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"THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Charles  L.  Ackerman  is  one  of  the  best-known 
attorneys  in  the  city,  and  the  firm  with  which  he  is 
connected  enjoys  a  very  large  and  lucrative  practice. 
Socially  as  well  as  professionally  Mr.  Ackerman  has  a 
large  acquaintance,  and  his  election  to  the  Presidency 
of  the  Concordia  Club  has  given  that  select  organiza- 
tion a  strong  place  among  the  400.  Mr.  Ackerman  is 
a  shrewd,  clever  lawyer,  with  an  immense  capacity 
for  business.  As  a  politician  he  has  a  large  following. 


SPLASHES. 


AT  DEL  MONTE  the  season  is  later  than 
usual.  Last  year  the  beau  monde  was  in 
evidence  by  the  middle  of  June.  The  pros- 
pects now  are  that  the  porch  will  not  assume 
its  familiar  appearance  until  after  the  Fourth. 
Because  the  400  is  not  yet  fully  represented, 
it  must  not  be  thought  the  Queen  of  Summer 
Resorts  is  deserted.  On  the  contrary,  this  year 
has  been  the  most  prosperous  the  hotel  has 
known.  The  patronage  of  Eastern  people  has 
been  larger  and  more  profitable  than  ever 
before.  Even  now  there  must  be  fully  200 
guests  from  beyond  the  Rockies  on  the  regis- 
ter. Among  them  are  very  few  young  people. 
Indeed,  maidens  are  decidedly  in  the  minority. 
There  are  matrons  by  the  score — chaperons 
without  end  or  occupation. 

The  intervals  between  Saturdays  are  vari- 
ously occupied.  There  are  half  a  dozen  whist 
parties  of  dowagers  in  the  parlor,  besides  a 
table  or  two  devoted  to  the  keener  allurements 
of  poker.  Of  gossip  there  is  but  little.  The 
fact  is  there  is  no  material,  and  even  the  most 
incorrigible  can  hardly  live  up  to  their  repu- 


tation when  they  have  so  little  to  talk  about. 
For  some  subtle  reason  the  ordinary  denizen 
of  Del  Monte  is  averse  to  dancing.  On  Satur- 
day night  last,  the  band  played  a  variety  of 
vivacious  waltzes  and  polkas  for  the  benefit 
of  the  very  young  people,  for  the  other  gener- 
ations refused  to  avail  themselves  of  the  mov- 
ing opportunity.  They  lined  the  walls  and 
watched  pretty  little  Miss  Maude  Underhill 
trip  through  the  skirt  dance.  This  she  did 
with  great  aplomb  and  grace. 

Us  if:  $ 

This  maiden  has  in  her  that  sense  of  the 
poetry  of  motion  which  develops  great  danc- 
ers. She  assumes  beautiful  poses,  and  sways 
to  the  rhythmic  beat  of  the  music  with  a  de- 
lightful flexibility.  Another  accomplished 
dancer  is  little  Miss  Voorhies,  who  does  the 
highland  fling  with  great  vivacity  of  movement 
and  expression. 

If  anticipations  count  for  anything  it  prom- 
ises to  be  very  gay  at  Del  Monte  over  the 
Fourth.  The  demand  for  rooms  is  above  the 
normal  in  spite  of  the  crowds  going  to  San 
Rafael.  The  annual  ball  is  to  take  place  on 
Monday  evening,  to  be  followed  at  midnight 
by  a  splendid  supper.  By  the  afternoon  train 
a  large  delegation  of  the  jcunesse  dore  will 
arrive  and  their  numbers  will  be  swelled  by 
fresh  accessions  on  Saturday's  limited.  On 
Sunday,  excursions  will  be  in  order,  and  on 
Monday  swimming  and  boating  will  afford 
amusement.  The  surf  is  delightful.  So  far 
the  temperature  has  been  a  trifle  cool,  but  the 
sunshine  of  the  past  week  has  taken  off  the 
cold  edge  and  it  is  everything  the  most  exact- 
ing could  desire. 

*  *  *    .  . 

Among  the  sojourners  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H. 
E.  Huntington,  who  are  spending  their  first 
summer  at  Del  Monte.  Mr.  Huntington  has 
just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Point  Arena,  in 
the  redwood  country.  He  devotes  Saturday 
and  Sunday  to  Monterey  and  is  already  an 
enthusiastic  Californian.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  A. 
Laton  are  also  tht  re.  Among  those  one  sees 
on  the  porch  are  Mrs.  Evan  Coleman,  Miss 
Gwitin,  Mrs.  Tevis,  Mrs.  M.  B.  M.  Toland, 
Mrs.  Jack  Cunningham,  Mrs.  Dr.  Voorhies. 
Mrs.  Hastings  is  displaying  some  very  charm- 
ing costumes  this  season  and  has  gone  in  for 
bathing  with  great  zeal.  Miss  Hager  spends 
her  time  reading  and  driving  all  around  Mon- 
terey in  a  neat  phaeton.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Henry  Janin  went 
down  on  Tuesday  almost  immediately  after 
their  arrival  from  the  East.  They  will  spend 
most  of  the  summer  at  Del  Monte. 

•■>.•  *  * 

Colonel  Fred  Crocker  brought  down  to  Del 


Monte  in  his  private  car  the  Messrs.  Oxnards 
and  Mr.  Agar  who  are  visiting  San  Francisco. 
They  arrived  Friday  afternoon  and  after  being 
initiated  into  the  mysteries  of  the  bath  house 
and  bowling  alley,  on  Saturday,  took  the 
eighteen-mile  drive.  They  returned  to  town 
Monday  morning.  Another  party  was  made 
up  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  Hays  Hammond, 
Miss  Hammond,  Miss  Wheeler,  Major  R.  P. 
Hammond,  and  Mr.  Corning,  a  son  of  Erastus 
Corning  of  New  York.  On  Monday  the  male 
members  of  the  party  organized  a  fishing 
expedition  into  the  hills,  and  did  great  execu- 
tion among  the  trout  that  abound  in  these 
waters. 

*  *  * 

Walter  Dean  is  back  from  New  York  and 
purposes  remaining  in  California  henceforth. 
He  is  looking  handsomer  than  ever  and  appar- 
ently his  capacity  for  enjoyment  has  not 
been  impaired  by  the  effete  East.  He  left  for 
Monterey  on  Wednesday  and  will  pass  the 
Glorious  Fourth  there. 

*  *  * 

AT  SANTA  CRUZ  life  is  not  an  empty 
dream,  but  a  round  of  bathing  and  riding, 
picnicking — I  should  like  to  say  flirting,  but 
cannot  truthfully.  Alas  !  it  is  an  Adamless 
Eden  on  a  large  scale.  For  weeks  the  hero 
of  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  has  been  Mr.  Morgan 
— a  nice,  thin  young  man  of  fully  sixteen 
summers.  Prior  to  him  the  prevailing  deity 
was  nineteen.  In  comparison  with  these  the 
Sausalito  beau,  a: tat  twenty-two,  would  be  a 
tottering  antiquity.  However,  the  maidens, 
who  are  many  and  charming,  make  the  best  of 
the  situation  and  hope  for  better  days.  The 
aspect  of  the  beach  about  noon  time  is  pro- 
ductive in  the  masculine  breast  of  thoughts 
that  burn.  Under  huge  umbrellas,  spread  out 
on  rugs,  are  countless  girls.  Clinging  to  the 
ropes  are  countless  more,  arrayed  in  the  bath- 
ing costume  that  custom  compels  one  to 
describe  as  irresistible.  There  are  exceptions, 
of  course,  but  the  conventional  suit  leaves 
everything  but  the  arms  to  one's  imagination. 

*  *  * 

Last  year  a  few  interesting  costumes  re- 
lieved the  monotony.  Some  were  in  the 
ballet  dancer  style,  in  black  sateen,  a  material 
that  sets  forth  the  lines  of  a  good  figure  in  a 
manner  exquisitely  seductive.  One  girl  danced 
into  the  waves  in  white,  which  suggested  a 
pleasing  illusion.  A  superb  and  daring  crea- 
ture from  San  Joaquin  County  sported  stripes, 
and  her  entrances  and  exits  were  daily  sen- 
sations. She  rather  liked  the  admiring  gazes 
that  her  splendid  limbs  evoked.  However, 
the  season  is  but  beginning.  The  interior  is 
yet  to  be  heard  from,  and  I  yearn  for  a  touch 
of  the  garish  if  only  for  the  color  effect.  That 
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the  striped  bathing  suit  will  reappear  I  am 
afraid  to  hope.  Those  limbs  have  not  yet 
returned  from  a  honeymoon  which  extended 
to  Europe. 

*  *  * 

The  solitary  excitement  so  far  arose  over 
the  leadership  of  the  Cotillion  Club.  To  open 
the  Casino  with  due  eclat  a  big  dance  was 
given  there  Friday  night — not  an  ordinary 
hop,  mind,  but  a  veritable  leap  year  german 
with  every  available  accessory.  A  professor 
of  dancing  from  Modesto  trained  the  "ladies 
and  gents"  in  he  figures  and  evolved  a  few  J 
graceful  movements  that  even  Ed  Greenway 
could  not  have  seen  without  emotion.  It 
came  to  choosing  a  lady  to  lead  the  mazy 
whirl,  and  Mr.  McCollum  selected  Mrs.  Mid- 
ler, a  very  stylish  widow  sojourning  at  the 
Pacific  Ocean.  She  prepared  a  handsome 
costume  for  the  occasion,  but  a  day  before  the 
event  learned  that  the  Professor  had  chosen 
Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith  to  pilot  the  whirl. 

*  *  * 

The  result  was  confusion  worse  confounded. 
McCollum  insisted  on  his  candidate,  but  the 
Professor  declared  Mrs.  Smith's  Parisian  toi- 
lette must  shine  in  the  van-guard  of  th  i  fig- 
ures or  he  would  resign  his  trust.  Now,  a 
cotillion  instructor  from  Modesto  cannot  be 
trampled  on  as  one  would  an  ordinary  dancing 
master.  His  way  went.  Mrs.  Smith,  in  a 
gorgeous  gown,  was  the  deityess  of  the  occa- 
sion; there  were  scores  of  pretty  girls  on  hand, 
but  the  widow  and  her  large  contingent  of 
friends  did  not  appear,  to  the  severe  sorrow  of 
all  concerned.  However,  there  was  a  dance 
at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  Thursday  night, 
and  the  wounds  of  the  previous  event  are 
almost  healed. 

*  *  * 

The  yacht  squadron  leaves  for  Santa  Cruz 
to-morrow  morning.  They  will  be  started, 
with  due  formality,  from  Meigg's  wharf  at 
nine  o'clock,  and  it  is  anticipated  that  Santa 
Cruz  will  be  reached  by  six  that  evening.  A 
big  crowd  will  surely  witness  the  finish,  for 
Santa  Cruz  is  populated  this  year  as  it  has 
never  been  before.  The  winning  yacht  will 
be  the  one  that  first  crosses  an  imaginary  line 
described  between  the  lighthouse  and  the 
buoy.  Varney  Gaskill  will  act  as  Judge. 
Among  the  cognoscenti  it  is  thought  the ! 
"  Aggie  "  will  carry  off  the  trophy,  but  if  the 
weather  is  rough  the  "Jessie"  stands  the  best 
show.    The  new  yacht,  "Penelope,"  belong- 


will  be  given  a  big  ball  at  the  Sea  Beach  I  is  a  bathroom,  a  kitchen,  over  which  presides 
Hotel.    Mr.  Sullivan  has  engaged  an  orchestra  an  eminently  competent  Japanese  cook. 


for  the  occasion,  and  afterward  the  partici- 
pants will  be  entertained  at  a  grand  supper. 
To-morrow  night  there  is  also  a  dance.  Over 
the  Fourth  the  residents  are  arranging  for 
private  festivities.    Mrs.    Delmas,  who  has 


*  *  * 

The  living-room  is  in  the  front,  and  through 
the  door  a  delightful  panorama  of  bay  and 
mountain  is  had.  The  walls  are  paneled  in  a 
most  original  manner.    Comfortable  divans, 


the  Bay  State  cottage,  has  invited  a  party  of  j  plentifully  bestre.vn  with  cushions,  invite  to 
young  people  for  the  holidays.  The  Jarboes  after-dinner  siestas.  So  tempting  are  the 
have  also  a  party.    Mrs.  Salisbury  will  enter  allurements  of  this 


The  McLaughlins'  hand- 
also   preempted  for  this 


tain  some  friends, 
some  residence  is 
happy  anniversary. 

*  *  * 

FOR  SOLID  HILARITY  Sausalito  is  far 
in  the  lead  this  season.  Not  only  are  there 
men  here  by  the  score,  but  they  are  ready  for 
any  form  of  festivity  that  presents  itself.  The 
limited  supply  of  maidens  is  being  given  a 
delightful  time,  and  between  boaling  and 
evening  excursions  in  naptha  launches,  the 
hours  are  made  to  fly.  There  are  the  usual 
gatherings  in  the  different  cottages.  The 
young  married  people  assemble  at  KilgarifPs, 
atHerold's,  Beaver's,  Rothwell's,  orMaguire's. 
Commodore  Harrison's  chateau  is  always  hos- 
pitably open  for  the  entertainment  of  his 
friends.  The  "Monaster)'"  was  the  scene  of 
a  delightful  concert  on  Sunday  night,  the 
Bandurria  Club  being  over  in  force.  The 
summer  colony  assembled  in  numbers  to  hear 
them.  In  prospect  during  the  holidays  are 
several  clam-bakes  and  sundry  festivities  of 
that  character  to  Angel  Island. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  night  a  very  jolly  dinner  was 
given  by  some  of  the  young  married  people  at 
the  Pacific  Yacht  Club.  Varney  Gaskill 
assumed  responsibility  for  the  menu,  and 
acquitted  himself  admirably.  The  tables  were 
brilliant  with  flowers  and  sparkling  silver- 
ware. It  was  a  jolly  party,  the  hosts  being 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Van  Bergen,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Maguire,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gaskill,  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs  Roth  well.  Among  their  guests  were 
\  Mr.  Stevens,  Mr.  Ashley,  Professor  Appollini, 
and  several  other  accomplished  banjoists,  who, 
after  the  edibles  were  disposed  of,  rendered 
much  delightful  music.  Altogether,  the 
affair  was  a  very  pleasant  one. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  institutions  of  Sausalito  this 
season,  is  Mr.  Eddy's  crack  naptha  launch. 
She  is  a  pretty  craft,  very  swift   and  most 


ing  to  Sid  Lacy,  is  somewhat  of  an  unknown  beautifully  fitted    up.      There   is   a  cabin 
quantity   and  may   give   the   cracks  some 
trouble.    In  her  trips  to  Yallejo  she  has  held 
her  own  with  all  of  them. 


*  *  * 

The  squadron  will  probably  remain  a  week 
at  Santa  Cruz,  and  during  that  time  they 
anticipate  having  a  brilliant  time.  I  don't 
imagine  the  numberless  pretty  girls  will  have 
any  reason  to  complain  of  a  lack  of  cavaliers, 
as  I  hear  of  whole  delegations  being  bound 
there  for  the  Fourth. 

*  *  * 

On  the  night  of  the  national  holiday  there 


all  enclosed  with  glass  and  berths  arranged 
after  the  style  of  a  Pullman  sleeper.  The 


floating  home,  the  occu- 
pants are  determined  to  spend  the  holidays  on 
boardj  temptations  diverting  them  Santa  Cruz- 
wards  or  to  San  Rafael  notwithstanding. 

*  *  * 

How  to  explain  the  fascination  that  the  pipe 
exercises  on  the  Sausalito  visitant,  I  am  in 
despair.  At  eventide,  or  early  in  the  morn- 
ing, one  sees  countless  briarwoods  and  even 
meerschaums  in  the  mouths  of  youths  and 
men  who  in  bygone  days  smoked  cigarettes  or 
cigars.  Were  it  not  for  the  American  physi- 
ognomy that  forms  the  background,  one 
might  believe  one's  self  in  a  British  posses- 
sion. My  curiosity  being  excited  by  the  phe- 
nomenon, I  have  made  diligent  inquiry  to 
ascertain  the  cause.  Some  attribute  the  epi- 
demic to  the  influences  of  the  old  English 
colony.  By  others,  the  example  of  the  officers 
on  the  several  British  ships  anchored  around 
the  bay  is  suggested  as  a  fair  explanation.  A 
few  frank  youths  admit  an  economical  motive. 
Whichever  cause  is  best  may  be  selected  with 
perfect  indifference  to  me. 

*  *  * 

THE  OWL'S  NEST  is  not  dead.  Those 
who  assert  its  demise  are  misguided  or  mali- 
cious. It  is  only  sleeping.  The  foundation 
stone,  it  is  true,  supports  no  superstructure. 
Architect  Polk  has  not  been  at  San  Carlos 
these  six  weeks;  there  is  much  secrecy  over 
the  delay;  no  money  is  being  collected;  cer- 
tain members  have  resigned,  but,  in  spite  of  its 
forms  and  incorporations,  the  Owl's  Nest  is 
by  no  means  defunct.  So  far  as  I  can  learn 
the  main  difficulty  is  with  Treasuer  Louis 
Sloss,  Jr.  Some  $9000  is  due  in  the  shape  of 
initiation  fees,  etc.,  and  with  this  amount  on 
hand  the  construction  of  the  edifice  might  be 
commenced.  But  Mr.  Sloss  holds  he  is  not 
authorized  to  collect  this  coin;  he  declines  for 
some  occult  reason  to  receive  it.  The  result 
is  delay. 

*  *  * 

Several  meetings  have  been  had  recently 
and  pressure  is  being  brought  to  bear  on  Mr. 
Sloss  to  induce  the  abandonment  of  his  posi- 
tion.   The  objecting  members  are  also  being 


Montana  millionaire  is  a  generous  host,  and  is  j  brought  to  time  and  I  have  no  doubt  but  Jhat 

the  Nest  will  be  thatched  and  feathered  ere 
autumn.  There  can  be  no  doubt,  however, 
that  the  system  of  organization  is  ridicuously 


at  his  best  when  entertaining  a  party  of  pretty 
maidens  whom  he  delights  to  escort  round  the 
bay.  His  clam-bakes  at  Angel  Island  were 
among  the  memorable  festivities  of  the  sum- 


complex.    In  favor  of  the  "forms"  there  is 


mer.    Another  institution  is  the  huge  house  ncither  sense  nor  Precedent,  and  Mr.  Brittan 
boat  which  forms  the  summer  home  of  W.  H.  j  and  Mr-  Pay"e  would  materially  strengthen 
C  Fowler,  Thomas  Watson,  Will  Kruse,  and  ] the  Club  b>'  abandoning  them. 
Frank  Cartan.    It  is  by  far  the  largest  on  the  j  *  *  * 

bay,  and  is  fitted  up  with  a  degree  of  comfort  The  interior  arrangements  of  the  new  Bohe- 
that  amounts  to  luxury.  Each  of  the  occu-  mian  Club  have  been  decided  on.  On  the 
pants  has  a  separate  bedroom;  besides  there !  exterior  Mr.  Pissis  is  now  working.  His 
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design  shows  a  structure  rather  resembling 
the  Farnese  Palace  in  Rome,  the  style  that  of 
the  Italian  Renaissance.  It  is  not  intended 
that  the  exterior  decorations  shall  be  especially 
elaborate.  The  building  is  to  have  rounded 
corners,  and  will  present  a  substantial  rather 
than  a  graceful  appearance.  The  interior 
promises  to  be  very  gorgeous;  the  very  latest 
.designs  in  interior  decorations  are  to  be  used. 
#  #  * 

George  Howard  is  not  ordinarily  suspected 
of  a  leaning  toward  architecture,  but  I  learn 
he  has  discovered  a  vocation  in  that  direction. 
At  all  events  he  is  a  member  of  the  new  firm, 
Maybeck,  Matheson  &  Howard,  that  has  just 
embarked  in  the  house-designing  and  build- 
ing business.  The  combination  is  a  strong 
one.  Maybeck  has  been  at  Plum's,  and  is  a 
Beaux  Arts  man  ;  Matheson  graduated  from 
a  big  engineering  college  at  Hanover,  and 
Mr.  Howard  furnishes  financial  and  social 
backing,  besides  supervision  and  good  taste. 

SfC  S|C  sfc 

AT  SAN  RAFAEL  tennis  clans  gather. 
There  are  scores  of  nice  youths  from  Oakland 
and  Alameda,  dozens  of  supple-limbed  boys 
from  Berkeley  and  the  city.  They  trample 
through  the  corridors  of  the  hotel  in  their 
blazers  swinging  rackets  and  discussing  the 
championship.  The}'  are  the  heroes  of 
groups  of  pretty  maidens  from  all  round 
the  bay,  who  have  assembled  to  witness  their 
achievements  on  the  bituminous  rock  field. 
They  will  surely  reward  the  victor  with  their 
sweetest  smiles,  but  from  the  vanquished  they 
will  not  withhold  the  consolation  of  their  sym- 
pathy. To-day,  the  Rafael  is  the  gayest 
place  in  the  State.  This  season  Society  is 
sadly  scattered — much  of  it  is  in  Shasta 
County,  some  in  the  Yosemite,  Del  Monte  has 
its  quota,  and  Santa  Cruz  has  not  complained. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  is,  however,  that  the  largest  aggre- 
gation of  those  "  in  the  swim  "  is  to  be  found 
within  the  shadow  of  Mount  Tamalpais.  The 
tournament,  of  course,  is  something  to  antici- 
pate, but  the  flannel  cotillion  is  not  less  attrac- 
tive. For  that  event  scores  of  the  prettiest 
maidens  in  town  have  promised  their  presence. 
They  will  wear  summery  costumes  that  will 
harmonize  with  the  pink,  white.,  and  pale  blue 
outfits  of  their  partners.  Ed  Greenway  leads, 
and  already  has  arranged  novel  figures  for  the 
event.  A  supper  at  midnight  will  bring  the 
affair  to  a  close.  There  is  every  indication 
for  a  season  of  clear  skies  and  bright  sun- 
shine, tempered  by  cool  winds  for  the  tourna- 
ment. The  contestants  are  in  fine  fettle — the 
competition  promises  to  be  close,  and  there  is 
every  prospect  of  an  interesting  struggle  for 
the  championship. 

*  *  * 

That  the  California  Club  is  so  illy  repre- 
sented is  deplorable.  '  Tobin  and  Taylor,  it  is 
true  can  give  a  good  account  of  themselves, 
but  Hoffman  and  Vernon  Gray  are  absent. 
The  chances  seem  to  be  that  the  final  contest, 
to  be  played  on  the  afternoon  of  the  National 
holiday,  will  be  between  Taylor  and  Hubbard. 


It  is  true  the  latter  may  be  hard  pressed  by 
Neel,  who  plays  a  clever  game  that  is  but  little 
inferior  to  his  opponent's.  Hubbard,  however, 
is  in  good  form,  and  that  dashing  style  of  his,  if 
it  were  only  a  little  steadier,  would  surely  res- 
cue the  cup  from  the  champion.  Still,  the  latter 
has  a  trick  of  being  equal  to  an  occasion.  He 
is  very  steady,  very  sure,  he  uses  his  head, 
and  he  is  often  brilliant.  The  judges,  and 
everyone  who  has  ever  handled  a  racket, 
can  form  an  opinion — the  judges  are  backing 
him. 

*  *  * 

For  Saturday,  Sunday,  and  Monday,  there 
are  no  vacant  rooms  to  be  had  in  the  Rafael 
In  the  village,  indeed,  there  are  some  empty 
houses,  but  few  apartments  for  those  who 
desire  temporary  lodging.  On  the  Sabbath 
tennis  will  be  suspended  and  picnics  will  be 
the  order  of  the  day.  Half  a  dozen  are  already 
organized;  more  will  be  arranged  ere  the 
week  is  out. 

*  *  * 

A  gay  party  of  Sausalitans  are  arranging  to 
spend  the  Glorious  Fourth  at  Napa  Soda 
Springs.  Some  of  the  arem  already  up  there — 
the  others  leave  this  afternoon.  Among  them 
are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  B.  Hamilton,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rudolph  Herold,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Jackson,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Wooster,  and 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  P.  Dauforth.  Undoubtedly 
they  will  have  a  very  enjoyable  trip. 

*  *  * 

In  the  death  of  John  Adams  the  Country 
Club  lost  one  of  its  most  popular  and  valued 
members.  He  was  an  indefatigable  angler, 
and  was  happiest  with  a  rod  in  his  hand.  The 
news  of  his  sad  death  was  received  by  his 
friends  and  associates  with  genuine  emotion. 
The  circumstances  of  his  demise,  at  a  place  some 
thirty  miles  from  Linkville,  on  the  Klamath 
Reservation,  the  dailies  have  told,  but  the 
details  of  the  terrible  journey  that  his  compan- 
ions had  to  make  with  the  corpse,  were  not 
stated.  I  believe  Mr.  Adams  leavea  an  estate 
of  over  $  100,000.  He  was  by  profession  a 
mining  engineer,  but  his  fortune  was  acquired 
through  the  Frue  Concentrator,  in  which  he 
was  largely  interested.  He  had  no  children, 
and  the  estate  will,  therefore,  revert  to  his 
brother. 

*  *  # 

Some  twenty  members  of  the  Country 
Club  have  arranged  to  spend  the  holidays  at 
the  Clubhouse  in  Bear  Valley.  They  secure 
there  the  requisite  immunity  from  fire  crack- 
ers and  other  disturbing-  explosions,  and, 
besides,  can  occupy  their  leisure  shooting, 
fishing,  or  exchanging  stories  under  the  shade 
of  the  trees. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Lizzie  Sinton  and 
Harry  D.  Walker  was  a  pleasant  feature  of 
last  week's  life  at  San  Rafael.  A  large  num- 
ber of  the  friends  of  the  bride  and  groom 
gathered  at  the  pretty  little  Episcopal  Church, 
and  while  waiting  for  the  happy  couple  were 
charmed  with  the  musical  numbers  of  James 
H.  Gregory,  who  presided  at  the  organ.  The 
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bride  never  looked  better  than  in  her  wedding 
gown  of  Bedford  cord,  trimmed  with  lace. 
After  congratulations,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walker 
left  for  Lagunitas. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  of  the  engagement  of 
Miss  Emma  McMillan  and  Ellis  Wooster  was 
received  with  some  surprise,  and  both  the 
young  people  are  to  be  congratulated.  Miss 
McMillan  is  a  charming  young  lady,  and  was 
prominent  in  the  Club  of  '90.  She  is  quite 
highly  endowed  with  this  world's  goods. 
Mr.  Wooster  is  one  of  the  most  popular  young 
men  in  the  city. 

Mrs.  Belle  Donahue  and  Miss  Wallace 
sailed  for  Homburg  on  the  steamer  "  Havel," 
on  Tuesday  last.  There  they  will  be  met  by 
Baron  and  Baroness  von  Schroeder.  They 
will  be  absent  at  least  six  months. 

The  Concordia  Club  commences  to  flour- 
ish under  its  new  Directors  who  are  actively 
engaged  in  laying  out  plans  for  future  enter- 
tainments. It  has  been  decided  to  have  a 
"jinks"  about  August  18th,  and  every  effort 
will  be  exerted  to  make  it  an  affair  of  some 
moment.  The  characteristic  of  entertain- 
ment has  yet  to  be  decided  upon.  The  din- 
ner scheme  has  proved  both  popular  and 
profitable.  Each  night  a  very  jolly  coterie 
gathers  in  the  dining-room  and  the  latest 
stories  go  the  rounds.  To  say  the  quality  of 
their  excellence  varies  is  to  mention  the  lead- 
ing characteristic  of  stories  the  world  over. 

At  the  Vendome  are  gathered  a  large  crowd 
of  Society  people,  who  are  enjoying  the  de- 
lightful weather  of  San  Jose  and  the  many 
entertainments  that  Manager  Snell  has  pro- 
vided. At  the  ball  last  week"  over  100  couples 
were  on  the  floor,  and  some  charming  cos- 
tumes were  noticeable.  Many  San  Francis- 
cans are  at  the  Vendome,  and  will  remain 
there  during  the  summer. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  neatest  and  most  useful  contri- 
vances I  have  ever  met  with  is  the  invention 
of  Mr.  Roberts,  of  Sausalito.  It  is  a  species 
of  stand  made  of  wire  and  nickel  and  it  is 
called  a  newspaper  holder.  Those  of  us 
whose  rule  it  is  to  read  a  newspaper  at  break- 
fast know  the  difficulty  of  keeping  the 
blanket  sheets  in  position.  This  little 
contrivance  not  only  supports  them  at  the 
desired  elevation  but  is  so  arranged  as  to  pre- 
vent dislodgment  or  turning  over.  '  It  seems 
to  me  all  the  restaurants  in  the  country 
should  be  provided  with  these  articles  for 
they  are  really  a  boon  to  whoever  has  ac- 
quired the  habit  of  imbibing  literature  and 
food  simultaneously. 

*  *  * 

A  YOUNG  SOCIETY  MAN  who  has  hair 
of  fiery  red,  and  a  high  opinion  of  himself, 
has  been  trying  to  make  up  his  mind  for  years, 
but  has  never  married  yet.  He  doesn't  want 
to  wed  into  his  own  religion,  but  would  prefer 
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some  one  out  of  it,  just  as  a  child  would  like 
the  moon  it  sees  reflected  in  a  bucket  of  water. 
His  calls  are  always  intensely  regular,  though 
no  girl  would  ever  stay  at  home  to  receive  him 
if  she  remembered  he  was  coming.  He  says 
about  four  sane  words  in  a  hundred,  and  then 
goes,  which  latter  act  is  his  only  merit.  There 
is  a  certain  kindly  matron  in  San  Mateo,  who 
feels  herself,  by  position  and  wealth,  above 
the  petty  distinction  of  class,  and  delights  in 
giving  her  hospitality  and  bounty  to  poor 
girls  or  rich  girls  alike. 

*  *  * 

Now,  it  happened  that  an  old  friend  of  hers, 
a  widow,  was  so  reduced  in  circumstances  that 
she  had  to  take  in  sewing  for  subsistence.  The 
woman  had  a  very  lovely  daughter,  about 
seventeen  years  of  age.    The  Grand  Dame  at 
San  Mateo  took  care  of  this  pretty  girl,  when- 1 
ever  the  mother  would  let  her;  she  clothed 
her,  had  paid   for  her  music   lessons,  and 
treated  her  as  she  would  her  own  daughter. 
Now,  it  chanced  that  the  youth  with  caref.il 
manners  and  red  hair,  went  on  a  short  visit, 
with  several  other  guests,  to  the  country  seat  j 
of  the  lady  in  question.     There  he  met  the 
beautiful  maiden,  and  fell  in  love  with  her  i 
just  as  he  has  done  with  many  lovely  girls 
before.    Her  name  has  an  aristocratic  ring  to  I 
it,  and  he  was  made  all  the  more  ardent,  when 
a  wretched  young  lawyer  of  stunted  growth 
and  simian  countenance,  told  him,  for  a  hoax, 
that  she  was  a  great  New  York  heiress. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  as  he  thought  over  the  situation, 
his  passion  knew  no  bounds,  and  he  at  once 
sat  down  and  wrote  a  note  to  his  mamma,  tell- 
ing her  of  the  young  lady's  beauty  and 
Christian  disposition,  adding  that  the  dear 
child  was  so  modest  that  she  wouldn't  wear 
her  family  diamonds,  but  used  for  ornament  a 
single  white  rose.  .This  latter  paragraph  was 
very  pretty,  of  course,  but  it  was  just  the 
thing  to  arouse  the  terror  and  suspicion  of  his 
mamma,  who  thinks  it  a  heinous  offense  not 
to  wear  every  diamond  she  has  to  breakfast. 
In  hot  haste,  she  wrote  a  note  of  warning  to 
her  son  with  the  skineateles  locks,  and  bade 
him  be  sure  that  the  girl  really  had  family 
diamonds  before  he  trifled  with  her  Christian 
disposition;  girls  with  single  white  roses  were 
a  drug  in  the  market,  she  added.  Then 
mamma  started  out  on  a  still  hunt  to  ascertain 
particulars.  She  found  them  soon  enough 
from  a  dragooning  dowager  in  the  Palace 
Hotel.  She  had  hysterics  at  learning  the 
girl's  antecedents,  and  so  did  her  darling  son 
when  he  got  the  telegram  calling  him  to  the 
city  at  once.  Meanwhile,  his  companion  is 
going  about  telling  the  story  to  all  his  friends, 
with  a  large,  harsh  laugh  attached. 

*  *  * 

COLLECTORS  ARE  FOUND  in  every 
part  of  the  world,  but  San  Francisco  has  more 
than  her  share;  there  are  collectors  of  every 
sort  here.  Fritz  King  has  a  complete  collec- 
tion of  the  coins  of  the  United  States  since  its 
birth.  When  one  says  "complete,''  it  must 
not  be  forgotten  that  he  possesses  a  silver 
dollar  of  1804,  and  all  the  queer  cents  in  the 


usual  category.  Siguor  Raffo,  a  wealthy 
Italian  vineyardist,  probably  has  the  best 
Amati  and  the  finest  Steiner  in  his  collection 
of  Italian  and  German  violins  that  have  ever 
been  in  this  country  to  stay.  George  R. 
Wells'  collection  of  opals  is  marvelous.  He 
is  only  a  mining  lawyer,  and  yet,  by  his 
splendid  knowledge  of  mineralogy,  he  has  been 
able  to  detect  every  really  good  opal  that  fell 
in  his  way.  Some  of  them  are  of  great  size, 
while  others,  far  more  valuable,  are  tiny.  They 
came  from  Hungary,  from  Australia,  from 
Mexico,  or  anywhere  else. 

*  *  * 

Samuel  C.  Bigelow's  ancient  cabinets  and 
desks  containing  secret  drawers  are  a  con- 
tinual matter  of  curiosity  to  his  friends,  and 
the  manner  in  which  these  "secrets"  are 
thrown  open  by  hidden  springs,  shows  the 
wonderful  skill  of  cabinet  makers  in  the  past 
ages.  That  astute  jurist,  Harrison,  possesses 
etchings  which  rival  those  in  the  possession 
of  Marqnand  and  Stone,  and  I  believe  the  one 
object  he  has  in  life  is  to  secure  an  etching 
by  Prince  Rupert,  its  inventor. 

*  *  * 

Yet,  to  my  mind,  the  most  interesting  of  all 
the  big  collections  here  is  one  owned  by  a 
Scotchman  named  Fergusson.  I  haven't  met 
him  for  ten  years,  but  in  rambles  about  Europe 
I  have  heard  his  name.  When  I  knew  him 
he  was  a  salesman  at  the  linen  counter,  in  the 
White  House.  He  possessed  a  singular  knowl- 
edge of  textures,  and  his  advice  was  so  good 
in  these  matters  that  the  firm  respected  him 
fully  as  much  as  did  the  customers.  Always 
gentle,  though  never  obsequious,  he  preserved 
that  demeanor  which  convinces  a  buyer  that 
the  cloth  is  whole.  His  home  was  on  Larkin 
Street,  and  it  consisted  of  six  rooms.  Two  of 
these  were  furnished  after  a  quiet  English 
fashion,  while  the  others  were  given  up  to  a 
collection  that  but  few  people  in  this  city  have 
ever  seen,  and  which  is  known  only  in  Europe. 

*  *  * 

I  will  not  mention  the  rare  snuff  boxes  and 
other  bits  of  bric-a-brac,  but  will  touch  on  one 
subject — a  room  full  of  Napoleonic  medals  and 
coins.  Outside  of  the  Louvre,  this  man  has, 
if  he  still  lives,  a  better  collection  than  any 
other  in  the  world. 

*  *  * 

John  C.  Ropes,  of  Harvard  College,  is  noted 
for  his  collection  of  medallions  concerning 
Napoleon,  but  Fergusson  had  gems  that  would 
make  Ropes  weep.  For  instance,  the  designs 
which  Baron  Denon  made  of  Napoleon's  face 
in  silver  and  gold,  after  the  coronation,  are 
there  complete,  and  in  several  cases  even  the 
original  dies  are  found.  Men  are  so  fond  of 
scarf  pins  and  sleeve-links  of  odd  design,  it 
has  often  occurred  to  me  that  if  I  cared  for 
personal  adornment  it  would  be  my  first  wish 
to  put  one  of  these  Denon  coins,  with  its 
sharply  cut  lineaments,  at  my  throat.  I  must 
confers  that  Dan  Murphy  gave  me  this  idea, 
though,  to  be  sure,  he  wears  a  tiny  gold  coin 
with  Bonaparte's  head  on  it  dangling  from  a 
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gold  chain  about  his  neck.  He  is  a  hero 
worshiper  of  the  first  order. 

NOTHING  SO  DASHES  our  best  laid 
plans  to  desolation  as  bad  luck  does.  Schemes 
and  stratagems,  however  admirably  planned, 
avail  not  when  misfortune  rules  the  roost. 
Here  is  a  story  that  Porter  Ashe,  who  claims 
a  malign  fate  as  his  presiding  deity,  will 
appreciate.  Two  old  gamblers  met  after  many 
years,  and  were  talking  old  times  in  the  office 
of  the  Russ  House.  The  younger  of  the  two 
said  to  the  older: 

"  Joh  i,  things  don't  seem  to  hive  gone  your 
way.  " 

"  They  ain't,  Bill,"  said  the  other.  "I've 
had  a  powerful  bad  streak  o'  luck  tluse  last 
few  years.  " 

"  How's  that,  old  man  ?" 

"  Well,  three  years  ago,  you  remember, 
when  I  was  in  Chicago,  I  had  about  a  $10,- 
000  roll.  Some  fellows  came  in,  began  play- 
ing pretty  fast,  and  by  the  time  they  quit  \ 
had  nothing  but  the  layout. 
''-  _*  *  *  * 

"  The  boys  scrapjd  a  few  thousand  up  for 
me  and  I  lit  out  for  Denver.  Things  was 
good  at  first,  but  a  week's  bad  luck  broke  me, 
and  with  another  two  thousand  I  started  for 
Deadwood.  It  lasted  a  few  days.  Then  I 
was  took  sick  and  layed  up  in  the  hospital 
for  eight  months.  After  that  the  boys  put  up 
a  purse  for  me  and  I  came  to  Californy  to  get 
well.  Well,  things  looked  up  a  bit  till  I 
started  a  speculating  in  land.  Again  I 
went  busted.  I'm  broke  now  and  I  guess 
I'm  about  played  out."  The  old  man  wiped 
away  a  tear  with  the  sleeve  of  his  coat. 

"Cheer  up,  John,"  returned  the  other. 
"  You  know  it's  a  long  road  that|has  no  turn- 
in'." 

"  True,  I've  heard  say,"  replied  the  old 
man  shaking  his  head  sadly.  "  But,  Bill,  I 
think  I  struck  a  circle." 

t  t  f 

THERE  IS  A  CAMORRA  in  the  Italian 
Benevolent  Society,  and  it  was  the  occasion 
of  a  lot  of  trouble  last  week  in  the  macaroni 
belt.  It  seems  that  Cammarinos,  the  Greek 
Consul,  was  travelling  toward  home  last 
Wednesday  on  a  Jackson  Street  dummy.  His 
head  was  in  his  hands,  and  he  had  the  thor- 
ough aspect  of  woe.  Frank  Cartan,  the  Sac- 
ramento Street  merchant,  nudged  him  and 
demanded  the  reason  in  a  kindly  voice. 

"Ah!"  murmured  Cammarinos,  wailing, 
"it is  the  Camorra  !  " 

"The  what?" 

"The  Camorra  !  " 

"  What's  that  ?  " 

"  Oh,  in  the  Italian  Benevolent  Society  !  " 

"Heavens!"  exclaimed  Cartan,  "you 
don't  tell  me  so.  I  thought  that  New  Orleans 
riot  sickened  the  Dagoes  of  that  Mafia  business 
long  ago." 

"  Ah  !  my  friend,  it  is  so  terrible  !  "  went 
on  Cammarinos  wagging  his  head  in  misery 
*  *  * 

Cartan  felt  it  was  his  duty  as  a  public 
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spirited  citizen  to  inform  the  authorities  at 
once,  so  he  swung  off  the  dummy  at  Stockton 
Street  and  hurried  back  toward  the  Old  City 
Hall.  O.i  his  way  he  met  George  R.  B. 
Hayes  and  "  Billy  "  Sharp,  the  lawyers. 

"  Man  !  man  !  "  cried  Cartan  breathlessly, 
"  we've  gjt  the  Mafia  in  our  very  midst  !  " 

"  What  do  you  mean?"  demanded  Sharp. 

"  It's  the  truth  I'm  telling  you,  and  I'm  on 
my  way  to  tell  Lees  now.  I  just  got  the  news 
of  theplot  from  Cammarinos,  and  it's  worse  than 
the  New  Orleans  conspiracy  to  kill  Hennessy. 
They  call  themselves  a  Camorra,  and  Cam- 
marinos  says  it's  the  worst  he  ever  saw." 

*  *  * 

Now,  Hayes  is  an  extremely  logical  man, 
and  he  never  likes  to  be  hot-headed.  He 
suggested  that  perhaps  Cartan  wis  hasty  in 
his  surmises,  and  tint  the  word  Camorra 
might  mean  a  k  xlak  or  a  piece  of  Italian 
cheese  with  a  strong  breath.  Sharp  said  he 
had  in  his  law  office  an  Italian  dictionary  by 
tint  eminent  authority,  Birolo,  and  that  it 
might  be  a  good  idea  to  consult  it  on  the 
question.  It  was  agreed,  and  they  wended 
their  way  up  Montgomery  Street.  There 
the)'  happened  to  meet  Signor  Gilvani,  the 
musician,  who  solved  their  doubts  and  diffi- 
culties with  the  explanation  that  the  Camorra 
in  the  Italian  Benevolent  Society  w  ts  simply 
an  alleged  "ring,"  by  which  too  much  money 
was  being  spent  for  too  little  return,  and  that 
the  word  was  as  harmless  as  its  ring. 

*  *  * 

HAVING  ESTABLISHED,  by  evidence 
eminently  uncontrovertible,  Judge  Coffey's 
reputation  as  a  wit,  I  am  advised  to  go  no 
further.  However,  I  will  not  apologize  for 
the  following  stories.  I  believe  neither  has 
been  printed.  In  the  Probate  Court  a  lew 
days  ago  the  statements  of  the  several  appeals 
in  the  Blythe  case,  submitted  some  weeks  pre- 
viously, were  brought  to  the  attention  of  the 
Judge  by  Attorney  Hart. 

"Your  Honor,"  said  that  worthy,  "here 
are  these  briefs  ready  to  be  filed  as  soon  as 
they  are  passed  upon.  I  hope  this  matter 
will  not  be  allowed  to  drag  further.  It  has 
gone  on  for  years  and  I  am  getting  old.  In 
my  life-time  I  should  like  to  see  the  outcome 
of  the  case." 

"The  income  you  mean,"  dryly  corrected 
Judge  Coffey.  • 

He  who  undergoes  the  Supervisorial  ordeal 
and  emerges  with  a  reputation  for  honesty  is 
either  virtuous,  ambitious,  or  a  fool.  In 
which  category  to  place  Mr.  Bodfi-di  I  can- 
not decide.  He  served  the  city  faithfully  and 
retired  without  a  bank  account,  a  double 
accusation  that  can  never  be  preferred  against 
Supervisor  Burling.  However,  Mr.  Bodfish 
is  a  lawyer  and  in  that  capacity  appears  at 
intervals  in  the  Halls  of  Justice.  Not  by  any 
means  an  impressive  figure,  his  exterior 
adornments  warrant  no  accusation  of  prosper- 
ity. However,  he  strives  hard,  and  by  dili- 
gence seeks  to  deserve  the  success  that  has 
eluded  him.  The  date  of  this  incident  I  forget, 


but  Bodfis.h  was  trying  a  will  case  in  Judge 
Coffey's  Court  and  was  there  early  and  late.  I 
believe  he  had  it  on  a  contingent,  and  was 
doing  his  best  for  his  client. 

*  *  * 

Not  very  much  of  a  best  it  is  true,  for  the 
opposing  attorney  was  making  a  strong 
defense  and  riddling  his  arguments.  Nothing 
disconcerted  Bodfish  held  on.  His  punctuality 
was  almost  painful,  while  his  exertions  were 
amusing.  After  the  noon  recess  one  day  he 
founl  himself  in  Court  before  the  Judge,  who 
passed  in  a  few  minutes  later. 

"  On  deck,  your  Honor,"  he  said  with  a  cer- 
tain familiar  deference. 

"  I  see,"  returned  the  Judge,  softly.  "  But 
your  client,  how  is  he — -overboard  ?  " 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  RAILROAD  seems  to  have 
retired  from  public  notice  these  past  few 
weeks.  My  impression  is  that  some  of  the 
projectors  have  begun  to  regard  the  problem 
before  them  seriously.  There  are  few  more 
engrossing  occupations  than  running  an  imag- 
inary line  from  one  point  to  another  on  a 
map.  It  is  a  different  proposition,  though,  to 
cross  the  Sierras.  Beckwith  Pass  has  been 
frequently  surveyed,  and  the  cost  of  building 
through  it  has  been  estimated  by  competent 
engineers.  That  fraction  of  the  distance  be- 
tween San  Francisco  and  Salt  Lake  will  alone 
csot  seven  millions  of  dollars.  This  is  no 
passing  guess,  but  actual  fact.  Rumor  has 
long  ascribed  to  this  pass  the  merit  of  being 
the  easiest  route  through  the  Sierras.  Over 
the  Emigrant  Gap  survey  which  the  Central 
Pacific  follows  it  has  certain  advantages  but 
one  serious  drawback  that  turns  the  balance 
against  it. 

*  *  * 

On  the  Central,  the  elevation  rises  very 
gradually.  There  is  no  sharp  ascent  that 
compels  heavy  grades.  In  the  Beckwith  the 
approach  is  excellent,  but  there  is  a  sudden 
acclivity  that  can  only  be  overcome  by  a  great 
deal  of  zig-zagging;  then  the  best  grade 
obtainable  would  be  steeper  than  that  of  the 
Central  Pacific.  This  fact  Crocker  and  Hunt- 
ington knew  when  they  set  out  to  build 
across  the  Sierras.  That  the  merits  of  the  Beck- 
with route  have  since  been  discovered  is  an 
error. 

*  *  * 

The  prominent  capitalists  whose  names  are 
identified  with  this  enterprise,  are  by  no 
means  willing  to  put  up  the  hundred  thousand 
each  that  the  dailies  have  so  glibly  talked  of. 
Their  adhesion  goes  no  further  than  a  subscrip- 
tion of  one  thousand  dollars  for  the  purpose 
of  a  survey.  That  done  the  probabilities  are 
strongly  against  most  of  them  adventuring 
further.  The  absurdity  of  the  presumption 
that  an  opposition  line  would  relieve  business 
depression  down  town  is  too  ridiculous  to  be 
held  by  men  of  sense.  It  is  unreasonable. 
Let  these  people  spend  their  money  in  an 
effort  to  find  new  markets  for  those  that  the 
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Santa  F<5,  the  Northern  and  Canadian  Pacifies 
have  deprived  us  of.  That  is  the  solution  of 
the  problem. 

*  *  * 

William  Graves,  the  new  Manager  of  the 
North  Pacific  Coast  Railroad,  is  a  man  of 
great  euergy  and  force.  He  has  already  given 
the  line  a  prominence  that  it  never  before  en- 
joyed, and  is  exhibiting  a  degree  of  enterprise 
that  will,  undoubtedly,  build  the  system  up. 
The  stories  about  his  Santa  Fe"  backing  were 
all  nonsense.  He  is  a  railroad  man  by  pro- 
fession, and  is,  personally,  very  rich.  He 
owns  a  line  out  of  New  Orleans,  be  ides  con- 
siderable other  property  in  the  Crescent  City. 
If  .any  one  can  make  the  North  Pacific  Coast 
pay,  he  is  the  man.  Never  in  its  history  has 
the  road  done  such  a  business  as  this  year. 
In  Mill  Valley  there  are  fully  a  thousand 
campers,  and  the  borders  of  Lagunitas  Creek 
are  lined  with  tents.  This  meanss  a  sub- 
stantial increase  in  net  earnings  if  the  other 
months  are  only  up  to  the  average. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Southern  Pacific  will  ever  buy  the 
Donahue  line  is  doubtful.  The  impression 
among  railroad  men  who  have  been  approached 
by  Messrs.  Burgin  and  McGlynn  is  that  the 
road  is  bonded  for  nearly  its  entire  value,  and 
that  the  stock  is  not  worth  a  tithe  of  what 
they  demand.  Only  for  some  one  who  desired 
to  control  the  system  would  the  shares  have  a 
distinct  value.  There  would  be  little  pros- 
pects of  paying  dividends,  and  the  conse- 
quence is  the  investment  does  not  commend 
itself  to  able  financiers.  When  it  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  sell  the  road,  I  have  no  doubt 
but  that  the  Executors  ^will  abate  their 
demands,  and  then,  doubtless,  tlie  road  will 
have  a  new  ownership. 

*  *  * 

SOMEWHAT  OF  A  BLOOD  is  young  Mr. 
Leon  Dennery.  He  amuses  himself  accord- 
ing to  his  lights  and  resources,  and  succeeds 
in  having  what  is  commonly  known  as  "a 
good  time."  On  an  evening  of  last  week  said 
Denntry  formed  one  of  a  group  playing  cards 
at  Jesse  Clark's  establishment.  The  hours 
were  pas-ing agreeably  enough;  several  rounds 
of  drink  had  been  consumed  and  a  feeling  of 
genialty  had  begun  to  diffuse  itself.  Suddenly 
Mr.  Dennery  rose  to  go.  His  friends  pro- 
tested that  the  night  was  yet  young,  and  one 
of  them  remarked  : 

"It's  all  right,  boys.  Let  him  depart. 
Don't  you  see  it's  near  his  time  to  treat." 

A  general  laugh  followed,  and  Dennery  fired 
up.    He  said  : 

"  I'll  put  up  two  dollars  for  every  dollar  a 
man  in  the  crowd  will  show." 

*  *  * 

In  the  party  was  another  young  fellow 
named  Bob  Northrop,  the  son  of  a  rich  Mon- 
tana miner.  He  promptly  met  the  bluff  by 
producing  $50,  which  he  laid  on  the  table. 
Dennery  was  game,  however,  and  drew  out 
four  twenties  which  he  placed  over  North rop's. 
1  Then  the  problem — how  to  spend  this  sum,  pre- 
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sen  ted  itself.  They  ordered  half  a  dozen  bot- 
tles of  champagne,  but  that  made  no  percepti- 
ble hole  in  their  capital.  However,  they  soon 
found  a  way,  and  when  the  last  five  of  the 
$150  was  disposed  of  Northup  bowed  to  the 
bluffer  and  said  : 

"  Dennery,  the  same  to-morrow  night  if 
you  feel  like  it." 

"All  right,"  was  the  answer,  "I'll  meet 
you." 

But  that  was  all  the  defiance  came  to.  Mr. 
Dennery  is  careful,  however,  to  indulge  in  no 
more  bluffs. 

*  *  * 

IN  HORSE  CIRCLES  they  are  telling  an 
amusing  story  about  how  Danny  Needham, 
thepugilist,  "bluffed" editor  Tom  Flynu,  ofthe 
Gasp.  Tom  is  a  good  deal  of  an  athlete,  and 
at  one  time  was  a  devout  oarsman.  With 
increasing  wealth  and  the  Street  Department 
incumbency  of  his  friend  Gilleran,  he  has 
gone  in  for  riding.  On  a  fine  black  charger 
he  canters  through  the  Park,  and  speculates 
on  his  twin  importance  as  capitalist  and  jour- 
nalist. One  night,  in  a  gathering  of  sports, 
Tom  alluded  to  the  fine  breeding  and  speed  of 
his  horse.  Mr.  Needham,  a  member  of  the 
group,  smiled  sarcastically,  and  remarked  that 
he  had  a  horse  he  would  be  willing  to  run 
against  Tom's  for  an  inch  or  five  miles. 

"  I'll  put  up  money  on  him,  too,"  he  de- 
clared. 

The  idea  of  a  "pug"  owning  a  fast  horse 
struck  Mr.  Flyun  as  amusing  and  he  inquired 
ironically  the  kind  of  plug  it  was. 

"  Never  mind,  Tom,  I'm  willin'  to  back  it 
agin  your  swell  horse  for  any  amount,"  was 
the  reply. 

*  *  * 

Tom  hesitated  and  was  lost.  The  ' '  bluff ' ' 
worked. 

"I'm  not  racing  me  horse  against  anny 
animal  I've  never  seen,"  he  said. 

The  crowd  burst  into  a  hearty  laugh,  for 
Needham's  steed  is  notoriously  an  old  and 
broken-winded  jade  whose  best  pace  is  not 
over  six  miles  an  hour. 

*  *  * 

UNLESS  SOME  LOOP-HOLE  in  the  law 
not  now  known  to  exist  is  discovered,  the  new 
Australian  ballot  system,  which  is  to  be 
enforced  this  year  for  the  first  time,  will 
sound  the  death  knell  of  the  "piece"  clubs. 
These  institutions  have  long  been  a  source  of 
unending  trouble  to  candidates,  and  there 
will  undoubtedly  be  general  rejoicing  to  see  the 
last  of  them.  For  many  years  the  only  thing 
necessary  to  be  done  in  this  town  to  effectually 
rob  the  nominees  of  any  ticket  was  to  organize 
a  "club"  and  send  around  for  money.  The 
more  red-nosed,  rum-soaked  vagabonds  there 
were  on  the  roll  ofthe  "club,"  the  more 
money  demanded.  In  times  past  few  candi- 
dates have  had  the  courage  to  repudiate  the 
"piece"  clubs.  As  a  general  proposition,  it 
has  seemed  better  to  placate  them  with  a  few 
dollars  than  to  engage  their  active  hostility, 
as  would  be  done  by  refusing  to  submit  to  the 
blackmail.    Thousands  of  dollars  have  been 


wasted  in  every  campaign  nullifying  the 
influence  of  these  organizations,  until  candi- 
dates for  Sheriff,  Assessor,  and  other  lucrative 
offices  have  long  since  come  to  calculate  the 
tribute  thus  exacted  as  one  of  the  legitimate 
expenses  of  the  canvass. 

*  *  * 

But  the  new  ballot  law  knocks  them  cold, 
Not  only  that,  it  knocks  the  drunken  ticket 
peddlers  cold  also.  These  latter  excrescences, 
absolutely  necessary  under  the  old  system, 
have  cost  each  party,  on  every  election  day  at 
least  $2000,  to  say  nothing  of  the  value  of 
the  printed  material  they  tear  up  at  the  end  of 
their  labors.  The  "piece"  clubs  are  no 
longer  feasible  because  the  split  tickets  they 
pretend  to  nominate  and  support  cannot  be 
voted.  The  "Independent  Taxpayers'  "  party 
of  Mr.  Patrick  Dolan,  and  the  "  Citizens'  " 
party  of  "  Dr."  O'Donnell  can  now  only  get 
into  the  ballot-boxes  by  having  the  names  of 
their  nominess  printed  on  the  official  ballot. 
The  new  law  provides  that  the  Secretary  of 
State  shall  print  the  State  ticket,  and  the 
Registrar  of  Voters  the  municipal  ticket,  both 
at  the  public  expense.  There  are  two  ways 
only  in  which  to  get  a  name  on  these  tickets. 

*  *  * 

One  is  by  being  the  nominee  of  a  political 
party  which  cast  three  per  cent  of  the  total 
vote  at  the  last  election,  and  the  other  is  by 
procuring  the  sworn  signatures  of  five  per 
cent  of  the  bona  fide  electors  on  the  precinct 
registers.  In  the  State  but  three  parties  are 
eligible  to  places  on  the  ticket  this  year,  viz.: 
the  Republican,  Democratic,  and  Prohibition 
parties.  The  first-named  polled  forty-nine 
and  one-half  per  cent  of  the  total  vote  two 
years  ago,  the  Democrats  forty-six  and  one- 
half  per  cent,  and  the  Prohibitionists  about 
four  per  cent.  If  any  other  State  party 
desires  to  get  its  nominee  on  the  official  ticket 
it  must  procure  a  petition  signed  by  five  per 
cent  of  the  electors.  The  number  of  electors 
was  252,533.  The  petition  would,  therefore, 
have  to  bear  about  13,000  sworn  signatures. 

*  *  * 

In  this  city  the  two  principal  political 
parties  and  the  Reform  Democracy  are  en- 
titled to  places  on  the  official  ballot,  each  hav- 
ing cast  over  three  per  cent  of  the  vote  two 
years  ago.  Anybody  else  will  have  to 
raise  a  petition  containing  3000  names.  "  Dr." 
O'Donnell,  who  intends  to  run  for  Mayor 
again,  claims  that  personally  he  is  entitled  to 
have  his  name  go  ou  because  he  polled  15,000 
votes  two  years  ago.  Perhaps  a  liberal  con- 
struction of  the  law  would  admit  him,  but, 
however  that  may  be,  it  is  quite  certain  that 
the  Doctor  will  have  to  go  it  alone.  He  can- 
not organize  his  "  piece  "  club  into  a  conven- 
tion and  make  the  nominees  of  his  ticket  pay 
the  expenses  as  of  yore.  Probably  when  he 
pays  his  own  expenses  for  a  campaign  or  two 
he  may  not  think  it  is  quite  so  much  fun  to 
run  for  Mayor.  But,  at  any  rate,  ' '  piece  ' ' 
clubs  in  the  old  form  are  done  for.  The  dis- 
sipated politicians  who  organize  them  never 
can  afford  to  pay  the  expenses  of  procuring  a 
petition  with  3000  names,  atid  no  convention 


that  they  could  create  would  come  anywhere 
near  polling  1800  votes,  the  number  required. 
The  rum-soaked  ticket  peddler  is  disposed  of 
by  the  fact  that  there  are  no  tickets  to  peddle. 
Moreover,  no  man  is  permitted  to  solicit  votes 
or  interfere  in  any  way  with  voters  within  100 
feet  of  the  polls.  Thus  the  entire  collection 
of  blackmailing  devices — "piece"  clubs, 
ticket  peddlers,  and  vote  buyers — are  swept 
away  at  one  fell  swoop.  Immediately  after 
election  day,  I  expect,  the  politicians  will  set 
up  a  more,  than  usually  agonizing  howl  about 
the  dismal  "failure"  ofthe  Australian  sys- 
tem. They  will  hardly  be  able  to  withstand 
in  silence  the  fatal  blow  they  are  destined  to 
receive. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  BEEN  DEEPLV  IMPRESSED 
by  the  marvelous  feats  of  Professor  Leonard,  of 
whom  I  wrote  last  week.  In  comparison  with 
him,  Bishop,  Tyndall,  and  the  rest  are  the 
merest  tyros.  What  he  achieves  cannot  be  ex- 
plained, save  by  admitting  he  possesses  a  brain 
of  extraordinary  capacity.  His  power  of  mind- 
reading  is  extraordinary.  Here  is  a  test  he 
gave  me  a  few  evenings  ago:  On  each  of 
three  leaves  that  I  tore  out  of  my  pocketbook 
I  wrote  five  lines  of  figures — 167  numbers  in 
all.  These  I  folded  up  separately,  marked, 
and  placed  in  different  pockets.  When  I  had 
finished,  Professor  Leonard  returned  to  the 
room  and  seated  himself  opposite  me.  I  gave 
him  the  papers  and  he  touched  them,  one  after 
another,  to  his  forehead.  He  returned  them, 
and  I  replaced  each  whence  I  had  taken  it. 
This  was  all  done  in  the  space  of  a  few  min- 
utes. He  seemed  then  to  concentrate  his 
attention,  and,  after  a  short  interval  of  silence, 
turned  over  to  me  a  blank  sheet  of  paper. 

*  *  * 

One  after  another,  as  quickly  as  I  could  put 
them  down,  and  in  the  same  order,  he  dictated 
the  figures  I  had  written  on  the  slips  that 
were  then  in  my  pockets.  When  he  had 
finished  I  compared  them,  and  found  he  had 
made  two  mistakes  in  the  first,  and  two  in  the 
third,  and  in  the  second  two  figures  were 
missing.  He  had  given  me  correctly,  there- 
fore, 161  out  of  the  167.  How  far  this  per- 
formance transcends  the  feats  ordinarily  given 
by  mind-readers,  these  who  are  interested  in 
the  subject  know  best.  Even  if  he  could 
have  opened  the  slips,  which  were  very  tightly- 
folded,  it  would  have  been  impossible  to  have 
remembered,  in  their  exact  order,  so  many 
numbers.  Another  marvelous  feat  I  saw  him 
perform  was  to  select  from  three  slips  of  paper 
tightly  folded,  one  cn  which  was  written  the 
name  of  a  dead  man.  On  the  other  two  were 
the  names  of  two  individuals  still  in  the  flesh. 
He  also  read  off  the  names.  This  was  done 
in  a  restaurant  on  Geary  Street,  and  there  was 
no  possibility  of  collusion. 

*  *  * 

In  alluding  to  the  marvelous  powers  of  this 
gentleman  I  make  no  apology.  Though  a 
young  man  he  is  very  wealthy,  owns  a  great 
deal  of  real  estate  in  Chicago,  and  was  for 
some  time  in  the  Government  service.  Though 
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aware  of  his  extraordinary  powers,  he  has  no 
pretensions,  and  performs  his  feats  without 
any  exertion  or  display. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  HENRY  McLEAN  MARTIN  has 
gone  to  Europe  with  her  pretty  children.  How 
well  I  remember  her  as  a  sunny-haired  child, 
playing  on  Pine  Street,  innocent  and  free- 
hearted. The  last  time  she  went  to  Paris  was 
in  1888,  and  her  young  husband,  Mr.  Martin, 
was  with  her.  He  was  a  keen  purchaser  of 
Australian  wools,  and  he  made  big  deals  in 
London  every  November  on  account  of  his 
knowledge.  He  had  a  thirty-thousand-acre 
ranch  in  northwestern  Montana,  where  he 
raised  sheep.  During  the  six  years  in  which 
he  speculated  in  the  London  market  on  foreign 
wool,  he  never  lost  a  cent,  but  on  the  contrary 
made  thousands  of  dollars.  His  last  venture 
there  was  in  November,  1888,  and  he  cleared 
nearly  $60,000,  it  is  said. 

*  *  * 

Martin  was  singularly  conscientious,  and 
though  lucky  in  all  his  ventures,  he  never 
forgot  that  he  was  a  Puritan  by  descent  and 
education.  In  Europe  he  had  found  a  crucifix 
worked  in  silver,  and  of  marvelous  beauty. 
This  he  declared  at  the  New  York  custom- 
house, with  all  the  honesty  of  a  patriotic 
citizen. 

"But,"  said  the  Irish  Catholic  custom- 
house officer,  "this,  sorr,  is  an  Object  of 
Religion.  I  cannot  imagine,  sorr,  that  you 
would  think  to  pay  dooty  on  this  holy  piece." 

"  It  cost  me  ninety  dollars  at  a  bargain," 
replied  the  imperturbable  Martin,  "  and  this 
is  a  question  of  my  catching  the  train  at  the 
Grand  Central  Depot,  and  not  a  matter  of 
religious  controversy." 

*  *  * 

Martin's  death  was  a  tragedy,  and  so  ter- 
rible that  it  has  almost  destroyed  the  life  of 
his  widow.  He  was  on  his  way  from  Dillon 
a  year  ago  last  winter,  to  reach  his  ranch  in 
Northern  Montana.  A  blizzard  came  on  and 
excited  the  attack  of  pneumonia  which  was 
already  in  its  incipiency.  Martin  realized 
that  the  case  was  serious,  and  seated  in  the 
back  of  the  sleigh,  loaded  the  furs  across  his 
chest,  begging  the  driver  to  hurl  the  horses  at 
full  speed  toward  the  nearest  hou  e.  There 
were  ten  miles  to  go,  and  in  the  driving 
snowflakes  the  horses  never  stopped.  Finally 
a  light  was  reached,  and  the  sleigh  drew  up 
at  a  wayside  house.  They  pulled  away  the 
furs  from  Martin's  shoulders,  but  he  was 
dead. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Martin,  as  a  young  girl,  was  with  her 
father,  General  Colton,  when  he  met  with  the 
injury  that  caused  his  death,  and  here  is  a  bit 
of  history  that  has  never  been  given.  A 
morbid  demand  for  sensation  called  for  the 
suggestion  by  salacious  newspapers  that  there 
was  a  scandal  involved.  This  was  put  so 
strongly,  that  it  demanded  even  the  contra- 
diction of  the  family  in  a  public  card,  and  Dr. 
Keeny,  the  physician,  found  it  necessary  to 
add  his  certificate.    The  assertion  made  by 


scandal  mongers  was  to  the  effect  that  the 
pretty  daughter  of  Laura  D.  Fair  had  been  the 
cause  of  a  stabbing  done  by  her  mother,  in 
the  latter's  boarding  house  on  McAllister 
Street,  at  night. 

*  *  * 

Now,  General  Colton  had  been  spending 
several  weeks  at  his  Mount  Diablo  ranch,  at 
the  time  of  his  sudden  illness,  and  the  cause 
was  well  known  to  his  family,  though  they 
were  too  proud  for  many  months  to  tell  their 
own  side  of  the  case.  Colton  was  always 
well  fed  and  had  a  heavy  paunch.  He  was 
fond  of  riding;  a  horse  was  his  first  delight. 
As  a  stage  driver  in  "Shasta,  it  is  said  that  he 
would  have  eight  raw  mustangs,  that  had 
never  known  a  trace,  swung  into  his  stage,  to 
carry  it  over  the  most  dangerous  grades.  By 
a  snap  of  his  whip  he  would  keep  the  eight 
untamed  animals  together,  however  stormy 
the  night  might  be,  or  however  hard  the 
creeks  might  drive.  At  the  Monte  Diablo 
ranch,  he  and  his  daughter  Carrie  (who 
became  Mrs.  Martin),  were  fierce  riders,  and 
they  cared  not  how  untamable  were  the  beasts 
they  tried.  It  was  on  a  desperate  occasion 
that  the  big-hearted  father  and  golden-haired 
daughter  started  for  a  race.  She  tore  down 
dale  and  up  hill  till  the  whole  world  seemed 
to  spin  round  them. 

*  *  * 

Colton's  horse  gave  a  sudden  halt,  and  the 
vSpanish  pummel  dug  itself  deep  into  his 
groin.  He  groaned  with  agony,  and  almost 
fell  fainting  in  the  saddle.  The  little  daughter 
led  her  horse  and  his  homeward,  supoorting 
him  as  they  went  with  her  shoulder.  From 
that  time  he  was  on  his  death-bed.  They 
removed  him  to  the  mansion  on  Nob  Hill, 
and  had  the  best  surgical  aid,  but  for  no  avail. 
This  is  the  real  history  of  General  Colton's 
death,  and  it  is  from  eye-witnesses. 

*  *  * 

I  know  of  few  actors  more  cordially  de- 
tested by  their  subordinates  than  Richard 
Mansfield.  Artist  as  he  is',  energetic,  labori- 
ous, capable,  his  egotism  is  profound,  and  his 
indifference  to  the  comfort  or  convenience  of 
others  unique.  He  has  also  a  celebrated 
knack  of  juggling  with  the  properties  of  the 
particular  temple  of  Thespis  he  happens  to  be 
temporarily  installed  in,  that  has  earned  him 
the  hatred  of  a  hundred  stage-managers. 
Here  is  a  little  story  that  Frank  Daniels  brings 
to  town.    He  opened  in  Sacramento  the  night 


following  Mansfield's  departure.  His  dress- 
ing-room and  the  wings  were  pervaded  by  a 
strong  and  most  objectionable  odor  of  chloride 
of  lime.  He  sent  for  the  manager,  and  after 
sundry  profane  ejaculations  he  asked: 

"  What's  dead  or  dying  round  here  that  the 
whole  place  smells  of  lime.    It's  sickening." 

"Nothing  dead  or  dying,  sir,"  was  the  an- 
swer, "but  Mr.  Mansfield  has  just  left  us." 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  commentary  on  the  methods 
of  San  Francisco  foundrymen  is  furnished 
by  the  awarding  of  the  machinery  contract 
for  the  packing  works  at  Baden  to  a  Chicago 
firm.  The  several  San  Francisco  establish- 
ments were  invited  to  make  estimates  on  the 
specifications.  When  their  bids  were  in,  cer- 
tain Illinois  firms  were  asked  to  compete. 
The  result  was  astonishing.  The  highest 
Chicago  bid  was  fifteen  per  cent  lower  than 
the  lowest  received  from  San  Francisco,  that 
with  freight  charges  added.  A  large  amount 
of  money  was  involved  and  it  was  certainly 
the  desire  of  Swift  and  Armour  to  award  this 
particular  contract  to  some  local  concern. 
Such  is  the  suicidal  policy  of  our  foundry- 
men.  Is  it  any  wonder  there  is  depression  in 
a  town  where  such  stupidity  prevails  ? 

*  *  * 

Ax  anxious,  eager,  hungry  public  is  wait- 
ing with  bated  breath  to  learn  the  exact  age 
of  the  Call's  press,  and  the  Report  is  neglect- 
ing its  duty  in  not  relieving  this  general 
anxiety.  It  is  generally  understood  that  the 
Report  gained  its  reputation  for  giving  the 
news  on  its  enterprise  in  publishing,  before 
any  of  its  contemporaries,  the  precise  date  on 
which  the  press  was  purchased. 

I  have  several  times  had  the  pleasure  of  ex- 
tending to  the  Examiner  my  congratulations 
for  its  efforts  on  special  occasions.  Its  con- 
vention reports  certainly  deserve  a  compli- 
ment. They  were  admirable  and  had  the 
peculiarity  of  being  both  copious  and  readable. 
Perhaps  I  did  not  agree  entirely  with  Mr. 
William's  conclusions  but  it  must  be  admitted 
his  correspondence  was  first-class.  It  shows 
thi  advantage  of  employing  a  capable  journal- 
ist even  if  he  does  cost  more  than  a  hack.  With 
Williams  on  the  happenings  and  Gath  on  the 
ethics  of  the  convention,  the  Examiner's 
readers  had  nothing  to  complain  of. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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T  H  K  WAVE 


ROGUES   AND  COWARDS  IN 
POLITICS. 


Tammany's  dirty  plate  with  the  pres- 
idency ON  IT — THE  DEMOCRATS 
AND  FREE  TRADE. 


II Y  AKTIII  K  MoKWEN. 

If  good  sense,  good  taste  and  intelligent 
patriotism  were  common  things,  not  the  Lord 
himself  (who  is,  as  is  well-known,  a  Republi- 
can) could  prevent  the  Democrats  from  carry- 
ing every  State  in  the  Union  this  trip.  And, 
if  the  average  man  were  not  the  determined 
dolt  that  he  is,  no  other  agency  would  con- 
tribute so  greatly  to  that  result  as  the  Repub- 
lican press.  The  party,  as  it  finds  expression 
through  its  newspapers,  appears  to  have  lost 
its  conscience  and,  what  is  of  more  impor- 
tance, its  brains. 

The  organs  hope  for  the  election  of  Har- 
rison. But  on  what  grounds  ?  Because  of  his 
personal  merits,  the  principles  and  deeds  and 
promises  of  the  party  ?  Seemingly  these 
reasons  figure  but  slightly  in  the  editorial 
calculations.  The  chief  dependence  is  on 
Tammany. 

Witness  the  manner  in  which  the  local 
organs  have  received  the  attack  which  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Dixon  made  on  Tammany  from  his 
New  York  pulpit  on  Sunday  last.  The 
preacher  freed  the  neck  of  his  vocabulary 
from  the  chain  of  restraint,  and  taking  Tam- 
many by  the  wattles  shook  it  regardless. 
These  are  some  of  Tammany's  qualities, 
according  to  Brother  Dixon,  with  whom  I 
agree : 

"  With  its  greed  and  cnnWBg  and  power  it  is  the  one  deadly 
octopus  that  is  poisoning  the  social  and  political  life  of  this 
city,  and  through  this  metropolis  the  Nation.  It  is  the  most 
poweiful  coterie  of  organized  criminals  that  ever  dominated 
the  life  of  any  civilization.  It  makes  and  unmakes  judges  and 
juries.  It  feeds  and  breeds  on  vice  and  crime.  With  its  merci- 
less iron  heel  it  crushes  the  weak,  intimidates  the  half-hearted 
and  defies  the  strong.  It  is  the  one  withering,  Masting  curse 
of  our  city's  life,  damning  with  the  hot  breath  of  corruption 
and  dishonor  every  ramification  of  our  bitly  politic.  I, ike  a 
festering  cancer  it  is  literally  eating  the  heart  out  of  the  honor 
of  our  ambitious  young  men.  *  *  I  warn  the  national  Democ- 
racy that  Tammauv  is  a  load  that  it  cannot  carry  I" 

The  organs,  however,  drawn  by  this  allur- 
ing picture,  are  of  the  opinion  that  Tammany 
is  a  load  that  the  Republican  party  can  carry 
and  be  glad  of  the  privilege  at  that.  They 
exultantly  coincide  with  Brother  Dixon's  opin- 
ion that  Tammany  will  not  support  Cleveland 
— which  means,  of  course,  that  it  will  sup- 
port Harrison — and  the  organs,  speaking  foi 
their  party,  are  more  than  willing  that  the 
Republican  party  should  accept  the  Presi- 
dency at  Tammany's  clean  hands.  They 
clamor  exultantly  that  Tamman\-  hates  Cleve- 
land— that  he  will  be  beaten,  not  for  his  sins, 
but  for  his  virtues. 

There  are  still  many  men  in  the  Republican 
party  who  hold  to  the  ordinary  civilized  stan- 
dard of  morality,  in  politics  and  otherwise, 
and  whose  partisanship  does  not  deprive  them 
of  self-respect.  One  cannot  but  think  that 
these  men  do  not  share  the  joy  of  the 
organs  at  the  prospect  of  a  Tammany- 
given  victory — Tammany,  with  party  treach- 
ery added  to  the  list  of  its  charms  enumerated 
by  Brother  Dixon.  It  will  occur  to  the  politi- 
cally undepraved  mind  that  a  candidate  whom 
Tammany  detests  ought  to  be  a  pretty  good 
candidate  for  decent  men  to  stand  by. 

This  consideration,  to  which  the  able  organs 
are  blind,  will,  I  think,  induce  such  a  vote  by 
rational  and  dirt-abhorring  Republican'  citi- 
zens in  the  State  where  Tammany  is  best 
known,  as  may  compensate  the  Democracy 
for  the  ballots  cast  by  Tammany  offal  for 
the  candidate  of  the  party  which  once 
was  given  to  bragging  of  its  monoply 
of  all  the  moral  ideas,  patriotism,  and 
respectability  going.    For  the  sake  of  keeping 


the  American  Presidency  out  of  the  gift  of 
the  slums  and  criminals  of  New  York  City — 
where  the  intelligent  organs  are  praying  it  may 
be  thrown — let  us  hope  so,  anyway. 

If  there  be  anything  besides  a  stampede  of 
Tammany  to  the  Republicans  tint  will  beat 
the  Democracy  it  will  be  the  cowardice  of  the 
Democracy's  leaders  and  press.  It  is  yet  too 
early  in  the  fight  to  know  whether  they  will 
manifest  again  the  craven  stupidity  which 
marked  their  course  from  1S80  up  to  188S.  1 
Conkling  sprung  the  tariff  issue  on  poor  Han- 
cock, and  he,  yielding  to  the  pressure  of  the 
frightened  practical  politicians — always  fools  in 
their  narrowness — wrote  letters  designed  to 
take  the  life  out  of  the  tariff  for  revenue  only 
plank  of  the  platform.  Four  years  ago  the 
marching  hosts  of  the  witless  tramped  through 
the  streets  of  every  city  of  this  tariff-robbed 
country  chanting,  "Don't,  don  t,  don't  be 
afraid;  tariff  reform  is  not  free  trade  !  "  Now 
the  party  is  back  to  the  platform  of  1880  once 
more,  but  will  it  stand  to  its  guns?.  Until  the  1 
Democracy  has  the  sense  not  to  be  afraid  of  j 
free  trade  it  will  deserve  to  be  floored.  "  When  ! 
the  Democratic  part)-,"  wrote  wise  old  Tilden, 
"has  the  courage  to  be  Democratic  it  will) 
begin  to  win  victories."  In  its  pretense — out 
of  fear  of  offending  the  deluded  workingman, 
who  is  an  ass — that  its  proposals  to  reform  the 
tariff  do  not  contemplate  the  obliteration  of 
protection,  it  is  false  to  its  own  logic.  Every 
argument  in  support  of  the  Mills'  bill  four 
years  back  was  borrowed  from  the  fiee-trader, 
and  this  is  true  also  of  every  argument  against 
the  McKinley  law.  The  very  platform  re- 
ported from  the  committee  to  the  Chicago  Con- 
vention the  other  day  granted  the  main 
contention  of  the  Republicans — that  the  tariff 
makes  wages  higher  in  this  country  than  in 
Europe.  The  action  of  the  convention  in 
repudiating  that  idiotic  concession  to  the 
laughing  enemy  has  scared  both  parties.  The 
timid  Democrats  fear  for  the  effect  upon  the 
wage-earner,  and  the  Republicans  are  horrified 
lest  the  Democracy  shall  have  the  intelligence 
and  courage  to  own  up  to  the  truth  of  the 
venerable  Republican  taunt,  that  tariff  reform 
does  mean  free  trade,  and  offer  battle  in  dead 
earnest  on  that  line. 

Free  trade  !  Lord  save  us,  why  not  ?  What 
better  reason  in  justice  can  be  offered  for  the 
Government  paying  bounties  to  "  encourage  " 
men  to  raise  sugar,  make  tin  plate,  breeches 
or  nightcaps  for  both  sexes  than  for  it  to  pay 
me  a  bounty  to  write  this  article  for  Tin: 
Wave?  I  am  content  to  take  only  what  it  is 
worth — the  price  that  Tin;  Wave  is  willing  to 
pay  me — and  I  deny  the  right,  though  I  must 
submit  to  the  power  of  my  fellow  citizens,  to 
compel  me  to  give  a  cent  of  what  I  thus  hon- 
estly earn  to  the  breeches  and  nightcap  maker 
in  reward  for  his  industry,  which  is  neither 
more  useful  nor  honorable  than  the  trade  of 
scribbling. 

Protection,  as  the  honest,  amended  Chicago 


platfonn  says,  is  a  fraud.  It  hasn't  a  leg  to 
stand  on. 

Does  it  ' '  fester  home  industry  ?  '  The  trusts, 
with  their  factories  closed  to  limit  the  output 
and  force  up  prices,  furnish  the  answer. 

Does  it  benefit  the  consumer  ?    The  trusts 
products  selling  iu  Canada  and  free-trade  Eng- 
land for  much  less  than  in  the  United  States, 
furnish  the  answer. 

Does  it  keep  up  wages  ?  Mr.  Carnegie  and 
his  brethren  of  the  Iron  and  Steel  Trust  have 
furnished  the  answer  by  reducing  wages  from 
fifteen  to  fifty  per  cent  on  one  of  the  pet  in- 
dustries of  the  McKinley  bill. 

Protection  does  divert  capital  and  enterprise 
from  natural  channels  by  offering  bribes,  and 
congests  some  avenues  at  the  expense  of 
others.  It  does  raise  the  cost  of  living.  It 
does  make  fortunes  for  a  few  at  the  expense 
of  all.  Moreover,  it  corrupts  and  degrades 
politics;  it  accounts  for  the  descent  of  the  Re- 
publican party  to  the  level  on  which  it  now 
stands,  meanly  hoping  to  be  the  beneficiary 
of  Tammany's  hatred  of  an  honest  man.  It 
makes  of  the  Federal  government  a  mere  ap- 
portioner  of  favors  to  scramblers  for  licenses 
to  steal,  who  stretch  forth  one  hand  to  clutch 
the  license  from  Congress  and  extend  a  con- 
tribution to  the  Republican  campaign  fund  in 
the  other.  It  has  retired  the  Republican  party 
from  the  sort  of  politics  in  which  an  American 
can  take  any  pride,  and  caused  that  party  to  be- 
come a  mere  hanger-on  of  the  trusts  and  other 
tariff  fattened  interests.  It  is  robbing  and 
rotting  the  Republic. 

Free  trade,  indeed  !  If  the  Democracy  had 
a  good  backbone  and  a  brain  to  fit  the  situa- 
tion it  would  no  more  palter  with  such  an 
issue  than  a  man  going  into  a  fight  with  a 
highwayman  would  hesitate  to  pick  up  a  pis- 
tol that  chance  had  thrown  in  the  road  at  his 
feet. 

What  will  the  Democracy  do,  though  ?  I 
don't  know,  and  I  don't  particularly  care;  but 
wrhat  I  should  like  to  see  it  do  a  few  years 
from  now,  if  it  shall  win  on  its  tariff  for  reve- 
nue only  platform,  would  be  to  come  out 
squarely  for  absolute  free  trade,  the  aboli- 
tion of  all  custom  houses,  and  the  impo- 
sition of  direct  taxes  only  lor  the  support 
of  the  government.  There  would  be  no 
shady  nooks  for  tariff  thieves  and  others 
of  flie  respectable  classes  to  hide  in  under  a 
really  Democratic  policy  like  that. 


Mr.  A.  G.  Ilcyl,  for  many  years  connected  with  the 
United  Slates  Marine  Hospital  Service,  is  now  a  mem- 
ber of  the  well-known  undertaking  establishment  of 
Martin,  Morrison  &  Heyl,  11S  Geary  Street. 


Laundry  Farm  is  delightful  now.  Just  the  right 
combination  of  hill  and  dale,  of  verdant  meadow  and 
rippling  stream  make  this  one  of  the  choice  spots  of 
the  Coast  for  a  day's  outing.  Nature  always  wears 
her  sunniest  smile  here.  Special  arrangements  and 
every  accommodation  for  picnic  parties  and  excursions. 


THE  WAVE. 


-THE- 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


MUSIC. 


SPANISH  OI'KRA. 


* 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

7b?  perfection  of  a  Dry  ll/io? 


THE  BARTON  [&  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAM  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Has  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied from  the  be  st  the  market  afford?  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
EgKs.  Cream  and  Vegetables,  come  from  the  Murin  County  dairies 
and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb— ten  trains,  daily — making  it  very  convenient  for 
gentlemen  to  be  able  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  families  or  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  still  be  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "Commutes"  $5  per  month;  Ladies  and 
Children,  $3.  V 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  see 
us  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  beyond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Car?  to  Larkepur.   Round-trip,  60  cents. 

Respectfully, 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  136  POST  ST. 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 
few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flannels 
from  shrinking,  besides  sav- 
ing half  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  12th,  1890 

GIBER'S   WASHING  AMMONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker 

DENTIHT 

PHelan's  Bld'g,  Rooms  6, 7, 8, 9, 10  and  11      Entrance  806  Marfcet  St. 

BAN  FBANOIBOO 


Not  for  some  years  have  there  been  repre- 
sentations of  the  opera  of  Sunny  Spain  in  our  J 
midst.    It  will  be  remembered  the  last  per- 
formances were  given  by  a  company  hailing 
from  the  City  of  Mexico.    Calling  to  mind 
that  company  brings  up  bitter  memories  of  its 
having  set  the  fashion  of  producing  opera  at  j 
the  Orpheum  which  has  never  failed  to  end  in  ! 
a  piteous  way  financially.    As  there  never! 
was  a  beginning  to  the  artistic  side  of  the 
enterprises  exploded  in  that  house  it  is  useless 
to  recall  the  efforts.    Spanish  residents  ex- 
cused the  last  disturbers  of  our  blissful  indif- 
ference to  Spanish  opera  on  the  ground  that 
the  company  was  made  up  of  Mexican  Indians 
chiefly.    They  may  as  well  explain  that  the 
present  company  is  original  Aztec  at  once,  it 
will  save  the  indispensable  worry  of  theorizing 
in  this  case. 

After  listening  to  one  act  of  an  alleged 
Spanish  Opera  done  by  a  company  from  Mex- 
ico, it  is  possible  to  believe  in  hecatombs  of 
miracles  and  appreciate  the  healthful  spiiit  of 
rebellion  said  to  be  ever  gently  simmering  in 
the  Sister  Republic.  In  every  note  there 
lurks  a  conspiracy  against  all  the  dull  con- 
ventions of  decent  singing.  Things  as  they 
ought  to  be  are  ineligible  for  any  kind  of 
favor  it  appears.  The  tunes  are  used  by  the 
vocalists  as  stalking-horses  from  behind  whose 
fatty  structure  they  shoot  merciless  volley 
into  the  helpless  and  paralyzed  ears  of  the 
audience. 

"La  Tempestad  "  by  Chapy,  and  "  Camp- 
anone,"  by  Mazza,  two  operas  given  in  the  per- 
fectly respectable,  but  guerilla  style  of  the 
Orpheum  Company  might  serve  as  two  of  the 
fullest  collections  of  phrases  familiar  for  the  last 
fifty  years.  Bordogni,  Panofka,  Concone,  a 
finale  or  two  from  Rossini  and  Donizetti — these 
are  the  composers  most  faithfully  reproduced. 
Without  distressing  himself,  a  musician  with 
the  aid  of  the  composers  mentioned  might  fit 
out  an  opera  of  the  Tempestadse-Campanon 
kind  every  twenty  minutes.  These  works  are 
written  in  the  vein  gifted  amateurs  are  aban- 
doned to — a  severe  attack  of  reminiscence 
and  inspiration  followed  an  unslakeable  thirst 
for  compliments  dragged  from  -the  unwary — 
these  are  the  symptoms.  Intermixed  with 
the  tunes  a  periphrastic  conjugation  took 
place  resulting  in  high-spiced  terrors  of  a  peri- 
odical kind.  So  much  of  it  all  at  once  would 
give  nervous  prostration  to  any  but  the  south- 
ern people  who,  it  seems,  take  their  tragics  in 
a  thoroughly  digestive  way. 

Of  the  two  operas,  "La  Tempestad"  was,  per- 
haps, the  most  resolutely  surprising.  Roberto 
was  a  perpetual  astonishment.  The  songstress 
who  personated  the  character,  displayed  lordly 
proportions,  and  a  costume  so  fitting  that  the 
interest  was  more  than  general.  The  realism 
of  the  artiste's  presence  became  heroic,  almost 
painfully  so.  An  undersized  tenor  quailed 
and  shrieked  whenever  Roberto  appeared,  and 
no  one  wondered,  while  Roberto's  presence 
was  the  signal  for  a  shower  of  very  painful 
screamlets  from  a  suffering  damsel  named 
Angela.  When  the  scene  showed  a  bed  with 
mosquito  curtains  somewhat  smirched,  and  a 
general  suggestion  of  failure  to  provide  soap 
and  water,  the  house  was  not  surprised  to  see 
the  bass  disguised  as  an  aged  man,  in  an  aged 
state  of  cleanliness,  part  the  curtains,  in  an 
analytic  way,  and  dispose  himself  without  the 
formality  of  removing  any  garment  whatso- 
ever. This  is  probably  the  custom  of  the 
country.  The  appearance  of  the  tenor  and  his 
succession  of  shrieks,  grown  commonplace  by 


now,  hardly  caused  comment,  it  was  left  for 
the  steam  piano  chirping  and  twittering  of 
Roberto  to  fill  the  cup  of  surprises  to  over- 
flowing. 

It  will  be  nothing  less  than  expected  if  a 
plague  of  ague  and  catarrh  seizes  upon  the 
entire  theatre-going  population  of  the  city, 
should  the  company  put  into  action  its  adver- 
tised repertoire  of  fifty  operas.  Let  loose  in 
the  City  Hall  the  united  tremolo  of  the  com- 
pany would  shatter  every  window  in  it.  The 
voices  have  become  tremolos — music  has  re- 
tired to  the  upper  air,  leaving  the  din  at  the 
Orpheum.  Lksi.Ky  Martin. 
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And  several  magnificent  pictures  have 
.  just  arrived  from  Europe,  and  are  now 
being  framed  in  our  factory.  These 
will  be  added  to  our  collection,  and 
will  be  on  exhibition  in  a  few  days. 
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day  thereof.  They  have  no  cohesiveness;  and 
when  one  of  them  is  down,  no  one  will  seek 
to  assist  him.  When  Chadboume  &  Co. 
were  in  the  midst  of  their  labor  troubles, 
their  competitors  saw  a  chance  for  personal 
benefit,  and  when  the  striking  employers  left 
the  embarrassed  firm,  they  were  taken  to  the 
bosoms  of  the  other  furniture  dealers,  where 
they  will  breed  vipers.  Chadboume  is  in 
a  position  to  express  his  enjoyment  when  that 
time  comes. 


LABORERS  AND  EMPLOYERS. 

The  wage-earner  of  the  Pacific  Coast  is 
threatened  again;  a  new  danger  rises  before 
him,  pointing  the  way  to  poveity  and  the 
almshouse.  Against  the  evil,  the  Walking 
Delegate  and  the  Union  Roarer  are  alike  pow- 
erless; boycott  and  intimidation  are  without 
avail.  The  Federated  Trades  is  unable  to 
cope  with  the  difficulty,  and  the  working  man, 
whom  Ambrose  Bierce  honors — and  avoids — is 
in  a  bad  way.  The  trouble  is  this  :  The 
unheavened  Chinese,  who  labor  for  wages  so  ■ 
low  that  a  white  man  could  not  buy  his  morn- 
ing cocktail  on  their  week's  earnings,  have 
driven  manufacturing  from  the  slope;  the 
accursed  Asiatic,  whose  wants  are  satisfied  on 
seven  cents  a  day,  has  caused  the  closing  of 
the  cigar,  shoe,  and  clothing  factories  of  Cali- 
fornia, to  the  unspeakable  hurt  of  the  white 
brethren.  And  how  has  the  dirty,  non-union, 
low-waged  Chinese  done  this?  The  vellum- 
faced  alien  has  had  the  audacity  to  do  it  by 
the  very  method  through  which  his  white 
haters  have  driven  nearly  every  other  indus- 
try from  our  State;  he  has  demanded  higher 
wages  !  The  work  that  was  performed  by  the 
loathsome  Celestial  in  California  is  now  done 
by  the  followers  of  Tammany  roosting  and 
roasting  in  the  tenement  houses  of  New  York. 
We  cannot  get  up  an  exclusion  act  against  the 
tenement  workers  of  the  East. 

This  is  all  on  the  statement  of  Mr.  Alfred 
Fuhrman,  who  is  President,  I  believe,  of  the 
Brewers'  Union,  and  whose  connection  with 
the  dislocation  of  a  brewery  boycott  is  very 
much  beyond  suspicion.  You  will  notice  the 
force  of  his  logic;  he  stands  in  the  position  that 
Bottom  always  occupies  when  he  talks  on 
anything  but  his  shuttle  and  loom.  First, 
the  Chinese  killed  the  Coast  by  working  for 
starvation  wages;  then  they  ruin  all  by 
demanding  high  salaries.  If  the  city  had  the 
good  fortune  to  have  Mr.  Fuhrman  talk  to 
thinking  men,  his  utterances  would  be  laugh- 
able; but,  unhappily,  he  talks  to  people  who 
ate  probably  as  ignorant  as  he  is,  and  his 
remarks  are  provocative  of  ill-feeling,  discon- 
tent, and  discomfort.  Still,  I  hardly  think  it 
would  pay  to  gag  him. 

To  such  men  are  we  indebted  for  the  posi- 
tion of  California  in  the  commercial  world; 
but  not  entirely.  The  business  man  is  also 
to  blame.  He  never  rises  above  self;  never 
sees  farther  than  his  own  door,  and  is  afraid 
to  think  for  next  week,  as  collection  day  is 
there;  for  him,  sufficient  for  the  evil  is  the 


REPUBLICAN  PARTY  DISINTEGRATION. 

The  Republican  party  will  be  defeated  in 
November.  Its  leaders,  those  whose  desper- 
ate exertions  in  1888  made  Mr.  Harrison's 
election  possible,  have  been  snubbed,  and  are 
sulking  in  their  tents;  General  Clarkson  has 
been  superseded  on  the  National  Committee, 
and  the  Chairmanship  has  been  bestowed  on 
one  whose  only  merit  for  the  place  is  the  Presi- 
dential favor;  Piatt  has  retired;  Quay  is  enjoy- 
ing the  repose  of  one  who  knows  his  inactivity 
will  work  injury  to  his  former  friends;  and 
East  and  West  and  North  there  is  seen  an 
apathy  that  must  be  discouraging  to  the  occu- 
pant of  the  White  House,  and  that  presages 
victory  for  the  Democracy.  But  a  greater 
force  than  the  pique  of  its  leaders  is  working 
the  disintegration  of  the  War  Tariff  party. 
The  McKinley  tax  is  eating  its  very  heart  out 
and  causing  a  defection  compared  with  which 
the  Mugwump  break  was  of  slight  importance. 
The  backbone  of  the  Republican  party,  the 
business  men,  nearly  all  of  whom  are  import- 
ers of  one  article  or  another,  are  affected  and 
discouraged.  The  McKinley  tax,  that  pro- 
tects the  big  manufacturers  with  a  wall  of 
stone,  and  all  others  with  a  rope  of  sand,  has 
increased  the  price  of  their  commodities  with- 
out raising  the  wages  of  consumers  or  produc- 
ing more  customers.  For  the  past  two  years 
business  has  been  unusually  dull;  stagnation 
has  characterized  every  branch  of  industry; 
strikes  have  not  decreased  ;  the  battle  for 
better  pay  has  raged  as  fiercely  since  the  pas- 
sage of  the  bill  as  before,  and  everywhere  are 
evident  the  effects  of  this  tariff  that  protects 
only  those  rich  enough  to  protect  themselves 
by  grinding  trusts. 

The  business  man  has  learned  his  lesson  in 
the  past  two  years.  What  promised  to  be  for 
him  money-making  legislation  has  proved 
the  reverse;  he  may  have  a  greater  profit  on 
some  of  the  articles  he  sells,  but  he  receives 
fewer  orders  than  he  did  before;  he  can  carry 
a  better  class  of  goods,  but  the  people  cannot 
afford  to  buy  them,  and  he  is  touched  just 
where  his  political  intelligence  is  the  keenest, 
in  the  pocket-book.  It  is  no  wonder,  there- 
fore, that  he  has  determined  to  desert  a  party 
that  has  made  the  fatal  mistake  of  protecting 
a  few  at  the  expense  of  the  many;  that  thrust 
a  measure  on  the  people  that  is  as  iniquitous 
as  any  that  ever  caused  a  revolution;  that 
makes  rich  a  few  contributors  to  the  political 
campaign  fund,  and  that  impoverishes  the 
many. 

The  cry  of  ' '  free  trade  ' '  has  ceased  to 
frighten  thinking  men;   it   sends   no  more 


voters  into  the  party  of  the  war  tariff;  those 
who  understand  it  will  vote  with  the  Demo- 
cratic party  as  the  only  means  of  finding  a 
relief  from  a  measure  that  is  bringing  business 
to  a  standstill,  destroying  confidence,  in  our 
securities,  and  costing  the  country  millions  of 
dollars. 

THE  PIRATES  OF  THE  BAY. 

If  the  California  Traffic  Association  really 
desire  to  do  something  for  the  trade  of  San 
Francisco,  why  does  it  not  prepare  a  manifesto 
in  favor  of  abolishing  the  harbor  charges 
which  now  practically  interdict  commerce  ? 
Upon  the  water  front  there  are  two  monopolies 
that  lay  a  heavy  hand  on  every  ship  that 
enters  this  port.  They  make  the  cost  of  enter- 
ing and  leaving  so  great  that  shipmasters 
bring  here  only  such  freight  as  will  pay  an 
enormous  profit.  They  cause  San  Francisco 
to  be  considered  all  over  the  world  as  the  most 
expensive  harbor  on  earth.  They  are  the  tow- 
boats  and  the  pilots. 

I  venture  to  say  that  nowhere  on  the  globe 
would  two  such  greedy  combinations  be  toler- 
ated. At  every  session  of  the  Legislature 
attempts  are  made  to  break  them  up,  but  regu- 
larly they  raise  a  "sack"  and  "convince"  a 
sufficient  number  of  Senators  and  Assembly- 
men to  defeat  the  movement.  It  came  out 
last  year  that  they  paid  the  Faylor  combine 
$25,000. 

The  charges  of  pilots  are  thirty  per  cent 
higher  than  they  should  be,  and  those  of  the 
tugboats  fifty  per  cent.  Even  though  a  ship 
may  be  navigated  by  a  master  who  has  served 
all  his  life  as  a  pilot  in  San  Francisco  harbor, 
she  cannot  enter  here  without  paying  pilotage 
rates  to  the  pirate  who  first  sights  her.  And 
at  every  moment  of  her  history,  after  the  tow- 
boat  captain  has  skinned  her,  and  while  she 
lies  at  the  wharf,  someone  wrings  a  fee  out  of 
her. 

This  should  all  be  changed,  and  changed 
immediately.  If  our  Legislature  were  to 
exempt  from  taxation  all  ships  registered  at 
this  port  for  a  period  of  twenty  years,  as  has 
been  done  in  New  York,  and  should  reduce 
the  harbor  charges  one-half,  there  could  not 
fail  to  be  an  immediate  revival  of  trade.  The 
interior  is  all  right.  San  Francisco  is  eclipsed 
simply  because  she  has  not  sense  enough  to 
grasp  the  difficulty  at  the  right  end. 

There  is  little  hope  for  a  seaport  town 
which  tolerates  such  a  combination  of  tow- 
boats  and  pilots.  The  Traffic  Association 
ought  to  make  an  end  of  them  at  once.  They 
are  crushing  the  very  life  out  of  the  ocean 
commerce  of  San  Francisco. 


The  adherents  of  "King"  McManus  and 
"Pretender"  Welsh  have  doubtless  learned 
that  discussion  is  the  better  part  of  valor. 


*  *  * 


What  a  terrible  mistake  the  weather  clerk 
made  when  he  turned  the  rain-cock  on  Chicago. 
He  was  under  the  impression  that  the  Demo- 
cratic convention  was  a  Prohibition  gathering. 


THE    WAV  E  . 


A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda: — They  were  married. 
Though  together,  they  lived  apart.  Then  love 
came — in  the  last  chapter — and  with  it  the 
happiness  they  had  so  lon^  yearned  for. 
There  you  have,  in  a  few  words,  the  plots  of 
two  books.  One  is  by  the*  great  Hungarian, 
Maurus  Jokai;  the  other  by  an  American  who 
rejoices  in  the  patronymic  of  Bogy — Lewis 
Vital  Bogy.  The  first  is  a  swinging  romance, 
full  of  vitality  and  color.  Its  dramatis  per- 
sona: are  strange  types;  their  life  is  novel — the 
situations  and  complications  are  invested  with 
the  interest  of  originality.  The  second  is 
the  pretentious  effort  of  a  space-writer  who 
knows  little  English  and  less  of  construc- 
tion. Its  plot  is  commonplace  ;  the 
characters  conventional.  One  book  has  the 
tone,  depth,  and  finish,  the  glow  and  power 
that  one  finds  in  the  pictures  of  a  great 
painter;  the  other  is  shallow,  garish,  crude — 
the  raw  landscapes  of  a  tenth-rate  artist. 

Those  of  us  who  are  fond  of  prating  about 
the  purity  of  European  politics  should  read 
this  description  of  the  election  in  an  Hun- 
garian village,  with  which  Dr.  Dumany's 
story  opens.  The  contest  is  between  the  ad- 
herents of  the  Clerical,  National-Conservative 
party  and  the  Ponslavonic- Liberal- Reform 
party.  It  reminds  one  of  a  Republican 
primary.  The  choice  methods  to  which 
Americans  resort  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining 
votes  are  the  same  as  those  that  find  favor  in 
Austria.  The  candidates  invest  in  large 
quantities  of  liquor;  they  pay  money  for  the 
support  of  their  constituents;  it  is  true  they 
are  averse  to  voting  graveyards,  though  they 
do  not  hesitate  to  record  the  preference 
of  a  deceased  elector.  They  are  full  of  the  same 
wily  schemes  to  secure  popular  approval  that 
an  aspirant  for  Supervisorial  honors  resorts  to. 
All  these  did  Dr.  Dumany  do,  but,  though 
he  won,  his  election  was  declared  illegal  and  he 
had  disappointment  for  his  exertions.  But  that 
is  only  an  episode;  one  becomes  deeply  inter- 
ested when  Uncle  Diogenes  is  introduced— 
he  whose  long  and  thick  white  hair  reaches 
to  the  centre  of  his  back,  and  his  long,  un- 
trimmed  beard,  flowing  to  his  gridle,  is  the 
color  of  hemp.  What  peculiarities  he  has;  he 
spends  nothing  and  invests  not  a  cent  of  his 
huge  income.  His  huge  castle  is  full  of 
strange  curios,  rare  antiques,  superb  silver- 
ware. He  has  a  chest  full  of  gold  pieces  and 
reed,  full  of  paper  money.  To  all  these  ac- 
cumulations is  Dr.  Dumany  heir. 

There  is  Siegfried,  Count  of  Vernoczy,  who 
with  his  aunt  and  lovely  cousins  live  in  a  mag- 
nificent chateau  surrounded  by  10,000  acres  of 
forest.  Their  manner  towards  the  suddenly 
enriched  Doctor  is  full  of  interest;  one  re- 
alizes their  intense  pride  of  birth;  the  c  ultiva- 
tion  of  their  manners,  the  peculiarity  of  their 
point  of  view.  From  the  bright,  crisp  dia- 
logue that  they  exchange  opinions  in,  Ameri- 
can novelists  might  well  learn  lessons.  There 
are  no  dull  pages,  and,  as  the  plot  unfolds,  it 
is  quite  out  of  the  question  to  release  the  vol- 


ume until  Countess  Flamma  declares  her  love 
\  for  the  man  who  is  tricked  into  marrying  her. 

Contrast  the  method  of  this  artist  with  Mr. 
Bogy's  sketch  of  the  common  man,  who,  from 
;  a  tramp,  becomes  a  millionaire,  marries  the 
lovely  daughter  of  a  Southern  gentleman,  by 
the  expenditure  of  so  much  gold.  Together 
they  live,  but  between  them  an  abyss  yawns. 
He  interests  himself  in  his  iron  work,  she  in 
society,  but  in  their  estrangement  she  learns  to 
I  love  him.  He  loses  his  fortune,  she  falls  into 
his  arms 

It  is  not  difficult  in  America,  where  the  very 
strong,  rough  type  abounds,  to  conceive  just 
such  a  man  as  John  Greystone.    He  has  the 
capacity,  the  power,  the  relentless  energy  that 
;  in  far  Western  communities  bring  men  to  the 
j  front.    He  is  hard,  obdurate,  and  yet  tender 
and  chivalrous,  but  to  depict  him  correctly,  an 
j  infinity   of  art   is   required.    Strong  char- 
I  acter   demands    a   strong   portrait  painter, 
i  No  mere  dabbler  in  colors  can  set  forth  an 
individual  who  has  uncommon  qualities.  It 
is  only  by  an  infinity  of  shading  that  traits  are 
made  to  stand  out;  dexterity  of  construction, 
compactness  of  plot,  are  essentials.    This  book 
is  poor,  and  very  imperfect. 

Not  since  "The  White  Company,"  by 
Coran  Doyle,  appeared  have  I  read  a  book  in 
the  style  of  "  The  Story  of  Francis  Cludde." 
It,  too,  is  a  narrative  of  adventure  by  flood 
and  field.  There  is  plotting  and  counter- 
plotting, hair-breadth  escapes,  and  hand-to- 
hand  combats.  The  hero  is  as  brave  as  Bayard, 
and  as  rash  as  Cawr  de  Lion.  He  defies  Stephen 
Gardiner,  the  Prime  Minister  of  Queen 
Mary,  and  aids  the  lovely  and  high-spirited 
Duchess  of  Suffolk  to  escape  from  the  mach- 
inations of  that  subtle  and  unscrupulous 
statesman.  The  story  of  the  flight  through 
the  Netherlands  pursued  by  Clarence,  the 
episode  in  Santou  where  Francis  holds  the 
gate  against  the  populace,  and  his  pardon  by 
the  Duke  of  Cleres,  are  exciting  incidents  told 
with  spirit.  It  is  really  a  story  for  boys,  yet  it 
is  written  in  good  English  and  with  so  much 
vivacity  that  it  carries  one  along.  That  it 
ends  in  the  happy  marriage  of  the  young  hero 
and  the  lovely  Petronilla,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
say.  Domestic  happiness  is  the  fair  reward  of 
so  much  boldness,  such  courage  and  audacity 
as  Francis  Cludde  exhibits. 

"  Stolen  Steps,"  published  by  Lippincott's,  is 
the  most  atrocious  rubbish  that  has  come  into 
my  hand  this  season.  It  is  inexeusable  from  a 
variety  of  standpoints,  and  the  raison  d'etre  of 
its  existence  is,  to  me,  the  deepest  of  mysteries. 
It  is  raw,  crude,  stupid.  It  is  a  miracle  of 
misconstruction;  the  dramatis  persona:  are  re- 
diculously  unreal;  the  set  of  heroines  are 
preposterous;  the  heroes  bores;  the  embroglio 
as  clumsy  as  it  is  uninteresting.  How  is  it 
possible  that  business  men  print  such  con- 
temptible stuff?  Bierce's  book  went  the 
rounds  of  the  publishers  and  was  returned  to 
him,  yet  the  stories  were  both  powerful  and 
original.  "  Stolen  Steps  "  is  beneath  notice, 
and  yet  it  is  given  to  the  world  by  one  of  the 
most  prominent  firms  in  the  country.  The 
inconsistency    is    apalling.      By   the  way, 


I  hear  another  volume  by  the  gifted 
author  of  "Soldiers  and  Civilians,"  is 
soon  to  be  given  to  the  world.  "  Bee- 
tles in  Amber"  is  the  title,  and  it  con- 
tains a  few  of  the  gems  of  invective  in  verse 
and  prose,  gathered  from  the  weekly  output 
of  our  great  satirist.  I  am  afraid  my  dear 
friend  Colonel  Irish  will  have  no  special  rea- 
son to  rejoice  when  the  new  book  appears. 
Hard  as  it  is  to  be  pilloried  in  a  journal,  it  is 
cruel  to  be  handed  down  to  a  more  permanent 
form  of  infamy  between  boards.  I  hope  to  be 
able  to  tell  you  about  Zola's  new  book  next 
week.    Until  then,  Oracle,  K.  B. 


HOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Dr.  Dumany's  Wife"  by  Maurus  Jokai.  Th<-' 
Cassell  Publishing  Co.    For  sale  Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Common  Man,"  by  Lewis  Vital  Bogy.  F.  and  J. 
Schulte  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  S.  F.  News  Co. 

"The  Story  of  Francis  Cludde,"  by  S.  J.  Weyman 
The  Cassell  Publishing  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale 
Wm.  Doxey. 

"vStolen  Steps,"  by  S.  L.  Pierce.  J.  B.  Lippincott 
ct  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  Win.  Doxey. 

HOW  HE  GOT  TO  CHICAGO. 


Among  the  newspapermen  at  the  Chicago 
Convention  was  my  friend,  Al  Murphy,  of 
the  /Cxamiiier.  Mr.  Murphy  has  a  large 
acquaintance  among  politicians,  and  from  con- 
stantly associating  with  the  shrewd  managers 
and  leaders  of  the  great  parties  in  the  State,  has 
fallen  heir  to  much  ability  as  a  schemer. 
His  method  of  going  to  Chicago  proves  this. 
Al  was  detailed  to  accompany  the  Delegates 
to  the  Convention  as  far  as  Sixteenth  Street, 
Oakland,  and  appeared  on  the  train  clad  in  a 
neglige  shirt,  and  guiltless  of  bag  or  baggage. 
Aside  from  what  he  wore,  he  was  possessed 
only  of  a  package  of  cigarettes  and  the  undy- 
ing friendship  of  the  delegates. 

The  following  dispatches  will  show  how  he 
got  to  Chicago: 

Oakland.  Editor  Examiner,  San  Francisco: — 
Nothing  worth  writing  about  has  happened;  expect 
fuu  at  Sacramento;  will  have  to  go  there. 

Al  Murphy. 

Sacramento.  Editor  Examiner,  San  Francisco  : — 
A  few  speeches  here;  nothing  more.  John  P.  Irish  on 
the  train;  expect  some  fun;  more  delegates  at  Truckee; 
I  had  better  go  up  there.  Al  Murphy. 

Truckee.    Editor   Examiner,    San     Francisco :  

Expect  something  will  happen  east  of  here;  more 
delegates  to  get  on  at  Ogden;  fun  must  materialize; 
will  go  to  Ogden.  Al  Murphy. 

Ogden.  Editor  Examiner,  San  Francisco  : — Things 
very  dull;  fun  expected  farther  East;  more  delegates 
get  on  at  Omaha;  will  go  011  there.  Al  Murphy. 
^  On  thk  Train,  in  the  East.  Editor  Examiner 
Fuu  expected  in  Chicago;  many  delegates  will  be 
there.  We  want  Al  Murphy  to  take  care  of  us;  may 
he  go  to  Chicago  ?  Please  answer  at  California  Head- 
quarters, Palmer  House,  Chicago.      w.  W.  Foote, 

For  Delegation. 

SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  more  or  less  at  all 
times,  but  is  largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourish- 
ment and  wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and 
reliable  of  all  is  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand 
Condensed  Milk.    Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 


3  tO  1  FOR  THE  WASHING  OF  LACES  AND  FINE  LINEN  -Jq  ^ 


One  Bar 
Outlasts 
Three  of 
Any  Other 


DINMORE'S  SOAP 


One  Bar 
Outlasts 
Three  of 
Any  Other 


 -WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE  

3  tO  1     WIELAND  &,  DINMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO     3  tO  1 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

ACTORS  AND  CRITICS. 

We  must  revise  the  rules,  of  dramatic  criti- 
cism. As  they  stand  at  present,  they  do  not 
suit  Mr.  Mansfield.  This  is  not  at  all  strange, 
and  when  the  creator  of  Beau  Brummell  says 
he  is  dissatisfied  with  the  critics  he  merely 
voices  the  feelings  of  a  large  army  of  intelli- 
gent mummers  who  permit  their  affection  for 
themselves  to  obscure  the  position  which  criti- 
cism occupies  toward  the  stage.  Mr.  Mansfield 
confesses  that  he  has  been  kindly  treated  by 
many  of  the  critics,  and  freely  states  that  the 
generosity  of  the  writers  was  properly 
bestowed;  but  a  vast  number  of  scribblers  have 
underestimated  his  work,  and  show  him  no 
more  mercy  than  they  did  to  the  vaudeville 
actor  and  the  skirt  dancer. 

Mr.  Mansfield  complains  that  he  has  been 
under  the  painful  necessity  of  giving  indubi- 
table evidence  of  his  genius  before  the  scrib- 
blers and  people  generally  would  accept  him 
at  his  own  valuation,  and  even  after  seeing 
him  some  of  them  have  had  the  hardihood  to 
state  that  his  estimation  of  his  abilities  was 
exceedingly  high,  and  that  any  disagreement 
between  him  and  the  critics  should  be  settled 
in  favor  of  the  latter.  Again,  the  actor  says  that 
although  he  is  a  great  delineator  of  character, 
the  people  will  not  go  to  see  him  on  the  strengtq 
of  his  reputation,  and  he  grows  melancholy 
when  talking  of  the  necessity  of  making  him- 
self known  in  every  new  town. 

This,  of  course,  is  all  exceedingly  unpleas- 
ant for  Mr.  Mansfield,  who  is  certainly  a  good 
enough  actor  to  overlook  some  faults  in  his 
critics;  but  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  his 
fight  is  entirely  with  the  theatre-going  pub- 
lic, who  refrain  from  spending  their  dollars  on 
him;  and,  as  he  knows  very  well,  it  does  not 
matter  what  the  critics  say;  critics  have 
damned  plays,  have  condemned  actors, 
and  have  insulted  audiences  for  praising 
both:  the  week's  business  has  not  been 
injured  a  dollar's  worth.  Again,  critics 
have  praised  stars,  drama,  and  production,  but 
the  people  would  not  attend,  and  an  artistic 
triumph  and  financial  failure  resulted.  People- 
pay  little  attention  to  critics,  and  Mr.  Mans- 
field should  know  it.  Nine-tenths  of  the 
dramatic  writers  are  entirely  ornamental 
"supes"  on  the  regular  staff  of  newspapers; 
many  of  them  write  their  "criticism" 
on  the  afternoon  of  the  day  on  which 
a  play  is  produced,  it  is  made  up  from 
what  other  critics  have  said,  and  is  worth 
about  as  much  credence  as  the  glowing  notice 
of  the  irrepressible  advance  agent.  The  people 
engaged  in  criticising  plays  are,  for  the  most 
part,  utterly  devoid  of  talent  for  the  work; 
dramatic  criticism  is  the  highest  type  of  analy- 
tical literature;  for  that  reason  few  men  are 
dramatic  critics. 

Mr.  Mansfield's  protest  is  well  made;  what 
he  wants  is  not  an  advance  agent,  but  a  critic 
for  himself?  he  should  have  one  whose  every 
effort  would  be  devoted  to  telling  the  public 
what  an  exceedingly  great  man  Mr.  Mansfield 
is.  The  actor  is  ahead  of  his  time;  he  desires 
to  present  to  us  the  apotheosis  of  the  clacque; 
in  the  past  the  members  of  this  necessary 
corps  merely  applauded,  without  furnishing 
any  justification  for  doing  so;  Mr.  Mansfield 
would  have  his  critic  applaud,  and  tell  the 
reason  why  he  did  it.  I  can  assure  him  that 
the  criticisms  would  be  printed,  at  the  current 
rates  for  advertising,  with  or  without  the 
star.  

Stockwell's  Theatre  will  be  thrown  open  on 
Thursday  evening,   when    Augustin  Daly's 
Con  pany  will  give  the  opening  presentation,  j 
The  theatre  is  as  pretty  as  any  in  the  country, 


and   aside   from  the  interest  that  will  bei 
aroused  by  the  appearance  of  this   famous : 
Company  of  mummers,  a  desire  to  be  pres- 
ent at  the  inauguration  of  this  new  Temple  of 
Thespis  will  permeate  all  classes.    The  pre- 
vailing colors  are  white  and  gold,  fashion's 
latest  decree  in  decorative  tone.    There  is  not 
a  sombre  shade  in  the  house,  and  the  gay 
colors  of  the  portieres  and  curtains,  the  lively 
fresco  and  frieze-work,  harmonize  brightly  and 
beautifully.    The  drop-curtain  is  a  fine  bit  of1 
work,  carrying  the  prevailing  tone  of  spring. 
The  seats  are  splendid.    I  should  like  to  write 
a  poem  of  thanks  to  Mr.  Ellinghouse  for  the 
improvement  he  has  made  in  this  teature  of 
the  furnishings;  they  are  wide,  easy,  and  soft, 
and  when  some  heaven-forgotten  fiend  in  the 
far  corner  desires  to  go  out  and  take  a  drink  I 
he  will  not  leave  behind  a  scene  of  ruin  and  I 
desolation.    The  opening  of  the  theatre  will 
be  a  society  event,  and  with  the  prestige 
gained  from  Daly's  production  of  "As  You 
Like  It,"  Stockwell's  will  achieve  fame  and 
make  money  

Francis  Wilson  is  enjoying  a  prosperous 
run  at  the  Baldwin,  and  his  "  Lion  Tamer  "  is 
the  hit  of  the  season.  Following  him,  on  July 
nth,  comes  Charles  Frohman's  farce  comedy, 
"  Gloriana."  It  is  an  adaptation  from  the 
French,  and  enjoyed  much  favor,  recently,  in 
Paris  and  London.  The  comedy  made  an 
instantaneous  hit  in  New  York,  and  enjoyed  a 
most  profitable  run  of  nearly  150  nights. 
There  is  not  a  dull  moment  in  the  play.  Its 
characters  are  natural,  its  situations  are  ludi- 
crous, and  its  dialogue  sparkling.  The  per- 
formance is  a  triumph  from  end  to  end.  The 
company  is  one  of  conspicuous  excellence.  

Next  Monday  night,  at  the  California 
Theatre,  Charlie  Reed  and  William  Collier 
will  commence  an  engagement  in  their  new 
farce,  "  Hoss  and  Hoss,"  which  is  said  to  be 
immensely  funny.  The  supporting  company 
is  one  of  the  best  ever  presented  in  a  farce 
comedy  organization.  The  great  success 
which  has  attended  this  combination  else- 
where is  a  good  guarantee  of  its  merits  and 
the  popularity  of  these  two  clever  comedians 
and  their  play.  The  songs  and  music  ate  all 
new  and  original,  and  the  dialogue  bright.  

A  novelty,  because  of  the  old-time  features 
again  introduced,  will  be  the  attraction  at  the 
Bush  Street  Theatre  for  two  weeks,  commenc- 
ing Monday,  July  4th,  with  a  matinee.  A  few 
years  ago  the  announcement  that  Haverly's 
Mastodon  Minstrels  were  booked  at  this  thea- 
tre was  greeted  with  enthusiasm,  and  when 
the  engagement  closed  it  was  with  the  satis- 
faction of  a  knowledge  that  the  Company  had 
fulfilled  all  that  thej-  had  advertised  and  to 
the  perfect  satisfaction  of  the  large  crowds 
that  had  nightly  filled  the  house;  therefore,  1 
when  the  announcement  that  Haverly's  Min- 
strels would  again  be  seen  here,  it  is  hailed 
with  delight.  This  organization  holds  some 
of  the  brightest  men  in  the  business. 



THE  UNATTAINED. 

The  marble  bosomed  in  the  mountain  hoar 

Holds  in  its  heart,  waiting  some  hand  most  skilled, 
Forma  featured  fairer  yet  than  that  which  thrilled 

And  moved  beneath  Pygmalion's  touch  of  yore. 

The  instrument's  keys  await  a  grander  score 
Than  that  whose  faintest  echoes,  haply,  chilled 
Mozart  with  rapture,  and  an  instant  stilled 

His  breath — then  died  away  for  evermore. 

There  is  a  scene  no  painter  ever  feigned, 
Of  Eden's  restful  fields — lost  visions  loved — 
Dead  shores  where  tempests  hoarse,  Titanic  roll 

A  song  unsung  more  sweet  than  that  which  chained 
The  heart  of  Hades'  king — than  ever  moved 
The  subtlest  chord  in  Shakespeare's  lofty  soul! 

— Henry  Jerome  Slockard. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

AX  Ha yuan  &  Co  Proprietor* 


Alfred  Bouvibr 


Manager 


Commencing:  Monday,  July  4th 


LAST  WEFK 
LAST  PKRKORM ANCKS 
LAST  MATINEE  SATURDAY 


FRANCIS  WILSON 


-And  Company's  Great  Success- 


THE  LION  TAMER 


 MOJiDAV,  Jl'I.Y  nth  

Comedy  Event.   Charles  Frobman's  Co.  in  "Gloriana.' 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Havman  &  Co   Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


"Tlie   Kings   of  Fun" 

Reed  &  Collier 

"I  X  JWX.  BKGIN  their  rcijrn  here  in  the  funniest 
VV  of  all  farcical  entertainments, 

HOSS  and  HOSS 

—  ON  

Monday  Evening,  July  4th 

NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

MR  M.  B.  LHAVITT  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

CHAS.  P.  HALL  Manager 

Grand  Holiday  Attraction.   Monday,  July  4,  '92 

A  Record  of  the  I'ast  a  Guarantee  for  the  Future. 

"HAVERLY'S^ 
Mastodon  Minstrels 

Tie  Premier  Minstrel  Organization  of  tne  World 

From  Haverly's  Casino.  Chicago.    Under  the  personal  direction 
of  Mr.  J.  H.  Haveslv. 

Mntint't-s      WeilnL-sdnv  Saturday 
Extra  Matinee.  MONDAY.  JULY  4th 

N ,     rT]0-L,    [Haverly's  Mastodon  Minstrels* 
6X  t     t*iwi 66K         au  entire  chuuge  of  programme. } 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell   '  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

ALP  Ellinghouse   >  Business  Manager 

The  Most  Magnificent  and  Perfectly  F.quipped  Playhouse 
in  America  ! 

Inaugurating  THURSDAY  F.VEN1NG,  JULY  7 

DEDICATING  WITH 

Augustin   Daly's  Company 

SI  AS  YOU  LIKE  IT 

Kvery  Performance  Under  the  Personal  Direction  of 
Augcstin  Daly. 

Week  of  ^  I  j,;very  Evening,  (Sunday  F^cepted),  Matinee  Satur 

"jStflfT  J    day.  Mr  Ualy'S  Comedy,  THE  LAST  WORD 

PRICES: 

Orchestra  and  Dress  Circle   J2  00 

Balcony  Jl  }■  5»  »»d  ■  00 

Gallerv,  Reserved   5f> 

Boxes  (according  to  location)    $15,  J12  and  10  00 

General  Admission   1  00 

Gallery  Admission     ...  S» 

Regular  Sale  of  Seats  commences  Saturday,  July  2d,  9  A.M., 
at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co  s.  Sutter  and  Kearny  streets. 


LvlK'S'obY 


Alfred  Jones,  of  the  Western,  has  returned  from  a 
brief  pasear,  while  George  Easton,  I  hear,  is  deep  in 
an  adjustment  tangle  in  Montana  at  present. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  WAKHR 

Rooms  119-121,  Phelan   Building.  3d  Floor 
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AN    ANARCHIST  MYSTERY. 


Mr.  John  Hunter,  Private  Inquiry  Agent, 
stepped  from  the  train  feeling  anything 
but  satisfied  with  himself  or  with  the  result  of 
his  three  months'  work  on  the  Continent. 
He  had  left  England  with  three  big  jobs 
on  hand,  and  now  he  had  returned  com- 
pletely unsuccessful  in  all  of  them.  He  had 
tried  hard,  but  had  been  completely  foiled. 
The  last  commission,  the  most  peculiar,  and, 
perhaps,  the  most  difficult  of  the  three,  was 
the  only  one  in  which  he  had  done  anything 


ber,  and  then  said  '  Jones  '  in  a  haphazard  sort 
of  way." 

"Yes?"  said  Mr.  Hunter  interrogatively. 
"That  looks  suspicious,  doesn't  it?  Have 
you  any  notion  what's  in  the  bag  ?  " 

"No;  but  it's  very  heavy,"  answered  the 
porter.  Then  a  new  light  seemed  to  burst 
upon  him.  "Are  you  a  detective?"  he 
asked. 

"  I  am,"  replied  Mr.  Hunter,  boldly,  "and 
I  think  this  is  a  very  suspicious  case." 

"Do  you?  Do  you?"  And  the  porter 
became  suddenly  nervous.  "Do  you  think  he 
might   be  a  dynamiter?     You  know  since 


It  was  with  regard  to  a  Sir  Clement  Delargy—  them  explosions  abroad,  and  the  Anarchist 
a  Baronet  of  ancient  family  and  splendid  con-  trials  at  home,  we  have  got  orders  to  keep  a 

look-out  for  suspic:ous  fellows 


nections — who  had  been  missing  for  several 
years  past,  and  whose  sorrowful  heir  was  anx- 
ious to  prove  him  dead  in  order  to  get,  not  the 
estates,  for  there  were  none,  but  the  title  for 
which  the  said  heir's  wealthy  wife  was  pining 
away.  Mr.  Hunter's  sole  means  of  identifica- 
tion in  this  case  was  a  photograph  some  fifteen 
years  old,  which  represented  Sir  Clement  as  a 
handsome,  dashing  fellow,  with  high,  aristo- 
cratic features,  and  a  keen,  clean-shaven  face; 
and  his  sole  information  as  to  him  and  his 
habits  was  that  when  Sir  Clement  was  living 
in  town  he  gambled  hard  and  drank  harder. 
Some  six  or  seven  years  ago,  broken  in  fortune 
and  in  health,  he  had  gone  abroad.  Where 
he  went  and  what  he  did  nobody  knew. 
With  these  scanty  materials  to  go  upon,  Mr. 
Hunter  had  traced  Sir  Clement  over  half  the 
pleasure-cities  and  gambling-hells  in  Europe. 
Finally  he  lost  him  in  Paris,  and  his  efforts 
failed  to  discover  a  clue  of  him  after  his 
arrival  in  that  city  some  four  years  siuce. 
Mr.  Hunter  had  a  strong  impression  that  he 
was  dead,  but  he  could  obtain  no  proof  what- 
ever of  it. 

Three  failures  at  once  were  enough  to  damp 
Mr.  Hunter's  spirits;  and  so  it  is  no  wonder 
he  felt  depressed  as  he  stepped  from  the  train 
and  walked  towards  the  cloakroom  to  leave 
his  portmanteau  there.  As  he  stood  at  the 
cloakroom  couuter  waiting  his  turn,  he  noticed 
a  tall  man  of  about  fifty,  wi;h  ragged,  un- 
kempt beard,  weak,  watery  eyes,  and  a  stupid, 
bloated  face,  coming  along  the  platform  carry- 
ing a  heavy  black  bag.  He  walked  in  such  a 
nervous  way,  casting  furtive  glances  around 
him,  that  the  private  detective  became  suspi- 
cious, and  watched  him  closely.  He  drew  up 
beside  Mr.  Hunter,  and  handed  the  cloakroom 
porter  his  black  bag.  It  was  only  after  doing 
so  that  he  noticed  that  the  private  detective's 
keen  eyes  were  fixed  on  him.  The  moment 
he  observed  this  he  started  violently.,  and,  for 
a  second,  seemed  inclined  to  take  to  his  heels; 
but,  then,  by  an  obvious  effort,  he  regained 
sufficient  self  control  to  assume  an  appearance 
of  carelessness  till  the  cloakroom  porter 
handed  him  his  receipt.  As  soon  as  he 
received  this,  he  thrust  it  in  his  pocket,  and, 
turning  away,  walked  at  an  extremely  fast 
pace  out  of  the  station.  A  moment  later,  Mr. 
Hunter,  having  received  his  receipt,  hurried 
after  him.  To  his  annoyance  and  disappoint- 
ment, when  he  got  outside  the  station,  the 
suspicious-looking  stranger  had  disappeared. 

"  Did  you  notice,"  he  said  to  the  porter, 
"the  appearance  of  the  man  who  left  that 
black  bag  two  minutes  ago? " 

"Yes,"  replied  that  functionary;  "evi- 
dently he'd  been  on  the  drink." 

Mr.  Hunter  reflected.  Was  it  possible, 
after  all,  that  the  man's  nervousness  was  due 
simply  to  this  cause  ?  No;  it  was  too  pro- 
nounced for  that. 

"  What  was  his  name?  "  asked  Mr.  Hunter. 

"Well,"  said  the  porter,  half  laughing,  "  I 
don't 'think  he  quite  knew  himself.  When  I 
asked  him  he  seemed  to  be  trying  to  remem- 


"  Have  you?"  Well,  he's  a  very  suspi- 
cious fellow,  I  can  tell  you.  Let  me  see  the 
bag." 

Without  more  ado  Mr.  Hunter  opened  the 
cloakroom  gate  and  walked  in.  The  po;ter 
pointed  out  the  black  bag.  Mr.  Hunter  took 
it  in  his  hand;  it  was  heavy.  He  shook  it; 
a  sound  as  of  metal  came  from  within.  He 
put  his  ear  against  the  side  of  it;  he  heard 
distinctly  the  click-click  of  clockwork  acting 
inside. 

"The  bag  must  be  opened  at  once,"  he 
said,  decisively.    "  Send  for  the  Manager." 

In  a  moment  the  Manager,  Mr.  Collison,  hur- 
ried into  the  cloakroom.  Mr.  Hunter  stated  his 
suspicions  and  their  grounds.  Mr.  Collison 
immediately  directed  that  the  bag  should  be 
opened.  Mr.  Hunter — an  expert  at  the  work 
— quickly  picked  the  lock.  Then  the  justice 
of  his  fears  was  made  evident.  The  bag  con- 
tained an  infernal  machiue  ready  set  and 
actually  working! 

The  machine  was  instantly  removed,  the 
clockwork  stopped,  and  a  hasty  consultation 
held.  The  Manager  left  everything  in  Mr. 
Hunter's  hands,  and  Mr.  Hunter  decided  that 
the  wisest  course  would  be  to  keep  the  dis- 
covery secret,  and  see  if  the  Anarchist  re- 
turned to  claim  the  bag.  Either,  he  argued, 
the  machine  was  intended  to  blow  up  the  sta- 
tion, or — what  he  thought  more  probable — it 
was  intended  to  blow  up  some  public  building 
or  the  house  of  a  Judge  or  juryman  who  had 
been  concerned  in  the  conviction  of  an  An- 
archist, and  it  had  been  set  going  accidentally' — 
possibly  by  the  rather  violent  shake  he  him- 
self gave  it.  In  either  case,  if  the  discovery 
were  not  made  public,  the  dynamiter  would 
probably  return — in  the  latter  case  in  ordinary 
course,  and  in  the  former  when,  from  no 
explosion  having  taken  place,  it  seems  that 
the  machine  had  miscarried. 

Mr:  Hunter's  calculations  proved  correct. 
About  an  hour  after  the  discovery,  the  receipt 
for  the  black  bag  was  presented  to  the  cloak- 
room. The  person  presenting  it  was  not  the  dy- 
namiter, but  a  rough  called  Smith,  and  well- 
known  about  the  station.  In  reply  to  the  detec- 
tive's questions,  he  explained  that  he  had  been 
despatched  for  the  bag  by  a  half-tipsy  man,  who 
was  waiting  at  the  Stingo  Arms  for  his  return 
with  it.  By  Mr.  Hunter's  directions  tlie  bag 
was  given  to  Smith.  As  he  carried  it  away, 
the  detective  and  two  railway  policemen  in 
plain  clothes  followed  him  The  dynamiter, 
who  was  watching,  came  out  of  the  bar  door, 
and  walked  forward  to  meet  him.  He  noticed 
Hunter  and  the  two  railway  policemen 
following  Smith,  and  dashed  off  at  a  break- 
neck pace  down  the  street;  after  a  long  chase 
he  was  caught  and  was  brought  back  to 
the  railway  station,  and  thence  removed, 
by  Mr.  Collison's  orders,  to  the  police-office. 
While  the  charge  against  him  was  being 
entered  he  stood  silent  and  apparently  uncon- 
scious of  what  was  happening  about  him. 
Anxious  to  let  him  know  the  nature  of  the 


charge,  the  Police  Inspector  spoke  to  him  in  a 
loud  voice.  The  prisoner  by  an  effort  roused 
himself  from  his  reverie. 

"The  charge  against  you,"  the  Inspector 
then  said,  "  is  that  you  altemped  to  destroy 
the  railway-station  by  means  of  dynamite." 

A  look  of  puzzled  surprise  came  into  the 
prisoner's  face. 

"  I — I  don't  understand  you,"  he  said. 

The  Inspector  repeated  the  charge. 

"  It's  a  mistake — you  have  made  a  mistake," 
cried  the  prisorer,  now  wide  enough  awake; 
"  I  never  attempted  anything  of  the  kind." 

"Come,  come,"  said  Mr.  Hunter,  "both 
the  cloakroom  porter  and  I  saw  you  leave  the 
black  bag  containing  the  dynamite  in  the 
cloakroom. " 

"  Dynamite,  dynamite,  "  repeated  the  pris- 
oner with  a  dumfounded  air,  "was  that 
what  was  in  it  ?  " 

"Of  course  it  was,"  replied  Mr.  Hunter 
somewhat  impatiently. 

For  a  moment  or  two  the  prisoner  remained 
silent,  stunned  apparently  by  the  announce- 
ment. Then,  still  in  a  half  dazed  state,  he 
muttered,  as  if  speaking  rather  to  himself  than 
to  those  about  him,  "  My  God,  my  God — 
dynamite  !    It  is  a  judgment  of  Heaven  !  " 

As  Mr.  Hunter  withdrew  from  the  police- 
office  he  pondered  deeply  over  the  events  of 
the  day.  He  was  an  astute,  clear-sighted 
man,  and  he  was  convinced  that  the  surprise 
manifested  by  the  prisoner,  when  he  heard 
what  the  contents  of"  the  bag  were,  was  real. 

When  brought  before  the  Magistrate,  the 
bearing  of  the  prisoner,  who  still  went  by  the 
name  of  Jones,  remained  as  strange  as  it  had 
been  at  the  police-office.  All  he  would  say 
was  that  he  did  not  know  that  the  bag  con- 
tained dynamite. 

Pending  his  trial  at  the  Old  Bailey,  Mr. 
Hunter  tried  to  obtain  fiom  him  some  infor- 
mation as  to  his  previous  life,  business,  or 
family,  but  altogether  in  vain.  Balked  in 
this  Mr.  Hunter  made  some  inquiries  outside 
on  these  and  other  points,  and  so  far  as 
he  obtained  any  results  they  conduced  to 
strengthen  his  conviction  that  the  prisoner, 
when  he  said  he  did  not  know  that  the  bag  con- 
tained dynamite,  spoke  the  truth.  He  ascer- 
tained, for  instance,  that  the  prisoner  had 
been  staying  in  Dover  for  some  days  before 
the  day  of  his  arrest,  and  that  when  he  left 
his  lodgings  at  Dover  he  had  no  luggage 
whatever.  One  of  the  railway  officials  was 
strongly  of  opinion  that  he  saw  that  iden- 
tical bag  in  the  possession  of  a  foreign-looking 
gentleman  who  was  drinking  with  the  pris- 
oner during  the  railway  journey.  All  efforts, 
however,  to  trace  this  foreign-looking  gentle- 
man completely  failed;  as  did  all  efforts  to 
trace  the  prisoner's  movements  previous  to 
his  arrival  at  Dover. 

This  was  the  state  of  the  case  when  the 
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trial  at  the  Old  Bailey  came  on.  The  pris- 
oner again  practically  refused  to  defend  him- 
self. He  sat  silent  and  dismal  with  his  head 
resting  on  his  hand  throughout  the  trial.  In- 
deed, his  chief  anxiety  seemed  to  be  to  get  the 
ordeal  over  as  quickly  as  possible.  On  being 
asked  for  his  defense  he  merely  repeated  what 
he  had  said  at  Bow  Street.  Of  course  the  jury 
at  once  convicted.  He  was  sentenced  to  ten 
years'  penal  servitude. 

Karly  the  following  morning  the  police 
arrested  another  Anarchist  in  possession  of  an 
infernal  machine  exactly  similar  in  construc- 
tion to  that  found  in  Jones'  case. 

Without  delay  Hunter  rose  from  the  table 
and  hurried  off  to  the  police-office  where  the 
new  prisoner  was  in  custody.  He  was  per- 
mitted to  see  him.  The  fellow  corresponded 
precisely  with  the  description  of  the  person 
whom  the  guard  had  seen  drinking  with  Jones, 
and  who  Mr.  Hunter  believed  was  the  real 
owner  of  the  bag  which  Jones  took  to  the 
cloakroom. 

The  new  prisoner  turned  out  to  be  a  well- 
known  Anarchist  of  half-foreign  parentage, 
called  Ruscoll.  As  he  was  caught  red- 
handed,  his  conviction  was  a  matter  of  course. 
Before  it  came,  however,  Mr.  Hunter  had  suc- 
ceeded in  establishing  his  identity  with  that 
of  the  person  seen  with  Jones,  and  in  con- 
vincing himself  and  the  authorities  that,  how- 
ever Jones  may  have  got  mixed  up  in  the  pre- 
vious dynamite  affairs,  the  real  culprit,  then  as 
now,  was  Ruscoll. 

After  Ruscoll's  conviction,  the  authorities 
permitted  Mr.  Hunter  to  have  an  interview 
with  the  convict,  in  the  hope  that  he  might  in- 
duce him  to  clear  up  the  mystery  in  connection 
with  the  previous  attempted  outrage.  Ruscoll 
received  the  private  detective  coolly,  and 
listened  to  his  statement  of  his  business  and 
his  appeals  to  make  the  truth  known  in  the 
interests  both  of  justice  and  of  the  convict 
Jones  very  quietly.  When  Mr.  Hunter  had 
finished,  Ruscoll  was  silent  for  a  moment. 
Then  with  a  French  shrug  of  his  shoulders, 
he  began  : 

"The  fool  brought  it  on  himself — he  played 
me  a  dirty  trick — but  for  him  this  second 
expedition  which  has  brought  me  here  would 
not  have  been  necessary — but  I  don't  bear 
malice.  No,  he  knew  nothing  about  the 
dynamite.  This  is  what  happened.  I  came 
from  Paris  with  the  machine.  Unfortunately 
the  sea  was  rough  when  I  crossed,  and  I 
drank  brandy,  being  sick.  Well,  at  Dover, 
Jones,  as  he  calls  himself,  got  into  my  car- 
riage. He  had  drunk,  too.  We  became 
friends,  and  I  shared  my  flask  with  him.  We 
talked.  I  told  him,  jokingly,  that  my  bag 
contained  something  worth  thousands  of 
pounds,  that  with  its  help  I  should  be  able  to 
create  a  great  sensation  in  England.  He  said 
he  was  very  poor.  As  we  came  near  London 
I  fell  a-leep — the  effect  of  the  brandy.  When 
the  train  reached  the  station  I  still  slept. 
When  the  guard  awoke  me — my  companion 
and  my  bag  were  gone  !  Voila  ! 

"  He  stole  it  !  "  exclaimed  the  private  detec- 
tive, in  surprise. 

"Yes." 

"  Why  did  he  take  it  then  to  the  cloak- 
room ?  " 

Ruscoll  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"His  spirit  failed  him,  I  suppose.  He 
wanted  to  get  rid  of  it  some  way,  and  he 
could  not  drop  it  on  the  platform." 

"But  why  did  he  not  tell  the  truth  on  his 
trial  ?" 

Ruscoll  again  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

' '  Was  afraid  or  ashamed,  I  suppose,  to  let 
the  world  know  who  he  was,  and  how  he  had 
come  by  the  bag.' 

A  strange  notion  was  running  through  Mr. 


Hunter's  head  as  he  left  Ruscoll's  cell.  He 
went  straight  to  the  Home  Office  and  ob- 
tained an  order  to  see  Jones.  Two  hours  later 
he  was  shown  into  the  convict  prison  yard, 
where  Jones  was  working  with  other  convicts. 
He  was  now  clean  shaven,  and  the  regular 
life  of  the  prison  had  obliterated  the  marks  of 
habitual  drunkenness  which  previously  de- 
formed his  features.  A  glance  at  the  old  pho- 
tograph convinced  Mr.  Hunter.  He  approached 
the  convict. 

"I  think,"  he  said  to  him,  "you  know 
something  of  a  man  I'm  looking  for?  " 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  "  asked  Jones,  with 
a  startled  look. 

"Sir  Clement  Delargy,"  answered  Mr. 
Hunter. 

The  convict  flushed  crimson.  After  a  mo- 
ment he  spoke  : 

"  You  might  have  let  me  die  here  in  peace." 
— London  Truth. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  Schwabacher  Brothers  &  Co.  loss  at- Seattle  has 
caught  most  of  "the  boys,"  some  of  them  quite 
heavily.  So  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  insurance  on  stock 
is  something  like  $245,000,  while  the  building  and 
furniture  and  fixtures  are  insured  for  $75,000.  It  is 
generally  supposed  that  there*is  going  to  be  some 
little  trouble  over  the  adjustment  of  this  loss,  as  I  am 
informed  that  large  quantities  of  gun-powder  have 
been  stored  in  the  building,  and  that,  in  consequence, 
the  policies  are  null  and  void.  Schwahacher  Brothers 
&  Co.  have  been  extremely  unfortunate,  or  rather 
their  insurers  have  been,  as  this  is,  I  believe,  the  third 
fire  they  have  experienced.  It  strikes  me  that  it 
might  be  as  well  for  the  Companies  to  establish  a 
credit  at  one  of  the  Seattle  Banks,  on  behalf  of  this  firm 
and  save  the  annoyance  and  expense  of  these  con- 
stantly recurring  adjustments.  My  friend  "  Drif "  and 
"Alec"  Wetzlar  have  gone  to  the  front,  and  if  this 
team  can't  bring  a  policy  violation  to  light,  I  will  be 
greatly  surprised. 

*  *  * 

R.  H.  Warfield  has  resigned  the  City  Agency  of 
Nippert's  Companies,  and  has  decided  to  reform  and 
abandon  the  insurance  business.  I  learn  with  pleasure 
that  the  "  General"  has  been  elected  President  of  a 
large  manufacturing  concern  across  the  bay,  and  will, 
from  this  time  on,  try  to  live  down  his  connection 
with  "  the  boys." 

*  *  * 

The  old-timers,  who  have  been  doing  "  missionary 
work  "  in  the  wilds  of  Southern  California,  will,  here- 
after, miss  "Ed,"  Hare,  of  Ventura.  Hare  has  been 
identified  with  "the  boys"  for  fourteen  years  past,  and 
many  a  wandering  special  has  received  encourage- 
ment, to  say  nothing  of  "  a  small  loan,"  at  his  hands. 
I  congratulate  "  Ed  "  upon  his  appointment  as  Special 
Agent  for  the  Sunset  T.  &  T.  Company,  and  wish  him 
the  best  of  good  luck. 

*  *  * 

A  sigh  of  relief  will  go  up  from  the  street  as  soon  as 
the  coming  holidays  are  safely  past.  Underwriters, 
as  a  rule,  possess  as  much  patriotism  as  the  ordinary 
man,  but,  like  the  latter,  they  object  to  being  obliged 
to  pay  for  the  sentiment,  and"  I  certainly  do  not  blame 
them,  for  the  companies  contribute  more  to  the 
annual  celebration  than  all  the  balance.  Local. 
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WORLD'S   FAIR  COMMISSION  ROW. 


It  ;is  not  generally  known  that  for  some 
time  a  row  has  been  imminent  in  the 
California  World's  Fair  Commission,  nor  is 
it  generally  known  that  it  was  recently 
prevented  from  coming  to  a  head  by  the 
merest  scratch.  But  both  these  tbings  are 
facts.  Indeed,  I  have  it  on  reliable  authority 
that  two  of  the  Commissioners,  ex-Governor 
Daggett  and  Senator  McMurray,  had  their 
resignations  ready  for  transmission  to  Sacra- 
mento all  last  week,  and  that  but  for  the 
election  of  John  Markley  to  the  position  made 
vacant  by  the  arrest  of  the  late  Assistant 
Secretary,  Craig,  they  would  have  forwarded 
them  to  Governor  Markham.  I  do  not  know 
the  whole  story,  and  even  if  I  did,  perhaps  I 
would  not  be  willing  to  tell  it;  but  the  trouble 
seems  to  be  entirely  due  to  the  tax-eating 
talents  of  the  Secretary,  Thomas  H.  Thomp- 
son. Mr.  Thompson  is  one  of  those  queer 
creatures  whose  wants  are  bounded  only  by 
the  range  of  his  vision.  This  is  saying  that 
if  he  sees  anything  he  covets  it.  He  was 
first  appointed  a  Commissioner.  The  law 
allows  each  Commissioner  $1000  for  traveling 
expenses.  Mr.  Thompson  resigned  as  Com- 
missioner to  accept  the  position  of  Secretary 
at  $300  a  month.  No  sooner  had  he  been 
elected  Secretary  than  he  demanded  the  $1000 
also. 

*  *  * 

The  other  Commissioners  sat  on  this 
demand  without  ceremony.  Then  Mr. 
Thompson  seemed  bent  on  filling  all  the  offices 
within  the  gift  of  the  Commission  with  his 
relatives.  Again  it  became  necessary  to  sit 
on  him.  But  he  partially  succeeded  in  this 
last  enterprise,  among  his  favorites  being  Mr. 
John  Craig,  Assistant  Secretary.  Mr.  Craig 
turned  up  one  morning  $3000  short  in  his 
accounts,  whereupon  Mr.  Thompson,  with 
great  alacrity,  claimed  the  credit  of  having 
unearthed  the  deficit  The  Commission  de- 
clined to  allow  this  claim.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  Craig's  forgeries  were  discovered  by  Mr. 
Andrew  J.  Moulder,  the  Financial  Secretary. 
But  no  sooner  had  Mr.  Craig  been  safely 
landed  in  jail  than  Mr.  Thompson  disclosed  a 
plan  to  fill  his  place  with  a  relative.  Then 
the  trouble  ensued.  Daggett  and  McMurray 
shouted  murder  in  the  most  approved  fashion. 
As  all  the  discussions  took  place  behind  closed 
doors,  however,  their  shouts  were  carefully 
kept  from  the  public.  It  is  said  that  they 
insisted  on  Markley  for  the  position,  and 
declared  that  if  he  was  not  chosen  they 
would  resign.  With  Moulder  and  Markley 
to  correct  Thompson's  blunders  and  attend  to 
the  business  of  the  Commission,  they  were 
willing  to  risk  their  reputations  and  bonds- 
men; so  Markley  was  elected  and  the  storm 
blew  over.  But  it  may  break  out  at  any  time. 
All  Mr.  Thompson  need  do  to  cause  a  hurri- 
cane is  to  do  something. 


PRETTY  N 
GIRLS 

ore  cottipi:  plenty,  and  it  is  fash- 

iouabio  to  be 
HEALTHY  and  STRONG, 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  FERRIS 

00D SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS. 

.THOUSANDS  NOW  IN  USE. 

for  Health,  Eco- 
y  and  Beauty- 

Buttons  nt  front  in- 
stead of  CLASFS. 
Clamp  Buckle  at  hip 
for  lloso  Supporters. 
Tape -fastened  But- 
tons— tron'tt  pull  off. 
Cord  -  Edge  Button 
Holes-  icon'ttoear  out, 
FIT  ALL  AGES— 
Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
Mailed  FREE  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by 

FERRIS  BROS., 

Manufacturers, 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
For  Sale  by  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS. 


LLERT'S 


r 

PHARMACY 

w—*  Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOPwA  CREAM 

L 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  M.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,000,000 

DIllECTORS  : 

Lloyd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Vales-tine,  Vice-Pres. 

Leland  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldridge        Geo.  E.  Gray        \V.  F.  Goad        Win.  Norris 
H.  Wadswortii,  Cashier 
Receive  deposits,  issue  letters  <>f  credit/  and  transact 
a  f/eneral  banking  business. 


Systems — "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories — Fort 
Wayne,  lndhna;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tort  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayno,  led. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


leave                     From  July  1,  1892.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    lienlcia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7. IB  p  m 

7  30  a  m    llaywards.  Hi  lea  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  ni 

7. JO  a  m    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    Callstoga  and 

Santa  Rosa  -    6.15  p  m 

6.00  a  ni    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m    First  and  second  class  fur  O^den  and  East, 

and  first  class  locally   9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Nil.  - ,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff     4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Sunset   Route,  Atlantic  ExpresB,  Santa 
Barbara,  Los  Angeles,  Denting,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East    3.45  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.45  p  m 

12.00  in       llaywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  in    Sacramento  River  Steamers    *fl  00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallcjo  and  Martinez   12.46  p  m 

3.00  p  m    llaywards,  Miles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  in 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Vallejo,  Callstoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.30  p  in    Benicia,  Vacavillc,  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4,30  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.45  a  in 

*4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   *8.45  a  m 

5.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Dakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    8.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   8.46  a  m 

6.00  p  m   llaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.15  pm 

•6.00  p  m    Suncl  and  Livermore  

6.00  p  m   Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.16  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   18.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Kediling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Oatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   18.06  p.  m 

8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jofe,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  C  reek  and  Santa  umz   *10.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatog  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Crnz   9.60  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  ami  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m    San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa\  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

J7.30  a  m   Monterey  and  Santa  Onus  Sunday  Excur'n  18  28  p  m 
8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gllroy,  Trcs  Piuos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  l'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (>an  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

(9.30am    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   12.45  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    6.03  p  ni 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  stations   '10.37  a  m 

*3.30  p  m   Menlo  Park,  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way 

Stations   "9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *b\06  a  m 

6.15  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 45  p  in    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  t7  30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      (  Sundays  only. 


If  nobody  else  will  accept  the  Presidential 
nomination  on  the  Third  Party  ticket,  I  would 
like  to  mention  the  Hon.  M.  M.  Estee. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"  <?aliforr?ia'8  pauoritx:  5u/r>mer  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 

proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 
Terms  Reasonable  GHORGH  P.  SNHlili,  manager. 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1608  Van  Nkss  Avf.nite 
French,  Gorman  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number    f  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin   August  1,  1892. 
For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 
MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Punil  of  Signor  Brml,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
v  George  JamesWebb.  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Koliler  &  Chase's 
win  ret         v        jS-jo  O' I'arrell  Street. 

,        ,  ,        |  1U  to  12  A.  M. 
Tuesday*  MM  rrMMWj    a  to    4  P.M. 

And  is  prepared  to  accept  en  eagemen  ts  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Ktc  ,  Call  or  Address 

Mine.  Alice  Waltz  Grey, 

37S  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


KOR  THE  LADIES. 


IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

10:5B  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Sixteenth  Year.  Eighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1S92.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  REV 
F.dwakd  B.  CHUKCH.  A.  M..  Principal.  

PERALTA  HALL 

BEBKELBT,  CAL. 

In  important  respects  the  most  elegantly 
equipped  School  for  Girls  in  America.  Term 
begins  August  gth.    Send  for  Circular. 

Dr.  Homer  B.  Sprague,  President. 

COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  Skcond  YmR  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 


Mme  Ellen  Courpen-Roeckel 

The  well-known  Priinu  Donna . 


Mr  Joseph  Roeckel 

Late  Maestro  at  the  Italian  Opera.  Paris 


VOCAU  CONSERVATORY 
1170. Market  street,       -      -      -      Above  "  The  Maze. 


Our  Trade  Mark  in  Every )     <  J'irs,-C1\»  MLaterial . 

llatlSa  [-FOR -  n'r't" t'Taste 

Lasting  liuaiantee  )     ( And  Exoiostve  Benign. 


MOSHER  &  CO 

Finest  Imported  Millinery 


,  Marked  in  Plain  Fi 
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Post  Street 


MADAME  J.  DRIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Grant  Av_>.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 

San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  FraiM'iscn  to  S.ui  If  all  tel. 

Week  Days— 7:*0,  9:20,  11:20  a.  ■.;  30,  3:30,  R.05,  «  20  r.  «. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:.)0,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  r.  u. 

Sau  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkrk  Days— 6:26,  7:5>,  M  ».  11:30  a        1:10,  3:40,  6:06  p.  If. 

Sati  rdays  only — An  e*lra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si'  kdayb — 8:10,  9:10,  11:10  A.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  nan  Fran* 
Cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

DESTINATION. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  ni 

3::10  pm 
6:06  p  ni 

K:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5.00  p  m 

S:00  a  in 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:25  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  a 
0:10  p  m 

7:40  a  n 
3-30  pm 

Fulton  and  Clovardale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
«10  prr 

7:40  a  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiali. 

7:26  pm 
7:25  pm 

0:10  pm 

10:30  a  rr 
6:10  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

GuerneWUe. 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:50  a  n 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6.00  pm 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

13:30  a  m 
6:10  p  ra 

The  revival  of  the  quaint  old  styles  for 
dresses  and  hats  is  followed  by  another,  and 
though  it  may  not  be  as  readily  accepted  by 
the  girls  who  at  present  consider  a  crinkled 
bang  indispensable,  yet  it  is  safe  to  say  that 
within  a  few  months  the  new  style  of  hair- 
dressing  will  be  Universally  adopted  here  as 
well  as  with  our  Parisienne  and  Eastern 
sisters. 

The  new  method  is  lo  arrange  the  hair  in  a 
low  braided  coil  at  the  back  of  the  neck,  and 
in  front  it  is  parted  and  brought  down  close  to 
the  face  and  over  the  ears  in  slight  waves;  for 
many  faces  (particularly  those  having  high 
foreheads)  this  style  is  apt  to  prove  trying, 
but  the  effect  can  be  softened  by  p-essing  the 
waves  on  either  side  closely  together  over  the 
brow.  It's  a  daring  step  from  the  long-worn 
bang,  but  so  was  the  bell  skirt,  with  its 
straight,  clinging  lengths,  from  the  much 
draped  and  reeded  skirt,  its  predecessor;  but 
the  crusade  toward  the  simple  and  picturesque 
moves  on  bravely,  and  though  we  may  not 
hope  to  hold  these  wise  fashions  long  (for 
good  things  are  ever  fleeing)  the  best  should 
be  made  of  them  while  we  may. 

*  *  * 

Lovely  new  Watteau  ha's  are  imported  and 
are  particularly  adapted  for  the  new  style  of 
hair  dressing.  They  have  wide  straw  brims 
of  even  length  slightly  curved  in  front  and  on 
the  side;  when  correct  in  style  they  have  no 
crown,  that  space  being  filled  with  a  mass  of 
flowers — orchids,  roses,  and  sweet-peas  with 
their  foliage,  being  the  choice;  a  single  bow 
of  wide  ribbon  is  added,  apparently  for  the 
purpose  of  tying  the  flowers  together.  On 
either  side  under  the  brim  a  bow  of  ribbon  is 
placed,  and  long  narrow  velvet  ribbon  strings 
are  sometimes  added  in  the  back. 

A  charming  hat  of  this  design  has  a  double 
brim;  the  brim  of  fine  black  chip  has  a  lining 
of  white  chip,  the  same  width;  the  space  in  the 
centre  has  a  quantity  of  pale  yellow  orchids  lied 
with  a  bow  of  wide  black  satin  ribbon;  the 
rosettes  on  either  side  are  of  the  same  ribbon 
as  are  also  the  nanow  strings. 

*  *  * 

White  duck  reefers  are  trimmed  in  white 
pique"  braid,  and  are  fastened  with  huge  white 
pearl  buttons;  the  same  material  is  made  up  by 
tailors  in'o  box-coats.  These  make  exceed- 
ingly jaunty  and  stylish  yachting  garments 
when  worn  with  plain  duck  skirts. 

*  *  * 

Ribbon  trimmings  in  all  styles,  shades,  and 
widths  are  used  on  summer  dresses,  and  next  to 
lace  hold  place  as  dainty  and  effective  trim- 
ming. In  fact,  for  the  lovely  organdie  muslins 
that  are  so  much  worn  this  season  there  is 
nothing  that  will  give  so  effective  a  finish.  For 
instance,  an  organdie  with  a  design  of  small 
pink  pinks  on  a  white  ground  has  the  entire 
skirt  formed  of  two  deep  ruffles,  one  lapping 
slightly  over  the  other;  each  of  these  are  fin- 
ished on  the  bottom  with  a  straight  band 
of  pink  satin  ribbon  two  and  a  half  inches 
wide.  The  waist  has  a  deep  square  yoke 
formed  by  alternate  shirred  tucks  and  narrow 
pink  ribbon  ruffles  each  lapping  the  other;  the 
wide  standing  collar  is  of  the  ribbon  and  the 
full  sleeves  are  gathered  in  at  the  wrist  to  a 
cuff  of  the  same;  a  belt  of  the  wide  ribbon  is 
fastened  by  a  white  enameled  clasp. 

It  is  noticeable  that  at  our  fashionable 
watering  places  this  summer  the  costumes 
worn  by  the  young  ladies  during  the  daytime 


are  obviously  intended  more  for  the  comfort 
and  convenience  of  the  wearer  than  for  adorn- 
ment, and  a  wise  .venture  it  seems.  Pretty- 
wash  waists  in  cheviot  and  silk  are  worn  with 
simple  skirts  and  sailor  hats,  sensible  slices, 
and  the  costume  finished  usually  by  a  stun- 
ning belt,  often  the  simple  clasp  of  which 
represents  a  figure  that  would  be  quite  large 
enough  to  cover  the  expense  of  the  entire 
costume.  Of  course,  the  girl  in  befrilled  frock, 
high-heeled  dainty  shoes,  and  gauzy  wraps  is 
to  be  found  any  sunny  morning  on  the  fashion- 
able hotel  veranda,  and  it  is  not  to  be  denied 
that  she  is  good  to  look  upon,  but  there  is  not 
an  air  about  her  as  of  one  who  is  hav- 
ing a  good  time,  and,  after  all,  that  has  the 
greatest  attraction  these  summer  days.  It  is 
well  to  walk,  ride,  drive,  play  tennis,  and 
swim  in  the  costumes  that  give  the  greatest 
freedom  and  comfort  to  the  wearer,  and  when 
the  evening  comes  and  there  is  little  else  for 
the  fair  ones  to  do  but  look  pretty,  then  come 
forth  in  all  the  picturesque  daintiness  one  can 
command.    At  least  this  is  the  advice  of 

Mme-  X. 


KNITTING  CO. 

Room  23  120  SUTTER  STREET 

on  t  BWIQMMW  ron 


Bathing  Suits 

Beautiful  New  Styles 

SEASON  1892 


Our  Silk  Suits  are  Beautiful 


Tennis,  Bicycle  Suits,  Etc. 

We  have  made  a  specialty  of  Bathing 
Suits  f..r  nearly  twenty  ye»rs,  thercfoie 
can  wive  y  >u  the  befit  ods  at  lowed 
prices  We  carry  an  immeuse  stock, 
Und  KNIT  TO  OKDKK  in  every 
s  vie  and  color  at  nhort6-t  notice. 


'  *»rf  for  our  New  lltuttratet/  Catalogue 
und  Setf-it~asur£mvnt  Blanks. 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  Sin.  1389-  AND  DEC-  31,  1889 

These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  t  luster  mode'. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages  (aside 
from  the  flti,  are  it-  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
<|iialities,  being  fur  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  Instance*  injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  he 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Iir.  B.  \V.  Haiues,  who  hits  had  much  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  irreat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 

B.  W.  HAINES,  13.  D.  S. 

MANUFACTURER.  So'e  Right  of  California. 
14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 
HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St..  cor.  Jones.  Sin  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  Urgent,  best  appointed,  anil  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  Sin  Francisco.    Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weldings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 
MRS.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 
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GEfl^Y  STREET 


Between  S  took  ton  and   Grant  Avenue 

Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  I  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


[-^"Beady-male  suits  of  all 
descriptions,  from  $'20  upwards. 

£3F*Chil(lren'»  and  ilisses'  suits 
a  Specialty. 

t^" Mourning  orders  tilled  in 
four  hours. 

jyGowns  and  wrappers,  im- 
ported and  domestic 

C5?*Cloaks  and  Wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

£^"Snits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hottrs  and  perfect  tit  guaran- 
teed . 

£y  Cloaks  and  Wedding  Trous- 
seaus made  a  specialty. 

E^*Country  orders  made  from 
measurement. 

t^Hats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

[^"Correspondence  solicited. 


Ladies'  Own  Goods  Kade  Up 

AT  THE 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


Pacific  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN    ALL    THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2  50  Per  Day,  $i2  to  $14  Per  Week. 


*es  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
P.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 

LLTSK  &  CO. 

122  DAVIS  STKEtT,       -       SAN  FKANCISCO,  CAL. 
Packers  of  the  fallowing  celebrated  brands  : 

CELEBRATED  LUSK  BRANDS 
J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 

mWANMR  HAT>  FLO  WEE  AND 
ilUllUTiH    FEATHER  STORE 


Largest  Stock,  Latest  Styles  and  Lowest  Prices. 

1024  Market  St.,   -   San  Francisco 

J.    C.  SPENCER 


HFAnAHHFS  Can  Positively  be 

CuredbytheUseofMEGRlMINE 

••• 

Sold  by  All  Druggists 
SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 


Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machine*.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  ol 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevator 


DIVIDEND  NOTICK 


The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  CALIFORNIA  8TREET 

For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1S92,  a  dividend  lias  been  de- 
clared at  the  rate  of  Ave  and  one  tenth  (5  1-10)  per  oent  per  annum 
on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  U  1-4)  per  cent,  per 
annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  pajable  ou  and  after  Friday,  July 
J,  1892. 

GEORGE  TOURNY,  Secretary. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


During  the  past  week  shares  at  Stock  Exchange 
were  still  on  the  decline  with  business  dull  and  stag- 
nant. Taking  the  pric.  s  as  quoted  Tuesday,  the 
whole  Comstock  of  31  mines  were  rated  at  $2, 000,000 
for  the  mill  equipments  and  hoisting  machinery, 
pumping  apparatus,  cars,  tools,  etc.,  and  the  moneys 
in  the  different  companies'  treasurys.  This  is  as  low 
as  they  sold  in  1SS6,  at  the  time  of  the  dismantling  of 
the  mills  and  the  abandoning  of  deep  mining,  and  the 
stopping  of  pumping  operations. 

At  present  the  market  is  left  to  take  care  of  itself, 
one  of  the  reasons  being  given  that  the  managers  of 
the  mines  are  offended  at  the  combination  formed 
some  time  ago  by  a  number  of  brokers  of  the  San 
Francisco  Stock  Exchange  and  known  as  the 
"Brokers'  Combine"  who  wished  to  obtain  control  of 
the  different  mines,  etc.  The  manipulators  claiming 
that  it  is  the  brokers'  business  to  buy  and  sell  stocks, 
and  not  to  manage  mines.  And  now  the  "inside,"  as 
the)  are  called,  are  leaving  the  market  to  the  brokers 
to  see  how  well  they  can  regulate  prices;  if  this 
is  done  lower  figures  will  rule,  and  the  Brokers'  Com- 
bine instead  of  helping  the  stockholders  and  protect- 
ing their  interests,  will,  by  their  interference  and 
obnoxious  legislation  kill  the  goose  that  laid  the 
golden  eggs. 

The  one  bright  ray  of  light  in  the  market  was  the 
Gold  Hill  group,  and,  as  1  stated  in  the  last  issue,  if 
any  revival  of  prices  come,  it  is  from  the  Belcher, 
Crown  Point,  Jacket,  etc.  Notwithstanding  the  whole 
line  declined  Belcher  held  its  own  and  even  sold 
higher  than  last  week,"  with  purchases  by  Hirshfield 
on  Monday  of  1000  shares  at  $1.25,  presumably  for  the 
Jones'  crowd. 

A  length  of  over  ;  00  feet  of  very  good  ore  has  been 
opened  in  the  middle  of  this  mine  ou  the  300  foot  level. 
The  ore  has  held  its  own  very  well  in  quality  and 
width,  and  is  expected  to  extend  to  the  400  foot  level, 
where  across-cut  is  being  run  to  intersect  it.  Regular 
shipments  of  the  ore  will  be  made  to  the  Brunswick 
Mill  after  July  1st.  It  behooves  the  speculator  to 
watch  this  mine,  for,  from  all  indications,  and  cir- 
cumstances being  favorable,  higher  prices  will  prevail. 

At  the  Crown  Point  the  1700  station  pumps  have 
been  working  continuously  during  the  week,  and  the 
flow  of  water  keeps  both  pumps  going.  On  the  170 
foot  level  they  have  followed  north  from  the  main 
west  cross-cut  on  the  pay  streaks,  a  distance  of  21 
feet.  The  face  shows  a  width  of  2  feet  of  ore  of  fair 
valuation. 

At  the  Yellow  Jacket  they  are  daily  shipping  56  ton 
of  ore  to  the  Brunswick  Mill. 

Con.  Virginia  extracted  and  shipped  to  the  Morgan 
Mill  998  tons  of  ore,  of  which  9S0  tons  were  worked 
at  an  assay  value  of  #23.41,  or  $5  less  than  the  previous 
week. 

There  were  also  230  tons  worked  at  the  Vivian  Mill 
at  an  assay  value  of  $18.65.  There  was  shipped  bul- 
lion to  the  amount  of  $17,034  to  the  Carson  Mint, 
and  to  the  office,  $1534. 

At  the  Pacific  Stock  Exchange  a  resolution  was 
passed  to  allow  the  listing  of  gold  mines  on  the  pay- 
ment of  a  fioo  fee.  At  present  there  are  none  on  the 
list,  and, 'as  there  are  many  valuable  gpld  mines  incor- 
porated in  the  State,  they  would  by  this  means  come 
before  the  public. 

The  Rilev  group  of  mines  owned  by  Morton  and 
Bliss  have  been  sold  to  Weil  and  Conroy  for  #100,000. 

The  office  of  the  Union  Mill  Company  reports  a 
shipment  from  Tuscaroraof  bullion,  valued  at  #35,000, 
for  the  account  of  the  Nevada  Queen  and  other 
mines. 

The  total  amount  of  bullion  shipped  up  to  date  by 
the  Con.  Virginia  for  the  June  account  is  $51,390. 

The  New  York  has  levied  an  assessment  of  10  cents 
per  share. 

The  Napa  Con.  Quicksilver  Mine,  of  Napa,  will  pay 
a  dividend  of  #10,000  for  quarter  ending  July,  also 
an  extra  dividend  of  #10,000  at  the  same  time. 

The  Bald  Mt.  Ex,  of  Downieville,  will  pay  a  divi- 
dend of  #6000.  The  output  for  the  month  is 
#16,000. 

The  Colorado  Con.  will  pay  a  dividend  of  #13,750. 
Homestake  Gold,  #12,500. 

The  German  Saving  and  Loan  Society  have  declared 
;i  dividend  for  six  months  on  June  30th  of  5  [-IO cents 
on  term  and  4  1-4  cents  on  (  rdinary  deposits.  The 
Humboldt,  on  term  5  14-100  cents  and  4  32-100  cents 
on  ordinary. 

The  Pacific  Light  Company,  50  cents  per  share. 

The  Mutual  Savings  a  dividend  for  six  months  on 
June  30th  at  the  rate  of  5  1-5  per  cent  per  annum  ou 
term  and  '4'A  Per  tent  on  ordinary;  and  the  California 
Savings,  5  4-10  per  cent  on  term  and  4'/i  per  cent  on 
ordinary.  The  People's  Home,  5  1-5  per  cent  on 
term  and  4^3  per  cent  on  ordinary;  and  the  California 
Safe  Deposit  &  Trust,  5  1-5  per  cent  on  term  and 
per  cent  on  ordinary  deposits. 

The  quarterly  interest  on  the  U.  S.  4  per  cent  bonds 
will  be  payable  July  1st.    The  amount  is  #6,000,000. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light. 


It  is  now  thought  the  trust  in  powder  stock  will  fall 
through,  as  satisfactory  arrangements  cannot  be  made 
by  the  d  ffcrent  interests  involved. 

The  following  transactions  were  of  record  :  Spring 
Valley  Water,  75  shares  @  98 #  to  q8#;  San  Piancisco 
Gas,  35©"°/^;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  io©8o, 
Vigorit  Powder,  5oC«  2  V:  Safety  Nitio  Powder,  125(0, 
9;4;  Hawaiian  Commercial,  10601)1%,  So0j)2\  of  U.  S. 
4  per  cent  bonds,  4ooot><  i  16^.  SURETY. 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT 

the  uehp.nc  Complexion  Specialist 


Ladies,  remember  that  this  Is  the  .-.eason  'or  Mme.  Rupperfs 
Bleaeh.  Do  not  lie I  ct  to  take  with  y..u  for  use  uhile  at  the 
seashore  to  prevent  Freoklen,  Tan  and  S  unburn 

(ientleinen  raftering  from  any  blemish  of  the  si  in,  1  recom- 
mend the  use  of  Bleaah,  as  well  as  to  ladies.  Call  or  send  C  cents 
for  particulars 

Goods  sent  to  any  addr  ss  ou  leceipt  of  price:  One  Bottle 
$2.00,  a  bottli  s  85.00. 

MME    A.  RUPPERT 

121  POST  STKKKT,  SAN  Fit  VNCI>C(>. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails 

Will  leave  Kolsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HOiNOUUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-lou  vessel  12  SI,  July  5  1892 

FOR    HONOLiUIjU,    HUCKuHMD    AiND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

AI.AMKDA  12  M.  July  22,  1892 

Or  immediately  011  arrival  of  the  Knglish  Mails. 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckf.ls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 

Highland  *  Springs 

LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 

Queen  of  American  Health  and 
Pleasure  Resorts 


These  well-known  Springs  are  under  a  new  manage- 
ment. New  U^ttnges,  Swimming  Pond.  Electrie  Light, 
Telephone,  Ntw  IJ.ith  Ilonse,  eic. 

Stage  eonuects  at  Pietu  with  N.  P.  II.  1$.  to  the  Sprh.gs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  9TOCKWLU,  Prop 

HOTEL  fMU,  CAiYP  UYIflR,  w.p.c.  *■  L 


First-class  nccominodutn M  either  in  Hotel  "r  Cottars,  now 

reads  for  •ngagatn&nt,   'he  Mo  t  Beautiful  Bammer  ite«>it  mar 

the  city. 

Three  Trans  Dally  B  h  Way.  Two  Round  Trip-.  Sunday,'  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  ai  b  a.  m.  and  1)  a  m  ;  reluming,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  8:80  and  UMv  m  ilvlnii  a  1  a  chance  in  «■ «  ih<-  licnutiiul 
llrduooils  and  have  a  full  day's  DtUtnff.  .No  Pulllle  rHonioJ  aro 
Allowed.  No  Bur  room  in  the  Hotel  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing llrst  clans  is  maintained  aero  *  tha  river, 

.(AMI  S  I.  TAYLOR,  (nun.  Taylor. 


RIPANS  TABULES  "  -  male, 

the  stomach,  liver  ami  bowels,  and* 

iinrifv  thelilnixl:  are  wile  Ul.d  elTec-a 

re 


  plexlon.dlzzi 

ellver  and  howel'i.    One  fill. Ill 

•  lief.  Take  one  nt  meal  time. 

♦  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt 


: 

•nterv.  had  eom-z 
iffi  i.  Ire  breath  J 
r  the  1  tomaohia 

h  Immediate  re-i 
>y  Iiniircrlitii.  A| 
if  Hi  cent*.  a 


Itll'ANSf'HFMICAL  CO.,  lOBpTUOS  St..  New  Yor't.  • 
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THE  WAVE 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Society. 

Santa  Cri  z,  June  2Sth.  Dear  Wave  :— The  sea- 
son is  getting  rapidly  into  swing  and  next  week  will 
be  its  culmination,  though  an  exceptionally  gay  time 
is  expected  in  August  during  the  division  encamp- 
ment. 

General  Dimond  with  C6lonel  PePue,  Colonel 
McDonald  and  Captain  Barry  came  down  Wednesday 
evening,  and  on  Thursday  Mayor  Jeter  and  others  of 
the  Citizens'  Committee  accompanied  the  division 
staff  to  the  Potrero  where  the  dips,  spurs,  and  angles 
of  the  battle  field  were  studied  with  a  view  to  properly 
placiug  the  largest  encampment  which  has  yet  taken 
place  of  the  National  Guard  of  California. 

The  advent  of  the  yacht  fleet  is  looked  forward  to 
with  much  anticipation  by  everybody,  and  every 
sort  of  attention  and  festivity  that  the  gallant 
sailors  can  be  induced  to  receive  will  probably  be 
pressed  upon  them.  A  committee  has  been  appointed 
to  watch  for  the  white  wings  as  they  pass  a  given  line 
into  the  harbor  of  Sauta  Cruz,  and  the  first  one  over 
the  line  is  to  receive,  from  citizens  of  Santa- Cruz,  a 
trophy  in  the  shape  of  a  solid  silver  punch  bowl  made 
after  an  appropriate  design.  A  heavy  silver  chain 
with  anchors  pendant  will  festoon  the  edge  of  the 
bowl  which  will  be  engraved  with  a  yacht  in  full  sail 
and  an  inscription;  a  ship's  cable  will  coil  around  the 
base,  and  the  whole  will  stand  upon  a  pedestal  of 
black  onyx.  The  judges  are  Major  Prank  McLaughlin, 
Judge  J.  H.  Logan,  II.  M.  Haninore,  A.  C.  Belicke. 
Richard  Thompson,  D.  W.  Grover,  and  P.  \V.  Swan- 
ton.  The  following  reception  committee  will  do  the 
honors  of  Santa  Cruz  to  the  yachtsmen :  Mayor 
Jeter,  H.  P.  Kron,  J.  P.  Smith,  J.  P.  Cunningham,  W. 
J.  McCollum,  T.  V.  Mathews  and  P.  W.  Ely. 

An  avant  guard  of  the  fleet,  although  not  one  of  the 
competitors,  is  lying  in  the  harbor  now.  The  ''Ra- 
mona  "  crept  quietly  in  one  night  last  week  almost  in 
a  dead  calm,  saluted  the  half-asleep  town  and  dropped 
anchor.  On  board,  as  guests  were  Mrs.  H.  McCarthv, 
Misses  Lizzie  McCarthy  and  Jennie  Chalmers,  and 
Kittie  McDade,  while  Commodore  Win.  N.  McCarthy 
IS  owner  and  commander  of  the  yacht,  and  Messrs. 
W.  H.  Leahy,  H.  L.  Welch,  and  C.  P.  McWilliams  act 
indiscriminately irj  the  roles  of  Pirst  Officer,  Chaplain, 
and  Purser. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  the  gayeties  on  the  tapis 
and  going  on,  the  good  times  they  are  having,  and 
the  dances  they  dance,  and  the  swims  that  they  swim, 
would  fill  a  column 

The  hop  of  Saturday  last  was  an  informal  one,  but 
was  voted  very  good.  The  girls  looked  well,  both 
those  from  the  hotel  and  those  from  the  cottages. 
The  Misses  Delmas  are  always  daintily  and  tastefully 
dressed.  Their  white  beach  costumes  are  quite  per- 
fect even  to  gloves  and  boots,  and  always  thoroughly 
fresh— something  which  I  can't  conscientiously  say  of 
all  the  white  costumes  that  go  to  the  beach.  At  the 
hop  the  three  sjsters  (Delmas)  adopted  for  the  evening 
the  pretty  chord  of  national  colors,  being  gowned  in 
brilliant  red,  pale  blue,  and  cream  white.  The 
Meyers  sisters  wore  white  and  pale  green  crepe.  This 
week  the  hop  will  be  a  more  formal  affair,  with  com- 
mittees and  other  details  quite  en  regie,  and  I  shall  ex- 
pect to  chronicle  some  pretty  gowns. 

Music  is  a  feature,  as  I  have  told  you  more  than 
once.  The  sacred  concert  of  Sunday  night  in  the  Sea 
Beach  parlors  was  a  crowded  affair  and  Prof.  Green's 
orchestra  was  enriched  by  the  fine  soprano  voice  of 
Lydia  Warreu  Roberts  of  Presno.  But  elegance  and 
upholstery  spoil  the  best  of  music,  and  for  her  Wed- 
nesday evening  musicale,  for  which  she  issued  cards, 
Mrs.  Roberts  wisely  chose  the  auditorium  of  the  same 
hotel,  which  Sullivan  gladly  arranged  for  the  occa- 
sion, and  the  result  was  a  delightful  evening  of  music 
from  voice,  violin,  cornet,  and  piano. 

A  distinguished  guest  at  the  Sea  Beach  is  W.  H. 
Billiard,  whom  his  friends  know  better  as  "Harry," 
so  genial  and  whole-souled  a  fellow  socially  as  to 
make  one  forget  the  immense  artistic  prestige  with 
which  he  comes  laden.  But  we  really  have  an  exhi- 
bitor of  the  Paris  salon  among  us  and,  what  is  more, 
he  is  going  to  stay  and  paint  us  a  grand  picture  which 
shall  immortalize  some  of  the  glories  of  Santa  Cruz. 
On  Tuesday  Mr.  Hilliurd  was  taken  to  the  Big  Trees 
by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith,  and  near  that  grove  he 
chose  a  subject  for  the  picture  he  is  commissioned  to 
paint  for  the  World's  Columbian  Exposition. 

On  the  same  evening  Mrs.  Smith  entertained  a 
small  but  wry  congenial  party  in  Mr.  Hilliard's 
honor  at  Sunshine  Villa.  The  music  of  the  evening 
was  rendered  by  little  Meta  Asher  a  wonderful  child 
pianiste  of  only  ten  years,  who  is  spending  the  sum- 
mer here.    She  goes  abroad  for  study  next  year. 

Sunday  night  at  "Sunshine"  was  the  occasion  of  a 
charming  dinner  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith  in 
honor  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Chadboume,  who  were 
here.  There  were  also  present  Mr.  and  Mrs.  George 
Sanderson,  Mrs.  Archibald  Veil  and  Mr.  Milliard. 

Golden  Gate  Villa,  the  lovely  home  of  the  McLaugh- 


lins, has  been  quiet  this  week  and  the  genial  Major 
has  been  absent,  but  he  returns  to  day  and  all  next 
!  week  there  will  be  guests  and  gayety  at  the  Golden 
Gate. 

The  Cotillion  Club's  german  at  the  Casino  last  week 
was  so  pretty  and  so  successful  that  it  will  be  made 
the  first  in  a  series  to  be  given  on  Priday  of  each 
!  week.  Mrs.  Smith's  leading  was  very  graceful.  An 
enjoyable  feature  of  the  Casino  parties  is  the  abso- 
lutely perfect  petit  </  /v/v>  which  Manager  Casanova  and 
j  his  chef  serve  to  order  No  such  cooking  has  been 
known  in  Santa  Cruz  which  now  need  not  sigh  for  a 
Sherry  nor  dream  of  a  Delmonico.  Mr.  Bilicke  tells 
me  that  the  Casino  is  a  financial  success  already,  at 
which  I  rejoice,  for  it  is  an  important  addition  to  the 
pleasure  resources  of  Santa  Cruz. 

The  opening  hop  at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House 
occurred  on  Thursday.  It  was  a  delightful  and  well 
managed  affair  as  Messrs.  McCollum  and  Bilicke  had 
carefully  chosen  their  committees.  Informal  driving 
parties, 'musicales,  etc.,  add  to  the  festivities  at  the 
Ocean  House. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur  Nulm,  of  San  Prancisco,  are 
enjoving  their  honeymoon  here  very  much.  Sunday 
evening  they  gave  a  dinner  at  the  Casino  to  Sauta 
Cruz  friends  and  early  in  the  week,  taking  "  Bootsy 
as  their  guide,  philosopher,  and  friend,  they  started 
on  a  fishing  excursion  in  the  streams  "up  the  Coast  " 

"Sells"  came  here  this  week,  and  a  circus  party 
was  given  by  Mrs.  P".  O.  Hihn  and  Miss  Pearl 
Makinney  to  two  dozen  of  guests,  among  whom 
were  the  Elys,  Swantons,  Jeters,  Smiths,  Tanners, 
Lillys,  Thompsons,  and  Hihns,  Misses  Makinney, 
Boweu,  Hihn,  French,  Messrs.  Hilliard,  Bilicke,  Ma- 
kinney, Hammer,  and  Mendenhall.  A  supper  at  F. 
O.  H  inn's  followed. 

Louis  Bernheim,  of  the  class  of  '95,  State  University, 
is  visiting  his  parents  here,  and  Joseph  Jacoby,  of 
San  Franciseo,  is  also  their  guest 

The  water  has  been  fine  this  week,  and  the  new 
bathing  suits  blossom  out  daily.  Armstrong,  the 
favorite  swimming  teacher,  has  again  taken  to  the 
water.    He  really  can't  keep  out  of  it. 

The  Misses  Delmas  have  come  out  in  very  pretty 
new  Union  suits  this  week,  just  varieel  enough  so  that 
you  can  tell  them  apart.  1  am  glad  to  say  that  the 
V-shaped  necks,  which  invited  both  sunburn  and 
comment,  seem  to  be  eutirely  rejected  this  year. 

The  Sharons  have  one  of  the  prettiest  and  most 
commodious  places  in  town,  on  Mission  Hill.  Miss 
Sharon,  the  Misses  Dunn  and  Miss  Dennigan  have 
very  good  times.  Their  costumes  are  always  fresh 
ancl  suitable  and  becoming  That  seems  a  deal  to  say 
but  it  is  very  nice  to  look  at.  They  have  not  been  in 
the  water  until  this  week. 

Rev.  Father  McNamee,  pastor  of  the  Catholic 
Church  will  leave  this  week  for  a  six  months'  visit 
for  rest  and  recuperation  to  Great  Britain  and  the 
Continent.  His  parishioners  presented  him  a  sub- 
stantial testimonial  on  Wednesday. 

The  citizens  talk  of  a  celebration  on  the  Fourth  and 
the  yachts  will  illuminate  and  send  off  fireworks. 

Next  week  all  will  be  gun-powder  and  gayety. 

Kate  Kearney. 


Great  Semi-Annual 

Clearance  Sale 

Now  in  Progress 

Our  Mammoth  Surplus  Stock 

 OF  

SPRING  and  SUMMER 

Dry  Goods- 


and  Cloaks 


NOW  ON  SALE  AT 


Sweeping  and  Un-Reserved 
 Reductions  

The  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime  for  Buyers 


Thousands  of  Bargains  in  Every  Department 


IURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  a<id  Jones  Sts. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swim 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


SEA  BEACH  HOTEL. 


Thfl  only  lint  nlm  Hotel  in  S»nt»  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  lound  the  finest  land  and  marme 
view  iu  America.  New  Dance  Hall;  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet  Grounds,  the 
finest  »n  the  Coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  Station!  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free  Bus  to  and 
from  all  trains.  JOHN  T.  BULLIVAN,  Proprietor. 


THE  WAVE. 
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SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Josk,  June  '28th.  Dear  Wave: — Sau  Jose 
Society  is  in  danger  of  being  bulldozed  into  accepting 
an  Englishman  and  his  wife  as  one  of  the  400.  Mr. 

and  Mrs.  F  came  here  from  Santa  Cruz,  where 

they  are  well  know  as  tricksters  and  have  more 
enemies  than  friends  among  the  residents  of  that 
place.  Here  they  are  trading  on  the  name  of  Mrs. 
Frank  Leslie,  but  it  is  well  know*  that  the  above 
named  lady  during  her  recent  trip  through  San  Jose 

refused  to  recognize  Mr.  F  ■  as  her  brother,  yet  they 

still  cling  to  the  relationship  and  use  her  name  as  a 
raft  to  keep  them  afloat  until  the  wind  blows  in  the 
right  direction  and  then  they  will  sail  into  Society, 
triumphant.  But  will  the  wind  blow  in  the  right 
direction  ?  We  hope  not.  We  have  heard  that  Mrs. 
F  made  some  very  unlady-like  remarks  in  dis- 
favor of  San  Jose  Society,  the  substance  of  which 
were  that  the  large  number  of  low  Irish  composing  it 
made  it  unpleasant  for  a  high-born  English  woman. 

She  has  quite  an  assortment  of  "Worth  dresses" 
that  are  more  remarkable  for  their  antiquity  than 
their  beaut}-.  It  would  be  an  act  of  charity  for 
some  collector  of  curiosities  to  call  upon  the  lady  at 
her  home,  where  she  and  her  husband  reside  with  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  J.  Owen,  for  they  have  already  taken  in  Mr. 
Owen  and  his  wife  and  have  connected  themselves  with 
the  Phoenix,  so  we  are  sure  if  they  take  plenty  of  cash 
they  will  secure  a  valuable  curio,  then  "our  Lady" 
can  purchase  a  gown  of  more  modern  style. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  F  appeared  at  the  opening  of  the 

Auditorium  the  other  evening  in  flying  colors,  Mrs. 

F  wearing  one  of  her  so-called  "  Worth  dresses," 

and  her  spouse  sporting  a  swallow-tail  cut  in  the 
style  "of  ye  ancient  times." 

The  week  has  been  one  of  absolute  ennui.  No 
Society,  no  hilarity,  and,  strange  to  say,  no  new 
scandal,  so,  for  the  first  time  in  our  history,  we  gos- 
sipers  are  compelled  to  rehearse  the  old  chestnuts, 
which  might  be  woven  into  "  Droll  Stories  "  worth}' 
of  Balzac's  pen.  But  no,  I  won't  do  it  to-day.  I  am 
just  recovering  from  the  party  and  feel  less  like 
quarreling  with  my  friends  than  I  ever  did  before. 

Speaking  of  the  party,  Mrs.  Rudolph  Spence  was 
there.  She  has  been  a  guest  of  the  Ruckers,  Planks, 
and  Moores  for  a  week  past  and  really  looked  lovely. 
Morgan  Hill  danced  only  with  Grace  and  myself. 
Other  girls  were  there  who  deserve  and  receive  all  my 
admiration,  first  because  they  were  really  well  dressed 
and  pretty,  but  more  because  they  didn't  interfere 
with  my  pleasure.  Among  these  were  Amelia  Plank, 
a  charming  girl  and  very  pretty.  Alice  Hobbs,  slight, 
graceful,  and  pretty  and  Howell's  sweet  sister  were 
also  there.  I  noticed  Jimmy  Fiudlay  casting  languish- 
ing glances  toward  Miss  McLaughlin,  and  I  fear  that 
his  handsome,  bearded  face  will  play  sad  havoc  with 
one  susceptible  heart.  Jimmy  danced  with  me  or  I 
wouldn't  call  him  handsome,  but  then  Sam  enter- 
tained me  for  a  while,  also,  so  honors  are  easy 
between  them. 

Perley  won  the  "  Log  Cabin  "  suit  and  his  smile  is 
sweeter  now  than  ever.  In  fact,  it  positively  over- 
whelms the  inmates  of  "Typewriters'  Hall." 

Babbler. 


something  for  the  girls;  the  Fourth  of  July  would  be  a 
good  time,  as  we  are  uot  to  have  the  usual  display  of 
fire  works  this  year.  Now  boys  "  A  word  to  the  wise," 
etc. 

Ethel  is  still  away;  wonder  what  the  attractions  are. 
The  young  lady  with  the  masculine  name  reminds  me 

of  her;  saw  her  the  other  evening  and  thought  E  

had  returned.  They  both  reside' in  the  "same block  " 
and  affect  a  like  style  of  dress,  which  probably 
accounts  for  my  mistake.  Our  young  men  are  happy; 
the  girls  jubilant;  the  concerts  have  commenced,  and 
we  are  to  have  two  a  week.  On  a  warm  evening  it  is 
just  lovely  to  stroll  or  drive  around  and  listen  to  the 
music,  meet  your  friends  and  be  brought  home  by  "a 
nice  young  man;"  it  is  a  superb  rendezvous.  The 
church  people  wish  to  do  away  with  the  Sunday  con- 
certs, but  they  were  unsuccessful  in  their  efforts  in 
that  direction,  so  we  are  to  have  them  from  now  on. 
As  they  are  about  our  only  amusement  during  the 
summer,  it  would  seem  too  bad  to  have  only  one  a 
week,  but  I  am  not  in  the  fight,  so  will  say  adieu. 

Yours,  Nina. 

FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


well  worth  the  trip  to  witness.  Taylor  is  out  for  the 
cup  and  determined  to  capture  the  championship  for 
the  sixth  consecutive  time.  ThB  SCOB8R. 


A  CHARMING  PLACE. 


SACRAMENTO  NOTES. 


SACRAMENTO,  June  28th.  Dear  Wave: — Every- 
thing  here  is   hopelessly  dull,  and  I   fear  it  will 

remain  so  for  some  mouths.    H.  G  has  returned 

with  his  bride,  and  they  drive  out  daily.    Wonder  if 

the  shade  of  Mrs.  S         number  one  ever  troubles 

him?  At  any  rate,  this  Mrs.  S  is  quite  a  swell- 
looking  lady.    In  my  last  letter  I  told  you  she  was  a 

close  friend  of  Mrs.   E          of  your  city.     I  have 

since  learned  that  she  is  a  niece.  We  are  indebted  to 
her  marriage  for  that  information,  for  before  it  the  rela- 
lationship  was  ignored,  but  now  gladly  acknowledged. 
How  I  wish  I  could  marry  some  rich  old  party. 
There  is  no  telling  how  many  "  sisters,  cousins,  and 
aunts"  might  crop  up  in  a  night,  and  innumerable 
friends. 

There  is  a  new  young  man  up  here;  rather  nice 
looking,  and,  I  understand,  the  possessor  of  a  glorious 
voice.  Two  of  our  II  Stn-et  maidens  may  be  seen 
strolling  with  him  on  almost  every  evening,  but  much 

to  the  delight  of  S         she  now  has  him  to  herself, 

R  having  gone  to  San  Francisco  for  a  visit;  let  us 

hope  that  the  delight  of  having  a  man  all  to  herself 

will  not  result  disastrously.    Leila  C  has  gone  to 

San  Rafael  to  visit  her  sister;  I  atn  glad  for  her  as  she 
has  had  rather  a  slow  time  lately,  owing  to  ill  health. 

The  Upson  girls  are  still  here;  they  say  it  is  dread- 
fully dull  for  them,  nothing  to  do  but  play  tennis  and 
drive  around.  Lucy  and  Mae  C  are  the  best  look- 
ing girls  on  the  court. 

"The  Undine  Boat  Club"  has  started  anew  this 
summer;  think  some  of  the  members  might  get  up 


Fresno,  June  29th.    Dear  Wave: — It  was  about 
time  W.  D.  G.  entered  into  a  "fistic"  encounter  or  a  I 
"molar  exercise."    The  legal  fraternity  having  been 
remarkably  quiet  lately,  we  needed  something  to  dis- 
cuss.   I'm  sorry  for  G  ,  though,  if  his  fall  will 

cripple  him  for  life.  A  misfortune  of  that  nature  is 
deeply  to  be  regretted,  particularly  when  it  happened 
in  defense  of  a  very  charming  little  lady's  property. 
"Misfortunes  never  come  singly,"  so  Grady  says. 
My  sight  was  nearly  blinded  last  week  when  our 
Beau  Brummell  promenaded  Mariposa  Street  in  his 
new  white  flannel  suit — very  swell  !  We  girls  gazed 
with  ill-concealed  admiration,  and  the  boys  were,  Oh, 
so  envious.  So  mean  of  Ward  to  say,  "  Isn't  Beau 
pretty?"  Just  at  the  critical  moment,  too,  when 
"satisfaction"  was  written  upon  all  countenances. 
It's  been  too  warm  for  tennis,  or  the  Beau  might  have 
aired  it  on  the  court. 

Takes  a  man  for  meanness,  at  times,  doesn't  it  ? 
Just  see  how  some  of  the  papers  are  writing  the  girls 
up,  and  blaming  them  for  all  the  noise  made  in  church 
when  the  boys  are  the  cause  every  time;  they  go  pur- 
posely to  flirt  with  us  girls;  while  we  go,  our  minds 
intent  on  religion  and  the  text,  and  are  made  to 
snicker  at  the  foolishness  of  these  horrid  boys. 

Society,  or  the  "  150  of  the  400  "  have  departed  for 
the  Coast,  consequently  no  social  event  has  taken 
place  lately.  We  are  promised  several  very  elegant 
functions  in  September  and  October,  so  an  early  return 
of  the  maids  and  matrons  is  anticipated.  The  grass 
widowers,  whose  wives  are  away,  are  indulging  in 
some  recherchi  dinner  parties  at  their  homes  (where 
they  have  retaiued  the  cook),  and  others  not  as  fortu- 
nate depend  on  the  Barton  Cafe,  and  fare  fully  as  well. 
I  may  write  up  Jack's  version  of  one  of  these  dinners 
soon — they  are  unique,  to  say  the  least.  , 

Yours,  Imp. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  single  championship  tournament  of  the  Pacific 
States  now  in  progress  at  the  courts  of  the  Hotel 
Rafael  has  thus  far  beeu  a  success.  The  tournament 
was  started  on  Thursday  last  and  the  playing  thus  far, 
considering  the  condition  of  the  courts,  has  been  far 
above  the  average.  The  clubs  from  across  the  bay  are 
very  well  represented,  the  Oakland  Club  by  Hubbard, 
Bates,  C.  Neel,  S.  Neel,  Driscoll,  Allen,  Sanborn,  and 
others.  The  Madison  Club  by  Marks,  and  English, 
and  the  Alameda  Club  by  Haslett  and  Toby  Allen. 

Charles  Krug,  of  Napa  Tennis  Club,  a  very  clever 
player  was  a  genuine  surprise  to  the  natives,  and  his 
future  performances  on  the  tennis  court  will  be 
watched  with  interest.  Phillips,  of  Reno,  was  the 
only  other  outside  entry. 

The  California  Club  of  San  Francisco  was  sorely 
crippled  by  the  absence  of  three  of  their  crack 
players,  O.  Hoffman,  Yates,  and  G.  V.  Gray.  The 
Club's  reputation  for  producing  crack  player-  has  thus 
far  been  ably  sustained  by  the  excellent  display  of 
tennis  which  was  given  by  their  representatives,  par- 
ticularly the  younger  players.  The  Club's  entries  were 
Tobin,  Wilberforce,  G.  DeLong.  Stetson,  Collier. 
F.  DeLong,  Dutel.  and  Ward  McAllister,  Jr.  The 
Olympic  Club  was  represented  by  Wilber,  Treat,  and 
J.  A.  Code. 

Great  interest  centers  on  the  wind-up  of  the  all- 
comers' event  Saturday  afternoon,  the  outcome  of 
which  will  determine  who  is  to  play  the  present 
champion,  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  for  the  title  of  cham- 
pion and  the  magnificent  challenge  cup.  valued  at 
£500,  which  has  already  been  captured  twice  by  the 
present  champion  and  which  is  to  become  his  absolute 
property  in  the  event  of  his  winning  on  Monday 
next.  Should  S.  Neel  or  Hubbard  prove  the  victor 
in  all-comers,  the  match  on  Monday  will  certain  lyjbe 


A  man's  duty  to  his  family  does  not  end 
when  he  clothes  and  feeds  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren. He  owes  it  to  them,  to  himself,  and  the 
country  that  their  health  and  happiness  should 
be  cared  for.  If  health  and  hapniness  are  to  be 
found  elsewhere  than  in  the  dictionary,  it  is  at 
Belvedere,  the  most  charming  of  San  Fran- 
cisco's suburbs,  and  the  most  delightul  spot 
on  the  Coast.  The  large  number  of  people 
who  have  bought  real  estate  and  erected  homes 
here  is  the  best  assurance  of  the  splendid  ad- 
vantages of  this  place.  It  is  within  easy  reach 
of  San  Francisco;  the  Tiburou  boats  cross 
nearly  every  hour;  the  trip  is  made  in  half  an 
hour;  there  are  no  fogs;  the  winds  are  soft  and 
balmy;  the  sewerage  is  perfect;  the  water  is 
sweet  and  pure;  the  scenery  is  the  prettiest  in 

the  State,  and  .  But  what  more  can  mortal 

want  ?  If  you  would  only  take  a  trip  over 
thereon  Sunday — you  can  do  it  for  twenty-five 
cents,  and  'buses  meet  every  train — you  will 
find  that  Belvedere  is  a  most  delightful  place 
to  spend  the  summer. 

FRAMES  AND  PICTURES. 

Artistic  framing  will  redeem  the  veriest 
daub.  A  good  painting  well  framed  is  a  joy 
forever.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  the  best 
line  of  ready-framed  pictures  ever  brought  to 
the  Coast,  and  even  if  one  does  not  want  to 
buy  a  painting,  etching,  or  photogravure,  one 
should  see  these  works  of  art,  and  learn  how 
the  blending  of  color  lends  to  the  value  of  the 
picture.  Some  of  the  frames  that  sell  for  £2 
to  $6  are  really  fine,  and  the  oak  and  twisted 
rope  work  are  very  pretty  for  S3. 50.  Etch- 
ings framed  in  white  and  gold,  and  other 
tints,  are  very  beautiful;  according  to  size  the 
price  is  from  $3  to  $10,  and  there  are  over  500 
subjects  to  choose  from. 

Some  pretty  artotypes  are  in  stock,  printed 
on  satin,  and  framed,  for  $5.  Imitation  pastel 
and  water  colors  in  the  latest  style  frames  are 
only  $2  to  $4.50,  while  pastels  in  oak  and 
silver  may  be  had  from  $4  to  $10.  With  such 
a  choice,  and  at  these  prices,  no  home  shotdd 
be  unadorned. 


It  will  not  be  long  before  the 
thermometer  u)ill  be  in  the  nine- 
ties and  you  uoill  be  running  off 
to  the  mountains  or  the  seashore. 
Po  not  start  without  a  supply  of 
the  delightful  perfume 
MURRAY  &  LAN  MAN  5 

It  is  a  most  refreshing  lotion  after 
exposure  to  the  sun.  It  cools  the  skin, 
and  removes  the  smart  of  SUNBURN. 
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RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 

STOP  ANOINTING 
AND    TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 

BYRON 
HOT  ... 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
T:  eir  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  anil  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  took  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cat. 


PARAISO  HOT  SPRINGS 

MONTEREY  CO.,     -     -  CALIFORNIA 
The  Carlsbad  of  America 

SUMMER  AND  WINTER  RESORT 


This  favorite  Resort  has  undergone 
a  thorough  renovation;  New  Cottages 
elegantly  furnished,  Hot  Sulphur  and 
Soda  Springs  with  Improved  Bathing 
Facilities. 

Wonderful  cures  wrought  in  Inflam- 
niatory  Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Neural- 
gia, Liver  and  Kidney  Trouhles,  Etc. 
Delightful  Climate  and  Most  Beautiful 
Scenery  in  California.  Spacious  Social 
Hall  with  Excellent  Music  for  Dancing. 

E.  J.  FOSTER,  Proprietor 


WHITE  SULPHUK  SPRINGS. 

Newly  Furnished  Throughout.  In  Now  Open  as  a  First-clasB  Resort 

Hot  and  Cold  Sulphur  Baths 
Tabic  of  Peculiar  Excellence.        A  Perfect  Retreat  for  the  Refined 


For  Circulars  and  Terms,  Address 

8ANF0RD  JOHNSON,  Prop.  ST.  HELENA,  CAL. 


A  Delightful  Ride  to  the  head  of  Fruitvale  Avenue. 


Double-dock  oars  ronneit  with  every  train  at  Kast  Oakland 
(Brooklyn  Station).  Special  arrangements  can  be  made  to  accom- 
modate Picnic  Parties.  For  a  place  to  spend  a  delightful  day  in 
the  country  Fruitvale  is  unsurpassed. 

FRANK  J.  WO',I)WARI\ -Secretary, 

422  Twelfth  Street,  Oakland. 

EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  ami  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Peifcctly  free  from  any  poUonous  ingrcdi. 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure.    A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
His  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 
Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burn      and  Ulcers 

Price  SO  Cents  per  Bottle 

rr.>ar.dby  c   c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


Oakland,  June  30th.  Dkar  Wavk  : — Last  week 
it  was  my  pleasure  to  visit  the  Billy  HouiIs,  in  camp 
at  Sunol.  Of  course,  as  you  know,  I  think  Billy  a 
dear  fellow,  and  Ruby  the  sweetest  girl  going,  but 
they  needn't  invite  me  to  visit  them  again,  as  I  prefer 
my  downy  couch  at  home.  Nettie  Hamilton,  and  that 
pretty  cousiu  of  Billy's  were  also  there,  and  during 
the  week  Ned  Vinzent,  the  J.  P.  Jacksons,  Mattie  Sel- 
lick,  Selby  Adams,  and  that  Frank  Smith  made  us  a 
visit.  It  was  lots  of  fun,  and  we  all  did  so  much 
enjoy  Ned's  and  Nettie's  singing. 

My  trip  there  prevented  me  from  being  in  Oakland 
the  night,  or  morning,  I  should  say,  of  Cleve  Dam's 
celebration.  You  doubtless  have  heard  of  his  un- 
timely performance.  Immediately  after  the  news  of 
Cleveland's  nomination  had  been  received,  Cleve  took 
it  upon  himself  to  arouse  the  respectable  citizens 
from  their  peaceful  dreams  by  a  blast  of  cannon 
that  made  the  wicked  think  their  time  had  couie. 
Those  who  were  in  town  say  that  the  awful  noise 
upon  the  quiet  midnight  air  was  something  terrible 
and  almost  caused  a  second  Waterloo.  I  am  afraid 
that  Cleve's  child-like  simplicity,  or  impetuosity  will 
carry  him  too  far  some  day. 

Jack  Wilson  says  that  Belle  Hutchinson  looked  too 
sweet  and  pretty  for  words  at  Berkeley,  last  week, 
when  she  took  the  leading  role  in  "Esmeralda,"  but 
that  her  histrionic  talent  will  never  set  the  world  on 
fire.  Jessie  Coleman  and  one  of  the  [sons  A.  C. 
Henry  also  took  part.  Can  you  imagine  such  a  thing? 
Isn't  it  absurd  that  all  the  girls  and  boys  are  now  try- 
ing to  develop  a  talent  in  that  line,  so  as  to  take  part 
with  the  amateurs,  who  intend  giving  a  play  at  the 
new  theatre.  Even  I;rou-Frou  has  given  endless 
hints  to  Jack,  but  he  fails  to  understand  them.  On 
dit  that  he  and  pretty  Harry  Adams  are  now  running 
the  gauntlet  as  to  which  shall  be  the  guiding  star  of 

bewitching  little  INI.  M  's  existence,  but  a  truce  to 

such  gossip. 

Do  you  know,  dear,  that  cards  are  out  for  the  wed- 
ding of  Alice  Bayley  and  Fred  Torrcy  ?  They  have 
decided  to  be  wed  on  July  7th.  Wasn't  it  too  mean 
that  Ole  Vinzent  didn't  invite  me  to  his  wedding? 
Now,  had  it  been  his  brother,  Ned,  I  would  have 
been  maid  of  honor.  Were  it  not  for  my  lack  of 
ducats  he,  doubtless,  would  have  fallen  in  love  with 
me  long  ago. 

The  old  maids  are  happy,  as  there  is  another 
"broiler"  in  town  for  them  to  angle  after.  Ned 
Bray  ton  is  the  victim;  he  returned  from  Yale  last 
week.  It  is  almost  iuipo.ssible  to  give  the  statement 
credence,  but  he  is  a  trifle  more  blase  than  his  brother, 
Bert. 

The  Goodalls,  the  Knowles,  Kdith  Coxhead,  and 
Frou-Frou  expect  to  join  the  George  Wheatons,  Charles 
Webb  Howards,  Charlie  Hubbard,  and  the  Folgers  at 
San  Rafael  this  afternoon.  We  intend  taking  a  lively 
interest  in  the  famous  tennis  match;  then  we  are 
going  to  drive  to  Larkspur,  where  we  will  visit  our 
ftiends,  the  Hutchinsons,  Floy  Brown,  and  the  East 
Oakland  coterie.  We  have  also  been  invited  to  take 
luncheon  with  Gus  Costigan  at  his  bachelor  apart- 
ments. If  Frou-Frou  only  dared  tell  her  true  opinion 
of  Gus,  he  might  cease  to  imagine  himself  the  biggest 
fish  "  in  the  swim." 

I  am  so  glad  that  Nellie  Chabot  has  at  last  come  to 
her  senses.  She  and  her  mother  have  withdrawn  from 
the  crowd  that  usually  surround  them,  and  intend 
passing  the  summer  at  Del  Monte. 

John  Glascock  and  his  family  are  sojourning  at 
Castle  Crags.  Bessie  and  Ella  Wall  will  join  them 
to-morrow.  Isn't  it  perfectly  lovely  that  the  girls  have 
a  brother-in-law  who  takes  so  much  interest  in  their 
welfare?  He  and  his  wife  are  always  making  efforts 
to  give  the  girls  a  good  time  and  catch  husbands  for 
them.  They  will  find  it  rather  difficult  to  capture  a 
suitable  parti  for  Bessie,  as  she  is  cold,  exacting,  and 
critical.  I  can't  see  why  Bessie  don't  take  young 
Loring;  he  adores  her.  Is  it  that  she  still  dreams 
of  her  old  love,  Prank.  Matlhieu,  who,  during  her 
trip  to  Europe,  married  an  heiress?  Eater  in  the 
season  I,  too,  expect  to  go  to  Castle  Crags  with  papa. 

You  will  be  pleased  to  hear  that  dainty  little  Fannie 
Orr  will  soon  be  with  us  again,  as  she  is  now  in  New 
York  en  route  from  Europe.  In  the  fail  I  suppose 
there  will  be  a  wedding,  but  I  recently  heard  it 
rumored  that  the  engagement  was  severed. 

Speaking  of  severed  engagements,  reminds'  me  of 
Sammy  Chambers.  Can  it  be  that  there  is  not  a  girl  in 
the  witle  world  who  will  take  him?  He  does  more  than 
si'tiii  men  of  our  accpiaintance,  for  he  manages  to  be- 
come engaged.  My  letter  is  becoming  too  lengthy,  so 
Adios,  Frou-Frou. 


Teleph  ,ne  2556 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


SEIZ  &  COUESNON 

Select  Caterers 


Lunches,  Dinners,  Suppers,  Banquets,  Clubs,  Etc. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  EFFECT. 

We  specially  call  your  attention  to  our  elegant  pair  of  Table 
F<  tintains  which  f  inish  ruuning  water  during  the  entertainment. 
These  Fountains  were  manufactured  for  Mr.  Seiz  and  imported  from 
Europe.   They  cannot  be  duplicated  in  this  country. 

OUR  SILVER  SERVICE 

la  the  fit.e-t  on  this  Coast.  All  our  table  furniture  harmonizes 
and  makes  a  splendid  elTect.    Waiters  furnished. 

Albert  Sciz  was  10  years  Caterer  for  Concordia  Club.  Alexander 
OoUMnoa  was  formerly  Chef  da  Cuisine  to  the  Emperor  ol  Austria  and 
Kinj;  Milan  of  Scrvia. 

1318  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 


Glimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sex  air.  Health 
uiving  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisine  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  fl  rat  quality 
Hot  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths,  Views  unequalled  by  any  ether 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Uaa  ami 
running  water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  "can  you  ask?  Address 

ANDREW"  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P  O. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  ti>  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  nm in  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailings— July  fith.  8.S.  •  Ci  y  of  Sydney,"  July  15th, 
S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  July  25th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan  " 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami   Central  American   I'm  Is 
anil  I'auama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noun  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzaniilo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  8alina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico.  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
1,1  I.ibertad,  La  Union,  Aiuapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— J"ly  lSth.  189'.',  S.  S.  "CoUma." 

When  the  regular  sailiug  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  m>ri  If onpkopg. 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  S.  "  Ch;na,"  Saturday. 
July  SHh.at  3  p.  K.;  8.  S.  "Peru,"  me  t  )  Thursday.  August  4th,  at 
8  p.  M.;  8.  8.  '  City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  August  27,at  3p  m 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  comer  First  and 
Brannau  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDEK  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


THE  HOTEL  ALBANY 

Cor.  Broadway  and  15th  Streets 
OAKLAND 

Moit  centrally  located  in  the  city.    On.?  block  from  Fostoffiec  and 
MacDouiugh's  New  Theatre.    Trains  for  San  Francisco 

every  half  hour  from  1 1th  Street  Depot. 
The  Hotel  is  supplied  with  artesian  water,  Is  strictly  first-class, 

has  elt  vator  and  all  modern  improvements. 


TUBBS  HOTEb 


Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Mai  it 
Special  Kates  fur  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Ha*  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


THE    WAV  E. 


TEUEPHONE   No.  1864 


J.  C.  WILSON  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Coal,  Coke*  Pig  Iron 

Principal  O.'kicf.: 

41  MARKET  STREET,  cor.  Spear,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

OAKLAND  OFFICE: 

908  BROADWAY        Telephone  No.  54 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


Special   Rates  for  Carload   Lots.       Couutry  Orders 
Promptly  Attended  to.    Correspondence  Solicited. 

KOHLER  & GHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrcll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR 

B.£SJSERTiANoS 

SOHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Sn^iieKtbe  Price.  [  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

f  17  &  1!)  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and   Saws  of  Every 
Description  Hade  to  Order. 


Plioiograpliic  Onitiis 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 

.    .   .    AX  .   .  . 

Hirsch,  Kahn  &  Co. 

333  KEARNY  ST.        SAN  FRANCISCO 
EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  ♦  TAILOR 

TRY 

IB  .    IF1  IRy  OSS 

—   ,^24  BUSH 


float)  Brandt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughlj 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8ts.  S,  F. 


ERNST  II.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatinceTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWELL  AND  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  to 
same  Semi-AnnuaUy— in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Re/.  Estate  Security. 
David  Far.|uhars(»n,  Pres.     Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 

LUILiUIAms,    DimOflD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAIEET  ANE  FINE  STEEET3. 


TheCunaid  Royal  Mail  Sbamship Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  l  ack 
et.s;"  Tho  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  T-he  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Kails  and  Track  Material. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         -* ■>         Centrally  Looeted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.   ».    HOOPEK,  Maa*n«r 


BONESTELL  &  CO. 

IMPORT  BUS  AND   DKAl.KkS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  mm  Kinda 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  P, 


J1S.  Bridge  <S  <?o. 


_^?|VIERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS®^ 


Uf-Slairt 
Ofifi.  Palace  Hotel 


622  Markft  Streft 

San  Francihco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Orokr  a  Stbcialtv 


peoples  Home  Savings  Hank 

AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 

805  MARKET  ST.-nood  Buiidmg-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  MAY,  1888. 

Guaranteed  Capital  $1 ,000,000 .00 

Paid-up  Capital   883,338.38 

Surplus  Profits    45,000.00 

Deposit 8,  Jan.  I,  1898   1,752,000  OO 

OFFICERS: 

C01.1  mbus  Watrriioihe,  Pres.       F.  V.  McDonald,  Vice-Pres. 

J.  E.  Farnum,  Sec  and  Mgr.         Dors  k  Dons,  Attorneys. 

This  hank  receive*  savings  deposits  on  ten.i  or  ordinary 
account,  in  sums  pi  one  doll  ir  and  upwards.  1  uteres!  paid  from 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  aecou  t. 
Children  nnd  nianied  women  may  deposit  money  suhject  to  their 
osvn  control. 

The  tivr-ccnt  stamp  system  in  n«c  in  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Safe  Deposit  IM-parl  inent  is  a  special  feature  of 
this  hank.  Situs  to  rent  by  the  month  or  venr  from  (4.00  to  (25.00 
per  annum.  Large  vault  for  the  storasre  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
valuables  of  every  description. 

We  receive  commercial  deposits,  make  collections,  issue  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

liloney  to  Loan  011  Kcnl  Kstate  and  Approved 
Collateral  Security. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^varM"* 

Also,  HKAVY  NAUOHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
JUCK8  trom  :(0  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
>ucks.  -^*- 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 
Mt'RPHY,  GRANT  tc  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


JOHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorney- a  r- L aw. 

325  Montgomery  Strekt,  Room  17, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Maison  ;-  Riclie 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  uti 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

CBLflPKOlltB    WO.  lOW 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MA  UK 

'The  Hoffman' 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWKU 
BOOK 
IN  Till-:  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUrACTURCRS 
AND  BINOtRS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

40       SAN  FKANCISCO.  CAL 


BRXJT  ^  ''rand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   YIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HIGHEST  SUSS  (UMPATO  IN  THE  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


LOOK  AND  THINK! 


$50  and  $100Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 
level  lot,  fronting  on  the  new  Electric  Road  near  the 

Industnal  Seho°'  >  L.  GROTHWELL  &  CO. 


Investments   and   choice   lots   in  all    parts   of   the   city.        ,  <-wr»  n/i  C* 

call  at  office  for  particulars.  J     olo  Montgomery  ot. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  loaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  boe  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTEIi  *  DEIi  *  ]VtO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 
j  IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


Manager. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  VIII.  No.  28. 


San  Francisco,  July  9,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  BrenTano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  July  9,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  presented  with  this  issue  of  The  Wave 
is  that  of  probably  the  best-known  and  most  popular 
artiste  in  the  country.  Miss  Ada  Rehau  stands  fore- 
most in  the  ranks  of  those  bright  and  intelligent 
women  who  are  doing  good  by  making  the  world 
laugh. 


THE  WAVE. 

In  San  Francisco  weekly  journalism  no  paper 
has  had  greater  success  than  THE  WAVE.  Its 
influence  has  steadily  increased,  and  it  has  now 
the  largest  circulation  of  any  weekly  in  this  city. 
A  canvass  of  the  newsdealers  proves  this  con- 
clusively. At  the  Occidental  Hotel  news  stand 
more  copies  of  THE  WAVE  are  sold  than  of  any 
other  of  the  weeklies.  The  same  is  true  at  the 
Grand  Hotel,  and  at  the  Baldwin  TH E  WAVE  sells 
better  than  all  the  other  weeklies  combined. 
Mrs.  Cornwall,  No.  431  Montgomery,  John  N. 
Philan,  No.  211  Sutter.  F.  W.  Barkhaub,  No.  213 
Kearny,  S.  C.  Blake,  No.  503  Kearny  Street,  all 
sell  more  copies  of  THE  WAVE  than  of  any  of  its 
competitors.  The  other  newsdealers  say  THE 
WAVE  is  up  to.  if  not  ahead  of  the  weeklies  that 
profess  to  be  its  rivals.  This  is  certainly  an 
excellent  showing  — The  Post. 


SPLASHES. 


IS  IT  BETTER  to  be  deafened  in  town  or 
crushed  and  starved  in  the  country  ?  That  is 
the  choice  of  evils  the  National  holiday  offers. 
Fourth  of  July's  happiest  characteristic  is 
that  it  comes  but  once  a  year.  If  there  were 
several  of  it,  the  population  would  not  now 
be  65,000,000,  but  resort  proprietors  would 
be  millionaires.  Not  only  is  the  patriotic 
anniversary  celebrated  by  the  small  boy,  but 
even  the  elements  consider  it  their  duty  to 
participate.    The  sun  and  the  wind  are  at 


their  hottest  and  worst,  and  fog  crowds  out 
the  twilight  when  it  does  not  encroach  on  the 
afternoon.  The  last  Fourth  was  no  exception 
to  the  precedents  of  its  predecessors.  In 
town  the  merciless  firecracker  threatened  to 
split  one's  ears;  in  the  country,  of  inadequate 
feeding  at  extravagant  rates. 

*  *  * 

Until  I  spent  one  Fourth  of  July  in  the 
seclusion  of  my  chamber  I  used  to  wonder 
why  people  could  leave  the  possibility  of 
a  French  dinner  for  the  impossibility  of 
obtaining  aught  worth  eating.  I  would  sug- 
gest as  an  amendment  to  present  forms  of 
penitential  enjoyment,  the  establishment  of  a 
casino  and  a  chef  at  the  Farallones.  Given 
an  embargo  on  firecrackers,  children,  and 
lawn  tennis  players,  I  have  no  doubt  of  the 
success  of  the  project. 

AT  SAN  RAFAEL  an  inability  to  enthuse 
over  tennis  was  regarded  as  akin  to  crime. 
No  one  thought  or  talked  on  other  topics;  to 
suggest  the  existence  of  aught  outside  rackets, 
to  allude,  even  vaguely,  to  something  with  no 
bearing  on  courts,  was  to  be  viewed  with  sus- 
picion. On  the  night  of  the  cotillion  I  made 
a  dozen  vain  efforts  to  interest  two  girls  on 
the  subject  of  hats.  Even  this  failed.  Insensi- 
bly I  found  myself  discussing  Hubbard's  serves 
and  Sanborn's  style,  and,  above  all,  Taylor's 
form.  There  was  the  matter  we  waxed  e'o- 
quent  on.  L,ack  of  interest  was  no  excuse  for 
ignorance — that  or  nothing.  It  seems  to  me 
the  symptoms  might  furnish  a  reasonable  ex- 
cuse for  the  establishment  of  a  new  lunatic 
asylum.  That  this  enthusiasm  is  "as  much  a 
form  of  madness  as  melancholia  must  be 
admitted.    It  is,  also,  more  painful. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Rafael  was  pervaded  with  tennis, 
youth,  and  sympathizers.  As  some  of  the 
latter  justified  their  existence  by  possessing 
beauty  of  face,  one  could  believe  their  mania 
transient.  The  rest  were  exultantly  tiresome. 
They  seemed  to  imagine  an  ability  at  racket- 
wielding  constituted  a  claim  for  special  con- 
sideration. Robed  for  the  cotillion  in  im- 
peccable flannels  they  oppressed  by  their 
demands  for  one's  admiration.  At  intervals 
they  became  excited  and  drank  Napa  Soda 
lemonade.  Some  few  of  these  interesting 
creatures  had  attained  the  ripe  age  of  twenty- 
three.  Otherwise,  the  cotillion  was  very 
pretty.  Mr.  Greenway  is  a  veteran  leader  and, 
of  course,  offered  no  figures,  save  those  cob- 
webbed  with  antiquity. 

*  *  * 


Miss  Mae  Dimond — all  in  ravishing  toilettes. 
Among  the  Oakland  contingent  Miss  Goodall 
and  Miss  Comstock,  the  latter  an  exceedingly 
handsome  damsel  of  a  queenly  type,  were 
noticeable.  From  San  Rafael  came  Miss 
Blanche  Bates,  a  new  girl  with  a  fine  figure 
and  splendid  eyes,  and  Miss  Whittemore  in  a 
charming  costume.  The  hotel  furnished  an 
interesting  contingent  of  handsome  married 
women,  notably  Mrs.  Lascelles  and  Mrs.  Bow- 
ers; the  Misses  Huntsman  and  others  whose 
names  might,  but  won't,  fill  a  page.  The  tout 
etisemble  was  very  fine,  and,  to  a  connoisseur  of 
good  looks,  most  attractive.  There  seemed 
some  confusion  about  the  seats.  It  being  a 
cotillion  the  participants  had  certain  places 
allotted  them.  This  caused  those  not  versed 
in  the  ways  of  this  form  of  entertainment  to 
object. 

*  *  * 

However,  these  little  asperities  will  occur 
and  give  opportunities  for  the  exhibition  of 
amiability  that  are  seldom  taken  advantage 
of.  Supper  followed  at  midnight  and  never 
was  ice-cream  more  welcome.  Those  who 
amused  themselves  actively  on  Sunday  made 
a  reputation  for  energy.  Frank  Johnson 
organized  a  picnic  party  and  conveyed  a 
delegation  of  his  friends  to  the  cool  glades  of 
Tamalpais.  His  was  the  most  conspicuous 
effort,  however.  On  Monday  no  one  thought 
of  anything  but  the  championship  contest, 
and  the  ladies  dressed  up  to  the  event.  San 
Rafael,  Sausalito,  and  several  contingents  of 
fashionables  from  San  Francisco  assembled  in 
the  shady  side  of  the  tennis  court  and  worked 
up  extravagant  enthusiasm  over  the  oppon- 
ents. In  order  to  command  the  best  view  a 
party  of  adventurous  maidens  permitted  them- 
selves to  be  piloted  to  the  roof  of  the  pavilion 
where  their  costumes  looked  very  effective. 

*  *  * 

It  is  rather  a  pity  young  Mr.  Taylor  could 
not  curb  the  turbulence  of  his  friends.  That 
his  victory  was  a  subject  for  rejoicing  there 
can  be  no  question,  but  they  seemed  to  im- 
agine, these  youths,  that  everyone  else  must 
of  necessity  share,  their  boisterousness.  The 
fact  that  they  indulged  rather  more  vigorously 
than  wisely  in  champagne  may  be  considered 
by  some  an  excuse  for  behavior  the  reverse  of 
gentlemanly.  They  made  the  night  hideous 
with  their  noise,  and,  owing  to  the  exertions  of 
the  afternoon  being  unable  to  cheer,  they 
expressed  their  emotions  by  banging  on  the 
floor  and  verandas  of  the  clubhouse. 

*  *  * 

The  extent  to  which  the  tennis  fetich  pre- 
vailed at  the  Rafael  may  be  realized  by  the 


Pretty  girls  there  were  in  profusion.  Miss  deference  which  the  champion  excited.  He 
Ames,  Miss  Hoffman,  Miss  Jolliffe,  Miss  Helen  and  his  friends  came  into  dinner  in  a  body  and 
Walker,  Miss  Morrow,  Miss  Nellie  Hillyer,  occupied  seats  at  a  decorated  table  in  the 
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centre  of  the  room.  As  they  entered  the  band  all,  awoke  admiration  in  those  who  saw 
played  "America,"  and  everyone  rose  and  her.  Mrs.  Sharon  was  the  best-dressed 
applauded  vehemently.  James  G.  Blaine,  or  lady  at  the  hop;  indeed,  in  the  morning  at  the 
Grover  Cleveland  could  not  have  had  a  more  j  beach,  or  in  the  afternoon,  her  costumes  were 
distinguished  reception  than  this  curly-haired  noticeable  for  their  elegant  simplicity:  Mrs. 
boy  who  is  dextrous  on  one  side  of  a  tennis  St.  Auburn,  Mrs.  Blanding,  Miss  Chapin,  Mrs- 

Foute,  Miss  Tobin, 


net  with  a  racket. 


and  many  others  whose 
*  *  *  names  would  make  a  Society  directory,  were  so 

MATRIMONY  HAS  DEVASTATED  Del  beautifully  costumed  that  description  becomes 
Monte.    The  fairest  flowers  in    California's  I  dizzy  in  an  effort  to  enumerate  their  charms 
garden  of  maidens,  whose  presence  in  the  past  0f  dress, 
made  the  Queen  of  American  Watering  Places  *  *  * 

the  happiest,  gayest  resort  in  all  the  land,  After  the  hop  the  guests  gathered  in  the 
have  been  torn  from  the  parent  stems,  and  are  dining-room  where  Manager  Schonewald  had  i 
now  worn  on  the  conjugal  lapel,  away  from  set  out  a  supper  that  was  a  revelation  of  the 
Monterey  and  former  scenes  of  triumph.  As  possibilities  of  the  Hotel  Del  Monte.  I  have 
a  result,  the  Fourth  at  Del  Monte  lacked  some- 1  never  before  seen  so  many  partake  of  a  mid- 
thing  of  its  old  gayety.  Yet  there  was  no  j  night  repast  at  this  resort,  nor  have  I  ever  heard 
stint  in  beauty  or  elegance.  Lovely  faces  and  as  many  favorable  comments.  Although 
beautiful  combinations  in  costumes,  as  in  years  1  prancis  Murphy  was  at  the  hotel,  his  presence 
agone,  charmed  the  largely  superfluous  circle  not  interfere  with  the  enjoyment  of  the  j 
of  men,  who,  for  the  first  time  in  years,  were  in  an~ajr)  and  what  the  day  had  lacked  in  the 
painful  abundance.  Each  lady  had  an  army  snap  of  fire-crackers  was  made  up  in  the  pop 
of  cavaliers,  and  at  the  hops  no  wall -flowers  Qf  corks  at  night.  Aside  from  the  hop, 
adorned  the  ballroom,  or  displayed  lovely  tne  oniy  other  concerted  celebration  of 
gowns  unsuccessfully.  the    day    was    a    picnic,    given  by  J.  M. 

*  *  *  Cunningham,  and  it  was  observed  that  while  it 

So  far  as  the  peace-rending  fire-cracker  was  took  only  one  carriage  to  convey  the  merry- 
concerned  the  Fourth  was  a  trifle  dull;  but  makers  to  the  scene  of  the  enjoyment,  it  was 
the  imp  with  the  toy  cannon,  the  zig-zag,  red-  necessary  to  have  two  wagons  carry  the  am- 
head,  and  other  means  of  torture  was  never  munition.  Among  Mr.  Cunningham's  guests 
missed,  and  patriotism  found  expression  in  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  St.  Auburn,  Mrs.  Hastings, 
Terpsichorean  exercises  only,  which,  by  the  M;ss  Chapin,  and  Walter  Dean.  There  are 
way,  is  as  likely  to  inculcate  the  lesson  of  love  some  very  swell  turnouts  at  the  hotel  this 
of  country  as  is  the  firing  of  guns  and  the  vear;  Mrs.  Tevis'  team  is  greatly  admired; 
burning  of  Roman  candles.  If  it  becomes  Miss  McDermott  has  a  superb  saddle  horse, 
generally  known  that  the  fire-cracker  is  vetoed  and  Mr.  Laumeister's  roadster  is  a  picture, 
at  Del  Monte,  that  resort  will  have  a  larger 
crowd  next  year  than  it  had  this,  if  that  be 


*  *  * 


possible.  But  better  railroad  service  should 
be  provided,  and  the  large  number  of  people 
who  had  to  stand  on  the  road  down,  last  Satur- 
day, should  be  given  a  director's  car  next  year. 
I  sincerely  hope  this  will  be  done,  as  I  am 
anxious  to  learn  how  comfortable  a  director's 
car  is. 

*  *  * 

Whatever  may  be  the  disadvantages  of  get- 
ting to  Del  Monte,  they  are  all  forgot  as  soon  I  He  is  not  so  accurate  nor  so  conservative  as 
as  one  arrives.  In  the  contemplation  of  the  his  opponent,  but  he  is  very  quick,  has  a 
corridors  and  halls,  filled  with  the  prettiest  greater  variety  of  strokes,  a  more  effective 
girls  in  the  State,  one  may  not  recall  to  mind  serve.  Nervousness  prevented  him  utilizing 
the  heat  and  dust  of  travel.    The  hotel  has  his  resources  to  the  best  advantage.  Taylor 


THE  TENNIS  TOURNAMENT  is  over, 
and  Willie  Taylor  retains  the  championship. 
It  was  an  interesting  and  quite  exciting  con- 
test. Hubbard  made  a  splendid  fight  and 
had  he  the  self  possession  and  the  coolness 
that  characterize  his  adversary,  the  result 
might  have  been  different.  He  played  a  bril- 
liant game  and  took  his  defeat  with  a  grace 
and  good  nature  that  show  him  a  gentleman. 


rarely  presented  a  livelier  appearance  than  on 


played  to  win,  slowly,  surely,  cleverly.  He 


Monday  night,  when  the  guests  gathered  for  never  hurried,  never  made  au  unnecessary 

the  hop.    The  costumes  of  the  ladies  made  a  j  move,  conserved  his  strength  as  much  as  pos- 

picture  not  easily  forgotten.    Miss  Hager,  one  sible,  and  returned  his  opponent's  balls  as 

of  the  few  of  last  year's  belles  present,  walked  correctly  and  as  directly  in  the  last  set  as  he 

down  the  hall,  conscious  that  her  dress  was  did  at  first. 

irreproachable,  and  confident,  as  she  leaned  *  *  * 

on  the  arm  of  Lansing  Kellogg,  that  she  had  Tennis  players,  their  sisters  and  cousins  and 

the  attention  of  all.     Behind  her  was  Mrs.  sweethearts,   made   up   the   spectators  that 

Hastings,  whose  ease  of  manner  and  gayety  watched  the  game.    Between  the  opponents, 

had  for  their  foundation  the  knowledge  that  sympathy  was  evenly  divided.    Taylor  had 

her  gown  was  a  confection  of  the  modistt's  the  San  Francisco  contingent  and  Hubbard 

art.    Miss  Requa  and  Miss  Huntington  were  I  had    Alameda    County   shouting   for  him. 

admired  as  much  for  their  beauty  of  face  as  What  a  noise  they  made.    Hits  and  misses 

for  the  excellent  taste  they  displayed  in  dress,  were  generously   applauded,    and   at  inter- 

and  Miss  Woolworth,  whose  modest,  violet-  ~     ~     ~   "    "     ~         ~~       ~~   ~  ., 

...               ...          ,                               ,  ,  Arcadian  Waukesha  Water.     Your  Physician  wil 

like  disposition  IS  a  Charm  not  possessed  by  |  .      recommend  it. 


vals — frequent  intervals — vociferously  cheered. 
The  "Good  Work"  Club  composed  of  half 
a  dozen  gay  youths,  intimates  of  the  cham- 
pion, were  energetic  in  their  demonstrations. 
In  opposition  to  their  ear-rending  howls  was 
a  Hubbard  contingent  each  with  a  mouth 
from  ear  to  ear.  Between  the  heat,  the 
noise,  the  excitement,  those  who  were  merely 
spectators  had  a  hard  lime  of  it,  and  were 
regarded  with  suspicion  and  distrust  by  the 
others  who  seemed  to  believe  the  fate  of 
nations  hung  on  the  rackets  of  the  contest- 
ants. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  PROJECT  the  Directors  of 
the  Concordia  Club  have  advanced  is  the  estab- 
lishment of  a  theatre  night.  As  soon  as  the 
summer  is  over  it  is  proposed  to  fix  one  night 
every  week  or  fortnight  on  which  theatre 
parties  can  be  arranged.  Afterward  supper 
may  be  partaken  of  in  the  Club.  That  espec- 
ial evening  will  be  known  as  "  Lady's 
Night,"  and  on  it  the  wives  and  female  .rela- 
tives of  the  members  are  permitted  the  free- 
dom of  the  rooms.  This  arrangement  has 
proved  especially  popular  hi  certain  Eastern 
clubs,  and  there  is  no  reason  why  it  should 
not  prove  a  success  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia's  midsummer  jinks  posi- 
tively take  place  on  the  evening  of  August 
9th.  In  future  these  entertainments  are  to 
be  alluded  to  as  "A  Night  Off."  Charles 
Ackerman  has  been  chosen  to  preside,  and  the 
committee  is  individually  and  collectively 
engaged  in  thinking  up  "a  name  to  replace 
'Sire.'"  The  various  clubs  have  now  dis- 
tinctive names  for  their  festivities.  The 
Bohemian  Club  has  its  "jinks,"  the  Press 
Club  its  "  late  watch,"  the  Country  Club  its 
"outing"  and  "  shoots,"  the  Athenian  Club 
of  Oakland  its  "  chirps."  The  staid  Cosmos, 
the  conservative  Pacific-Union,  and  the  Uni- 
versity are  not  in  the  habit  of  indulging  their 
members  in  entertainments. 

*  *  * 

Something  there  is  about  the  Friday  Night 
Bowling  Club  that  conduces  to  matrimony. 
When  the  engagement  of  Mr.  Weinshenk  and 
Miss  Mauheim  was  announced,  some  weeks 
ago,  I  stated  others  were  imminent.  My 
prophecy  has  been  realized,  and  more  are  to 
come.  Of  course  I  will  not  even  indicate  the 
names  of  the  twain  whose  taking  of  the  fatal 
leap  will  next  be  announced.  There  is 
no  doubt  that  propinquity  is  the  modern 
Cupid.  Those  desirous  of  committing  matri- 
mony are  advised  to  join  a  bowling  club — any 
one  will  do — and  in  the  course  of  a  season 
something  is  sure  to  come  of  it.  Certain 
vacancies  in  the  Friday  Night  Club  are  much 
in  demand  this  coming  August. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  H.  S.  Manheim  and 
Miss  Yettie  Kahn  is  announced.  Mr.  Man- 
heim is  a  son  of  the  senior  member  of  the  firm 
of  Manheim,  Dibbern  &  Co.,  and  Miss  Kahn 
is  the  sister  of  Dr.  Kahn  and  of  Mrs.  Katten. 
I  She  is  a  very  pretty  and  very  popular  girl. 
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Both  Mr.  Manheim  and  Miss  Kahn  are  mem- 
bers of  the  Friday  Night  Bowling  Clnb. 
They  will  receive  their  friends  at  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  Katten,  2213  Sutter  Street,  on  the 
afternoons  of  Sundays,  the  seventeenth  and 
twenty-fourth  instant. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Charles  Weinshenk  and 
Miss  Manheim  will  be  celebrated  at  eleven 
o'clock  on  Sunday  morning  next,  at  the  resi- 
dence of  the  bride's  parents.  It  will  be  strictly 
a  family  affair.  The  bride  and  groom  will 
start  out  on  their  honeymoon  trip  by  the  after- 
noon train. 

*  sfc  ♦ 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB'S  mid-summer 
jinks  are  to  take  place  in  August  instead  of 
July.  The  change  is  made  to  allow  the  com- 
mittee in  charge  time  to  select  permanent  jinks 
grounds.  To  secure  the  necessary  degree  of 
privacy  it  has  been  considered  desirable  to 
purchase  a  few  acres  of  redwood,  and  among 
the  sites  offered  are  one  at  Mill  Valley  and 
another  at  Guerneville.  Fred  Somers,  if  he  can 
be  persuaded  to  remain  so  long  in  town,  will 
doubtless  act  as  "sire,"  and  I  believe  he  has 
an  idea  that  a  species  of  Buddhist  Temple 
erected  in  the  woods  should  prove  a  novelty. 
His  suggestion  would  employ  priests  in  cos- 
tumes, besides  all  manner  of  incantations  and 
ceremonies  in  which  the  Bohemian  Club  de- 
lights. 

*  *  * 

Architect  Pissis  is  still  hard  at  work  on  the 
plans  for  the  club  buildiug.  The  exterior  has 
been  decided  on  and  orders  given  for  the  re- 
moval of  the  houses  that  now  occupy  the  site. 
Within  a  month  tenders  will  be  called  for,  and 
by  July,  1893,  tne  Bohemian  Club  should  be 
occupying  its  own  headquarters. 

*  *  * 

The  Fourth  was  thoroughly  enjoyed  by  the 
guests  of  the  Vendome.  The  large  number 
of  San  Francisco  people  at  that  popular 
resort  gave  it  quite  a  local  appearance.  In 
the  early  evening  a  very  fine  disply  of  fire- 
works was  given,  and  later  an  informal  hop 
furnished  a  means  of  enjoyment  for  the 
guests.  This  has  certainly  been  a  very  suc- 
cessful season  at  the  Vendome,  and  the  man- 
agement is  to  be  congratulated  on  it. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  La  Montague  have 
returned  from  Europe,  and  have  taken  rooms 
in  one  of  the  swell  apartment  houses  of  New 
York.  Their  European  trip  proved  a  thor- 
oughly delightful  one. 

*  *  * 

Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  are  at  the  Hotel 
Bristol,  Pau,  where  they  have  the  Prince  of 
Wales'  suite  of  rooms.  The  Senator  is  won- 
derfully improved  by  the  sea  voyage.  They 
go  away  soon  to  Aix-Les-Bains.  Before  re- 
turning, Mrs.  Stanford  will  spend  some  time 
in  Paris,  and  will  purchase  pictures  for  the 
University  Art  Gallery. 

*  *  * 

George  Whittell  purposes  building  a  hand- 
some residence  on  the  corner  of  Calilornia  and 
Jones  Streets.    His  old  house  has  been  moved  | 


along  to  the  corner  of  Sacramento  Street,  and 
will  be  occupied,  as  soon  as  it  is  reinstated,  by 
Major  and  Mrs.  Rathbone.  The  Whittell 
house  will  certainly  be  an  ornament  to  the 
Hill.  Coxhead  has  the  designing,  and  pro- 
poses to  erect  an  edifice  in  decided  contrast  to 
the  Will  Crocker  house,  opposite.  Mr.  Whit- 
tell has  also  acquired  the  lot  adjoining  his 
o.wn,  and  there  is  ample  room  for  architectural 
effect. 

/  *  *  * 

In  decorating  the  interior  of  the  Edgar  Mills 
house,  out  on  California  Street,  some  $34,000 
has  already  been  spent,  and  the  rooms  are  not 
yet  finished.  The  design  that  Mr.  Page  Brown 
has  furnished  is  of  great  beauty.  The  Henry 
Crocker  house  is  now  very  near  completion, 
and  will  be  ready  for  the  furnishers  some  time 
next  month.  It  will  be  opened  with  a  ball. 
The  decorations  of  its  interior  have  cost 
already  somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of 
$40,000. 

I  have  much  pleasure  in  stating  that  the 
wedding  of  Walter  S.  Hinkle,  Assistant  Dis- 
trict Attorney,  and  Miss  Redding,  will  take 
place  on  Sunday.  Mr.  Hinkle  is  a  very  popular 
young  man,  whose  abilities  have  won  him  a 
high  place  in  his  profession.  Miss  Redding  is 
the  Society  writer  for  the  Chronicle,  and  is  an 
accomplished  and  charming  girl.  Every 
happiness  is  hoped  for  the  young  couple. 
*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Spencer  Buckbee  and 
Miss  Emma  Durbrow  is  announced.  Mr. 
Buckbee  is  very  well  known  both  in  business 
circles  and  in  Society.  He  is  affiliated  with 
Herman  Shainwald  in  the  firm  of  Shainwald. 
Buckbee  &  Co.,  one  of  the  most  successful 
real  estate  concerns  on  the  Coast.  Miss  Dur- 
brow is  now  the  only  unmarried  member  ot 
her  family.  She  is  a  very  highly-educated 
and  charming  girl,  and  is  particularly  known 
as  a  clever  conversationalist.  Her  sister,  Miss 
Carrie  Durbrow,  was  married  last  year  to 
Alfred  Holmau,  then  manager  of  the  Post-Intel- 
ligencer, Seattle. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  have  arrived 
and  are  located  at  their  residence  in  San 
Rafael.  Quite  a  number  of  their  friends  have 
already  presented  their  respects  and  congratu- 
lations. Mr.  Carolan  is  back  at  his  post  in 
Carolan  &  Co's.  His  bride  looks  handsomer 
than  ever. 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Dell  Chapman  and 
Frank  J.  Woodward  is  announced.  Mr.  Wood- 
ward is  the  Secretary  of  the  Highland  Park 
and  Fruitvale  Railroad,  and  his  fiancee  is  the 
pretty  and  accomplished  daughter  of  the  Rev. 
Dr.  Chapman,  of  East  Oakland.  The  wed- 
ding will  take  place  in  August. 

Cazadero  has  its  peculiar  charm  as  San 
Franciscans  have  discovered  long  ago.  This 
retreat  among  the  redwoods  has  been  crowded 
all  summer  and  there  has  been  no  lack  of 
gayety.  Among  the  well-known  people  who 
Arcadian  Waukesha  Water  cures  Indigestion, 


are  spending  the  season  here  are  the  Dick- 
mans,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Tallant,  Mrs. 
Eugene  Sherwood  and  the  Misses  Sherwood, 
Mrs.  Captain  Welsh  and  daughter,  L-  Ghirar- 
delli  and  family,  the  Van  Bergens  and  many 
others.  There  is  dancing  every  evening  in 
the  fine  hall.  On  the  Fourth  there  was  a 
grand  ball  and  supper. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  guests  on  the  yacht  "Aggie" 
that  won  the  cup  in  the  race  to  Santa  Cruz, 
was  Henry  Clayton,  of  Philadelphia,  who 
came  all  the  way  from  the  City  of  Brotherly 
Love  to  make  the  cruise.  Mr.  Clayton  is  a 
cousin  of  Walter  R.  Dinmore,  with  whom  he 
will  remain  for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  is  again  in  the  throes 
of  an  election.  Although  more  than  a  month 
will  elapse  before  the  ballots  are  cast  and 
counted,  the  candidates  are  as  busily  engaged 
in  securing  votes  as  if  this  were  a  National 
campaign.  It  certainly  is  a  healthy  sign  when 
the  contest  for  the  offices  is  so  strong,  and  the 
members  are  to  be  congratulated  on  the  fact 
that  the  Club's  condition  is  such  that  there 
should  be  a  real  earnest  fight  made  for  the 
Presidency.  Considerable  interest  was  injected 
into  the  compaign  by  the  return  of  Harry 
Tod,  who  wrote  those  bright,  newsy,  readable 
articles  that  appeared  in  the  Call  from  the 
great  conventions.  He  took  up  his  canvass 
against  Ed  Moran  where  it  was  dropped  when 
he  went  away,  and  politics  are  now  booming. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Moran  is  making  a  strong  fight,  and 
the  Club  is  watching  the  struggle  with  in- 
terest. On  Thursday  night,  George  Squires 
made  a  gem  of  a  nominating  speech,  and 
until  he  concluded  with  the  name  of  Harry 
M.  Tod  each  member  had  hopes  that  the 
speaker  meant  him.  Albert  May  nominated 
Mr.  Moran  very  gracefully.  It  is  likely  that 
the  annual  entertainment  this  year  will  take 
the  form  of  a  lecture.  The  present  adminstra- 
tion  has  so  conducted  affairs  that  it  would  not 
be  necessary  to  give  one,  but  there  is  a  public 
demand  for  it. 

Santa  Cruz  had  the  crowd  this  season.  The 
hop  at  the  Sea  Beach  on  Saturday  evening 
was  a  brilliant  event,  there  was  actually  an 
abundance  of  men  and  a  superabundance  of 
pretty  girls.  As  for  rooms — even  cots  were 
at  a  premium.  Who  the  belle  is  this  season  I 
am  unable  to  decide.  Thirteen  fellows,  who 
pride  themselves  on  discrimination,  have 
named  to  me  an  equal  number  of  maidens 
whom  they  say  possess  all  the  graces.  As  the 
said  thirteen  are  either  sweethearts  or  rela- 
tives a  selection  on  my  part  would  sound 
invidious,  so  I  will  refrain.  I  am  glad  that 
Santa  Cruz  is  so  prosperous. 

*  *  * 

THE  RUMOR  recently  circulated  that 
Judge  W.  F.  Fitzgerald,  Chairman  of  the 
Republican  State  Central  Committee,  will 
soon  resign  that  position,  has  caused  a  thrill 
of  astonishment  and  consternation  to  permeatp 
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the  ranks  of  the  grand  old  P.  Though  I  am  was  sent  to  San  Quentin,  and  the  Comtnission- 
a  tough  old-timer,  I  confess  that  when  I  first  ers  themselves  narrowly  escaped  indictment, 
heard  of  it,  it  produced  in  me  a  genuine  start  |  Personally  Morrow  was  never  the  subject  of 


of  surprise.  Custom  has  led  me  to  look  upon 
the  chairman  of  a  political  State  committee  as 
the  geneial  of  a  great  army.  Although  the 
discipline  is  not  as  strict  nor  the  command  as 
rigorously  enforced,  the  organization,  equip- 
ment, and  movement  of  a  political  party  is  on 
the  military  plan.  A  political  campaign  is  a 
"fight"  in  many  different  ways,  and  if  one 
sees  the  General  cut  and  run  long  before  the 
decisive  battle,  one  naturally  expects  to  see 
the  entire  army  follow  suit.    Hence,  Judge 


the  slightest  scandal,  and  he  has  always  been 
regarded  as  a  perfectly  upright  man,  but  the 
politicians  now  said  he  was  getting  to  be  worse 
than  a  voodoo.  His  contact  with  anything 
meant  damnation  and  the  State  Prison. 
*  *  * 


It  was  thought  that  Morrow  would  have  to 

go  to  Arizona  or  some  other  hot  place  in  order 

to  change  his  luck,  and  a  few  of  his  friends, 

;  so  I  am  told,  advised  him  to  that  effect.  In 

1884  the  Republicans  of  the  Fourth  District 
Fitzgerald's  rumored  intentions  have  taken  me  I  .  ,  ,  j__  ,     ~  ~,  . 

6     ,  nominated  him  for  Congress.    The  District 

y  suqinse.  ^  been  apportioned  a  year  before  with  a 

Of  course,  I  expect,  when  he  writes  a  letter  j  Democratic  majority  of  over  1000,  and  it  was 

to  the  Executive  Committee,  he  will  say  that  j  confidently  believed  that  Morrow  would  meet 

lack  of  time,  business  engagements,  etc.,  etc.,  I  his  usual  fate-  But  the  Lord  at  last  interfered. 


etc.,  render  it  impossible  for  him  to  devote  the 
time  to  the  campaign  that  ought  reasonably  to 
be  given  by  the  Chairman  of  the  State  Central 
Committee.    Therefore,  he  will  argue,  he  will 


Boss  Buckley  put  up  the  late  R.  P.  Hastings, 
the  weakest  candidate  in  town,  and  the 
Republicans  at  Chicago  nominated  Blaine  for 
President.    The  city  threw  up  its  hat  for  the 


serve  his  party  best  by  reducing  himself  to  the  i  Plumed  Knight  and  gave  him  4000  majority, 
ranks.  But  such  talk  will  be  food  for  the  Morrow  was  swept  into  office  by  an  over- 
marines.  The  real  cause  for  the  resignation  whelming  vote.  His  luck  had  changed.  His 
will  be  suppressed. 


*  * 

And  it  ought  to  be,  if  what  I  have  heard  is 
true.  For  who  ever  knew  a  General  to  take 
command  of  an  army  that  was  certain  to  be 
thrashed  in  its  first  battle  ?  Before  I  give 
what  I  have  been  informed  is  Judge  Fitzger- 
ald's true  reason  for  presenting  his  resignation 
(  I  understand  that  the  chances  of  its  being 
tendere  1  at  the  next  meeting  of  the  Executive 
Committee  are  ninety-nine  to  one),  let  me 
introduce  a  few  explanatory  thoughts.  In 
the  first  place,  it  will  be  generally  conceded  to 
be  a  disgrace  for  the  new  Chairman  of  the 
State  Committee  to  lead  his  party  to  defeat. 
A  man  who  wins  his  first  battle,  as  Mr.  Stump 
did  two  years  ago,  can  survive  the  loss  of  his 
second;  but  the  man  who  goes  down  in  his 
maiden  engagement;  like  the  routed  fresh 
General,  is  reckoned  a  dead  failure  forever. 
Thus  it  happens  that  knowing  politicians  de- 
cline the  conspicuous  positions  unless  they 


subsequent  history  is  an  unending  succession 
of  successes,  until  he  was  finally  appointed 
United  States  District  Judge  for  life. 

■£  ♦  ♦ 

Judge  Fitzgerald,  although  a  recent  arrival 
from  Los  Angeles,  cherishes  certain  ambitions 
with  reference  to  certain  things  that  are 
within  the  gift  of  the  people,  and  he  does  not 
wish  to  begin  his  history  in  these  parts  by 
becoming  a  voodoo.  A  defeat  this  year  may 
shelve  him  for  years  and  may  be  forever. 
He  is  an  older  man  than  Morrow  was,  and 
cannot  wait  so  long  for  anything  to  change 
his  luck.  But,  you  say,  why  should  he  re- 
sign at  this  time?  Perhaps  his  party  will 
win  ?  And  that  brings  me  to  the  point. 
Judge  Fitzgerald  is  the  law  partner  of  Morris 
M.  Estee.  Mr.  Estee  is  a  shrewd,  calculating 
politician,  but  the  most  inveterate  loser  of  this 
or  any  other  age.  He  differs  from  Morrow 
only  in  this  :  His  luck  has  never  changed. 
Mr.  Estee  has  a  great  regard  for  Judge  Fitz- 


are  assured  of  the  party's  success.  The  respon  , 

......     f  r  -i      ■  ,      .  ,  gerald  and  does  not  relish  seeing  him  con- 

sibihty  of  failure  is  heavier  than  anv  of  them  fe  ...  , 

,  signed  to  the  voodoo  basket  at  the  outset  of 

can  bear.  &  .  ,  , 

*  *  *  what  promises  to  be  a  useful  and  prosperous 

United  States  District  Judge  Morrow  was,  )  political  career.  A  few  days  ago  Estee  returned 
some  years  ago,  a  frightful  example  of  the  from  a  business  trip  to  Washington.  He  stopped 
steady  loser.  He  began  by  running  for  the  at  the  Minneapolis  Convention  on  his  way  East, 
Assembly  at  North  Beach.  He  won,  but  was  from  force  of  habit,  and  while  in  Washing- 
counted  out.  His  subsequent  reputation  as  a  ton  picked  up  all  the  prevalent  Republican 
loser  not  being  established  by  this  event  he  gossip.  Since  his  return  he  has  communi- 
was  made  Chairman  of  the  Republican  State  cated  his  impressions  to  several  confidential 
Central  Committee.  He  held  the  position  friends,  among  them  being  his  friend  Fitz- 
through  several  campaigns  and  was  defeated  gerald. 
in  every  fight.  Next  he  was  nominated  for 
Congressman-at-large,  and  again  he  was  :  I  do  not  know  what  Mr.  Estee  thinks  with 
knocked  out.  This  was  in  1SS2.  Finally  the  reference  to  the  prospects  of  the  Harrison  and 
politicians  said,  "Steer  clear  of  Morrow.    He  Reed  ticket,  but  whatever  he  does  think  has 


is  a  voodoo." 


*  *  * 

lie  was  attorney  for  the 


About  this  time 
Harbor  Commission.    The  Secretary  embez- 
zled $60,000  and,  with  two  other  employees, 


made  a  profound  impression  on  Judge  Fitz- 
gerald. A  Republican  who  attended  the 
Minneapolis   Convention  and  who  returned 

Arcadian  Waukesha  Water  is  an  absolute  preventive 
of  any  kidney  disorders. 


shortly  after  Mr.  Estee  said  to  me  a  few  days 
ago  : 

"  Desiring  to  draw  Estee  out  in  conversa- 
tion the  other  day,  I  summed  up  my  own 
opinion  thus:  If  the  election  were  to  occur 
on  July  4th  Harrison  would  carry  about 
twelve  Northern  States  and  New  York  would 
not  be  among  them.  His  own  State,  Indiana 
he  could  not  carry  at  all." 

The  sage  of  Napa  merely  answered,  "  Um,  " 
and  then  added  reflectively,  "  I  see  you  have 
been  talking  with  Elkins,  Clarkson,  McKin- 
ley,  Piatt,  and  the  others;  eh  ?  " 

This  seemed  to  indicate  what  Mr.  Estee's 
views  really  were,  but  whatever  they  are 
Judge  Fitzgerald  has  put  them  with  his  own, 
based  on  recent  local  and  State  events,  and 
has  concluded  to  get  in  out  of  the  wet  with  as 
little  ceremony  as  possible.  The  meaning  of 
all  this  is  that  Judge  Fitzgerald  is  not  only 
satisfied  that  Harrison  and  Reed  are  going  to 
be  defeated  but  that  California  is  going 
Democratic  as  well.  He  very  properly  thinks 
that  if  he  were  to  lose  a  sure  Republican 
State  like  this  in  his  first  fight  he  would, 
indeed,  be  undone.  Perhaps,  after  listening  to 
the  persuasive  arguments  of  his  associates  cn 
the  State  Committee,  however,  he  may  con- 
clude that  he  cannot  resign;  but  if  he  remains 
at  the  head  of  the  party  in  his  hopeless  con- 
test it  will  be  with  the  express  understanding 
that  in  case  of  defeat  and  disaster,  the  politi- 
cians will  not  hold  him  responsible  nor  attempt 
to  file  him  away  among  the  party  archives  as 
a  "  voodoo." 

*  *  * 

ON  MERCANTILE  AFFAIRS  I  am  not 
given  to  descanting.  The  dailies  do  that  at 
such  fearful  length  that  my  interference  might 
reasonably  be  regarded  as  a  type  of  tautology. 
There  are  features  about  this  Greenbaum 
failure,  however,  that  seem  to  me  to  require 
comment.  The  most  disgraceful  affair  of  its 
kind  in  the  annals  of  the  city,  I  am  sure  it 
must  be  a  subject  of  intense  regret  to  that 
eminently  pure  philanthropist,  Mr.  S.  W. 
Levy.  Besides  occupying  the  onerous  position 
of  father-in-law  to  Greenbaum,  Mr.  Levy  is 
Treasurer  of  the  Associated  Charities,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Hebrew  Orphan  Asylum,  besides 
a  Mason  of  many  degrees  and  great  promi- 
nence. His  son-in-law  owed  over  $300,000 
and  had  about  $30,000  in  assets  when  he 
failed.  Much  of  the  indebtedness  was  con- 
tracted at  a  time  when  he  knew  perfectly  well 
he  was  insolvent.  In  New  Orleans,  though 
he  had  never  dealt  in  the  leaf,  he  purchased 
tobacco;  in  New  York  he  ordered  cotton 
goods  and  sheetings,  all  of  which  he  sold  in 
San  Francisco. 

S.  W.  Levy  claims  to  have  advanced  Alfred 
Greenbaum  some  Si 60,000.  Of  this  amount 
$80,000  has  been  paid  off — that  is,  tht  pro- 
ceeds of  the  sales  of  sheeting,  tobacco,  etc., 
have  all  been  turned  over  to  Mr.  Levy,  be- 
sides an  advance  on  a  cargo  of  brandy  which 
the  Anglo-California  Bank  made.  Of  course 
it  is  good  to  preserve  the  coin  of  one's  rela- 
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tives,  but  it  does  seem  to  me  Mr.  Greenbaum 
has  gone  too  far.  His  method  of  swindling 
dealers  is  criminal,  and  now  that  Mr.  Levy 
knows  how  his  son-in-law  made  good  the 
amount  he  advanced,  I  presume  his  tender 
conscience  and  philanthropic  turn  of  soul  will 
lead  him  to  disgorge.  In  all  honor  I  cannot 
see  that  another  course  is  open  to  him. 
With  merchants,  as  among  other  predator}' 
professions,  there  is  a  certain  degree  of  honor 
which  dictates  that  a  loss  shall  fall  upon  the 
people  that  have  been  dealt  with  for  some 
time.  In  other  words,  a  man  does  not  look 
out  for  new  victims  when  he  is  ready  to  col- 
lapse. 

>S.  W.  Levy  is  reported  wealthy.  The 
foundation  of  his  fortune  was  laid  in  a  country 
store.  He  removed  to  town,  and  after  some 
experiments  commenced  business  as  an  insur- 
ance broker.  He  did  admirably.  His  earn- 
ings were  cleverly  invested  and  to-day,  in 
spite  of  losses,  he  must  be  worth  in  the 
neighborhood  of  half  a  million  dollars.  In 
the  matter  of  sons-in-law  he  has  not  been 
especially  fortunate.  Another  daughter  is 
married  to  Mr.  Blum,  of  Will  &  Finck's, 
rather,  I  should  say,  a  partnership  in  that 
concern  was  purchased  for  him  by  his  father- 
in-law.  He  does  not  seem  to  shine  brilliantly 
among  business  men.  However,  I  presume 
Mr.  Levj'  will  end  by  doing  what  is  right. 

*  *  * 

SAMUEL  M.  SHORTRIDGE  left  for  the 
Hawaiian  Islands  on  Wednesday  last  to  enjoy 
a  well-earned  holiday  in  that  tropical  region. 
He  accompanies  Claus  Spreckels,  who  has  not 
had  a  chance  to  survey  his  possessions  in  that 
p  irt  of  the  world  these  many  months.  Before 
returning  they  will  have  made  the  rounds  of 
the  sights  including  Mauna  Loa,  in  the  crater 
of  which  Sam  will  try  his  voice.  Shortridge's 
career  in  San  Francisco  is  excellent  evidence 
of  what  a  man  can  do  in  this  western  metrop- 
olis. He  came  to  town  about  seven  years 
ago,  comparatively  unknown.  He  had  been 
teaching  school  up  at  St.  Helena  and  had 
there  studied  both  law  and  oratory.  Having 
an  excellent  voice  and  a  fine  memory,  he 
soon  developed  capacity,  and  after  coming  to 
San  Francisco  soon  loomed  up  as  an  effective 
campaign  speaker  for  the  Republican  party. 

*  *  * 

To  obtain  recognition  and  practice  is  no  easy 
matter,  and  Shortridge  found  it  as  hard  work 
as  others.  But  he  was  working  for  himself, 
his  efforts  redounded  to  his  own  advantage, 
and  gradually  he  won  his  way.  Every  oppor- 
tunity to  speak  he  seized  on;  he  delivered 
Memorial  Day  and  Fourth  of  July  orations 
everywhere.  He  defended  Chinese  murderers, 
in  most  instances  with  success.  He  devel- 
oped a  faculty  for  cross-examination  that 
made  him  feared  by  witnesses  and  opposing 
counsel,  and  soon  he  began  to  take  rank 
among  the  rising  lawyers.  Whatever  business 
came  to  him  he  handled  with  care.  His  cases 
were  thoroughly  mastered,  and  he  generally 
won  them.  Then  he  became  identified  with 
the  Spreckels,  and  to-day  he  is  the  attorney 


for  the  John  D.  Spreckels  &  Brothers  Co., 
for  the  Wieland  estate  and  its  individual  mem- 
bers, for  Colonel  Trumbo  and  for  several 
other  large  and  important  interests. 

*  *  * 

Sam  Shortridge  makes  no  secret  of  his  ambi- 
tion to  be  elected  a  United  States  Senator,  and 
I  have  no  doubt  that  in  the  course  of  time 
he  will  represent  the  State  in  the  upper 
branch  of  Congress. 

AMONG  THE  INSTITUTIONS  of  Sau- 
salito  is  a  real  estate  lady  of  great  vocabulary 
and  unique  energy.  She  drives  over  the  hills 
in  the  shabbiest  of  buggies  and  declaims  the 
attractions  of  her  lots  in  a  manner  that  admits 
neither  contradiction  nor  interruption.  On 
the  wharf  she  lays  in  wait  for  the  stranger  of 
means,  and  once  within  her  grasp  desperation 
compels  him  to  become  a  property  owner. 
To  the  summer  colonists  she  is  an  object  of 
extreme  interest.  They  discuss  her  peculiari- 
ties at  full  length,  and  shudder  at  the  thought 
of  being  subjected  to  her  criticism.  It 
seethes.  Some  days  ago  a  party  of  young 
people  setting  out  for  the  ferry,  saw  near  their 
gate  the  buggy.  The  lady  had  vacated  it 
for  the  moment.  On  a  neighboring  fence  there 
hung  a  sign  "  Real  estate  for  sale."  This,  as 
a  joke,  and  with  much  laughter,  they  trans- 
ferred to  the  equipage.  Just  as  their  handi- 
work received  its  finishing  touches  she 
appeared.  They  scattered.  She  said  noth- 
ing, but  wrote  a  letter  which  I  should  like  to 
reproduce. 

*  *  * 

It  was  positively  magnificent.  Couched  in 
elaborate  terms,  it  reproved  their  joke  as  an 
unseemly  perversion  of  the  current  standard 
of  gentility  or  something  similarly  long 
winded,  and  denounced  the  perpetrators  as 
being  neither  "  ladies  nor  gents."  There  was 
nothing  in  the  epistle  under  four  syllables  but 
the  conjunctions,  and  few  of  those.  Every  one 
was  privileged  to  read,  and  now  the  summer 
colony  has  each  a  copy  which  on  ceremonious 
occasions  they  read.  This,  I  believe,  is  about 
the  only  excitement  they  have  had  on  the 
hillside  so  far.  There  is  time,  however,  and 
it  is  said  to  work  wonders. 

Captain  Percy  Smith  has  just  returned  from 
a  flying  trip  to  Virginia  City,  where  he  went 
to  see  Francis  Newlands  who  is  engaged  there 
in  arranging  for  his  Congressional  campaign. 
This  is  the  first  time  since  his  incumbency  as 
Manager  of  the  Palace  that  the  Captain  has 
been  able  to  escape  from  the  scene  of  his  duties. 
The  wonderful  success  of  the  huge  caravan- 
sary is  his  reward  for  a  degree  of  industry 
that  few  appreciate.  He  took  hold  after  the 
brief  and  disastrous  career  of  Mr.  Thome,  and 
by  sheer  force  of  executive  ability  has  con- 
verted the  Palace  from  the  most  unpopular  to 
the  best  patronized  hotel  on  the  Coast.  To 
manage  the  army  of  servants  is,  in  itself,  an 
achievement,  but  to  comprehend  and  direct 
the  innumerable  details  of  so  huge  an  estab- 
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lishment  with  the  very  least  degree  of  appar- 
ent effort,  as  Captain  Smith  does,  requires  a 
capacity  quite  out  of  the  common. 

*  *  * 

THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB'S  new  building  will 
be  opened  on  January  2d.  By  that  date  every 
detail  of  both  interior  and  exterior  will  be 
completed.  Grand  dedicatory  ceremonies  will 
celebrate  the  occasion— an  ode  now  being 
composed  by  H.  J.  Stewart  to  be  sung  by  250 
voices  to  be  the  leading  feature.  It  is  the 
intention  of  the  Directors  to  advance  the 
initiation  fee  from  $40  to  either  $75  to  $100 
after  the  end  of  the  year.  This  is  not  only 
necessary  but  desirable,  for  an  influx  of  new 
members  will  surely  occur  about  that  time. 
Those  who  wish  to  join  had  better  come  in 
without  delay.  It  is  suggested  to  members  of 
the  Cosmos,  Pacific-Union,  and  Bohemian 
Clubs  to  make  up  lists  of  those  who  desire  to 
avail  themselves  of  the  splendid  bathing 
facilities  and  present  them  without  delay. 
Under  the  circumstances  the  Club  would  not 
force  full  terms. 

*  *  * 

It  is  improbable  that  the  reservoirs  at  the 
CI  ff  House  will  be  completed  in  time  to  sup- 
ply the  tank  with  salt  water,  but  arrangements 
have  already  been  made  to  use  Spring  Valley. 
In  order  to  secure  the  quality  of  freshness, 
it  will  be  kept  continually  flowing  in  and  out, 
and  by  means  of  hot  water  pipes  a  tempera- 
ture of  seventy-two  degrees  maintained.  The 
Olympic  being  a  man's  club,  heavy  bathing 
suits  are  not  necessary.  Light  trunks  ought  to 
be  sufficient,  and  that  seems  the  altitude  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.  By  March  next,  at  the 
latest,  salt  water  in  quantities  should  be 
available. 

*  *  * 

It  is  no  easy  matter  to  advance  a  financial 
scheme  in  San  Francisco,  even  though  the 
savings  banks  are  so  loaded  up  with  money. 
This  salt-water  bathing  scheme  is  as  good  a 
business  proposition  as  has  ever  been  floated, 
but  no  one  seems  to  think  it  worth  biting  at. 
However,  enough  money  has  been  subscribed 
to  purchase  the  necessary  pipe,  and  it  will  be 
ordered  immediately.  The  proposition  to  use 
a  patent  wood-piping  has  been  abandoned, 
owing  to  the  fact  that  the  market  is  overloaded 
with  the  cast-iron  variety  which  can  now  be 
purchased  one-third  lower  than  ever  before. 
*  *  * 

J.  W.  Grace,  head  of  the  company  which 
the  late  W.  G.  Holloway  represented  in  San 
Francisco,  is  in  town  making  arrangements  for 
the  selection  of  that  unfortunate  gentleman's 
successor.  I  believe  Holloway  left  an  estate 
of  close  on  #150, 000.  His  father  is  well  to  do, 
and  I  am  told  he  was  represented  in  the  busi- 
ness to  the  extent  of  about  Si 00,000.  The 
results  of  last  year's  operations  were  far  in 
excess  of  expectations,  and  his  share  alone  of 
the  profits  was  close  on  $25,000.  Besides, 
three  months  before  his  death  he  had  taken 
out  an  insurance  policy  in  the  New  York  Life 
for  $25,000.  How  popular  the  deceased  was 
may  be  judged  by  the  expressions  of  regret 
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still  to  be  heard.  In  the  course  of  a  few  years 
he  could  not  fail  to  have  enjoyed  a  leading 
position  in  this  community. 

*  *  * 

THE  GENTLE  TAX-PAYER  is  again 
called  upon  to  hold  his  nose  to  the  grindstone 
while  the  city  officials  juggle  with  the  appro- 
priations. As  in  the  past,  the  money  spent 
exceeds  the  money  set  aside  for  expenditure 
by  very  many  thousands  of  dollars.  This,  of 
course,  is  nothing  new,  and  I  would  not 
bother  the  simple  tax-bearer  by  mentioning  it 
if  there  was  no  lesson  to  be  learned  from  its 
yearly  occurrence.  If  I  were  quite  sure  that 
my  friends  who  pay  the  taxes  had  not  been 
despoiled  of  their  thinking  apparatus  in  the 
same  manner  that  they  have  been  robbed  of 
their  money,  I  would  tell  them  something 
that  would  supply  them  with  mental  pabulum 
for  some  time.  Probably  it  would  not  be 
altogether  a  waste  of  time  to  do  so,  and  I  will 
give  them  a  little  at  a  time. 

*  *  * 

In  the  first  place,  the  money  expended 
above  the  appropriation  has  not  gone  for  the 
good  of  the^ity.  There  isn't  an  unthinking 
idiot  in  town  ignorant  of  that.  The  appro- 
priations would  be  more  than  sufficient  to  keep 
the  city,  if  they  were  honestly  expended;  but, 
of  course,  they  are  not.  The  big  expense 
under  which  the  taxpayers  would  groan,  if 
they  had  sense  enough,  is  that  of  feeding  the 
lambs.  Take  the  County  Clerk's  office,  for 
instance.  Probably  it  is  conducted  as  well  as 
as  any  in  the  City  Hall.  Yet  $30,000  repre- 
sents the  difference  between  the  incumbent's 
pledges  and  his  performances.  Bosses  in 
politics,  with  a  weak-backed  official,  did 
that.  Let  me  show  you.  The  bosses  levy 
a  tax  on  all  the  deputies  and  supernum- 
eraries of  the  office;  some  of  them  pay  as 
high  as  $75  a  month  out  of  a  salary  of  $175; 
from  $20  to  $40  is  the  minimum  that  is  col- 
lected from  the  clerks,  and  the  "  draw  down  " 
is  about  $1500  a  month.  That  is  pretty  good. 
When  it  becomes  necessary  to  raise  more 
money,  more  men  are  employed,  and  the 
bosses  become  richer  by  the  additional  per- 
centage. 

This  has  been  going  on  for  some  time; 
indeed,  bosses  have  retired  rich  from  it,  and 
the  expenditures  over  the  appropriation  have 
grown  because  of  it.  This,  however,  is  an 
excellent  time  to  stop  it,  and  the  nomination 
for  County  Clerk,  if  an  honest,  well-known 
business  man,  with  a  stiff  backbone,  would  be 
a  thorough  preventive.  If  a  politician  is  put 
in,  the  gentle  tax-payer  will  merely  hand  over 
the  office  to  the  bosses,  and  the  appropriation 
will  be  exhausted  with  feverish  eagerness,  as 
in  the  past.  The  necessity  for  the  nomina- 
tion of  a  business  man  is  demanded, 
and  if  the  Democrats  use  judgment  in  his 
selection  they  can  elect  their  man.  The  peo- 
ple are  tired  of  the  politicians;  they  won't  vote 
for  them,  and  while  the  people  rarely  show 
sense,  it  is  well,  once  in  a  while,  to  accede  to 
their  demands.    The  nominee  must  be  well- 


known,  a  man  in  whom  the  people  have  con- 
fidence; he  will  keep  the  expenses  of  the 
County  Clerk's  office  within  the  appropriation. 

*  *  * 

IN  DECIDING  Judge  Wallace  competent 
to  try  Elwood  Bruner,  Judge  Troutt  redeemed 
some  of  the  errors  of  his  term.  It  must  be 
admitted  that  his  incumbency  has  by  no 
means  been  a  bed  of  roses.  He  assumed  the 
place  at  a  time  of  great  public  excitement, 
and  his  actions,  in  the  light  of  his  prede- 
cessors, have  been  scrutinized  with  prejudiced 
eyes.  I  believe  Judge  Troutt  has  always 
meant  to  do  right,  but  his  point  of  view  hap- 
pened to  differ  from  that  of  the  men  who  were 
fighting  for  honesty.  Had  he  considered  the 
violent  charges  brought  by  Attorney  Reddy, 
and  set  the  case  for  trial  by  another  judge,  his 
error  would  have  been  irrevocable  and  un- 
pardonable. That  Wallace  will  give  the  Sac- 
ramento Assemblyman  as  fair  a  trial  as  any 
other  judge  on  the  bench,  must  be  apparent  to 
all  who  know  him. 

*  *  * 

The  very  fact  of  a  possibility  of  prejudice 
being  suggested  will  help  Bruner,  inasmuch  as 
Wallace  will  be  careful  to  show  how  unwar- 
ranted the  assumption  was. 

*  *  * 

Admitting  that  Judge  Murphy  could  not 
have  done  otherwise  than  give  Sydney  Bell  a 
new  trial,  he  might,  in  his  decision,  have 
omitted  the  attack  on  Rev.  Chalmers  Easton. 
That  this  divine  would  do  aught  his  con- 
science did  not  approve  is  out  of  the  question. 
In  undertaking  the  cause  of  this  criminal,  he 
was  actuated  by  the  best  motives  a  human 
being  can  entertain.  There  was  nothing  for 
him  to  gain,  no  credit  attaching  to  his  effort. 
His  belief  in  the  innocence  of  Bell  was  firm 
and  he  tried  to  clear  him.  His  method  may 
not  have  been  beyond  criticism,  but  if  he  did 
wrong  it  was  because  it  seemed  right  to  him. 
One  must  not  expect  that  contemptuous 
knowledge  of  the  world,  of  men,  and  of 
things  from  a  clergyman  that  one  obtains  on 
Front  Street.  The  points  of  view  of  an  indi- 
vidual who  is  attempting  to  make  the  world 
better  than  it  is  and  one  who  refuses  to  believe 
another  better  than  himself,  are  too  radically 
opposed  to  permit  even  a  comparison. 

THERE  IS  EYERY  PROSPECT  of  an 
interesting  contest  at  the  Republican  Conven- 
tion which  assembles  at  Sacramento  to  select 
Presidential  Electors  and  to  nominate  Con- 
gressmen. So  far  as  the  city  is  concerned,  the 
prospects  for  unanimity  in  the  party  seem 
more  distant  than  ever.  The  muddle  of  con- 
tentious factions  is  aggravated  by  defections  in 
the  Alliance,  by  clashing  interests  every- 
where. Rumor  has  it  that  the  Republicans 
are  going  to  add  to  their  platform  resolutions 
commendatory  of  the  Traffic  Association  and 
condemnatory  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  The 
managers  seem  to  believe  a  tactical  mistake 
was  made  in  permitting  the  Democrats  to  have 
all  the  credit  of  opposing  the  monopoly. 

*  *  * 

Now  they  propose  to  share  it.    Whether  the 


new  plank  will  be  more  pointed  than  that 
which  is  regarded  as  a  decoration  by  the 
Democracy,  I  cannot  guess.  My  assumption 
is  that  there  will  be  little  to  choose  between 
them,  and  less  when  they  reach  Sacramento. 

*  *  * 

The  fight  going  on  in  the  Republican  Alli- 
ance is  exceedingly  pretty,  and  the  manner  in 
which  the  Democrats  are  "sicking'  the 
leaders  against  each  other  is  pleasant  and 
brotherly.  Colonel  Burns  has  discharged 
Colonel  Wilson  from  bis  position  of  lieutenant, 
and  Colonel  Wilson  is  reported  to  be  thinking 
some  bitter  thoughts  about  Colonel  Burns.  In 
the  meantime,  the  Regular  Republican  County 
Committee  is  using  every  effort  to  make  life 
miserable  for  these  gentlemen.  It  seems  that 
Messrs.  Burns  et  a/.,  has  not  much  legal 
ground  on  which  to  plant  his  County  Com- 
mittee; but  his  desire  to  submit  the  matter  to 
arbitration  is  very  kind;  some  leaders  would 
have  seized  the  organization  and  permitted  the 
others  to  apply  for  arbitration. 

*  *  * 

While  it  makes  little  difference  who  is  made 
head  of  the  Republican  County  Committee, 
it  seems  that  Crimmins  and  Kelly  have  the 
reins;  if  they  agree  to  arbitration  they  may 
lose  them,  and  when  one's  cause  is  just,  one 
should  never  do  anything  that  would  jeop- 
ardize the  cause.  It  is  not  likely  that  these 
veteran  Republican  ring-masters  will  arbitrate. 
If  they  do,  and  Burns  should  win,  what  a 
beautiful  chance  they  would  have  to  get  up  a 
"Citizens'  Ticket,"  platform,  Pure  Politics; 
with  the  plank,  "  Knife  everybody  agin'  us." 

AS  BEAUTIFUL  as  she  is  bright— that  is 
the  verdict  on  Miss  Mable  Craft,  heroine  of  the 
medal  contest  at  Berkeley.  By  far  the  pretti- 
est of  current  "  Coeds  "  she  possesses  brains, 
ambition,  and  push.  I  have  read  nothing  in 
a  long  time  so  audaciously,  magnificently 
impertinent  as  the  letter  explanatory  of  her 
position.  One  mignt  imagine  by  the  tone  of 
her  sentences  she  was  demanding  "  life,  liberty, 
happiness,"  or  something  more  impossible.  If 
she  does  relapse  into  the  depths  of  the  com- 
monplace, that  seems  the  fate  of  all  past  medal- 
ists, that  superior  letter  has,  at  least,  justified 
her  existence.  Consummate  cheek  is  as  much 
a  gift  as  imagination  and  far  less  common. 
However,  Miss  Craft's  contention  is  perfectly 
reasonable. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Garber's  superiority  is  due  to  his  mili- 
tary proficiency,  not  to  surpassing  intellectual- 
ity. He  tried  for  the  medal  and  was  awarded 
it.  Miss  Craft  objected  and'  he  refused  to 
receive  it.  Admitted  that  it  was  in  her  power 
to  offset  his  credits  by  taking  another  study — 
but  drilling  is  no  more  than  exercise  and 
probably  her  time  was  completely  occupied  by 
the  mental  work  she  had  already  in  hand. 
However,  it  is  all  a  storm  in  a  tea-pot  and  of 
no  especial  importance  to  anyone.  It  is 
curious,  though,  the  insignificance  that  seems 
to  have  overtaken  the  medalists  of  past  years. 
The  only  one  who  made  half  a  name  for  him- 
self is  A.  Ruef.    Mr.  Ruef,  though  quite  a 
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young  man,  has  acquired  some  prominence 
and  he  won  his  degree  in  1883.  But  he  is 
hard  working  and  clever,  rather  than  able.  I 
mean  he  has  more  quickness  than  capacity. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Craft,  rumor  has  it,  is  engaged  to  a 
member  of  her  class,  Mr.  Frank  Molloy.  It 
appears  her  ambition  is  to  stud}'  law,  and  as  he 
has  a  similar  tendency  they  will  undertake  it 
together.  Class  Day  at  Berkeley  is  generally 
productive  of  considerable  amusement  and 
much  ' '  guying. ' '  There  is  a  Dispensator  who 
enunciates  all  manner  of  sentences  on  his 
brethren  and  sisters.  When  Mr.  Malloy  and 
Miss  Craft  stood  up  before  him  he  said  noth- 
ing but  merely  hung  over  their  heads  a  board 
inscribed  : 

MOLLOY  &  MOLLOY, 

Attorneys-at-Law. 

*  *  * 

THE  COUNTRY  CLUB'S  OUTING  last 
August  was  the  event  of  the  summer.  If  indi- 
cations count  for  aught,  the  '  'shoot' '  this  season 
should  be  even  a  greater  success.  All  the 
features  that  made  it  then  so  memorable  will 
be  repeated  and  others  even  more  interesting 
added.  The  fireworks  will  be  gorgeous,  quite 
out  of  the  ordinary.  Music  the  full  Park 
Band  will  supply.  This  time  no  "  stuffers  " 
will  be  allowed,  but  the  best  instrumentalists 
in  town  will  take  part.  In  the  evening  the 
grounds  are  to  be  illuminated  with  incandes- 
cent lights  and  Laguna  del  Rey  will  glitter 
with  electric  fire. 

*  *  * 

The  outing  commences  Friday,  August 
26th.  To  the  Bohemian,  Cosmos,  and  Univer- 
sity Clubs  invitations  to  attend  are  to  be 
sent.  Two  trains  will  haul  the  several  delega- 
tions to  Del  Monte.  Some  idea  of  the  crowd 
expected  may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that 
while  only  thirty-four  members  of  the 
Country  Club  took  part  last  year,  this 
time  seventy-seven  have  already  en- 
gaged rooms.  That  evening  there  will  be 
a  german  followed  by  a  grand  supper. 
On  Saturday  the  "shoot"  will  be  the  feature. 
It  will  take  the  form  of  a  huge  picnic,  and  a 
lunch  will  be  served  on  the  grounds*  The 
same  evening  the  dance  comes  off,  besides  a 
concert  by  the  baud  topped  off  by  another 
supper.  On  Sunday  every  one  will  go  swim- 
ming in  the  morning — in  the  afternoon  more 
music,  and  at  night,  the  fireworks. 

*  *  * 

That  is  the  programme  so  far  as  deter- 
mined on.  Other  features  will  be  added.  Mr. 
Douty  is  interesting  himself  in  the  success  of 
the  celebration,  and  President  Fred  Webster 
lends  his  entire  energies  in  the  same  direction. 
As  to  the  "  shoot  " — so  far  Fred  Tallant,  who 
won  last  year,  leads.  Next  to  him  are  Mr. 
Sprague,  Mr.  Webster,  Mr.  Woodward  and 
Mr.  Ramon  Wilson.  Several  of  the  best 
marksmen  have  missed  meetings  of  the  Club 
and  are,  consequently,  behind.  Ed.  Bosqui, 
who  so  nearly  won  last  year,  has  been  absent 
from  two.  There  is  a  proposition  to  give 
them  a  chance  of  making  up  their  scores,  and 
if  this  is  done  Mr.  Tallant  will  not  have  the 
contest  all  his  own  way.    The  prizes  selected 
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are  very  valuable  medals,  and  besides  these 
the  Pacific  Improvement  Company  is  going  to 
offer  a  trophy  of  fine  workmanship  which  will 
have  to  be  won  twice  in  succession  to  make  it 
individual  property. 

*  *  * 

The  vacant  chairs  in  the  Directorate  of  the 
Pacific-Union  Club  have  been  filled  by  the 
appointment  of  Alfred  Cheesborough,  of 
Williams,  Dimond  &  Co.,  and  Louis  Sloss,  of 
the  Edison  Electric  Eight  Company.  Both 
are  good  business  men,  capable  of  filling  the 
position,  though  to  call  them  clubmen,  in  the 
ordinary  sense,  would  be  impossible.  Indeed, 
it  is  a  notable  fact  that  not  a  single  member 
of  the  new  board  is  ever  seen  round  the  club- 
rooms  at  night.  They  are  all,  including  Presi- 
dent Page,  of  the  "lunch"  contingent,  and 
spend  the  best  part  of  their  time  in  the  seclu- 
sion of  their  domiciles.  Since  I  spoke  of  the 
falling  off  in  the  restaurant  service  Mr.  Hub- 
bard has  rather  improved  the  menu.  He 
seems  to  realize  economy  is  not  the  desirable 
feature  he  imagined  it,  and  after  he  has  had 
some  experience  may  do  very  well. 

*  #  * 

I  BELIEVE  Simon  H  Seymour  has  made, 
over  $1,000,000  out  of  the  Russ  House. 
Of  all  San  Francisco  hotels  it  has  paid  best. 
Identified  with  the  history  of  the  town  in  days 
of  yore,  it  has  enjoyed  the  patronage  of  the 
granger  from  interior  valleys  and  the  miner 
from  the  Coast  Ranges  and  the  Sierras.  In 
those  happy  times  no  one  ever  thought  of 
going  elsewhere.  It  was  a  rough  and  tumble 
kind  of  a  place,  where  one  found  plenty  to  eat 
and  to  drink,  if  one  wanted  it.  There  was 
little  ceremony  about  the  clerks,  and  no  for- 
mality about  the  waiters,  and  the  patrons,  who 
were  rather  rough  themselves,  liked  this  free- 
and-easy  air,  and  hardly  knew  of  the  existence 
in  San  Francisco  of  another  hotel.  That  the 
net  profits  of  the  establishment  reached  as 
high  as  $50,000  per  annum,  I  know.  For 
years  they  never  fell  below  $30,000. 

*  *  * 

But  times  and  hotels  change.  The  Russ 
House  is  no  longer  what  it  was.  Too  many 
establishments  on  the  same  lines  have  been 
started,  and  the  grangers  are  tempted  from 
their  old  allegiance  by  nicer  rooms  and  better 
cooking.  The  result  is  that  within  the  last 
few  years  the  profits  have  dwindled.  Seymour 
has  not  kept  the  establishment  up  to  date. 
He  imagined  the  permanent  good-will  of  his 
guests  was  secured  by  hauling  a  party  of  them 
through  the  Park  in  his  four-in-hand.  Now 


he  has  sold  out  for  something  like  $25,000, 
and  his  successors  imagine  they  can  restore 
the  old  house  to  its  pristine  popularity. 

*  *  * 

There  is  more  truth  in  advertisements  than 
the  ordinary  reader  would  suppose.  Clear- 
ance Sales,  Sweeping  Reductious,  and  all  that 
sort  of  thing  are  truthful  enough,  if  you 
know  the  firm  that  does  the  advertising.  Of 
course,  some  houses  have  sweeping  reduc- 
tions every  day,  and  they  are  the  places  to 
steer  clear  of.  When  one  can  get  a  pair  of 
lady's  mousquetaire  kid  gloves,  the  genuine 
"  Dents,"  for  $1.50,  at  Joe  Rosenberg's,  one 
can  readily  believe  the  truth  of  advertise- 
ments. 

*  *  * 

At  Napa  Soda  Springs  the  Fourth  was 
brilliantly  celebrated.  Assembled  there  was 
a  very  jolly  crowd  of  people,  most  of  them 
intimate  friends.  They  had  speeches  and 
orations  by  L-  L.  Bromwell  and  Charley 
Weller.  Little  Miss  Wooster  dedicated  a  new 
pavilion.  Colonel  Jackson  made  a  iittle  talk, 
and  in  the  evening  there  were  fireworks  and 
dancing  to  the  music  of  Balleuberg's  band. 

*  #  * 

The  management  of  the  Rafael  has  been  so 
energetically  congratulated  on  the  success  of 
the  season  that  it  has  actually  stopped  blush- 
ing. To  handle  the  crowd  that  assembled 
there  over  the  Tournament  was  no  joke,  but 
everything  went  smoothly  and  every  one  was 
happy.  On  the  night  of  the  National  Holiday 
a  splendid  dinner  of  Heaven  knows  how  many 
courses  was  served,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed 
by  all  who  had  worked  themselves  into  a  frenzy 
over  the  contest. 

*  *  * 

The  exceedingly  large  position  that  Mr. 
Eugene  Meyer  occupies  in  the  banking  clerks' 
disregard  will  not  be  reduced  for  some  time. 
Mr.  Meyer  occupies  the  proud  position  of  mana- 
ger of  the  London,  Paris,  and  American  Bank, 
and  when  the  other  managers  approached 
him  with  the  request  that  he  give  his  clerks  an 
opportunity  of  an  extra  holiday  on  Saturday,  so 
that  they  might  celebrate  the  Fourth,  he  used 
his  lofty  place  to  veto  the  scheme.  No  pleading 
availed  against  the  gentleman's  stubbornness, 
and  the  bankers  were  compelled  to  keep  open. 
The  fact  that  Mr.  Meyer  is  still  living  is  con- 
clusive evidence  that  merely  wishing  for  all 
sorts  of  calamities  to  fall  on  a  man  is  useless 
as  a  method  of  punishment. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE  WAVE. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


TOR  THE  LADIES. 


If  you  would  learn  what  not  to  wear  go  to  Del  Monte 
at  the  present  season,  and  the  lesson  will  surely  prove 
all  sufficient,  for  a  collection  of  uglier  dresses  than 
those  seen  at  this  delightful  resort  would  be  hard 
to  find  where  at  least  any  pretense  was  made  at 
much  and  fashionable  dressing.  Most  of  the  cos- 
tumes have  the  appearance  of  being  well  made  with- 
out the  slightest  attention  having  been  paid  to  the 
figures  and  complexions  of  persons  who  were  to  wear 
them.  The  effect  in  most  cases  is  more  conspicu- 
ous than  pleasing.  The  jauntv  beach  and  tennis 
costume  one  expects  to  find  in  its  perfection  at  the  t 
seaside  resort  is  absent  from  Del  Monte,  and  its  place 
has  been  taken  by  a  much  less  satisfactory  arrange- 
ment of  woolens  and  silks  elaborately  trimmed  in 
laces,  ribbons,  and  even  passementerie.  There  are  a  few 
white  flannel  dresses  to  be  seen,  but  instead  of  hav- 
ing the  smart  appearance  which  should  invariably 
characterize  them,  they  are  quite  the  reverse.  The 
moliste  has  showed  little  discrimination.  The  skirt  of  ! 
the  white  cloth  or  serge  morning  dress  is  made  to 
sweep  thf»  floor  to  the  same  extent  that  the  dinner 
dress  does,  and  long  coats  that  are  trying  even  to  the 
trimmest  figures,  take  the  place  of  jackets.  However, 
the  usual  Californienne  is  undeniably  an  extremist,  at 
least,  so  far  as  costuming  goes.  If  hats  are  worn 
large  she  wants  the  largest;  if  skirts  are  long  she 
desires  the  longest;  if  waists  are  cut  low — well,  let  us 
thank  a  kind  fashion  that  at  least  this  year  our  even- 
ing dresses  are  comparatively  quite  high. 

Of  course,  there  are  exceptions  to  all  rules,  and  the 
delight  of  gazing  upon  at  lea^t  a  few  appropriately 
and  well-clad  women  has  not  been  quite  denied  us 
here.  Foremost  in  this  limited  group  Mrs.  Sharon  is 
to  be  found  always  in  some  delightful  frock  which 
exactly  suits  the  hour  and  occasion  of  its  appearance. 
On  the  pier  Mrs.  Sharon  is  invariably  seen  in 
simple,  stylish,  woolen  costumes  of  dark  shades;  the 
skirts  of  which  barely  touch  the  ground,  and  deep 
capes  are  her  chosen  wraps.  One  especially  stylish  is 
of  old  blue  cloth  lined  in  black  silk;  it  is  cut  iu 
approved  fashion,  perfectly  round  without  seams,  the 
fullness  falling  naturally  over  the  shoulders — deep 
black  lace  fulled  from  the  throat  is  finished  with  a 
heavy  black  rouche  which  forms  the  collar. 

A  very  effective  though  simple  evening  dress  worn 
by  Mrs.  Sharon  is  of  pink  moire.  The  simple  bell 
skirt  little  more  than  touches  the  floor  and  is  com- 
pletely covered  by  a  second  skirt  of  heavy  cream  lace 
which  hangs  with  scant  fullness;  the  sleeveless  and 
round  cut  bodice  is  tight  fitting,  the  lace  drawn  over 
the  moire  avoiding  all  seams  in  the  latter  material;  a 
narrow  turquois  blue  velvet  ribbon  is  brought  twice 
about  the  waist  and  is  tied  with  long  ends  in  the  back 
and  connects  the  skirt  and  waist  line;  a  narrow  frill 
of  the  lace  and  a  twist  of  the  blue  ve  vet  finished  the 
neck,  and  on  either  shoulder  were  erect  bows  of  the 
velvet  ribbon;  one  immense  American  beauty  rose 
was  carried. 

Miss  Hager,  of  course,  wears  some  superb  dresses, 
and  the  details  of  her  costumes  are  always  perfect. 
One  of  her  particularly  striking  dresses  is  of  white 
silk,  with  a  large  block  outlined  in  narrow  yellow 
satin  stripes;  the  bell  skirt  is  finished  on  the  bottom 
by  a  narrow  border  of  fluffy  yellow  silk  trimming;  the 
round  waist  has  a  girdle,  collar,  and  cuffs  of  yellow 
satin  ribbon;  the  hat  worn  with  this  costume  was  a 
broad-brimmed  leghorn,  bent  down  on  the  sides  in  a 
most  becoming  manner,  and  was  trimmed  with  a  huge 
bow  of  yellow  satin  ribbon  and  exquisite  pink  roses  of 
several  shades,  with  their  foliage.  A  parasol,  the 
cover  formed  entirely  of  tiny  pink  roses  and  viues, 
was  carried. 

A  charming  evening  dress  worn  by  Miss  Hager  is  of 
pink  satin,  the  wide  panel  sides  opening  down  the 
front  over  a  full  pink  mousseline  de  soie  skirt;  these  panels 
are  edged  down  the  front  with  white  and  pink  shaded 
poppy  petals  and  silver  passementerie;  the  train,  gath- 
ered in  very  narrow  at  the  waist,  was  formed  of  pink 
mousseline  at  urie,  with  a  narrow  hem  and  a  deep  cluster 
of  tucks  over  the  satin;  the  V-shaped  corsage  opens 
over  a  broad  front  of  the  folded  mull,  and  is  edged 
with  the  poppy  petals  and  passementerie,  and  has 
broad  square  coat-tails.  A  large  bouquet  of  white  sweet 
peas  was  carried. 

On  Monday  evening  some  exquisite  anil  dainty  white 
dresses  were  worn  by  the  younger  contingent,  and  the 
wearers  looked  so  bewitchingly  sweet  that  one  could 
only  wish  a  law  might  be  passed  compelling  all  girls, 
at  least  in  their  teens,  to  wear  white  and  white  only. 
Pretty  little  Miss  Huntington  wore  a  charming  frock 
of  soft  white  silk.  The  round  skirt  was  finished  with 
three  tiny  ruffles  and  a  broad  sash  of  the  material 
held  the  baby  waist;  a  wide  fichu  of  dainty  lace 
was  gathered  very  full  on  the  shoulders  and  fell  over 
the  wide  floating  sleeves;  the  two  long  plaits  of  soft 
brown  hair  were  tied  with  white  ribbon  bows,  and  tiny 


white  satin  slippers  completed  a  costume  that  could 
scarcely  have  been  prettier. 

Mrs.  Hastings  appeared  in  an  exquisite  pearl  gray 
bengaline  which  was  trimmed  in  broad  bands  of  silver 
and  spangle  embroidery. 

An  exceedingly  pretty  and  girlish  evening  dress 
was  worn  by  Miss.  Requa.  The  material,  pink  and 
white  striped  f>eau  de  soie,  was  made  with  simple  round 
skirt,  and  waist  finished  by  a  deep  frill  of  white  dotted 
mousseline  tie  tote  about  the  neck,  and  a  white  satin  sash 
with  erect  directoire  bow  in  the  back.        Mmk.  X. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Pacific  States'  Championship  (singles)  was 
decided  at  .San  Rafael  on  Monday  last  hefore  the 
largest  and  most  enthusiastic  crowd  that  has  ever 
assembled  to  witness  a  similar  contest  west  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains.  Fully  2000  people  applauded  to 
the  echo  the  many  difficult  strokes  made  by  both 
Taylor  and  Hubbard. 

The  victory  of  Taylor  was,  indeed,  a  very  popular 
one  as  well  as  a  most  creditable  one,  and  was,  most 
assuredly,  the  closest  call  that  the  young  champion 
ever  had  in  his  life,  and  it  was  a  great  relief  to  Tay- 
lor's many  supporUrs  when  the  welcome  words,  "  set 
and  match;  Taylor  wins"  were  called  by  Mr.  Buck 
Alexander,  the  scorer,  at  the  completion  of  the  fifth 
set. 

Taylor,  from  the  very  start,  pursued  aggressive  tac- 
tics and  went  to  the  net  on  each  serve  "a  la  Camp- 
bell," a  style  of  play  to  which  Hubbard  was  not  accus- 
tomed aud  which  seemed  to  cause  him  no  little 
amount  of  trouble  and  compelled  him  to  play  on  the 
defensive.  Taylor's  volleying  proved  very  effective, 
and  he  found  little  trouble  in  winning  the  first  set  by 
six  games  to  three. 

After  a  rest  of  seven  minutes  play  was  resumed. 
Hubbard  started  the  service,  but  it  was  plain  to  be 
seen  that  he  was  not  playing  his  first  serve  as  swiftly  as 
usual,  a  fault  which  Taylor  readily  took  advantage  of 
and  placed  his  returns  sharply  to  Hubbard's  back 
hand,  aud  going  to  the  net  would,  at  the  first  oppor- 
tunity, get  the  ball  in  such  a  manner  as  to  end  any 
possibility  of  a  rally.  This  set  also  resulted  as  easy  a 
victory  as  the  first  set,  Hubbard  securing  but  three 
games. 

Only  one  more  set  was  all  that  Taylor  required  to 
win  the  championship  and  the  elegant  cup,  which  he 
had  already  captured  twice.  His  friends  were  freely 
offering  odds  of  five  to  two  that  he  would  capture  the 
next  set  and  match  but  could  find  no  takers. 

Taylor's  running  up  tactics  evidently  tired  him  con- 
siderably for  when  he  faced  the  net  for  the  third  set  it 
was  quite  apparent  that  he  was  not  as  active  as  in 
the  first  two  sets.  He  still  persisted  in  going  to  the  net, 
but  his  inactivity  cost  him  many  points,  as  Hubbard 
passed  him  repeatedly  on  his  back  hand  side,  and  won 
rather  handily  by  six  games  to  four;  this  gave  Hub- 
bard's friends  renewed  hopes  and  the  way  they 
cheered  was  a  caution,  aud  when  their  favorite 
captured  the  fourth  set  as  well,  by  eight  games — six 
their  enthusiasm  knew  no  bounds.  It  certainly  did 
look  blue  for  the  California  Club  at  this  stage  of  the 
contest,  but  Taylor's  friends  were  not  phased  a  particle 
but  only  redoubled  their  efforts  in  the  cheering  line 
when  the  "  tiny  youngster,"  as  he  certainly  did  appear 
alongside  his  athletic  opponent,  made  his  appearance 
011  the  courts  for  the  deciding  set. 

The  champion  looked  surprisingly  fresh,  thanks  to 
the  efforts  of  Joe  Tobin  ami  Archie  Treat,  who  took 
charge  of  him  between  sets,  and  when  play  was 
called  he  went  at  it  in  a  very  determined  manner  and 
did  not  give  Hubbard  a  chance  to  breathe.  Taylor 
made  two  beautiful  side  line  drives  in  this  game,  one 
of  which  was  as  clean  a  pass  as  ever  has  been  seen  on 
a  tennis  court;  the  other  was  reached  by  Hubbard  but 
not  returned.  Taylor's  back  hand  half  volleys  were 
really  remarkable.  This  set  went  to  Taylor,  score 
6-3- 

One  of  the  most  noticeable  features  of  the  contest 


was  the  remarkable  display  of  grit  by  Taylor,  who 
certainly  looked  like  a  defeated  man  at  the  beginning 
of  the  fifth  set. 

Great  credit  is  due  Hubbard  for  the  plucky  up-hill 
fight  that  he  made,  and  no  doubt  those  people  who 
were  of  the  opinion  that  he  was  chicken-hearted  have 
changed  their  opinions,  as  a  more  plucky  exhibition 
of  nerve  and  grit  has  seldom  been  seen  on  a  tenuis 
court 

Another  very  pleasant  feature  of  the  tournament, 
and  one  which  gave  general  satisfaction,  was  the  six 
lineman  idea  which  originated,  I  am  told,  in  the  mas- 
sive brain  of  Buck  Alexander.  Haight  and  Charles 
Bates  were  on  the  base  lines,  Dr.  Spencer  and  Prof. 
Daily  on  the  service  lines,  while  the  side  lines  were 
taken  care  of  by  O.  C.  Haslett  and  Dr.  Phillips,  of 
Reno. 

Phillips,  the  Reno  man,  strange  to  say,  drew  H. 
Haight.  his  antagonist  of  last  year,  and  was  defeated, 
but  hardly  fairly,  as  the  lining  was  given  against  him 
repeatedly. 

In  mentioning  the  most  important  matches  I  will 
say  that  C.  D.  Bates  and  Carr  Neel  played  what  was 
by  far  the  most  exciting  contest  of  the  tournament, 
Bates  winning  by  the  close  score  of  9-7;  3-6;  6-3. 

Tobin's  friends  were  greatly  surprised  at  his  easy 
defeat  by  Sanborn,  but  they  had  the  consolation  of 
seeing  Sanborn  go  right  through  to  the  final,  where 
he  made  it  quite  interesting  for  Hubbard.  His  easy 
defeat  of  Sam  Neel  by  6-2,  6-0,  stamps  him  as  a  won- 
derful player. 

C.  D.  Bates  also  showed  great  improvement  over 
last  year's  form,  and  in  his  match  with  Hubbard  was 
within  one  point  of  the  match  when  Hubbard  made 
a  short  lob  which  Bates  missed  completely,  but  turned 
and  returned  it  on  the  bound,  but  Hubbard  was  there 
and  smashed  the  ball  down  the  side  line. 

Harry  N.  Stetson,  of  whom  great  things  were  ex- 
pected, certainly  did  play  a  very  good  game,  but  in 
his  match  with  De  Long  severely  strained  one  of  the 
cords  of  his  foot  which  necessitated  his  default  to 
Hubbard. 

Alexander  defeated  0.  Haslett  in  a  close  match,  8-6, 
6-4,  but  in  turn  was  taken  into  camp  by  Hubbard,  6-4, 
6-4. 

Collier,  after  losing  to  S.  Neel,  6-2,  made  a  close 
call  on  the  Oaklander  by  making  him  hustle  to  win 
the  second  set  which  he  finally  did  by  a  score  of  1 1-9. 

The  consolation  doubles,  on  Sunday  last,  were  also 
quite  interesting,  and  the  attendance  was  quite  as  large 
as  on  any  of  the  previous  days.  The  California  Club 
was  represented  by  Stetson  and  G.  De  Long  and 
Dutel  and  Alexander,  the  other  teams  were  O.  Hoff- 
man and  Sanborn,  F.  De  Long  and  Curtis,  Collier  and 
Phillips,  Culver  and  Allen,  Archibald  and  Owens; 
(Sears  and  Slocum)  and  Haight  and  Bates.  By  defeat- 
ing Collier  and  Phillips,  6-1,  6-3,  and  Haight  and 
Bates,  7-5,  6-2,  and  Hoffman  and  Sanborn,  6-2,  6-3, 
6-3,  the  purses  were  captured  by  the  California  Club's 
pony  team  who  played  with  great  precision,  particu- 
larlv  in  bumping  down  the  side  line  which  netted 
them  many  points. 

Tobin  and  Hubbard  left  early  this  week  for  Chicago, 
where  they  will  take  an  active  part  in  the  Western 
Double  Championship,  and  later  will  journey  farther 
East  where  Hubbard  will  be  seen,  probably  at  New- 
port in  the  Singles  Championship  of  America. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  the  present  champion,  has  about 
retired  from  tennis  as  far  as  tournament  play  is  con- 
cerned, but,  of  course,  will  play  occasionally  at  the 
California  Club  courts  for  the  benefit  of  the  many 
young  players  there  who  have  already  been  greatly 
benefited  by  watching  the  strokes  as  they  are  played 
by  him.  Taylor  certainly  has  a  record  to  be  proud  of. 
For  the  past  five  years  he  has  captured  the  champion- 
ship, and  not  only  that  but  he  has  lost  but  three 
sets  during  that  time,  and  all  those  were  won  by  Hub- 
bard. 

The  latest  from  England  is  to  the  effect  that  the 
all-England  Championship  has  been  captured  on  July 
4th  by  Wilfred  Baddeley.  The  Scorkr. 
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A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


-THE- 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

"Tb^  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/io? 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  M  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Has  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied from  the  best  the  market  affuids  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
Eggs,  Cream  and  Vegetables,  eume  from  the  Marin  County  dairies 
and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb — ten  trains,  daily — making  it  very  convenient  f"r 
gentlemen  to  be  able  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  familiesor  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  still  be  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "  Commutes"  $5  per  month;  Ladies  and 
Children,  $3. 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  see 
ug  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  beyond  question.  -  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Cars  to  Larkspur.   Round-trip,  50  cents. 

Respectfully, 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 
— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  126  POST  ST 


IIOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 
few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flannels 
from  shrinking,  liesides  sav- 
ing half  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  12th,  1890 

GIBER'S   WASHING  AMMONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 


Dr.  Charles  W.  Decker 

DENT1HT 

Pnelan's  Bld'g,  Rooms  6, 7, 8, 9, 10  and  11      Entrance  806  Market  St 

fcSAN  FHANOI8UO 


Dear  Miss  Matilda:— Of  despots,  the  most 
intolerable  is  the  fire  cracker.  During  his  brief 
reign  reading  becomes  a  lost  art,  and  to  hear 
is  to  be  deafened.  Therefore  I  have  only 
skipped,  and  if  you  will  be  daring  enough 
to  take  up  the  same  volumes,  you  will 
admire  my  constancy  in  going  that  far. 
Two  of  them  are  marine  stories,  endur- 
able only  from  Clark  Russell.  The  ordi- 
nary sailor  is  among  the  least  interesting 
of  men;  unless  he  has  been  unfortunate  he 
has  little  to  talk  about.  His  experiences  are 
confined  to  a  few  feet  of  deck.  His  mind 
seldom  wanders  beyond  the  contemplation  of 
rope.  However  fascinating  the  mighty  roll  of 
the  ocean  in  the  abstract,  after  a  few  voyages  it 
becomes  an  everlasting  bore.  Unless,  then  an 
author  can  give  one  a  series  of  seascapes, 
wonderful  arrangements  of  words  which  seem 
to  concentrate  the  sob  and  the  motion  of  the 
element  as  Russell  does,  marine  tales  are 
excellent  to  avoid. 

There  is  "The  Mate  of  the  Vancouver." 
This  is  supposed  to  be  told  by  said  mate,  Tom 
Ticehurst,  evidently  a  good  enough  fellow  in 
his  way,  and  half  is  devoted  to  describing  an 
eventful  trip  from  Melbourne  to  San  Francisco. 
It  is  full  of  the  strange  incidents  one  reads  in 
"  Water  Front  Notes."  The  captain  a  drunk- 
ard, his  wife  in  love  with  the  said  Ticehurst, 
who  has  found  the  goddess  of  his  idolatry  in 
one  of  the  passengers,  Miss  Elsie  Fleming — 
"the  fairest,  sweetest  maid  I  ever  saw,  with 
long  golden  hair,  bright  blue  eyes  and  a  neat 
little  figure."  Is  it  any  wonder  he  fell  deeply 
in  love  ?  This  unique  and  interesting  type 
would  undoubtedly  fascinate  a  mummy,  much 
less  a  stout,  strong,  heavy  personage  such  as 
said  mate  depicts  himself.  But  between  Helen, 
the  other  lady,  Matthias,  who  is  rather  handy 
with  a  knife  and  entertainingly  revengeful,  Mr. 
Mackenzie,  a  prospector,  and  others,  the  story 
ambles  along  to  the  climax,  which,  of  course, 
is  the  marriage  of  Tom  Ticehurst  and  Elsie 
Fleming  with  all  the  'trimmings" — as  they 
say  in  Chicago. 

The  other   marine  book,   "In  a  Steamer 
Chair,"  is  decidedly  amusing.    That  is,  the 
|  short  stories  are.  There  is  a  "  Mrs.  Tremain," 
I  a  lovely  flirtatious  creature  who  enjoys  the 
I  conquests  that  her  wonderful  eyes  make.  Of 
i  course  she  has  scores  of  admirers  and,  with 
j  feminine  obtuseness,  chose  the  least  worthy 
for  her  dear  friend.    Had  it  not  been  for  the 
interference  of  a  nice  young  fellow  who  had 
fallen  deeply  and  truly  in  love  with  her,  it  is 
:  dreadful  to  think  of  the  trouble  that  would 
have  occurred.    "An  International  Row  "  is 
a  curious  little  tale  about  an  episode  on  the 
Atlantic.    "A  Ladies'    Man "  tells  of  Mrs. 
Scrivener-Yapling  whose  business  is  that  of  a 
chaperon.  She  is  conducting  fifteen  nice  young 
women  to  Europe,  and  positively  refuses  to  per- 
mit them  converse  with  the  pleasant  young 
■  men,  their  fellow  passengers.  Her  conduct  nat- 
urally excites  indignation.    She  is  denounced 
in  the  smoking  room,  but  finds  a  defender  in 
I  a  seveie-looking  personage,  Mr.  Kensington, 
who  is  traveling  with  a  veiled  lady.  This 
individual  shows  how  good  and  correct  Mrs. 
Yapling's  position  is,  and  subsequently  he 
assumes  the  onerous  position  of  assistant  chap- 
eron.   Such  a  reputation   for  goodness  and 
morality  he  makes  for  himself  by  the  time  they 
i  reach  Liverpool  that  everyone  on  board  believes 
[  him  a  saint.    Alas,  as  they  descend  the  gang- 
j  plank,  who  should  emerge  but  Mrs.  Kensing- 
!  ton,  and  then  it  transpires  that  the  veiled 
I  female  is  no  other  than  the  wife  of  a  church 
member  he  has  run  away  with. 

The  other  stories  are  all  excellent.  "The 


Purser's  Story,  "  is  a  clever  bit  of  work ;  there 
is  a  touch  of  true  pathos  in  "  Miss  McMil- 
lan; "  "  Plodkin's  Electric  Bath,  "  is  very 
thrilling,  and  the  "Case  of  Fever,  "  is  quite 
dramatic.  If  you  are  going  to  Del  Monte  on 
Saturday  buy  the  book  to  read  on  the  way 
down.  As  you  read  with  respectable  swiftness 
you  will  have  come  to  page  278  by  San  Jose. 

Why  I  should  even  mention  "The  Famih 
Physician  "  I  cannot  imagine.  It  is  a  type  of 
tale  that  fits  comfortably  under  the  title 
"  rubbish."  A  ridiculous,  exaggerated,  impos- 
sible, and  commonplace  story,  it  has  no  raison 
d'etre,  and  but  little  pretensions  to  English. 
The  hero  is  a  doctor  of  splendid  appearance, 
clever  and  good,  who  is  yet  misunderstood 
and  misjudged  He  falls  in  love  with  the 
wrong  woman,  of  course,  sees  her  married  to 
a  rival,  then  commits  matrimony  with  an  old- 
maid,  and  runs  off  with  a  buxom  servant.  In 
the  meantime,  in  a  terrible  quarrel  he  has 
slain  the  successful  rival,  and  then  escapes  to 
England,  finally  returns,  is  acquitted,  and 
marries  his  original  Dorothy — it  may  be  said 
the  buxom  servant's  name  was  also  Dorothy. 

As  a  rule  I  am  not  inclined  to  recommend 
Adolph  Belot  to  my  friends  and  I  do  not  be- 
lieve ' '  Reaping  the  Whirlwind  ' '  could  be 
made  a  fair  exception.  This  is  a  very  French 
tale  and  it  tells  of  a  banker,  two  artists,  two 
wives,  and  a  daughter.  The  three  women,  it 
is  unnecessary  to  say,  are  beautiful  in  the 
manner  that  other  ladies  of  this  author's  crea- 
tion indulge  in.  For  instance,  one  learns  that 
the  daughter  who  is  married  to  the  artist  ' '  is 
plump,  but  sufficiently  supple  and  slender, 
that  her  lips  are  delicately  fashioned  and  her 
bust  round  and  firm." 

There  is  a  Virginie  Duvallon — if  anything 
a  little  too  plump.  She  has  full  red  lips  with 
very  white  teeth,  high  coloring,  small  ears 
and  arms,  rather  too  robust  but  tapering  to 
wrists,  the  smallest  and  supplest  imaginable. 
Quite  a  drama  in  this  book  but  of  the  forbid- 
den kind — the  daughter  falls  in  love  with  her 
mother's  lover,  one  of  the  said  artists,  and  the 
complications  are  really  dreadful — suicide, 
war,  etc.  Oraci.k,  K.  B. 
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LABOR'S  CANNON. 

The  dignity  of  labor,  roused  from  its  peace, 
fulness  by  the  inhumanity  of  a  great  philan- 
thropist, has  taken  on  the  savagery  of  barber- 
ism,  and  a  battle  has  been  fought  at  Home- 
stead more  cruel  and  ferocious  and  with 
deadlier  results  than  any  struggle  of  the 
late  war,  in  proportion  to  the  number  of  men] 
engaged.  No  occurrence  growing  out  of  the 
interminable  fight  of  Labor  with  Capital  has 
so  horrified  the  country  as  this  sanguinary 
battle  between  the  locked-out  workingmen 
of  the  Homestead  Steel  Works  and  the  Pink- 
erton  guards.  It  bears  a  noticeable  like- 
ness to  the  scenes  that  marked  the  river  war- 
fare of  the  rebellion;  where  the  invaded, 
vastly  superior  in  numbers,  and  with  every 
modern  appliance  that  makes  war  dreadful, 
sought  to  save  themselves  by  exterminating 
the  invader.  But  the  struggle  was  attended 
by  scenes  of  ruthlessness  scarcely  to  be 
believed;  flags  of  truce  were  riddled,  the! 
heralds  who  carried  them  were  brutally  mur- 
dered; and  when  the  invaders  surrendered, 
with  the  promise  that  no  further  violence 
should  be  done  them,  they  were  cruelly 
beaten,  maimed,  and  killed.  But  there  were 
women  among  the  strikers. 

The  employes  of  the  Homestead  Steel  Works 
refused  to  consider  a  proposition  to  reduce  the 
minimum  scale  of  wages,  which  would  give 
the  man  who  was  working  for  $9  a  week  about 
57.50.  There  was  no  decrease  in  the  price  of 
steel,  and  the  firm  had  large  contracts  with  the 
Government  at  high  figures;  Mr.  Carnegie 
was  still  making  presentations  of  libraries  and 
moneys,  and  writing  books  on  the  benefit  of' 
protection;  his  workmen  decided  to  strike,  but 
the  Company  forestalled  them  by  locking  them 
out.  Carnegie  then  prepared  for  a  siege,  and 
the  Pinkerton  guards  were  thrown  at  the  men 
to  goad  them  to  riot.  No  sane  person,  knowing  , 
the  temper  of  the  5000  workingmen  of  Home- 
stead, could  have  thought  that  a  peaceful 1 
landing  could  have  been  effected.  The  em- 1 
ployed  knew  that  the  presence  of  the  private 
police  meant  starvation  for  themselves;  that 
workmen  would  be  brought  in  under  protec- 
tion of  the  guards,  and  that  their  wives  and 
children  would  suffer  with  them  in  the 
loss  of  their  "jobs."  This  strike,  therefore, 
diners  from  many  others  in  that  the  men 
did  not  ask  for  higher  pay,  they  did  not  de- 
mand fewer  hours'  work  for  the  same  wages; 
they  merely  asked  that  they  be  allowed  to 
labor  at  the  old  rate,  which  was  barely  suffi- 


cient to  keep  clothes  on  their  backs  and  put 
food  in  their  stomachs  ;  keeping  body  and  soul 
together  would  not  be  a  fit  expression,  as  the 
workmen  in  the  protected  industries  of  Penn- 
sylvania are  known  to  have  no  souls. 

The  responsibility  for  the  strike  is  on  Mr. 
Carnegie;  the  blood  of  the  Hessian  police  and 
starving  workmen  is  on  his  hands.  Strikers 
in  the  future  will  learn  a  lesson  in  the  work 
of  Wednesday,  and  if  labor  that  is  now  scorned 
and  oppressed  is  not  shortly  given  a  more 
equitable  share  of  the  profits  of  manufacture 
and  commerce,  the  struggle  that  is  being 
waged  between  it  and  capital  will  no  longer 
be  fought  with  pen  and  voice,  but  will  be  set- 
tled as  was  the  trouble  at  Homestead,  with 
rifle  and  cannon  and  dynamite. 


PLAINLY  A  MISDIRECTED  LETTER. 

A  gentleman  named  Albert  A.  Pope,  who 
resides  in  that  far-famed  centre  of  intelligence, 
Boston,  has  addressed  me  an  open  letter  in 
which  he  asks  me  to  write  something  on  a 
subject  which  he  says  will  "hasten  the  com- 
ing in  of  a  nobler  civilization  and  a  wider 
Christianity."  Mr.  Pope's  letter  is  quite  long 
— covering  four  pages  of  closely  printed  mat- 
ter— and  as  I  have  been  struggling  all  my 
life,  not  only  to  hasten  the  coming  in  of  a 
nobler  civilization  and  a  wider  Christianity, 
but  to  make  them  both  come  in  at  once,  I  have 
read  his  letter  carefully  to  ascertain  if  his 
theory  was  any  better  than  mine. 

My  theory  is  very  simple.  I  believe  that  if 
the  people  can  be  persuaded  to  become  tem- 
perate and  industrious,  and  can  be  educated 
in  a  manner  calculated  to  balance  the  unbal- 
anced intellects  among  them,  a  nobler  civiliza- 
tion and  a  wider  Christianity  will  not  long 
stand  on  the  order  of  their  coming.  Mr. 
Pope's  theory,  however,  is  altogether  differ- 
ent. He  thinks  that  the  coming  in  of  these 
things  can  be  precipitated  by  an  exhibit  at 
the  World's  Fair. 

This  exhibit  is  not  to  take  the  form  of  a 
moral  lesson  or  an  intellectual  feast,  a  tem- 
perance lecture  or  an  orthodox  sermon,  but  it 
is  to  consist  of  a  separate  department  for  the 
presentation  of  improved  machinery  .'or  mak- 
ing roads  !  In  other  words,  Mr.  Pope  thinks 
that  good  roads  throughout  the  United  States 
will  hasten  the  events  of  which  he  speaks. 
In  his  mind  there  is  a  close  affinity  between  a 
wider  Christianity  and  models  of  fences, 
asphaltum  concrete,  rock  breakers,  street 
sprinklers,  and  wheelbarrows. 

I  am  quite  sure  that  Mr.  Pope  has  made  a 
mistake  in  addressing  his  letter  to  me.  I  am 
not  any  more  able  to  see  the  connection 
between  Christianity  and  a  steam  plow  for 
road  building,  than  I  am  to  discern  the  rela- 
tions of  a  nobler  civilization  and  a  stump 
puller.  Steam  plows  and  stump  pullers  may 
be  good  things  for  constructing  roads,  but 
never  having  built  a  road  I  am  not  prepared 
at  this  time  to  admit  that  they  are  superior  to 
an  Irishman  with  a  pick  and  shovel.  Indeed, 
as  I  reflect  upon  the  problem,  I  am  inclined 
to  believe  that  a  good,  stout  representative  of 


the  Green  Isle  is  not  inferior  to  anything  yet 
discovered  in  road  building. 

I  am  compelled  to  concede,  however,  that 
there  is  a  remote  connection  between  good 
roads  and  Christianity,  though  Mr.  Pope  has 
not  pointed  it  out.  Good  roads  are  calculated 
to  reduce  the  amount  of  profanity  among 
teamsters  and  improve  their  chances  of 
Heaven.  Whether  it  is  desirable  to  have  any 
teamsters  in  Heaven,  provided  the  rest  of  us 
intend  going  there,  is  altogether  another  ques- 
tion. I  am  not  prepared  at  this  moment  to 
give  an  opinion  upon  it.  I  have  referred  Mr. 
Pope's  letter  to  Superintendent  of  Streets 
Gilleran,  with  a  recommendation  that  he 
patronize  him.  I  do  not  know  whether  Mr. 
Pope  is  financially  interested  in  a  plow,  a 
rock  breaker,  or  a  stump  extractor. 

THE  PEOPLE  S  PARTY. 

The  unique  collection  of  discredited  poli- 
ticians and  shrill-voiced  females  who  assem-' 
bled  on  the  Fourth  of  July  at  Omaha  and 
called  themselves  the  People's  Party,  will,  I 
have  no  doubt,  be  looked  upon  by  the  average 
man  as  an  absurd  gathering  of  cranks.  A 
great  deal  of  color  will  be  given  to  this  view 
by  an  analysis  of  the  record  of  the  Presiden- 
tial candidate,  General  Weaver.  Whatever 
of  sincerity  there  might  have  been  in  the  per- 
sonal expressions  of  the  delegates,  was,  to  a 
certain  extent,  refuted  by  this  nomination. 
Weaver  was  first  elected  to  Congress  as  an 
Independent  Republican  and  while  there  he 
acted  with  that  party.  In  1SS0  he  was  the 
Greenback  candidate  for  President.  Two 
years  later  he  was  re-elected  to  Congress  as  a 
Greenbacker.  Now  he  is  the  Presidential  can- 
didate of  a  free  silver  party. 

If  anyone  can  discover  from  General  Wea- 
ver's political  career  what  his  financial  or 
other  views  are  he  will  have  to  possess  great 
powers  of  discernment.  In  1 880  he  was  a  fiat 
money  advocate;  to-day  he  is  for  the  free  coin- 
age of  silver.  There  is  but  one  point  at  which 
these  two  systems  meet.  One  might  gather 
from  Weaver's  support  of  them  that  he  was  a 
consistent  inflationist  whatever  form  the  infla- 
tion might  take.  No  doubt,  if  bologna  sau- 
sages were  money  he  would  be  in  favor  of 
immediately  converting  all  the  dogs  of  the 
country  into  those  indigestible  articles. 

But  it  must  be  remembered,  with  all  this, 
that  the  People's  Party  Convention  at  Omaha 
was  attended  by  1200  earnest  men  and 
women.  The  platform  put  forth  by  these 
persons  will  not,  probably,  cut  much  of  a  figure 
in  this  campaign,  but  the  popular  grievances 
to  which  it  gives  tongue  may  take  root  and 
bear  fruit  at  some  future  time.  Nothing  is  so 
plain  at  the  present  moment  as  the  fact  that 
the  country  and  the  government  is  rapidly 
falling  into  the  hands  of  a  few  brutally  avari- 
cious men.  Sixty  years  ago  there  was  not  a 
single  millionaire  in  New  York  City.  To-day 
there  are  over  a  thousand.  Then  patriotism, 
statesmanship,  political  purity,  honesty,  and 
virtue  triumphed  everywhere.  To-day  Boodle 
is  King. 


THE  WAVE. 


1 1 


A  GLASS  OF  MARASCHINO. 


I  whispers  laconically 
tock!  tick-tock! 


Finis.'  Tick-tock!  tick- 


I  saw  one  long  year  in  a  glass  of  maras- 
chino last  night. 

An  unwritten  page — the  earth.  It  is 
already  white,  and  snowing  still. 

Each  day — each  hour — a  man  may  die,  but 
it  is  only  once  in  a  twelvemonth  that  a  year 
dies,  and  one  is  dying  now. 

The  old  clock  grins  in  its  gold  on  ebony, 
and  its  spectral  hands  wave  solemnly. 

Adieu,  old  year! 

In  ten  minutes  you  will  have  ceased  to 
exist.  You,  with  your  follies,  your  sacrifices, 
sublime,  trivial,  gay,  mad,  and  sad,  will  find 
a  grave  under  the  snows  out-of-doors  and  the 
thick  dust  of  memories. 

And  the  old  clock  grins  in  its  gold  on 
ebony.  It  is  growing  cynical.  Will  nothing 
end?  Ah,  for  rest!  Rest!  Never!  Just 
tick-tock!  tick-tock!  To  be  born!  Tick-tock! 
To  suffer!  Tick-tock!  To  enjoy!  Tick-tock! 
And  then  to  die!  Tick-tock!  Bah!  Hark! 
The  old  clock  grinning  in  gold  on  ebony 
waves  its  hands  and  speaks. 

Midnight!  The  year  is  dead.  But  the  old  j 
clock  is  not  thinking  of  that.  He  is  already 
forgotten.  But  in  twelve  distinct  tones  she — 
the  old  clock — greets  the  wailing,  feeble  year 
that  is  being  born.  And  she  sees  a  woman 
take  her  lover's  head  between  the  palms  of  her 
hands  and  kiss  him — one  kiss  for  each  muffled 
note — one  kiss  for  each  month  of  the  infant 
year.  One!  Hesitating,  reluctant,  yet  bliss- 
ful. A  promise — near — so  near.  Two!  Ten- 
der with  assurance — he  is  hers — she  is  his. 
Oh,  the  divine  mystery !  Three!  A  thought, 
a  foreboding.  What  we  have  we  do  not 
always  keep.  This  kiss  held  the  prophecy  of 
a  farewell.  Four!  Now!  Why  think?  The 
moment  is  enough.  Each  kiss  is  an  eternity. 
And,  after  all,  what  has  been  is  forever  ours. 
Nothing  can  take  it  away.  Five!  Dear  New 
Year,  we  salute  thee!  You  are  alone!  Poor 
fellow!  And  we — have  each  other.  Six!  It 
is  a  habit — this  kiss.  Not  as  bewildering,  but 
sweet,  nevertheless.  Seven !  A  new  awaken- 
ing to  the  realization  of  love.  It  is  still  ours — 
our  own.  Eight!  Wistful — tender — "Yes, 
dear;  I  love  you— I  do,  indeed!  Why  do  you 
doubt  me  ?  "  But  she  turns  her  face  now  to  the 
shadows.  Will  the  old  clock  grinning  in  gold 
on  ebony  never  have  done  ?  Nine!  It  is  late. 
Yes — I  love  you.  Why  do  I  kiss  you  ?  Be- 
cause we  are  lovers — is  it  not  so  ?  Ten !  Hear 
the  clock  tick!  How  cold  it  is!  What!  A 
tear  ?  Then  !  Eleven !  I  shall  never  forget 
you.  You  have  filled  my  life  with  sweetness, 
like  a  flower.  You  are  the  sweetest  woman  I 
ever  knew !    Ah !  Twelve! 

Pray,  what  is  the  greatest  platitude  ?  Love. 
And  what  is  greater  than  the  greatest?  A 
last  kiss. 

And  so,  like  the  tones  of  the  bell — like  the 
twelve  kisses  of  the  woman — were  the  months 
of  the  year. 

And  the  old  clock  grinning  in  gold  on  ebony 


******* 
The  cars  are  lazy  to-night,  and  creep  upon 
their  rails.    My  thoughts  have  stolen  their 
bells,  and  fly  through  space.    Some  hansom 
wheels  grate  upon  the  curb. 
I     "Cab,  sir?" 
"Yes. 

A  speck  of  mud  flecks  the  purity  of  my 
faultless  coat-sleeve. 

I  have  lived  it  all — all — before. 

In  another  second  it  has  gone.    Where  ? 

Which  is  the  more  wonderful  ?  To  grasp 
and  hold  a  fragment — a  tattered  bit — of  a  lost 
pre-existence,  or,  having  once  held,  to  again 
lose,  and  forever  ? 

"  Cab,  sir  ?  " 

Doubtless  it  was  upon  some  boulevard  on 
Mars  !  Or  was  it  Jupiter  ?  No  !  I  am 
inclined  to  think  it  must  have  been  some- 
where in  Orion.  I  have  always  felt  a  weak- 
ness for  Orion. 

And  she  was  waiting  for  me,  then,  also  ? 

1 107. 

Was  that  the  number  of  her  house,  then  ? 
How  can  I  tell— when  it  is  all  over?  It  was 
a  flash-light  turned  from  my  brain  into  space. 
And  it  has  ended — if  a  thing  so  brief  can 
end. 

Again  the  wheels  on  the  curb.  It  is  her 
house. 

"You  ask  too  much!"  I  growl  to  the 
driver.  He  argues  over  his  shoulder  from 
where  he  sits,  a  clod  outlined  against  the 
heavens.    I  mutter  : 

"  You  are  mad  !    Imbecile  !  " 

And  as  I  turn  to  watch  him  rocking  off 
down  the  narrow  street  like  a  pygmy  astride 
a  monster  with  two  fiery  eyes,  I  add  : 

"  And  so  perhaps  are  we  all." 

*        *  ***** 

My  glass  of  maraschino  is  but  half  full 
now,  but  that  half  is  molten  flame. 

And  we  made  a  little  trip  to  Happy-land. 
And  it  was  all  very  real — almost  as  real  as  a 
dream.  And  you  and  I  were  in  a  little  boat — 
such  a  little  boat.  It  was  impossible  to  be 
very  far  apart  in  such  a  little  boat.  And  I  do 
not  recall  that  we  regretted  this.  It  was  too 
early  for  regrets.  They  come  later,  when  the 
river  is  frozen  and  the  reeds  are  dumb. 

The  shore  was  shadowy — as  shadow)-  as  all 
reality — and  lighted  only  by  fireflies.  Some 
were  tangled  in  her  hair.  They  had  taken  it 
for  summer  dusk. 

And  he  said,  "  Can  you  steer?"  But  the 
witchery  of  the  night  made  the  words  tender. 
And  she  answered,  softly: 

"Yes.    Which  way?" 

And  the  moon  smiled  wanly,  and  threw  her 
mantle  upon  the  laughing  water  before  them. 

"To  the  moon,"  whispered  he,  wistfully 
staring  at  the  pathway  of  light. 

And  she  smiled  merrily  as  she  cried, 
"  Remember  there  is  a  man  there." 

"  Therefore — for  that  reason  alone — we  will 
not  go  there." 

But  she  choce  the  path  which  the  moon  had 


made  with  her  mantle.  They  were  very 
happy.  And  the  path  took  them  to  a  patch 
of  rushes — whispering  reeds  lo*t  long  ago  by 
Pan.  Beneath  them  the  shallows  gleamed 
like  opals. 

Here  they  drifted,  while  the  reeds  rattled 
against  the  sides  of  their  boat,  and  said  : 

"  Remain;  do  not  hurry  away." 

But  the  rushing  currents  argued  : 

"Nonsense  !  It  is  growing  late,  and  I  am 
due  at  the  city  yonder.    Come  with  me." 

And  over  the  city  rushed  a  dark  cloud  of 
smoke;  but  above  it  shone  the  stars. 

Then  for  long  moments  only  the  quarrelling 
and  wrestling  of  the  reeds  and  the  currents 
were  heard.  After  that  a  woman's  voice  : 
"  We  are  fools.    Do  you  know  it  ?  " 

And  then  a  man's  voice  : 

"  If  we  are,  we  are  happy.  It  is  better 
be  a  happy  fool  than  sad  and  wise.  Let 
be  fools 

when  people  begin 
t  end  ?  " 

having  another  argu 


Then  she  :    "  But 
being  fools,  how  will 
He   said  nothing, 


to 

us 

by 


ment,    but   the  woman  asked   the  curious 

reeds  : 

"  Are  the  Wise  fools  ?  "    Lap  !  lap  !  lap  ! 
The  reeds  replied,  earnestly  : 
"  No,  the  Fools  are  wise."'  Rustle  !  rustle  ! 
rustle  ! 


My  glass  of  maraschino  is  nearlv  empty. 
It  has  grown  dull  and  colorless.  I  hold  it  to 
the  light. 

The  dinner  was  not  bad.  On  the  whole, 
that  is  much  to  say  of  a  dinner.  And  did  1 
hear  of  the  scandal  ?  Which  ?  There  are  so 
many.  And  do  I  believe  in  ghosts  ?  Yes. 
Laugh  if  you  like;  but  listen. 

Last  night  I  walked  alone  just  at  the  chilly 
twilight  in  the  deserted,  cheerless  little  park. 
A  little  snow  gleamed  in  patches  here  and 
there  about  the  roots  of  the  gaunt  trees, 
while  the  autumn  sky  brooded  dull  and  deso- 
late over  the  spinning  earth. 

An  icy  wind  blew  mockingly  through  the 
shuddering  grasses,  tore  the  shriveled  pansies 
from  where  they  lay  at  the  feet  of  the  statues, 
and  whirled  the  long  rows  of  gas  jets  in  a 
hideous  reel  as  it  sped  down  the  avenue. 
The  stars  were  muffled  in  mists,  reflecting 
themselves  on  the  wet  asphalt,  from  which 
the  roll  of  cabs  was  beating  out  a  little  dreary 
song. 

"  It  is  over  I  "  was  the  refrain  of  the  wheels. 

And  there — as  I  stood — I  saw  some  ghosts 
of  last  spring. 

Close  to  the  curb  stood  a  phantom  hansom. 
I  heard  its  wheels  grate  upon  the  curb.  Its 
lamps  reflected  themselves  redly  in  the  pud- 
dles. It  was  very  real.  The  phantom  horse 
—a  sad  spirit  from  horse-heaven — was  weep- 
ing mournfully  as  it  turned  its  large  eyes 
toward  me.  Upon  the  box  sat  a  phantom 
driver. 

"  Cab,  sir?" 

And  upon  the  curb  stocd  a  phantom  man 
with  a  phantom  speck  of  mud  upon  his  coat 
sleeve.    I  give  you  my  word  it  was  all  very 
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real.  He  stood  with  the  yellow  light  of  a  cafe 
behind  him.  He  was  tall,  with  a  certain 
haughty  poise  of  his  reckless  head.  And  I 
knew  who  it  was  even  before  I  heard  him  give 
the  curt  command: 
"  1 107  Street." 

And  then  there  was  a  slam,  a  snap  of  a 
whip,  a  rattle,  and  these  four  ghosts  disap- 
peared. 

Yes.  You  have  guessed  it.  It  was  the  ghost 
of  my  old  self  who  said: 
"  1 107  Street." 

"She?"  She  has  moved.  Some  one  else 
lives  at  1 107.  Again  you  are  right.  She  is 
married. 

'  And  as  for  me  !  Well,  je  suis  ce  qui  je 
suis .'  " 

And  the  glass  of  maraschino  is  empty. 

Johanna  Staats. 
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b  >  an  exceedingly  amusing  piece  in  which  the 
characters  enjoy  some  degree  of  naturalness; 
the  situations  are  ludicrous  and  the  dialogue 

,IM     .  ,.     .                   .   ,    ?j\ .      •   .  bright.    The  mummers  are  all  artists,  and  an 

ihededicatumof  a  temple  to/I  hespis  is  an  excellent  performance  may  be  expected.  

event  of  more  than  ordinary  importance  .to  „  .  ,  _  _  ,.  ,,  .„  , 
a  city  or  State:  it  pre-supposes  growth  of  °n  ';St\T  T£e  ,L°st  ^^adise  will  be 
intellect,  forwardness  of  civilization,  and  a  presented  by  Mr.  Frohman  s  Stock  Company, 
demand  for  enlightenment  that  have  their  whicl2,  i»'-l"des  W  ham  Morris  Orrin  John- 
apotheosis  in  the  setting  up  of  a  new  pulpit.  sonj  c>'nl  Scott  Odette  Taylor,  Maud  Adams, 
Players  and  playhouses  are  auxiliaries  in  the  a,nd  .  ^^kins.  This  is  the  company 
civilizing  forces  of  the  world,  and  when  the  that  played  Men  and  \\  omen  with  so  much 
Government  begins  to  realize  this,  we  shall  su.ccess  here-  Its  return  will  be  looked  for 
have  theatres  under  Governmental  support,  Wlth  'Merest. 

plavs  produced  bv  sanction  of  law,  the  good  Haverly's  Mastodon  Minstrels  have  done  an 

in  the  drama  will'be  fostered,  and  the  evil  will  excellent  business  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre 

be  denied  a  hearing.  this  week,  and  there  is  every  likelihood  of  a 

The  opening  of  Stockwell's  Theatre  on  splendid  run  for  the  season.  The  new  features 
Thursdav  night  was  a  decided  success.  To  the  are  worth  seeing,  and  although  the  old  favor- 
dedication  came  many  things  that  were  calcu-  ites  have  been  received  with  favor,  the  new 
lated  to  arouse  interest,  notably  the  appear-  men  have  also  made  big  hits.    Next  week 

ance  of  Mr.  Daly's  Company.    Occupying  as  will  be  the  last  of  the  minstrels.  

it  does  the  place  of  honor  on  the  right  hand  Reed  and  Collier  are  doing  well  at  the 

of  Thespis,  this  troupe  has  in  itself  so  much  California.    The  plain  Charles  received  his 

that  is  magnetic  that  its  performances  any-  old-time  reception,  and  his  "  Chicken  To- 

where  are  success-winning.  males"  was  just  as  good  as  ever.    "  Hoss 

The  theatre  stood  the  last  and  crucial  test  and  Hoss  "  defies  criticism;  its  only  reason  for 

on  Thursday  evening.    Artists  could  say  that  existing  is  the  fact  thet  it  makes  people  laugh, 

it  was  a  pretty  house:  that  its  adornments  As  it  does  that,  it  scores  an  excellent  purpose, 

were  in  such  good  taste  that  the  eye  wandered  and  will  succeed. 

with  delight  from  pit  to  dome,  from  family  i  = 

box  to  proscenium;  others  could  give  positive  BALDWIN  THEATRE 

assurance  that  the  seats  were  marvels  in  com-  u.  havman  &  Co  Proprietor* 

fort  and  ease,  but  no  one  could  say  that  a  4LFRED  BoDV,ER Mana*" 

mummer  could  be  heard  from  the  stage  to  the  ONE  WEEK  ! 

dress  circle  without  making  an  apopletic  dis-  Opening  Monday,  July  11th 

play  of  himself.    The  acoustic  properties  are   x  »    .  _  „  ,. 

^   J    .  1    v  m  i       a    A  Glorious  Comedy! 

^"must  admit  to  a  feeling  of  regret  at  the  fjl  HRIM  A  Joy  I'orever! 

reception  given  the  Daly  people.    When  the  U  ijUA  IJTl  lllil  |   As  presented  nearly 
curtain  rose  (and  I  purposely  omit  more  par-     I  *       1  hi'xew  York 

ticular  mention  of  this  important  feature  of  i  in  presentmg  at  this  Theatre  ti>. 

the  decorations,  merelv  Contenting  myself  With    I'ouhle  Bill  of  dorian*  and  The  Major's  Appointment. 

,.  .  ,  j.         .  c  Mr.  ('has.  Frohy.ian  invites  attention  to  the  unusual  excellency 

asking  II  aCCldeilt  Or  design    IS  responsible  IOr  of  the  several  ila\ers  whom  he  has  been  al.le  to  cast 

the  likeness  to  Tom  Reed  that  one  of  the  ta  the thn-wj^Ttoj^oftt. original 

Clipid's  Wears  ?  )  OI1  the  first  SCene  Of  ' '  As  YOU  Mr.  F.  J.  Ileuley,  Mr.  Frederick  Bond,  Mr.  Chas.  II.  We  IN,  Mr  Edwin 
T  .F     T,  ,,  j      c         c    i •        i_i      Stevens,  Mr. Joseph  Allen,  Miss  Henrietta  Crossman,  Miss  May  Bob- 

Like  It,    a  corporal  s  guard  ot  unlasnionably  son,  Dm  Margaret  RoMoson,  Mr.  Henry  Robson,  Mr.TnoB.  a  .  Wlae 

kind   people   were    present;   their  applause)  .-gloeiana-  precedldl^ry  Evening  at  by 

sounded  hollow;  during  almost  all  of  the  first  Tlio  Major's  Appointment. 

act  the  crowd  poured  in,  and  when  the  curtain   moisdav,  jui  v  i8th  

(I  have  nothing  more  to  say  of  that)  went  down  chari.es  frohmans  stock  company  of  new  york 

the  place  WaS  filled.  Presenting  their  Latest  Success,  

It  would  be  useless  to  say  anything  of  the  J*  THE  T6Tf  PAR  ADISE.  « 
play  as  produced  by  the  company.     New  l^*.A«»»»»*^J»JkA«.«*A«.*.I»*»»JkJkJk-1-.-^^lJ.* 

methods  of  criticism  must  be  invented  if  a  

critic  would  speak  of  Ada  Rehan;  adulation  NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

has  bowed  SO  often  before  that  divine  Creature  Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

that  a  storm  of  indignation  would  be  raised  AL ■  hayman  &  Co  Proprietor 

.      ...  i       i       j  .         .  t  J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

against  the  person  who  dared  suggest  that  her ! 

Rosalind  is  little  better  than  that  of  another  P  [)  P  A          Notice*  From  All  Papers!! 

actress,  the  magic  of  whose  form  and  face  and  (jKcA  1  fi^^JaiiSXSSin 

power  on  Thursday  night  had  still  force  to  Are  but  the  yatar^  Result9 of  .„ 

beg  comparison.    In  individual  parts,  "As  Entertaining a Performance M 

You  Like  It  "  has  been  more  pleasurably  pro-  RE>I0I>  a\?  COL/IvIE/R 

duced  in  this  city;  there  have  been  greater  Mar  the  Laacfaiag  Pabite,  in 

Dukes,  better  Cynics  and i  brighter  Motleys;       HOSS    AND  HOSS 

but,  as  a  whole,  from  the  bright  and  shining 

head  to  the  obscure  supernumerary,  the  pro-   0n'>'  °re  NWk  More  = 

duction  was  the  most  enjoyable  that  I  have  COM1W G  -  «»o»h«»  kov^ltt  -  'TP  IMP. 

seen.  •  ~  

This  afternoon  begins  "The  Last  Word,"  NEW  BUSH  ST.  THEATRE 

and  following    that    is   a    repertorv   that    will    MR.  M.  B.  I.EAVITT  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

delight  all.    It  is  the  hope  of  all  'that  Stock-  CHAS-  p>  HALI- Mana*er 

well's  will  continue  as  well  as  it  has  begun.  POSITIVELY  LAST  WEEK 

After  a  most  successful  engagement,  Francis  IT  <^  w  f^  y»l  /' 

Wilson  tears  himself  away  Ibis  evening.    His  FlclVCl  IV  O 
"  Merry  Monarch"  and  "Lion  Tamer"  will 

live  long  in  the  regard  of  San  Franciscans.  lvl  PI  QlOi^  i^r"i 

On  Monday  he  will  be  followed  by  Charles  IViaO  LVJUUI  I 

Frohman's    Company    in    the   farce-comedy  kntire  change  |        l\/f"  X  1 

Gloriana,"  which  will  theu  have  its  first  pro-  PRQ^MB  IVlinStrelS 

duction  m  this  city.    The  new  comedy  is  from  |    

the  French,  and  had   remarkable   runs    in  Next  Week,  July  18th, 

Paris,  London,  and  New  York    It  is  said  to  Marie  Hubert  Frohman  in  "THE  WITCH.  " 
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THE  MAN  WHO  WAS  NOT  ON 
THE  PASSENGER  LIST. 


BY  LUKE  BAKK. 


The  "Gibrontus,"  of  the  Hot  Cross  Bun 
Line,  was  at  one  time  the  best  ship  of  that 
justly  celebrated  fleet.    All  steamships,  have, 
of  course,  their  turn  at  the  head  of  a  fleet  until 
a  better  boat  is  built,  but  the  "  Gibrontus  "  is 
even  now,  a  reasonably  fast  and  popular  boat. 
An  accident  happened  on  board  the  "  Gibron- 
tus "  some  years  ago,  which  was  of  small  im- 
portance to  the  general  public,  but  of  some 
moment  to  Richard  Keeling — for  it  killed  him. 
The  poor  man  got  only  a  line  or  two  in  the 
papers  when  the  steamer  arrived  at  New  York, 
and  then  they  spelled  his  name  wrong.  It 
had  happened  something  like  this:  Keeling 
was  wandering  around  very  late  at  night, 
when  he  should  have  been  in  his  bunk,  and 
he  stepped  on  a  dark  place  that  he  thought 
was  solid.    As  it  happened,  there  was  noth- 
ing between  him  and  the  bottom  of  the  hold 
but  space.    They  buried  Keeling  at  sea,  and 
the  officers  knew  absolutely  nothing  about  the 
matter  when  inquisitive  passengers,  hearing 
rumors,  questioned  them.    This  state  of  things 
very  often  exists  both  on  sea  and  land,  as 
far  as  officials  are  concerned.    Mrs.  Keeling, 
who  had  been  left  in  England  while  her  hus- 
band went  to  America  to  make  his  fortune, 
and  tumbled  down  a  hole  instead,  felt  ag- 
grieved at  the  company.    The  company  said 
that  Keeling  had  no  business  to  be  nosing 
around  dark  places  on  the  deck  at  that  time  of 
night,  and  doubtless  their  contention  was  just. 
Mrs.  Keeling,  on  the  other  hand,  held  that  a 
steamer  had  no  right  to  have  such  man-traps 
open  at  any  time,  night  or  day,  without  hav- 
ing them  properly  guarded,  and  in  that  she 
was  also  probably  correct.    The  company  was 
very  sorry,  of  course,  that  the  thing  had  oc- 
curred; but  they  refused  to  pay  for  Keeling 
unless  compelled  to  do  so  by  the  law  of  the 
land,  and  there  matters  stood.    No  one  can 
tell  what  the  law  of  the  land  will  do  when  it 
is   put   in  motion,    although   many  people 
thought  that  if  Mrs.  Keeling  had  brought  a 
suit  against  the  Hot  Cross  Bun  Company,  she 
would  have  won  it.    But  Mrs.  Keeling  was  a 
poor  woman,  and  you  have  to  put  a  penny  in 
the  slot  when  you  want  the  figures  of  justice 
to  work,  so  the  unfortunate  creature  signed 
something  which  the  lawyer  of  the  company 
had  written  out,  and  accepted  the  few  pounds 
which  Keeling  had  paid  for  Room  1 8  on  the 
"  Gibrontus  "    It  would  seem  that  this  ought 
to  have  settled  the  matter,  for  the  lawyer  told 
Mrs.  Keeling  he  thought  the  company  acted 
very   generously  in  refunding   the  passage 
money;  but  it  didn't  settle  the  matter.  Within 
a  year  from  that  time,  the  company  volunta- 
rily paid  Mrs.  Keeling  ,£2100  for  her  husband. 
Now  that  the  occurrence  is  called  to  your 
mind,  you  will,  perhaps,  remember  the  editorial 
one  of  the  leading  London  dailies  had  on  the 
extraordinary  circumstance,  in  which  it  was 
very  ably  shown  that  the  old  saying  about 
corporations  having  no  souls  to  be  condemned, 
or  bodies  to  be  kicked,  did  not  apply  in  these 
days  of  commercial  honor  and  integrity.  It 
was  a  very  touching  editorial,  and  it  caused 
tears  to  be  shed  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  the 
members  having  had  no  idea,  before  reading 
it,  that  they  were  so  noble  and  generous. 

How,  then,  was  it  that  the  Hot  Cross  Bun 
Company  did  this  commendable  act,  when 
their  lawyer  took  such  pains  to  clear  them  of 
all  legal  liability  ?  The  purser  of  the  ' '  Gibron- 


tus," who  is  now  old  and  superannuated,  could 
probably  tell  you  if  he  liked.  * 

When  the  negotiations  with  Mrs.  Keeling 
had  been  brought  to  a  satisfactory  conclusion 
by  the  lawyer  of  the  company,  and  when  that 
gentleman  was  rubbing  his  hands  over  his 
easy  victory,  the  good  ship  "  Gibrontus"  was 
steaming  out  of  the  Mersey  on  her  way  to 
New  York.  The  stewards  in  the  grand  saloon 
were  busy  getting  things  in  order  for  dinner, 
when  a  wan  and  gaunt  passenger  spoke  to  one 
of  them. 

"  Where  have  you  placed  me  at  table  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"  What  name,  sir?  "  asked  the  steward. 
"  Keeling." 

The  steward  looked  along  the  main  tables, 
up  one  side  and  down  the  other,  reading  the 
cards,  but  nowhere  did  he  find  the  name  he 
was  in  search  of.  Then  he  looked  at  the 
small  tables,  but  also  without  success. 

"  How  do  you  spell  it,  sir  ?  "  he  asked  the 
patient  passenger. 

"  K-double-e-l-i-n-g." 

"  Thank  you,  sir." 

Then  he  looked  up  and  down  the  four  rows 
of  names  on  the  passenger  list  he  held  in  his 
hand,  but  finally  shook  his  head. 

"  I  can't  find  your  name  on  the  passenger 
list,"  he  said.    "  I'll  speak  to  the  purser,  sir."' 

"  I  wish  you  would,"  replied  the  passenger 
in  a  listless  way,  as  if  he  had  not  much  inter- 
est in  the  matter.  The  passenger,  whose 
name  was  not  on  the  list,  waited  until  the 
steward  returned. 

"  Would  you  mind  stepping  into  the  purs- 
er's room  for  a  moment,  sir?  I'll  show  you 
the  way,  sir." 

When  the  passenger  was  shown  into  the 
purser's  room  that  official  said  to  him,  in  the 
urbane  manner  of  pursers: 

"  Might  I  look  at  your  ticket,  sir?  " 

The  passenger  pulled  a  long  pocketbook 
from  the  inside  of  his  coat,  opened  it,  and 
handed  the  purser  the  document  it  contained. 
The  purser  scrutinized  it  sharply,  and  then 
referred  to  a  list  he  had  on  the  desk  before 
him. 

"  This  is  very  strange,"  he  said  at  last.  "  I 
never  knew  such  a  thing  to  occur  before, 
although,  of  course,  it  is  always  possible.  The 
people  on  shore  have  in  some  unaccountable 
manner  left  your  name  out  of  yiy  list.  I  am 
sorry  you  have  been  put  to  any  inconvenience, 
sir." 

"There  has  been  no  inconvenience  so  far," 
said  the  passenger,  "and  I  trust  there  will  be 
none.  You  find  the  ticket  regular,  I  pre- 
sume ?  " 

"  Quite  so — quite  so,"  replied  the  purser. 
Then,  to  the  waiting  steward,  "  Give  Mr. 
Keeling  any  place  he  prefers  at  the  table 
which  is  not  already  taken.  You  have  room 
18." 

"  That  was  what  I  bought  at  Liverpool." 

"  Well,  I  see  you  have  the  room  to  yourself, 
and  I  hope  you  will  find  it  comfortable.  Have 
you  ever  crossed  with  us  before,  sir  ?  I  seem 
to  recollect  your  face." 

"  I  have  never  been  in  America." 

"  Ah  !  I  see  so  many  faces,  of  course,  that 
I  sometimes  fancy  I  know  a  man  when  I  don't. 
Well,  I  hope  you  will  have  a  pleasant  voyage, 
sir." 

"  Thank  you." 

No.  18  was  not  a  popular  passenger.  People 
seemed  instinctively  to  shrink  from  him, 
although  it  must  be  admitted  that  he  made  no 
advances.  All  went  well  until  the  "  Gibrontus  " 
was  about  half-way  over.  One  forenoon  the 
chief  officer  entered  the  captain's  room  with  a 
pale  face,  and,  shutting  the  door  after  him, 
said  : 

"  I  am  very  sorry  to  have  to  report,  sir, 


that  one  of  the  passengers  has  fallen  into  the 
hold." 

"  Good  Heavens !  "  cried  the  captain.  "  Is  he 
hurt  ? " 

"  He  is  killed,  sir." 

The  captain  stared  aghast  at  his  subordi- 
nate. 

"  How  did  it  happen  ?  I  gave  the  strictest 
orders  that  those  places  were  on  no  account  to 
be  left  unguarded." 

Although  the  company  had  held  to  Mrs. 
Keeling  that  the  captain  was  not  to  blame, 
their  talk  with  that  gentleman  was  of  an 
entirely  different  tone. 

"That  is  the  strauge  part  of  it,  sir.  The 
hatch  has  not  been  opened  this  voyage,  sir, 
and  was  securely  bolted  down." 

"  Nonsense  !  Nobody  will  believe  such  a 
story  !  Someone  has  been  careless  !  Ask  the 
purser  to  come  here,  please." 

When  the  purser  saw  the  body,  he  rec- 
ollected, and  came  as  near  fainting  as  a  purser 
can. 

They  dropped  Keeling  overboard  in  the 
night,  and  the  whole  affair  was  managed  so 
quietly  that  nobody  suspected  anything,  and, 
what  is  the  most  incredible  thing  in  this 
story,  the  New  York  papers  did  not  have  a 
word  about  it.  What  the  Liverpool  office 
said  about  the  matter  nobody  knows,  but  it 
must  have  stirred  up  something  like  a  breeze 
in  that  strictly  business  locality.  It  is  likely 
they  pooh-poohed  the  whole  affair,  for,  strange 
to  say,  when  the  purser  tried  to  corroborate 
the  story  with  the  dead  man's  ticket  the  docu- 
ment was  nowhere  to  be  found. 

The  "  Gibrontus"  started  out  on  her  next 
voyage  from  Liverpool  with  all  her  colors 
flying,  but  some  of  her  officers  had  a  vague 
feeling  of  unrest  within  them  which  reminded 
them  of  the  time  they  first  sailed  on  the 
heaving  seas.  The  purser  was  seated  in  his 
room,  busy,  as  pursers  always  are  at  the 
beginning  of  a  voyage,  when  there  was  a  rap 
at  the  door. 

"  Come  in  !  "  shouted  the  important  official, 
and  there  entered  unto  him  a  stranger,  who 
said  : 

' '  Are  you  the  purser  ?  ' ' 

"  Yes,  sir.    What  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 

"  I  have  room  No.  18." 

"  What  !"  cried  the  purser,  with  a  gasp, 
almost  jumping  from  his  chair.  Then  he 
looked  at  the  robust  man  before  him,  and  sank 
back  with  a  sigh  of  relief.  It  was  not  Keel- 
ing. 

"I  have  room  No.  18,"  continued  the  pas- 
senger, "and  the  arrangement  I  made  with 
your  people  in  Liverpool  was  that  I  was  to  have 
the  room  to  myself.  I  do  a  great  deal  of  ship- 
ping over  your  " 

"Yes,  my  dear  sir,"  said  the  purser,  after 
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having  looked  rapidly  over  his  list,  "  you 
have  No.  18  to  yourself." 

"  So  I  told  the  man  who  is  unpacking  his 
luggage  there;  but  he  showed  me  his  ticket, 
and  it  was  issued  before  mine.  I  can't  quite 
understand  why  your  people  should  " 

"  What  kind  of  a  looking  man  is  he  ?  " 

"  A  thin,  unhealthy,  cadaverous  man,  who 
doesn't  look  as  if  he  would  last  till  the  voyage 
ends.  I  don't  want  him  for  a  room  mate,  if  I 
have  to  have  one,  I  think  you  ought  " 

"  I  will,  sir.  I  will  make  it  all  right.  I 
suppose,  if  it  should  happen  that  a  mistake- 
has  been  made,  and  he  has  the  prior  claim  to 
the  room,  you  would  not  mind  taking  No.  24 
— it  is  a  larger  and  better  room." 

"  That  will  suit  me  exactly." 

So  the  purser  locked  his  door  and  went 
down  to  No.  18. 

"  Well,"  he  said  to  its  occupant. 

"Well,"  answered  Mr.  Keeling,  looking  up 
at  him  with  his  cold  and  fishy  eyes. 

"  You're  here  again,  are  you  ?  " 

"  I'm  here  again,  and  I  will  be  here  again. 
And  again  and  again,  and  again  and  again." 

"Now,  what  the  "    Then  the  purser 

hesitated  a  moment,  and  thought  perhaps  he 
had  better  not  swear,  with  that  icy,  clammy 
gaze  fixed  upon  him.  "What  object  have 
you  in  all  this  ?  " 

"Object  ?  The  very  simple  one  of  making 
your  company  live  up  to  its  contract.  From 
Liverpool  to  New  York,  my  ticket  reads.  I 
paid  for  being  landed  in  the  United  States, 
not  for  being  dumped  overboard  in  mid-ocean. 
Do  you  think  you  can  take  me  over?  You 
have  had  two  tries  at  it  and  have  not  suc- 
ceeded. Yours  is  a  big  and  powerful  com- 
pany, too." 

"  If  you  know  we  can't  do  it,  then  why  do 
you  ?  "   The  purser  hesitated. 

"  Pester  you  with  my  presence  ?  "  suggested 
Mr.  Keeling.  "  Because  I  want  you  to  do 
justice.  Two  thousand  pounds  is  the  price, 
and  I  will  raise  it  one  hundred  pounds 
every  trip." 

This  time  the  New  York  papers  got  hold  of 
the  incident,  but  not  of  its  peculiar  features. 
They  spoke  of  the  extraordinary  carelessness  of 
the  officers  in  allowing  practically  the  same 
accident  to  occur  twice  on  the  same  boat. 
When  the  Gibrontus  reached  Liverpool  all  the 
officers,  from  the  captain  down,  sent  in  their 
resignations.  Most  of  the  sailors  did  not  take 
the  trouble  to  resign,  but  cut  for  it.  The  \ 
managing  director  was  annoyed  at  the  news- 
paper comments,  but  laughed  at  the  rest  of  j 
the  story.  He  was  invited  to  come  over  and 
interview  Keeling  for  his  own  satisfaction, 
most  of  the  officers  promising  to  remain  on  the 
ship  if  he  did  so.  He  took  Room  18  himself. 
What  happened  I  do  not  know,  for  the  purser 
refused  to  sail  again  on  the  "  Gibrontus,  "  and  ' 
was  given  another  ship. 

But  this  much  is  certain.  When  the  manag- 
ing director  got  back,  the  company  gener- , 
ously  paid  Mrs.  Keeling  $2100. — From  "In 
a  Steamer  Chair."    {The  Cassell  Publishing 
Company.') 

 —  

•  KNOWN  BY  THE  STATIONERY. 


rille,  kid,  and  many  other  finishes,  the  best  in 
the  market  In  ordinary  stationery,  Crane's, 
Bond  and  Kid  finish  is  probably  the  best; 
these  are  made  up  with  simple  and  neat  dec- 
orations. The  firm  carries  a  handsome  line 
of  letter  paper  for  the  little  ones.  Nothing 
encourages  neatness  in  letter  writing  in  chil- 
dren more  than  good  paper.  Sanborn,  Vail  & 
Co.  also  show  a  large  assortment  of  mourning 
calling  cards  in  different  sizes  and  borders,  and 
mourning  correspondence  cards  with  envelopes 
to  match. 


MUSIC. 


LOCAL  PIAXO  PLAYING. 


Distinct  characteristics  are  neither  aimed  at 
nor  produced  in  the  piano  playing  of  San 
Francisco,  professional  or  otherwise,  and  like 
the  population  the  style  is  mixed.  Methods 
are  individual,  not  general.  Every  teacher 
has  his  or  her  school,  with  peculiarities 
mostly  developed  by  chance  and  hap-hazard. 
The  general  quality  of  the  playing,  considering 
time  and  effort  expended  thereon,  is  less  pro- 
ductive of  painful  sensations  than  might  be 
supposed. 

Of  late  years  there  has  been  a  distinct 
improvement  in  the  standard  of  the  composi- 
tions attempted,  and  in  professional  concerts 
good  taste  is  becoming  general  in  the  choice 
of  numbers.  The  greasy  haricot  of  the  dead 
bodies  of  Italian  operas  no  longer  slop,  drip, 
and  plash  upon  the  ears  of  expectant  audi- 
ences, and  is  as  rare  as  the  resurrection  of  De 
Beriot  violin  airs  with  unnecessary  "  worrya- 
tions. "  The  intimate  music  which  is  gradu- 
ally spreading  among  amateurs  is  the  means  of 
developing  a  purer  taste;  insensibly  the  culti- 
vation of  a  finer  style  in  perfoimance  is  grow- 
ing to  be  a  necessity. 

All  the  horrors  engendered  by  Chelich's 
method  are  in  full  progress.  In  private  and 
in  public  the  siiff  wrist  and  finger  hammer 
actions  are  produced  without  any  trepidation. 
The  better  teaching,  the  returned  students, 
and  the  musical  magazines  might  as  well  not 
exist  as  far  as  many  of  the  pianists  and 
amateurs  who  perform  these  wonderful  evolu- 
tions are  concerned.  Men  and  women  of 
talent  have  spent  periods  of  from  thirty, 
forty,  to  fifty  years  in  cultivating  a  muscular 
action  contrary  to  natural  laws,  ruinous  to  the 
nervous  system,  and  innocent  of  a  suggestion 
of  freedom  and  grace. 

Because  several  German  pianists  of  genius, 
who  in  their  own  performances  carefully 
abstained  from  practicing  what  they  taught, 
issued  printed  dogmas  half  a  century  since, 
numbers  of  our  pianists  of  talent  sat  down 
and  declared  the  art  of  piano  playing  was 
finished,  nothing  remained  but  to  carry  out 
the  axioms  of  the  celebrities.  To  these  peo- 
ple the  playing  of  the  greatest  living  artists  is 


unadulterated  insanity.  The  freedom  of 
gesture,  the  variety  of  means,  the  distinctions 
in  qualities  of  tone,  all  these  things  are  direct 
insults  to  the  jealously-guarded  and  assidu- 
ously-practiced precepts  of  half  a  century. 
Observation  counts  for  nothing,  nor  the  evi- 
dence of  the  senses  with  this  dogged  talent. 
The  fact  that  the  art  and  science  of  gesture 
is  being  carried  out  in  every  possible  phase  in 
the  dramatic  art  seems  never  to  have  struck  a 
larger  number  of  our  pianists. 

That  every  kind  of  tone  should  be  produced 
by  an  identical  action  is  the  first  principle  of 
the  technical  and  artistic  side  of  the  work 
done.  Of  the  countless  possible  positions  of 
the  hand,  wrist,  and  arm  only  one  is  used, 
and  that  a  false  one.  The  electric  current  of 
will  never  passes  through  the  fingers  in  the 
old  methods;  a  cramped  attitude  and  a  harsh 
striking  of  the  keys  in  two  or  three  grada- 
tions of  tone  is  the  result.  At  the  bottom  of 
the  method  practiced  and  taught  by  these 
musicians  are  two  words  ' '  hammer ' '  and 
1  ' '  strike. ' '  The  results  sometimes  are  nervous 
prostration,  consumption,  and  diseases  of  the 
spine.  Thanks  to  some  capable  teaching 
playing  of  good  intention  is  becoming  less 
infrequent,  and  in  the  amateur  world  of  music 
the  piano  is  beginning  to  take  a  position  a 
trifle  higher  than  an  instrument  of  torture, 
or  as  inducement  to  social  gabble;  indeed, 
there  are  a  devoted  few  who  think  there 
is,  perhaps,  more  than  an  artful  tinkle 
of  sounds  in  a  classic  composition.  Every 
girl  whose  education  is  alleged  to  have 
been  cared  for,  has,  of  course,  taken  piano 
practice  in  the  same  way  as  she  has  the  mul- 
tiplication table,  with  the  difference  that  she 
masters  the  last,  and  the  first  almost  invari- 
ably masters  her.  The  exceptions,  however, 
grow  to  have  some  control  over  the  instru- 
ment and  a  knowledge  of  musical  works. 

Piano  playing  fiends  of  all  types  are  com- 
mon enough,  but  the  fantasia  and  variation 
scratching  type  has  passed  away;  in  its  place 
we  have  the  execution  decapitation  and  total 
disguise  of  Chopin.  The  pianist  who  never 
practices  is  also  a  thing  of  the  past,  as  well  as 
the  performer  of  such  gift  that  he  never 
required  any  study.  Numbers  of  amateurs 
there  are  who  devote  conscientious  years  to 
acquiring  the  use  of  their  muscles  and  a 
repertoire  of  good  music.  The  value  of  their 
efforts  is  greater  than  the  whole  course  of  five 
seasons  of  local  concerts  put  together,  and  the 
development  of  amateur  music,  particularly 
of  piano  playing,  promises  liberally  for  the 
future.  Lesley  Martin. 


Parisian  papers  please  copy  this,  from  the  Los 
Angeles  Herald:  "  The  record  is  broken.  A  French 
duel  has  at  last  resulted  in  a  fatality." 

The  Stockton  Mail  insists  on  having  the  best  of 
everything:  "  The  Mail's  editorial  rooms  are  the  hottest 
in  town.  But  the  characteristic  good  nature  of  the 
paper  is  not  permitted  to  suffer  any  deterioration  on 
that  account." 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LAWMAN'S 


The  numberless  brands  of  stationery  that 
are  in  the  market  prove  that  this  is  a  Nation 
of  letter  writers,  and  the  sort  of  stationery  you 
receive  in  your  correspondence  proves  better 
than  anything  else  the  characters  of  all  the 
letter  writers.  The  cheap  chromo  in  one  cor- 
ner explains  all,  as  they  say  in  plays.  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.  have  a  large  assortment  of 
the  very  latest  and  best  writing  paper.  In 
mourning  stationery  the  styles  are  many.  The 
borders  differ  largely  in  width,  and  envel- 
opes match.    In  the  assortment  are  the  quad-  ( 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Ou  Tuesday  Senator  Stewart's  Silver  Bill  passed  the 
Senate  by  a  majority  vote  and  will  now  go  to  the 
House.  From  indications  it  is  said,  unless  amended, 
the  bill  as  passed  will  not  benefit  the  mine  owners, 
as  first  it  leaves  the  silver  certificates  unprotected  and 
also  does  away  with  the  monthly  purchases  of  silver 
aggregating  4,000,00007..,  but  instead  coins  the  bullion 
now  in  the  vaults,  which  will  take  at  least  two  years. 
Silver  already  has  weakened,  selling  in  New  York  on 
Wednesday  at  87  per  oz. 

Much  interest  is  involved  to  mining  men  in  the  out- 
come of  the  suit  now  being  argued  before  Judge  Gil- 
bert of  the  United  States  Circuit  Court,  in  the  case  of 
the  United  States  against  the  Bloomfield  Mining  Com- 
pany, a  suit  growing  out  of  the  alleged  violation  of 
the  injunction  of  hydraulic  mining.  The  defendants 
base  their  right  to  hydraulic  mining  on  the  clause  in 
Judge  Sawyer's  notorious  decision  which  specified 
that  it  would  doubtless  be  possible  to  continue  using 
the  system  if  a  proper  set  of  dams  were  provided. 

The  Company  claim  to  have  a  series  of  dams  and 
sluices  which  prevent  the  debris  from  reaching  the 
river. 

Sacramento  County,  through  its  attorney,  R.  T.  Dev- 
lin, has  served  injunctions  on  two  mines  operating  at 
Gold  Run  for  permitting  debris  to  run  into  the  river. 

The  Miners'  Association  do  not  sustain  these  mines 
in  their  actions,  as  they  violated  the  agreements  made 
the  Association. 

After  adjourning  for  five  days  the  different  Miuing 
Stock  Exchanges  met  on  Tuesday  and  the  brokers 
were  ready  to  do  business.  At  the  close  of  last  week 
shares  looked  panicy,  and  many  speculators  who  had 
been  carrying  a  line  of  securities  passed  a  nervous  vaca- 
tion, as  the  outlook  was  anything  but  promising,  and 
dreaded  to  see  the  financial  statements  filed  of  the  dif- 
ferent mines  the  first  of  the  month,  but  a  welcome 
surprise  awaited  them,  as  the  old  favorite  bonanza 
mine,  Con.  Virginia,  instead  of  showing  a  deficiency 
and  the  need  of  an  assessment,  made  a  shipment 
larger  than  for  the  last  twelve  months.  On  July  2d 
there  were  shipped  ten  bars  of  bullion  to  the  Carson 
Mint  valued  at  $50,552.  This  closed  the  June  account, 
making  a  total  of  $118,141  for  the  month,  the  largest 
since  July,  1891,  of  $185,000. 

This  will  leave  a  surplus  in  the  treasury,  after  pay- 
ing expenses,  of  about  $20,000. 

On  this  showing  all  the  market  revived  and  brokers' 
orders  came  in  thick  and  fast,  the  Northenders 
showing  the  first  strength.  Ophir,  which  closed  at 
$1.50  (with  an  assessment  of  50  cents  due),  sold  freely 
at  $2.25.  Con.  Virginia  closed  at  $3.40,  rallied  to  $3.80, 
Mexican  from  $1.40  sold  up  to  $1.65.  In  the  Pacific 
Board,  which  met  an  hour  earlier  than  the  San  Fran- 
cisco, Gauthier,the  French  syndicate's  broker,  bought 
everything  right  and  left,  buying  blocks  of  500  share 
lots  of  Potosi,  Mexican,  Gould  and  Curry,  Seg. 
Belcher,  etc.,  also  1000  shares  of  Chollar,  at  85  cents 
from  Miller. 

In  the  San  Francisco  Board,  Walls,  Hadley,  Dyer, 
and  Hall  bought  freely  of  all  the  leading  stocks.  In 
the  lobbies  many  new  faces  were  seen,  and  anyone 
passing  would  at  once  observe  the  old-time  crowd  and 
activity;  even  Chief  Crowley  could  not  resist  the  temp- 
tation, but  came  into  the  Board  the  first  time,  as  he 
observed,  in  three  months  (he  being  a  member  of  the 
Board  during  bonanza  days). 

Hut  it  was  on  Wednesday  when  the  bulk  of  the 
business  was  executed,  and  the  whole  line  was  boom- 
ing, especially  the  Gold  Hill  group,  and  as  I  noti- 
fied the  patrons  and  readers  of  The  Wavk  in  the  last 
few  issues,  that  these  Belcher,  Crown  Point,  Yellow 
Jacket,  etc.,  etc.,  were  the  stocks  to  watch  and  invest 
in,  so  those  who  took  advantage  of  the  advice  could 
have  made  a  handsome  turn. 

From  last  Wednesday,  when  Belcher  was  selling  at 
Ji.io,  it  rapidly  advanced,  and  on  the  purchases  of 
Hadley,  Crocker,  and  Schmitt,  at  the  morning  session, 
it  sold  up  to  $2.05.  Crown  Point  advanced  in  the 
same  time  from  85  cents  to  $1.40,  Yellow  Jacket  from 
80  cents  to  $1.10. 

The  whole  line  sympathized  with  Belcher,  Con. 
Virginia  selling  up  to  $4.00,  Best  and  Belcher  to  $2.00, 
Ophir  to  $2.70,  Savage  to  $1.70,  Union  Con.  to  $1.25. 
These  figures  indicate  a  rise  of  from  twenty-five  to 
forty  per  cent. 

The  volume  of  business  was  large  at  the  two 
informal  and  regular  sessions  of  the  San  Francisco 
Board.  On  Wednesday  alone  there  was  bought  of 
Comstock  mines  48,720  shares,  of  which  5700  were 
Belcher,  3500  Crown  Point.  Of  course,  the  advance 
brought  sellers  into  the  market  who  were  willing  to 
take  a  fair  profit  and  let  anxious  investors  have  a  few 
shares,  and  on  free  sales  by  Walls.  Hirshfield,  King 
and  Coursen,  the  prices  receded,  and  Belcher  sola 
down  to  $1.60,  Crown  Point  $1.10,  Ophir  to  $2.35, 
Con.  Virginia  to  $3.65,  Savage  to  $1.50,  etc. 

Although  the  Gold  Hills  may  recede  some,  still  the 
outlook  is  very  encouraging  and  prospects  bright,  and 
higher  figures  and  busier  times  will  be  the  rule. 

In  outside  districts  the  Bodies,  Quijotoas,  Tuscar- 


oras,  etc.,  nothing  of  note  occurred,  and  from  the 
present  outlook  it  is  good  policy  to  let  these  districts 
severely  alone,  as  nothing  but  assessments  and  poor 
returns  seem  the  rule,  many  of  the  brokers  not  even 
allowing  their  clients  credit  for  these  stocks  in  figur- 
ing on  their  accounts,  while  no  matter  how  low  a 
stock  may  be  selling  on  the  Comstock  it  still  passes  as 
a  credit. 

From  the  weekly  report  of  the  Con.  Virginia  is 
shown  there  were  extracted  992  tons  of  ore  and 
shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill,  of  which  980  tons  were 
milled  at  an  assay  value  of  $25.30  as  against  $23.41  of 
the  previous  week.  There  was  also  worked  at  the 
Vivian  Mill  140  tons.  Bullion  valued  at  $40,834 
were  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint. 

The  monthly  report  shows  that  the  Morgan  Mill 
crushed  4350  tons,  yielding  bullion  of  an  assay  value 
of  $105,881,  being  $62,722  gold  and  $43,159  silver.  At 
the-  Vivian  Mill  748  tons  crushed,  assay  value  of  1 
$12,259. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Associated  Brokers  will 
be  held  this  month,  at  which  it  is  claimed  a  new  set  of  i 
officials  will  be  elected  with  more  progressive  ideas, 
less  legislation,  and  more  practicable  business  issues.  I 

The  following  companies  will  also  hold  their  elec-  j 
tions  :    The  Savage,  Best  &  Belcher,  Union,  Overman, 
Benton,  Lady  Washington,  Utah,  and  Yellow  Jacket. 

During  the  mouth  of  June  the  Comstock  mills  and 
mines  paid  out  for  labor  $169,000. 

On  July  1st  the  Potosi  showed  an  indebtedness  of 
$26,464,  with  bullion  product  and  mine  expenses  for 
June  not  reported. 

The  Chollar  had  a  debt  of  $15,740. 

Frank  Wilson,  one  of  the  owners  of  the  April  Fool 
Mine,  Pioche,  made  a  shipment  of  130  sacks  of  ore. 
Of  this  lot  30  sacks  will  run  over  $6000  in  gold  and 
the  balance  $500  to  the  ton. 

The  Old  Dominion  Copper  Mine,  of  Arizona,  is  the 
largest  producer  in  that  section,  the  output  daily 
being  30,000  pounds.  ■ 

During  the  month  just  ended,  local  incorporations 
disbursed  a  total  of  $333,600  in  dividends,  of  which 
the  banks  paid  $73,500;  gas,  $66,000;  water,  $70,000; 
mining,  $163,100;  and  miscellaneous  the  balance. 

During  July  there  will  become  due  assessments  to 
the  amount  of  $250,300. 

The  Mayflower  Gravel  Mine  made  a  shipment  of 
$2000. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following  cor- 
porations :  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  50  cents  per 
share;  Spring  Valley  Water,  50  cents;  California  Safe 
Deposit,  semi-annual,  $1.50;  California  Guarantee  y/2 
per  cent  on  Class  B  shares;  First  National  Bank,  semi- 
annual, at  the  rate  of  8  per  cent  per  annum,  and 
the  Nevada  Bank,  quarterly,  at  the  rate  of  6  per  cent. 

But  one  assessment  has  been  levied  since  our  last 
issue,  the  Peerless  Mine  of  Quojotoa,  of  5  cents  per 
share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board,  which  met  for  busi- 
ness Wednesday,  business  was  light.  The  following 
quotations  were  made,  all  bonds  being  ex-coupons; 
California  Street  Railroad,  5's  103;  Contra  Costa 
Water,  99;  Spring  Valley  4's,  91  %\  Market  Street 
Cable,  120;  S.  P.  of  Arizona,  120;  Nevada  C. 
narrow  gauge,  100;  Anglo-California  Bank,  65  bid,  70 
asked;  Bank  of  California,  270  asked;  Oakland  Gas, 
38X  bid;  San  Francisco  Gas.  70%  bid;  Pacific 
Improvement  Gas,  80  bid;  Atlantic  Dynamite  Powder, 
45>/2  bid;  Vigorit,  2  '4 ;  Safety  Nitro,  9^  bid,  10  asked; 
California  Electric,  15'X  bid. 

Of  sales  recorded  we  note  70  Spring  Valley  Water 
©  99,  and  io  ©98^;  50  Hawaiian  Com.,  @  $2.25, 
and  looo  Spring  Valley  6's  ©  $120.25. 

We  note  the  departure  of  C.  Spreckels  for  Hono- 
lulu, presumably  in  the  interest  of  the  Hawaiian 
Commercial,  of  which  they  hold  60,000  shares  which 
were  selling  three  years  ago  at  $37  per  share  as 
against  $2.25,  the  present  price.  SurKTY. 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  Gorman  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Krraui,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Daiuroscti  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohlcr  &  Cbasc's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 

Tuesdays  and  Fridays  j       [°        *;  }J 

And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

Mine.  Alice  Waltz  Grey, 

378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal 


MI$  (jRUplDIEg 


Teacher  of  Modern  Languages  in  Mills'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  years  wishes  to  establish  herself  In  San  Francisco. 
I  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  in  classes  at  ISIS  Hyde  St 
Call  between  11  and  12  A.  M.  or  1!  and  3  P.  M. 

IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Boarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

10.36  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Cazuttoo  Hotel' 

SONOMA  COUNTV.  *■ 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoodsi 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazudero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero-j  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8.45  A.  M.; 
leave  Cuzadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M.; 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  11UKNS. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


Sixteenth  Year.  Eighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  Rev 
Kdward  B.  Church,  A.  M.,  Principal. 

PERALTA  HALL 

BERKKLEV,  CAL. 


hi  important  respects  the  most  elegantly 
equipped  School  for  Girls  in  America.  Term 
begins  August  gth.    Send  for  Citcular. 

Dr.  Homer  B.  Sprague,  President. 


COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  Second  Year  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 


Mme  Ellen  Couraen-Roecltel 

The  well-known  Prima  Dt.nn.-i. 


Mr.  Joieph  Roeckel 

Lata  Maestro  at  the  Italian  Opera,  Parii 


VOCAU  CONSERVATORY 
1  170  Market  Street,      -      -      -      Above  "Tli«>  Maze. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


REMOVAL  NOTICE 


Mr.  Joseph  Rosckel  and  Mine.  E.  C. 
EtOBOkel  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 
servatory to  their  new  residence,  1429  Rush  St., below  Van  Ness  Ave., 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  evening  tuition 


Families  about  clos- 
ing their  homes  for 
the  HUinmer  months 


SECURE  STORAGE. 

should  hour  in  mind  that  the  vaults  of  the  "California 
Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company,"  in  the  Safe  Deposit 
liuilding  comer  Montgomery  ami  California  Streets,  are 
the  most  secure  for  the  btorage  of  silverware,  jewelry  and 
other  valuables.  The  terms  are  moderate.  Valuables 
stored  there  will  not  be  stolen  or  destroyed  by  fire, and  the 
peace  of  mind  secured  thereby  will  greatly  enhance  the 
comfort  anil  pleasure  of  summer  vacations. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE.  — SAVINGS  AND 
Loan  Society,  loi  Montgomery  Si. , cor. Suiter. — 
The  Hoard  of  Directors  declared  a  dividend  for  the  lorni  end 
ing  June  30,  1892,  at  the  rale  of  live  and  onc-'nfth  (5  1-5) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  and  one-third 
Per  ccnt  I1cr  annun'  <m  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes, 
and  payable  on  and  after  Julv  I,  1892. 

CYKUS  W,  CARMANY,  Cashier. 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRKSS  AND  CLOAK  MAKHR 

Rooms  H9-I3X,  Phelan   Building,  3d  Floor 


i6 


THE  WAVE. 


DON'T  WEAR  STIFF  GQBSETS 

FERRIS'/ 
GOOD 
SENSE 

Corset  Waists 

are  now  mad»  h*  vuriou 

eliapvs 
SHORT, 
MEDIUM.  and 
LONG  W  AIST 
for 

CHILDREN, 

MISSES, 
LADIES. 

Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
All  genuine  have 
Clamp  Bncklo  at  hip, 
Send  for  circular. 

rtntilo  DnUO.  341  Broadway, 
For  Sale  by  ALL  LEADINC  RETAILERS. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f,0.  banking  department 

Cash  Capital  aud  Surplus,    -    -  $6,000,000 

DIHBCTOB.S  : 

Lloyd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valentine,  Viee-Pres. 

Lelaiul  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldrid^e         Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Win.  Norrie 
II.  W  apswokth,  Cashier 
Receive  riejtngil.i,  isnw  (attar*  of  credit.  nutl  truimnct 
a  general  hankint/  huainesn. 


I  am  told  that  George  H.  Poster  ha»  decided  to 
drift  with  the  tide,  and  incorporate  his  brokerage 
business.  This  announcement  rather  surprises  me  for 
"  George  "  has  always  been  as  independent  as  one  can 
well  imagine,  and  it  is  rather  difficult  to  picture  him 
the  servant  of  a  corporation  even  in  name.  Without 
reflecting  in  auy  way  upon  Poster,  who  is  as 
straight  as  any  broker  can  be,  and  make  a 
living,  the  fashionable  practice  of  incorporat- 
ing brokerage  companies,  strikes  me  as  being 
a  perfectly  leasible  method  of  indirectly  rebating, 
and  one  that,  talk  as  he  may,  is  entirely  beyond  the 
control  of  Manager  Du  Val.  There  is  no  law,  insur- 
ancewise  or  otherwise,  that  can  prevent  the  purchase, 
by  large  insurers  of  stock  in  these  concerns,  and  the 
collection  of  such  dividends  as  may  accrue  from  their 
operations.  Kven  the  Stockton  Investment  Company, 
in  spite  of  Compact  excommunication,  experienced 
no  trouble  in  securing  agencies,  and  it  begins  to  look 
as  though  the  next  few  years  will  find  the  insurers  of 
every  town  placing  their  business  through  an  incor- 
porated local  agency,  and  drawing  their  little  divi- 
dends with  gratifying  regularity.  In  fact,  1  am  already 
considering  the  advisability  of  placing  my  own  busi- 
ness on  this  basis. 

The  fact  that  corporations  are  but  inanimate  and 
soulless  individuals,  is  emphasized  by  their  servitude 
to  custom.  In  this  connection  I  would  strongly  urge 
the  opening  of  an  annex. 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT 

-he  L.EHPINC  nnmplpvinn  Specialist 


Ladies,  remember  that  this  is  the  season  for  rvime.  Ruppert'a 
Bleoeh.  Do  not  nefjUct  to  take  with  y..u  for  use  while  at  the 
seashore  to  prevent  Freckles,  Tan  and  Sunburn. 

Gentlemen  Buffering  from  any  blemish  of  the  skin,  I  recom- 
mend t'  e  use  of  Bleach,  as  well  as  to  ladies.  Call  or  send  G  cents 
for  particulars. 

Goods  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price:  One  Bottle 
I2.C0,  3  bottle*  85.00. 

MME.  A.  RUPPERT 

121  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 


PARAISO  HOT  SPRINGS 

MONTEREY  CO.,     -     -  CALIFORNIA 
The  Carlsbad  of  America 

SUMMER  AND  WINTER  RESORT 


This  favorite  Resort  lias  undergone 
a  thorough  renovation;  New  Cottages 
elegantly  furnished,  Hot  Sulphur  and 
Soda  Springs  with  Improved  Bathing 
Facilities. 

Wonderful  cures  wrought  in  Inflam- 
matory Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Neural- 
gia, Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles,  Etc. 
Delightful  Climate  and  Most  Beautiful 
Scenery  in  California.  Spacious  Social 
Hall  with  Excellent  Music  for  Dancing. 

E.  J.  FOSTER,  Proprietor 


I  warned  Colonel  Taylor  some  weeks  ago  that  the 
"  wreckers  "  were  after  the  stock  of  his  company,  but 
fear  that  he  did  not  take  the  hint.  Notwithstanding 
the  unprofitable  character  of  the  trans-mountain  busi- 
ness, none  of  our  locals  can,  in  the  present  stage  of 
the  game,  afford  to  pull  out,  even  though  influenced 
by  a  sincere  determination  to  fight  it  out  at  home,  for 
the  local  agents  immediately  begin  to  "stand  from 
under."  I,  for  one,  cannot  blame  them  for  this,  for 
experience  in  this  field  has  shown  the  re-insurance  of 
Kastern  liability  to  be  but  the  beginning  of  the  end. 
Take,  for  example,  the  Union,  the  announcement  of 
its  retirement  from  the  Eastern  field  was  soon  followed 
by  the  Alliance  and  oblivion.  The  "Old  Reliable" 
became  discouraged  by  the  result  of  its  operations  on 
the  other  side  of  the  "backbone" — outcome,  wreckers 
and  retirement.  All  things  considered,  then,  I  fear 
that  the  Sun's  days  are  numbered.  Perhaps  the 
announcement  explains  a  certain  mysterious  Eastern 
trip,  which  is  said  to  have  bewildered  the  Directors  of 
a  couple  of  local  companies  recently.  By  the  way, 
the  Oakland  Home  ought  to  be  able  to  pack  this 
additional  load  ?  Suief 

The  Home  Mutual's  Marine  Department  is  now  open 
for  business,  but  I  am  told  that  "  Cyrus  "  finds  sole 
management  very  different  from  following  the  routine 
of  an  established  office.  The  remodeling  of  the  Cali- 
fornia's old  quarters  is  about  complete,  and  I  suppose 
the  Home  Mutual  will  soon  take  possession . 

The  Fourth,  just  past,  has  been  an  unusually  severe 
one  upon  the  companies,  and,  as  a  natural  conse- 
quence, adjusters  and  specials  are  scattered  all  over 
the  country.  San  Jose  came  to  the  front  with  a 
"scorcher,"  but  as  the  loss  is  pretty  well  scattered, 
noue  of  the  "boys"  are  complaining  very  bitterly. 
Woodland,  Sacramento,  Red  Bluff,  Ogdeu,  and  a  host 
of  smaller  towns,  called  on  the  companies  to  con- 
tribute, and  this  aggregate,  with  the  numerous  minor 
claims  not  yet  reported,  will  run  up  the  July  fire  losses 
very  materially. 

"Jake  "  Levison,  of  the  "  double  F,"  has  gone  East, 


and  "  Fred  "  Butler,  of  the  Western,  has  headed  for  the 
Northwest.  What  a  host  of  friends  "  Fred  "  has,  and 
what  a  capital  fellow  he  is  !  Local. 


Mr.  A.  G.  Heyl,  for  many  years  connected  with  the 
Dnjted  States  Marine  Hospital  Service,  is  now  a  mem- 
ber of  the  well-known  undertaking  establishment  of 
Martin,  Morrison  &  Heyl,  I  iS  Geary  Street. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  aud  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


NATIONAL* 


of 


Fire  Insurance 
Company 

Hartford 


CAPITAL  OIE  MJLLIOK  DOLLARS 

Asset*  Jan.  1st,  1891 ,  $2,620,213.1  8 


Geo.  D.  Dobnin,  Manager. 
*f  409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  ■ '  ■, !  ■.hi,  19.  Commenced  la  Cal.  188s 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S.  F. 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  0FL0NDM 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  —J 

CA.P11AL  PAID  UP,  -     (  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  KstaMished  1836. 

GEORGE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  nud  .Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY" 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
CnjDitfvl.      -       -  823.000,000 

 BH  ANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  4f6  and  418  CAf-froRNfA  St.,  S.  F 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


DP^OIIFIO  DEPARTMENT 

(jaaMan  A^nfance  Co.  $nn  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capitol     -     t  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      ■    $  '1,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Asse  -  $9,031,000 

Assets  In  America  fl,966.3:<0 


WM.  1,  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


ASK     YOUR    GROCEB  FOK 
The  Celebrated 

GHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Sent  Free.  Menler.  Union  8q.,  N.  Y. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  President 
I.  B,  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


WM.  I,  BUTTON,  Vice-President 
LODiS  weinmann,  Assistant  sec'y 


BERNARD  FaYMONVILLE,  Secretary 
Stephen  D,  ives,  General  Agent 


THE  WAVE. 


19 


138 


GEARY  STREET    .  . 

Between   Stockton  and  Grant  Avenue 

Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  I  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


|3F"Keady-maie  suits  of  all 
descriptious,  from  $-20  upwards. 

£3?*Cliildren's  and  Misses'  suits 
a  Specialty. 

£3F".Moumiug  orders  filled  in 
four  hours. 

f5F*Gowns  and  wrappers,  im- 
ported and  domestic. 

U2^"Cloaks  and  Wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

fcSPSuits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed. 

ty  Cloaks  and  Wedding  Trous- 
seaus made  a  specialty. 

jy Country  orders  made  from 
measurement. 

EF°Hats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

£y Correspondence  solicited. 


Ladies'  Own  Goods  Hade  Up 

AT  THE 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


Paeifie  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN    ALL    THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 

A.  LLTSK  &  CO. 

138  DAVIS  STREET,       -       SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
Packers  of  the  following  celebrated  brands  : 

CELEBRATED  LUSK  BRANDS 
J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  j;,.oo  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  ip.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE 


The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1892,  a  dividend  Ii.ih  been  de- 
clared at  the  rate  of  five  and  one  tenth  (6  1-10*  per  cent  per  annum 
on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4  1-4)  per  cent,  per 
annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  pa\able  on  and  after  Friday,  July 
1,  1892. 

Q  ORGE  TOCRNY,  Secretary. 

COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  5th.  1889.  Ann  DEC-  31,  1889 


These  platen  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  plaster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages  (aside 
from  the  fit),  arc  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  nou-conducting, 
and,  in  some  Instances,  injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  \V.  Haines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  great  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


B.  W.  HAINES,  D.  13.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 

14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Santa  Cruz,  July  ;th.  DBAS  Wave:— The  first  of 
the  week  was,  of  course,  devoted  to  patriotism  and 
pyrotechnics,  though  I  am  hound  to  say  that  they  were 
both  a  little  like  a  bottle  of  champagne  too  long  un- 
corked— there  wasn't  a  great  deal  of  "  fizz"  to  them 

There  was  a  Fourth  of  July  parade,  with  oration 
and  the  reading  of  that  much-revered  Declaration,  of 
which  we  all  retain  in  our  memories  at  least  the  open- 
ing sentence  and  a  few  prominent  catch-words  to 
quote  when  we  wish  to  point  a  moral.  I  must,  how- 
ever, record  the  fact  that  the  yachts,  the  beach,  the 
Casino,  and  the  surf  attracted  the  multitude  rather 
than  the  sublime  utterances  of  the  early  fathers  and 
grandfathers  ol  the  Republic.  Let  us  not  argue  from 
this  that  America  is  growing  unpatriotic  ;  young 
America  would  fight  as  readily  as  old  America  did,  if 
need  were;  it  is  only  our  fin-de-siecle  method  of  enjoy- 
ing the  privileges  of  liberty. 

Business,  excepting  the  business  of  feeding,  lodging, 
and  entertaining  the  crowds  who  were  here,  was 
pretty  much  disregarded,  and  pleasure  was  the  busi- 
ness of  the  day.  Sullivan,  of  the  Sea  Beach,  tasted 
some  of  the  bitterness  as  well  as  the  sweets  of  popu- 
larity, for  the  man  and  his  assistants  were  nearly 
worked  to  death  "over  the  Fourth."  Considerably 
over  400  people  shared  the  hospitality  of  the  Sea 
Beach,  and  that  number,  with  all  their  real  and  imag- 
ined needs  to  cater  to,  would  make  quite  a  respectable 
village. 

McCollum  &  Bilicke,  of  the  Pacific  Ocean  House, 
found  themselves  as  crowded  as  ever  with  the  new 
third  story.  They  will  have  to  take  the  counlrv 
school's  motto  as  their  own,  "Climb  higher,"  and 
build  a  fourth  story  l>y  1893.  Then,  too,  they  had  to 
look  in  occasionally  upon  the  Casino,  which,  under 
George  Casanora's  management,  has  been  headquart- 
ers for  jollity  all  the  week. 

The  opening  hop  at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  took 
place  on  Thursday  last  and  was  a  pleasant  affair  with 
plenty  of  gentlemen. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  on  Saturday  evening  the  hop  was 
"informal"  as  far  as  invitation  cards  and  full  dress 
was  concerned,  but  the  auditorium  was  crowded  with 
dancers. 

On  Monday  evening  at  the  same  hotel  a  very  special 
ball  was  given  and  the  ladies  blossomed  out  in  some 
of  their  prettiest  gowns. 

I  have  not  yet  spoken  of  the  yachts — they  have 
made  the  most  brilliant  part  of  the  week's  festivities. 
It's  an  old  story  now — how  the  "Lurline  "  won — John 
T.  Dare  declares  that  the  Spreckels  family  have  been 
hand  in  glove  with  Neptune  and  the  goddess  of 
fortune  since  far  back  in  the  centuries — how  the 
"Aggie"  came  in  a  good  second,  and  "Jessie," 
"Penelope,"  and  the  other  girls  came  drifting  in  dur- 
ing the  evening  at  their  own  sweet  wills.  "  Kamona," 
"  Chispa,"  and  "  Sappho  "  awaited  them,  and  the  lit- 
tle electric  launch  of  the  Wieland's  bobs  in  and  out 
among  the  fleet  like  a  spoiled  child  or  a  pet  pug,  and 
at  night  is  a  lovely  sight  with  its  jeweled  lights. 
Monday  was  reception  day  on  the  decks,  and  I'll 
wager  the  Santa  Cruz  public  imbibed  more  kinds  of 
punch  on  that  day  than  it  was  ever  before  introduced 
to.    Hospitality  on  both  sides  has  been  unbounded. 

Monday  evening  the  yachts  came  out  in  evening 
dress  and  indulged  in  fireworks,' and  later  the  "  I,nr- 
line's  "  crew,  headed  by  Commodore  Adolph  and 
escorted  by  the  other  yachtsmen,  went  out  to  the 
reception  and  ball  given  at  the  Casino  by  the  citizens. 
Here  Mayor  Jeter  formally  delivered  to  Commodore 
Spreckels  the  pretty  punch  bowl  I  mentioned  last 
week  and  there  was  speech-making,  and  cheering, 
and  dancing,  while  the  bowl  was  duly  christened.  Dr. 
Beverly  Cole  immortalized  in  his  old-school  elo- 
quence the  beauty  and  charm  of  the  ladies.  He  is 
evidently  proud  of  his  position  as  fleet-surgeon. 

A  pleasant  house  party  spent  the  Fourth  at  Golden 
Gate  Villa,  Major  McLaughlin's  lovely  home.  Among 
them  were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  T.  T.  Williams.  The  former 
is  resting  from  the  excitement  of  two  national  con- 
ventions, and  Mrs.  Williams  will  spend  a  month  with 
Mrs.  McLaughlin.  Miss  Anna  Waldeyer  is  still  Miss 
McLaughlin's  guest.  Mayor  Rucker,  of  San  Jose, 
and  William  Gill  were  also  of  the  party.  A  new  arri- 
val at  the  villa,  just  brought  from  England  to  the 
Major,  is  "Tiger,"  a  magnificent  thoroughbred 
English  mastiff,  brindled  as  to  the  body,  and  jet  black 
as  to  muzzle  and  jowl— only  eight  months  old,  but  a 
big,  powerful,  and  intelligent  fellow. 

Life  at  the  "Golden  Gate"  is  as  charming  as  a  per- 
fectly appointed  house,  open-handed  hospitality  and 
exceptionally  lovely  Mirroundings  can  make  it.  The 
house  is  a  mansion  for  size,  but  is  as  daintily  finished 
in  every  part  as  a  cameo,  and  it  is  like  a  first-class 
steam  yacht,  in  the  utilizing  of  every  inch  of  space 
for  the  comfort  and  convenience  of  its  inmates.  The 
white  and  gold  drawing-room  is  the  most  delicate  and 
dainty  apartment  in  the  house.  One  knows  that  one 
is  surrounded  by  costly  fittings,  yet  good  taste  has 
subdued  detail  to  artistic  effect.  Among  the  delight- 
ful water  colors  which  adorn  the  walls  are  some  of  the 


best  bits  of  Prosdocimi,  two  of  Kraiuella,  exquisite 
miniature  fall  and  winter  scenes  by  Abigail  Tompkins, 
a  wonderful  marine  by  Franceschi,  a  Y  osemite  in  oil 
by  Hill,  and  one  of  Keith's  finest  Sierra  views. 

Space  fails  to  tell  of  the  artistic  treasures  scattered 
throughout  the  house;  of  the  cozy  billiard-room  and 
den;  the  big  English-looking  hall  with  its  noble  fire- 
place and  its  staircase  window  in  which  the  Major  is 
immortalized  in  his  miner's  dress;  of  that  very  noble 
apartment,  the  dining-room,  where  a  lovely  corner 
cupboard,  Mrs.  McLaughlin's  own  especial  corner,  is 
crammed  with  choice  porcelain  and  pottery,  and  the 
sideboard  ought  to  groan  if  it  doesn't,  under  that 
magnificent  $4000  set  of  silver  that  Oroville  presented 
to  the  Major;  of  the  charming  music-room  and  the 
cozy  and  comfortable  nooks  and  porches  and  balco- 
nies, the  many  guest  chambers,  the  dainty  room  of 
the  "  sole  daughter  of  their  house  and  heart "  and  all 
the  rest  that  unlimited  wealth  and  just  as  boundless 
good  taste  have  wrought.  The  location  gives  the 
fairest  views  of  the  scenic  beauty  of  Santa  Cruz.  Here 
the  Major's  wonderful  clnf  serves  his  masterpieces 
and  the  Major  himself  finishes  off  the  evening  by 
concocting  a  Welsh  rare-bit  which  he  claims  as  his 
crowning  accomplishment. 

At  Sunshine  Villa  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  Newton, 
always  welcome  to  Santa  Cruz,  have  spent  the  Fourth, 
and  this  week  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith.  Jollity 
reigns  at  Sunshine  these  pleasant  days. 

Katk  Kearney. 


great  Semi-Animal 

Clearance  Sale 

■Mow  in  Progress 
Our  Mammoth  Surplus  Stock 

 OB  

SPRING  and  SUMMER 

Dry  Goods  

 and  Cloaks 


NOW  ON  SALE  AT 


Sweeping  and  Un-Reserved 
 Reductions  

The  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime  for  Buyers 


Thousands  of  Bargains  in  Every  Department 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  18S6. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
.he  best  inducements  to  those  who  tire  in  search  of  n  quiet 
tlcgantly  ippointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Suttrr  8t.,  cor.  Jont»,  S"  <n  Frnnohco,  Cal. 

The  lnrzo«t,  lie-"t  appointed,  and  mont  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  Han  Franci«co.  Lighted  hy  clc<-tncity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    Tho  cuhine  a  special  feature 

MRS.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 
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THE  WAVE. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


I'm  inclined  to  think  there  is  some  truth  in  this 
from  the  Sacramento  Bee:  "Some  of  the  alleged 
Irish  comedians  now  devastating  this  section  of  the 
country  were  evidently  sent  over  here  by  the  British 
Government  in  order  to  stir  up  a  bitter  feeling  against 
the  cause  of  Ireland." 

The  Sonoma  Democrat  rises  to  remark  :  "  Mr.  Har- 
rison must  be  alarmed  about  his  State.  He  has  chosen 
both  the  Chairman  of  the  National  Committee^and 
the  new  Secretary  of  State  from  Indiana.  He  recog- 
nizes the  fact  that  for  his  side  it  is  a  doubtful  State. 
The  Democrats  do  not  so  regard  it." 

Kate  Field's  Washington  drops  pearls  of  truth 
here:  "  Grover  Cleveland  is  better  than  his  party, 
and  therefore  leads  by  divine  right.  Not  to  have  nom- 
inated their  standard  bearer  would  have  been  suicidal. 
It  would  have  been  basely  ungrateful,  and  ingratitude 
is  the  worse  of  crimes." 

Out  of  San  Bernardino  cometh  greatness,  and  from 
the  Courier  wisdom  flows:  "It  is  better  to  follow  a 
stuffed  prophet  who  is  a  man  of  marked  ability  than 
to  fawn  upon  a  brainless  idiot  whose  only  recommen- 
dation is  the  napless  hat  of  his  grandfather." 


Oar  TradeMark  in  Every  |     i firatfla^r  "KSSSL 

natioa  '  PM?  J  Superior  Workmanship 

lid  I  lb  d  f'UK|  Perfect  Taste 

LaStlllg  Guarantee    )        (And  Exclusive  Design. 

MOSHER  &  CO. 

Finest  Imported  Millinery  143 

All  Prices  Marked  in  Plain  Figures.       P08T  STREET 


PROF.  J.  G.  LEONARD, 

No.  215  Powki.l  Street. 

(Between  O'Farrell  and  Geary.) 

"Wishes  to  thank  the  public  of  San  Francisco  for  their 
generous  patronage  since  his  arrival  from  the  East. 
He  is  pleased  to  find  the  favor  with  which  his  work 
has  been  received.  Skeptics  have  been  convinced 
daily  of  his  wonderful  powers  and  parlies  deceived  by 
fraudulent  mediums  have  gone  away  satisfied. 

Professor  Leonard  will  call  you  by  name,  state  the 
object  of  your  visit,  and  give  you  desired  information 
on  any  subject,  viz.:  The  outcome  of  lawsuits,  result 
of  speculations  in  stocks,  mining  enterprises,  and  real 
estate.  Professor  Leonard  has  no  equal  in  bringing 
about  marriage  with  the  one  you  love  and  also  bringing 
the  separated  together.  So  positive  is  he  of  this 
power  that  he  will  make  no  charges  until  work  is 
done;  to  all  those  that  are  inclined  to  mediumistic  he 
can  surely  develop,  and  make  no  charges  until  work 
is  done. 

Professor  Leonard  wishes  it  understood  he  makes 
no  charge  in  advance,  and  will  not  accept  pay- 
ment for  his  services  unless  results  are  satisfactory. 

Professor  Leonard  does  not  recognize  anv  medium 
in  the  world  as  his  equal  in  forecasting  the  future  and 
explaining  the  mysteries  of  the  past.  He  is  ready  and 
willing  to  deposit  #1000  with  the  Nevada  Bank  as  a 
challenge  to  any  medium  who  will  equal  his  work, 
any  reputable  business  man  of  this  city  to  be  the 
judge. 

Office  hours  from  10  a.  m.  to  8  p.  m.  during  the 
week  and  Sundays  from  10  A.  M.  to  4  P.  M.  strictly. 

Persons  unable  to  call  at  his  office  may  consult  the 
professor  by  mail,  inclosing  usual  fee  and  lock  of  hair, 
and  will  receive  reply  by  return  mail. 


Highland  *  Spring! 

LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 

Queen  of  American  Health  and 
Pleasure  Resorts 


These  well-known  Springs  are  under  a  new  manage- 
ment. New  Cottages,  Swimming  Pond,  Electric  Light, 
Telephone,  New  Bath  House,  etc. 

Stage  connects  at  Pieta  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  to  the  Springs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  STOCK  WELL,  Prop. 

HOTEL  AZALEA.  CAMP  TAYLOR,  n.  p.  c.r.r. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PA0TJ1C  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


LEAVE 


Fboh  July  1,  1S92. 


ARRIVE 


WILLIAM  A.  STUART 


ATTORN  EY-AT-LA  W 


606  Montgomery  St.,   San  Francisco 


SPECIALTIES  :— LAND,  MINING  AND  PROBATE 

6  years  practice  before  U.  S.  Land  Office. 

4  years  experience  as  Clerk  Probate  Court 

Mining  Patents  procured  promptly 


■E8BHARTSH0RNS 


SELF-ACTING 
SHADE  ROLLERS 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 
OF 


1 


at 

LABEL 

un>  osi 

GENUINE 

HARTSHORN} 


First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  .Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  H:25  p.  M. ;  living  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  1.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


HERTS 


E PHARMACY 
Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOHA  CREAM 
I 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  renucr- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


•  •••<>••••••••••♦,••••••••••••••» 

RIPANS  TABULES  r.irulate» 

tlie  stoma'  h,  liver  ami  bowels,  and  # 
purify  the  blood;  are  safe  ai.d  effec-  • 
tual  :the  beyt  medicine  known  for* 
indigestion,  biliousness,  beadaene.t 
constipation,  dys|R'psia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  d; 


nlVry.  bad  com- J 
plcxion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  # 
and  all  disorderr  ~* 


f  the  fttomacb.t 

„  liver  and  howelc.  One  tabule  prives  Immediate  rc-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  DniprjHsts.  A# 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mnil  on  reeeipt  of  lReents.  • 

•  i;i:'ANS<"IIEMlCALrO.,10S|)rurePt.,NewTork.  • 
**ftcoe« •••••• ••*«••«••«•• 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO, 

Throuch  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  nojn  on  the  6tb,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
montb,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— July  15th,  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  July  25th,  S.S. 
"8an  Juan,"  August  6tb,  8.  S.  "Ciiy  of  New  York." 
Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanlllo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Sallna  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libert ul,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corlnto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— July  ISth,  1892,  S.  S.  "Colima." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  8.  "  Ch'na,"  Saturday, 
July  9lh.  at  3  p.  K.J  8.  S.  "Peru."  (new)  Thursday,  August  4th,  at 
3  r.  m.;  8.  8.  "City  of  Klo  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  August  27, at  3r.  m. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Ramsey,  Sacramento   7.15  p  m 

7  30  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.18  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  8an   Ramon,    Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   First  and  second  class  for  Ogden  and  East, 

and  first  class  locally    9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Nr..  - .  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff                                          ....  4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Sunset  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Santa 
Barbara,  Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East    8.46  p 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  pm 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.15  p  m 

'1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.46  p  m 

3.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno.  .    9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m   Vallejo,  Oallstoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Benicia,  Yacaville,  Sacramento    10.46  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.46  a  m 

*4.30  p  m   Niles  and  Llvermore   *8.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Lob  Angeles    8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   8.(6  a  m 

6.00  p  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   t6.16  p  m 

*6.00  p  m   Suncl  and  Llvermore  

6.00  p  m   Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.16  a  m 

17.00  p  ra   Vallejo   ,8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
vllle, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION. 

17.46  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   |8.06  p.  m 

8. 16  a  m    Newark,  Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centervllle,  San  Jote,  Almaden,  Felton, 

boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.46  p  m   Centervllle,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Tonnsend  8ts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

17.30  a  in   Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  (8.28  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gllroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove,  « 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  I'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  pm 

19.30  a  111    "Sunday  Excursion  "  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   (2.45  p  m 

10.37  am   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  15  p  in   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  in  San  Jo.-.  .  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  stations     *10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   Menlo  Park,  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way 

Stations   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

f  11.46  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17  30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      ;  Sundays  only. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  a.  m.;  80,  3:30,  6.06,  6:20  r.  M. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :.;o,  6:00,  6:16  r.  u. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wskk  Dats— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:05  r.  M. 

Saturdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  11. 

Si'NDays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. .  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  r.  u. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HONOLiUUU,    AUCKLAND    AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  30oo-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  12  M.  July  22,  189J 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  *an  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
5:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3  30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:80  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  am 
6.00  p  ni 

Sebaatopol. 

10:40  am 
6:05  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  |)  m 

FOK  HONOtiUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  u  M.  Aug.  j,  1S9J 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Sprbckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents, 


Systems— "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Aro.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  lndnna;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tsrt  W»yio  Zlsetrle  Light  Co.,  fort  wiyns,  lad. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Eleotric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco. 


THK   W  AV  K  . 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  July  7th.  Dear  Wave: — No  social  events 
to  chronicle — nearly  all  the  people  who  pretend 
to  be  anybody  have  left  us.  The  Murphys  are 
still  here,  and  as  Martin  has  just  returned  from 
Georgetown,  and  the  Lick  House  burned,  I  think 
they  will  spend  the  summer  in  town.  Dwight  Rylaud 
is  also  back  from  nearly  a  year's  absence  in  Denver, 
and  he  is  looking  remarkably  well.  Of  course,  we 
are  all  working  hard  for  Johnny's  election.  What  a 
lovely  Congressman  he  will  make — so  eloquent,  so 
handsome,  so  graceful,  and  above  all,  such  an  open- 
hearted  and  liberal  fellow.  I  hear  that  he  has  even 
offered  to  rent  a  hall  and  furnish  gas  and  music  for 
the  Reformed  Democrats  from  now  until  November. 
I  do  hope  he  will  marry  and  let  some  of  us  have  a 
chance  to  see  the  Capitol.  We  may  thank  Manager 
Snell  for  the  only  festivity  on  the  Fourth,  for  with 
fire-works  and  an  informal  hop  we  spent  a  really 
pleasant  evening  at  the  Vendome.  Amelia  and  Bessie 
were  there  and  Addie  and  Sallie  clung  for  dear  life  to 
Gilbert  and  Dwight.  Noisy  Harry  acted  as  though 
he  had  b3-  hook  or  crook  secured  a  few  dollars  and 
had  tried  to  celebrate  the  glorious  day  in  true  Hiber- 
nian style.  Didn't  know  they  were  Irish  ?  Well,  they 
are,  notwithstanding  their  love  for  soap.  A  Lord,  a 
Duke,  or  a  Marquis,  we  were  unable  to  find  out  which, 
has  recently  been  a  guest  at  the  house  with  a  history, 
but  as  they  send  all  their  social  items  to  the  papers  in 
your  city  we  did  not  know  that  the  nobleman  was 
here  until  after  he  had  taken  his  departure.  Did  you 
read  how  the  "  Encyclopedia  of  the  Mercury  "  spread 
herself  in  describing  Mrs.  Woodrow's  wardrobe  ?  I 
tell  you  there  are  many  of  us  jealous  of  Mrs  M  . 

Mrs.  Jim  Rucker  is  at  Santa  Cruz.  It  seems  though 
the  most  of  the  elite  of  this  city  will  congregate  at 
Pacific  Grove  this  year,  while  the  crowd  will  revel  on 
the  sand  at  Capitola. 

Maggie  and  Norma  have  been  visiting  Benny's 
sister  on  the  ranch.  Dear  me,  what  a  bonanza  it 
would  be  for  the  suave  attorney  if  he  could  form  an 
alliance  with  that  great  house.  At  one  time  we  all 
thought  that  he  had  succeeded,  but  alas,  the  fastidi- 
ous lawyer  seemed  to  stand  in  his  way.  Babbler. 


SACRAMENTO  NOTES. 


Sacramento,  July  7th.  Dear  Wave  : — Well,  the 
Fourth,  the  glorious  Fourth,  is  over,  and  I,  for  one, 
am  thankful.    I  had  expected  to  be  asked  to  join 

Mrs.  H  's  party  to  go  to  Auburn,  but  she  has 

at  last  attained  her  object  and  succeeded  in  getting 
into  Society,  so  her  old  friends  are  cast  aside  and 
those  "in  Society"  cultivated.  She  is  not  the  only 
person  who  has  done  this  trick;  it  is  most  common. 
Lucy,  Adelaide,  Mae,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed.  Carroll 
were  among  the  number  bidden;  rather  slow  for  some 
of  them,  as  I  heard  of  no  men,  still  it  is  better  than 
remaining  at  home  even  with  a  procession  and  two 
circus  performances  as  attractions.  The  small  boy 
with  fire  crackers  started  out  even  earlier  than  in 
former  years,  in  order  to  get  everything  in,  and  from 
the  amount  of  noise  made  have  no  doubt  of  his  suc- 
cess. The  weather  very  obligingly  cooled  off,  so  the 
day  left  nothing  to  be  desired  as  far  as  temperature 
was  concerned. 

Will  C  went  to  San  Rafael;  his  sister  is  visiting 

friends  there;  why  does  he  continue  to  bore  himself 
by  living  in  a  place  he  so  thoroughly  dislikes?  Ruth 
is  there,  and  Leila,  so  Sacramento  is  very  well 
represented.  Most  of  those  ' '  in  the  swim' '  will  not  leave 
here  for  another  month,  and  Santa  Cruz,  as  usual, 
bids  fair  to  claim  the  largest  contingent,  though  I 
suppose  the  young  married  set  will  hie  them  to  Soda 

Springs  as  in  former  years,  and  pretty  Mrs.  S  will 

be  true  to  her  old  love  Napa  Soda.  The  "  Undines  " 
are  a  selfish  lot;  got  up  any  number  of  rows  and  pic- 
nics for  to-day  and  did  not  ask  a  single  girl.  '■  Billy" 
was  willing,  but  "  Ned  "  said  they  could  have  more 
fun  without  them;  just  think  of  it,  is  he  not  most 
inappropriately  named  ?    After  that  I  am  sure  he  is 

anything  but  a  darling.    Ella  D          is  home  again, 

while  Mamie  has  gone  to  San  Mateo  to  spend  the 
Fourth. 

What  a  handsome  couple  Eva  and  Wilbur  would 
make;  they  drive  out  together  very  frequently, 
behind  that  fast  horse  of  his,  and  I  tell  you  they  are 

a  pleasant  sight  to  see.    Mr.  and  Mrs.  Van   have 

returned  from  their  Eastern  trip  and  may  be  seen  driv- 
ing out  every  evening  in  their  swell  turn-out;  they 
always  have  someone  with  them.  I  am  told  that  the 
popular  pastor  is  really  going  to  leave  us,  no  amount 
of  persuasion  inducing  him  to  change  his  mind;  it 
really  is  too  bad,  for  some  of  our  young  men  could  be 
seen  there  every  Sunday  evening,  and  now,  I  fear  tne, 
the  place  will  know  them  no  more. 

Why  can't  we  have  some  kind  of  a  tour- 
nament ?  San  Rafael  has  a  Tennis  and 
Stockton  a  Bicycle  Tournament,  and  we,  the 
Capital  City,  have  nothing;  our  climate  is  just  as 


good  and  our  girls  as  attractive.    What  makes  Mr. 

A         so  unsociable  this  summer?    I  won't  use  a 

stronger  term  although  sorely  tempted;  day  after  day 
he  drives  out  entirely  alone;  it  is  just  too  mean  of 
him  for  any  use  these  lovely  evenings,  not  to  ask 
some  one.  There  are  several  others  afflicted  in  the 
same  way,  while  some  have  improved  for  the  better. 
There  is  such  a  thing  as  taking  one  person  too  often, 
don't  you  agree  with  me.  dear  Wave?  I  won't  men- 
tion names,  though,  for  that  would  be  unkind,  and  I 
do  not  wish  to  get  myself  disliked.  I  hear  that  Jesse 
Douglas  is  soon  to  take  to  himself  a  mate;  why  does 
not  tlie  other  brother  go  and  do  likewise,  can-  you 
tell  me  ?    Yours,  Nina. 


SUPERFLUOUS  flflltj  °°  theFeroale  Fa6e 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


The  following  is  from  the  San  Jose  Mercury,  and  if 
the  Mr.  Morehouse  spoken  of  is  the  Hon.  Harry  Vis- 
cera of  that  name,  his  "  dealing  with  the  social  and 
literary  aspects  of  the  campaign  "  must  have  aroused 
a  spirit  of  envy  in  the  fishwives  present :  "  Mr. 
Morehouse  came  next.  He  did  not  attempt  any 
exhaustive  speech,  but  rather  dealt  with  the  social 
and  literary  aspects  of  the  campaign." 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


225  OEAP.Y  STREET 


8AN  rRANCISCO 


Hours— 3  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


MADAME  J.  DRIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Grant  Avi.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"California's  pavorit<?  5tjm./Tler  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointmeuts,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  GEORGE  P.  SflELiIi,  manager. 


SEA  BEACH  HOTEL. 


The  only  First-clan  Hotel  In  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Butnmor  EUwrt  on  the  Coast  whore  can  be  found  th<-  fln.-st  land  and  marnle 
view  In  America.  Now  Danoe  Hall;  Concerts  and  Hope  arranged  for  throughout  the  guason.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet  Uroundi.  the 
finest  on  the  Coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  .loor  Free  Bus  to  and 
irom  aU  trains.  JOHN  T.  SULLIVAN,  Hroprtetor. 
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THE  WAVE. 


OAKLAND    HAPPENINGS.      reie^,  2sse 


RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 

STOP    AN  INTING 
AND   TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 

BYRON 
HOT 

.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Iiaths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


The  Tribune 
has  the 
largest 
circulation 


- 

3C 


- 
- 

H 
— 


The  Trilmiu' 

has 

exclusively  the 

Associated 
Press  Reports 


NEWS. 


Oakland 
Tribune 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPEE 


BY  C  ARRIER 
50c  PER  MONTH 


PUSH. 


the  Tribune 
publishes  ihe 

most 
Want  A. Is. 


o 

H 
< 


The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 


WHITE  STJLPHTJK  SPRINGS. 

Newly  ltumigb«d  Throughout.  Is  Now  Open  as  a  First-class  Uesort 

Hot  and  Cold  Sulphur  ntth" 
Table  of  Peculiar  Excellence.        A  Perfect  Retreat  for  the  Refined. 

For  Circulars  and  Terras,  Address 

SANFORD  JOHNSON,  Prop.  ST.  HELENA,  CAL. 


A  Delightful  Ride  to  the  head  of  Fruitvale  Avenue. 

Double-deck  ears  connect  with  every  train  at  East  Oakland 
(Brooklyn  Station).  Special  arrangements  can  be  made  to  accom- 
modate Picnic  Parties  For  a  place  to  spend  a  delightful  day  in 
the  country  F'ruitvale  is  unsuri>assi'd. 

FRANK  J.  WOODWARD,  Secretary, 

422  Twelfth  Street,  Oakland. 

EVAN'S  POISON  OAR  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi- 
ents. Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

His  also  an  excellent  remedy  for  t 
Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns    and  Ulcers 
Price  ISO  Cents  per  Bottle 

r^™rb,c   c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


Oakland,  July  7th.  Dear  Wavk  :— Another 
Fourth  of  fire-crackers,  gin-fizz,  tennis,  and  defeat  has 
passed,  ami,  will  you  believe  it,  I  still  live  to  tell  the 
tale?  Oh,  how  sore  we  Oaklauders  are  over  Charlie 
Hubbard's  defeat.  We  wore  our  prettiest  gowns  and 
sweetest  smiles,  as  well  as  bet  all  our  available  cash  on 
our  favorite,  and,  as  usual,  were  "not  in  it."  Never 
again  will  Frou-Frou  let  her  colors  be  known  until  the 
victory  is  won.  The  downfall  is  too  humiliating. 
When*  Floy  Brown,  .May  Tubbs,  Emma  Farrier,  Frou- 
Frou,  and  Nancy  Po Wiling  drove  from  Larkspur,  it 
was  with  the  feeling  that,  at  least,  Oakland  had  a 
chance  to  distinguish  herself,  and  that  San  Francisco 
would  have  to  admit  our  supremacy  on  the  tennis- 
court,  and  what  a  downfall  ! 

With  all  those  dashing,  worldly  San  Francisco 
heiresses,  we  girls  had  bat  a  poor  chance.  In  the 
words  of  the  illustrious  Byron,  "We  stood  among 
them,  but  not  of  them."  Of  course,  Flla  Goodall,  as 
an  heiress  and  beauty  held  her  own,  as  did  Minnie 
Houghton,  who  has  lived  elsewhere  so  much  that  she 
can  scarcely  be  termed  an  Oakland  girl.  My  !  Did 
you  notice  the  attention  that  a  certain  Yale  graduate, 
who  used  to  live  in  Oakland,  lavished  upon  Ella  ? 
He  scarcely  gave  her  other  admirers  a  chance  to  speak 
to  her.  I  often  wonder  if  she  doesn't  weary  of  his  too 
ardent  devotion. 

All  of  the  Bivch-Coffin  wedding  party  were  at  San 
Rafael,  and  were  sj  disappointed  that  Flossie  and 
Sam  did  not  appear.  Wonder  why?  If  Sam  is  to 
blame  it  was  real  selfish  of  him,  but  that  is  always  the 
way  with  young  husbands.  I'd  prefer  to  take  my 
chances  in  the  role  of  an  old  man's  darling. 

All  of  our  tennis  friends,  old  and  young,  girls  and 
boys,  were  at  the  great  match,  and  didn't  our  colors 
wave,  and  didn't  we  act  like  a  lot  of  wild  savages 
when  Charlie  made  a  point !  Now  that  it  is  all  over 
we  are  ashamed  of  our  hilarity. 

Kittie  Waters  Bowers  was  ()iiite  a  belle.  From  her 
present  pinnacle  of  fame  and  happiness  you  would 
never  recognize  the  plain,  simple,  little  country  girl 
who  rose  to  attend  Snell's.  I  tell  you  Miss  Mary  Snell 
has  proved  that  she  can  create  a  woman  of  the  world 
out  of  nothing. 

Among  the  Oakland  boys  who  spoke  to  me  were 
George  Wheaton,  who  is  noted  uow-a-days  for  his 
pugilistic  ability  (haven't  yqm  heard  about  it,  dear? 
Well,  that's  strange.  I'll  tell  you  some  other  time), 
Charlie  Culliver  and  Charlie  Comstock,  who  are 
authority  on  tennis  matters,  the  Haights  and  How- 
ards, as  well  as  Ncels  and  young  Al  Moore  who  will 
enter  Yale  in  September,  and  dozens  of  other 
"broilers."  Of  course,  the  young  girls  were  there, 
too,  and  Mamie  Griffeu  seemed  quite  content  with- 
out the  presence  of  her  latest  admirer. 

Our  party  are  more  than  thankful  that  we  chose 
Larkspur  for  our  headquarters,  instead  of  .San  Rafael, 
as  our  Oakland-made  gowns  did  show  to  some  advan- 
tage at  the  former  place,  but  would  have  cut  no  figure 
at  the  latter.  After  all  we  made  a  mistake  to  follow 
up  Charlie  Hubbard  and  the  l>c<u<  mdnde.  How  much 
better  our  chances  would  have  been  at  some  out-of- 
the-way  place,  where  real  men  of  the  world  go.  I  did  : 
so  much  want  to  join  Tom  and  his  party,  who  are  on  a 
fishing  expedition.  Ed  son  Adams,  Harry  Knowles, 
and  Harry  Adams  are  of  the  party.  Tom  says  that 
the  poor  fellows  are  usually  so  pursued  by  the  ( lakland 
maiden  that  they  intend  to  escape  them  for  a  few- 
weeks,  if  such  a  thing  is  possible — horrid  old  men! 

Our  party  intend  remaining  here  until  the  fifteenth, 
when  we  will  again  take  wings  for  a  new  bent,  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Castle  Crags,  and,  if  we  meet  with 
no  better  success  tbSn  on  our  San  Rafael  and  Larkspur 
trip,  we  may  as  well  reconcile  ourselves  to  the  inevit- 
able, and  acknowledge  that  the  days  of  cats,  parrots, 
and  spinsterhood  are  upon  us. 

On  the  seventh  we  all  are  going  to  att-  nd  the  nup- 
tials of  Alice  Bayley  and  Fred  Torry.  Like  sensible 
people  they  are  to  have  a  home  wedding,  and  only 
those  who  are  on  their  list  of  friends  arc  to  have  an 
opportunity  of  witnessing  the  ceremony. 

Tommy  Driscoll,  another  eligible  for  these  same 
young  gir'.s.  is  fishing  oil  the  McCloud  River.  The 
girl  who  wins  Tom  will  have  a  formidable  rival  in 
dear,  handsome  Father  McSweency,  as,  if  his  wishes 
are  gratified,  young  Tommy  will  eute'r  the  priesthood. 

The  Melvin  camping  party  are  having  their  usual 
round  of  pleasure  at  Healdsburg,  and  the  Johnstone 
camping  party  have  returned  from  their  summer's 
outing.          Yours  only,  Fkou-Frou. 


BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  P.  M. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  a.  m. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  aDd  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


SEIZ  &  COUESNON 

Select  Caterers 


Lunches,  Dinners,  Suppers,  Banquets,  Clubs,  Etc. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  EFFECT. 

We  specially  call  your  attention  to  our  elegant  pair  of  Table 
Fountains  which  furnish  running  water  during  the  entertainment. 
These  Fountains  were  manufactured  (or  Mr.  Seiz  and  imported  from 

Europe.   They  cannot  he  duplicated  in  this  country. 

OUR  SILVER  SERVICE 

Is  the  finest  on  this  Coast.  All  our  table  furniture  harmonizes 
and  makes  a  spli  ndld  effect.    Waiters  furnished. 

Albert  Btil  was  16  years  Caterer  for  Concordia  Club.  Alexander 
Couesnon  «-a«  formerly  Chef  de  Cuisine  to  the  Emperor  of  Austria  and 
King  Milan  of  Scrvia. 

1318  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 


Glimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sel  air.  Health 
giving  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisine  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality 
II o',  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  B-iths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Oas  and 
running  water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  can  you  ask?  Address 

ANDREW  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P  O. 

 ;  

The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  lias  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

riiE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

ktTlMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

THE  HOTEL  ALBANY 

Cor.  Broadway  and  16th  Streets 
OAKLAND 

Mo*t  centrally  located  in  the  city.    One  block  from  Postofflce  and 
Macl)on  >ui.'h's  New  Tneatrc.    Trains  for  San  Francisco 

every  half  hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
The  Hotel  is  supplied  with  artesian  wat-r,  is  strictly  first-class, 

has  elevator  and  all  modern  improvements. 

TUBBS  HOTELi 


Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Smrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Wlthfn  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merritt. 
Special  Rates  for  Families. 


PADL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


THE    WAV  hZ. 


TELEPHONE  No.  1864 


J.  C.  WILSON  &  CO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Coal,  Coke  a  Pig  Iron 

Principal  Office: 

41  MARKET  STREET,  cor.  Spear,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

OAKLAND  OFFICE: 

908  BROADWAY        Telephone  fio.  54 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


Special  Rates  for  Carload  Lots.      Country  Orders 
Promptly  Attended  to.    Correspondence  Solicited. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  23  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


plErSKER  pianos 

SOBHSR 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

unrqBuanel7o?ihe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS  p""f* mK 


AT  .  .  . 


Hirsch,  Kahn  &  Co. 

333  KEARNY  ST.        SAN  FRANCISCO 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


TRY 


IB  .  FROSS 

<S24-  BUSH 


floar;  Brandt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  musir 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
lor  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


THE  CALIFORNIA 

Savings  and  Loan  Society 

(Established  1873) 

CORNER  OF  POWEI1I1  flflD  EDDY  STREETS 


Savings  Bank  Deposits  received  and  interest  paid  co 
same  Semi-Annually — in  January  and  July.  Loans 
toade  on  Re.v.  Estate  Security. 

David  Farquharson,  Pres.     Vernon  Campbell,  Sec'y. 


mmiimms,  dicqond  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MARKET  AND  PINE  STREETS , 


AOBNT3        O  I'-C 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


OGGIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  — -~         Centrally  Loceted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

>PSM,  Maaaivr 


BONESTELL  6L  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  R  SPECIALTY  O 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento,  S.  F. 


H\S.  Bridge  &<$o. 

^IWERCHRNT  •:•  TAILORS? 


Vp-Stairi 
Op/.  Palact  Hotel 


622  Market  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  SmciALTv 


Peoples  Home  Savings  Bank 

TJ)  AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 

805  MARKET  ST.-nood  Buiiding-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  MAY,  1888. 

Guaranteed  Capital  $1,000,000  OO 

raid-up  Capital   333,333.33 

Surplus  Profits     4S.OOO.OO 

Deposits,  Jan.  1,  1892   1,752,000.00 

OFFICERS: 

Com  juuu8  Watf.ruouse,  Pres.       F.  V.  McDonald,  Vicc-Prea. 

J.  E.  Faiinum,  Sec.  and  Mgr.         Dorn  k  Dorn,  Attorneys. 

This  hank  receives  savings  deposits  on  term  or  ordinary 
account,  in  sums  of  one  dollir  anil  upwards.  Interest  paid  from 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  account. 
Children  and  married  women  may  deposit  money  suhject  to  their 
own  control. 

The  five-cent  stamp  system  in  use  in  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Safe  Deposit  Department  is  a  special  feature  of 
this  hank.  Sites  to  rent  by  the  month  or  year  from  J4.00  to  126.00 
per  annum.  Large  vault  for  the  storage  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
valuables  of  every  description. 

We  receive  commercial  deposits,  make  collections,  issue  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Real  Estate  and  Approved 
Collateral  Security. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  22-lD%^2^»ed- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 
MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


JOHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorn  ey-at-L  aw. 

325  Montgomery  Street,  Room  17, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Maison ':-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner,  Sapper,  Wedding  »«d 
Theatre  Parties  Suppiied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


MLEPHOMS    NO.  lOBO 


HAVK  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SF.WF.D 
BOOK 

IN  TUB  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


BRTJT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
«!♦•*•■<- 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

•+•♦•*• 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  BBgH  BRADS  BMjMjg  IS  THE  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


B6st  beER  0)>r^r- 


em  jonuK  ra 


4144 


o. 


LOOK  AND  THINK! 


$50  and  $lOOCash  and  installments  will  buy  e 
level  lot,  fronting  on  the  new  Electric  Road  near  th« 
Industrial  School. 


Investments   and   choice   lots   in  all   parts  of   the  city. 
CALL   AT   OFFICE    FOR  PARTICULARS. 


L.  GROTHWELL  &  CO 

318  Montgomery  St.]] 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 

Pi 


HOTEL  *  DELi  *  jVtO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CAblFOHNlA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


& 


GEO.  SCHONEWAhD,       -        -        -  Manager. 


iivlf  @ 


YT7HERE  had  been  only  three  weeks  of  it,  and  then  he  had  been 
A  called  away  to  the  city  for  a  whole  fortnight.  Roberta  wanted  to 
know  if  that  sort  of  thing  were  not  just  a  little  too  hard  for  a  newly- 
made  wife.  Of  course,  there  were  letters,  sometimes  two  of  them  in  a 
day,  but  that  awful  business  would  not  let  him  cut  short  his  stay  in 
town.  There  was  a  will  to  be  broken.  Uncle  Harry  had  been  out  of 
his  mind  toward  the  end  of  his  earthly  career,  and  had  not  done  the 
right  thing  by  his  nephew.  If  the  money  came,  it  would  mean  the 
buying  of  the  new  vineyard  which  the  disgusted  Englishman  had 
planted  alongside  their  forty  acres,  and  was  now  crazy  to  get  rid  of,  as 
America  was  an  outrageous  sell,  you  know.  Delay  might  mean  the 
purchase  of  the  vineyard  by  others,  and  there  was  not  a  prettier  piece 
of  land  within  miles  and  miles  of  Clear  Lake. 

Roberta  Nash  was  a  city  girl,  and  she  enthused  over  the  beauties 
of  the  lake  country  in  a  way  that  amused  the  natives,  while  at  the 
same  time  it  pleased  them  mightily.  Just  n  >w,  in  spite  of  the 
depressing  fact  that  Ben  would  not  be  at  home  for  five  whole  days,  she 
could  not  help  letting  the  lake  entrance  her,  as  it  had  first  entranced 
her  when  she  had  taken  up  life  in  her  new  home  near  her  husband's 
native  village,  after  the  short  wedding  journey. 

Sapphire,  emerald,  gold — gold,  emerald,  sapphire.  What  a 
waterscape  !  Beyond  the  broad  sweep  of  water  the  Coast  Range  made 
a  ragged  sky-line,  and  over  there  to  the  north  the  tulcs  made  a  long 
streak  of  gray-green.  The  ducks  made  black  dots  where  the  sunlight 
glimme  ed  strongest  upon  the  water,  and  along  the  shore  the  ground 
was  aflame  with  wild  poppies. 

It  was  not  enough,  that  view  from  the  little  veranda.  She  must 
go  down  near  enough  to  the  lake  to  smell  it.  She  put  on  her  flat- 
crowned  straw  hat  and  struck  out  in  a  gait  that  she  had  learned  from 
the  Englishman's  daughter.  Soon  the  crisp  grass,  that  crackled 
under  foot  gave  place  to  green  weeds,  and  she  trampled  through  the 
poppies,  by  the  tule  clump  and  down  to  the  sandy  shore,  lapped  by 
low  waves. 

She  walked  along  in  her  own  old  gait  now,  for  she  had  forgotten  the 
affected  one,  and  came  to  where  a  lone  pine  sent  its  roots  toward  the 
water.  The  wind  was  moaning  and  wuthering  through  the  branches, 
and  its  dismal  sound  made  her  shiver.    A  small  dark  object  lay  just 


ahead  upon  the  sand.  It  looked,  in  the  fading  light,  like  a  cutting 
from  a  small  tree.  Then  its  outer  texture  showed  as  that  of  a  little 
basket,  curiously  woven.  Over  one  end  was  a  red  bandana  handker- 
chief. Roberta  stooped  and  lifted  the  bit  of  cloth,  starting  back  as  a 
pin-point  wail  issued  forth  from  the  basket.  A  little  black  head  moved 
restlessly,  two  jet-black  eyes  popped  open,  and  two  red  lips  quivered 
and  puckered.  But  the  face  was  almost  white,  though  the  cheek- 
bones were  Indian,  and  so  were  the  temples  and  forehead.  The  mouth 
opened  wonderfully  wide,  and  was  preparing  to  give  forth  a  wild 
Indian  whoop,  but  the  shadow  of  a  woman  fell  across  the  sands.  The 
pin-point  wail  had  been  enough  to  bring  the  mother  out  from  the 
willows,  beyond  the  pine.  The  whoop  was  smothered  upon  the 
woman's  breast,  and  Roberta,  standing  back,  saw  that  the  mother  was 
not  at  all  angry,  as  she  had  feared.  Something  else  she  saw  at  a 
glance.  The  woman  was  very  young — a  mere  girl,  in  fact — and  she 
had  white  blood  in  her. 

The  wild  one  answered  the  questioning  gaze,  saying,  "  Yes,  I  am 
part  white,  but  I  stay  with  my  mother's  people,  just  as  this  little  one 
does." 

She  looked  a  mother's  look  at  the  child  in  her  arms. 

"  But  he  is  not  to  be  treated  as  I  have  been.  He  is  to  have  his 
own.  His  father  promised  it  long  ago,  when  we  walked  this  shore 
together  in  the  moonlight." 

Roberta  shuddered.  She,  too,  had  walked  by  the  lake  with  one 
she  loved.  But  on  her  side  there  had  been  trusting  faith,  while  on 
the  wild  girl's  side — well,  may  there  not  have  been  faith  and  trust, 
too  ? 

"  I  was  very  happy  then.  The  sun  danced  on  the  lake,  the  birds 
sang  gay  songs.  The  songs  are  not  gay  now,  and  the  sun  burns  red. 
He  was  to  meet  me  here,  but  he  has  not  come.  I  have  walked  all 
round  the  lake,  but  I  cannot  fi;ul  him." 

•  There  was  something  hard  in  Roberta's  throat  when  she  asked, 
"  Have  you  been  long  away  ?  " 

"Yes,  nearly  a  year.  My  people  went  over  beyond  the  Blue 
Lakes  and  into  the  Mendocino  hills.  The  child  came  to  me  there.  I 
was  happy  with  him,  but  he  is  a  white  man,  his  father  is  a  white  man, 
and  he  should  not  live  with  our  people.  He  would  curse  his  mother 
when  he  grew  older,  and  that  would  kill  me.  And  then  my  people 
would  make  pain  for  him.  A  white  man  cannot  go  in  the  sweathouse. 
I  cannot  go  myself — there  is  white  blood  in  me.  I  would  to  God 
there  were  not,  for  it  has  made  me  so  unhappy.  It  made  me  unhappy 
until  I  met  him  that  was  to  be  my  husband.  It  had  been  the  dream 
of  my  life  to  have  a  white  husband,  and  he  was  good  and  noble  and 
true.    It  must  be  that  he  is  ill  somewhere  that  he  cannot  come." 

The  child  wailed  again,  and,  chanting  soft  and  low,  the  girl  walked 
up  and  down  the  sands,  Roberta  looking  on  with  a  woman's  interest 
and  a  woman's  sympathy.  She  even  followed  the  brown  one  toward 
the  willow  clump  and  to  the  little  gunny-sack  tent  she  had  made  in 
the  deepest  shade.  Then  she  went  home,  with  a  glad  heart,  for  her 
husband  would  never  forsake  her.  There  was  no  need  for  a  single 
foolish  fear  on  that  point. 

The  five  days  dragged  themselves  out,  but  Ben  was  kept  away 
for  another  three,  and  these  she  did  not  see  how  she  could  get  over. 
She  walked  again  by  the  lake  shore  and  went  to  the  willows  to  catch 
sight  of  the  Indian  gir)  and  her  babe,  but  the  gunny-sacks  had  been 
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taken  down  and  there  was  only  a  little  beaten  place  on  the  weeds  that 
showed  where  mother  and  child  had  lain. 

"She  has  given  up  the  search  for  her  miserable  lover,  and  gone 
back  to  her  tribe,"  said  Roberta.  But  the  brown  one  was  at  that 
moment  on  the  other  side  of  the  lake,  looking,  and  looking,  and 
looking. 

Then  Ben  actually  did  come  home,  and  he  brought  the  best  of 
news.  The  "  Society  for  the  Destruction  of  Sheep-Ticks  "  was  not  to 
have  the  legacy  after  all;  it  was  to  go  to  them,  and  the  Englishman's 
vineyard  was  as  good  as  theirs. 

"  I  feel  like  singing  that  Salvation  Army  song,  'Joy,  Joy,  Joy,'  " 
said  Ben,  after  he  had  waltzed  Roberta  three  times  around  the  room 
and  out  upon  the  veranda. 

"Just  see  how  bright  the  lake  looks,"  she  cried.  "It  has  been 
wearing  a  leaden  blue  for  the  past  week.  Isn't  it  just  awful  when  it 
looks  so  dull  and  dead  ?  " 

"  Chromatic  aberration,  due  to  causes  beyond  the  patient's  con- 
trol. Wouldn't  have  staid  away  another  day  for  three  legacies."  And 
there  came  several  sounds  not  unlike  to  the  drawing  of  a  goose's  foot 
out  of  the  mud.  After  which  Roberta's  face  looked  pink,  and  her 
long  lashes  drooped,  for  this  sort  of  thing  was  still  new  to  her. 

"But  the  strangest  thing  has  happened  while  you've  been  gone," 
said  she. 

"  While  you  were  gone,"  corrected  he. 

"An  Indian  girl — sort  of  a  half-breed,  she  looks  to  !>« — has  been 


-—.  

'.  t'->'"  ,~*   '*:  — ■ 


mm 

%  ■  ■  - 


"Iff 


iff 


I)  ll  il 


A  BROWN  FIGURE  STOLE  OUT  OE  THE  GLOOM." 


prowling  around  the  lake  looking  for  a  white  man  who  promised  to  be 
her  husband.  The  poor  thing  has  a  little  boy  baby— a  cunning  little 
fellow,  not  much  bigger  than  a  kitten.  I  wish  you  could  have  seen 
them." 

Ben  took  up  one  of  the  coffee-cup  flower-pots  from  the  window 
sill,  and  looked  intently  at  the  plant  growing  therein. 
"  Did  she  tell  you  her  name  ?  " 
She  did  not  notice  the  change  in  his  voice. 

"Yes — Lolita.  Spanish,  isn't  it?  Goodness  me.  There  goes 
my  China  lily.    Your  getting  awfully  clumsy,  Ben." 

She  picked  up  the  fragments  of  the  flower-pot  and  tossed  them 
over  the  bank  near  by,  and  his  wonderful  solicitude  for  the  fate  of  the 
lily,  badly  overdone  as  it  was,  did  not  call  forth  any  comment  from 
her. 

Nor  did  it  seem  strange  that  he  staid  closely  at  home  for  the  next 
few  days,  for  he  had  been  away  so  long.  But  his  interest  in  the  vine- 
yard transaction  did  not  begin  to  come  up  to  hers,  and  he  brought  in 
the  deed  in  a  very  un-Ben-like  fashion,  without  one  wave  of  triumph. 

It  gave  Roberta  a  very  bad  half  hour  when  she  finally  made  up 
her  mind  that  her  husband  could  retire  within  himself  and  that  she 
could  not  always  hope  to  reach  him.  She  had  not  expected  this  so 
soon^after  the  church  ceremony.    But  it  had  come. 


When  he  saw  that  she  noticed  it,  he  made  quick  attempt  to  erase 
the  impression  it  had  made.  He  sent  to  town  for  a  lot  of  things  that 
be  thought  would  please  her,  and  he  drove  her  out  in  their  new  car- 
riage.   Their  drives  were  always  through  the  canons  and  over  by  Big 

Oaks. 

"  Why  don't  you  take  me  along  the  lake  shore?  "  she  asked  one 
evening.    "  You  never  go  there." 

"  Oh,  do  you  like  the  smell  of  dead  fish  ?  Why,  I  thought  you 
said  once  there  was  nothing  so  beautiful  as  Manzanita  Canon." 

"  So  I  did,  but  I  like  the  lake,  too.  And  it's  cooler  there  after  a 
warm  day." 

He  set  his  teeth  very  tight. 

"  Very  well,"  said  he. 

They  drove  along  the  shore  almost  to  Soda  Bay,  he  sitting  as 
silent  as  if  the  whole  world  were  not  his  and  he  had  not  the  best 
woman  on  earth  for  a  wife,  as  he  should  have  felt,  and  as  any  other 
newly  married  man  would  have  felt 

But  on  the  way  back  he  seemed  to  regain  his  spirits.  He  man- 
aged a  little  joke  at  the  expense  of  some  campers  from  the  city,  and 
they  were  both  laughing  when  they  made  the  turn  in  the  road  that 
brought  them  within  sight  of  the  red  roof  of  their  cottage. 

Then  a  brown  figure  stole  out  of  the  gloom  with  something  tied 
to  its  back. 

"It's  Lolita.  Stop  the  buggy  and  let  me  speak  to  her." 
Roberta's  voice  was  full  of  glad  surprise,  and  she  made  a  move  of  the 
hand  as  if  to  pull  at  the  reins  that  lay  in  his  gloved  fingers.  The 
Indian  girl  lifted  a  pinched  face  and  looked  straight  at  the  man,  with 
big,  blazing  eyes.  Then  she  stretched  out  her  hands  and  parted  her 
lips  to  speak.  But  at  that  instant  a  heavy  cut  of  the  whip  made  the 
horse  plunge  forward. 

"You're  wrong,  Ben — she's  no  beggar,"  said  Roberta,  stung. 

He  said  nothing,  and  they  jolted  on  over  the  ruts  and  through 
their  gate. 

At  breakfast,  next  morning,  he  did  not  look  as  though  he  had 
slept,  and  Roberta,  thinking  him  ill,  fussed  and  fidgeted  about  him, 
as  a  new  wife  will. 

"What  do  you  think,"  he  asked  abruptly,  "  of  a  trip  to  Santa 
Barbara  ?  ' ' 

"'Twould  be  awful  nice,  but  we're  going  to  buy  those  sheep  next 
Tuesday,  and  the  trip'll  cost  a  whole  lot  of  money.  Why,  it's  500 
miles  to  Santa  Barbara." 

"Oh,  let  the  sheep  go.  We  can't  be  young  always.  Our  wed- 
ding journey  was  unconscionably  short,  and  we  have  more  money  now. 
Let's  go  down  for  a  few  months.  'Believe  you  said  once  you'd  like  to 
live  there.  If  we  like  it  we  won't  come  back.  I  dare  say  that's  the 
way  it'll  turn  out.    Come,  let's  get  ready." 

The  suddenness  of  it  made  her  gasp,  and  the  extravagance  of  it 
made  her  groan.  But  he  was  her  husband,  and  all  that  was  left  for 
her  to  do  was  to  cry  a  little  and  pack  up. 

With  their  luggage  piled  around  them,  they  stood  on  the  little 
pier  by  the  lakeside  next  morning.  The  fussy  little  steamer,  with  its 
air  of  great  importance,  did  a  good  deal  of  coughing  and  puffing  in 
getting  under  way.  From  the  low  deck  Roberta  looked  at  the  fading 
red  roof  over  beyond  the  tules  and  the  big  square  patch  of  alfalfa  near 
which  it  stood,  and  the  vineyard,  and  at  the  big  swing  Ben  had  put 
up  for  her.  She  would  know  later  that  the  place  was  in  an  agent's 
hands  to  be  sold. 

Who  was  that  rushing  toward  the  pier,  waving  her  hands  and 
throwing  her  dress  into  wild  disarray  ? 

"  It's  the  Indian  girl!"  she  cried,  nervously  nudging  her  husband 
with  the  tip  of  her  parasol.  "  See,  she  is  holding  up  her  baby  and 
shouting  to  us.  I  suppose  she  wanted  to  bid  me  good-bye.  She  was 
awfully  grateful  for  the  interest  I  took  in  her  and  her  child.  She's 
disappointed  because  the  boat  left  the  wharf  before  she  got  there. 
How  wild  she  looks,  poor  thing!  How  frantically  she  holds  up  her 
child!  Cunning  little  fellow!  Wish  I  could  have  a  good  look  at  him 
once  more.    It's  a  boy,  you  know." 

"  Is  it  ?  "  he  asked,  taking  a  cigar  from  his  pocket. 

"  Yes.  I  do  wish  I  could  have  seen  him  once  more.  I'll  hardly 
know  him  when  we  come  back." 

He  scanned  the  shore  with  a  rather  indifferent  "  good-bye-for-all- 
time  "  look. 

"  No;  I  dare  say  you'll  not,"  he  said,  lighting  his  cigar. 
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TT)OW,  spiders  have  spun  their  webs  for  flies  ever  since  the  days  of 
1  £  their  respective  ancestors,  and  flies  have  been  taken  therein;  but 
though  of  the  kind  of  flies  there  are  few,  of  spiders  there  are  many. 
There  is  the  spider  Lycosa  and  the  spider  Epeira,  the  spider  Segestria 
and  the  spider  Trachearia.  But  the  spider  of  which  Outhwaite  told 
uie  was  not  an  Arachnid  of  any  of  these  branches.  She  belonged 
(be  assured  and,  consequently,  at  ease)  neither  to  the  family  of  the 
Venantes,  nor  Vagantes,  nor  Enantes,  who  wander  up  and  down  seeking 
their  prey.  Oh,  dear,  no;  she  was  not  such  a  flagrantly  wicked 
Arachnid.  On  the  contrary,  she  was  a  very  nice  one — one  of  the 
Sedentes,  if  you  like,  who  attract  rather  than  attack,  and  who  attract, 
not  to  devour,  but  to  amuse.  Oh,  yes;  she  was  a  nice  little  Arachne, 
good-hearted,  gay,  and  generous.  But  for  all  that,  an  Arachne.  She 
was  an  actress — a — well,  a  bouffe  actress,  if  you  will  have  it,  but  then 
she  was  so  nice.  Nice  is  not  a  nice  word,  I  know,  but  I  can  find  no 
other,  that  more  roundly,  completely,  and  appropriately  modifies 
Arachne. 

The  particular  fly  of  this  story  was  one  whose  species  were  rarely 
found  in  Arachne's  web  around  which  actors,  artists,  Bohemians,  and 
other  Ephemerids  fluttered,  and  in  which  they  allowed  themselves  to 
be  delightfully  entangled.  He  was  of  better  breed  than  the  rest  of 
them,  and  at  first  shuddered  at  the  thought  of  owning  them  as  his 
associates,  good  fellows  enough  as  they  were.  He  was  insanely  in 
love  with  Arachne;  considered  her  as  below  her  station;  had  lofty 
ideas  of  raising  her  from  the  level  at  which  the  trifling  accidents  of 
birth  and  circumstance  had  placed  her;  ennobling  her  by  the  witchery 
of  his  great  love,  and  of  "  one  day  being  proud  to  stand  up  before  the 
eyes  of  all  the  world  and  acknowledge  her  as  His  Wife"  (as  though 
Arachne,  as  we  knew  her,  were  worth  it  all),  and  thought  of  Camille. 
For  it  was  a  characteristic  of  the  Fly  to  see  none  of  the  faults  and 
more  than  the  merits  of  any  person  who  claimed  his  affection.  He 
was  a  very  young  fly. 

Now,  take  for  instance,  his  father.  The  Fly  was  a  boy,  to  be  sure, 
but  Papa  Fly  was  "one  of  the  boys,"  which  is  another  matter  quite. 
Papa  Fly  was  none  too  old  to  hold  his  bottle  and  a  half  of  wine  with 
steadiness;  to  play  ecarte"  till  five  a.  m.  at  the  club,  and  lose  without 
winking;  to  play  the  favorite  at  the  rooms  of  the  Turf  Exchange,  and 
win  with  well-bred  calm.  None  too  old  to  have  his  private  box  at 
the  Opera;  none  too  old  to  allow  his  coupe  to  be  seen  waiting  at  the 
stage  entrance  of  the  same  after  the  performance,  and  none  too  old, 
either,  to  be  one  of  the  particular  few  who  were  admitted  to  the  inner 
sanctum  of  acquaintance  with  Arachne. 

But  the  Fly  saw  none  of  this — to  him  his  father  was  almost  an 
object  of  reverence.  His  ideas,  as  I  said,  were  all  of  the  most  exalted 
pitch.  Father,  country,  wife — these  names  were  almost  sacred  to  him 
(he  was  deplorably  young),  and  as  his  mother  was  dead,  as  he  had  no 
wife,  and  as  his  country  was  far  away,  he  persisted  in  uniting  in  his 
wretched  old  papa  the  sentiments  which,  even  in  their  exaggeration, 
should  have  been  shared  among  all  three.  To  him  his  father  was 
the  quintessence  of  all  that  was  manly,  upright  and  noble;  was  every- 
thing that  he  was  not;  was  everything  that  he  himself  wanted  to  be. 
His  self-deception  was  as  complete  as  it  was  pathetic. 

Well,  as  I  told  you,  the  Fly  at  first  held  himself  almost  as  contam- 
inated by  elbowing  with  long-haired  artists,  pool-sellers  and  billiard- 


markers,  in  the  little  salons  of  the  web,  but  perhaps  I  might  set  it 
down  as  a  law  that  whatever  is  the  station  of  the  woman  relative  to 
that  of  the  man,  she  will  bring  him  down  to  her  level  long  before  he 
can  lift  her  to  his — if  hers  be  the  higher,  she  will  raise  him  to  it;  if  it  be 
lower,  though  by  ever  so  little,  she  will  bring  him  down  to  it.  At  any 
rate,  this  is  what  happened  in  the  case  of  Arachne  and  the  Fly.  By 
degrees  he  began  to  fall  into  the  ways  of  the  Ephemeria;  little  by  little 
he  began  to  associate  with  them;  to  drink  with  them  a  little  more  than 
was  his  habit;  to  play  more  than  he  used  to,  and  for  higher  stakes, 
and  to  find  a  certain  pleasure  in  the  amusements  which  delighted  them 
and  which  he  had  formerly  sneered  at  as  the  extreme  of  vulgarity. 
The  pity  of  the  thing  was  that  he  recognized  that  he  was  backsliding, 
and  yet  did  nothing  to  stop  himself.  He  lost  his  self-respect  and  hated 
himself,  while  he  loved  Arachne  more  than  ever.  He  took  everything 
too  seriously,  though,  to  be  really  one  of  the  Ephemeria.  He  was  one 
of  those  uncomfortably  earnest  people  that  can  do  nothing  by  halves. 

Now,  when  a  young  fellow,  especially  such  a  deplorably,  hope- 
lessly young  fellow  as  was  the  Fly,  takes  his  first  leap  into  that 
which  the  writers  of  elegant  English  call  "  the  troubled  waters  of  life," 
and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  he  goes  in  pretty  deep  and  generally  finds 
bottom  at  the  first  plunge.    The  Fly  found  it. 

We  took  him  to  his  club  ore  night  hopelessly  drunk. 

As  I  have  said,  the  Fly  took  everything  altogether  too  seriously, 
and  now,  when  he  had  slept  off  his  liquor,  considered  himself  as 
irretrievably  disgraced,  and  disgraced,  too.  in  the  eyes  of  Arachne; 


why  !  it's  papa 


thought  that  he  had  forever  forfeited  her  esteem,  and  went  to  her  and 
told  her  so  in  confidence  (think  of  anyone  talking  that  way  to 
Arachne),  and  stormed  up  and  down  her  little  parlor,  going  on  after 
a  terrible  fashion,  wringing  his  hands  and  talking  incoherently  about 
a  "tarnished  honor,"  "  lost  self-esteem,"  "  ruined  character,"  and  all 
that.  The  worst  of  it  (or  the  best  of  it),  was  the  way  he  carried  on 
about  his  father,  and  what  his  father  would  say  when  he  heard  of  it, 
and  drew  such  a  picture  of  that  old  roues  "anguish  and  disappoint- 
ment over  the  blot  on  his  (papa  Fly's)  stainless  name,  and  the  grief 
that  was  to  cloud  and  embitter  all  the  closing  years  of  his  life,"  that 
Arachne  hardly  knew  whether  to  laugh  or  cry. 

It  was  not  from  him  that  wc  heard  of  all  this.  Dear  me,  no!  he 
was  far  too  proud  to  talk  to  us  on  the  subject;  it  was  from  Arachne, 
herself.  She  told  us  all  of  it  between  peals  of  gaiety,  when  the 
confession  was  yet  warm  upon  the  miserable  boy's  lips. 

But  it  was  a  pity  to  see  the  Fly  throwing  himself  away  so 
completely,  and  as  the  moment  seemed  propitious,  several  of  us 
resolved  gently  to  draw  the  veil  from  his  eyes  and  disclose  to  him  the 
true  nature  of  things. 

We  talked  to  him  for  the  better  half  of  an  afternoon,  and  though 
he  cursed  us  feebly  at  first,  was,  at  last,  by  a  master  stroke  of  Vand- 
over's,  wrought  up  to  a  pitch  of  the  liveliest  jealousy. 

"You  have  thought,"  said  Van,  "that  you  alone  were  the 
favored  one  who  was  admitted  to  the  little  blue  boudoir  and  the  '  feed  1 
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after  the  play.  Well,  we  all  used  to  think  that,  but,  believe  me,  old 
man,  every  time  Sarah  opens  the  door  of  the  ante-room  to  your  knock, 
and  tells  you  '  Miss  Arachne  very  sorry,  bnt  she's  little  indisposed 
s  evening,  and  could  she  be  excused,'  inside  the  place,  at  the  table 
that  you  thought  especially  your  own,  is  one,  or  perhaps  two,  of  a 
ring  of  elderly  gentlemen  who,  by  virtue  of  brass,  hold  the  inside 
track  as  well." 

But  the  Fly  for  a  long  time  refused,  with  the  most  pathetic 
indignation,  to  believe  this  until  Van  proved  it,  no  matter  how,  and 
even  then  insisted  upon  learning  the  truth  from  Arachne's  own  lips. 
He  would  go  to  her  that  very  evening. 

Well,  he  went.  Fifteen  minutes  after  the  curtain  went  down  on 
the  last  act  of  "Carmen,"  he  stood  and  knocked  at  the  door  of  the 
boudoir  adjoining  Arachne's  dressing-rooms  in  the  opera  house.  Was 
it  chance  or  fate:    '  Miss  Arachne  very  sorry,  but  she  was  not  very 

well 's  evening,  and  '    The  Fly  turned  gray  and  pushed  past  Sally, 

crossed  the  ante-room,  and  entered  the  little  blue  room  itself. 

Yes,  Van  was  right;  it  was  all  true.  Arachne  sat  there  at  the 
table,  still  in  her  stage  dress,  and  opposite  her,  with  his  back  to  the 
Fly,  was  Van's  "elderly  gentleman."  At  his  sudden  entrance, 
Arachne  blushed,  laughed  a  little  confusedly,  and  the  elderly  gentle- 
man turned  quickly  around. 

As  he  did  so,  the  Fly  faced  him,  then  suddenly  stiffened,  and  stood 
rigid  and  breathless. 

"  Why,  it's  father,"  he  cried. 

Outhwaite  didn't  know  what  became  of  the  Fly  after  that,  but 
we  found  out,  afterward.  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  how  he  turned 
out,  it  doesn't  make  much  difference  to  you,  anyway.  But  what  do 
you  think  would  likely  be  the  outcome  of  it  all.  Ask  yourself  the 
question. 

But  it  was  all  very  pitiful. 


POLITICS  AND  LAW. 

Here  are  two  stories,  the  best  that  politics  and  law,  have  offered 
for  some  time.  The  first  has  to  do  with  politics,  which,  has  intrinsic 
and  extrinsic  interest  far  above  any  other  subject  at  present. 
The  scene  is  laid  at  the  Union  League  Club,  and  the  dramatis 
persona  are  too  numerous  to  mention.  The  gathering  sat  in  the  recep- 
tion room,  where  the  bust  of  B.  Harrison  beams  on  the  Republicans  like 
the  gargoyle  on  the  White  House. 

"  It's  too  bad,"  said  one  of  the  statesmen  present;  "  too  bad." 

"It's  likely  to  knock  us  silly,"  was  the  elegant  comment  of 
another.  "Why,  he'll  be  flattened  out  in  California.  Oh,  if  Blaine 
had  been  nominated." 

"  Yes,  sir;  had  we  had  the  Plumed  Knight  to  lead  us  to  victory 
we  would  have  swept  the  country  like — like — like  " 

"  An  Illinois  cyclone,"  suggested  a  fourth  sore-head. 

"  Harrison  won't  carry  his  own  State.  Look  at  our  leaders  all 
against  him,"  remarked  another  statesman,  who  had  failed  to  discover 
an  office.  "  And  Reed,  a  newspaperman — actually  as  bad  as  an  actor. 
But  it's  Harrison  that  I  kick  against.    He's  " 

"  No  good,"  remarked  all  in  sad  chorus. 

"Say,  what  are  yovi  up  to  ?  "  cried  an  observant  railer,  who  is 
eminent  in  the  science  of  politics,  as  Col.  Laidlaw  reached  up  to  the 
bust  of  the  President.   "  Are  you  going  to  throw  that  into  the  street  ?  " 

"No,  sir,"  answered  the  Colonel,  "I'm  putting  cotton-batting 
into  his  ears  so  that  he  won't  hear  what  you  say,  and  refuse  you  the 
office  you'll  demand  if  he's  re-elected." 

When  Laidlaw  went  out  the  statesmen  said  :  "  He  shouldn't  be 
admitted  to  any  tiling  but  a  Ward  Club." 


Mrs.  Clara  Foltz  met  Charley  Hanlon  at  the  bar  of  Justice  when 
the  former  appeared  for  Mrs.  Clarke,  whose  fight  against  the  Crocker 
Old  People's  Home  attracted  so  much  attention.  Mrs.  Clarke  was 
alleged  to  be  ravenous;  her  favorite  method  of  securing  enough  to  eat 
was  by  stretching  out  her  arms,  gathering  in  everything  that  she  could 
reach,  and  devouring  ad  lib.  until  she  was  satisfied. 

Mrs.  Foltz  tried  to  show  this  was  false  by  the  testimony  of  the 
accused.  "  You  did  not,"  said  this  bright  woman-lawyer,  "  put  out 
your  arms  like  this — (suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  and  describing  a 
circle) — and  gather  everything  in  to  your — your — your  bailiwick  ?  " 

"Your  Honor,"  cried  Mr.  Hanlon.  "  if  that  is  my  learned  oppo- 
nent's bailiwick,  no  one  here  would  object  to  being  drawn  into  it." 
In  the  smiles  that  followed  Mrs.  Foltz  joined. 


1AM  not  a  Catholic,  still  there  are  times  when  I  derive  much  sat- 
isfaction from  visiting  the  Cathedral  of  St.  Mary  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue.  Contrary,  probably,  to  the  strict  rules  of  hygiene,  I  take  a 
long  walk  every  evening  after  dinner,  and  as  I  reach  the  Avenue,  on 
my  return,  I  always  stop  at  the  Cathedral.  I  take  a  seat  in  the  rear  of 
the  nave  and  pass  half  an  hour  in  rest,  at  the  same  time  being  calmed 
by  the  quiet  interior  and  taking  a  certain  degree  of  enjoyment  in 
observing  the  architectural  beauty  of  the  edifice,  its  windows  of  stained 
glass,  its  myriad  of  burning  tapers  on  the  altar,  the  ceremonials  in  the 
sanctuary,  and  the  devoteness  of  the  many  worshipers. 

One  evening,  probably  about  eight  o'clock,  while  meditating  in 
one  of  the  pews,  a  man  passed  by  me  so  quickly  that  I  obtained  but  a 
hurried  view  of  his  face,  but  that  little  made  me  wo  ider  and  think.  I 
had  seen  him  before.  But  where  ?  Who  was  he  ?  These  were  the 
questions  that  flitted  through  my  brain  and  occupied  my  thoughts  for 
hours  afterwards.  A  week  passed  and  the  same  thing  happened 
again,  and  the  same  th  mghts  took  possession  of  me.  This  time, 
however,  I  left  the  Cathedral  immediately  and  followed  the  man. 
After  a  brisk  walk  imagine  my  surprise  when  I  saw  him  euUr  the 
doorway  of  a  club  of  which  I  am  a  member. 

I  waited  without;  half  an  hour  passed,  but  still  he  did  not  appear. 
Then  I  entered  the  club,  and,  going  directly  to  the  bar,  ordered  a 
drink,  as  I  needed  refreshment.  From  there  I  went  to  the  library,  and 
just  within  the  doorway  I  came  face  to  face  with  my  man.  We  both 
stopped,  exchanged  glances,  and  then,  extending  his  hand  to  me,  he 
asked  quickly,  "  Why,  old  boy,  don't  you  know  me  ?  " 

Under  the  bright  light  it  needed  but  a  second  to  tell  me  that  he 
was  George  Leland,  whom  I  had  supposed  to  be  dead  years  ago.  My 
greeting  to  him  was  a  hearty  one,  for  we  had  been  chums  and  con- 
fidants ever  since  the  days  of  childhood,  but  I  could  not  help  noticing 
how  he  had  changed.  From  a  face  once  religiously  kept  guiltless  of 
hair,  he  was  transformed  to  resemble  a  veritable  beaded  pard;  eyes 
that  were  once  bright  were  now  sunken  and  listless;  his  well- 
remembered  erect  form  was  somewhat  bent,  and  the  man  of  thirty-five 
years,  that  I  knew  him  to  be,  was  before  me  in  appearance  two  decades 
older. 

Why  this  change  ?  How  did  it  occur  ?  What  had  he  been  doing 
since  last  I  saw  him  ?  These  were  the  questions  I  at  once  propounded, 
and  in  answer  he  said:  "  Come  to  the  seats  in  the  window  and  I  will 
explain.  I  have  wanted  to  see  you  of  all  men,  for  I  know  of  no  one 
else  whom  I  can  trust." 

We  were  soon  in  our  comfortable  seats,  a  quart  bottle  was 
ordered,  the  lights  near  us  were  turned  down  Twe  were  the  only 
occupants  of  the  room),  and  he  commenced  his  story. 

Our  preliminary  conversation,  his  inquiries  about  myself,  etc.,  I 
will  pass  over,  as  they  are  not  of  interest.  I  had  known  George  seven 
years  ago  when  he  held  a  responsible  mercantile  position  here,  had  a 
large  income  from  realty  left  him  by  his  father,  and  lived  happily  with 
a  very  pretty  wife.  He  had  been  a  wild  rake  prior  to  his  marriage, 
but  matrimony  seemed  to  make  him  forget  his  past  to  enjoy  the  bliss- 
ful present.  We  drank  to  each  other,  lighted  our  cigars,  and  then  he 
commenced  talking  of  himself,  and  his  story  I  will  relate  as  he  told  it. 

"The  last  you  remember  of  me,"  he  said,  "  was  in  '85,  when  I 
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left  here  to  go  East  and  take  charge  of  the  wool  interests  of  a  promi- 
nent firm.  Well,  I  went  to  Chicago,  was  soon  well  established  there 
and  met  with  success.  The  summer  after  my  arrival  my  wife  was 
taken  ill,  and  her  physician  advised  her  to  go  to  Colorado  Springs  for 
the  benefit  of  her  health.  She  did  so,  and  I  was  left  alone.  Three 
weeks  after  her  departure  I  made  an  error  in  a  purchase  of  wool  that 
cost  my  firm  several  thousands  of  dollars.  Owing  to  this  I  became 
fretful  and  morose;  then  the  devil  crept  into  my  brain  and  I  sought 
solace  in  drink.  In  a  saloon  one  night  I  met  a  jolly  crowd  and  we 
adjourned  to  one  of  the  rear  rooms. 

"Soon  I  heard  the  frou-frou  of  silken  skirts,  and  rather  a  hand- 
some girl  appeared  at  the  doorway.  I  recognized  her  at  once,  the 
recognition  was  mutual,  and  in  a  moment  she  was  in  my  arms 
caressing  me.  It  is  possibly  needless  to  tell  you  who  she  was,  for  you 
will  intuitively  say  Edith,  my  chere  anue  of  days  gone  by.  She,  like 
all  of  her  kind,  had  drifted  there,  and  though  not  a  nymph  du  pave  was 
a  worldling.  In  the  excitement,  the  delirium  of  drinking,  I  forgot 
home  and  family,  and,  as  a  diversion,  somewhat  enjoyed  her  company. 
We  left  the  noisy  crowd  I  was  with,  sought  a  quieter  room,  and 
talked  and  drank.  I  awoke  at  three  o'clock  in  the  morning  in  a 
strange  apattnient.    Of  course,  Edith  was  with  me. 

"  The  full  moon  shone  into  the  ro>m,  through  the  window,  bright- 
ening it.  My  head  ached,  my  stomach  troubled  me,  my  eyes  seemed 
swollen,  and  my  senses  deadened.  I  arose  carefully,  washed  my  face 
and  head,  and  then  looked  out  of  the  window  through  the  lace 
curtuns.  A  more  beautiful  morning  I  have  never  seen,  and  as  my 
eyes  gradually  became  more  and  more  accustomed  to  the  light,  I  saw 
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"I  SAW  THE  MAN  I'AI.J,." 


across  the  street  an  opening  in  the  centre  of  the  block,  forming  a  cul 
de  sac.  A  six-foot  fence  was  at  the  end,  and  beyond  that  I  knew  not 
what.  Standing  at  the  entrance  to  this  blind  alley  were  two  men  who 
were  engaged  in  an  angry  altercation.  One  of  them  I  knew  by  sight 
as  a  political  rounder,  a  general  tough;  the  other  man  I  did  not  know. 

"  Words  passed  between  them,  evidently  not  of  a  pleasant  nature, 
then  there  was  a  flash,  a  report  from  a  revolver,  and  the  man  I  did  not 
know  fell  to  the  sidewalk  in  the  throes  of  death.  The  murderer  was 
the  politician.  He  dropped  his  revolver,  ran  quickly  down  the  cul  de 
sac,  climbed  the  fence,  and  disappeared.  Simultaneous  with  his  dis- 
appearance a  man  emerged  from  the  house  in  front  of  which  the  mur- 
der had  been  committed.  He  picked  up  the  revolver,  and  then  paid 
attention  to  the  inanimate  form  before  him.  At  almost  the  same- 
moment  two  policemen,  who  had  been  attracted  by  the  shot,  ran  to 
the  spot.  Seeing  this  second  man  bending  over  the  murdered  man, 
they  seized  him,  handcuffed  him,  and  boie  him  to  jail,  at  the  same 
time  taking  the  victim  of  the  assault  in  the  patrol  wagon. 

"  It  took  but  ten  minutes  for  this  scene  to  be  enacted,  and  through 
it  all  Edith  slept  calmly.    My  brain  at  once  became  active,  and  a  hun- 


dred thoughts  were  conjured  up.  What  was  I  to  do  under  the  circum- 
stances ?  Go  to  the  jail  and  tell  what  I  knew  ?  No,  I  could  not  do 
that,  for  I  would  ruin  my  future  with  my  wife  in  my  explanation  of 
my  position  at  that  time.  What  was  I  to  do  ?  I  immediately  thought 
of  discretion,  and  quietly  donning  my  clothes  I  left  the  room  for  my 
own  house.  Great  heavens!  what  a  night  I  passed,  what  hours  of 
agony,  and  what  days  and  weeks  of  torture  came  afterward.  I  cannot 
attempt  to  describe  them. 

"  The  newspapers  published  columns  about  the  murder,  everything 
pointing  to  the  prisoner  in  charge  as  the  assassin.  This  was  due  in  a 
measure  to  the  knowledge  that  his  past  record  had  not  been  of  the 
best,  and  particularly  to  the  fact  that  he  had  been  acquainted  with  the 
murdered  man  and,  only  a  few  days  previous  to  the  affray,  had  pub- 
licly threatened  him  with  punishment.  Then,  again,  the  men  had  been 
seen  together  early  that  same  evening.  In  the  meantime  the  trial 
took  place,  the  accused  was  sentenced  to  be  hanged,  and  a  few  months 
later  saw  the  accomplishment  of  the  act.  Previous,  of  course,  to  this, 
my  wife  had  returned  from  Colorado  Springs,  but  she  was  still  in  ill 
health  and,  near  the  time  of  the  hanging,  she  faded  away  and  died, 
trusting  implicitly  in  me.  Can  you  imagine  my  sorrow,  my  anguish  ? 
No,  I  am  sure  you  cannot.  I  was  so  much  occupied  in  caring 
for  and  attending  to  my  wife  in  her  last  serious  illness  that  I 
paid  no  attention  and,  in  fact,  lost  all  interest  in  the  man 
who  was  to  suffer  the  death  penalty  for  an  uncommitted 
crime.  However,  after  the  execution  and  the  demise  of  my 
wife,  I  then  thought  it  too  late  to  make  public  my  knowledge  of  the 
murder,  as  the  deed,  according  to  the  dictates  of  law,  had  been 
avenged,  and  I  could  gain  nothing  by  a  confession.  Previous  to  my 
wife's  death  I  could  not  divulge  my  secret  as  it  would  have  been  a 
death  blow  to  her  in  her  delicate  condition. 

"  I  was  totally  unfitted  for  business  and  gave  up  my  position. 
Since  then  I  have  lived  on  my.income,  traveling  here  and  there,  like 
the  Wandering  Jew,  ever  with  a  guilty  conscience,  and  always  having 
the  faces  of  that  murdered  man  and  his  unjustly  accused  assassin  for 
my  companions  after  nightfall." 

Here  he  ended  his  narrative  by  asking  me,  "Would  you,  had 
you  been  in  my  place,  have  confessed  the  truth  of  that  murder  to  the 
proper  authorities  ?  " 

After  due  deliberation,  and  in  answer  to  his  inquiry,  I  said  . 

Well,  what  do  you  think  I  said? 


THE  BETTER  PART  OF  VALOR. 


"  I  thought  you  said  your  friend  Drinkgore  was  a  brave  man." 

"  He  is.  Why  he  has  assured  me  that  he  personally  defeated  a 
thousand  Confederates  in  one  of  the  battles  of  the  late  war." 

"Indeed;  well,  when  Quietboy  called  him  a  liar  for  telling  that 
same  story,  Drinkgore  didn't  smite  him,  but  said  he'd  argue  the 
matter  out  with  him." 

"Oh!  that  doesn't  prove  Diinkgore's  a  coward.  He  merely 
believes  that  discussion  is  the  better  part  of  valor." 


SONNET. 

TO  A   YOUNG  LADY   ON    KNTKKINO  A  CONVKNT. 

Who  hemm'd  a  sweet-voiced  bird  within  a  cage 

I  lath  sin  committed  against  Cod  and  mau; 

As  he  hath  ta'en  what  Nature  gave:  Freedom, 

And  'prived  the  universe  to  please  the  few. 

He  hath  robbed  its  mates  of  their  Companion, 

Whose  silvery  throat  was  well  ordained 

For  their  happiness.    Besides,  'twill  sing 

Less  sweet  within  a  cage  than  on  the  wing, 

So  wouMst  thou  sin  aud  thou  a  cloister  choose? 

Virtue  is  virtue  whether  caged  or  free. 

The  imprisoned  bird  is  tethered  for  its  song; 

From  veiled  nun  come  virtuous  deeds  along; 

From  every  artist  we  expect  his  art; 

Good  is  less  good,  that  duty  doth  impart. 

WlU,J.  LONHRGAN. 

San  Francisco,  February  12,  '92. 
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advertisement  at  the  extreme  end  of  the  page, 
something  for  which  she  was  fitted: 


Here,  at  last,  was- 


TT7HAT  a  beautiful  young  aristocrat  like  Miss  Helen  Carrol  should  be 
1  searching  the  advertising  columns  of  a  daily,  was  in  itself  a  sus- 
picious circumstance,  but  when,  for  the  space  of  three  minutes  her  eyes 
remained  fixed  upon  one  advertisement,  suspicion  grew  to  conviction 
that  she  was  face  to  face  with  a  crisis.  Miss  Helen  Carrol  was  aristo- 
cratic to  her  finger-tips;  that  is,  to  her  ungloved  finger-tips;  for  once 
gloved,  the  daiuty  tips  of  her  dainty  fingers  showed  rifts  and  rents 
that  were  plebeian  if  not  anarchistic.  For  this  inconsistency  nobody 
was  responsible  except  Mr.  John  Carrol,  himself  a  remarkably  con- 
sistent man,  who,  after  living  royally  for  forty-five  years,  died  com- 
fortably one  bright  day,  leaving  to  his  daughter  the  tastes  of  an  heiress 
and  the  income  of  a  milliner's  apprentice. 

Helen  never  attempted  to  solve  the  problem  offered  by  her  con- 
flicting tastes  and  circumstances.  Her  sensitive  soul  shrank  from  the 
thought  of  wearing  last  year's  gowns  disguised  in  new  modes,  as  her 
stomach  would  have  resented  a  steady  diet  ol  stews  and  hashes.  Her 
needs  were  as  stable  as  her  allowance  and  as  incapable  of  readjust- 
ment. 

What  generally  occurs  in  such  cases  did  not  fail  to  happen  here. 
The  problem  solved  itself.  The  crisis  came  in  the  form  of  a  sudden 
shower  that  gave  to  her  bonnet  the  chic  of  a  drowned  spider.  To  her 
that  sorry  mass  of  bedraggled  plumes  had  the  inexorable  force  of  a 
Fate. 

Had  her  make-up  been  of  the  proper  character,  a  few  feminine 
touches  might  have  remedied  the  disaster — but  alas  !  Miss  Carrol 
could  neither  darn  her  gloves  melodiously  nor  turn  her  dress  poeti- 
cally. 

She  felt  nothing  of  that  craving  to  sew  that'  a  financial  crisis  is 
wont  to  create  in  the  bosom  of  the  properly  constituted  heroine.  Even 
at  this  vital  moment,  when  she  indulged  in  -  a  vision  of  herself,  bare- 
headed for  the  season,  her  regret  was  not  that  she  could  not  use  her 
needle  dexterously,  but  only  that  she  had  not  the  means  to  purchase 
a  new  bonnet.  She  must  have  money,  she  told  herself.  She  would 
better  her  circumstances  (even  to  herself  she  did  not  say  "earn  a 
living,")  by  some  occupation  (she  would  not  call  it  employment,)  that 
would  be  at  once  lucrative  and  congenial.  For  example,  there  was 
copying,  or,  or — oh,  well,  there  must  be  a  dozen  occupations  open  to 
a  cultured  young  lady.  No  doubt  she  would  find  variety  enough  in 
the  morning  papers. 

She  ran  her  eyes  over  the  pages  of  the  Times  in  hope  of  finding  there 
an  expression  of  her  own  qualifications.  She  turned  first  to  the 
personal  column;  it  held  nothing  for  her.  She  tried  the  educational 
advertisements  with  equally  poor  success.  At  last  the  horrible  truth 
burst  upon  her — she  must  be  "female  help." 

She  shuddered,  tossed  the  paper  aside — hesitated — picked  it  up 
again,  and  without  glancing  at  the  obnoxious  title,  ran  her  eyes  more 
carefully  up  and  down  the  columns.  Anticipation  gave  way  to  doubt, 
doubt  to  despair,  as  she  realized  that  the  world  wanted  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  women,  except  the  young  lady  of  limited  brains  and 
unlimited  refinement. 

Stung  by  an  awakening  sense  of  her  own  possible  uselessness,  she 
was  about  to  give  up  the  whole  enterprise,  when  her  eyes  lit  upon  an 


WANTED— A  YOUNG  LADY  TO  TEACH  MUSIC. 

She  had  not  thought  of  her  music  as  a  possible  resource.  Now, 
however,  that  it  was  suggested  to  her,  she  resolved  to  avail  herself  of 
her  talent.  She  already  liked  the  woman  who  had  written  that  adver- 
tisement. There  was  a  certain  delicacy  in  the  wording  of  it,  an 
instinctive  appreciation  of  her  position,  that  left  no  doubt  as  to  the 
refinement  of  the  writer.  Yes,  she  concluded  that  she  would  accept 
the  position. 

In  her  old  home,  among  her  friends,  such  a  course  would  have 
been  preposterous.  But  here,  in  a  strange  city,  where  she  knew 
almost  nobody,  she  was  ready  to  risk  the  consequences. 

Suddenly  she  remembered  having  heard  that  all  people  who  have- 
taught  for  any  length  of  time  have  something  characteristic  about 
them  that  he  who  runs  may  read.  That  thought  was  death  to  her 
resolution.  Above  all  things  she  piqued  herself  upon  her  individuality.. 
No,  she  would  not  teach. 

After  all,  perhaps  without  knowing  it,  she  possessed  the  touch, 
the  knack  that  makes  the  milliner.  Perhaps  she  could  repair  the 
injun-  done  to  her  hat.  She  gathered  her  material,  and  gave  full  rein 
to  her  artistic  impulses.  But  when  all  was  ended,  and  she  found  that 
the  little  poem  that  she  had  created  was  decidedly  elegiac,  she  knew 
that  the  music  lessons  were  no  longer  a  choice  but  a  necessity. 

She  dressed  feverishly,  tore  the  address  from  the  paper,  stole 
stealthily  across  the  hallway,  and  closed  the  door  behind  her. 

Once  outside  the  house,  she  cast  aside  all  scruples.  She  felt 
rather  exhilarated  by  the  novelty  of  her  adventure  and  her  new  role  of 
independence. 

She  looked  at  the  direction  that  she  held  in  her  hand — "  32- 
Brandon  Street."  She  was  acquainted  with  but  three  streets  in  the 
city — and  Brandon  was  not  of  them.  A  small  urchin  directed  her  to 
a  horse  car. 

During  her  ride  she  indulged  in  a  vision  of  the  home  she  was 
about  to  enter.  She  saw  the  mother,  a  sweet,  sad-faced  woman,  who 
would  know  how  to  appreciate  her  fortune  in  having  a  Carrol  to  teach 
her  children;  she  saw  the  children — two  bright-eyed  girls — alert, 
affectionate,  perhaps. 

"  Brandon  Street  !  "  called  out  the  conductor,  and  Helen's  dream 
came  to  a  sudden  end. 

She  stepped  to  the  sidewalk  and  looked  curiously  around  her. 
"  Ship  Chandlery,"  "  Iron  Works,"  "Steamer  Supplies" — signs  like 
these  confronted  her  on  all  sides.  She  walked  on  hesitatingly  and 
paused.  Number  32  was  not  more  reassuring — a  great,  uninviting,  six- 
storied  building.  What'  did  it  mean  ?  The  truth  burst  upon  her.  The 
woman  who  had  written  that  advertisement  was  a  man  and  this  was 
his  place  of  business.  She  would  return  home,  but  why  ?  Now  that 
she  was  here,  why  not  see  it  out  ?  Nine  chances  out  of  ten  he  was  an 
old  man — a  widower,  probably,  and  a  gentleman,  certainly.  That 
much  she  coidd  glean  from  this  advertisement. 

So  she  stepped  into  the  fiallway  and  peered  around  her. 

After  that  she  could  remember  nothing  clearly.  She  had  an 
indistinct  remembrance  of  an  elevator  descending,  of  somebody  asking 
if  she  wished  to  go  up — and  then  she  found  herself  in  a  tremendous 
loft. 

The  noise  was  appalling.  Whence  it  came,  what  it  signified,  she 
could  not  tell.  It  seemed  to  sweep  through  the  place.  She  turned, 
thinking  to  beat  a  retreat.  Before  her  yawned  a  square  black  hole. 
Not  knowing  what  to  do,  she  stood  still  and  waited.  She  seemed  to 
be  the  victim  of  some  strange  delusion.  To  right  of  her,  to  left  of  her, 
everywhere  wrere  huge  piles  of  those  articles  of  male  apparel  which 
women  may  see  without  a  tremor  but  never  mention  without  a  blush. 

At  length  a  young  girl  with  high  cheek  bones  and  a  remarkably 
short  nose,  came  up  and  asked  her  whom  she  wanted  to  see.  "  The 
owner,  the  proprietor,"  Helen  answered,  whereupon  she  of  the 
abbreviated  nose  conducted  her  to  an  office  where  she  knocked  and 
shambled  off. 

In  response  to  a  short  "Come,"  Helen  opened  the  door  and 
entered.    A  man  sat  at  a  desk  writing  rapidly.    "  Sit  down,"  he  said, 
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without  turning.  Helen  obeyed.  The  old  man — he  was  an  old  man, 
Helen  noted — continued  to  scratch  away  untiringly.  All  her  timidity 
gave  way  to  resentment  of  the  discourtesy  to  which  she  was  being 
subjected.  She  tapped  the  floor  impatiently  but  without  effect.  Her 
indignation  had  resolved  itself  into  premeditated  flight,  when  the  old 
man  gave  a  vicious  dot  to  an  i,  ran  a  hand  through  his  bushy  gray 
hair  and  wheeled  around.  "You  see,"  he  began,  but  finished  the 
sentence  by  a  long  stare  of  questioning  surprise. 

Helen  answered  with  the  little  speech  that  she  had  prepared. 

"  I  have  come  in  response  to  your  advertisement  in  the  morning 
paper." 

"  Indeed,"  the  old  man  said,  his  bright  little  eyes  wandering  over 
the  exquisite  details  of  her  toilet.  "  Indeed,  did  you  make  that 
dress  ? ' ' 

"What  an  extraordinary  question,"  Helen  thought,  as  she  dis- 
claimed the  authorship  of  her  gown. 

"  Well,  what  experience  have  you  had  ?  " 
"  Not  any,  I'm  afraid." 

"Just  what  I  thought,"  the  old  man  interrupted.  "And  now, 
my  young  lady,  the  best  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to  go  home  and 
make  it  up." 

"  Make  it  up  ?  " 

"Oh  !  you  know  well  enough  what  I  mean.  You've  quarrelled 
with  your  mother  or  father,  and  threatened  to  earn  your  own  living. 
To-morrow  you'll  be  down  from  your  high  horse.  I've  had  enough 
experience  with  hands  like  you." 

Helen  gasped  for  breath.  Had  it  come  to  this  ?  When  she 
included  herself  under  "female  help"  she  thought  that  she  had 
reached  the  limit  of  humiliation.  Here  was  a  lower  depth.  She 
wondered  vaguely  whether  she  was  two  "  hands  "  or  only  one. 

"  You  are  mistaken,"  she  said  bravely.  "There  is  no  reason 
why  I  should  discontinue  any  work  that  I  have  undertaken,  and 
although  I  have  had  no  direct  experience,  a  daily  practice  of  three 
hours  is  not  without  results." 

The  old  man  seemed  mollified.  "To  what  machine  are  you 
accustomed?"  he  asked. 

Helen  smiled  politely  at  the  small  joke.  "  I  prefer  the  '  Nobby,'  " 
she  said. 

"  Hm  !  well — we  use  the  '  Shouter.'  " 

"  The  '  Shouter  ? '  I  have  never  heard  of  it.    Really,  Mr.   ," 

she  hesitated. 

"  Tompkins." 

"Really,  Mr.  Tompkins,  if  you  take  my  advice,  you  will  buy  a 
'  Nobby  '  or  'Steiroad,'  or,  perhaps,  you  could  change  yours?  People 
do,  you  know." 

"Well  we  won't  for  the  present,"  Mr.  Tompkins  answered,  his 
beady  eyes  brighter  than  ever.     "  Do  you  think  that  you  can  run  it?" 

"  Certainly,"  Helen  said,  forcing  a  smile.  She  wondered  whether 
an  appreciation  of  the  father's  peculiar  wit  would  be  counted  among 
her  duties.  "  The  instrument  makes  no  difference.  To  '  run  '  one  is 
to  1  run'  all." 

"  You're  very  much  mistaken." 

"Oh  !  no  I'm  not,"  she  replied  pleasantly, 

"  I  tell  you  that  you  are.  Out  of  the  500  girls  who  have  been  in 
my  employ  since  the  beginning  of  the  year  at  least  450  had  to  be 
broken  in." 

Five  hundred  music  teachers  in  two  months  !  What  a  terrible  old 
man,  thought  Helen,  her  mind  busy  with  a  picture  of  a  procession  of 
applicants  filing  in  one  door  of  his  residence  and  out  the  other. 

"  I  do  not  believe  that  I  will  satisfy  you,"  she  said  rising. 

"  Sit  right  down.  I  didn't  say  anything  about  you.  You  may 
be  the  exception.    Now,  as  to  your  wages  ?  " 

Helen  felt  the  ashes  of  her  pride  quiver  at  the  word. 

"You  understand,  I  suppose,  that  you'll  be  paid  by  the  piece." 

"  By  the  piece  ?  " 

"  To  be  sure." 

"  There  can  be  no  such  thing,"  Helen  protested.  "  You  do  not 
understand.    Such  an  arrangement  would  be  impossible." 


"  Oh  !  it  would  be  impossible,  would  it?  You  expected — "  He 
regarded  her  quizzically. 

"Well,"  hesitatingly,  "  considering  that  I  have  had  no  experi- 
ence I  suppose  that  $1.50  an  hour  would  be  about  right." 

"$1.50  an  hour,"  the  old  man  thundered,  "  you  mean  a  week." 

"  I  believe  that  a  two  years'  course  under  Moskowsky  counts  for 
something,"  Helen  said  with  some  heat. 

"  Moskowsky  ?  Moskowsky  ?  "  the  old  man  repeated  reflectively. 
"  Don't  know  him.    What  line  does  he  carry  ?  " 

"  He's  the  greatest  German  " 

"  Stop  right  there.  A  German  and  pays  $1.50  an  hour.  A  very 
likely  story.  In  Germany  you  wouldn't  earn  $1.50  a  month;  Si. 50 
an  hour — indeed.    Bah  !  " 

Helen  cowered  beneath  the  storm  she  had  raised.  Why  had  she 
ever  come  ?  She  looked  eagerly  about  for  some  means  of  exit.  The 
old  man  sat  between  her  and  the  only  door.  He  was  still  fuming 
"$1.50 — Germany — Moskowsky.  I  suppose  that  he  served  you 
refreshments  and  played  the  piano  to  entertain  you." 

"Yes,"  Helen  answered  faintly,  "Tjut  not  often,  only  when  he 
was  in  very  good  humor." 

The  old  man  laughed  explosively,  a  mocking,  mirthless  laugh 
that  filled  Helen's  mind  with  strange  suspicions. 

"  I  am  surprised  that  a  young  lady  of  your  imagination  should 
stop  at  anything,"  he  said.  "Are  you  sure  that  you  did  not  make 
that  dress  ?  " 

"  No,  I  did  not  make  it.    I  never  sew,"  she  said,  mentally  won- 
dering if  a  jump  from  a  six-story  window  was  necessarily  fatal. 
"  You  never  sew  ?  "    He  was  regarding  her  intently  now. 
"  No.    I  can't  sew.    That's  why  I'm  here." 
"  That's  why  you're  here  ?  " 

She  wished  he  wouldn't  echo  her  words  like  that.  His  steady 
glance,  too,  was  driving;  her  mad. 

"Yes — you  see — if  I  could  sew,  I  wouldn't  have  been  obliged  to — 
obliged — to — Oh!  to  come  here.  But  you  see  I  can't  sew  a  stitch — net 
a  stitch,  so  I  thought  that  perhaps  by  teaching  your  children  " 

"  My  children!  "  the  old  man  cried,  jumping  from  his  chair  with 
a  suddenness  that  set  her  heart  throbbing.  "  Who  told  you  that  I 
was  married  ?    I'm  a  bachelor." 

"  Then  whom  did  you  want  me  for  ?  "  Helen  asked  fearfully. 

"  For  myself!  " 

Like  a  shot  Helen  darted  from  the  room.  Past  the  old  man  she 
ran,  past  the  hundred  girls  that  seemed  suddenly  to  have  materialized 
about  her,  down  one  flight  of  stairs  after  the  other,  and  into  the  street. 

In  the  street-car  she  glanced  about  her  fearfully.  Not  until  she 
was  in  her  own  chamber,  behind  locked  doors,  did  she  pause  to  draw 
a  breath  of  security. 

She  was  about  to  remove  her  veil  when,  without  any  logical 
reason,  there  came  to  her  a  suspicion,  a  flash  of  divination  that  made 
her  heart  stand  still. 

She  opened  her  purse  and  took  from  it  the  scrap  of  paper  that  she 
had  torn  jYom  the  morning  paper.  This  she  fitted  into  its  place  at  the 
end  of  the  fifth  column  of  the  Times.  Her  face  was  a  composite  of  a 
hundred  varying  emotions  as  she  read: 


When  Bishop  Fowler,  who  has  left  us  for  new  fields  in  the  North- 
west, belonged  to  the  Rock  River  Conference,  I  had  some  slight 
acquaintance  with  him.  He  was  educated  in  Chicago,  and  his  preceptor 
was  Professor  Jones,  a  gentle,  kindly,  lovable  man,  whose  death 
some  years  ago  caused  sincere  regret.  ''Charley" — -Bishop  Fowler 
is  called  "Charley"  by  those  who  know  him — was  in  the  habit  of 
painting  the  Professor's  calf  to  resemble  a  zebra,  and  engaged  in  other 
pranks  as  wild  and  mirth-provoking.  As  a  result,  he  occupied  what 
would  have  been  a  vacuum  at  the  foot  of  his  class  had  he  not  been 
there.  Graduation  day  was  close  at  hand — Charley  was  in  danger  of 
being  plucked. 

"It'll  kill  you  if  you  don't  pass,"  said  a  sympathizing  friend. 
"  Yes,  my  'jig's  up'  here,"  said  the  einbryotic  Bishop. 
"  Can't  you  do  anything  ?  " 

"  Do  anything  ?    What's  to  be  done.    By  I'm  willing  to  go 

to  h  1  on  Saturday,  if  I  graduate  as  a  full-fledged  preacher  on 

Friday."  He  graduated,  but  he  hasn't  gone  yet.  However,  he's  in 
Minneapolis. 


s 


THE  TORNADO. 


BY  CLIFTON    S.  SYLVESTER. 


As  the  evening  approached  of  one  of  the 
most  perfect  days  I  can  now  recall,  a  day 
when  the  skies  were  bright,  the  breezes  fra- 
grant with  the  perfume  of  forest  flowers,  and 
when  all  nature  smiled  and  seemed  to  say, 
"Come  and  know  me  better,"  we  had  been 
gathered  by  the  resonant  blasts  of  the  whistle- 
to  board  the  steamer  for  our  homeward  jour- 
ney after  a  day  spent  in  the  military  camp  on 
the  beautiful  banks  of  Lake  Pepin. 

Evening  had  come,  however,  shrouded  in 
the  storm-clouds,  scowling  and  ominous.  The 
clouds  were  lurid  with  the  lightning's  flash, 
and  tinted  with  the  threatening  glow  of  the 
tornado;  but  ever  and  anon  they  broke  apart 
and  we  could  see  through  and  beyond  their 
rents  glimpses  of  the  waning  twilight  and  the 
infinite  blue  of  the  heavens. 

Yet  the  thoughts  of  the  joyous  home-jour- 
ney— the  hours  of  which  were  to  be  whiled 
away  in  the  delights  of  the  terpsichorean  art 
— and  the  faith  which  we  all  felt  in  our 
sturdy  old  captain,  made  us  forget  the  fears  to 
which  the  threatening  clouds  overhead  had 
given  rise. 

As  we  progressed  the  darkness  deepened — 
darkness  such  as  incessant  lightning  some- 
times makes  visible.  The  black  clouds  were 
hurled  and  tumbled  in  fantastic  masses,  closing 
the  jagged  rents  through  which  a  few  short 
minutes  before  we  had  peeped,  shutting  out — 
to  many  forever — the  fast-fading  twilight  and 
the  blue  sky  above. 

To  some  the  fast-gathering  storm  caused  a 
restless  feeling,  which  could  be  detected  only 
by  the  close  observer;  to  others  the  thoughts 
of  the  approaching  waltz  was  uppermost,  and 
these  had  gathered  in  the  stern  of  the  commo- 
dious barge  made  fast  to  the  steamer's  side 
wherein  the  festivities  were  soon  to  commence. 

Some  kindred  spirit  proposed  a  song  with 
which  to  fill  in  the  interim,  which  met  with 
hearty  accord  by  all,  and  with  one  acclaim 
that  beautiful  old  hymn — - 

"  Nearer,  my  God  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  !  " 

rang  out  from  a  hundred  throats.  Everyone 
seemed  to  throw  their  whole  soul  into  the 
sacred  lines,  and  I  sat,  mute  and  silent,  listen- 
ing to  what  seemed  tke  sweetest  hymn  I  had 
ever  heard.    It  seemed  to  touch  every  chord 
in  my  soul,  and  I  was  soon  lost  in  a  reverie 
and  became  totally  oblivious  of  all  surround- 
ings, hearing  only  the  words  of  the  singers  : 
"Though,  like  the  wanderer, 
The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dream  I'd  be — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee  !  " 

Thus  I  sat  and  listened  until  a  nervous 
hand  was  laid  on  my  shoulder,  which  rudely 
brought  me  back  to  my  surroundings.  Look- 
ing up  I  recognized  in  the  uncertain  light  the 
anxious  face  of  an  old  friend. 

"  Don't  you  see  that  an  awful  storm  is 
raging?  Can't  you  realize  the  danger?  In- 
stead of  sitting  here,  oblivious  of  all,  you 
should  be  looking  to  your  own  safety !  You 
will  find  tule-jackets  in  the  cabin." 

I  arose  and  walked — or  rather  staggered — 
to  the  gunwale  of  the  barge,  and  peered  out 
over  the  black  waters. 

The  wind  had  gathered  in  intensity;  at  first 


a  gale,  it  had  increased  to  almost  the  tornado's 
blast. 

Soon  the  rain  came;  then  the  pitiless  hail. 
Great  flashes  of  lightning  followed,  forming 
the  footlights  to  the  tragedy  soon  to  be  enacted. 
They  disclosed  the  impending  danger,  and  the 
more  obseivant  realized  that  God's  awful 
power  was  upon  the  water! 

As  I  turned  toward  the  cabin  intent  upon 
securing  a  jacket,  another  verse  of  that  subtly 
sweet  hymn  rose  above  the  roar  of  the  wind 
and  waves.    I  stopped  and  listened  : 

"  There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given." 

I  hurriedly  secured  the  jacket  and  returned  to 
my  seat,  intent  upon  hearing  the  hymn 
further  : 

"Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 
liright  with  thy  praise  " 

The  barge  quivered  from  stern  to  stern  ! 
One  of  the  cables  by  which  it  was  attached  to 
the  steamer  had  snapped  in  twain  at  the  stern. 
The  accident  warned  the  singers  of  the  im- 
pending danger,  and  with  one  accord  they 
clambered  from  barge  to  boat,  and — to  death  ! 

With  one  mighty  lurch  the  steamer  rolled 
partly  over,  but  the  cable  at  the  bow,  which 
still  held  it  to  the  barge,  served  the  good  office 
of  again  righting  it,  but  with  the  disastrous 
result  to  the  barge  of  breaking  in  its  frail 
roof. 

At  this  supreme  moment  one  of  the  steam- 
er's crew  cut  the  last  remaining  cable  that 
bound  them  together,  when  the  steamer,  with 
an  awful  lurch,  precipitated  her  precious 
freight  of  humanity  into  the  angry  waves  ! 
It  was  a  moment  of  terror— of  despair — of 
death  ! 

The  buoyancy  of  the  jacket  held  me  up. 
The  angry  waves  buffeted  me  hither  and 
thither,  and  seemed  to  gloat  over  me  as 
another  victim.  The  thoughts  of  home,  wife, 
children,  friends,  came  to  me  as  in  a  dream, 
and  then  I  seemed  to  hear,  drifting  across  the 
waters,  the  refrain. 

"  Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  to  Thee  !  " 

I  listened,  and  it  seemed  a  mockery;  my 
past  life  appeared  to  be  a  waste — a  treacherous 
game.  I  had  been  led  to  hope  and  expect; 
to  toil  and  plan — only  to  be  disappointed  at 
last.  Soldiers  die  in  battle — but  death  in  bat- 
tle is  what  the  soldier  expects;  others  fall  vic- 
tims of  disease — but  disease  is  the  infraction 
of  some  law  and  death  the  result  that  others 
may  learn  to  obey  the  laws.  A  verse  from 
Saltus  seemed  more  appropriate  : 

"  I  see  a  fertile,  sunny  town, 
Fruitful'on  mountain  slope  and  down. 
Pest  passes;  and  a  few  remain 
To  registrate  the  cruel  bane. 
And  iu  the  village  church,  not  far  away, 
I  heard  the  austere,  bearded  preacher  say, 
'  Poor  mortals  here  below, 
Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow.'  " 

The  elements  raged  in  all  their  fury.  The 
rain  gave  way  to  hail  again,  and  as  it  was 
hurled  with  full  force  into  my  face  the  stinging 
pain  seemed  more  than  mortal  could  bear. 
Once  more  a  thought  of  the  dear  ones  at  home 
flitted  through  my  now  disordered  brain — then 
all  became  a  blank. 

When  next  I  regained  consciousness  I  found 
myself  in  a  dimly-lighted  room,  with  a  kindly 
face  bending  over  me.  Upon  inquiry  I  was 
told  I  had  been  washed  up  on  the  beach  by 
the  waves,  and  there  found  by  my  host,  who 
had  noted  a  spark  of  life  still  remaining,  and 
carried  me  to  his  home.  I  was  still  weak  from 
the  night's  exposure,  and  must  remain  quiet. 

I  sank  back  upon  my  pillow  and  was  lulled 


to  sleep  by  the  refrain  as  it  seemed  to  float 
gently  across  the  dark  waters — 

"  Nearer  my  God,  to  Thee  ! 
Nearer  to  Thee  !  " 


LOVE'S  RHAPSODY. 


By  CI.ARKNCE  URMY. 


O  love  is  siiph  a  wondrous  thing  ! 

So  swift  of  foot,  so  fleet  of  wing, 

So  soft  of  voice,  so  low  of  laugh, 

In  air  we  breathe,  in  wine  we  quaff, 

In  rose  of  June,  in  winter  snow, 

In  calm,  blue  seas,  in  brooks  that  flow 

Adown  to  meet  the  calm,  blue  seas, 

As  to  thy  heart  flow  lines  like  these ! 

These  very  lines,  for  thou  cans't  see 

Wherein  I  weave  my  thoughts  of  thee; 

Love's  alchemy  can  change  each  word 

Into  the  notes  of  some  sweet  bird, 

That  all  day  singing  to  the  sun, 

Still  pauses  not  when  day  is  done, 

But  far  into  the  twilight  dim 

Warbles  its  soft-toned  %-esper  hymn, 

And  greets  the  first  star's  silver  light 

With  one  faint,  dreamy,  fond  "good  night. 

Dear  Love  !    I  wonder  if  you  ask 
The  wherefore  of  my  pleasant  task, 
Why  I  have  sent  these  lines  to  thee 
So  full  of  love's  sweet  ecstasy  ? 
You  handed  me  a  flower  last  night, 
You  kissed  its  petals  small  and  white, 
You  looked  into  mine  eyes— I  think 
That  to  that  white-souled,  perfumed  pink 
Belongs  the  honor  of  the  hour  ! 
Because  in  that  small,  simple  flower 
Love  came  to  me  in  wondrous  guise 
And  pressed  thine  image  on  mine  eyes  ! 
In  that  sweet  flower  there  stood  revealed 
The  truth  thy  lips  had  long  concealed, 
And  since  thy  lips  did  on  it  rest 
And  it  has  lain  upon  my  breast, 
The  love  that  binds  my  heart  to  thine 
Is  love  unfathomed,  love  divine  ! 
Sax  Jose. 


TOO  LATE. 


BY  FRANCIS  SALTUS. 


Joy  stood  upon  my  threshold  mild  and  fair, 

With  lilies  in  her  hair; 
I  bade  her  enter  as  she  turned  to  go, 

And  she  said,  "  No." 

Fortune  once  halted  at  my  ruined  porch. 

And  lit  it  with  her  torch; 
I  asked  her  fondly,  "  Have  you  come  to  stay  ?  1 

She  answered,  "Nay." 

Fame  robed  in  spotless  white  before  me  came, 

I  longed  her  kiss  to  claim; 
T  told  her  how  her  presence  I  revered. 

She  disappeared ! 

Love  came  at  last — how  pure,  how  sweet ! 

With  roses  at  her  feet. 
I  begged  her  all  her  bounty  to  bestow — 

She  answered,  "No." 

Since  then.  Joy,  Fortune,  Love  and  Fame, 
Have  come  my  soul  to  claim; 

I  see  them  smiling  everywhere, 

But  do  not  care. — Chicago  Ugaro. 


BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  P.  M. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  A.  M. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 



Mr.  A.  G.  Heyl,  for  many  years  connected  with  the 
United  States  Marine  Hospital  Service,  is  now  a  mem- 
ber of  the  well-known  undertaking  establishment  of 
Martin,  Morrison  &  Heyl,  118  Geary  Street 
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San  Francisco,  July  16,  1892. 
THE  WAVE. 


In  San  Francisco  weekly  journalism  no  paper 
has  had  greater  success  than  THE  WAVE.  Its 
influence  has  steadily  increased,  and  it  has  now 
the  largest  circulation  of  any  weekly  in  this  city. 
A  canvass  of  the  newsdealers  proves  this  con- 
clusively. At  the  Occidental  Hotel  news  stand 
more  copies  of  THE  WAVE  are  sold  than  of  any 
other  of  the  weeklies.  The  same  is  true  at  the 
Grand  Hotel,  and  at  the  Baldwin  THE  WAVE  sells 
better  than  all  the  other  weeklies  combined. 
Mrs.  Cornwall,  No.  431  Montgomery,  John  N- 
Philan,  No.  211  Sutter,  F.  W.  Barkhaus,  No.  213 
Kearny,  S.  C.  Blake,  No.  503  Kearny  Street,  all 
sell  more  copies  of  THE  WAVE  than  of  any  of  its 
competitors.  The  other  newsdealers  say  THE 
WAVE  is  up  to,  if  not  ahead  of  the  weeklies  that 
profess  to  be  its  rivals.  This  is  certainly  an 
excellent  showing.— The  Post. 


A  FEW  WORDS  TO  THE  READER. 

This  is  the  mid-summer  edition  of  The 
Wave,  and  the  many  readers  are  left  to  judge 
of  its  value  as  a  literary  production  and  adver- 
tising medium.  The  proprietors  of  this  jour- 
nal have  been  the  recipients  of  so  many  flat- 
tering words  from  the  public  and  press  gen- 
erally on  the  splendid  success  of  The  Wave, 
that  even  with  this  evidence  of  its  vigor  and 
prosperity  before  them  they  feel  as  if  they 
need  say  nothing  for  themselves.  As  is 
well  known,  The  Wave  has  the  largest 
circulation  of  any  weekly  paper  on  the 
Coast;  its  influence  is  marked,  as  it  is  the 
organ  of  no  man  or  set  of  men;  it  is  with- 
out fear,  and  is  published  in  the  interest  of  the 
public.  The  Wave  is  truthful  and  honest  in 
every  department;  its  editorial  columns  are 
not  now  and  never  will  be  for  sale;  the  threat 
of  publicity  has  never  been  held  over  private 
error  to  make  a  business  man  advertise;  the 
right  is  reserved  to  refuse  objectionable  adver- 
tising, and  no  offensive  advertisements  will 
ever  appear  in  these  columns. 

The  regular  price — ten  cents — has  not  been 
increased  for  this  issue,  and  it  is  safe  to  say 
that  no  better  paper  has  been  printed  on  this 
Coast  before  for  that  sum.  In  the  near  future, 
The  Wave  will  offer  extra  inducements  to 
subscribers  and  others. 


SPLASHES. 

IT  WAS  AN  EVENT,  that  garden  party 
at  Santa  Cruz.  For  weeks  the  splendor  of  the 
preparations  furnished  the  topic  of  conversa- 
tion for  the  town.  One  heard  of  the  illumina- 
tions, the  decorations,  the  supper,  even  above 
the  thunder  of  fire-crackers  on  the  Fourth. 
Invitations  were  generously  distributed;  belles 
ordered  ball  costumes  from  San  Jose  modistes; 
some  few  richer  and  more  enterprising  act- 
ually sent  orders  for  confections  to  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  hostess  announced  her  intention 
of  adorning  herself  and  the  occasion  with  a 
Worth  gown.  Dark  rumors  of  a  freight  car 
laden  with  champagne  had  circulated  round 
the  beach  and  added  to  current  anticipation. 
Confident  assertions  about  the  amount  of  a 
given  vintage  one  man  might  comfortably  get 
away  with  were  heard  on  all  sides.  Those 
who  found  themselves  near  the  villa  on  Satur- 
day beheld  with  deep  inward  satisfaction  the 
workmen  placing  Japanese  lanterns  in  position. 

*  *  * 

Night  fell  at  last.  The  illumination  began 
as  the  yellow  moon  climbed  over  Capitola  and 
changed  the  dark  waters  of  the  bay  into 
molten  silver.  One  by  one  the  tiny  lanterns 
were  lit.  The  villa  seemed  environed  with 
tiny  flames.  In  front  of  the  door  was  a  huge 
triangle  of  flame,  and  in  the  garden  they  hung 
from  tree  to  tree  like  strings  of  fire-flies.  The 
effect  was  very  beautiful.  Carriages  rolled  up 
by  the  scores  and  deposited  fair  and  male  bur- 
dens, and  returned  for  more.  The  hostess 
wore  the  jewels  of  "the  ill-fated  Catherine 
Parr,"  beside  the  Worth  costume.  In  their 
efforts  to  express  appreciation  of  the  gor- 
geousness  of  the  occasion  some  of  the  guests 
coined  new  adjectives  of  admiration.  Sweet 
strains  were  discoursed  by  an  orchestra  from 
town  stationed  in  the  ballroom. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  all  this  glow  and  beauty  the  con- 
gregation seemed  unsatisfied.  Something  was 
lacking.  A  few  danced,  the  others  meandered 
around  the  lawns  or  found  dark  corners  where 
the  tell-tale  lanterns  hung  not  and  there  whis- 
pered soft  nothings.  Supper  time  drew  near, 
and  at  the  command  of  the  hostess  in  her 
Worth  costume,  the  company  sought  the  ten- 
nis court.  In  the  centre  was  a  huge  bowl 
flanked  by  an  array  of  glasses;  in  front  a  pro- 
fusion of  jellies,  salads,  cakes,  piles  of  pink 
and  yellow  ice  cream  nodded  uneasily  to  cas- 
tellated mounds  of  angel  cake.  I  heard  some- 
one murmur  "  Champagne  punch,"  and  then 
like  an  echo  it  reverberated  through  the  mul- 
titude. Champagne  punch,  pagne  punch — 
cham — pagne — ad  infinitum.  A  gentleman  of 
bibulous  tendencies,  with  a  lovely  blonde  in  a 
decollete  costume,  led  the  van.  His  fair  part- 
ner and  himself  touched  glasses,  and  as  they 
drank  I  saw  an  expression  of  disappointment 
overspreading  his  visage.  He. moved  on  the 
salads  and  sandwiches.  The  reason  I  soon 
learned. 

The  punch  was  claret  cup. 

*  *  * 

Alas  for  the  rarity  of  Christian  charity  and 


the  ingratitude  of  humanity.  I  began  to  hear 
murmurs.  Someone  said  the  affair  was  a 
failure;  a  man  insinuated  he  had  been  tricked 
into  coming.  Someone  asked  the  whereabouts 
of  the  hostess,  and  rumor  assented  she  was 
locked  in  a  secluded  corner  of  the  veranda 
witli  half  a  dozen  of  her  city  friends  sipping 
the  much-coveted  champagne.  And  then  the 
crowd  began  to  disperse;  the  lanterns  still 
glowed,  but  the  admiration  seemed  to  have 
gone  out.    Such  is  life  at  Santa  Cruz. 

*  *  * 

IF  SANTA  CRUZ  is  not  the  gayest  place 
in  California  this  summer  I  should  like  to  be 
where  the  floating  population  is  obtaining 
more  enjoy ment.  Picnics  are  of  daily  occur- 
rence and  moonlight  excursions  continued  as 
long  as  the  orb  of  night  was  in  evidence.  The 
week  of  the  Fourth  was  a  round  of  gaiety  that 
culminated  on  Saturday  night  in  a  riding 
party  given  by  Mrs.  Welch.  It  was  a  regular 
cavalcade  that  rode  from  the  steps  of  the  Sea 
Beach  Hotel.  Twenty-four  horses  and  three  car- 
riages accommodated  the  party,  and  soon  they 
were  strung  along  the  road  to  Capitola, 
Jeremiah  Lynch,  on  a  fine  black  charger,  lead- 
ing the  way.  The  maidens  in  their  trim  rid- 
ing habits  and  pretty  hats  looked  very  charm- 
ing. The  night  was  glorious,  the  moon 
shedding  a  silver  glow  on  sea  and  land. 

Reaching  the  destination,  some  of  the  party 
headed  for  Aptos,  all  returning  about  eleven 
o'clock.  A  cold  supper  was  then  served  in 
the  dining-room  of  the  Sea  Beach,  and  Mr. 
Eynch  expressed  the  company's  thanks  for 
Mrs.  Welch's  hospitality.  Mrs.  Carroll,  on 
Sunday,  gave  a  picnic  to  Capitola.  Five 
large  carriages  transported  her  guests  to  the 
comfortable  hotel  at  this  pretty  resort,  where 
a  delicious  hot  luncheon  was  served.  There 
were  forty-seven  in  the  party,  and  they  all 
had  a  most  enjoyable  time.  Afterward  they 
drove  to  Aptos  and  then  returned  to  Santa 
Cruz.  On  Tuesday,  the  Misses  Euright  gave 
a  picnic  to  the  Big  Trees,  and  on  Wednesday 
evening  Mrs.  Dr.  Duke  Robinson  gave  a  hay 
ride,  which  proved  one  of  the  most  enjoyable 
entertainments  of  the  series. 

*  *  * 

THE  BATHING  SEASON  is  always  pro- 
ductive of  acrimonious  discussions  on  costumes. 
At  Santa  Cruz  the  beach  crowd  have  done 
little  but  discuss  the  Jenness  Miller  confection 
in  which  pretty  Miss  Muller  has  entered  the 
waves.  It  is  of  alpaca,  and  exposed  her 
arms  and  a  portion  of  her  shoulders,  not  so 
much,  .however,  as  an  ordinary  belle  does  in  a 
ballroom.  In  place  of  the  lengthy,  clumsy 
skirt,  she  wore  a  short,  fluted  arrangement 
that  displayed  her  graceful  figure  to  the  best 
advantage.  There  was  nothing  in  the  costume 
that  the  most  captious  could  stigmatize  as  im- 
modest, but  it  was  not  conventional,  and  there- 
fore to  be  contemned.  However,  the  young 
lady,  though  quite  aware  of  the  controversy 
her  appearance  excited,  calmly  continued  to 
bathe  every  morning,  thereby  exhibiting  a 


to 
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proper  spirit  of  indifference  to  current  public 
opinion. 

*  *  * 

An    athletic   maiden    who    is  one  of  the 
strongest  swimmers  at  Santa  Cruz,  tempts  the 
Argus-eyed  multitude  by  a  display  of  bare 
limbs.    Their  sumptuous,  if  rather  muscular, 
development    excites    admiration,    and,  of 
course,  envy,  and  I  know  not  what  dreadful 
accusations  are  preferred  against  her.    She  j 
wears  the  conventional  skirt,  however,  but 
rumor  alleges  that  on  reaching  the  far  raft 
she  calmly  discards  its  cumbersome  folds  and 
swims  out  to  sea  in  a  costume  very  similar  to 
that  of  a  ballet  dancer.    But  she  does  swim  j 
splendidly.    A  mile  or  two  is  nothing.    She  i 
circled  all  the  yachts  on  the  Fourth  and  went  I 
out  far  beyond  anyone  alse.    The  great  dim- 1 
culty  with  Santa  Cruz  is  the  absence  of  a 
covered  way  from  the  dressing-room  to  the 
water's  edge.    The  cost  of  erecting  such  a 
structure  would  be  slight  and  it  would  so 
relieve  men  and  maidens  whose  limbs  lack 
adipose  tissue. 

*  *  * 

AT  DEL  MONTE  the  glorious  weather  has 
been  made  an  excellent  excuse  for  picnics  and 
driving  parties.  Waiting  at  the  porch  every 
afternoon  is  a  string  of  vehicles  bound  for  the 
Grove  or  Cypress  Point.  The  moonlight,  too, 
has  afforded  an  opportunity  for  excursions,  and 
boating  parties  on  the  lake  are  quite  the  thing. 
Though  the  crowd  of  fashionables  is  not  as 
large  nor  so  gay  as  in  years  past,  still  they  are 
active  enough  in  their  own  way.  The  Haggin 
and  Tevis  families  are  very  well  represented.  1 
The  Fred  Sharons  and  Janins  are  still  among 
the  guests.  Next  week  there  will  be  large 
accessions  to  the  numbers  of  those  who  are 
now  here. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  week  of  the  Fourth  was  a 
leap  year  cotillion,  which  Miss  Hagerled.  It  was 
not  a  very  large  affair  but  it  proved  a  decided 
success.  There  were  plenty  of  young  married 
people  to  take  part,  and,  besides,  the  co-opera- 
tion of  some  of  the  Eastern  guests  was 
invited.  Some  twenty  couples  took  part,  and  I 
a  number  of  simple  and  graceful  figures  were 
executed.  Brandt's  orchestra  supplied  the 
music.  Another  festivity  was  the  picnic  given 
by  the  Brugieres.  This  was  quite  a  large 
affair.  Their  guests  were  driven  to  the  pretty 
grounds  near  Cypress  Point,  and  there  a  deli- 
cious lunch  was  partaken  of. 

*  *  * 

OVER  IN  SAUSALITO  they  have  yet  to 
learn  the  meaning  of  the  word  stagnation.  It 
is  true  the  current  gaiety  is  not  of  the  active 
type,  there  are  few  important  festivities  to 
chronicle.  Every  night,  however,  the  floating 
population  is  to  be  found  on  the  placid  bay, 
pouring  out  its  soul  in  melody.  Not  that  it 
would  desire  to  submit  the  type  of  music 
which  is  most  popular  as  a  sample  of  its  soul, 
though  the  latter  element,  at  this  stage  of  the 
season,  is  not  obtruded  even  in  Ross  Valley. 
No  new  girls  have  come  to  the  hillsides  these 
last  weeks,  and  the  belles  of  June  continue  the 
belles  of  July.    I  shall  mention  none  of  the 


soft,  sweet  stories  wafted  me  about  moonlight 
rambles,  or  budding  attachments.  That  would 
be  unkind. 

*  *  * 

If  I  am  to  believe  rumor,  however,  Hymen 
is  having  some  work  cut  out  for  him  these 
lovely  evenings.  I  am  assured  the  summer 
campaign,  at  least,  so  far  as  Sausalito  is  con- 
cerned, will  not  be  without  results.  Given  a 
maximum  of  males  and  a  minimum  of  maidens, 
it  would  be  anomolous  if  Cupid  did  not  find 
some  work  to  do. 

*  *  * 

On  Saturday  evening  last  there  was  a  hop  at 
the  Pacific  Yacht  Club.  The  "  Relief"  brought 
to  Sausalito  a  very  jolly  party  and  they,  re-in- 
forced  by  a  delegation  from  the  villas,  danced 
until  midnight  or  beyond  there  The  home- 
ward trip,  over  the  moonlit  bay,  was  au  expe- 
rience to  remember.  On  Sunday  Captain  Dan 
Haskell  took  a  party  of  friends  for  a  trip 
round  the  bay  on  the  new  tug  "  Fearless."  The 
outing  was  specially  tendered  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Van  Bergen,  and  proved  a  very  pleasant  affair. 
The  swiftness  of  the  steamer  was  tested  in 
several  brushes  with  passing  ferry  steamers. 

Frank  1).  Willey  is  passing  the  summer  in 
Sausalito  and,  having  in  view  the  laudable 
object  of  reducing  his  constantly-increasing 
adipose  tissue,  he  has  purchased  an  oak- 
finished  Whitehall,  deeming  rowing  just  the 
proper  thing  for  his  complaint.  Apropos  to 
this  it  is  a  painfully  beautiful  sight  to  see  him 
on  the  cushions  every  evening  at  twilight,  as 
the  boatman  of  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  rows 
him  over  the  placid  waters  from  the  wharf  to 
the  boathouse.  It  is  the  boatman  who  is  get- 
ting thin. 

*  *  * 

A  lull  followed  the  wild  excitement  of  the 
Tennis  Tournament  at  San  Rafael.  The 
guests  at  the  hotel  have  settled  down  to  the 
ordinary  regimen  of  driving  and  riding,  bowl- 
ing and  billiard-playing,  and  have  concluded, 
after  all,  that  a  quiet  life  is  far  more  fascinating 
than  the  period  of  excitement  that  culminated 
on  the  National  Holiday. 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  and  Dr.  Whitwell  spent 
last  week  at  Santa  Cruz,  and  entered  very 
actively  into  the  enjoyment  of  the  festivities 
current  there.  Lynch  rode  down  on  his 
charger,  and  Dr.  Whitwell  made  the  journey 
in  a  small  carriage  behind  a  capital  pacing 
horse  he  owns.  En  route  they  stopped  at  San 
Jose  and  Los  Gatos.  On  Friday  evening  of  last 
week  the  ex-grand  juryman  escorted  a  party 
of  fair  maidens  to  the  Big  Trees.  They  made 
the  trip  on  horseback  by  moonlight,  and  were 
much  edified  by  the  beauty  of  the  scenery 
along  the  canon.  Besides,  Mr.  Lynch  has 
been  much  in  demand  in  connection  with  the 
various  drives  and  picnics  that  have  been 
organized  in  such  profusion  during  the  last 
wtek  or  two.  In  fact,  he  is  easily  the  most 
popular  man  at  Santa  Cruz. 

*  *  * 

Larkspur   Inn    has    enjoyed    a  splendid 


season,  and  the  resort  has  become  one  of  the 
most  popular  in  the  State.  Early  this  month 
there  was  not  a  room  to  be  had  in  the  house; 
and  those  who  intended  passing  the  holi- 
days there  were  compelled  to  write  for 
accommodations.  The  early  season's  rush  is 
now  over,  and  yet  Larkspur  Inn  holds  its 
place  in  the  public  regard.  Guests  who  pur- 
posed remaining  there  only  a  few  days,  have 
stayed  weeks,  and  people  are  now  engaging 
rooms  for  August  and  September. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Reinstein,  who  is  to  be  married  Tues- 
day to  Charles  Shainwald,  has  been  the  recipi- 
ent, during  the  week,  of  several  entertainments. 
On  Monday  night  she  was  given  a  moonlight 
ride  to  the  Cliff  and  along  the  beach  to  the 
Ocean  House  by  a  number  of  friends.  The 
big  Russ  House  coach  and  its  four-horse  team 
was  chartered  for  the  occasion.  A  supper  at 
the  residence  of  Miss  Shainwald,  on  Clay 
Street,  followed.  On  Thursday  night  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Milton  S.  Eisner  gave  a  reception  in 
honor  of  the  prospective  bride  that  proved  a 
very  pleasant  affair.  The  marriage  ceremony 
will  be  celebrated  at  the  residence  of  J.  B. 
Reinstein,  906  Ellis  Street. 

W.  Greer  Harrison's  play,  "The  O'Neil," 
is  to  be  presented  for  the  first  time  this  season, 
probably  at  the  California  Theatre,  by  James 
O'Neill.  It  is  written  in  blank  verse  and 
embodies  the  exploits  of  the  great  Shane 
O'Neil,  who  presented  the  claims  of  Ireland  to 
Queen  Elizabeth.  There  is  considerable  action 
in  the  play  and  several  strong  situations.  Mr. 
O'Neill  is  delighted  with  the  character  and 
prophesies  a  great  success  for  the  play. 

The  interest  taken  in  ' 1  The  Life  of  Mark 
Twain  "  by  Will  M.  Clemens,  his  cousin, 
shows  how  much  the  people  of  the  West  think 
of  the  humorist.  The  book  was  put  on  the 
market  only  a  short  time  ago  and  has  had  a 
good  sale.  It  is  more  interesting  than  works 
of  this  kiud  are  likely  to  be,  as  it  contains 
many  of  Mark  Twain's  brightest  sayings. 

D.  P.  Belknap  entertained  C.  F.  Cook,  of 
Boston,  at  the  Bohemian  Club  on  Monday 
evening,  and  the  affair  was  made  the  occasion 
of  the  discharge  of  much  oratory  that  had 
been  left  over  from  the  Fourth.  -  Dan  O'Con- 
nell  spoke  at  considerable  length  on  a  variety 
of  topics;  then  Ed  Hamilton  followed  with 
"the  best  off-hand  speech  he  ever  made," 
which  must  be  time-worn  by  this  time.  Dr. 
Swan  denied  any  relationship  to  the  artist  of 
that  name,  and  Dr.  Beverly  Cole  told  how  he 
rode  across  the  desert  in  1849.  Mr.  Belknap 
contented  himself  (and  the  company)  by 
saying  several  times  in  an  undertone:  "  Fill 
them  again." 

Alfred  Bouvier  returned  to  town  this  week, 
after  a  short  and  painful  vacation  at  a  health 
resort.  Stricken  with  rheumatism  some  weeks 
ago,  he  was  compelled  to  leave  the  city,  but  I 
am  glad  to  announce  that  he  is  now  so  much 
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better  that  he  was  able  to  return  {o  make  the 
necessary  preparations  for  the  tenth  season  of 
the  Baldwin.  Mr.  Bouvier  has  managed  this 
playhouse  for  six  years  with  signal  success. 
The  tenth  season  begins  on  Monday,  when 
the  Frohman  Company  will  present  "  The  Lost 
Paradise,"  which  is  said  to  be  the  greatest 
play  yet  written  by  an  American  author.  It 
is  by  De  Mille,  and  it  is  quite  probable  that 
its  production  will  be  seen  by  a  large  number 
of  people  who  could  not  be  wooed  from  the 
summer  resorts  by  any  other  company. 

*  *  * 

Charles  Rollo  Peters,  according  to  latest 
advices,  is  in  Brittany  studying  effects  for  his 
picture  of  Napoleon.  The  great  Corsican  is 
Mr.  Peters'  hero.  On  the  literature  of  the 
subject  he  is  deeply  read,  and  it  is  his  ambition 
to  depict  him  in  as  many  guises  as  possible. 
With  the  Brittany  coast  Charley  is  familiar. 
The  subject  of  his  largest  canvas  repre- 
sents a  fisherwoman  at  the  foot  of  a  huge 
crucifix  praying  for  the  safe-keeping  of  the 
boats  at  sea.  In  Paris  he  has  found  a  very 
comfortable  studio,  and  since  his  departure  has 
worked  harder  than  ever  before  in  his  life. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  charming  dinner  at  the  old 
fish  market  restaurant  on  Pacific  Street  near 
Davis  last  Monday  night.  It  was  given  by 
Signor  Antholdi  and  Signor  Locher  to  Mrs. 
Splivalo,  Mrs.  Bigelow,  and  Mrs.  Lopez,  with 
Mr.  Lopez  and  Mr.  Splivalo  to  aid  in  entertain- 
ing the  guests.  It  was  only  equaled  by  a  Spanish 
dinner  given  on  the  following  Wednesday  by 
C  M.  Palmer,  with  Willis  Polk  as  his  lieuten- 
ant, at  "  Gabriella's  "  over  in  Broadway 
Street.  At  this  latter  affair  Mrs.  Palmer,  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ritchie,  Miss  Palmer,  Miss  Sill, 
Signor  Dominico  Rossi,  and  several  others 
were  guests.  These  Italian  and  Spanish 
dinners  are  getting  to  be  very  popular  with 
Society  people,  and  at  this  latter  affair  Spanish 
music  and  Chinese  lanterns  were  a  happy 
accompaniment. 

*  *  * 

HOW  MUCH  TRUTH  there  is  in  the  fol- 
lowing story  I  dare  not  guess.  It  was  told 
me  by  one  of  the  rounders  who  hang  out  in 
the  lower  end  of  town.  Here  it  is,  however: 
One  evening  before  the  late  Republican  Con- 
vention at  Minneapolis,  "Judge"  Maloney 
was  taking  a  stroll  down  towards  the  Latin 
end  of  Kearny  Street,  and,  as  usual,  had  his 
sensitive  modesty  with  him.  Near  the  junc- 
tion of  Montgomery  Avenue  is  a  small  street 
oyster  stand  where  one  can  purchase,  if  his 
purse  will  not  stand  a  dozen  of  the  succulent 
bivalves,  one  or  more  for  a  small  sum.  In 
front  of  this  stood  a  Chinese  looking  per- 
plexedly at  an  extremely  large  oyster  on  a  plate; 
he  had  evidently  disposed  of  one  or  two  pre- 
viously, but  this  seemed  to  be  a  little  too 
large  for  his  swallowing  powers.  While  en- 
gaged in  contemplation,  Maloney  came  along. 
Seeing  the  heathen's  dilemma  he  stepped  up 
and  asked  : 

*  *  * 

"  What's  the  mather,  John;  no  can  swallow 
him  ?  " 


"  No;  too  biggee,  "  was  the  answer. 

"Ah,  yez  don't  savey,  "  said  the  irrepress- 
ible Maloney.  With  that,  he  lifted  the  oyster 
off  the  plate  and  dropped  it  gently  down  his 
capacious  gullet. 

The  Chinese  gazed  in  evident  admiration 
at  the  easy  way  in  which  it  had  been  put 
away,  and  said: 

"  Irishman  heap  smart,  me  try  swallow  him 
six  times,  no  can  do." 

Those  that  were  standing  near  say  the 
expression  on  Maloney's  face  when  he  heard 
this  would  have  stopped  a  clock. 

*  *  * 

ANENT  THE  ELECTION  of  Max  Popper 
as  Chairman  of  the  Democratic  State  Central 
Committee,  rather  a  funny  story  is  told  by 
Mr.  McGonigle,  editor  of  the  leading  Ventura 
paper,  the  Democratic  organ  of  the  county. 
Appointed  a  member  of  the  committee  by 
Barney  Murphy,  he  made  up  his  mind  that 
Max  was  the  man  to  conduct  the  fight.  Before 
starting  for  town  he  received  a  call  from  a 
prominent  Democrat  of  the  town — a  patriotic 
Irishman  with  strong  prejudices  against  all 
who  are  not  of  the  true  faith,  whether  in  poli- 
tics or  religion. 

*  *  * 

"  Who  are  ye  goin'  to  vhote  for,  Mac  ?  "  he 
asked. 

"  For  Max  Popper,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Poppher,  Popper — quare  name.  An'  what 
counthryman  is  he  ?  " 

"  Irish,  of  course,"  was  the  editor's  answer. 

"  Irish  ?  Shure,  Mac,  that's  no  Irish  nhame. 
Popper,  indade.  Popper.  Who  iver  he'rd 
tell  of  a  Popper  in  Ireland  ? "  He  waxed 
wroth. 

"  His  name  is  not  Popper,  but  Mc Popper — 
Macpopper — as  good  a  County  Mayo  name  as 
there  is." 

"  An'  he's  a  Mayo  man,  is  he  ?    Well,  vhote 
for  him,  Mac." 
And  Mac  did. 

I  rejoice  that  the  Democratic  State  Central 
Committee  hearkened  unto  the  voice  of  wisdom 
(which  was  mine)  in  its  selection  of  Chairman. 
From  the  first  I  held  that  there  was  no  serious 
opposition  to  his  election,  and  that  it  was 
made  by  acclamation  was  a  strong  endorse- 
ment of  my  judgment.  Mr.  Popper  is  cer- 
tainly the  best  man  for  the  position  at  this 
time,  and  if  this  does  not  prove  to  be  the 
warmest  and  most  successful  campaign  the 
Democracy  has  had  in  many  years  I  am  no 
prophet.  The  country  members  were  unani- 
mous in  their  desire  for  Mr.  Popper,  and  all 
promised  faithful  allegiance  to  him  if  he  were 
elected.  I  will  wait  to  see  how  they  carry 
out  their  promises;  the  election,  in  a  great 
measure,  depends  on  them.  Republican  cor- 
ruption and  debauchery  have  made  the  people 
of  the  city  so  disgusted  that  they  will  vote 
for  any  honest  candidate  the  Democracy  nomi- 
nates. It  is  quite  likely  that  the  rascals  will 
be  turned  out  in  large  numbers. 

*  *  * 

In  the  choice  of  Vice-Chairmen  the  com- 


mittee showed  excellent  sense.  O.  M.  Wel- 
burn,  of  Gilroy,  is  one  of  the  best  organizers 
in  the  State.  The  interior  has  rarely  in  the 
past  been  represented  by  as  good  a  man.  He 
is  a  hard  and  capable  worker,  a  forcible  and 
logical  talker,  and  a  thorough  Democrat.  He 
was  elected,  not  for  the  work  that  he  prom- 
ised to  do,  but  for  the  splendid  work  he 
had  already  done,  and  city  and  country  alike 
united  in  asking  that  his  choice  be  made 
unanimous.  James  Murphy,  of  Del  Norte, 
and  Mr.  Marsh,  of  Los  Angeles,  were  the 
other  Vice-Chairmen,  and  form  a  combination 
hard  to  beat.  Barry  Baldwin  will  fill  the 
position  of  Treasurer  acceptably,  and  Mr. 
Troy  will  make  an  excellent  Secretary. 

WHAT  A  CONTRAST  between  the 
architects'  dinner  and  that  given  by  the  artists 
in  the  Palace  Hotel.  There  sat  down  some 
1 1 2  personages  and  a  few  painters  at  the 
latter.  At  the  former,  given  on  Friday  even- 
ing at  the  Vienna,  only  22  were  at  the  festal 
board — all  dona  fide  professionals,  however. 
The  personages  were  not  art  patrons  save  in 
the  sense  of  owning  galleries  of  imitation 
masters  purchased  at  foreign  picture  sales. 
The  architects,  however,  had  all  built  houses. 
George  H.  Sanders  presided,  gave  out  toasts 
and  awarded  medals  to  successful  students. 
David  Farquharson,  of  the  California  Savings 
and  Loan  Society,  discoursed  on  old-time 
architects.  The  majority  of  people  have  for- 
gotten that  he  designed  the  Bank  of  Califor- 
nia, the  Stock  Exchange,  and  the  Nevada 
Bank. 

*  *  * 

Clinton  Day  talked  of  the  architects  of  to- 
day. Albert  Pissis  spoke  of  the  advantages 
of  academical  training,  and  Page  Brown  was  to 
have  responded  to  the  toast  "  Adopted  Sons," 
but  both  he  and  Willis  Polk,  who  was  also 
down  for  a  speech,  were  absent.  Altogether 
it  proved  a  very  enjoyable  affair.  By  the  way, 
the  menu  cards,  designed  by  Dan  Polk,  were 
really  works  of  art. 

*  *  * 

The  "Monastery"  boys  gave  a  very  jolly 
fish  dinner  at  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  on  Tues- 
day last.  Their  menu  was  confined  to  pro- 
ducts of  the  bay  and  embraced  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  oysters,  clams,  shrimps,  besides 
fish  of  a  dozen  varieties.  In  fact  the  supply 
was  greater  than  the  demand.  That  none  of 
the  ethics  of  the  culinary  art  were  violated  is 
vouched  for  by  Mr.  Dexter  who  had  charge  of 
the  details.  There  was  a  pleasant  gathering  of 
young  people  besides  considerable  music  at 
the  Monastery  on  Sunday.  Among  the  guests 
were  some  capital  vocalists,  who  gave  part 
songs  without  number. 

*  *  * 

A  MORE  LAUGHABLE  SET  of  bosses 
never  existed  anywhere  than  those  with  which 
the  Republican  party  is  afflicted  in  this  city. 
In  addition  to  being  utterly  devoid  of  the 
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honor  that  is  usually  supposed  to  prevail 
among  thieves,  they  all  suffer  from  an  uncon- 
trollable desire  to  abuse  each  other  in  the 
newspapers.  Scarcely  a  day  passes  that  Kelly 
v!oes  not  tell  a  reporter  what  he  thinks  about 
Burns,  and  Burns  what  he  thinks  about  Wilson. 
Verily,  the  corpulent  ghost  of  the  late  Boss 
Higgins,  if  it  ever  returns  to  earth  to  take  an 
observation,  must  frequently  burst  its  vest- 
buttons  when  contemplating  these  loquacious 
fellows.  The  curious  feature  of  the  political 
situation,  however,  is  that  while  Burns,  Kelly, 
Wilson,  and  Quinn  are  satirizing  each  other, 
t'.ie  Republican  party,  for  whose  success  they  all 
profess  so  much  concern,  is  rapidly  going  to 
the  dogs. 

When  Quinn  and  Wilson  at  the  Stockton 
Convention  bolted  the  programme  they  had 
agreed  upon  with  Dan  Burns,  and  formed  the 
combination  which  resulted  in  the  election  of 
rival  delegates  at  large,  I  predicted  that  they 
would  soon  reach  the  end  of  their  ropes  as 
bosses.  In  politics  men  cannot  play  the  role 
of  Benedict  Arnold  with  any  more  success  than 
in  the  other  walks  of  life,  and  that  is  what  the 
perfidy  of  these  two  bosses  amounted  to  on  that 
occasion.  The  slate  agreed  on  was  Estee, 
Barnes,  Rideout,  and  Spence.  The  ticket 
came  out  De  Young,  Felton,  Rideout, 
and  Spence.  That  ticket,  through  M.  M. 
Estee,  has  cost  the  party  the  services 
of  Judge  Fitzgerald,  who  has  resigned 
as  Chairman  of  the  State  Central  Committee, 
and  it  has  split  and  probably  destroyed  the 
Republican  Alliance — the  only  hope  the  party 
had  of  making  a  decent  municipal  ticket  in 
this  city.  The  latest  "  deal  "  by  which  Mr. 
Wilson  has  sold  out  the  Alliance  to  Kelly  and 
Crimtnins  in  consideration  of  securing  the 
Shrievalty  for  H.  H.  Lynch  and  the  Congres- 
sional nomination  for  his  friend  Alexander, 
the  young  Harbor  Commissioner,  is  on  a  par 
with  all  the  rest.  What  hope  of  success  has 
a  party,  the  leaders  of  which  are  guilty  of 
s  ich  dishonorable  conduct  as  this  ? 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  Internal  Revenue  Col- 
1  ctor  Quinn  has  been  ordered  from  Washing- 
t  m  to  cease  his  fight  against  Martin  Kelly 
a  id  Phil  Crimtnins  by  no  other  person  than 
President  Harrison  himself.  The  fact  that  he 
has  obeyed  shows  that  his  principles  are 
worth  just  about  as  much  as  his  bread  and 
hitter.  He  has  abandoned  the  public  whom 
he  has  been  assuring  all  along  that  Kelly  and 
Crimrains  were  rascals  of  the  deepest  dye,  for 
the  favor  of  the  man  who  owns  him.  In 
other  words  he  has  no  principles.  He  is  a 
mercenary  politician.  He  would  associate 
with  the  devil  if  to  refuse  would  jeopardize 
his  salary.  Months  ago  I  expressed  the 
Opinion  that  Dan  Burns  was  altogether  too 
decent  a  man  to  associate  with  such  bosses  as 
these.  With  all  his  faults  Burns  is  true  to 
his  friends.  In  some  respects  he  is  a  high- 
minded,  noble  fellow.  Eying  he  regards  as  a  t 
dishonorable  practice,  and  treachery  with  him 
is  impossible.  Rather  than  enter  into  a 
League  with  the  two  saloon  keepers  who  boss 


the  local  Republican  party,  he  would  retire 
from  politics  forever. 

*  *  * 

It  does  not  appear,  however,  that  the  Re- 
publican party  will  accept  decent  leadership 
under  any  circumstances.  With  individuals 
in  charge  who  are  chiefly  distinguished  for 
their  lack  of  character  and  disregard  of  the 
code  of  honor  that  prevails  among  honorable 
men,  it  can  never  hope  to  succeed  in  this 
city.  And  yet  there  is  no  way  to  repudiate 
them.  If  a  primary  is  held  Burns  cannot 
carry  a  precinct  without  hiring  a  gang  of 
ruffians  to  fight  the  ruffians  who  will  be  sent 
out  by  the  new  firm  of  Kelly,  Crimmins, 
Wilson,  and  Quinn.  Of  course,  he  will  not 
do  this.  The  party  machinery,  therefore,  is 
destined  to  fall  entirely  into  the  hands  of  these 
men.  They  will  find,  however,  that  it  will  do 
them  no  good.  For  all  practical  purposes  the 
municipal  election  this  year  is  separated 
entirely  from  the  National  one.  The  new 
ballot  law  requires  separate  boxes  for  the  two 
tickets,  and  each  voter  will  be  compelled  to 
choose  between  the  candidates  of  the  Re- 
organized Democracy  and  those  of  the  Repub- 
lican bosses.  Unless  all  political  virtue  has 
departed  from  the  people,  therefore,  the  ticket 
nominated  by  Kelly,  Crimmins,  Wilson,  and 
Quinn  cannot  hope  to  succeed.  These  four 
men  must  be  fools  to  think  that  a  community 
in  which  they  are  so  well  known  will  indorse 
anything  they  may  do. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEATH  in  this  city  on  Sunday  last 
of  Thomas  M.  Dawson,  former  Consul  of  the 
United  States  to  Samoa,  will  bring  to  the 
minds  of  all  old  Californians  a  forgotten  chap- 
ter of  San  Francisco  church  history.  Dawson 
was  a  Presbyterian  clergyman,  and  between 
seventeen  and  eighteen  years  ago  was  one  of 
the  leaders  of  that  denomination  in  this  part 
of  the  country.  He  was  the  pastor  of  a  church 
in  Oakland  where  he  had  worked  up  a  large 
congregation  of  fashionable  and  intelligent 
Presbyterians.  In  those  days  Dawson  was 
a  young,  handsome,  and  brilliant  fellow,  a 
writer  of  some  vigor  and  an  orator  of  con- 
siderable fluency,  and  he  was  generally 
esteemed  as  a  youth  likely  to  attain  distinc- 
tion in  the  business  of  saving  souls  by  the 
religious  method  he  had  adopted.  But,  like 
the  Rev.  John  D.  Ellis,  who  recently  sued  the 
Presbytery  of  San  Francisco  for  damages  for 
slander,  Dawson  was  not  left  long  to  enjoy 
the  prosperity  that  was  opening  upon  him. 

*  *  * 

For  some  reason,  the  exact  nature  of  which  I 
cannot  now  recall,  hebecameinvolvedin  trouble 
with  the  peppery  little  Scotchmen  who  then, 
as  now,  composed  the  Presbytery.  Charges 
were  preferred  against  him.  One  of  the 
counts  of  the  indictment  was  that  he  had  been 
guilty  of  unprofessional  conduct,  or  conduct 
unbecoming  a  minister  of  the  gospel.  This 
consisted  of  gambling  in  stocks.  In  1875  and 
1876  the  stock-dealing  mania  was  at  its 
height.  Everybody,  from  the  servant  girl  to 
the  church  deacon,  invested  in  mining 
"shares,"   and  at   the   conclusion   of  each 


"  deal  "  there  was  usually  a  complete  social 
collapse,  showing  that  stock  gambling  was 
well  nigh  universal.  At  the  time  the  charges 
were  preferred  against  Dawson,  however,  it 
was  supposed  that  the  ministers,  nearly  all  of 
whom  inveighed  regularly  once  a  week 
against  the  vice,  were  about  the  only  members 
of  the  community  free  from  it.  Therefore, 
the  allegations  against  Dawson  created  a 
profound  sensation  throughout  churchdom. 

*  *  * 

In  due  time  the  Presbytery  tried  and  con- 
victed him,  just  as  it  has  recently  tried  and 
convicted  Dr.  Ellis,  and  Dawson  appealed  to 
the  Synod  of  the  Pacific — the  Presbyterian 
Supreme  Court.  The  trial  and  appeal  occu- 
pied months,  during  which  Dawson's  affairs 
and  those  of  his  fellow  Presbyterian  clergy- 
men were  pretty  effectually  mauled  over  in 
the  newspapers.  Finally  the  Synod  affirmed 
the  decision  of  the  lower  court.  Dawson  was 
now  effectually  cashiered.  He  could  no 
longer  preach  Presbyterianism,  and  having 
been  taught  that  creed  in  his  early  youth  it 
was  too  late  to  pick  up  any  other  religious 
method.  So  he  turned  on  the  Presbytery 
like  the  wounded  snake. 

*  *  * 

He  gave  the  newspapers  the  names  of  all 
clergymen  in  town  for  whom  he  had  acted  as 
broker  in  buying  and  selling  mining  stocks  ! 
The  revelations  were  a  veritable  religious 
bombshell.  They  shook  the  foundations  of 
every  church  in  town.  A  howl  of  rage  went 
up  from  the  accused  dominies,  and  for  three 
weeks  or  more  Dawson  was  called  a  liar  in  all 
the  ways  available  in  English  and  in  most  of 
the  ways  possible  in  other  languages.  The 
ex-minister  retaliated  for  awhile,  but  he  was 
finally  overcome  by  the  general  denunciation 
and  left  the  city. 

Then  he  wrote  a  letter  to  the  newspapers  say- 
ing that  he  feared  personal  violence  if  he  re- 
mained. Some  of  the  fiery  Scotch  preachers 
had,  so  he  intimated,  threatened  to  sandbag 
him.  What  strange  changes  are  wrought  by 
the  hand  of  time  !  Less  than  twenty  years 
after  the  sensational  events  every  man,  I 
believe,  who  participated  in  them  is  dead,  and 
Dawson  himself  is  forgotten.  After  his 
tussle  with  the  Presbytery  he  served  in  Samoa 
and  other  places  as  United  States  Consul  and 
then  drifted  back  to  San  Francisco. 

When  he  died  he  was  a  clerk  in  the  Re- 
corder's office. 

*  *  * 

The  Citizens'  Defense  Association  was 
organized  some  months  ago,  and  I  enter- 
tained high  hopes  of  its  future.  In  my 
verdant  way  I  imagined  that  it  would  seek  to 
effect  needed  reforms  in  the  conduct  of  our 
municipal  and  State  governments.  But,  like 
most  of  the  organizations  of  recent  times 
designed  to  expose  and  punish  public  male- 
factors, it  is  turning  out  to  be  an  arrant  fraud. 
With  a  great  flourish  of  trumpets  it  has 
arrested  and  arraigned  Assemblyman  Bruner. 
All  the  vigor  and  energy  of  its  being  has  been 
compressed  into  a  prosecution  of  this  pygmy 
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offender,  with  the  result  that  when  he  is  tried 
he  is  quite  certain  to  be  acquitted.  Bruner  is 
accused  of  asking  a  ticket  scalper  to  bribe  him, 
and  upon  the  ticket  scalper's  unsupported  oath 
it  is  proposed  to  convict  him.  Laying  aside 
for  the  moment  the  fact  that  he  is  one  of  the 
most  insignificant  boodlers  turned  up  by  Judge 
Wallace's  Grand  Jury,  it  will  hardly  be  dis- 
puted that  his  word  is  as  good  as  that  of  a 
ticket  scalper.  For  myself  I  would  believe  a 
boodle  legislator  any  day  rather  than  a  ticket 
scalper.  As  Bruner  denies  the  charge  an 
average  jury  can  be  relied  on  to  express  the 
same  opinion. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  if  the  Citizens' 
Defense  Association  has  no  other  purpose  than 
to  prosecute  Bruner  it  had  better  disband. 
But  if,  as  now  seems  probable,  it  was  organ- 
ized to  promote  the  political  prospects  of  its 
members,  it  should  at  once  throw  off  all  dis- 
guises and  get  down  to  business.  The  cam- 
paign is  progressing  rapidly,  and  if  it  waits 
until  the  Municipal  Conventions  are  called,  it 
may  get  left.  Evidently,  as  a  cleaner  of 
Augean  stables,  it  is  a  failure,  but  as  a  "  piece  " 
club  or  as  a  campaign  whooper-up  it  may 
succeed. 

*  *  * 

THAT  H.  H.  BANCROFT  has  found  in 
N.  J.  Stone  a  foeman  worthy  of  his  steel  is 
apparent.  One  after  another  he  threw  out  of 
the  business  his  brothers  and  the  associates 
who  during  the  long  years  of  struggle  and 
trial  had  stood  by  him.  The  same  treatment 
applied  to  the  Manager  of  the  History  Com- 
pany, however,  finds  less  tractable  material. 
Stone  has  commenced  suit,  and  in  a  complaint 
that  must  have  made  interesting  reading  for 
the  alleged  historian  he  sets  forth  what  seems 
to  me  excellent  cause  of  action.  Indeed,  he 
goes  to  the  length  of  calling  this  eminent  old 
gentleman  a  blackmailer.  It  is  rather  amus- 
ing to  learn  the  methods  whereby  large  sums 
were  won  from  unwilling  Argonauts. 

In  early  California  nearly  every  man  had  a 
history  which  he  was  willing  to  conceal.  If 
he  brought  none  with  him  he  soon  acquired 
one.  Acting  thereon,  Mr.  Bancroft  devised 
cunning  biographies  detailing  events  undeni- 
ably true,  but  better  left  unrecorded.  He 
contrived  to  have  the  subjects  learn  the  char- 
acter of  their  historical  presentation  and  they 
were  always  willing  to  pay  the  cost  of  cutting 
out  or  excluding  entirely  the  obnoxious 
paragraphs.  It  often  proved  a  very  expensive 
operation,  if  one  were  to  judge  by  Mr.  Stone's 
complaint.  Imagine  the  value  of  a  history 
prepared  under  such  conditions.  The  most 
checkered  of  careers,  under  the  influence  of  a 
certain  number  of  subscriptions,  becomes  pure 
and  untarnished  as  that  of  a  saint. 

*  *  * 

H.  H.  Bancroft  is  credited  with  possessing 
about  a  million  and  a  half  dollars.  Besides 
the  book  and  stationery  business  on  Market 
Street,  which  he  owns  all  but  a  few  shares,  he 
has  a  ranch  of  200  acres  at  Walnut  Creek, 


real  estate  in  Berkeley  and  in  San  Diego.  He 
owns  a  controlling  interest  in  the  History 
Company,  a  block  of  stock  in  the  Bancroft, 
Whitney  Publishing  Company,  the  History 
Building  on  Market  Street,  the  library  on 
Valencia  Street,  and  a  residence  on  Van  Ness 
Avenue.  In  spite  of  his  accumulations,  the 
concern  was  in  serious  trouble  at  the  time  of 
the  fire,  but  it  was  then  that  Mr.  Stone  began 
pushing  the  history,  and  by  his  splendid  man- 
agement settled  with  the  creditors,  and  lifte  i 
a  mortgage  of  some  $450,000  on  the  Market 
Street  property.  It  was  he  who  put  the  scores 
of  agents  in  the  field  and  pushed  the  sale  of 
the  books.  There  is  no  doubt  that  had  the 
original  plan  been  adhered  to,  the  work  would 
have  proved  a  bonanza. 

The  method  of  history-writing  which  Ban- 
croft inaugurated  is  well  known.  Of  the  series 
of  volumes  that  bear  his  name  it  is  doubtful 
if  a  single  one  was  written  by  himself.  The 
volumes  on  Arizona  and  New  Mexico  are  the 
work  of  H.  L-  Oak;  those  on  Mexico  and 
Central  America  were  written  by  Oak  and  by 
Thomas  Savage.  These  are,  perhaps,  the  best 
of  the  series  and  perhaps  the  cheapest.  Oak 
is  a  man  of  excellent  education,  a  retired 
school  teacher,  and  during  his  years  of  labor 
in  the  Bancroft  vineyard  received  about  $150 
per  month.  He  is  now  residing  at  Siegler's 
Springs.  Mrs.  Victor  is  responsible  for  the  his- 
tory of  the  Northwest  Coast  and  Oregon,  be- 
sides assisting  in  preparing  that  of  California. 
She  averaged  between  $90  and  $100  per 
month. 

*  *  * 

A  Mr.  Nemus  was  one  of  the  most  indus- 
trious of  the  great  man's  collaborators.  A 
Swede  by  birth,  he  was  a  very  hard  worker 
and  is  credited  with  having  produced  the 
bulk  of  the  History  of  California.  Of  course 
others  assisted,  but  it  was  his  speciality.  I 
believe  the  munificent  salary  of  $125  per 
month  remunerated  him  for  his  services  on 
behalf  of  the  Bancroft  reputation.  Another 
servitor  is  Alfred  Bates,  a  writer  of  polished 
English,  who  is  responsible  for  most  of  the 
occasional  fine  passages  one  finds  in  the  thirty 
volumes.  He  has  been  a  slave  for  over 
twelve  years  and  averages  about  $75  per  month, 
though  at  times  has  had  $100.  The  books 
treating  of  Wyoming  and  Colorado  are  mainly 
his,  besides  several  of  the  biographies  in 
"  Chronicles  of  the  Builders." 

*  *  * 

Of  the  business  methods  of  H.  H.  Bancroft, 
it  is  difficult  to  speak  temperately.  There  is 
no  device  so  low  that  he  will  not  descend  to  it 
for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  money.  His 
rapacity  knows  no  bounds;  beside  him  Asa 
Fisk  is  a  philanthropist.  He  quarrelled  with 
his  brother,  A.  A.  Bancroft,  shortly  after  the 
fire.  They  separated,  the  latter  taking  the 
piano  agency  with  an  agreement  that  the  old 
firm  should  give  up  dealing  in  musical  instru- 
ments. That  did  not  prevent  Hubert  Howe 
immediately  re-entering  that  line  with  a  new 
make  of  piano.    Now,  they  hate  each  other. 


A.  A.'s  ranch  on  Walnut  Creek  adjoins  that 
of  his  brother.  The  offspring  of  one  are  not 
permitted  to  speak,  even  to  look  at,  the  chil- 
dren of  the  other.  His  rencounter  with  W.  B. 
Bancroft  has  been  detailed  in  the  papers  at 
full  length. 

*  *  * 

His  son-in-law,  C.  O.  Richards,  tried  to  do 
business  with  him,  but  had  to  give  it  up  in 
de-pair.  A  brother-in-law,  now  located  at  San 
Diego,  had  a  similar  experience.  Oak,  who 
worked  for  him  so  long,  threatens  to  sue  him 
for  some  breach  of  contract.  In  fact  he  seems 
to  be  in  difficulties  all  round.  It  is  rather 
amusing  that  in  spite  of  Stone's  accusations  he 
remains  in  the  service  of  the  concern  and  has 
not  thought  it  necessiry  to  resign. 

*  *  * 

In  mentioning  the  authorship  of  the  histo- 
ries I  forgot  to  speak  of  the  volumes  on  Utah. 
The  Mormon  Church,  as  can  readily  be 
imagined,  desired  to  go  before  the  world  as 
creditably  as  possible,  and  when  the  emissaries 
of  the  firm  approached  the  community,  an 
agreement  was  made  to  take  a  large  number 
of  copies,  provided  Franklin  D.  Richards  was 
permitted  to  write  the  book.  He  furnished 
most  of  it,  but  the  name  of  H.  H.  Bancroft 
appears  on  the  title  page. 

*  *  * 

IN  EARLY  DAYS  General  William  H. 
Brown,  the  Harbor  Commissioner,  was  Sheriff 
of  El  Dorado  County,  and  he  now  tells  with 
enjoyment  of  a  peculiar  incident  that  occurred 
to  him  at  that  period.  He  was  en  route  to 
San  Quentin,  from  El  Dorado,  with  a  prisoner 
who  had  been  convicted  of  manslaughter  and 
sentenced  to  solitary  confinement  for  twenty 
years.  Upo.i  arriving  here  they  registered  at 
the  Russ  House,  intending  to  go  to  San 
Quentin  the  following  day.  Sheriff  Brown 
wished  to  be  somewhere  else  that  evening, 
and,  having  unlimited  confidence  in  his  pris- 
oner, left  him  alone  at  the  hotel,  telling  him 
that  he  would  call  for  him  at  nine  o'clock  in 
the  morning. 

*  *  * 

That  hour  arrived  but  Brown  did  not.  The 
prisoner  waited  for  him  one  hour,  and  then 
another,  and  finally,  becoming  worried  at 
Brown's  non-appearance,  he  started  out  to 
find  him.  After  a  long  search  he  saw  Brown 
on  Kearny  Street  talking  to  a  friend.  He 
approached  him  from  behind,  and,  tapping  on 
his  shoulder  to  attract  his  attention  he  said: 

"  By  Sheriff,  I  thought  you  had  escaped 

me." 

*  *  * 

THAT  AMUSINGLY  ECCENTRIC  indi- 
vidual, Hugh  Craig,  seems  to  have  a  faculty 
for  getting  himself  into  the  papers.  That 
there  is  any  reason,  personal  or  otherwise,  for 
the  notoriety  he  has  achieved  must  be  denied. 
Among  underwriters  he  ranks  as  one  of  the 
luckiest  men  in  the  business — without  discrim- 
ination he  seems  to  reap  the  rewards  that  are 
denied  the  more  skillful.  Perhaps  it  is  this 
very  quality  that  has  made  him  a  fanatic. 
His  casuistry  argues  from  his  own  luck  the 
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existence  of  a  special  Insurance  Providence 
in  whose  inner  eye  he  is.  His  devotion, 
therefore,  is  an  expression  of  thanks,  as  much 
as  anything  else.  I  was  rather  surprised  to 
notice  that  Father  Montgomery  had  conde- 
scended to  a  controversy  with  Mr.  Craig  on 
any  topic. 

*  *  * 

™  If  he  were  in  any  sense  of  the  word  a  repre- 
sentative underwriter  one  might  understand, 
but  he  is  not.  As  I  have  said,  among 
his  associates  he  does  not  rank  at  all  high, 
and  such  expressions  as  he  may  happen 
to  give  voice  to  on  the  subject  of  church 
insurance  are  solely  his  own.  He  does  not 
speak  for  his  profession. 

*  *  * 

THE  ENGAGEMENT  of  Willie  Oothout 
and  Mrs.  Edgar  Saltus  was  no  especial  sur- 
prise to  the  former's  friends.  Mrs.  Saltus 
comes  of  a  very  good  New  York  family  and 
she  has  known  Mr.  Oothout  since  childhood. 
The  story  of  her  divorce  from  the  erratic  novel- 
ist is  too  well  known  to  require  repetition.  It 
appears  he  had  to  resort  to  stimulants  to  main- 
tain that  brilliant  style  of  his.  He  indulged 
in  opium,  brand}-,  and  heaven  knows  what 
not,  and  poor  Mrs.  Saltus  had  to  bear  the 
infliction  of  his  condition.  Finally  she  sought 
relief  in  divorce,  and  since  then  she  has  trav- 
eled a  great  deal.  Two  years  ago  she  under- 
took a  voyage  around  the  world  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Clarence  Andrews.  During  a  lengthy 
sojourn  in  Teheran  Mr.  Andrews  became 
quite  friendly  with  the  Shah,  who  appointed 
him  to  represent  Persia  at  the  World's  Fair. 

*  *  * 

The  party  arrived  here  about  a  mouth  ago, 
and,  shortly  afterward,  they  went  East  ac- 
companied by  Mr.  Oothout.  Among  their 
friends  it  was  generally  understood  that  the 
two  were  engaged.  Mrs.  Saltus  is  a  very 
charming  and  interesting  woman  and  a  bright 
talker.  Mr.  Oothout  is  now  a  very,  rich  man. 
Some  eight  months  ago  he  inherited  a  fortune 
of  half  a  million  dollars  by  the  death  of  his 
grandmother,  Mrs.  Morgan.  He  is  Vice- 
President  of  the  California  Petroleum  and 
Asphalt  Company, which  owns  extensive  mines 
of  bituminous  rock  in  Santa  Barbara  County. 
Their  marriage  will  take  place  very  soon,  and 
Mr.  Oothout  returns  almost  immediately  to 
Santa  Barbara  where  he  will  reside. 

*  *  * 

With  all  his  butterfly  instincts,  however, 
Willie  did  have  a  romance  once  upon  a  time. 
It  was  seven  years  ago,  and  the  scene  was  the 
Palace  Hotel  and  other  places.  She  was  a 
lovely  bride,  who  played  as  divinely  on  the 
piano  as  she  could  upon  men's  hearts.  Willie 
was  new  here  and  had  a  big  allowance;  and  he 
lavished  it  with  a  free  hand.  They  were  seen 
everywhere  together,  and  the  fond,  smiling 
husband  was  in  their  train.  Trips  through 
California  and  Oregon  were  in  the  programme, 
and  a  lovely  cottage  in  the  country  completed 
the  illusion. 

*  *  * 

Business  called  Oothout  to  Paris  suddenly, 


and  he  agreed  to  be  back  in  six  weeks.  Once 
in  the  French  capital,  he  met  a  young  Cali- 
fornian  of  whom  he  made  a  confidant. 

"  I  have  to  return  at  once,"  he  said,  "for  I 
cannot  be  separated  longer  from  the  loveliest 
woman  in  the  world." 

"Ah!"  sighed  his  friend,  "would  that  I 
could  go  with  you.  I,  too,  have  a  fair  crea- 
ture waiting  in  California,  from  whom  separa- 
tion is  madness.  She  writes  me  daily  the 
most  ardent  letters.  Come  up  to  my  room  in 
the  Chatham  and  see  her  portrait  *" 

*  *  * 

The  pair  sought  the  room,  and  with  proud 
grace  the  friend  displayed  to  Willie  a  beautiful 
miniature  set  in  diamonds. 

"Ten  thousand  demons!"  cried  the  latter, 
snatching  the  bauble,  "  where  did  you  get 
that  ? " 

"  From  the  woman  who  loves  me  and  writes 
these  letters. ' ' 

"  But  here  is  its  mate!  "  cried  Willie  fiercely, 
producing  a  counterpart  dangling  from  a  chain 
at  his  neck. 

How  the  affair  was  settled  was  never  plain, 
but,  at  all  events,  the  bride  who  was  so  gener- 
ous with  her  graven  image  lost  two  birds  at  a 
single  shot. 

*  *  * 

THE  PERSONALITY  of  Egbert  Judson 
is  no  less  remarkable  than  that  of  his  partner, 
J.  L.  NT.  Shepard.  Both  have  lost  a  large 
sum  in  the  powder  explosion  at  Fleming's 
Point,  but  they  have  plenty  more  back  of  that, 
and  could  easily  afford  the  sudden  drain.  Jud- 
son was  in  the  candle  business  here  in  the 
early  'Fifties,  and  shortly  after  ventured  on 
chemical  works.  He  had  in  his  employ  a  tall, 
clever,  young  New  Yorker  named  Shepard, 
whom  presently  he  took  into  partnership.  From 
that  day  their  fortunes  began  to  increase,  until 
now  they  are  worth  several  millions  apiece. 
For  years  the  chemical  works  were  situated  at 
the  northeast  corner  of  Fifteenth  and  Valencia 
Streets,  where  also  lived  the  Judsons.  Shep- 
ard attended  to  the  outside  business  while 
Judson  ran  the  works.  If  I  remember  rightly 
it  was  in  their  works  that  the  famous  Paraf 
made  his  first  experiments  toward  working 
the  gold  transmutation  fraud  with  which  he 
afterwards  duped  men  with  millions  in  Peru. 

*  *  * 

In  1864  Shepard  secured  a  large  tract  of 
land  in  the  San  Pablo  Road  in  Oakland,  and 
next  to  the  Dietz  Tract.  Here  he  built  a 
large,  roomy  house,  which  has  been  increased 
from  time  to  time.  His  six  beautiful  daugh- 
ters grew  up,  and  one  by  one  received  their 
training  in  the  East  or  abroad.  Miss  Evelyn, 
the  youngest,  is  now  in  Europe,  studying  the 
violin,  of  which  instrument  she  is  already  a 
proficient  player.  Their  home  has  been  the 
scene  of  the  most  brilliant  balls  Oakland  ever 
saw,  and  the  extensive  grounds  afford  grand 
scope  for  Japanese  lanterns  in  these  fetes.  The 
eldest  daughter,  Miss  Madeline,  never  mar- 
ried, but  took  the  veil  at  a  convent  in  Eng- 


land. She  was  considered  the  best  amateur 
pianist  we  ever  had  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  CONTEST  over  the  will  of  the 
late  Major  Camp  does  not  develop  some  mate- 
rial of  extreme  interest,  I  shall  be  disappointed. 
He  was  almost  a  Californian  by  adoption,  was 
the  Major.  His  winters  he  spent  between  the 
Occidental  Hotel  and  the  Bohemian  Club— 
until  his  wife  died — that  is,  she  committed 
suicide  in.  Lake  Minnetonka  about  twelve 
months  ago.  She  was  an  invalid.  Released 
from  the  matrimonial  bonds  he  became  gay. 
He  blossomed  forth  in  new  clothes,  and  be- 
came a  regular  old  masher,  insisting  on  falling 
in  love  with  every  presentable  maiden  he  met. 
He  could  afford  to  be  generous,  for  his  assets 
were  something  in  the  neighborhood  of  $1 ,000,- 
000.  Just  how  he  fell  in  with  Mrs.  Seal,  rumor 
saith  not.  He  did,  however,  and  made  up  his 
mind  to  marry  her. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Seal  is  a  daughter  of  Jesse  D.  Carr,  of 
Salinas,  and  in  her  own  right  she  is  wealthy. 
Not  a  woman  whom  the  ordinary  mortal  would 
describe  as  fascinating,  she  seemed  to  possess 
a  decided  charm  for  Major  Camp,  for  when  he 
returned  to  Minneapolis  hechanged  his  will  and 
divided  the  million  between  his  daughter  and 
his  betrothed,  share  and  share  alike.  Then, 
most  inconsiderately,  he  died.  Naturally  Miss 
Camp  objected  to  Mrs.  Seal's  good  luck,  and 
has  commenced  a  contest  on  the  ground  of 
undue  influence  and  other  causes.  Mrs.  Seal 
will,  of  course,  fight  for  her  own,  and  between 
the  two  there  will  be  little  left  of  the  Major's 
reputation  for  mentality.  I  believe  Arthur 
Rodgers  has  been  retained  on  the  daughter's 
side,  while  Mrs.  Seal  is  amply  provided  with 
able  counsel. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Savage's  new  book  is  selling  on  the 
reputation  of  his  "Official  Wife."  There 
can  be  instituted  no  comparison,  for  the  latter 
bears  the  same  relation  to  the  former  that  a 
graceful  table  does  to  a  chopping  block.  I 
believe  Archie  Gunther  claims  responsibility 
for  the  dramatic  completeness  of  the  first 
novel.  He  went  over  Savage's  material  and 
had  him  leave  out  not  only  pages,  but  chap- 
ters. *  This  pruning  gave  it  compactness.  He 
desired  to  treat  "  Lagunitas  "  similarly,  but 
Savage  would  have  none  of  his  revision,  and 
it  came  out  without.  That  is,  the  author 
published  it  on  his  own  responsibility. 

*  *  * 

THE  INNER  CIRCLE  of  the  Owl's  Nest 
Club  is  busy  frowning  at  a  bill  for  $587  sent 
it  by  De  V.  Graham.  He  is  a  member  of  the 
Second  Form,  and  in  his  private  capacity 
exploits  a  brand  of  champagne.  This  line  of 
endeavor,  though  hardly  as  elegant  as  bank- 
ing or  insurance,  seems  to  develop  the  species 
of  rapacity  that  on  Front  Street  is  called  busi- 
ness ability.  The  small  anecdote  that  goes 
with  the  bill  I  may  be  forgiven  telling.  The 
I  Owl's  Nest  had  a  festivity  at  San  Carlos  to 
celebrate  the  laying  of  the  foundation  stone 
of  their  new  clubhouse.  It  was  quite  an  affair. 
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An  elaborate  programme  arranged  for  the 
occasion  had  Mr.  Graham  among  its  vocal 
features.  He  was  to  sing  an  ode  composed 
by  H.  J.  Stewart — a  beauteous  melody,  of 
course. 

*  *  * 

A  special  train  was  engaged,  and  that  the 
eutire  membership  would  assemble,  was  re- 
garded as  a  matter  ot  course.  Reasoning  in 
his  calmly  British  way,  De  V.  G.  concluded 
the  combination  would  be  very  thirsty  after 
the  ceremony  and  that,  if  it  collectively  could, 
it  doubtless  would,  purchase  champagne.  So 
he  went  to  the  expense  of  hiring  a  pretty 
striped  tent,  a  brace  of  expert  openers, 
besides  sundry  glasses,  and  these  he  sent  to 
San  Carlos,  together  with  many  cases  of 
wine.  It  arrived,  was  located  and  iced  ready 
for  the  great  event,  when  one  of  the  committees 
and  a  few  of  the  members  concluded  this  was 
not  a  commercial  occasion,  and  that  the 
preparations  were  uncalled  for.  So  Mr. 
Graham  was  telegraphed  to,  the  tent  was 
closed,  and  the  result  was  he  arrived  very  late 
and  refused  to  sing. 

*  *  * 

No  persuasion  cjuld  induce  him  to  exhibit 
his  cultivated  vocal  pawers,  and  the  result  was 
the  Ode  missed  fire.  However,  as  a  sop  to 
Cerberus,  the  committee  served  out  the  Brand 
to  the  assemblage,  and,  I  believe,  concluded 
that  two  cases  must  have  been  disposed  of. 
That  is  why  they  are  so  at  a  loss  to  compre- 
hend the  $587  bill.  For  it  is  quite  an  amount 
in  these  days  of  commercial  depression  and 
opposition  railroads. 

*  *  * 

CHIVALRY  MAY  BE  DEAD,  but  there 
are  still  extant  a  few  fiery  spirits  who  will 
resent  insult  if  it  cost  a  life.  Among  them 
are  Al.  Stetson  and  Gerald  d'Aquin,  and  at 
Santa  Cruz  last  week  they  met  in  mortal  combat 
on  the  beach.  Mr.  Stetson's  identity  requires 
no  definition,  but  Mr.  d'Aquin  is  less  known 
to  fame.  The  scion  of  a  French  family  now 
settled  in  Holland,  he  came  to  San  Francisco 
in  search  of  fortune.  I  believe  the  fickle 
goddess  has  eluded  him  so  far.  However,  on 
the  night  after  the  Fourth,  prior  to  going  bed- 
ward  he  turned  into  the  Cafe  of  the  Sea 
Beach  Hotel,  and  there  found  a  group  of 
yachtsmen  and  habitues  of  the  region  amus- 
ing themselves.  He  was  introduced  all  round, 
and  in  some  mysterious  way  an  altercation 
arose.  Between  Mr.  Stetson  and  the  ' '  Count," 
for  that  is  what  his  friends  call  him,  words 
passed. 

•jf.  *  * 

The  latter  knows  but  little  English,  and  was 
easily  persuaded  that  Stetson's  refusal  to  drink 
with  him  constituted  a  deadly  insult.  Blcvs 
might  have  ,'ollowed  but  it  was  suggested 
that  the  civilized  way  was  to  fight  with 
weapons  more  deadly.  So  someone  found  a 
pair  of  dueling  pistols  and  the  cortege 
descended  to  the  beach.  Behind  D'Aquin 
were  Mr.  Hellman  and  Paul  Delmas,  and  Will 
Kruse  supported  Mr.  Stetson.  With  due 
formality  the  distance  was  measured  off,  the 
seconds  loaded  the  weapons,  the  principals 


took  their  places,  and  word  was  given  to  fire. 
Both  men  discharged  their  weapons  simul- 
taneously. There  were  two  reports,  a  flash,  a 
cloud  of  smoke.  But  no  one  was  hurt. 
D'Aquin  demanded  another  shot,  but  his 
seconds  insisted  that  honor  had  been  satisfied. 
The  party  then  adjourned  to  the  Cafe,  where 
the  event  was  celebrated  in  champagne. 

*  *  * 

I  presume  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  the 
bullets  had  been  carefully  extracted  from  the 
cartridges  by  the  seconds,  and  that  had  a 
series  of  shots  been  exchanged  instead  of  but 
one,  the  results  could  not  have  been  more  dis- 
astrous. However,  the  episole  has  given 
the  Summer  Colony  a  topic  to  talk  about, 
and  I  am  sure  Mr.  Stetson  and  Mr.  d'Aquin 
are  satisfied  to  have  achieved  so  important  a 
result. 

*  %  % 

AMONG  LOCAL  OPERATORS  in  real 
estate,  few  are  more  adroit  or  successful  than 
Mrs.  Eugene  Fritz.  Her  husband  was  a 
member  of  the  plumbing  firm  of  Fritz  & 
Kean,  but  he  has  retired  from  business  and 
finds  plenty  to  occupy  him  furthering  the 
ambitious  schemes  of  his  wife.  She  is  a 
pretty  little  woman,  of  pleasant  manners, 
very  intelligent,  and  with  the  quickest  pair  of 
brown  eyes  I  have  ever  seen,  full  of  snap  and 
go.  She  is  thoroughly  versed  in  the  intri- 
cacies of  real  estate,  and  knows  as  well  as  any 
man  in  town  not  only  how  to  conduct  a  deal, 
but  the  best  ways  of  making  a  turn.  She 
commenced  operations  some  years  ago  on  a 
very  small  sum,  and  then  invested  what  she 
could  gather  in  Los  Angeles  in  boom  time. 
The  result  of  her  work  there  was  a  sum  of 
$60,000  which  she  brought  to  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Very  soon  she  began  dabbling  in  the  local 
market,  and,  later,  on  her  own  judgment,  pur- 
chased the  property  now  known  to  the  world 
as  Ashbury  Park.  It  was  they  an  uninviting 
tract  of  brush  dotted  here  and  there  with 
stunted  scrub  oaks.  She  saw  the  possibilities 
of  the  site,  however,  and  cheerfully  paid  the 
$100,000  which  was  asked.  On  her  acquisi- 
tion she  soon  obtained  enough  money  to  lay  it 
out  in  streets  and  blocks.  She  lost  no  time 
about  going  ahead,  but  applied  to  the  Super- 
visors for  whatever  she  wanted.  Her  plan 
had  hardly  time  to  develop  when  someone, 
recognizing  the  same  possibilities  that  she  had 


seen,  offered  her  $200,000011  her  bargain.  She 
refused,  however,  went  on  with  her  task,  and 
to-day  is  reaping  large  divideuds  on  her  fore- 
sight. 

*  *  * 

She  has  built  a  handsome  residence  at  Ash- 
bury Park,  and  drives  thence  from  town 
behind  a  pair  of  very  handsome  sorrel  horses. 
Two  railroads  are  beaded  through  her  prop- 
erty, one  a  branch  of  the  Marktt  Street  cable 
system,  another  the  line  of  the  Metropolitan 
Electric.  Already  a  large  portion  of  the  land 
has  been  disposed  of,  and  handsome  residences 
dot  the  tract  in  all  directions.  I  believe  this 
clever  little  woman  is  now  looking  out  for 
more  worlds  to  conquer.  If  similar  luck  is 
hers  in  future  deals  she  will  soon  be  a  million- 
airess. With  all  her  business  capacity,  Mrs. 
Fritz  is  not  in  the  slightest  degree  unfeminine. 
About  her  manner  there  is  no  suggestion  of 
the  capacity  that  has  attained  such  brilliant 
results.  In  her  rounds  she  is  frequently  ac- 
companied by  her  young  daughter,  a  pretty  and 
very  attractive  girl,  with  her  mother's  eyes. 

*  *  * 

The  more  successful  a  business  man  is  the 
more  success  he  will  have.  Customers  leave 
the  firm  that  is  financially  embarrassed,  and 
that  is  probably  why  Joe  Rosenberg,  40  Geary 
Street,  has  so  many  people  call  to  take  advan- 
tage of  the  bargains  he  is  offering. 

A  GENUINE  COUNT  is  among  us,  and 
an  Italian  at  that.  Seniboldi  is  his  name, 
and  he  shaves  the  dead  for  undertakers. 
That  is  the  only  way  he  can  manage  to 
get  a  living,  for  he  is  old  and  poor.  All  the 
Italian  colony  vouches  for  his  genuine  nobil- 
ity, for  he  comes  of  one  of  the  oldest  and 
proudest  families  in  Turin,  although  he  is  the 
last  of  his  race. 

When  I  asked  him  the  other  day  why  he 
didn't  go  into  some  regular  barber  shop  and 
make  more  money  than  he  could  out  of  the 
undertakers,  he  replied,  drawing  himself  to 
his  full  majestic  height: 

"Sir,"  he  said,  "  it  would  be  a  violation  of 
my  nobility  to  shave  the  living,  but  as  for  the 
dead  that  is  a  different  matter;  you  see,  the 
living  might  revile  me  if  I  cut  their  cheeks, 
but  the  dead  are  at  my  mercy." 
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SOME  METHODS  OK  STUDY. 


been  rare  instances  when  this  incarnation  of 
refinement  has  been  heard  to  whisper  with  the 
penetrating  quality  of  summer  fogs  "  not  so 
bad,"  such  praise  is  not  to  be  risked 


There  is  a  declaration  extant  that  no  such 
thing  as  a  royal  road  to  learning  exists.  This 
theory  is  of  the  arbitrary  kind  and  is  disproven 
in  a  hundred  ways  at  pleasure  of  as  many  in- 
dividuals. The  best,  most  comprehensive 
fashion  of  acquiring  intimate  control  over  the 
intricacies  of  the  theory  and  technique  of  an 
art  seems  to  be  to  follow  the  example  studi- 
ously set  by  their  reverences  the  daily 
journals.  Four  technical  terms,  a  few  pallid 
thinkings,  and  a  tacit  understanding  that 
nothing  further  is  to  be  known,  and  musical 
education  of  many  brilliant  people  in  and  out 
of  Society  is  profoundly  accomplished.  As- 
sumption and  intellectual  development  me- 
ander daintily,  hand  in  hand,  in  the  broad 
macadamized  ways  followed  by  the  people 
who  wish  to  be  truly  smart.  Music,  as  the 
aj;t  most  fitted  to  attune  itself  to  the  fine  feel- 
ings of  that  emanation  of  all  things  exquisite, 
Society  is  honored  with  some  of  its  patronage, 
a  trifle  of  contempt,  and  a  modicum  of  tolera- 
tion. Any  damsel  or  dandy  really  in  Society 
knows  "all  about  music."  When  such 
weighty  matters  as  "  Mrs.  Silas  P.  De  Jamb's 
reception  and  what  shall  I  wear,"  or  "  Who  is 
that  rip-staver  in  blue  ?"  occupy  that  large 
and  well-advertised  thing  the  attention,  it  is 
very  easy  to  settle  the  merits  of  the  new  opera 
and  the  artists.  Profundity  is  quite  common 
in  matters  musical,  meaning  allusions  to 
technique  phrasing,  method,  quality,  rhythm, 
and  harmony  and  counterpoint  studied  years 
ago,  make  a  very  nice  sensation.  Indeed, 
there  is  a  lady  in  Society  whose  studies  have 
gone  so  deep  that  she  has  discovered  1 '  Musi- 
cal rhythm,  "  believing  that  explanation  is  the 
thief  of  time,  less  gifted  persons  are  left  to 
follow  in  the  triumphal  procession  of  learning, 
and  there  you  have  it. 

One  inexpensive  method  of  studying  music 
has  quite  a  following  in  our  city,  not  quite  as. 
high-handed  or  effulgent  with  the  light  of 
many  golden  dollars  as  that  chosen  by  the 
gifted  beings  of  Society,  but  still  as  effective 
in  its  way — the  Tivoli,  with  its  liberal  odors 
of  tobacco  and  aromas  less  polished,  its  chorus 
of  houris  in  beautiful  flame-colored  wings  and 
costumes  specially  adapted  to  be  passed 
through  wedding-rings,  its  principals  wonder- 
derful  and  fascinating  to  eye  and  ear,  and  its 
high-class  standards  in  general,  is  the  secret 
giver  of  all  good  gifts  to  many  a  one  whose 
reputation  for  musical  knowledge  shames  the 
bravest.  Carefully  persisted  in,  a  year's  course 
of  listening  to  comic  operas  at  the  Tivoli, 
assisted  by  the  occasional  illumining  of  very 
serious  opera  at  the  Orpheum,  where,  by  the 
way,  there  are  nightly  coruscations  proceeding 
in  Spanish  at  the  present  moment,  gives  the 
man  who  "sings  some,"  and  has  "taken  "  of 
Professor  Trembello  a  month,  good  ground  to 
show  learning  and  wit.  "Punk,  rank, 
knocked  'em  silly  with  a  b  flat,  off  his  base, 
she's  a  Jim-dandy,  best  in  the  world,  he  don't 
know  beans,  she's  great,  he's  a  lulu,"  and  tri- 
fles too  numerous  to  mention,  and  you  have 
something  like  an  inventory  of  the  gamut  of 
the  education  of  this  type. 

The  sublime  method  of  attending  a  few 
concerts  is  becoming  popular.  The  appropri- 
ator  of  easy  musical  honors  is  not  hard  to 
find.  Painted  to  the  shoe  point  in  resignation 
sits  the  martyr.  A  few  meek  raising  of  the 
eyelids,  faint  murmurs  of  horrible,  terrible, 
execrable  and  an  exit  made  in  the  most  inter- 
esting passage  of  the  best  number,  and  the 
pure  exquisite  taste  is  best  known.  There  have 


often,  however. 

The  most  telling  method  of  studying  music, 
however,  appears  to  assume  an  inheritance  of 
knowledge  and  to  assiduously  and  calmly 
throw  the  most  copious  draughts  of  ice  water 
upon  all  and  sundry  things  not  recognized 
among  the  classics.  Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  main  topic  of  conversation  among  tennis  cracks 
at  present  is  the  showing  made  by  Tobin  and  Hubbard 
at  Chicago  during  the  week,  while  the  Taylor-Hubbard 
match  is,  at  this  late  day,  being  as  freely  discussed  as 
ever. 

The  showing  made  by  Tobin  and  Hubbard,  con- 
sidering that  they  played  against  a  style  of  play  to 
which  they  were  not  accustomed  and  on  courts  alto- 
gether different  to  the  California  courts,  is  certainly 
very  creditable,  particularly  so  as  they  had  never 
played  as  a  team  before,  while  the  Chicago'  players 
have  practiced  some  time  for  the  event. 

Hubbard  created  a  very  favorable  impression  in  the 
singles,  and  by  the  time  he  reaches  Newport  he  will 
be  well  accustomed  to  grass  courts  and  will,  no  doubt, 
make  it  quite  interesting  for  more  than  one  of  the 
first-class  men  in  the  United  States  championships. 
Hubbard's  style  of  play  is  particularly  adapted  to 
grass  courts,  and  a  noticeable  feature  of  his  play  at 
Chicago  was  his  Lawford  Stroke,  a  drive  from  near  the 
ground,  with  which  he  has  been  very  successful  on 
this  Coast,  and  which  he  played  quite  frequently. 

The  Directors  of  the  California  Tennis  Club  have 
elected  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  the  clever,  as  w-ell  as  hand- 
some champion  of  the  Pacific  States  and  Territories, 
an  honorary  member  of  the  club,  in  recognitio.il  of  the 
many  times  which  he  has  carried  off  the  champion- 
ship in  singles  while  playing  under  the  red  and  white 
of  the  California  Club. 

Taylor  has  been  a  member  of  the  above-named 
organization  almost  since  its  foundation,  and,  his 
clever  victories  have  done  a  great  deal  toward  elevat- 
ing the  club  to  its  present  high  position  among  the 
crack  tennis  clubs  of  the  United  States. 

While  Taylor  will  not  take  an  active  part  in  any 
future  tournaments,  it  will  please  everybody  to  know 
that  he  will  not  forsake  the  tennis  couit  but  will  play 
for  the  pleasure  that  there  is  in  the  game. 

The  rumored  resignation  of  C.  R.  Yates  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Club,  who  will  shortly  take  up  his  residence  in 
Oakland,  has  caused  the  members  of  the  California 
Club  a  great  deal  of  uneasiness,  as  they  have  already 
lost  two  of  their  best  players  by  the  departure  of  O. 
Hoffman  and  Gray.  As  Yates  has  always  taken  an 
interest  in  developing  the  young  players  of  the  club, 
and  also  a  great  interest  in  advancing  tennis  matters 
generally  throughout  the  Pacific  States,  it  is  more 
than  probable  that  the  members  of  the  above  club  will 
make  strenuous  efforts  to  keep  Yates  in  their  ranks,  as 
it  is  hard  to  part  with  such  a  clever  player,  especially 
after  a  pleasant  acquaintance  of  seven  or  eight  years. 

Taylor  has  not  touched  a  racket  since  the  tourna- 
ment, while  his  brother  Gus  has  evidently  given  up 
the  game  for  good.  ' 

The  Hotel  Rafael  has  already  declared  its  intention 
of  offering  another  challenge  cup,  equally  as  attractive 
as  the  one  now  held  by  Taylor,  for  next  year's  tourna- 
ment. The  courts  w  ill  also  be  covered  with  another 
inch  of  bitumen  and  will,  in  all  probability,  be  in 
excellent  shape  for  the  gentlemen's  double  and  ladies' 
singles  events  in  September. 

The  above  events  will  surely  prove  very  exciting 


this  year,  as  there  are  more  teams,  and  good  teams  a 
that,  that  will  compete,  while  the  ladies'  event,  with 
the  additional  entriesvof  Mrs.  Sherwood,  Miss  Morgan, 
of  the  California  Club,  and  Miss  Sanderson  and  Miss 
Lee  Hooper,  the  last  two  very  clever  players,  will 
"make  the  outcome  very  doubtful. 

The  long  set  record  was  broken  during  the  week, 
in  a  match  between  Stetson  (Lorenzo)  and  Field  vs. 
Code,  and  O'Connor  (Farmers'  Alliance),  the  latter 
team  received  odds  of  fifteen  and  proved  victorious 
after  a  hard  and  stubbornly  contested  match  of  a 
score  of  twenty-one  games  to  nineteen.  A  return 
match  is  booked  for  the  near  future. 

Stetson  and  DeLong,  the  clever  team  of  the  Califor- 
nia Club,  winners  of  first  prize  in  the  consolation 
doubles,  have  left  for  a  few  days  outing  in  the  Lake 
Tahoe  region. 

In  mentioning  the  departure  of  good  players  from 
the  California  club  I  omitted  the  name  of  Colonel 
Linderman  who  is  at  present  in  Mexico.". 

Entries  for  the  club  tournament  are  coming  in 
rapidly.  Among  others  may  be  mentioned  the  name 
of  J.  M.  Kilgarif.  one  of  the  old-time  experts. 

The  continuous  tournament  has  been  discontinued 
until  further  notice. 

Bates  and  Carr  Neel  will  represent  Oakland  here- 
after in  all  important  double  events.  ScoRKR. 


THE  SHADOW  SONG. 


W.  G.  H. 


Neath  castle  wall  a  pris'ner  he, 
Upon  the  wall  a  mourner  she. 
He  for  his  country  pris'ner  kept, 
She  for  the  pris'uer  fondly  wept. 

No  sign  might  she  the  prisoner  give, 
Or  bid  him  hope,  or  bid  him  live. 
Shut  out  from  light,  shut  out  from  day, 
The  pris'ner  in  his  dungeon  lay. 

And  yet  each  day  the  maiden  came, 
Each  day  more  fondly  spoke  his  name. 
But  no  dear  answering  voice  replied, 
Her  sad  heart  feared  that  he  had  died. 

At  last  the  sun  in  friendly  mood 
Took  pity  on  her  maidenhood, 
And  daily  threw  her  shadow  where 
Her  own  dear  love  knelt  in  prayer. 

He  saw  and  knew  the  shadow  there, 
And  joy-bells  mingled  with  his  prayer, 
All  sorrow  fled  from  his  lone  cell 
When  her  shadow  o'er  it  fell. 

In  after  days  they  mated  were, 
But  the  memory  is  ever  there, 
In  the  sunshine,  and  in  the  storm, 
Of  the  days  of  the  shadow  form. 


COLUMBIA — A  PROPHECY. 


Puissant  land  !  where'er  I  turn  my  eyes 

I  see  thy  banner  strewn  upon  the  breeze; 
Each  past  achievement  only  prophesies 

Of  triumphs  more  unheard  of.  These 
A**e  shadows  yet,  but  time  will  write  thy  name 

In  letters  golden  as  the  sun 
That  blazed  upon  the  sight  of  those  who  came 

To  worship  in  the  temple  of  the  Delphic  Oue. 
— St.  George  Best,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Drifted  SnowFlour 


THE  WAVK. 


MEN   WE  KNOW 


Pictures  and  Biographies  oe  Gentlemen  Prominent  in  their  Proeessions. 


"  THE  WAVE  "  takes  much  pleasure  in  presenting  to  its  readers  the  portraits  of  some 
of  the  best-known  citizens  of  San  Francisco.  Among  them  are  the  foremost  men  in  their 
professions,  men  whose  names  are  spoken  every  day.  and  whose  prominence  in  the  affairs  of 
the  city  justify  the  space  devoted  to  them  here. 


patent  case  that  has  been  tried  here  for  the 
past  ten  years.  Mr.  Miller  has  a  distinguished 
future  before  him,  and  has  the  esteem  and 
respect  of  all  who  know  him. 


WILLIAM  S.  BARNES. 

Several  of  the  native  sons  of  California  have 
attained  distinction  in  the  profession  of  the 
law.  Judging  from  the  record  they  have  made 
they  have  a  brilliant    future    before  them. 

Lawyers  by  their 
profession  are  con- 
spicuous figures, 
and  no  doubt 
many  people,  par- 
ticularly old  Cali- 
fornians,  f o  1- 
low  with  inter- 
est the  progress  of 
those  raised  here. 
A  natural  interest 
centers  in  the 
n  a  t  i  v  e-born ,  and 
especially  in  one  who  has  shown  so  much 
talent  and  been  the  recipient  of  such  flat- 
tering promotion  as  William  S.  Barnes,  the 
present  District  Attorney  of  the  City  and 
County  of  San  Francisco. 

This  only  son  of  W.  H.  P.  Barnes  was  born 
in  this  city  in  1864.  He  prepared  for  college 
in  the  Trinity  school,  graduated  from  Harvard 
in  1886,  and  was  admitted  to  practice  law  in 
1887,  after  taking  a  course  of  study  in  the 
Columbia  Law  College.  The  accomplish- 
ments of  Mr.  Barnes  for  a  young  man  but 
twenty-seven  years  of  age  are  unrivaled.  To 
the  profession  of  law  and  the  trust  of  the  posi- 
tion of  District  Attorney  he  is  now  dedicating 
the  freshness  of  manhood  and  exhibiting  his 
legal  acumen  and  research.  Results  indicate 
his  supervision  of  prosecutions  in  this  city  and 
county  as  most  valuable.  These  he  has  con- 
ducted personally,  the  most  important  duty  he 
was  elected  to  perform,  in  the  doing  of  which 
he  is  a  notable  exception  to  his  four  immedi- 
ate predecessors.  Out  of  perhaps  seventy 
prosecutions  brought  to  satisfactory  termina- 
tion may  be  mentioned  the  now  famous 
Sydney  Bell  case,  which  has  lasted  for  weeks; 
the  James  M.  Daly  murder  case,  occupying 
two  weeks,  tried  on  the  question  of  sanity, 
and  the  Beck  murder  case,  in  each  of  which  a 
verdict  was  obtained  of  murder  in  the  fir.->t 
degree.  Thus  he  has  himself  been  tried  as  a 
public  prosecutor  and  not  found  wanting.  His 
career  has  been  characterized  as  a  series  of 
unbroken  successes.  Mr.  Barnes  is  the  organi- 
zer and  President  of  the  Association  of  Dis- 
trict Attorneys  of  this  State;  is  an  active 
member  of  California  Lodge,  No.  1,  F-  and  A. 
M.,  a  member  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  also 
of  the  Union  League,  of  which  he  is  one  of  a 
committee  on  political  action,  of  the  Juarez 


Manufacturing  Company,  of  which  he  is  Presi- 
dent. Thus  his  mastery  in  the  legal  profes- 
sion is  no  less  equaled  in  his  social  and  busi- 
ness associations. 

JOHN  HENRY  MILLER. 
The  rapid  advancement  of  Mr.  Miller  in  the 
profession  of  the  law  is  a  striking  example  of 
what  a  man  with  talent  and  energy  can  do. 
Graduating    at     Richmond    College  with 

degree  of  M.  A., 
when  only  nine- 
teen years  of  age, 
he  came  to  Cali- 
fornia in  Septem- 
ber, 1875,  and  ac- 
cepted a  position 
as  school  teacher 
in  Shasta  County, 
remaining  there  a 
year.    In  1877  he 
entered  the  offices 
of  Pringle  & 
Hayne,  of  San  Francisco,  and  for  two  years 
he  had  opportunities  to  become  familiar  with 
practice.    In  October,  1879,  he  was  admitted 
to  the  bar,  and  since  that  time  he  has  built  up 
his  present  large  practice. 

In  1883  he  became  associated  with  Mr. 
Langhorne  under  the  title  of  Laughorne  &  Mil- 
ler, which  was  only  dissolved  in  May,  1892, 
and  the  present  firm  of  Estee,  Fitzgerald  & 
Miller  was  established.  Mr.  Miller  makes  a 
specialty  of  patent  laws  and  enjoys  the  distinc- 
tion of  having  been  pronounced  by  the  late 
Judge  Sawyer  the  best  patent  lawyer  on  the 
Coast.  His  reputation  as  a  thoroughly  sound 
lawyer  is  an  excellent  one  among  the  members 
of  the  California  Bar,  which  is  a  decided  trib- 
ute to  him  personally.  A  large  part  of  his 
practice  comes  from  other  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Bar,  and  also  from  Eastern  clients. 
His  reputation  as  a  patent  lawyer  was  made 
in  his  first  case — Harnan  vs.  Sutter  Street 
Railroad  Corn  pan  > — which  was  tried  before 
Judge  Sawyer.  Mr.  Miller  acted  for  plaintiff, 
who  had  a  patent  for  a  device  for  turning 
curves  on  cable  roads.  The  defense  was  con- 
ducted by  the  combined  cable  roads  of  this 
city,  and  were  represented  by  the  three  foremost 
patent  lawyers  on  the  Coast,  namely:  M.  A. 
Wheaton,  J.  H.  Boalt  and  M.  M.  Estee.  The 
case  was  on  trial  for  over  a  month,  the  jury 
being  out  twenty-three  hours  and  were  unable 
to  agree,  standing  ten  for  plaintiff  and  two  for 
defendant,  the  ca<e  being  subsequently  com- 
promised. As  was  natural  Mr.  Miller  arose 
into  prominence,  and  since  then  has  been  on 
one  side  or  the  other  of  nearly  every  large 


CHARLES  S.  TILTON. 

There  are  few  citizens  better  known  in  this 
city  than  Charles  S.  Tilton,  the  present  City 
and  County  Surveyor.  Mr.  Tilton  was  born 
at  Lowell,  Mass.,  August  i,  1846,  and  arrived 

here   with  his 
.-  .  .  "  parents  July  7, 

1852.  Mr.  Til- 
ton's  father,  S. 
S.  Tilton,  was 
well  know  11 
here  in  political 
circles  in  the 
'5o's,  he  having 
served  three 
terms  in  the 
Board  of  Super- 
visors, and  was 
three  times  ap- 
pointed as  Harbor  Commissioner.  Mr.  Tilton 
was  educated  in  this  city  and  graduated 
with  flying  colors  from  the  High  School 
in  1S63.  In  March,  1884,  he  entered  the 
office  of  George  C.  Potter  then  City  and 
County  Surveyor,  and  learned  the  art  of 
"sighting"  and  "dragging  chains."  He 
performed  his  duties  capably,  and  the  result 
was  his  retention  as  Chief  Clerk  in  the 
Surveyor's  office  until  the  autumn  of  1884, 
when  he  received  the  nomination  for  and  was 
elected  City  and  County  Surveyor.  At  the 
expiration  of  his  term  of  office — in  1887 — Mr. 
Tilton  went  into  business  for  himself,  at  420 
Montgomery  Street.  In  1 890  he  was  re-elected 
to  the  office  which  he  now  holds  and  fills  so 
efficiently. 

Socially,  as  well  as  politically,  Mr.  Tilton 
has  many  warm  friends,  whom  he  attracts  to 
him  by  his  affability  of  manner  and  kindness 
of  disposition.  Mr.  Tilton  was  nnrried  some 
years  since  to  Miss  Chloe  F.  Andrews,  daugh- 
ter of  a  leading  citizen  of  Providence,  R.  L, 
and  they  have  a  family  of  bright  children,  of 
whom  they  are  justly  proud. 


GEORGE  G.  GERE,  M.  D. 
Dr.  Gere  is  a  persistent  student,  a  hard 
worker,  and  full  worthy  of  the  high  esteem  in 
which    be  is   held   by  the  profession.  His 
extensive   practice   is   due   to   skillful  and 

I h  0 r  OUgh  execu- 
tion and  the  deep 
M0F  -  personal  inter 

.  which  he  takes  in 

jf^  PP  the  welfare  of  his 

patients.  He  was 
born  in  Chenango 
County,  N.  V.,  in 
1 848,  and  comes  of 
a  hardy  and  active 
stock  on  both  sides 
— ancestors  t  h  at 
have  for  several 
*  generations  served 
in  positions  of  trust  and  distinction.  Heir 
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to  a  high  ideal,  molded  by  the  learning 
and  refinement  of  his  early  surroundings,  Dr. 
Gere  enjoys  the  respect  and  confidence  of 
those  who  have  the  pleasure  of  meeting  him. 

As  a  boy  he  went  to  Pawnee  City,  Neb.,  and 
received  his  preliminary  education  in  the 
public  schools  there.  He  was  a  prominent 
member  of  Company  F,  First  Nebraska  Vet- 
eran Volunteer  Cavalry,  and  ciaims  the  dis- 
tinction of  being  one  of  the  youngest  G.  A. 
R.  men  in  the  country.  He  is  Past  Surgeon  of 
Lincoln  Post,  No.  i,  G.  A.  R.  On  receiving 
his  discharge  he  at  once  turned  his  attention 
to  medicine  and  went  to  Cincinnati,  O.,  where 
he  entered  the  Eclectic  Medical  College,  an 
institution  of  renown  all  over  the  world. 
From  this  college  he  graduated  in  1S71,  and 
returned  to  Pawnee  City  and  entered  into 
partnership  with  Dr.  Stewart,  a  well-known 
physician.  He  decided  to  come  to  this  Coast, 
first  going  to  the  mining  regions  in  Utah, 
where  he  had  a  varied  and  extended  practice, 
chiefly  in  surgery.  He  next  went  to  Tulare 
County,  and  after  practicing  there  some  time 
he  decided  to  seek  the  wider  field  which  was 
offered  in  this  city  and  came  here  in  1881  to 
fill  the  chair  of  anatomy  in  the  California 
Medical  College.  He  held  this  position  for 
four  years,  and  in  1886  was  appointed  Profes- 
sor of  Surgery,  which  chair  he  has  filled  ever 
since  in  a  most  creditable  way.  He  is  a  gen- 
eral operatiug  and  consulting  surgeon,  and 
has  given  special  attention  to  the  correction  of 
facial  and  physical  deformities.  For  two 
years  he  was  President  of  the  Eclectic  Medical 
Society  of  the  State  of  California,  and  is  Pres- 
ident of  the  Society  of  Physicians  and  Sur- 
geons of  San  Francisco.  Besides,  he  has  I 
enjoyed  many  other  distinctions,  being  a  dele- 
gate for  the  past  ten  years  to  the  National 
Medical  Association,  and  one  of  the  Board  of 
Examiners  of  the  Eclectic  Medical  Society  of 
the  State.   

GEORGE  W.  FOX. 

Among  the  able  jurists  of  San  Francisco 
none  ranks  higher  than  the  subject  of  this 
sketch.  Mr.  Fox  was  born  in  Cauojoharie,  New 
^  — -  York  .State,  Aug- 

-  ^jr" '"*  ust  28,  1842,  and 

his  early  boyhood 
■  v\  days  were  passed 

'  ,  in  working  hard 

by  clay  on  a  farm, 
and  attending 
~W  school   at  night. 

He  commenced 
^^^^  the  study  of  law 

in  185S,  and  in 
three  years'  time, 
when  only  nine- 
-1  teen,  the  great 
ability  which 
seemed  born  in  him,  came  to  the  surface  and 
enabled  him  to  pass  a  most  successful  exami- 
nation, graduating  from  one  of  the  most  noted 
law  firms  in  Albany,  New  York,  and  then 
began  to  practice  in  his  native  county,  Mont- 
gomery. When  the  Civil  War  broke  out  Mr. 
Fox  was  one  of  the  first  to  respond  to  his 
country's  call  for  volunteers,  and  enlisted  in 
the  First  New  York  Artillery.  He  served 
with  distinction,  and  at  the  close  of  the  war 
he  was  filling  the  command  of  Chief  of  Artil- 


lery of  the  Department  of  Texas,  being  the 
youngest  officer  holding  a  position  of  such 
importance  in  the  Army  of  the  United  States. 
After  the  war  he  returned  to  Buffalo  and  prac- 
ticed law  till  1870,  when  he  moved  to  Kansas, 
and  decided  to  locate  in  Chipota,  and  in  a 
year's  time  was  elected  Mayor  of  the  city. 
Mr.  Fox  came  to  California  in  1885,  and, 
being  taken  by  the  beauties  of  Oakland, 
decided  to  reside  there,  and  is  now  engaged 
in  the  practice  of  law  in  San  Francisco.  Mr. 
Fox  has  the  esteem  and  respect  of  all  who 
are  fortunate  to  know  him,  and  more  cannot 
be  said  of  anv  man. 


having  been  connected  with  San  Francisco 
daily  journalism  for  several  years.  He  is 
well  equipped  for  his  present  position,  being  a 
hard  student,  a  close  reasoner,  and  a  thor- 
oughly practical  man.  Justice  Low  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Press  Club,  and  also  belongs  to  the 
Knights  of  Honor  and  the  A.  O.  of  U.  W. 


GEO.  A.  KNIGHT. 

Although  born  in  Worcester,  Mass.,  George 
A.  Knight,  the  brilliant  advocate  and  popular 
orator,  is  one  of  the  most  typical  Californians 
to  be  found  within  the  limits  of  the  State. 

H  i  s  parents 
"  r  e  m  o  ved  t  o 

Humboldt 
County  while 
he  was  a  child 
and  his  edu- 
cation was  re- 
ceived in  Eu- 
reka and  the 
old  colleges  of 
Cal  ifor  ni  a. 
YoungKnight 
learned  the 
art  of  printing 
on  the  Hum- 
boldt Tunes, 
and  was  sub- 
sequently reporter  and  editorial  writer.  His 
natural  tastes  and  remarkable  gilt  of  oratory 
led  him  instinctively  to  the  law,  and  he  was 
admitted  to  practice  by  the  Supreme  Court  in 
1872.  Returning  to  Humboldt  he  was  three 
times  elected  District  Attorney.  So  popular 
had  he  become  that  in  1880,  despite  his  youth, 
he  was  nominated  by  the  Republican  Party 
for  Congress.  In  1881  he  began  practice 
in  San  Francisco.  His  reputation  had  pre- 
ceded him,  and  he  immediately  sprang  into 
the  front  rank  of  his  profession.  Before  a 
jury  Colonel  Knight  has  few  equals.  He  is 
one  of  the  most  popular  political  orators 
among  California  Republicans  to-day.  In 
1884  he  was  a  Delegate  to  the  National  Con 
vention,  and  in  1889  he  received  the  highest 
vote  as  a  Presidential  Elector.  He  is  a  mem- 
ber of  Governor  Markham's  staff  with  rank 
of  Colonel.  He  was  Delegate  to  Republican 
Convention,  and  one  of  the  advocates  for  the 
nomination  of  James  G.  Blaine. 


ROBERT  ASH. 

Men  are  usually  judged  by  what  they  have 
done;  lawyers  are  counted  successful  by  the 
outcome  of  the  cases  they  have  had.  By  this 
standard,  Robert  Ash  is  entitled  to  a  high 

rating.  .Since  com- 
ing to  this  city  in 
1872,  Mr.  Ash  has 
built  up  a  practice 
that  is  influential 
and  lucrative.  En- 
dowed by  nature 
with  a  legal  mind 
— shrewd,  cool, 
and  with  an  im- 
mense capacity  for 
detail,  which  is  the 
life  of  the  law — he 
received  an  educa- 
tion with  Governor  Hoadley  of  Ohio  (gradua- 
ting from  the  Cincinnati  law  school  in  1870) 
that  made  him  the  peer  in  knowledge  of  the 
brightest  lawyers  in  the  country.  His  cases 
here  have  been  important,  ami  he  is  recognized 
as  one  of  the  best  probate  and  real  estate  attor- 
neys at  the  bar.  As  lawyer  for  the  Real  Estate 
Protective  Association  he  did  excellent  work, 
and  Saved  that  organization  from  the  assaults 
of  title  sharks.  In  the  big  suits  involving 
title  to  land  and  water  rights,  Mr.  Ash  has 
been  singularly  successful  Considerable  in- 
terest is  taken  in  his  forthcoming  work  on 
"  Marriage  and  Community  Property,"  which 
will  be  of  value  to  lawyers  and  lay  readers. 


HON.  CHARLES  ALLARD  LOW. 

Hon.  Charles  Allard  Low,  one  of  the 
Justices  of  the  Peace  of  San  Francisco,  was 
born  at  Frankfort,  Maine,  in  1843.  He  came 
to  California  in  1857,  aQd  was  educated  at  the 
College  of  California  and  at  Santa  Clara  Col- 
lege. In  1865  he  entered  the  Harvard  Law 
School,  from  which  sterling  college  of  law 
he  graduated  in  June,  1867.  After  a  year 
devoted  to  European  travel,  Justice  Low  re- 
turned to  San  Francisco,  and  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  on  January  4,  1869.  Subsequently 
Justice  Low  was  appointed  Court  Commis- 
sioner of  the  Seventy-ninth  District  Court, 
and  also  held  the  position  of  United  States 
Commissioner  by  appointment  from  the  late 
Judge  Lorenzo  Sawyer.  Justice  Low  comes 
of  good  old  Whig  and  Republican  stock,  and 
cast  his  first  vote  in  1864  for  Abraham  Lincoln. 
In  the  same  year  Justice  Low's  uncle,  F.  F. 
Low,  was  Governor  of  California.  Justice 
Low  is  well  known  among  newspapermen, 


A.  H.  RICKETTS. 

This  gentleman  is  a  lawyer  almost  by  nat- 
ure, as  his  father  was  a  prominent  member  of 
the  English  bar,  and  was  afterward  raised  to 
the  bench  as  a  Judge  of  the  Court  of  Common 
Pleas — no  ordinary 
distinction  in  Eng- 
land. Mr.  A.  H. 
Ricketts  received  his 
early  education  at 
the  public  schools, 
and  subsequently 
went  to  St.  Ignatius 
College,  where  he 
graduated  with  dis- 
tinction. He  then 
went  toVirginia  City, 
Nevada,  in  which 
city  he  was  admitted 
to  the  bar  by  the  Supreme  Court,  receiving  a 
larger  percentage  than  any  student  graduating 
up  to  that  time.  He  was  several  years  in  the 
office  of  Judge  B.  C.  Whitman,  ex-Chief  Jus- 
tice of  the  State.  He  also  took  a  leading  part 
in  militia  affairs,  and  was  on  the  staff  of 
the  Governor  of  the  State.  About  eight 
years  ago  he  decided  to  remove  to  this  city, 
and  has  continuously  practiced  his  profession 
here  ever  since,  devoting  himself  more  partic- 
ularly to  work  in  the  Federal  Courts  and  in 
the  Land  Department  of  the  Government  at 
Washington,  D.  C.  Mr.  Ricketts  has  worked 
faithfully,  and  been  rewarded  with  success, 
proving  himself  to  be  a  thorough  and  pains- 
taking lawyer,  ever  alive  to  the  interests  of 
his  clients;  and,  while  he  makes  a  stubborn 
fight  in  their  behalf,  he  never  descends  to  bul- 
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lying  tactics  in  trying  a  case.  In  mining  law 
he  is  an  acknowledged  authority,  and  is  coun- 
sel for  many  leading  companies.  As  a  debater 
and  cross-examiner  he  stands  in  the  front  rank, 
and  argues  his  cases  with  coolness  and  adroit- 
ness. 


CHARLES.  F.  HANLON. 

The  career  of  Charles  F.  Hanlou  has  been  a 
series  of  successes,  and  though  he  is  still  a 
young  man  he  has  achieved  a  reputation  that 
many  men  have  retired  on.    In  probate  and 

land  cases  he  has 
been  most  success- 
ful, and  his  ability 
has  been  shown 
in  some  of  the 
biggest  suits  ever 
tried  in  the  State. 
Mr.  Hanlon  was 
educated  in  San 
Francisco,although 
he  is  a  New  Yorker 
by  birth.  At  St. 
Ignatius  and  St. 
Mary's  Colleges 
he  took  the  highest 
degrees,  and  began  his  legal  career  in  the 
office  of  John  M.  Burnett.  In  1877  he  was 
admitted  to  practice  before  the  Supreme  and 
Federal  Courts,  and  a  short  time  afterward 
was  admitted  to  the  bar  of  the  United 
States  Supreme  Courts.  Mr.  Hanlon's  prac- 
tice now  is  as  large  as  that  of  any  lawyer 
in  the  State,  and  his  corps  of  assistants, 
stenographers,  and  clerks  is  of  no  incon- 
siderable size.  As  Chief  Counsel  for  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway  Com- 
pany, he  has  a  position  that  is  no  sinecure. 
For  eleven  years  Mr.  Hanlou  was  identified 
with  the  State  militia,  in  the  estimation  of 
which  he  holds  a  warm  place.  He  has  been  a 
staff  officer  under  a  number  of  Governors.  As 
an  anti-boss  Democrat  he  showed  his  ability 
as  an  organizer.  As  President  of  the  old  Man- 
hattan Club,  which  defeated  the  boss  at  the 
primary,  he  was  instrumental  in  forming  the 
County  Convention  of  1879.  He  was  Presi- 
dent of  the  Independent  Convention  of  1885, 
and  was  instrumental  in  gaining  many  votes 
for  that  party.  Mr.  Hanlon  has  refused  time 
and  ag;ain  to  run  for  office. 


of  Israel;  Past  President  Unity  Lodge,  I.  O. 
B.  B.;  Past  President  Golden  Shore  Council 
No.  5,  United  Friends  of  the  Pacific;  Ex- 
Vice-President  Young  Men's  Hebrew  Associa- 
tion; Past  President  Board  of  Relief,  I.  (). 
B.  B.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Masonic  Order. 
He  is  also  Past  Grand  President  of  the 
Independent  Order  B'nai  Brith.    The  favor 


has  kept  down  expenses,  and  evidently  gives 
to  the  office  the  same  attention  that  he  would 
if  the  position  were  part  of  his  private  busi- 
ness. In  1 89 1,  he  effected  a  saving  of  more 
than  $3000  in  his  department,  and  during  the 
present  fiscal  year  will  save  to  the  tax-payers 
a  like  amount.  His  assistants  are  careful 
men,  and  it  is  the  Assessor's  desire  to  run  the 


with  which  he  is  regarded  by  his  own  people  office  as  economically  as  is  consistent  with  the 


is  the  very  best  test  of  his  integrity.  In 
politics  Mr.  Rothschild  has  always  been  a  con- 
sistent Democrat.  He  was  elected  School 
Director  six  years  ago,  and  the  flattering  vote 
he  then  received  shows  his  popularity  with  the 
whole  people.  He  was  elected  Vice-President 
and  Executive  Committeeman  of  the  recently 
reorganized  Democracy,  and  is  a  member  of  a 
number  of  political  clubs. 


proper  discharge  of  business. 


F.  A. 


F.  A.  ROULEAU. 

Rouleau  is  a  Canadian  by  birth,  and 


JOS.  ROTHSCHILD. 

The  man  who  stands  as  advocate  for  a  large 
class  of  citizens  must  have  genius.  Jos. 
Rothschild  is  attorney  for  many  of  the  best- 
known  mercantile  houses  in  the  city,  and  has 

a  large  court  prac- 
tice. 


return   here   he  was 


He  is  a  nat- 
ive  of  California, 
and  has  been  sin- 
gularly successful 
in  his  profession. 
Mr.  Rothschild 
graduated  from  the 
State  University, 
and  then  took  his 
degrees  at  Yale  in 
1873,  where  he  was 
probably  the  most 
popular  mm  of 
his  class.  On  his 
admitted  to  practice 


DR.  R.  D.  JOHNSON. 

San  Francisco  boasts  of  a  number  of  spec 
ialists  who  stand  confessedly  at  the  head  of 
the  profession  in  their  chosen  lines.  Among 
them  none  enjoys  a  more  enviable  reputation 

than  Dr.  R.  D. 
Johnson,  the 
noted  specialist 
in  gynecology. 
Dr.  Johnson  was 
born  at  San  Jose 
in  this  State,  in 
i860.  His  father, 
Dr.  F.  D.  John- 
son, was  a  cele- 
brated surgeon 
in  the  early  days, 
andwas  for  many 
years  the  county 
physician  of 
Santa  Clara 
County.  In  1845  the  elder  Dr.  Johnson  estab- 
lished the  first  marine  hospital  at  Galveston, 
Texas,  under  the  U.  S.  Government,  and  in 
California  was  noted  for  his  skillful  operations 
in  ovariotomy.  Dr.  R.  D.  Johnson,  after  tak- 
ing his  degree  in  medicine  in  the  old  Medical 
College  of  the  Pacific,  now  Cooper's  Medical 
College,  visited  the  principal  hospitals  in  New 
York  and  Philadelphia,  and  extended  his 
travels  to  Japan,  China,  Australia,  and  New 
Zealand,  making  careful  studies  in  the  vari- 
ous hospitals.  In  1883  he  had  charge  of  the 
immense  practice  connected  with  the  Arizona 
Central  Mining  Company  . in  Arizona.  In  [886 
he  was  superintending  physician  of  the  small- 
pox hospital  in  this  city,  and  as  such  vacci- 
nated over  40,000  children.  Since  1887  Dr. 
Johnson  has  been  engaged  in  general  practice 
in  San  Francisco,  and  for  the  past  few  years 
has  been  compelled  to  devote  the  major  part 
of  his  time  to   gynecology  or   diseases  cf 

women.   

JOHN  D.  SIEBE. 

The  present  Assessor,  John  I).  Siebe,  has 
shown  a  splendid  capacity  for  dealing  with 
the  business  of  his  office.  Always  an  earnest 
worker  for  the  Republicans,  Mr.  Siebe  has 
received  considerable  honor  at  his  party's 
hands.  Several  times  he  was  elected  to  the 
State  Legislature,  and  was  given  much  im- 
portant committee  work  there.  As  a  public 
official  he  has  made  an  enviable  record,  and 
his  continuance  in  power  is  not  to  be  wondered 
at.  In  the  management  of  the  affairs  of  the 
Assessor's  office  he  has  been  economical,  and 


first  saw  the  light  in  St.  Bartholomew.  There 
he  received  his  early  education,  finishing  it  at 
the  College  of  Berthier  some  nine  miles  dis- 
tant, where  he 
graduated.  After 
completing  his 
edu  cation  Mr. 
Rouleau  had  the 
laudable  ambi- 
tion of  achiev- 
ing his  share  of 
success,  and  as 
the  conditions  of 
Canada  were  not 
promising  he  de- 
termined  to 
come  to  the 
United  States. 
He  came  over- 
land and  by  river  to  St.  Paul,  Minn.,  in 
1856,  and  at  that  then  rising  town  began 
his  present  profession  of  searcher  of  records. 
After  four  years  of  practice  in  that  city  the 
bright  prospects  of  California  led  him  to  turn 
his  attention  to  this  State,  and  he  resolved  to 
come  here.  He  arrived  in  San  Francisco  in 
August  28,  i860.  Shortly  after  bis  arrival 
Mr.  Rouleau  began  the  present  business  which 
he  has  been  constantly  engaged  in  from  that 
early  date.  His  is  an  intricate  business  and 
requires  close  attention,  and  its  importance  to 
the  community  cannot  be  over  estimated.  So 
thoroughly  is  search  conducted  under  his 
direction  that  his  statement  is  considered 
an  authority.  His  office  is  equipped  with  the 
most  experienced  men,  aided  by  every  paper, 
map,  or  drawing  that  may  be  deemed  necessary. 
He  is  a  pleasant,  genial,  well-read  gentleman, 
and  makes  a  friend  of  all  who  come  in  contact 
with  him. 


before  the  Supreme  Court,  and  has  been  most  the  tax-payers  have  no  reason  to  complain, 
successful.    He  is  regarded  as  the  best  lawyer  He  has  shown  himself  to  be  an  excellent  dis- 


in  commercial  practice  here  and  has  won  many 
important  suits.  Mr.  Rothschild  belongs  to 
many  leading  organizations.  He  is  Past 
President  of  the  Independent  Order  Free  Sons 


ciplinarian,  and  has  exercised  considerable 
care  in  the  choice  of  his  clerks. 

Notwithstanding  the  increase  in  the  busi- 
ness of  his  department  each  year,  Mr.  Siebe 


JOHN  M.  CHRETIEN. 

John  M.  Chretien  is  one  of  the  best-known 
and  most  successful  of  the  junior  members  of 
the  San  Francisco  bar.  He  was  born  in  this 
city,  August  29,  1853,  and  was  graduated  from 

Santa  Clara  Col- 
lege in  the  class 
of  1872.  He  pur- 
sued his  prelimin- 
ary legal  studies 
in  the  office  of 
Winans  &  Belk- 
nap, and  was  ad- 
mitted to  practice 
by  the  .Supreme 
Court  in  1875. 
For  a  period  of 
Seven  years  Mr. 
Chretien  was 
m  a  u  aging  clerk 
for  the  well- 
known  legal  firm  of  Jarboe  &  Harrison,  and 
in  this  position  acquired  habits  of  study, 
business,  and  thought  which  have  been  of 
inestimable  benefit  to  him  in  his  subsequent 
career.     At   the  time  .when   Mr.  Chretien 
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severed  his  connection  with  Jarboe  &  Har- 
rison, his  individual  practice  had  assumed 
such  proportions  that  it  absorbed  all  his 
time,  and  he  is  to-day  one  of  the  hardest- 
worked  attorneys  in  the  city.  Mr.  Chretien 
is  the  legal  representative,  in  San  Francisco, 
of  every  dramatic  author  and  manager  in  the 
United  States,  except  T.  Henry  French.  On 
his.  list  of  clients  are  Augustin  Daly,  A.  M. 
Palmer,  the  Frohmans,  Harrigan,  Charles  H. 
Hoyt,  Charles  Thomas,  David  Henderson, 
Jacob  Litt,  Kiralfy  Bros.,  Colonel  William  E- 
Sinn,  Professor  Hermann,  Sells  Bros.'  Circus, 
Barnum's  Circus,  the  Boucicault  Estate,  and 
the  Bartley  Campbell  Estate.  Politically,  Mr. 
Chretien  is  a  staunch  Republican,  and  was 
one  of  the  organizers  of  the  Dirigo  Club.  He- 
was  also  one  of  the  organizers  of  Company 
"G,"  Second  Regiment.  Mr.  Chretien  is  a 
member  of  the  Masons  and  Elks. 


spirit  of  the  law  have  given  him  an  enviable  Mills  and  also  engaged  in  the  grape  business. 


reputation  among  the 
He  is  a  well-known 
popular. 


members  of  the 
clubman,  and  is 


J.  H.  WIDBER. 

Mr.  Widber,  who  has  been  Treasurer  of 
this  City  and  County  for  the  past  two  years, 
is  probably  one  of  the  most  well-known 
men    occupying    a   public   office   of  trust 

in  San  Francisco 


EDWARD  B.  READ. 

One  of  the  most  deservedly  popular  of  city 
officials  is  Recorder  Edward  B.  Read.  He  is 
a  native  of  Albany,  X.  Y.,  where  he  was  born 
in  1840.  His  father  was  a  brick  manufac- 
turer who  stood 
very  high  in  the 
bus  iness  commun- 
ity. In  i860,  Mr. 
Read  came  to  San 
Francisco  and  began 
clerking  in  the  hard- 
ware store  of  Will- 
iam T.  Alvord.  Mr. 
Read  remained  in 
A  the  hardware  busi- 
ness  until  1S7N, 
when  he  entered 
business  for  h  i  ni- 
sei f  as  a  dealer  in 
oils,  etc.,  at  16  First  Street.  The  repu- 
tation he  had  gained  in  business  circles  for 
honesty  and  integrity,  coupled  with  a  wide- 
awake, enterprising  spirit,  soon  placed  him  in 
the  front  rank  of  local  well-known  merchants. 
For  years  he  took  an  active  interest  in  Repub- 
lican politics  without,  however,  seeking  any  of 
the  emoluments  of  office,  but  in  1890  his 
friends  in  the  Western  Addition,  where  he 
resides,  secured  his  nomination  and  election 
as  Recorder.    His  official  career  since  January, 

1 89 1,  has  been  characterized  by  faithful  and 
honest  service  to  the  public.  His  manage- 
ment of  the  office  slu.ws  that  he  possessed 
executive  ability  of  a  high  order.  Under  his 
administration  the  business  of  the  office  has 
increased  from  $37,361  in  1X86,  to  $62,990  in 

1892.  Mr.  Read  is  a  gentleman  of  becoming 
modesty,  and  his  personal  trai:s  have  won  for 
him  the  respect  and  well-wishes  of  a  legion  of 
friends.  His  re-nomination  at  the  forthcom- 
ing Republican  Convention  is  almost  assured, 
and  once  gained  his  re-election  is  certain. 


Elected 
Treasurership  in 
1890  on  the  Re- 
publican ticket, 
he  brought  to  the 
office  the  experi- 
ence of  a  life  time, 
both  from  a  bank- 
ing and  mercan- 
tile standpoint. 
H  i  s  administra- 
tion has  been 
characterized  by 
zeal  and  good 
judgment  in  dis 
charging  the  responsible  duty  ot  handling  the 
public's  funds,  and  San  Francisco's  citizens 
are  to  be  congratulated  upon  electing  and 
securing  Mr.  Widber's  services  for  the  most 
responsible  and  important  office  in  its  munici- 
pal government.  Mr.  Widber  is  a  pioneer  of 
'49,  having  made  the  journey  across  the  plains 
in  that  year.  After  spending  two  and  a  half 
years  in  the  interior  of  the  State  he  reached  San 
Francisco  in  1S52,  and  for  nearly  forty  years  has 
been  actively  engaged  in  business.  His  phar- 
macy and  drug  store,  situated  on  the  corner  of 
Market  and  Third,  is  one  of  the  best  known 
in  the  city,  and  has  the  confidence  of  the 
general  public. 

Mr.  Widber  comes  of  a  good  New  England  [  „ 
family.    His  ancestors  settled  there  at  a  very 
early  period,  being  among  the  first  colonists. 

Mr.  Widber's  vast  knowledge  of  finance  has 
made  him  one  of  the  most  able  incumbents  of 
his  office  that  the  City  of  San  Francisco  has 
ever  had,  and  if  he  again  seeks  re-nomina- 
tion, his  re-election  beyond  a  doubt  is  assuied. 


bar.  1  Being  devoted,  however,  to  his  profession,  he 
very  began  to  practice  in  1885,  and  his  career  has 
I  been  an  upward  one  ever  since,  until  to-day  he 
stands  as  one  of  the  leaders,  as  a  general  prac- 
|trioner,    although   he   has  devoted  himself 
more  particularly  to  corporation  and  railroad 
law,  and  is  att  rney  for  some  sixteen  large 
corporations,  including  the  Southern  Pacific. 
He  is  a  stanch  Republican,  and  in  1885  and 
again  1SS7  was  elected  to  the  Legislature  and 
was  the  unanimous  choice  of  that  bod}'  for  the 
to  "the  SpeaKersk-'P'  which   position    he  filled  with 
manifest  ability.    During  this  time  he  was^r- 
ojfui.i  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Regents  of 
the  University  of  California.    He  was  for  four 
i  years  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Education  of 
Oakland.    He  is  an  active  member  of  sevtral 
societies. 


PETER  DEVENY. 

There  are  lew  officials  of  the  municipality 
who  command  more  general  admiration  and 
respect  for  their  many  good  qualities  as  public 
servants,  than    IVter   Deveny,    the  present 

Under-Sheriff  of 
San  Francisco. 
Mr.  Deveny  is  a 
native  of  Ireland 
where  h  e  was 
born  about  forty- 
five   years  ago. 
When  he  was  a 
mere    child  his 
parents  removed 
to    New  York, 
where  they  re- 
mained until 
i860,  when  they 
came  to  this  city. 
Deveny  spent  several  years  in  the  mining 
districts  of  California,  Washington,  Montana, 
and  British  Columbia,    gaining  and  losing 
several  fortunes  up  to  1875,  when  he  took  up 
his  permanent  residence  in  ^'an  Francisco.  In 
the  following  year  he  entered  public  life  as  a 
Deputy  County  Clerk,  and  a  few  years  later 
he  went  to  the  Legislature  from  the  old  Dem- 
ocratic Thirty-first  Assemblv  District,  an  honor 
WILLIAM  H.  JORDAN.  that  had  never  fallen  upon  a  Republican  up  to 

Few  of  the  younger  generation  of  the  legal  that  time.    His  excellent  record  at  Sacramento 
profession  enjoy  a  more  enviable  position  at  gained  for  him  the  appointment  of  Clerk  of  the 
,  1  :  ui  *  j  1     At.    Justices'  Court,  on  his  return,  which  position 

the  bar  or  are  more  highly  respected  by  the  ,  ,      t,  .-,    00       ,  r. 

&    J      1  3         he  filled  with  credit  until  1SS9,  when  he  was 

public  than  William  H.  Jordan.    Born  in  the*  appointed  Under  Sheriff  by  Sheriff  Charles  S. 

City  of  Cincin-  Laumeister.     This  position  he  still  holds, 

•fcj                             nati,  Ohio,   on  l>av'ng  gained  the  fullest  confidence  of  his 

the    third  '  dav  suPeri°r   au(^  tne  profound   respect    of  his 

f  subordinates.    Mr.  Deveny  is  a  man  of  sterling 

o      September,  qUaijties,  kind,  affable,  generous,  painstaking, 

1S49,  he  crossed  and  possesses  executive  ability  of  a  very  high 

the  plains  in  an  order.    His  friends  are  legion,  and  they  are 


HON.  W.  G.  BRITTAN 

Is  one  of  the  youngest  and,  at  the  same  time, 
one  of  the  most  level-headed  of  the  new 
Justices  of  the  Peace  for  San  Francisco. 
Justice  Brittan  was  educated  at  the  University 
of  California  and  Hastings  College  of  the  Law, 
from  which  latter  institution  he  graduated  in 
the  class  of  1886.  Since  his  elevation  to  the 
bench  he  has  developed  a  remarkable  fitness 
for  the  office,  and  has  shown  himself  pos- 
sessed in  a  marked  degree  of  what  is  known 
to  the  profession  as  the  legal  mind.  lie 
easily  detects  the  vital  points  of  a  case, 
and  his  decisions  have  very  rarely  been 
reversed  on  appeal.  Justice  Brittan's  impar- 
tiality and   his  strict   interpretation  of  the 


ox  team  with 
his  father  in 
1850,  bound  to 
the  Golden 
State,  so  that 
he  can  be  called 
a  pio  ieer  in  the 


now  pushing  him  forward  for  the  Republican 
nomination  for  Public  Administrator,  an  office 
which  all  must  admit  he  is  eminentlv  fitted  for. 


GENERAL  S.  W.  BACKUS. 


It  is  but  fair  to  say  that  the  consensus  of 
truest  sense  of  opinion  in  the  business  community  is  that  our 
the  word,  and  Postomce  js  as  aoiv  administered  as  any  in  the 
almost  a  native  .  _. 

son  After  va-  country-  Though  handicapped  by  an  msuffi- 
rious  vicissitudes  they",  reached  this  State,  and  cient  appropriation  solely  limiting  the  number 
he  has  resided  here  ever  since.  After  passing  of  employees,  it  serves  its  thousands  of  patrons 
through  the  schools  here,  he  went  to  Yale  with  precision  and  efficiency.  The  Postoffice 
College,  and  after  completing  his  course  grad-  is  in  charge  of  a  thorough  disciplinarian, 
uated  with  honors.  On  his  return  here  he  directing  the  labors  of  over  500  clerks  and 
was  admitted  to  practice  by  the  Supreme  Court  carriers  to  the  very  best  advantage.  A  feature 
and  has  remained  here  ever  since.  For  a  of  General  Backus'  administration  has  been 
time  he  was  President  of  the  Oakland  Woolen  I  his  willingness,  nay  anxiety,  to  be  always  in 
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touch  with  the  wishes  of  the  business  com- 
munity, whose  interests,  to  a  large  exteut,  are 
sub  erved  in  a  faithful  mail  service. 

General  Backus  is  a  worker  and  tolerates 
only  workingmen  in  his  employ.  Since  his 
last  entry  into  the  Postmastership  he  has 
caused  six  branch  offices  to  be  opened  in  vari- 
ous parts  of  the  city — a  series  of  invaluable 
conveniences  to  the  people  in  whose  districts 
the  stations  have  been  located.  To  his  energy 
is  due  the  establishment  of  forty-eight  stamp 
agencies;  to  his  pat'enceand  push  the  erection 
of  a  useful  addition  to  the  old  building,  costing 
nearly  $15,000,  and  largely  increasing  the 
comfort  of  employees  in,  and  patrons  of,  the 
main  Postofnce.  It  is  the  policy  of  General 
Backus  to  use  the  utmost  courtesy  and 
thoughtfulness  in  attending  to  even  the  most 
trivial  details  of  his  trust. 


SAMUEL  M.  SHORTRIDGE. 

It  is  hardly  possible  to  say  anything  of 
Samuel  M.  Shortridge  that  the  people  of  Cali- 
fornia do  not  know.  Among  the  ablest  jurists 
Mr.  Shortridge  is  regarded  as  a  lawyer  of 

splendid  ability,  a 
thorough  student, 
a  successful  jury- 
■'g  t  a  1  k  e  r,  a  n  d  an 

earnest    and  con- 
^4            '  scientious  advo- 

cate; in  the  coun- 
cils of  the  d  o  m  i- 
nant  political  party 
he  has  an  influence 
that  his  confreres 
willingly  accord 
because  of  his  supe- 
rior talents;  per- 
sonally, he  is  a 
charming,  lovable  man,  with  enough  vanity 
to  keep  him  from  doing  a  meanness,  enough 
pride  to  save  himself  from  displaying  it,  and  a 
spirit  that  deals  out  to  a  friend  or  enemy  in 
full  measure  a  receipt  for  favor  granted  or 
injury  done.  There  is  in  Mr.  Shortridge  a 
great  deal  of  that  stuff  of  which  successful 
men  are  made:  ability  in  the  chosen  profes- 
sion, tenacity  of  purpose,  a  dogged  determina-  j 
tion  to  reach  the  top,  the  natural  endowment 
fit  is  a  gift)  of  making  friends,  and  a  true 
appreciation  of  one's  own  talents.  He  has  an 
enviable  record  at  the  bar,  and  what  I  said  of  j 
him  some  time  ago  has  been  accepted  as  a 
truism:  That  it  is  only  necessary  that  a 
prisoner  should  be  palpably  guilty  for  Mr. 
Shortridge  to  secure  his  release,  or  that  his 
side  of  the  case  should  be  a  forlorn  hope  for 
him  to  win.   

HON.  THOMAS  O'BRIEN. 
Thomas  O'Brien  was  born  in  Halifax,  Nova 
Scotia,  where  his  people  had  lived  prior  to 
coining  to  the  United  States.    He  came  to 
New  York  with  his  parents  when  a  mere  child, 

however,  and  he 
was  raised  and 
educated  there. 
He  came  to  Cali- 
fornia by  way  of 
the  Isthmus  and 
arrived  here  Octo- 
ber 30,  1 85 1.  He 
proceeded  to  thia- 
mines in  Calaveras 
County,  and  after- 
ward  went  to 
Tuolumne.  The 
political  situation 
of  1854  was  full 
of  difficulties,  and 
naturally  took  part  in  the  dis- 


cussion. Always  a  firm  and  consistent  Demo- I 
crat,  a  bold  and  outspoken  Union  man  and 
one  of  the  organizers  of  the  Union  party, 
which  became  merged  into  the  Republican 
party,  and  thus  Mr.  O'Brien  became  a  Repub- 
lican, and  a  man  who  never  disguised  his 
opinion,  his  judgment  carried  great  weight 
He  was  universally  respected  for  his  clear 
views  and  candor.  In  1X57  his  party  nomin- 
ated him  for  the  Assembly.  He  was  elected 
and  re-elected,  serving  in  the  Assemblies  of 
1858  and  1S60.  He  was  a  stanch  Free-soil 
man,  and  a  friend  and  follower  of  David  C. 
Broderick.  He  was  again  elected  to  the 
Assembly  and  subsequently  was  a  candidate 
for  the  Senate.  On  coming  to  this  city  he 
entered  the  service  of  the  San  Francisco  Gas- 
light Company.  For  twenty-five  years  he 
remained  with  them.  In  1884-86  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Board  of  Education,  and  his 
services  there  have  been  fully  recognized  by 
his  promotion  to  his  present  position.  He 
was  elected  and  re-elected  to  his  present  office 
of  Tax  Collector  by  large  majorities. 
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Mr-  O'Brien 


CAMERON  H.  KING. 

Colonel  Cameron  H.  King,  the  well-known 
lawyer,  and  recent  Chairman  of  the  Code 
Commission  of  Arizona,  is  the  grandson  of 
the  late  Fl  teller  M.  Haight,  United  States 

Circuit  Judge,  and 
a  nephew    of  the 
late  Governor  Hen- 
ry H.  Haight,  with 
whom    he  studied 
law.    He  was  Sec- 
retary of  the  Cali- 
fornia Code  Com- 
f  mission,    of  which 
,  Creed  Haymond 
was  Chairman. 
Colonel    King  at- 
" '  '  y  tained  reputation 

in  numerous  fatuous  criminal  cases,  and 
especially  in  his  successful  defense  of  Muy- 
bridge,  who  killed  Harry  parkin  for  the 
seduction  of  his  wife.  In  the  civil  practice 
Colonel  King  has  been  eminently  successful. 
In  the  John  S.  Manson  estate  contest  Colonel 
King  and  Arthur  Rodgers,  his  partner, 
received  the  handsome  fee  of  $33,000.  Colonel 
King  in  Smith  vs.  San  Francisco,  recovered 
for  his  client  $66,ooo,  for  lumber  burned  on 
Beale  Street  wharf  during  the  Kearney  anti- 
Chinese  agitation.  The  case  was  remarkable 
from  the  fact  that  Colonel  King  proved  the 
existence  of  a  riot  in  that  neighborhood 
entirely  by  circumstantial  evidence.  King 
&  Rodgers'  contingent  fee  was  $30,000.  In 
the  recent  celebrated  case  of  Henry  McDonald, 
the  illegitimate  son  of  Captain  Charles  E.  S. 
McDonald,  deceased,  who  claims  the  Captain's 
large  estate,  Colonel  King  represents  the 
Captain's  brother,  Duncan  F.  McDonald,  for 
whom,  as  a  partner,  Colonel  King  has  already 
obtained  judgment  for  one-half  of  the  prop- 
erty. 

Colonel  King  is  a  close  student,  and  an 
earnest,  forcible,  and  eloquent  advocate.  Asso- 
ciated with  Colonel  King  at  533  Kearny  Street, 
is  Purdy  Relyca,  a  talented  young  lawyer,  the 
grandson  of  the  late  Governor  Sam  Purdy. 


HENRY  B.  MAYO. 

One  of  the  most  deserving  of  our  man  y  rising 
young  attorneys  is  Henry  B.  Mayo.  This  gen- 
tleman was  born  May  28,  1861.  Considering 
the  many  hardshisp  and  adventures  through 

which  he  has 
passed,  his 
youthful  appear- 
8*  ance  is  s  o  m  e- 
t  thing  unusual, 
and  is  a  sign  of 
vigor  and  consti- 
tutional advan- 
^"^^^Fl  tage  to  be  envied. 

■  ^j^BL  The   village  of 

9^^^  ^^^^^ 

bilee,  Peoria 
County,  111.  His 
father  was  Col. 
H.  H.  Mayo,  of 
the  14th  Illinois, 
and  was  in  business  for  years  at  Rock  Island. 
At  the  age  of  twelve,  Henry  came  to  Califor- 
nia with  his  father  and  the  rest  of  the  family, 
but  had  not  been  here  long  when  his  father 
died,  and  he  then  returned  to  his  native  State, 
where  he  attended  school  for  several  years. 
From  1873,  when  he  started  in  the  battle  of  life 
for  himself,  to  1887,  when  he  was  admitted  to 
the  bar  in  this  State,  he  led  a  very  adventur- 
ous life,  which  the  brevity  of  space  compels  us 
to  omit.  He  has  been  a  hotel  clerk,  mule- 
driver,  cowboy,  and  miner.  He  is  a  genial 
companion,  a  close  student  of  human  nature, 
and  a  man  whose  various  experiences  in  his 
different  occupations  in  earlier  years  have  emi- 
nently fitted  him  for  any  position  which 
requires  fearlessness,  sagacitv,  and  honest 
effort. 


JOHN  J.  STEPHENS. 

Among  the  prominent  young  members  of 
the  bar,  John  J.  Stevens  holds  an  enviable 
place.  Born  in  the  Empire  .State,  he  gradu- 
ated from  Hastings'  College  of  the  Law,  and 

entered  the  office  of 
McAllister  &  Bergin 
in  1S7S,  and  enjoyed 
the  benefit  of  the  in- 
^  W  ;  struction  of  those 
^  distinguished   1  a  w- 

*&3i^  yers  for  ten  years. 

v  In    isss  he  began 

J\  practice  on  Ins  own 

4'  account  in  Santa  Bar- 

bara and  met  with 
exceptional  success 
from  the  si  art.  While 
in  Santa  Barbara, 
Mr.  Stephens  organized,  and  was  elected 
the  first  President  of  No.  39,  Y.  M.  I. 
At  the  Third  Grand  Council  of' the  Y.  M.  I., 
held  at  Sacramento,  he  was  elected  First 
Grand  Vice-President.  Returning  to  San 
Francisco  he  became  associated  with  Eugene 
N.  Deuprey  in  the  practice  of  the  law.  Mr. 
Step'iens  is  at  present  Assistant  City  and 
County  Attorney.  He  was  a  Delegate  to  the 
Republican  State  Convention  of  1890,  and 
delivered  an  eloquent  speech,  seconding  the 
nomination  of  Ralph  C.  Harrison  for  Justice 
of  the  Supreme  Court.  He  is  one  of  the 
Trustees  of  the  Howard  Club  and  is  a  promi- 
nent Forester,  being  Chief  Ranger  of  Court 
Aurora,  No.  6450,  and  a  member  of  the  Gen- 
eral Board  of  Relief.  He  is  one  of  the  authors 
of  the  second  edition  of  "  Proffiit  on  Notaries  " 
now  in  press.    In  August  last  Mr.  .Stephens 
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was  married  to  Miss  Sadi  Gummer,  an  esti- 
mable and  accomplished  lady  well  known 
in  Society  circles. 


CHARLES  LYONS. 

Probably  the  best-known  man  in  his  line  of 
business  is  Charles  Lyons,  whose  picture  is 
presented  here.  Ten  years  ago  Mr.  Lyons 
came  to  San  Francisco,  practically  unknown; 

now  he  has  inter- 
ests in  almost 
every  city  in  the 
State,  and  is 
known  personally 
or  by  reputation 
all  over  the  Coast. 
Thoroughly  famil- 
iar with  his  busi- 
ness, Mr.  Lyons 
opened  a  large 
tailoring  shop  in 
t  h  i  s  c  i  t  y,  and 
before  long  was 
at  the  head  of  three  first-class  establish- 
ments, whose  combined  income  soon  made 
him  rich.  There  were  no  spasmodic  jumps  to 
his  well  doing:  his  success  was  steady,  and  it 
was  assured  by  the  excellence  of  the  goods  he 
offered  and  the  satisfaction  he  gave  his  cus- 
tomers. He  was  the  pioneer  of  low  prices  and 
stylish  tailoring.  Giving  his  personal  atten- 
tion to  every  detail  of  his  business,  he  has  had 
no  mistakes  to  rectify,  and  has  lost  no  cus 
tomers. 

His  first  store  was  at  1214  Market  Street, 
where  he  led  the  fashions  not  only  in  the 
making  of  clothes,  but  in  the  material.  He 
became  known  as  the  "  London  Tailor,"  and 
his  styles  and  cloth  were  imported.  His  prices 
were  low,  and  his  business  increased  so  rap- 
idly that  he  was  compelled  to  open  another 
shop.  This  he  did  at  302  Kearny  Street,  • 
where  he  followed  the  same  methois  that  had 
brought  success  in  his  first  venture.  Again 
his  capacity  for  handling  business  was 
not  adequate  to  the  orders  he  received,  and  he 
had  to  open  a  third  establishment,  at  908  j 
Market  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
Streets.  With  these  large  stores  to  control, 
Mr.  Lyons  is  a  busy  man.  To  every  order  he 
gives  his  personal  attention,  and  nothing 
leaves  any  of  them  that  has  not  been  exam- 
ined by  him.  • 

DR.  C.  D.  CLEVELAND. 

Charles  Dexter  Cleveland  stands  high  among 
those  generally  spoken  of  as  "representative 
men."  The  class  which  he  represents  must, 
of  necessity,  however,  be  exceedingly  small, 

involving,  as  it 


does,  the  rarest  of 
individual  combin- 
ations— a  powerful 
me  n  tality  and  an 
e  q  u  a  lly  powerful 
physique,  both 
joined  to  the  practi- 
cable ability  of  the 
"man  of  affairs." 
In  one  sense  Dr. 
Cleveland  is  repre- 
sentative; he  repre- 
ents  the  best  class 
of  our  pioneers, 
those  who,  born  of  good  families,  finely  edu- 
cated, and  trained  to  honorable  principles, 
came  to  this  golden  land  in  the  early  dawn  of 
its  greatness  and  demonstrated  the  superiority 
of  mental  and  moral  development  over  brute 
f  rce  by  their  endurance  of  the  hardships  and 


JUSTICE  C.  N.  FOX. 

Charles  N.  Fox  was  born  in  Redford,  Wayne  County,  Mich.,  in  the  spring  of  1829. 
Not  being  possessed  of  wealth  and  having  to  depend  entirely  on  his  own  exertions  as  a  boy 
his  earl}-  education  was  comparatively  neglected.  Having  a  strong  love  for  books,  and 
being  of  a  literary  turn  of  mind,  on  learning  of  the  establishment  of  Ann  Arbor  University, 
he  determined  to  work  his  way  through.  As  the  classical  course  was  the  only  one  open  he- 
was  forced  to  abandon  the  idea  and  sought  employment  in  a  printing  office.  He  subse- 
quently became  known  as  a  country  editor,  and  after  a  period  of  activity  in  politics  took 
up  the  study  of  the  law,  and  was  admitted  to  practice  in  1856.  In  the  following  year  he 
came  to  California  and  settled  in  San  Mateo.  He  became  a  general  favorite  at  once  and  was 
honored  by  the  people  electing  him  District  At'orney  of  that  county,  which  office  he  lit  Id 
for  five  years.  Frequently,  after  that,  judicial  and  legislative  honors  we-e  offered  him,  but 
with  the  exception  of  a  nomination  on  the  legislative  ticket  in  1879  he  declined  them.  In 
July,  1.SS9,  he  was  appointed  to  the  Supreme  Bench  to  fill  the  unexpired  term  of  Justice 
Temple.    He  was  an  honor  to  the  bench  and  is  a  citizen  ol  whom  all  should  be  proud. 


exertion  incident  to  roughing  it  in  a  new  coun- 
try. The  first  company  formed  for  California!] 
emigration  in  Mississippi  was  organized  by 
Dr.  Cleveland  in  1S48,  and  started  across  the 
plains  in  '49.  Though  a  very  young  man, 
the  Doctor's  administrative  abilities  must 
have  been  remarkable,  as  he  lauded  his  party 
(seventy-five  men)  intact  at  Weaverville, 
El  Dorado  County,  a  feat  almost  isolated  in 
the  history  of  "  Crossing  the  Plains."  Every 
old  pioneer  will  realize  its  difficulty  and  its 
rarity.  Nailing  his  shingle  to  a  large  oak  tree 
near  a  log  house,  built  by  his  own  hands,  the 
young  physician  began  the  practice  of  his 
profession,  while  sharing  with  the  company 
the  manual  labor  of  the  new  mining  camp, 
then  known  as  "  Mud  Springs." 

In  1S50,  Dr.  Cleveland  went  to  Grass 
Valley  in  which  he  built  the  third  house,  and 
subsequently  aided  largely  in  the  permanent 
prosperity  of  that  now  important  town,  where 
his  name  is  still,  after  nearly  thirty  years' 
absence,  held  in  honored  remembrance.  Dur- 
ing this  thirty  years  the  Doctor  has  resided  in 
this  city  in  the  practice  of  his  profession  and 
the  enjoyment  of  well-earned  respect  and 
prosperity. 

The  subject  of  this  sketch  was  born  in 
Howard  Count}-,  Missouri,  August  8,  1824. 
Counting  by  years  this  fact  places  the  Doctor 


among  our  older  men,  but  his  erect  and  stal- 
wart frame  and  youthful  activity  of  movement 
contradict  the  fact.  Retaining  to  the  full  all 
the  fire  and  vigor  of  youth,  Dr.  Cleveland 
should  he  live  to  be  a  hundred,  will  be  of 
those  who  "  die  young." 

Coming  of  an  intellectual  family,  the  Doc- 
tor's education  began  early  in  the  best  schools 
of  his  section  and  continued  until  his  gradua- 
tion from  au  Eastern  college  and  later  in  the 
taking  of  a  medical  course  and  degree.  After 
six  years  in  California,  he  "  went  back  home," 
in  the  then  current  phrase,  but  not  to  remain. 
I  In  1856  he  was  married  to  Mis-  Mary  L- 
Duty,  of  Texas,  a  noted  beauty  of  her  time 
and  State,  returning  to  California,  his  chosen 
home,  in  1857.  After  her  death,  which  took 
place  a  few  years  a^o,  the  Doctor  married 
again  and  has  two  beautiful  bright  little  girls 
of  whom  any  young  Bent-diet  mi ght  be  proud 
A  man  who,  at  Dr.  Cleveland's  age  displays 
so  marvelous  a  conservation  of  mental  and 
bodily  forces,  is  a  lesson  to  youth,  and  his 
habits  of  life  assume,  therefore,  a  general 
interest.  Temperate  without  abstemiousness, 
the  Doctor  has  always  gotten  the  most  out  of 
life  without  wasting  one  of  its  moments  or  its 
opportunities.  A  close  and  eager  student,  he 
has  yet  always  been  addicted  to  plenty  of  out- 
1  door  exercise,  to  which  his  abounding  health 
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and  strength  are,  no  doubt,  largely  attribut- 
able. Of  rare  conversational  powers  and  a 
genial  temperament  refined  by  the  chivalous 
courtesy  of  "the  old  school"  (pity  that  it 
cannot  be  made  the  young  school),  Dr.  Cleve- 
land is  eminently  fitted  to  take  a  leading 
place  in  Society,  from  which,  however,  his 
devotion  to  study  and  scientific  research  has 
led  him,  in  a  great  measure,  to  isolate  him- 
self. The  few  who  enjoy  his  friendship  are 
alternately  amused  at  his  whimsical  originality 
of  thought  and  diction,  and  amazed  at  the 
apparently  exhaustless  fund  of  knowledge, 
philosophy,  political  economy,  and  scientific 
speculation,  which  rolls  out  in  his  every  day 
conversation  (apt,  by  the  way,  to  be  a 
monologue)  with  the  same  unconscious  ease 
and  readiness  with  which  most  men  talk  about 


the  weather,  and  the  markets.    In  this  respect  in  our  statute  books. 


became  interested  in  the  politics  of  that 
quaint  old  city,  and  his  sagacity,  honesty,  and 
courage  were  quickly  recognized.  Civic  honors 
were  offered,  and  Mr.  Dibble  accepted  his  first 
office.  The  splendid  abilities  that  have  won 
for  him  distinction  here  gave  him  place  and 
fame  in  New  Orleans,  and  when  only  twenty- 
five  years  old  he  was  appointed  to  an  import- 
ant judicial  position.  In  1S74  he  became 
Assistant  Attorney-General  of  Louisiana,  and 
filled  the  post  with  honor.  Then  he  came 
North  and  after  holding  important  positions 
in  other  parts  of  the  country  came  to  Califor- 
nia. In  1888  he  became  a  member  of  the 
Legislature,  and  was  practically  leader  of  the 
House.  At  the  last  election  he  was  again 
chosen  as  a  representative,  and  introduced 
some  needed  laws  that  have  been  given  place 


His  friends  are  legion,  and  he  has  the  respect 
of  a  vast  army  of  acquaintances. 


S.  C.  DENSoN. 

S.  C.  Denson  is  a  native  of  Illinois  and  was 
born  on  a  farm.  Unlike  many  a  farm  lad  he 
received  a  thorough  education.  When  twenty- 
one  years  of  age  he  came  to  California  and 


ft 


While  Judge  Dibble  is  regarded  as  one  of 
the  brightest  attorneys  in  the  State,  and  repre- 
sents some  important  interests,  it  is  not  alone 
as  a  lawyer  that  he  is  known.  He  is  a  bright, 
entertaining  writer,  and  has  contributed  some 
articles  to  the  local  press  that  bear  the  stamp 
of  literary  genius.    While  in  New  Orleans  he 

to  the 


BENJAMIN  ROMAINE. 

The  young  lawyers  of  to-day  will 
leaders  of  the  bar  a  few  years  hence, 
that  time  comes,  in  the  front  ranks 


found  Benjamin 


Romaine,  who, 
splendid 


and  in  the  polished,  well-chosen  language 
which  clothes  his  originality  of  thought — in 
violent  contrast  to  the  slangy  and  slipshod 
speech  and  puerility  of  subject  which  prevail 
in  present  social  converse — the  Doctor  is  a 
living  anachronism,  his  hearers  feeling  some- 
what as  if  suddenly  wafted  back  to  the  days 

of  Addison,  Steele,  Johnson,  and  other  masters  was  a  constant  editorial  contributor 
of  virile  thought  and  "  English  undefiled."  Dr.  leading  paper  there. 
Cleveland  is  one  of  the  few  modern  talkers 
who  seem  to  call  for  a  Boswell. 

While  holding  decided  views  on  political 
subjects,  and  backing  them  by  vote  and  voice 
like  a  man  and  a  Democrat,  Dr.  Cleveland  has, 
during  his  residence  here,  persistently  declined 
political  office  with  the  exception  of  two  years' 
service  as  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion, where  his  judgment  and  influence  made 
themselves  felt.  It  is  to  be  regretted  that  the 
demands  of  his  practice  and  his  study  com- 
pelled his  refusal  to  con'inue  in  a  department 
wherein  brains  and  honesty  are  so  badly 
needed  and  often  so  conspicuously  absent. 

Such  men  cannot  be  too  prominently 
brought  before  the  rising  generation  as  an 
incentive  to  a  better  choice  of  amusement  and 
occupation,  in  view  of  the  ultimate  reward  of  a 
prosperous,  honored,  and  young  old  age.  Few 
men  have  enjoyed  life  more  than  has  Dr. 
Cleveland,  yet,  using  its  good  things  but  never 
abusing  them,  he  can  enjoy  all  to-day  with 
the  zest  of  twenty-five.  As  a  practical  sermon 
to  youth,  better  than  all  the  verbal  ones  ever 
preached,  I  have  no  apology  to  offer  for  this 
somewhat  lengthy,  but,  in  truth,  inadequate 
and  curtailed  sketch  of  one  of  San  Francisco's 
best  and  most  public-spirited  citizens,  yet 
whose  very  name  is  known,  perhaps,  to  one 
where  hundreds  are  familiar  with  that  of  some 
accidental  millionaire,  blatant  politician 
o^er-confident  and  obtrusive  writer,  to  whom 
literature,  honesty,  and  grammar  are  alike 
unknown  quantities.  K.  W. 


with  a 
general 
and  legal  educa- 
tion, hosts 
friends,  and  ex- 
cellent social  con- 
nections, is  thor- 
oughly equipped 
for  the  place.  Mr. 
Romaine  was 
born  at  Leonia, 
N.  J.,  and  came 
to  C  a  1  i  f  o  r  n  i  a 
when  he  was 
twelve  years  old. 
He  attended  the 
Lincoln  Grammar 
city,  •  and  in  1883 
Four  years  later  he 


settled    in  Butte 
County.    After  a 
thorough  prepara- 
tion and  a  certifi- 
cate of  admission 
to  the  bar  by  the 
Supreme  Court, he 
commenced  the 
practice    of  law. 
Success  greeted 
his    efforts  from 
the  outset.  From 
Butte  he  removtd 
in    a  short  time 
to  Carson,  Nev., 
where  he  soon  rose  to  the  front  rank  in  his  pro- 
fession.   He  was  elected  by  a  large  majority  to 
the  first  Legislature  ever  convened  in  that 
State.    There  he  made  a  record  by  opposing 
every  measure  calculated  to  rob  the  people, 
and  became  an  eloquent  and  influential  advo- 
cate in  all  legislation  conducive  to  their  best 
be  the  interests     The  same  strict  adherence  to  duty 
When  Was  exemplified  in  his  administration  of  the 
will  be  office  of  District  Attorney  of  Onnsby  County, 
a   position   he   occupied  for  two  successive 
terms.    Shortly  afterward  Judge  Denson  re- 
moved to  Sacramento,  Cab,  and  was  elected 
Superior  Judge,    a   position   he   held  with 
of|  credit    to    himself    and    his  constituents. 
In   1889  he  moved  to  San  Francisco  where 
his  sphere  of  action  might  be  enlarged,  and  bis 
present  large  and  lucrative  practice  bears  evi- 
dence of  the  wisdom  of  his  action. 


HENRY  C.  DIBBLE 

At  the  age  of  seventeen,  a  schoolboy,  left  his 
home  in  Indiana,  enlisted  for  the  war,  marched 
A^r^k  to  the  front  with  a 

division  of  the  Union 
Ai  my  and  in  the  van 
mtf^  ofa  (  hargingcolumn 

h  P  »^  <•  was  shot  down.  At 

the  improvised  hos- 
pital next  day  his 
leg  was  amputated, 
and  Henry  C.  Dib- 
ble's term  of  service 
had  expired.  That 
was  in  1863,  and 
two  years  later  Mr. 
Dibble   began  the 


and  High  School  of  this 
entered  Yale  University. 

graduated  with  honors,  retermined  to  fit  him 
self  for  the  law,  he  matriculated  at  the  Columbia 
Law  School  of  New  York,  and  stood  high  in 
or  j  his  class  on  graduating  in  1889.  In  the  same 
year  he  was  admitted  to  the  New  York  bar, 
and  in  the  fall  returned  to  San  Francisco, 
where  he  has  been  practicing  ever  since.  With 
the  qualifications  spoken  of  Mr.  Romaine  has 
already  built  up  an  excellent  practice,  and  has 
every  prospect  of  success. 


HENRY  MILLER. 

There  is  no  man  better  known  throughout 
the  State  than  Henry  Miller,  who  holds  un- 
disputed right  to  the  title  of  "  The  Cattle 
King."  He  came  to  California  in  1850,  and 
success  smiled  on  all  his  efforts.  A  year  later 
he  was  in  business  for  himself, 
and  raised  cattle,  made  money,  and  bought 
more  stock.  In  1857  he  became  associated 
with  Charles  Lux,  and  the  men  became 
wealthy.  Mr.  Miller's  possessions  are  enor- 
mous; in  the  San  Joaquin  and  King  River 
country  you  may  travel  for  a  couple  of  days 
and  never  get  off  his  land.    He  is  a  shrewd 


practice 


New  Orleans.    He  soon  business  man,  honest,  upright,  and  generous 


DR.  THOMAS  FLETCHER. 
Dr.  Fletcher,  although  not  an  American  by 
birth,  is  one  by  inclination.    He  was  born  in 
Manchester,  England,  his  father  being  a  large 
Lancashire  mill-owner.    The  boyhood  of  our 

subject  was  spent 
in  his  native  city, 
where  he  attended 
school.  When  only 
t  h  i  rteen  years  of 
age  he  passed  the 
examinations  in 
chemistry,  physi- 
ology,anatomy  and 
y   physiography,  at 
South  Kensington, 
receiving  the 
second  highest  cer- 
tificate, which  was 
something  remark- 
able in  one  so  young.    Began  the  study  of  den- 
tistry   at    Manchester,    England;    later,  in 
Toronto,  Canada.     He  returned  to  England 
on   a  lengthy   visit,    but,  by  virtue  of  his 
appreciation  of  American  institutions,  could 
not   settle  there.     He  came   to   the  Coast 
in    November,     1890,    and    began  practice 
with   Dr.   Lundburg,   the  well-known  den- 
He  bought  tist  of  this  city,  with  whom  he  remained  for 
over  a  year.    In  1891,  Dr.  Fletcher  engaged 
in  practice  for  himself,  and  is  now  located  at 
836  Sutter  Street,  his  specialty  being  crown 
aiid  bridge  work,  which,  for  its  excellence, 
brought  him  into  note  on  the  Canadian  side  as 
well  as  here  in  San  I-'rancisco.    Dr.  Fletcher 
has  been  and  is  an  earnest  student,  and,  while 
he  has  had  no  large  stroke  of  good  luck,  his 
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untiring  and  aggressive  work,  which  has  made 
him  a  success  in  his  profession,  is  the  result  of 
his  own  efforts. 


DANIEL  J.  GORDON. 

Daniel  J.  Gordon,  the  efficient  Clerk  of  the 
Justices'  Court,  was  born  at  the  now  obsolete 
village,  Volcano  Bir,  El  Dorado  County,  Cal., 
July  15,  1858,  where  his  father  was  engaged 

in  mining.  In 
1865,  when  seven 
yeais  of  age,  his 
parents  removed  to 
this  city,  and  eight 
years  later,  in 
1S73,  he  graduated 
from  the  Lincoln 
.School.  In  order 
to  complete  his 
education,  he  took 
commercial  course 
at  a  business  col- 
lege, and  subse- 
quently identified 
himself  with  Dern- 
he  was  a  candidate 
the  Thirty-seventh 
boom  of  that  year 
of  his  opponent, 


ocratie  politics.  In  i88_ 
for  the  Assembly  from 
District,  but  the  Blaine 
resulted    in    the  election 


M.  J.  Sullivan.  His  business  and  clerical 
qualities  met  with  recognition  in  other  chan- 
nels, however,  and  for  ten  years  past  he  has 
filled  various  responsible  offices  at  the  City 
Hall.  In  December,  1890,  Mr.  Gordon  was 
appointed  Clerk  of  the  Justices'  Court,  which 
office  he  will  hold  until  the  expiration  of  his 
term  in  December,  1892.  Mr.  Gordon  is  a 
bright  man  of  considerable  promise,  who  has 
many  frietids  irrespective  of  party  affiliations. 
He  is  one  of  the  charter  members  of  the 
Iroquois  Club  of  this  City,  a  member  of  the 
Manhattan  Club,  besides  being  District  Vice- 
President  of  the  Forty-second  Assembly  Dis- 
trict, by  virtue  of  which  office,  he  is  a 
member  of  the  Executive  Committee  of  the 
Democratic  Party  of  this  City  and  County. 
He  is  taking  an  active  interest  in  local  politics 
the  present  campaign  and  is  being  pushed 
forward  by  his  friends  as  a  candidate  tor  the 
County  Clerkship  at  the  coming  election  on 
the  Democratic  ticket. 

Mr.  Gordon  is  a  married  man,  having  a 
wife  and  two  children.  He  is  a  man  of 
character,  and  performs  the  duties  of  his  office 
with  fidelity  and  skill. 


JEFFERSON  G.  JAMES. 

Hon.  Jefferson  G-  James,  the  subject  of  this  sketch,  was  born  in  Missouri  in  1S29,  and 
emigrated  to  this  State  in  1850,  coming  overland  in  a  mule  team,  and  settling  in  Placerville. 
He  engaged  in  mining  until  1857,  when  he  went  to  Los  Angeles,  and,  buying  a  herd  of  cattle, 
drove  them  to  Fresno  County,  where  he  located  at  the  site  of  his  present  ranch. 

In  186S  he  moved  to  San  Francisco,  where  he  has  since  resided.  During  his  residence  in 
the  city  Mr.  James  has  served  with  honor  on  the  Board  of  Education,  also  on  the  Board  of 
Supervisors.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Masonic  Order,  the  Ancient  Order  of  United  Workmen, 
and  the  Knights  of  Pythias.  He  is  the  head  member  of  the  firm  of  J.  G.  James  &  Co.,  the 
well-known  wholesale  butchers.  Mr.  James  is  respected  and  esteemed  in  the  community,  and 
is  a  representative  California  citizen. 


AMOS  MECARTNEY. 

Mr.  Mecartney  is  one  of  our  early  pioneers 
and  has  identified  himself  with  this  Coast  in 
various  pursuits  for  the  past  forty  years.  Here 
his  energy  and  honorable  ambition  have 
found  fitting  success,  and  to-day,  though  well 
advanced  in  years,  he  enjoys  a  vigorous  frame 
and  sound  intellect.  He  was  born  in  Lan- 
caster Count}',  Pennsylvania,  and  is  a 
thorough  American,  both  sides  of  his  family 
being  born  in  that  State,  which  has  made 
most  of  the  history  of  this  country.  His 
father,  John  McCartney,  was  a  man  of 
prominence  in  the  Keystone  State  and  held 
large  interest  in  connection  with  banking, 
insurance,  etc.  It  was  he  who  organized  the 
Lancaster  County  Mutual  Fire  Insurance  Com- 
pany, of  which  he  was  President  for  a  long 
time. 

Mr.  Amos  Mecartney  received  his  education 
in  his  native  State,  and  when  quite  young  the 
news  of  the  great  gold  discover}'  here  excited 
his  ambition  and  made  him  resolve  to  venture 
to  the  far  off  Pacific.    He  was  yet  in  his  teens, 


indeed,  when  he  set  sail  from  Philadelphia 
bound  for  California.  The  spirit  of  determina- 
tion he  then  showed  he  has  given  evidence  of 
all  his  life,  for  obstacles  in  his  path  he  over- 
came by  the  pluck  and  energy  of  his  nature. 
He  made  some  success  in  the  mines  like 
most  of  our  pioneers,  but  his  success  in  life  has 
principally  accrued  from  his  transactions  in 
city  real  estate. 


The  Badlam  Brothers  are  too  well-known  to 
require  any  extended  introduction  to  the 
people  of  this  Coast.  These  young  men,  both 
sons  of  Alexander  Badlam  of  this  city,  have 


A.  T.  HAIH.AM. 
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been  engaged  for  many  years  in  the  manufact- 
ure and  construction  of  gas  works  and  gas- 
lighting  plants,  and  by  their  attention  to  busi- 
ness have  gained  a  standing  and  reputation  in 
the  mercantile  community  enjoyed  by  few  as 
young  in  years  as  they. 

Al.  T.  Badlam,  the  senior  member  of  the  firm, 
received  an  early  business  education  several 


years  ago  with  the  once  prosperous  firm  of 
Win.  T.  Coleman  &  Co.  and  in  other  occupa- 
tions in  commercial  circles  during  the  past 
ten  years,  and  the  knowledge  thus  accpiired 
now  stands  him  well  in  managing  the  financial 
affairs  of  a  large  and  constantly  increasing  busi- 
ness where  a  large  force  of  men  is  employed. 
The  unqualified  succe-s  attending  the  manage- 
ment ot  the  affairs  of  the  firm  is  due  much 
to  the  executive  ability  of  Al.  T.  Badlam, 
while  the  younger  brother,  Edgar  B.  Badlam, 
is  one  of  the  best  mechanical  engineers  in  Cali- 
fornia, having,  in  his  early  life,  passed  through 
the  various  mechanical  and  engineering  depait- 
ments  of  the  Risdon  and  Union  Iron  Works. 
When  but  sixteen  years  of  age  he  patented  a 
valuable  improvement  on  steam  boilers,  which 
had  been  put  to  practical  use,  and  from  which 
he  has  derived  a  large  income.  He  is  the 
inventor  and  patentee  of  the  Peerless  Gas 
Machine,  manufactured  by  this  firm.  The 
invention  is  covered  by  four  different  patents, 
overcoming  all  the  objections  heretofore  exist- 
ing in  the  generating  of  gas  lrom  gasoline. 
This  means  of  illuminating  has  been  adopted 
by  such  people  as  Colonel  Charles  F.  Crocker, 
of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company;  John 
Parrott,  of  San  Mateo;  Colonel  J.  D.  Fry,  of 
Vountville;  Honorable  Robert  Y.  Hayne,  ex- 
Governor  Blasdel,  of  Nevada;  George 
Schonewald,  the  Manager  of  Del  Monte,  and 
the  Hebrew  Orphan  Asylum,  Catholic  Orphan 
Asylums,  many  State  institutions  in  the 
interior,  and  in  hundreds  of  places  less  promi- 
nent. The  success  of  these  young  men  in 
bringing  their  business  to  the  front  with  so 


THE  WAVE. 


25 


much  prominence  shows  what  can  be  done  by 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  profession  en- 
gaged in,  and  by  the  pluck,  energy,  and  strict 
attention  to  business  in  all  its  details  as  dis- 
played by  them. 


THE  PLAIN  PEOPLE. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Brother  Colnon,  of  the  Stockton  Mail,  is  to  be  con- 
gratulated. He  has  a  hat:  "  Queen  Victoria's  crown 
is  estimated  to  be  worth  $  1,500, 000.  Our  best  hat  cost 
$3.  It  is  evident  that  Queen  Victoria's  subscribers 
must  pay  up  without  uncomfortable  delay." 

Sam  Davis,  of  the  Carson  Appeal,  has  had  a  stroke  of 
conscience,  and  it  hurts.  He  wants  to  know  : 
"  Whether  it  is  better  to  lie  rather  than  hurt  anyone's 
feelings."  Will  Brother  Green  of  the  Colusa  Sun 
kindly  furnish  the  information  ? 

The  Oakland  Tribune  asks  a  question  that  I  am 
unable  to  answer:  "  Can  the  Orangemen  command 
enough  votes  to  beat  Blaine  in  New  York  ?  That  is 
the  pivot  on  which  this  whole  affair  turns." 

"Tom"  McCarthy,  who  handled  the  big  Utah  case 
so  successfully,  is  back  from  Linkville,  where  he  has 
been  gathering  evidence  in  an  arson  case.  As  usual, 
"Tom"  has  the  entire  evidence  down  "pat,"  and  I 
am  told  that  his  trip  will  result  in  the  showing  up  of 
an  elaborate  conspiracy  to  burn,  and  a  saving  of  a 
number  of  thousands  to  the  companies. 

Sam  Davis,  having  run  the  silver  ticket  to  the 
Appeal's  mast-head,  bursts  into  Fourth  of  July  poesy 
thuswise  :  "  To-day  a  smile  illumes  the  face  of  Fate, 
the  pen  of  history  records  us  free,  and  time  looks  on 
this  glorified  estate,  but  the  beginning  of  a  realm  to 
be." 

What  a  miserable  celebration  they  had  at  Santa 
Cruz.  The  Surf  says  :  "It  may  be  recorded  as  a  re- 
markable and  almost  unparalleled  fact  that  there  was 
no  serious  casualties  or  conflagrations  throughout  the 
whole  country  on  the  recent  Fourth." 

The  Sonoma  Democrat  remarks:  "  Mr.  Cleveland 
told  Mr.  Anderson  that  when  he  wrote  his  celebrated 
tariff  message  he  had  but  one  man  in  mind — the 
American  farmer.  Four  years  later,  when  the  Amer- 
ican farmer  wanted  a  man  for  President  of  the  United 
States,  he  had  but  one  man  in  mind,  and  that  was 
Grover  Cleveland." 

Jack — I  dined  with  Buskin  the  other  day.    He's  a 
dry  wit — called  the  turkey  Douglas. 
Tom— Why  ? 

Jack — Because  it  was  tender  and  true. — Truth. 


HOW  THEY  BEHAVE  ON  THE  SUNDAY  PICNIC 
BOAT  WHEN  AT  PEAY. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  patties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  strug- 
gle for  existence,  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions 
of  nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


He — I  know  it's  awfully  impertinent,  but  tell  me 
are  you  engaged  ? 

She — I  could  tell  better  if  you  were  to  ask  me  an- 
other question  first. — Truth. 


THE  JOHN  SO  N- LOCKE  MER.  CO. 

AGENTS 
  8AN  FRANCI8G0 


BY  ARTHUR  McEWEN. 

The  Sausalito  Sunday  boat  with  a  home- 
ward-bound picnic  on  board.    And  Hell. 

They  were  the  plain  people — in  whose 
morality  and  wisdom  the  statesman  has  a 
faith  as  profound  as  it  is  touching.  But  the 
plain  people,  especially  when  at  play,  are  not 
pleasing.  They  offend  taste.  That  may  not 
be  a  serious  fault  since,  after  all,  taste  is  but 
an  acquired  repugnance  for  what  most  people 
like.  Nevertheless  those  who  have  taste — 
that  is  to  say  a  capacity  for  being  pained  by 
bad  or  loud  language,  raucous  laughter, 
loutish  abandon,  and  coquetry  as  obvious  in 
its  intent  and  as  delicate  in  its  allurements  as 
that  which  charms  the  monarch  of  the  pasture 
— would  prefer  to  be  in  a  good  many  places 
rather  than  on  board  a  Sausalito  Sunday  boat 
with  a  homeward-bound  picnic. 

We  got  the  first  taste  of  it  when  the  train 
stopped  at  a  way  station.  There  occurred  an 
inrush  of  salesladies  and  shopladies,  led  by 
the  males  of  their  species.  You  know  them — 
undersized  young  men  with  their  hats  on  the 
backs  of  their  heads,  their  hair  tousled  down 
over  their  little  foreheads,  their  coats  flying 
free  as  they  dash  into  the  cars,  their  loose 
mouths  open,  and  their  flat  voices  bawling, 
"Hey,  fellers,  here's  seats!"  Dull  of  eye, 
impudent,  truculent,  self-conscious,  stupid, 
and,  above  all  things,  "fly,"  they  are  the  mere 
savages  of  civilization.  One  of  them  in  his 
forward  crush  in  search  of  seats  smashed  into 
a  young  German  woman  with  a  baby  in  her 
arms.  She  staggered  and  all  but  fell,  crying 
out  in  her  fright  a  protesting  "  Gott  in 
Himmel!" 

"  Well,  Gott  in  Himmel,"  mimicked  the 
unregretting  young  man,  "why  don't  you 
keep  your  eye  peeled  ?    Come  on,  Sal !  " 

They  laughed,  the  girls  with  the  rest,  at 
the  merry  collision  and  the  manly  jest. 

The  man  was  wrong  about  their  being 
vacant  places.  So  he  climbed  up  upon  the 
backs  of  two  seats,  with  his  legs  dangling  in 
the  aisle,  beamed  upon  the  young  lady  whose 
escort  he  had  the  happiness  to  be,  slapped  his 
knees  invitingly  and  exclaimed  :  "  Put  it 
there  !  "  She  gayly  mounted  the  perch,  and 
the  shoulders  of  the  passengers  in  the  seats 
beneath  supported  them  on  either  side. 

Hails  from  one  end  of  the  car  to  the  other, 
mouth-organs  and  shrilly-sung  ditties,  cyclones 
of  meaningless  laughter,  hand-patting,  and 
foot-stamping,  made  the  journey  to  Sausalito 
as  agreeable  to  persons  with  nerves  and  sensi- 
bilities as  the  gallery  of  a  theatre  when  the 
curtain  drops. 

There  were  thousands  on  that  boat,  it 
seemed,  and  every  one  of  the  thousands  pos- 
sessed by  a  noisy  demon. 

The  men  one  could  stand,  for  one  is  used  to 
them.  We  encounter  the  shopboy,  the  young 
mechanic,  the  apprentice,  the  dissipated  clerk- 
ling,  the  bar-keeper,  and  the  drummer  in  our 
daily  life.  It  does  not  surprise,  therefore, 
when  we  see  him  at  play — a  boisterous,  sky- 
larking ass,  brutal  in  his  facetiousness,  and  im- 
pelled through  all  his  fooling  by  a  masculine 
wish  to  make  himself  engaging  in  the  eyes  of 
the  fair. 

But  the  women  !  Heavens,  what  a  lot  ! 
Hard  working  no  doubt,  not  bad-hearted, 
sufficiently  well-clad,  most  of  them  with  the 
good  looks  of  youth,  and  I  dare  say  a  comfort 
as  well  as  a  financial  prop  to  their  not  over- 
particular parents,  but  for  the  rest  as  repulsive 
a  pack  of  wenches  as  poor  brains  and  blindness 


to  the  beauty  of  delicacy  could  manufacture. 

That  half  hour  on  that  fearful  boat  would 
have  had  a  fine  educational  effect  upon  those 
ladies  aiul  gentleman  who  scribble  so  believ- 
ingly  and  plenteously  on  the  theme  of  woman's 
natural  moral  superiority,  her  innate  capacity 
for  exerting  a  refining  influence  in  social  and 
domestic  life,  and  the  desirability  of  bringing 
her  to  the  polls  to  purify  things  there.  These 
picknickers  are  the  women  who  would  be 
sure  to  vote. 

Few  of  these  girls  were  vicious;  they  were 
only  ignorant  and  coarse — the  natural  woman, 
as  their  he  counterparts  were  the  natural  man. 
They  were  as  eager  as  their  gallants  to  be 
entertaining  and  fascinating,  and  to  this  end 
played  tag,  ran  about  squealing  and  scream- 
ing, pretending  to  resist  kissing  with  clawing, 
and  in  the  end  sat  panting,  flushed,  and  grat- 
ified on  the  knees  of  the  pursuing  youths,  not 
one  of  whom  bore  the  mark  of  a  sincerely  vir- 
tuous nail.  They  wriggled,  they  pouted,  they 
curveted  and  pranced,  and  put  their  sex  and 
their  joy  in  it  as  prominently  in  evidence  as 
so  many  she  quadrupeds  would  have  done. 

Some  of  the  men  were  drunk,  and  each 
weary  head  found  a  female  shoulder  to  rest  on, 
and  a  female  arm  to  encircle  his  limp  body. 

This  was  in  the  cabin.  Outside,  in  the 
screening  darkness,  the  behavior  was  such 
that  modest  women,  who  were  not  picnickers, 
preferred  to  subject  their  lungs  to  the  stifling 
atmosphere  of  the  cabin,  rather  than  take  the 
cool  air  at  the  expense  of  an  intolerable  shock 
to  their  eyes  and  sense  of  decency. 

The  plain  people  were  not  conscious  of  any- 
thing reprehensible  in  all  this  hurly-burly  of 
flirtatious  activity.  Even  those  women  to 
whom  years  and  marriage  had  brought  the 
sedateness  of  diminished  desire,  sat  grinningly 
tolerant  of  the  exuberance  of  the  young  people, 
who  were  but  "  having  a  good  time."  The 
stray  outsider — the  respectable  resident  of  San 
Rafael,  the  returning  lady  or  gentleman  from  a 
summer  resort — had  a  shocked  and  alarmed 
feeling  that  the  police  ought  to  be  there  and 
I  do  something.  If  the  boat's  captain  had  or- 
dered in  the  deck-hands  with  a  fire-hose  to 
abate  the  noise  and  cool  the  love-making,  the 
outsider  would  have  perceived  the  fitness  of 
the  action.  An  athletic  clubman,  with  a  rose 
in  his  buttonhole,  who  has  no  more  morals 
than  a  cat,  but  whose  ears  and  eyes  are  accus- 
tomed to  civilized  sounds  and  sights,  stood 
near  me,  and  his  scowling  face  betokened  that 
it  would  have  given  him  pleasure  to  sail  in 
with  his  fists  and  knock  down  a  few  dozens  of 
the  whooping  and  cavorting  male  animals  that 
surged  in  his  vicinity.  He'd  have  been  mur- 
dered had  he  attempted  so  incomprehensible 
an  outrage. 

That  boat  increased  one's  appreciation  of 
the  intellectual  and  social  value  of  money. 
Money  can't  make  a  silk  purse  out  of  a  sow's 
ear,  but  it  can  and  does  create  an  environ- 
ment and  atmosphere  conducive  to  refinement 
— conducive  to  the  development  of  a  civilized 
ideal  in  men  and  women,  and  that  observance 
of  the  amenities  of  life  that  constitutes  good 
manners.  There  are  gentlemen  and  ladies 
who  live  in  poverty,  but  they  don't  go  on 
Sunday  picnics,  and  don't,  when  they  have 
leisure  and  a  disposition  toward  gayety,  make 
a  revelation  of  mental  penury,  rudeness,  and 
lust  that  would  shame  a  menagerie. 

That  picnic  would  have  discouraged  any 
hopeful  soul  who  expects  the  movement  to 
make  the  world  better  to  get  its  force  from  the 
plain  people.  It  would  have  given  despair  to 
the  political  reformer.  I  believed  the  picnic 
would  have  pained  even  Isador  Gutte. 


Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 
Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 
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A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda: — To  decide  when 
Kipling  begins  or  where  Woleott  Balestier 
ceases,  requires  more  literary  ability  than  I  j 
possess.  "The  Naulahka"  is  an  exciting 
story  of  adventure,  full  of  incident,  abounding 
in  brilliant  pictures,  but  it  lacks  the  quality  of 
compressed  power  and  vividness  that  charac- 
terize "  The  Light  that  Failed."  The  story  is 
not  of  the  type  that  would  occur  to  the  mind 
of  Kipling,  nor  does  the  hero,  Nicholas  Tarvin, 
possess  an  individuality  he  is  familiar  with. 
He  may  have  made  suggestions,  he  may  have 
revised  the  Indian  chapters,  he  may  have 
written  the  many  admirable  passages  describ- 
ing the  country  round  Rhatore.  That  ride 
over  the  desert  to  the  royal  city  of  Gunnaur 
sounds  like  him.  There  are  traces  of  him 
in  the  scene  between  the  Sitabhai  and  Tarvin; 
surely  he  is  responsible  for  that  situation 
in  the  palace  wherein  the  Queen  and  the 
woman  of  the  desert  weep  over  the  little 
Maharaj.  The  passages  in  which  occurs  the 
sentence,  "  From  all  except  such  as  have 
borne  a  child,  the  world  is  hid,"  is  worthy  of 
the  author  of  "  Without  Benefit  of  Clergy." 
I  would  not  den>'  him  the  authorship  of  that 
last  sunset  scene  where  the  bullock  cart 
creaked  down  the  road  to  Rawput  Junction 
with  Nick  and  Katie. 

Further  than  this  I  do  not  find  Kipling. 
Among  English  writers  he  is  remarkable  for 
a  strong  sense  of  form.  This  story  is  hung 
together  as  loosely  as  its  hero.  Then,  the 
basic  idea,  the  search  for  the  Naulahka,  is 
without  any  artistic  value.  That  a  Colorado 
real  estate  agent  should  set  out  on  any  such 
wild  goose  chase  is  too  wildly  improbable  to 
constitute  a  good  theme  for  literary  treatment. 
The  characteristics  of  Tarvin  develop  in  re- 
sponse to  the  necessities  of  the  plot.  He  is 
endowed  with  fresh  talents  for  even'  new 
situation.  No  emergency  that  he  is  not  equal 
to  can  present  itself.  He  is  omnipotent 
physically  and  mentally — a  trick  that  Rud- 
yard's  heroes  have  not  hitherto  exhibited.  It 
must  not  be  imagined,  however,  that  the  book 
is  any  the  less  interesting  for  these  draw- 
backs. Nick  is  so  daring  and  so  clever, 
Katie  so  foolishly  obstinate  in  her  refusal 
to  marry  him,  the  Maharajah  so  indolently 
Indian,  the  Silabahai  so  diabolically  wicked, 
and  above  all  the  Naulahka  is  so  mysterious 
so  marvelously  beautiful  that  one  reads  on 
page  after  page  just  to  learn  if  Mrs.  Mutric 
obtains  the  coveted  jewel.  That  Tarvin  should 
return  the  stakes  after  his  signal  victory,  is 
unlike  the  man.  Alas,  one  closes  the  book 
without  learning  if  the  Three  C's  come  to 
Topaz. 

Zola  has  written  a  war  epic  in  La  Debacle. 
Theie  have  been  many  descriptions  of  the 
horrors  of  battle,  the  terrors  of  combat,  but 
nothing  is  there  in  literature  that  compares 
with  this  narrative  of  the  downfall  of  France. 
You  know  the  power  of  his  style,  its  wonder- 
ful scope,  how  he  can  render  in  words  incidents 
the  most  horrible,  scenes  the  most  poetic. 
Remember  the  photographic  quality  of  Nana, 
the  graphic  force  of  L' Argent,  the  passionate 
beauty  of  L' Abbe  Meuret.  Le  Debacle  is  greater 
than  all  of  them.  It  is  tremendous.  To  enter 
into  an  analysis  of  this  novel,  one  would 
require  pages,  not  paragraphs.  The  bulk  of 
it  is  given  up  to  the  retreat  of  the  French 
troops  from  Mulhausen  to  Sedan.  One  learns 
of  camp  life,  its  difficulty,  its  drudgery,  of  the 
cruel  fatigue  engendered  by  forced  marches,  of 
the  criminal  bungling  of  generals,  of  their 
ignorance  of  the  country,  of  the  disastrous 
blundering  of  the  Empress  and  her  ministers 
in  Paris.  That  France  went  into  this  fight 
without  preparation,  that  her  army  was  disor- 


ganized, that  she  lacked  a  single  leader  of  first- 
rate  ability,  is  made  apparent.  The  terrible 
consequences,  the  awful  slaughter,  the  destruc- 
tion, loss,  are  depicted  with  a  master  hand. 

Interspersed  with  the  awe-inspiring  narra- 
tive of  battles  and  carnage  are  soft  pastoral 
bits  of  scenery  that  serve  to  relieve  the  dark 
and  bloody  tones  that  dominate  the  picture. 
There  is  a  charming  scene  in  a  little  inn 
whereat  he  has  breakfast  in  a  green  arbor, 
the  trellises  of  which  were  loaded  with  big 
clusters  of  ripe,  golden,  luscious  grapes.  One 
has  glimpses  of  the  Valley  of  the  Meuse,  sur- 
rounded by  wooded  hills  veiled  in  bluish 
mists.  The  river,  a  ribbon  of  pale  silver, 
unrolls  its  length  upon  a  broad  expanse  of 
verdant  plain.  In  the  midst  of  the  hor- 
rors of  Sedan  there  is  a  charming  passage. 
Emperor  William  sitting  on  his  '  horse 
watches  "  the  sun,  slanting  downwards  to  the 
woods,  about  to  set  in  a  sky  where  there  was 
not  a  cloud.  The  golden  light  that  lay  upon 
the  landscape  was  so  transcendently  clear  and 
limpid  that  the  most  insignificant  objects  stood 
out  with  startling  distinctness.  To  the  North 
the  forest  of  Ardennes,  an  ocean  of  sunlit  ver- 
dure, while  the  Meuse,  loitering  with  sluggish 
current  through  the  plains,  was  like  a  stream 
of  purest  gold  in  that  cares'ing  light." 
Then  follows  the  retreat  through  the  woods  of 
la  Garenne,  riddled  with  the  artillery  and 
musketry  of  the  Prussians.  It  is  terrible. 
Then  the  vivid  horror  of  that  hospital  scene, 
the  factory  turned  into  an  operating  room,  and 
Major  Bouroche  in  chsrge.  Then  follows  the 
burning  of  Paris,  the  dreadful  episodes  of  the 
Commune.  It  is  a  book,  this  "Downfall," 
that  all  should  read.  An  epic  of  war,  it  is  the 
most  powerful  of  arguments  for  peace.  As  a 
lesson  it  is  the  most  instructive  ever  penued. 

"  The  Song  of  the  Sword  "  is  the  strongest 
poem  I  have  read  in  years.  It  is  rhythmical 
fiery,  spirited.  Perhaps  it  is  not  full  of  ideas, 
but  there  is  power  and  variety  of  imagery. 
The  author,  W.  E.  Henley,  is  a  new  man,  his 
poetry  is  essentially  modern,  his  landscapes, 
if  dark,  are  admirably  painted.  In  the  use  of 
words  he  is  only  inferior  to  Swinburne  in 
copiousness;  he  is  far  more  definite,  if  less 
versatile.  Among  the  "London  Voluntaries  " 
are  some  fine  passages.  The  "Rhymes  and 
Rhythms  "  include  several  most  graceful  songs 
whose  versification  is  delightful.  Through  most 
there  runs  a  strain  of  sadness.  No.  6  reminds 
one  a  little  of  Matthew  Arnold.  No.  10  is  a 
beautiful  poem  containing  several  exception- 
ally fine  lines.  No.  13,  dedicated  to  Whistler 
depicts  a  strange  weird,  landscape  with  graphic 
force.  These  poems  are  worth  reading.  Indeed, 
I  will  go  further  and  say  that  several  of  them 
belong  to  literature.  ORACLE,  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RECKIVED. 

"The  Naulahka,  A  Story  of  West  aud  East,"  by 
Rudyanl  Kipling  and  Woleott  Balestier.  Macmillan 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wra.  Doxey. 

"  The  Downfall,"  by  Einile  Zola.  Cassell  Publish- 
ing Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  The  Song  of  the  Sword,"  by  W.  E.  Henley.  Chas. 
Scribner's  Sons,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wtn.  Doxey. 


-THE- 


Delbeck  Cliampapes 


^1" 


3[  EXTRA) 
DRY  7* 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 
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THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

■SAM  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 
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Has  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied from  the  beat  the'market  affords  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
Etfg",  Cream  am!  Vegetables,  c.nie  from  the  M*rin  County  dairies 
ami  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boar  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisoo  is  superb— tea  trains,  daily— making  it  very  convenient  I. >r 
gentlemen  to  be  able  to  pan  the  evening  with  their  families  or  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  stdl  be  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "  Commutes  "  i&  |ier  month;  Ladies  and 
Children,  J3. " 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  see 
us  any  dav,  and  satisfy  yourself  beyond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Oars  to  I-arkspur.    Round-trip,  60  cents. 

Respectfully, 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S   136  POST  ST 


TRINITY  SCIIOOIy 

US*  MISSION  STREET,       -       -      SAN  FRANCISCO 
SIXTKE>TII  YKAR. 

Christmas  Term  will  open  Monday,  August  1st,  1892. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

REV.  »r   E.  B.  SPALDING,  Fefor. 

DANCING 

 FOR  

Stage,  Ballroom,  or  Parlor 

PROF.   R.  K.  LOVE 

507  Sutter  Street—  :     private  or  Class  lessons 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 
few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flannels 
from  shrinking,  besides  sav- 
ing half  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  12th,  1890 

G^EEH'S   WASHING  HJVTJVIONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"  GLORIANA  "  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


It  would  be  an  easy  matter  for  the  world  to 
get  along  without  a  play  like  "  Gloriana."  As 
usual,  it  is  from  the  French,  and  is  as 
objectless  as  a  farce-corned)-  need  be.  There  is 
just  one  thing  that  surprises  the  theatre-goer 
more  than  that  Mr.  Charles  Frohman  should 
put  on  "Gloriana,"  and  that  is  that  Mr. 
Charles  Frohman  should  entrust  such  a  com- 
pany with  a  play  of  an}-  kind.  The  average 
of  ability  in  the  cast  is  very  low.  With  Mr. 
E.  J.  Henley  aud  Mr.  Frederick  Bond  out  of 
it,  it  would  be  a  dull  aggregation  of  medioc- 
rity. This  is  neither  a  high-priced  play  nor 
a  high-priced  company,  and  many  better  per- 
formances have  been  seen  at  other  theatres 
than  the  Baldwin  for  a  great  deal  less  money. 

The  performances  given  by  Mr.  Henley  and 
Mr.  Bond  were  very  pleasing,  and  aside  from 
a  sligat  appearance  of  over-acting  on  the  part 
of  the  former;  were  perfect.  Count  Evitofr's  j 
character  is  one  that  permits  a  wide  stretch  of  1 
comedy,  and  it  is  hard  to  tell  where  the  actor 
should  stop;  yet  it  seems  to  me  that  Mr. 
Henley  indulges  the  exuberance  of  his 
humorous  faculty  just  a  trifle  too  much. 

The  curtain-raiser  was  "  The  Major's  Ap- 
pointment," a  dull,  teary,  sepulchral  play, 
calculated  to  make  hypochondriacs  of  the 
audience.  It  was  notable  merely  for  giving 
us  an  opportunity  of  renewing  acquaintance 
with  that  admirable  actor,  Mr.  Edwin  Stevens. 
As  Major  John  Huntley,  Mr.  Stevens  had  a 
most  difficult  part.  The  ordinary  comedian  is 
not  expected  to  show  the  versatility  that  Mr. 
Stevens  possesses;  to  make  an  audience  laugh  | 
can  well  be  counted  a  full  life's  work  for  anyone.  | 
For  the  same  man  to  make  the  same  audience 
weep  in  sympathy  with  him,  is  beyond  the 
skill  of  most  of  those  comedians  who  are 
now  before  the  public.  Mr.  Stevens  filled 
the  part  admirably;  yet  with  those  others  who 
hold  him  very  highly  in  their  regard,  I  shall 
rejoice  to  see  him  in  a  part  where  he  will  be 
given  an  opportunity  to  make  us  laugh.  In 
a  very  short  time  he  will  play  Count  Evitoff. 
The  reception  he  received  last  Monday  night 
was  the  prettiest  compliment  that  any  actor 
has  been  given  at  the  Baldwin  within  my  rec- 
ollection; but  I  am  quite  sure  had  he  appeared 
in  any  guise  other  than  that  of  the  bent  and 
time-worn  Major  Huntley  that  the  ovation 
would  have  been  warmer.  Many  of  his  old 
admirers  did  not  recognize  him  in  his  make- 
up. 

On  next  Monday  the  ninth  regular  session 
of  the  Baldwin,  under  its  present  management, 
will  open  with  Frohman' s  stock  company  of 
New  York  in  "The  Lost  Paradise,"  which 
has  been  very  successful  in  New  York.  Wil- 
liam Morris,  who  won  so  much  flattering 
notice  in  this  city  on  his  last  trip,  is  leading 
man,  and  the  company  includes  some- of  the 
brightest  mummers  under  the  Frohman 
management.  

stockwell's. 

The  splendid  opening  at  Stockwell's 
Theatre  presaged  a  success  that  has  been 
continued.  Daly's  company  of  comedians 
have  rarely  played  to  larger  or  more  enthusi- 
astic audiences  than  those  that  have  crowded 
this  playhouse.  "The  Last  Word,"  bringing 
out  as  it  does  the  entire  strength  of  the  com- 
pany, was  well  received  and  the  theatre  was 
filled  at  every  performance.  The  interest  in 
this  company's  productions  certainly  centers 
in  "  The  Foresters,"  Lord  Tennyson's  poetic 
comedy,  which  has  attracted  more  criticism 
and  attention  than  any  other  play  produced 


in  the  last  ten  years.  It  will  be  produced  for 
the  first  time  in  this  city  on  Thursday  night, 
and  the  scenery  and  cast  will  be  as  elaborate 
as  those  that  marked  its  first  appearance  by 
the  same  company  in  New  York. 

On  next  Monday  evening  Mr.  Daly  will 
present  "  The  School  for  Scandal,"  which  will 
be  presented  with  all  the  original  scenery  and 
cast  which  have  made  Daly's  presentation  so 
successful.  

The  patrons  of  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  will 
have  an  opportunity  of  enjoying  a  historic 
play  next  week,  "  The  Witch."  This  is  new 
to  the  San  Francisco  public,  and  the  star  is  a 
stranger.  Miss  Marie  Hubert  Frohman  has 
the  leading  part,  and  if  one  may  judge  of  her 
abilities  by  what  the  Eastern  critics  have  said, 
she  is  a  charming  actress.  "The  Witch" 
tells  the  story  of  olden  days,  when  they  were 
hanging  men  and  women  for  the  riding  of  a 
broom.  The  quaint  dresses,  the  oddities  of 
speech,  and  the  queer  ways  of  the  old  Salemites 
are  reproduced  accurately.  Monday  being  the 
450th  performance,  the  management  will  pre- 
sent to  each  lady  a  beautiful  silver  souvenir 
spoon,  which  is  certainly  worth  the  price  of 
admission.  

Following  Reed  and  Collier,  "Gloriana" 
will  be  seen  at  the  California.  The  play  will 
be  presented  on  Monday  night  and  will  con- 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


BY   SPECIAL  ARRANGEMENT 
Monday  Evening,  July  18 

Charles  Frohman' s  Great  Comedy  Triumph 

GLORIANA 


As  presented  for  nearly  150  nights  in  New  York,  and  direct  from 
its  immense  hit  at  the  lialdwin  Theatre. 


Preceded  every  evening:  at  8:15,  by 

"THE    MAJOR'S  APPOINTMENT" 

Mr.  EDWIN  STEVENS  as  Major  Huntley. 


tinue  there  for  two  weeks.  It  is  quite  likely 
that  any  success  it  may  have  lacked  at  the 
Baldwin  it  will  make  up  at  this  popular  play- 
house. The  cast  in  the  curtain-raiser  and 
"Gloriana"  will  be  the  same,  so  everyone 
will  have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  Mr.  Stevens, 
Mr.  Henley,  and  Mr.  Bond. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

tr<  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Em.inghousf.  Business  Manager 

"^The  Most  Magnificent  and  Perfectly  "j" 
•     Equipped  Playhouse  in  America  I 


Augustin   IDaly's  Company 
of  Coinodians 

Commencing  Monday,  July  18 

This  evening  last  performarce  of  1  TLn  |  0o.  \Mnrr\ 
Augustin  Daly's  successful  Comedy,  |    I  IIC    Ldol    VV  UI  U 


Monday, 
Tuesday  and 
Wednesday  livening 
and 

Wednesday  Matinee 


"School  for  Scandal" 


Thursday,  Friday, 
Saturday  Kvening 
and 

Saturday  Matinee 


LORD  TENNYSON'S 

POETIC  COMKDY 

"THE  FORESTERS" 

With  all  the  original  music,  by  Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 
Prices:   $2.00,  $1.50,  $1.00  and  50c.         SKATS  NOW  OS  SARI, 


KARKWKM.  WEEK  A  GREAT  PROGRAMME 
Engagement  Positively  Terminates   July  30 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LEAVITT  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

CHAS.  P.  HALL  Manager 


Engage  meiit  I'.xtraorcHiiarv 


Beginning  Monday,  July  18th 


Matinrks  Wednesday 
and  Saturday 


Marie  Hubert  Frohman 

And  Her  New  York  Company,  in 

THE  WITCH 

A  Mirror  of  ye  Okl  Colonial  Times. 
A   C.reat    Picture   Cut   Clear    from  Life. 


Grand  Souvenir  Event,  Monday,  July  18.  450th  Performance 

The  Ladies  on  the  Lower  Kloor  will  he  presented  with 
Sterling  Silver  "Witch"  Souvenir  Spoons. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


 4.L  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

 4.lfrkd  Bouvikr  Manager 


Monday  Evening,  July  18th,  1892 


Opening  of  the  Tenth  Regular  Season  of  this 
Theatre  under  the  Present  Management 

Third  Annual  Tour 

Charles  Frohman's 
Stock  Company 

Of  NEW  YORK 

Presenting   the  Distinguished 
American  Success 

The  Lost 
Paradise 

By  Hknky  C.  Df.  Mii.i.k 
200  Nitflits  in  Now  York 

William  Morris,  Cyril  Scott,  Orriii  Johnson, 
W.  Hi  Crompton,    JamcH  <).  Harrows, 
Walter  Perkinn,  Odette  Tyler,  Elnine 
Bilaon.     Maude   Adanm,  Ettii 
Hawkins,  Annie  Adamsf,  Etc. 

Original  Scenic  Investment 
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M.  J.  LAYMANCE  &  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Land  Auctioneers 

466  EIGHTH  ST.,   -    OAKLAND,  CAL. 

PIEDMONT  HOMES  on  the  Line  of  the  Piedmont  Cable 

THE  FAIRYIEW  TRACT: 

The  Cream  of  all  Piedmont  Property.    20    less  than  any- 
other  Property  offered  on  the  Piedmont  Cable. 

OVER  60  LOTS  SOLD  in  the  last  30  days. 

ONLY  $20.00  cash,  balance  $7.50  per  month. 

For  Maps  giving  full  particulars,  showing  location 
of  property,  etc.,  apply  to 

JVX.  J.  LAYMANCE  «&  CO. 

460  Ki^lTLtli   Street,  Oakland. 


Visitor. — That  is  a  very  intelligent-looking  man; 
isn't  his  insanity  doubtful  ? 

Asylum  Attendant — Oh,  no;  his  case  is  hopeless. 
His  hobby  is  a  patent  thermometer  that  will  aj^ree 
with  the  Government  weather  forecasts. — fCate  hultfs 
Washington. 


Cudlip — 1  wish  the  man  on  the  corner  who  grinds 
that  beastly  hand-organ  would  take  up  his  quarters 
elsewhere. 

Sapley — He  can't,  poor  fellow.  He  takes  up  only 
nickels  and  pennies. — Truth. 


The  White  House 

The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  the  City, 


Closing  Out  of  Special  Summer  Goods 


PARASOLS 

A  splendid  line  at  less  than  cost  price,  to  sell  at  $1,  $3. 
$4,  $.5  and  $8,  all  marked  down  from  $?.50,  $5.50, 
§(>,  %~  and  $8. 


POINT  DE  GENES  LACE 

At  25c,  35c,  BOc,  75c,  reduced  from  45c,  60c,  §1,  .*1.50 


Great  Reduction  in  Chiffon  Lace  and  Ruchings. 


The  V^hite  House  Biarritz  Gloves  at  85  Cents. 

ttW  Mail  orders  solicited.  Samples  sent  on  application. 
Goods  sent  fiee  to  all  suburban  towns. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N-  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


THE  SUN  INSURANCE  COMPANY. 

In  these  days  of  the  downfall  of  local  in- 
surance companies  no  one  questions  the  sol- 
idity or  stability  of  the  Sun.  It  has  a 
president  who,  besides  being  a  competent 
underwriter  is  also  a  man  of  wealth  and  stand- 
ing in  the  community,  and  there  is  no  concern 
on  the  Coast  whose  directorate  presents  a 
stronger  array  of  names.  There  is  no  danger 
of  this  concern  being  put  in  a  tight  place  by 
the  machinations  of  wily  financiers,  for  it  is 
quite  able  to  deal  with  all  such  and  come  off 
victorious.  Showing  the  confidence  of  its 
stockholders  in  the  management  and  prospects 
of  the  Sun,  the  purchase,  recently,  of  the 
property  fronting  on  Leidesdorff  Street  that 
abuts  on  the  rear  of  its  California  Street 
building  may  be  cited  as  an  indication.  The 
transaction  places  the  Company  in  possession 
of  a  valuable  holding  in  the  business  centre, 
and  report  speaks  of  an  intention  to  improve 
same  by  the  erection  of  two  extra  stories. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  increasing 
business  of  the  Sun  demands  more  space  than 
its  present  quarters  afford,  and  the  acquisition 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOflOliULiU,    AUCKliHNt)    AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-tou  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  12  If.  July  22,  1892 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


FOR  HONOL1UL1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  2,  1892 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Geu'l  Agents. 


of  another  floor  would  give  the  office  force  its 
needed  facilities.  I  do  not  entertain  any 
doubts  of  the  Sun's  future,  and  look  for  it  to 
emerge  at  the  end  of  the  year  with  substantial 
additions  to  its  assets  and  surplus. 


EUGENE  N.  DEUPREY 

Attorney  =  at=  Law 


504  KEARNY  STREET 


Room s  7  &  O  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  t<>  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  moon  on  the  5th,  1Mb  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  vnrious  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  lino  sailings— July  15th,  S  B. "San  Jose,"  July  2Sth,S.S. 
"San  Juan,"  August  6th,  8.  S.  "Ci  y  of  New  York  " 
Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  I'aunma. 

Steamer  sails  at  v.  >  v  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatl&n 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocor,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
l.'i  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala.  Coriuto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— July  lsth,  1892,  S.  S.  "Collma." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  :  S.  8.  "Peru."  inew)  Thurs- 
day, August  4th,  at  3  p.  if.;  8.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Satur- 
day, August  27,  at  :t  p  M  ;  8.  8.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday, 
Septembe  r  27,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER. 

Ueneral  Agent- 
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SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Santa  Cruz,  July  14th  Dear  Wave: — There  was 
a  grand  exodus  after  the  Fourth,  but  those  who  de- 
parted were  largely  those  who  had  but  a  three  days' 
holiday  and  were  obliged  to  go  back.  This  left  more 
room,  more  bathing,  more  comfort,  and  more  happi- 
ness for  those  who  stayed  behind,  and  these  were  some 
of  the  best  people.  Other  best  ones  have  been  arriv- 
ing since,  and  now  the  Sea  Beach,  the  Pacific  Ocean 
House,  and  the  country  houses  and  cottages  are  well 
filled  with  the  pleasautest  crowd  of  the  season. 

Bathing,  swimming,  beaching — if  I  may  so  christen 
that  special  amusement  which  consists  in  sitting  on 
the  sands  under  a  big  umbrella,  against  a  log  softened 
by  down  pillows  and  poking  the  pointed  toe  of  your 
gray  kid  Oxford  into  the  cool  sand  while  a  man  in 
white  flannels  talks  tennis  to  you — these,  with  riding, 
driving,  dancing,  boating,  salmon-fishing,  and  spas- 
modic tennis  constitute  the  amusements,  and  the 
weather  has  been  absolutely  glorious,  the  full  moon 
having  obligingly  lent  itself,  for  a  whole  week,  to  the 
-enhancement  of  all  sorts  of  evening  pleasures. 

The  culmination  of  the  season — for  surely  nothing 
so  beautiful  and  so  altogether  delightful  can  occur 
again — was  the  fete  de  unit  given  at  Sunshine  Villa  Sat- 
urday night  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith.  The  lovely 
grounds,  crowning  Beach  Hill  and  looking  off  toward 
the  bay  on  one  side,  where,  in  a  golden  wake 
of  moonlight,  the  "Lurline"  lay  at  anchor,  and 
on  the  other  toward  the  town  which  sparkled 
with  electric  lights  against  the  dark  background 
of  the  mountains  proved  absolutely  perfect  for 
the  purposes  of  evening  party  al  fresco.  Eighteen 
hundred  Japanese  lanterns,  fairy  lamps,  aud 
incandescent  lights  illuminated  the  place,  and  red 
fire  and  red  lights  lent  theatrical  effects  at  intervals. 
An  immense  triangle  of  light,  visible  for  miles  around, 
was  formed  by  swinging  lines  of  lanterns  from  the 
very  apex  of  the  flagstaff  which  surmounts  the  tower 
to  join  the  line  which  encircled  the  ground.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Morris  Newton  assisted  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P. 
Smith  in  the  reception  of  their  guests.  Both  ladies 
were  elegantly  and  becomingly  gowned;  while  the 
handsome  house  was  elaborately  decorated,  the 
drawing-room  and  dining-room  canvassed  for  dancing 
and  the  whole  thrown  open  to  the  guests,  it  was  out- 
of-doors  that  the  chief  fascination  was  found.  The 
white  walks  curving  among  the  lawns  and  flower 
beds  were  thronged  with  white-gowned  women  and 
their  escorts;  the  tennis  court,  in  its  frame  of  vines, 
was  set  forth  with  cozy  tables  and  the  guests  served 
from  a  buffet  with  champagne  punch,  bouillon,  and  a 
supper  during  the  whole  evening;  just  beyond  the 
grounds  lay  the  moonlit  bay;  an  orchestra  on  a 
balcony  played  dance  music — pardon  me,  I  should 
have  said,  in  the  language  of  a  local  reporter,  "dis- 
coursed sweet  strains" — the  whole  scene  was  delight- 
fully like  a  fairy  spectacle,  especially  as  seen  from  the 
little  loggia  on  the  seaward  side  of  the  house,  whence 
one  almost  listened  for  a  "  Bridal  Chorus  "  to  burst 
forth  and  carry  out  the  illusion.  The  guests  of  honor 
were  Commodore  Adolph  Spreckels,  of  the  lucky 
"  Lurline,"  and  Mr.  Perry  Cramp,  the  millionaire 
ship-builder,  of  Philadelphia. 

If  I  should  attempt  to  give  you  a  list  of  the  other 
guests  there  would  be  no  room  to  tell  you  of  other 
"  pleasant  things  which  have  been  happening  here.  On 
the  same  evening  the  Ladies  of  Santa  Maria  del  Mar 
held  a  housewarming  at  their  pretty  new  hotel,  owned 
by  the  Catholic  Ladies'  Aid  Society.  After  the  adjourn- 
ment of  .the  Grand  Council  in  San  Francisco,  the 
Grand  Officers,  delegates,  and  many  visiting  members 
came  down  to  Santa  Cruz  and  took  the  new  hotel  by 
storm.  The  formal  opening  was  a  pleasant  affair,  the 
broad  verandas,  big  reception-room,  and  the  whole 
house  crowded  with  guests,  who  enjoyed  the  music, 
the  moonlight  on  the  sea,  the  dancing,  and  a  colla- 
tion. A  pleasing  episode  was  a  presentation.  Judge 
J.  H.  Logan,  President  of  the  Bank  of  Santa  Cruz 
County  and  of  the  electric  railway,  is  an  owner  in 
Santa  Maria,  and  has  been  of  the  greatest  assistance 
to  the  President  and  Grand  Directors.  It  was  because 
of  this  that  Mrs.  Margaret  Deane,  Grand  President  of 
the  order,  on  behalf  of  the  Grand  Board,  in  a  graceful 
speech,  presented  to  Judge  Logan  a  watch  charm  of 
gold  set  with  a  diamond,  a  ruby,  and  a  sapphire.  Mrs. 
Paul  Lohse,  a  wealthy  and  beautiful  woman,  who  is 
the  foundress  of  the  order,  has  been  at  Santa  Maria 
all  the  week,  also  Mrs.  Laogier,  of  Stockton,  and 
many  wealthy  and  earnest  Catholic  ladies  from  all 
over  the  State. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  there  is  now  the  merriest 
and  jolliest  set  of  the  best  people  who  have  been  here 
this  season  and  their  numbers  are  daily  augmented. 
From  San  Jose  there  are  Judge  Spencer's  wife  and 
daughter,  J.  T.  Rucker  and  family,  and  Miss  Blix 
Smith,  while  Mayor  Sam  Rucker  makes' many  a  fly- 
ing visit  to  the  town  to  take  part  in  the  festivities. 
From  Santa  Rosa,  are  Commissioner  and  Mrs.  Mark 
McDonald,  and  from  San  Francisco  an  almost  end- 
less list,  among  whom  I  have  noticed  Mrs.  Dr.  J.  S. 
Keeney,  Mrs.  Arques,  and  Miss  Arques,  Mrs.  R.  T. 


Carroll,  the  Misses  Carroll,  and  Mr.  J.  Carroll,  Mrs. 
Dr.  Luke  Robinson,  Miss  Rita  Robinson,  Miss  Feeny, 
Miss  Romie  Wallace,  who  are  spending  all  the  season 
here,  Jeremiah  Lvnch,  Miss  Mollie  Taafc,  Mrs  J.  L. 
M artel  aud  the  Misses  Martcl,  Mrs.  R.  C.  Spaulding 
and  Otis  B.  Spaulding,  Colonel  Moorehead,  H.  F. 
Hudnall  and  family,  Mrs.  Henry  Williams,  Mrs. 
Welch  and  Miss  Bertha  Welch,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  O.  O. 
Burgess,  Mrs.  Robert  Graves,  Miss  Graves,  and  many 
more.  Two  eligible  widowers  are  the  artist,  W. 
H.  Hilliard,  who  paints  industriously,  having  done 
some  fine  Santa  Cruz  views,  and  Thomas  P.  Robb,  Jr., 
son  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Thomas  P.  Robb,  of  Sea 
View  Villa,  a  young  and  prepossessing  Civil 
Engineer. 

From  the  cottages  near  and  far  came  Mrs.  A.  D. 
Sharon,  Mrs.  Castle,  Miss  Meininger,  Mrs.  William 
H.  Mills,  Miss  Delia  Mills,  and  young  Mr.  Mills, 
Mrs.  Delmas,  and  the  Misses  Delmas,  Misses  Nellie, 
Louise,  and  Marguerite  Knright,  and  Messrs.  Joe  and 
Jack  Enright,  aud  a  number  more. 

On  Saturday  evening — that  was  prolific  in  fun 
Mrs.  Welch  gave  an  equestriau  party  which  included 
forty  with  a  petit  souper  at  the  Sea  Beach  on  their 
return. 

On  Sunday  evening  Mrs.  Arques  and  Mrs.  Carroll 
gave  a  coaching  party  to  fifty  friends  with  lunch  at 
Capitola,  and  on  Tuesday  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Joseph  Enright  gave  a  large  picnic  at  the  Big  Trees 
in  honor  of  their  daughters,  Misses  Nellie,  Marguerite, 
and  Louise.  A  special  car  was  engaged  and  the  day 
w-as  a  most  delightful  one  to  everybody.  It  is  quite 
possible  to  be  millionaires  and  vet  have  simple,  un- 
affected good  times  and  the  people  at  this  picnic  repre- 
sented between  fifteen  and  twenty  of  the  millions 
alluded  to.  There  were  the  Enrights,  the  Arques,  the 
Carrolls,  the  A.  P.  Hotalings,  senior  and  junior,  the 
Welches  the  Brookes,  James  and  Martin  Murphy, 
Mrs.  F.  Murphy,  Miss  Lizzie  Murphy,  Callaghans, 
Lewis,  Corcoran,  Wheeler,  and  Wallace,  Colonel 
Morehead,  Messrs.  Jeremiah  Lynch,  C.  Welch,  John 
Brooke,  Marius  Kast,  J.  Carroll,  Waddell,  and  George 
Shedden. 

A  very  pleasant  house  party  at  Henry  F.  Kron's  has 
just  broken  up.  There  were  Mrs.  Walter  Bickford 
and  Miss  Edith  Bickford,  of  Missonea,  Montana, 
Miss  Kathryn  Sinnott,  Miss  Delia  Sinnott,  and  Major 
Dave  Bryant,  of  San  Jose,  Miss  Lillian  Richardson, 
of  San  Francisco,  aud  ex-Mayor  Robert  Effey. 

Mr.  aud  Mrs.  O.  J.  Kron,  of  San  Francisco,  have 
been  visiting  Mrs.  A.  K.  Kron.  The  Krons  are  the 
large  firm  of  tanners  whose  manufactory  is  here  and 
whose  business  houses  are  in  San  Francisco  and 
Australia. 

The  Cotillion  Club  give  a  hop  at  the  Casino  the  last 
of  the  week,  and  Messrs.  McCollum  and  Billicke  keep 
their  guests  at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  on  the  go 
constantly  with  driving  parties,  dances,  musicales,  aud 
the  like.  Kate  Kearney. 


what's  the  matter  with  the  Grand  Central  ?  Jack  says 
it's  "more  popular  with  the  bachelor  than  with  the 

Benedict."  I  see  W.  D  is  convalescing  under  the 

tender  hands  of  the  fair  creatures  who  have  established 
themselves  as  nurses. 

We  have  had  no  subject  for  gossip  lately.  I  hardly 
believe  the  "  fifteenth  of  the  month  "  was  ever  so 

anxiously  awaited  before.    We  will  see  Sam  W  

and  not  a  few  others  in  deepest  mourning  if  the  fif- 
teenth should  fail  to  connect.  Such  are  the  vagaries 
of  fortune.  Speaking  of  fortune,  think  of  Phonsc 
Newhouse's  luck  !  Seventy  thousand  dollars  as  a 
wedding  present !  Just  as  if* he  hadn't  more  than  his 
share  of  this  world's  goods  already.  The  good  things 
of  life  always  do  fall  to  the  unappreciative,  don't 
they?  I  hear  there  is  some  talk  of  nominating  "our 
Mr.  Butler"  for  Governor.  Won't  I  just  work  for 
him,  though.  Besides  his  fitness  for  the  office,  when 
did  California  ever  have  such  a  handsome  couple  in 

the  gubernatorial  mansion  ?    Were  Mr.  B   elected 

I  would  predict  the  most  brilliant  social  season  the 
Capitol  City  has  ever  known. 

Major  Po'llasky  has  returned  from  the  East  and  will 
proceed  to  furnish  his  handsome  villa.  Wonder 
when  that  electric  road  will  be  in  operation  ?  How- 
affairs  do  deteriorate  when  the  "all-seeing  eye "  is 
not  on  them.  Yours,  Imp. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


NOVELTIES  FOR  SOUVENIRS. 

The  improvements  that  have  been  made  in 
copper-plate  work  recently  can  only  be  guessed 
by  those  who  have  been  having  their  cards  and 
invitations  done  by  the  old  process.  The 
advance  in  this  art  has  given  Sanborn,  Vail 
&  Co.  the  opportunity  to  offer  for  inspection 
the  very  best  work  ever  done  here.  The 
excellence  of  the  work  and  the  reasonable 
prices  have  caused  the  total  disappearance  of 
the  old-style  card.  Among  the  many  novel- 
ties shown  by  this  firm  are  the  sealing-wax 
sets  in  many  designs.  No  house  in  the  city 
handles  a  greater  quantity  of  fine  stationery 
than  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  The  very  finest 
importations  from  the  best-known  makers  are 
always  on  hand,  and  the  variety  that  one  has 
to  choose  from  is  very  large.  Among  the 
many  samples  suitable  for  a  gentle  correspon- 
dence is  Hurd's  Wicker  linen,  a  stylish  paper, 
with  a  fine  surface.  The  stock  of  souvenirs 
that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  handle  is  quite 
interesting,  and  nothing  to  be  found  any- 
where is  better  suited  for  sending  East  to 
friends  than  the  pressed  California  wild 
flowers. 


Fresno,  July  14th.  Dear  Wave  : — My  patriotic 
spirit  rebelled  at  the  lack  of  enthusiasm  displayed 
here  on  the  Fourth,  so  I  and  my  little  -grip  hastened 
to  Modesto,  where  the  day  was  becomingly  and 
enthusiastically  celebrated  by  .the  "truly  American" 
citizens  and  our  own  soldier  boys.  I  found  the  city 
so  attractive  that  my  stay  was  considerably  lengthened, 
consequently  I  missed  my  weekly  effusion  to  you.  A 
number  of  new  departures  occurred  during  my 
absence.  Mrs.  Hughes  and  brown-eyed  Lizzie  left  for 
your  city  where  they  will  summer.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Brown  have  gone  to  the  mountains  on  a  hunting  trip! 
Fatty  Hayes,  Father  Guard,  Ward  McColson  and  the 
artist  and  musician  Fiester  departed  Monday  for  a  few 
week's  hunting  trip.  I  am  devoutly  praying  that  Am 
will  find  the  mountain  air  conducive  to  the  cultiva- 
tion of  a  hirsute  adornment  on  that  generous  upper 
lip.  Am's  tenacity  to  this  purpose  deserves  reward. 
The  traditional  "  little  bird  "  has  been  whispering  to 
me  again,  and  it  attributed  Ward's  "washed-out" 
appearance  to  the  fickle  heart  of  an  Eastern  butterfly 
Were  I  as  well  up  in  the  uses  of  cosmetics  I  would 
delude  Society  until  I  had  readied  the  outskirts  of 
town  at  any  rate.  Eastern-  maids  are  becoming  as 
uncomfortably  numerous  here  as  Stockton  girls. 
There's  our  "  Handsome  Charley"  Bonner  gone  and 
renounced  his  hopes  of  single  blessedness  (and  spoiled 
our  hopes  of  sharing  the  Locan  Villa)  by  engaging 
himself  to  a  Boston  girl.  Imagine  it!  I  hear  they 
are  to  be  married  in  October  and  will  spend  the 
"honeymoon"  in  several  months  of  travel  before 
making  their  bow  to  the  Fresno  400.  Miss  Tripp  is 
well  acquainted  here,  and  is  very  popular  with  the 
younger  element.  I  must  congratulate  Charley  on  his 
choice,  and  am  equally  as  sincere  in  my  best  wishes. 
George  Allen,  the  handsomest  young  insurance  agent 
adorning  Shep's  office,  will  enter  into  matrimony 
Wednesday,  the  twentieth  of  this  month.  After  a 
month's  sojourn  in  Southern  California,  George's  rest-  , 
less  spirit  will  be  at  peace  with  the  world,  enjoying  the 
happiness  of  the  Benedict,  at  the  Hughes.    Wonder  1 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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THE  WAVE. 


NEW 
CASHMERE 
FLANNELETTES 

4=0  Cases  4=0 

JUST  RECEIVED 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


New  Designs    New  Colors 


SAMPLES  FORWARDED  FREE  TO  ANY  ADDRESS 

III  to  121  POST  STREET 

A    CLBAIt  COMPLEXION 

BEAUTY.  PLUMPNESS  and  HEALTH 

Dr.O. P. BROWN'S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  the  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.    Not  a  Cosmetic,  but  a  Natural 
."Skin  Tonic  which  most  skins,  hungry  for 
nourishment,  absorb  like  a  sponge.  Drug- 
gists or  by  mail,  Ji.oo.  Send  ioc.  for  Sample, 
<'■      N''.  \    NT^i  with  I.ady's  paper  Illus.      Seven  Ages  of 
\\'l    l  Woman's  Life  and  devoted  to  the  care  of  Face 
'•  and  Body.   J.  9.  BEOWH,  47  Sraad  S:.  Jsrsey  City ,  IT  J. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  {10,190.349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  18S 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  21  I  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  1).  1780  — 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       .    •    .     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -       8,980  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

,  Of  London,  Established  1836. 


CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 

ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,     -      -  SJ23.000.000 

 PAOIFIO  BRANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

guardian  A^uF&nce  Co.  $nn  *  Fife  *  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     t  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets  -      ■  121,911,916 

WM,  I.  LANDERS,  G-en'l  Agent,  205  Sansoie  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


The  Free  Coinage  Silver  Bill  of  Stewarts  came  up 
for  final  action  in  the  House  on  Wednesday  and  was 
defeated.  The  vote  was  154  noes  to  136  ayes.  This 
ends  all  silver  legislation  for  the  present  Congress. 

Attorney-General  of  State  W.  H.  H.  Hart,  Director 
of  the  Hale  &  Norcross,  and  W.  S.  Lyle,  President  of 
the  Quojotoas,  left  for  Helena,  Mont.,  to  attend  the 
National  Mining  Congress  as  delegates  from  San 
Francisco.  At  a  meeting  they  were  authorized  to 
vote  the  proxies  of  thirty-one  delegates. 

Business  at  the  Stock  Exchanges  during  the  past 
week  was  quiet,  and  the  flurry  of  last  week  in  Belcher, 
which  created  such  a  large  volume  of  orders,  seems  to 
have  petered  out,  and  brokers  in  a  measure,  have 
been  complaining  of  dull  and  hard  times. 

Still,  notwithstanding  the  stagnation,  there  was  an 
undercurrent  of  strength  in  all  the  North  Ends  and 
higher  prices  were  the  rule,  aud  though  stocks  are 
selling  at  low  prices  the  majority  of  brokers  complain 
of  a  scarcity  of  shares,  especially  Con.  Virginia, 
Ophir,  Mexican,  and  Sierra  Nevada;  these  stocks 
should  be  plentiful  on  the  street,  but  some  unknown 
cause  seems  to  have  consumed  the  floating  stock  and 
it  would  not  take  much  of  an  effort  to  create  a  deal, 
and  with  a  little  good  news,  the  time  will  soon  arrive 
when  some  of  the  manipulators  will  take  advantage  of 
the  situation  and  start  the  ball  a-rolling. 

The  Gold  Hills,  Crown  Point,  and  Belcher  during 
the  week  hardly  held  their  own,  and  unless  the  400 
foot  level  shows  up  better  in  the  Belcher  than  at 
present,  some  other  part  of  the  mine  must  be  explored 
before  higher  figures  will  rule. 

Although  neither  of  the  above  mines  are  extracting 
much  ore,  still  the  average  runs  so  high  that  it  is 
thought  enough  will  be  earned  to  make  unnecessary 
an  assessment  for  some  time  to  come. 

The  strongest  stock  on  the  list  for  the  past  few  days 
has  been  Ophir,  the  main  buyers  being  Cope,  Barrett 
&  Tindel.  On  Monday  the  price  was  S2.30,  but  the 
advance  was  gradual  until  Wednesday,  when  it 
reached  #2.80,  and  at  the  present  writing  it  looks  as 
though  top  had  not  yet  been  reached.  The  rise  is 
based  on  the  crosscuts,  which  have  been  run  on  the 
1565  foot  level;  this  is  the  level  where  they  had  the 
ore,  about  two  months  ago,  when  the  stock  advanced 
to  I4.50. 

Sierra  Nevada  was  in  demand  by  Marshall  6c  Gur- 
nett,  and  in  the  Pacific  Board  Miller  has  been  a  steady 
buyer  of  the  stock.  This  mine  is  working  jointly 
with  the  Union  Con.,  thereby  greatly  reducing 
expenses.  The  west  drift  on  the  900  foot  level  has 
streaks  of  quartz  which  give  low  assays. 

Superintendent  Ryan,  of  the  Hale  &  Norcross,  has 
arrived  in  the  city.  He  reports  on  the  1800  foot  level 
a  large  station  is  being  excavated  After  much  study 
he  is  confident  that  good  discoveries  of  ore  will  be 
made  in  that  part  of  the  company's  ground  where  there 
is  a  large  area  unexplored. 

Theo.  Sutro,  President  of  the  Sutro  Tunnel,  is  now 
visiting  the  Comstock.  It  is  thought  he  is  investigat- 
ing the  feasibility  of  establishing  mills  run  by  elec- 
trical power,  at  the  mouth  of  the  tunnel,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  cheapening  the  crushing  of  ore.  The  plan  is 
thought  to  be  impracticable. 

At  the  Gower  Mine,  Amador,  on  the  700  foot  level,  a 
2  foot  ledge  of  ore  was  struck  on  July  1st  that  mills 
$ 20  per  ton. 

The  following  dividends  have  been  declared:  The 
Mollie  Gibson,  15  cents;  the  Champion,  10  cents; 
Coptis,  12  cents;  San  Francisco  Gas,  35  cents;  Oakland 
Gas,  20  cents;  California  Powder,  ft;  Atlantic  Dyna- 
mite, 40  cents;  Omnibus  Cable,  40  cents;  Pacific 
Surety,  3)2  per  cent  per  annum,  and  Bank  of  Cali- 
fornia, 3', 4  per  cent,  Firemen's  Pond,  $3  per  share. 

It  is  siid  at  the  annual  meeting  of  Wells,  Fargo  & 
Co.,  to  be  held  August  nth,  Lloyd  Tevis  will  resign 
from  the  Presidency. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water  has 
been  called  for  July  20th  for  the  election  of  officers, 
etc. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board,  business  in  local 


securities  was  very  light,  the  most  noted  sale  being 
in  Giant  Powder  at  $20,  the  price  before  the  explosion 
of  last  Saturday  being  $53.50,  a  decline  of  $33.50  per 
share,  aud  as  there  are  14,400  shares  in  the  company, 
this  represents  a  heavy  shrinkage. 

Robert  Sherwood,  President  of  the  Union  Con.,  and 
a  large  operator,  leaves  for  Europe  Dext  week. 

R.  E.  Kelley,  Secretary  of  the  Justice  Mine,  has 
returned  from  a  trip  to  Nevada. 

The  following  sales  were  recorded,  Spring  Valley 
Water  1.15  @  99  to  99^;  San  Francisco  Gas  20  @ 
70,1-2'  to  71,  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  50  @  80;  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Light  135  ©  15%  to  15^;  Omnibus 
Cable  15  @  56  to  56!^;  Pacific  Borax  15  ©  95;  Bank 
of  California,  30  @  $26434';  Safety  Nitro  Powder,  100 
©  t)Yz  to  9^;  Giant  Powder,  20  @  25;  S.  Pac.  of 
Arizona  Bonds,  1000  @  102%,  1000  @  10234";  Spring 
Valley  Water  4's  1000  @  91^,  5000  ©  91^;  Hawaiian 
Commercial,  300  ©  2%  to  2%  per  share;  Spring 
Valley  Water  6's,  2000  @  120.  SURETY. 

Great  Semi-Annual 

Clearance  Sale 

Now  in  Progress 

Our  Mammoth  Surplus  Stock 

 OF  

SPRING  and  SUMMER 

Dry  Goods  

 and  Cloaks 


NOW  ON  SALE  AT 


Sweeping  and  Un-Reserved 
 Reductions  

The  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime  for  Buyers 

Thousands  of  Bargains  in  Every  Department 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


NATIONAL  - 


Fire  Insurance 
Company 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Asset*  Jan.  1st,  1801 ,  $2,620,213.1 0 


Geo.  D.  Dornin,  Manager. 
409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  Its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  AH  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Asse     -       -  99,031,000 
Assets  In  America  11,966.93 


D.  J,  STAPLES,  President 
I.  B,  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


wm,  I.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
LODiS  weinmann,  Assistant  sec'y 


BERNARD  faymonyille,  secretary 
STEPHEN  D.  IYES,  General  Ajent 
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THE  RAILROAD  QUESTION. 


A  CLEAR,  HONEST,  AND  IMPARTIAL  EXPOSI- 
TION OP  THE  SUBJECT. 

In  common  with  thousands  of  my  fellow- 
citizens  who  believe  that  no  lasting  or  substan- 
tial prosperity  can  ever  come  to  California 
through  a  political  agitation  that  will  make 
the  possession  of  any  kind  of  property  inse- 
cure, I  sincerely  deprecate  the  anti-railroad  or 
anti-Southern  Pacific  sentiment  that  some  of 
my  esteemed  contemporaries  are  now  engaged 
in  fomenting.  I  do  no  accuse  them  of  conspir- 
ing to  blackmail,  nor  of  a  desire  to  be  "  caved 
down  the  bank,"  nor,  to  use  an  expression 
common  in  politics,  of  a  yearning  to  be 
knocked  on  the  head  with  a  bundle  of  green- 
backs, because  such  an  accusation  would  be 
no  argument.  To  say  that  a  man  is  "another" 
who  calls  you  a  liar  or  a  poltroon  means  noth- 
ing, except  that  you  are  willing  to  descend  to 
the  billingsgate  method  of  settling  disputes. 

But  I  deprecate  the  attempt  of  my  esteemed 
contemporaries  to  arouse  popular  prejudice 
against  the  Southern  Pacific  Company,  not 
because  I  love  that  corporation,  nor  because  I 
wish  to  see  it  receive  any  more  consideration 
at  the  hands  of  the  liar  than  any  other  cor- 
poration (which,  perhaps,  in  all  cases  is  very 
little),  but  because  I  believe,  and  can  show  to 
any  reasonable  man,  that  such  an  agitation 
defeats  the  very  purpose  it  is  alleged  to  sub- 
serve, and  is  destructive  of  the  very  best  inter- 
ests of  the  State  and  people. 

This  is  a  broad  assertion,  and  it  cannot  be 
made  to  fools  or  demagogues  with  any  hope 
that  they  will  pause  to  hear  it  demonstrated — 
it  will  not  appeal  to  fools,  because  they  cannot 
understand  it;  nor  to  the  knaves,  because  they 
are  unwilling  to  understand  it.  Therefore,  The 
Wave  does  not  address  itself  to  fools  or  dem- 
agogues, nor  to  blackmailing  newspapers,  nor 
to  newspapers  that  are  being  used  by  black- 
mailers, but  for  a  moment  it  wishes  to 
whisper  a  few  words  in  the  ears  of  sensible, 
honest  men. 

Take,  for  example,  the  idea  of  a  competing 
overland  railroad.  All  ot  my  esteemed  con- 
temporaries pretend  to  be  in  favor  of  it.  How 
can  they  expect  capitalists  to  come  here  and 
build  such  a  line  under  the  conditions  that 
they  themselves  insist  on  imposing  ? 

A  line  to  Salt  Lake  cannot  be  constructed 
for  much  less'  than  $50,000,000.  If  all  the 
ready  money  in  California  were  gathered 
together  it  would  not  aggregate  more  than 
half  that  amount.  In  fact,  there  is  only 
about  $25,000,000  in  coin  and  greenbacks  on 
the  entire  Pacific  Coast.  Credit,  you  say  ? 
Credit  is  good  to  raise  money  with,  but  it  will 
not  pay  workingmen  nor  buy  wood  and  iron. 
We  must  have  coin — real,  hard  coin.  Where 
are  we  to  get  it?  Go  East,  you  say.  Of 
course:  but  how  do  we  expect  to  induce  the 
capitalists  of  New  York,  Boston,  and  London 
to  lend  us  $50,000,000  while  we  are  howling 
for  the  blood  of  the  men  who  have  $200,000,- 
000  already  invested  in  the  Southern  Pacific  ? 
In  case  the  $50,000,000  came  here  what  guar- 
antee do  we  offer  that  it,  too,  will  not  be  con- 
fiscated with  taxation  and  "regulation,"  as  is 
proposed  with  the  Southern  Pacific  ? 

But  let  me  describe  the  conditions  under 
which  my  esteemed  contemporaries  invite  the 
investment  of  Eastern  capital  in  railroads  in 
California.  We  have  in  this  State  what  we 
call  a  State  Board  of  Equalization.  It  con- 
sists, generally,  of  five  inexperienced  and 
often  ignorant  politicians.  As  between  coun- 
ties it  equalizes  taxes— that  is,  makes  them 
uniform  and  equal,  but  as  to  railroads  it  fixes 
the  valuation  and  the  rate.  There  is  no 
appeal  from  its  judgments.     Under  recent 


decisions  of  the  State  and  Federal  Supreme 
Courts  it  has  been  held  that  no  body  of  men 
having  the  power  to  regulate  the  charges  of 
corporations  can  ever  use  that  power  to  de- 
stroy them,  but  it  has  never  been  held  that 
the  power  of  taxation  cannot  be  exercised 
with  that  effect.  In  fact,  taxation  itself  is  con- 
fiscation, pure  and  simple. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  our  Board  of  Equal- 
ization is  an  unconstitutional  body,  but  it  has 
never  been  so  held,  and  I  am  considering  it  as 
a  living  and  breathing  entity.  At  present, 
therefore,  it  possesses  the  undisputed  right  to 
tax  railroad  property  in  this  State  to  death. 
Mind  you,  it  has  no  such  right  with  other 
property,  but  with  respect  to  railroads  no 
Russian  Monarch  ever  wielded  a  more  abso- 
lute power. 

On  the  other  hand,  look  at  the  Railroad 
Commission.  This  body  consists  of  three 
men,  elected  as  are  the  members  of  the  State 
Board  of  Equalization,  by  districts.  They 
possess  legislative,  judicial,  and  executive 
powers  most  despotic.  They  can  make  a 
schedule  of  rates  of  freight  and  fares,  decide 
that  it  is  just  and  enforce  it.  From  their 
decrees  there  is  no  appeal. 

Now,  The  Wave  submits,  as  a  proposition 
plain  to  any  mind,  that  where  these  two  Com- 
missions meet  there  is  destruction  for  railroad 
property.  One  may  tax,  and  the  other  regu- 
late receipts,  and  combined  the}-  have  all  the 
power  of  a  Roman  Emperor.  I  have  nothing 
to  say  as  to  the  capacity  of  three  men  to  make 
a  schedule — a  work  that  requires  years  of  ex- 
perience and  months  of  toil — but  I  have  sup- 
posed that  any  three  politicians  whom  the 
people  might  select  would  be  capable  of  such 
a  work. 

Here,  then,  are  the  conditions  under  which 
my  esteemed  "  anti-railroad  "  contemporaries 
invite  $50,000,000  to  enter  California.  Do 
they  think  Eastern  capitalists  are  fools  ?  Do 
they  think  that  men  with  money  do  not  con- 
sult lawyers  and  railroad-builders  before  they 
invest  ?  Do  they  think  that  with  the  absolute 
power  of  confiscation  resting  in  the  hands  of 
two  small  groups  of  pot-house  politicians  (the 
evanescent  froth,  so  to  speak,  of  nominating 
conventions),  that  $50  000,000  or  any  other 
sum  is  going  to  enter  this  State  and  build  a 
competing  overland  railroad  ? 

But  even  if  this  were  not  so — even  if  we 
suppressed  our  blackmailing  newspapers  and 
demagogic  politicians — on  what  basis  would  a 
new  overland  railroad  enter  into  competition 
with  the  present  lines  ?  The  interest  on  $50,- 
000,000  would  amount  to  $2,500000  per 
annum.  This  would  have  to  be  paid  before  a 
single  man  could  be  given  his  salary  or  a 
single  ton  of  coal  be  paid  for.  It  is  not  pre- 
tended that  a  new  road  would  create  business 
for  itself.  It  could  bring  no  more  to  Califor- 
nia for  the  present,  at  least,  than  is  now  con- 
sumed, nor  carry  away  any  more  than  is  now 
produced.  It  would,  as  every  thinking  being 
knows,  simply  divide  the  business  with  the 
present  railroads. 

What  would  it  have  to  do  in  order  to  pay 
this  interest  and  to  live  ?  Enter  into  a  pool  with 
its  competitors  at  once  and  increase  overland 
rates.  The  greatest  ass  on  earth  ought  to 
see  this.  To  hold  any  other  conclusion  is 
simply  to  say  that  a  new  competing  overland 
railroad  would  be  governed  by  different  rules 
of  business  than  prevails  with  railroads  every- 
where ebe  on  the  globe. 

But  even  if  The  Wave  did  not  believe  that  j 
the   agitation   now  being   fomented   by  its  1 
asinine  contemporaries  would  be  effectual  in 
driving  away  the  capital  they  profess  so  much 
to  desire  to  come  here,  it  can  see  other  reasons 
whv  it  will  result  in  injury  to  the  State. 

The  Southern  Pacific  is  out  of  politics.    I ' 


know  these  same  newspapers  will  receive  this 
statement  with  a  chorus  of  jeers.  But  every 
man  who  has  attended  a  local  or  State  con- 
vention since  Mr.  Huntington  took  charge  of 
that  corporation,  knows  the  statement  to  be 
true.  It  is  easy  enough  to  bawl  about  the 
"railroad  hirelings"  in  this  convention  and 
the  "iron  hand  of  the  Southern  Pacific"  in 
that  one,  but  it  is  all  a  lie,  and  the  men  who 
have  written  that  kind  of  stuff  during  the  past 
two  years  know  it  well.  It  has  been  said  that 
there  is  but  one  way  to  refute  a  lie — never 
contradict  it;  but  in  this  instance  I  have 
departed  from  the  rule  in  order  to  point  this 
argument.  The  Southern  Pacific,  then,  is  out 
of  politics.  My  esteemed  contemporaries 
declare  that  it  shall  not  stay  out  any  longer 
than  the  meeting  of  the  next  Legislature. 

As  a  remedy  for  what  they  call  the  present 
"  oppressive  "  and  "grinding"  policy  of  the 
Southern  Pacific,  they  call  on  the  people  to 
abolish  the  Railroad  Commission.  They  do 
not  want  that  Commission  abolished 
because  it  has  no  power  to  deal  with  the  rail- 
road "  oppressions  "  complained  of,  nor  because 
there  is  no  appeal  from  their  decisions,  nor 
because  it  is  not  elected  by  the  people,  nor  for 
any  other  sensible  reason,  but  because  its 
members  decline  to  combine  with  them  to 
"cinch"  the  Southern  Pacific.  This  is 
the  proposition  in  a  nutshell.  If  it  is  not,  then 
my  head  is  a  cocoanut. 

The  people  elect  the  Railroad  Commission. 
Why  not  appeal  to  them  to  choose  men  who 
will  reduce  the  freights  and  fares  of  the  cor- 
poration ?  No;  the  purpose  of  abolition  is  to 
throw  the  whole  question  of  railroad  regula- 
tion back  where  it  was  prior  to  the  adoption 
of  the  Constitution  of  1879 — into  the  Legisla- 
ture. The  operation  of  blackmailing  the 
Southern  Pacific  is  too  slow  as  it  is  now  con- 
ducted, and  if  it  can  be  got  back  into  the  Leg- 
islature fat  dividends  can  be  declared  every 
j  two  years.  But  let  us  see  what  the  effect  would 
be  upon  the  State. 

I  presume  no  man  familiar  with  the  legis- 
lation of  California  prior  to  the  adoption  of  the 
Railroad  Commission  system  will  deny  that 
attempts  to  regulate  freights  and  fares  in  the 
Legislature  always  failed,  and  in  failing  deter- 
mined the  fate  of  every  other  bill.  If  he  does 
!  his  observation  is  at  fault.  Not  only  this. 
The  .same  abortive  attempts  made  Governors, 
Senators,  Congressmen,  Mayors  of  cities, 
Sheriffs  even,  for  every  man  ambitious  of  polit- 
ical preferment  began  by  "fighting  the  rail- 
road "  If  he  had  any  ability,  the  railroad 
soon  took  him  into  camp,  and  assisted  him  to 
attain  his  desires. 

In  proof  of  5his  need  The  Wave  cite  his- 
tory ?  It  could  give  the  names  of  many  men 
now  dead — resting  in  honored  graves — who 
climbed  to  political  power  Upon  this  very 
ladder;  but  respect  for  the  living  forbids  it. 
But  what  effect  had  all  this  on  the  business  of 
the  State  ?  It  debauched  the  commonwealth, 
as  every  intelligent  man  knows. 

It  is  useless  to  talk  about  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  staying  out  of  politics  and 
permitting  the  legislative  rascals  at  Sacra- 
mento to  destroy  it.  It  would  have  to  organ- 
ize lobbyists  and  move,  "sack"  in  hand,  on 
the  State  capital.  This  might  be  fun  for  the 
legislators,  who  rejoice  at  opportunities  to  sell 
their  votes,  and  for  my  esteemed  contempo- 
raries, who  would  howl  about  the  sales,  but  it 
would  be  a  condition  of  affairs  that  every 
good  citizen  could  not  but  contemplate  with 
sadness. 

It  may  be  asked  by  my  esteemed  contempo- 
raries why,  if  the  Southern  Pacific  merely 
desires  a  fair  chance  to  live,  does  it  persist  in 
seeing  that  only  its  friends  get  into  the  Rail- 
road  Commission  and  upon    the  Board  of 
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Equalization  ?  That  question  ought  to  be 
answered  by  the  character  of  the  powers  pos- 
sessed by  those  bodies.  It  is  impossible  to 
conceive  of  $200,000,000  in  capital  trusting 
itself  to  the  tender  mercies  of  eight  ignorant 
politicians — for,  be  it  remembered,  these  eight 
men  acting  together  can,  in  a  month,  destroy 
the  power  of  that  $200,000,000  to  earn  a  dol- 
lar of  interest. 

The  Wave  never  contemplates  the  prob- 
lems that  have  been  solved  by  the  organiza- 
tion of  our  railroad  regulating  and  taxation 
system  that  it  does  not  turn  with  interest  to 
the  history  of  the  same  problem  in  Iowa.  A 
few  years  ago  in  that  State  the  railroads  were 
the  subject  of  more  bitter  abuse  than  they 
have  ever  received  here.  The  Legislature- 
took  the  complaints  up  and  attempted  to 
abate  them.  Failure  followed  failure,  until 
the  feeling  ran  so  high  that  when  railroad 
property  fell  under  the  hand  of  the  fire  fiend, 
in  various  towns,  the  firemen  refused  to  save 
it.  Things  have  never  reached  that  pass  in 
California.  - 

The  Iowa  Legislature,  finding  it  impossible 
to  regulate  the  railroads  by  general  laws,  or  to 
frame  a  schedule  that  would  work,  finally 
established  a  Railroad  Commission.  It  was 
not  a  despotic  body  like  ours,  designed  to 
"  cinch  "  somebody,  and  which  at  once  struck 
terror  into  the  hearts  of  the  railroad  managers, 
but  it  was  a  judicial  body,  pure  and  simple — 
an  honest  railroad  court..  Its  decrees  were 
appealable  to  the  District,  and  then  to  the 
.Supreme  Court.  Its  process  was  simple, 
and  governed  by  the  ordinary  rules  of  law.  A 
person  with  a  grievance  filed  a  complaint, 
which  was  demurrable.  The  law  points  set- 
tled, the  corporation  answered,  and,  the  issues 
being  joined,  the  case  came  on  for  trial.  All 
this  had  to  take  place  within  ten  days. 

The  first  decree  of  this  Commission  Was  in 
favor  of  the  railroads.  It  was  not  received 
with  ignorant  jeers  and  coarse  abuse,  as  such 
a  decision  would  be  and  has  been  received 
from  Railroad  Commissions  in  this  State;  but 
it  was  read  and  discussed,  and  finally  declared 
to  be  right.  The  question  involved  was  sim- 
ple. A  shipper  complained  that  a  railroad 
running  to  Chicago  in  summer  charged  him 
twenty  dollars  a  car  and  in  winter  eighty  dol- 
lars. The  railroad  proved  that  in  summer 
there  was  no  traffic,  and  the  shipper  practi- 
cally fixed  the  rate;  that  in  winter,  when  the 
heavy  corn  and  wheat  crops  were  going  for- 
ward, the  road  was  overwhelmed  with  busi- 
ness, and  competition  among  shippers  fixed 
the  rate. 

The  history  of  Iowa  shows  that  the  decrees 
of  this  Commission,  composed  %f  eminent  law- 
yers, settled  the  question  in  that  State.  No 
attempt  was  made  to  fix  a  schedule,  but  the 
railroads  were  r.equired  to  conform  their  sched- 
ules to  the  decrees.  In  this  way  every  com- 
plaint was  adjusted  and  the  last  cause  of 
conflict  removed.  Yet  with  this  history  before 
them,  my  esteemed  contemporaries,  who  are 
now  engaged  in  an  attempt  to  "cinch"  the 
Southern  Pacific  and  prevent  the  construction 
of  another  overland  railroad,  would  laugh  at  a 
project  to  establish  such  a  body  here.  Noth- 
ing will  answer  their  purpose  except  the  pres- 
ent threatening  system. 

I  am  free  to  say,  and  history  in  other  States 
will  prove  the  truth  of  it,  that  if  our  Railroad 
Commission  was  a  court  of  original  jurisdic- 
tion with  limited  powers,  not  only  would  the 
Southern  Pacific  permit  the  people  to  elect  to  | 
it  whomevtr  they  pleased,  but  that  corpora- 1 
tion  would  welcome  the  opportunity  for  a  fair  | 
hearing  and  would  cheerfully  abide  by  all  the 
decrees  rendered.  So  long  as  it  is  threatened  t 
with  absolute  destruction,  as  at  present,  it  can- , 
not  avoid — in  fact  it  would  be  the  height  of 


idiocy  to  avoid — taking  every  means  to  protect 
itself. 

For  these  reasons,  as  I  have  already  re- 
marked, Thk  Wave  deprecates  the  so-called 
anti-railroad  agitation  that  is  being  fomented  by 
my  esteemed  contemporaries.  The  California 
Traffic  Association,  organized  by  my  friends, 
the  merchants  of  San  Francisco,  to  revive  the 
c<  mmerce  of  the  port,  is  being  led  astray  by 
the  demagogues.  The  stagnation  in  trade  is 
no  more  due  to  the  "  exactions  "  and  "  oppres- 
sion ".  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  than 
to  the  late  eclipse  of  the  moon. 

For  ten  years  the  interior  has  been  growing  at 
the  expense  of  the  city.  Estimate  the  recent 
progress  of  Sacramento,  Stockton,  Napa,  San 
Jose,  Fre.Mio,  and  Los  Angeles,  all  of  whom 
ten  years  ago  depended  on  this  city  for  every- 
thing, and  it  is  easy  to  tell  where  our  trade 
has  gone.  The  construction  of  the  Northern 
Pacific  took  the  North  entirely  from  us.  I 
Owing  to  the  establishment  by  the  Western 
Traffic  Association  of  what  are  called  the 
Eastern  terminals,  every  large  town  in  Califor- 
nia is  now  dealing  with  the  East  cheaper  than  ; 
they  can  deal  here,  while  the  fruit,  wine,  and 
wheat  is  going  East  and  to  sea  without  touch- 
ing San  Francisco.  This  is  all  in  obedience 
to  the  inexorable  laws  of  the  trade.  How 
idle  for  the  merchants  of  the  Traffic  Associa- 
tion to  seek  a  remedy  by  employing  Traffic 
Manager  Leeds  to  howl  at  the  Southern  Pacific. 
Why  do  they  not  build  ships,  bring  their 
goods  here,  and  undersell  the  drummers  of 
Chicago  and  New  York  who  now  swarm 
through  the  interior?  The  Wave  might 
answer  this  question,  but  it  would  reflect  on 
the  intelligence  and  enterprise  of  the  mercan- 
tile community,  and  I  shall  not  do  it. 

The  Wave  sincerely  desires  to  see  Cali- 
fornia prosper.  I  would  that  her  fields  might 
be  perpetually  weighed  down  with  the  golden 
wheat,  that  her  orchards  might  continually 
groan  and  creak  beneath  their  precious  loads, 
and  that  her  valleys  might  perennially  run 
with  wine,  but  I  am  convinced  that  I  shall 
never  realize  such  hopes  until  the  present  race 
of  politicians,  merchants,  and  newspaper  edi- 
tors is  dead.  There  is  no  hope  for  a  city  that 
is  cursed  with  men  who  will  not  build,  who 
will  not  create,  who  will  not  plan  and  exe- 1 
cute  great  enterprises,  but  who  unitedly  grum- 
ble and  growl  at  the  laws  of  trade  and  toil  to 
tear  down  the  things  that  others  have  built, 
planned,  and  created. 

Oh,  that  I  might  burn  into  the  brain  of 
ever}-  intelligent  man  in  California  this  one 
sentiment:  Capital  and  enterprise  go  hand  in 
hand  with  peace,  security,  and  tranquility. 
Anel  the  demagogues  who  find  their  profit  in 
arousing  the  passions  of  the  ignorant  masses 
only  to  sell  them  out,  and  the  fat-witted  edi- 
tors who  ignore  the  logic  of  events  and 
attempt  to  turn  aside  the  laws  of  commerce, 
are  the  worst  enemies  of  the  State. 


EDUCATIONAL. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1000  Van  Nkss  Avexck 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  an  d  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 

The  Twenty-Sixth  leal  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 

MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erratii,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 

George  JamesWehb.  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 

28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 

Tius.lays  and  Fridays)  l*  *J  *J  £  !JJ- 

And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 


For  Terms.  Ktc  ,  Call  or  Address 

Mine.  Alice  Waltz  Grey, 

37S  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal 


Teacher  of  Modern  LAngtttgM  in  Mills*'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  .years  winlus  to  establish  hersel!  in  San  Francisco. 
I  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  in  classes  at  1810  Hyde  St. 
Call  between  ll  and  19  A.  M.  or  2  ami  3  P.  M. 

IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Boarding  t»nd  Day  School  for  Girls 

10:tr)  V  YI.KNCI.Y  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Sixteenth  Year.    F'ighteen  Teachers.    The  next  session  will 

begin  August  ist,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  Rev 
KmvARD  B.  Church,  A.  M.  Principal. 

PERALTA  HALL 

BBRKELET,  CAI.. 


In  important  respects  the  most  elegantly 
equipped  School  for  Girls  in  America.  Term 
begins  August  gth.    Send  for  Chcular. 

Dr.  Homkr  B.  Spkague,  President. 

COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  second  year  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 
MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  mi-'.t  St. 


REMOYU  NOTICE!- 


Mr.  Joseph  Rceckel  and  Mme.  E.  C. 
Bo  tried  btVTfl  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 
servatory to  theii  new  residence,  1429  Bash  St.,belowVan  Ness  Ave 
where  the}  are  making  special  ai rangements  Tor  evening  tuition 


Cazader'o  Hotel 

iinvnM  \  mnm 


SONOMA  COt'NTY 

Terminus  of  the  N.  I*.  C.  R.  K. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods, 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way — For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  If,  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  if.,  arrive  San  Franc-.sco  8:45  A.  If,; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  If.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M.; 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 

SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES-  HAIR  DRKSSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  $3. 00  worth  for  $2.^0. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  With 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines,  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  ol 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 


ALIFDRNIA& Kearny.Sts. 


Cdr.C 

Use  ROSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chopped  Hands,  Face,  or 
ai  v  Ko  ij;huess  of  the  Skin,  renier- 
iiiK  it  Sott  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  und  wind. 

1     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


R I PANij  TABULES  "  ~'umte# 

the  stoma,  h.  livt-r  aiidbowtUi,  and* 
I'Unfv  llie  Hood;  Hiv  suit;  111  id  uffec-* 
tual  {the  MSt  lnedkiiie  kuownforj 
indigestion,  bilioUPUesH.  headarlie,  • 
01  msU]  >at  ion,  dysinp.-ia,  chronic  f 
hv.  r  troubles,  dynentery.  bad  com- J 
pb'xion.dirzine^s, offensive  breath  ^ 
and  oil  disorders  of  the  ptomach,^ 
5  liver  and  bowels.  One  tahule  frlres  immediate-  re-# 

♦  lief.  Take  one  nt  me.n!  time.  Sold  by  Pnicrpirts. 

♦  trinl  hot  [  le  pent  hv  mail  on  receipt  of  16  rents.  ♦ 

♦  nil,A\S('H!'MT(*"ALCO.,10SpmceSt.,NewYork.  • 
•••••©•©••••••••••••••••*••••••••* 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRKSS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119-121,  Fbelan  Building,  3d  Floor 
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A  HOUSEHOLD  WORD. 


REMARKABLE  DEVELOPMENT    OK    AN  INFANT 
HOME  INDUSTRY. 

It  should  be  a  source  of  genuine  pride  to 
San  Franciscans  to  know  that  in  a  surprisingly 
brief  time  a  home  industry  has  sprung  up 
among  them  that  has  already  grown  to  pro- 
portions that  not  only  insure  its  permanent 
success,  but  place  it  in  the  front  rank 
of  commercial  prominence.  The  firm  of 
Wieland  &  Dinmore  was  practically  un- 
known three  months  ago.  To-day  every  man, 
woman,  and  child  is  familiar  with  the  name 
and  the  article  they  manufacture — Dinmore's 
Soap — has  become  a  household  necessity. 
It  is  seldom  in  the  history  of  infant  indus- 
tries, no  matter  how  promisingly  or  how  well 
managed,  that  such  stupendous  strides  in  the 
direction  of  prosperity  have  been  made  in 
such  brief  time.  It  is  likewise  interesting  to 
note  the  several  causes  to  which  this  surpris- 
ing success  is  due,  and  in  them  may  be  found 
a  lesson  which  it  would  be  well  for  the  pro- 
jectors of  new  enterprises  to  commit  to 
memory.  The  first,  the  most  forcible,  and  the 
clearest  cause,  is  that  the  article  they  sell  is  the 
best  that  skill,  enterprise,  and  money  can  turn 
out.  Its  manufacture  is  the  result  of  broad 
experience,  coupled  with  practically  unlimited 
means.  The  next  and  practically  as  powerful  a 
cause  is  the  stability  and  standing  of  the  firm  of 
Wieland  &  Dinmore.  The  name  of  Wieland 
is,  in  itself,  well  "nigh  a  talisman  of  success. 
Coupled  as  it  has  been  for  years  with  one  of 
the  largest  brewing  plants  of  the  United 
States,  it  is  at  once  a  guaranty  of  business 
integrity  and  excellence  of  the  article  offered. 
In  addition  to  the  prestige  of  the  family  name, 
Mr.  Charles  S.  Wieland,  the  senior  member  of 
the  firm,  enjoys  a  personal  popularity  and  a 
business  standing  that  is  unsurpassed.  Mr. 
Wieland  is  a  native  son  and  one  of  the  most 
active  as  well  as  popular  members  of  the 
order. 

Mr.  Walter  R.  Dinmore,  whose  distinctive 
name  the  soap  bears,  is  deserving  of  the  credit 
of  having  produced  an  article  that  has  imme- 
diately endeared  itself  to  every  housewife. 
Mr.  Dinmore  is  a  chemist  of  undoubted  skill 
and  long  experience,  and  in  person  superin- 
tends every  detail  of  the  manufacture  of  the 
soap  at  the  works  on  Folsom  and  Nineteenth 
Streets. 

The  arguments  which  have  been  advanced 
in  the  novel  and  broadcast  advertising  of  Din- 
more's Soap  are  at  once  convincing  and 
direct.  It  is  claimed  that  the  soap  is  abso- 
lutely free  from  any  deleterious  chemical  ingre- 
dients, and  is  simply  the  result  of  the  combi- 
nation of  the  best  and  most  successful  proper- 
ties of  all  other  brands.  It  is  further  claimed 
that  one  bar  of  Dinmore's  Soap  will  outlast 
three  of  any  other  make  in  durability,  and 
that  by  its  use  one-half  the  labor  and  time 
required  for  a  week's  washing  is  saved.  These 
two  economies  of  labor  and  cost  are  powerful 
arguments  to  every  housewife,  and  if  one  can 
judge  by  the  sale  of  the  soap  since  its  intro- 
duction, they  have  been  convincing.  All  that 
Wieland  &  Dinmore  ask  of  the  public  is  that 
they  buy  one  cake  of  the  soap  and  see  for 
themselves  if  what  is  claimed  is  not  fully 
realized. 

And  this  plea  for  the  popularity  of  the  soap 
is  that  it  is  especially  adapted  to  the  washing 
of  fine  linens  and  laces,  as  it  is  said  to  wash 
"whiter"  than  any  other,  and  to  leave  the 
garments  in  a  condition  of  ideal  freshness 
and  purity  with  absolutely  no  damage  to  their 
texture,  however  fine.  It  would  seem,  indeed, 
that  Dinmore's  Soap  will  certainly  succeed  in 
"washing  everything  but  morals  and  con- 
science," as  is  claimed  for  it. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"  <?a!ifort)ia's  pauorit^  5u/r\/r\er  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  mont  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  Sau  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  GEORGE   P.   SNEhb,  manager. 


SEA  BEACH  HOTEL. 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  anil  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  MM  lw  found  the  Artist  land  and  maiiiio 
view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall;  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet  (.rounds,  the 
finest  on  the  Coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door.  Free  Bua  to  and 
from  all  trains.  JOHN  T.  8IILI.IVAN,  Proprietor. 


EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC      The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 


A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  injrredt 
cuts.  Its  application  is  followed  l>y  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 
Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 
Price  60  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepay  by  q   q  HIGGINS,  Druggist  »•*  Apothecary 

«<>:$  MONTGOM  EKV   ST.,   near  Clay 


KSTAIlLISHKt)  18MS. 

The  Dinlnjr-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  Inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
Elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


tUILililAITlS,    DimO|MD   &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BLOCZ,  KAS&B  AND  PI2IE  ST2IIT3 , 

AOEMTS  J"0» 

ThoCnnaid  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "Tim  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  '"I  he  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Italdwln  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 
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138 


CEflf^Y  STREET 


THE  SUPPLEMENT. 


Betuueen  Stoekton  and   Grant  Avenue 


Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress! Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-134  Taylor  St.) 


FACTS  FOR  OAKLAND  PF.OPI.F.  TO  DIGF.ST. 


|3F"Ready-maie  suits  of  all 
descriptions,  from  $20  upwards. 

[^"Children's  and  Misses'  suits 
a  Specialty. 

E^"Mouming  orders  tilled  in 
four  hours. 

|^*Gowns  and  wrappers,  im- 
ported and  domestic. 

(^"Cloaks  and  Wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

tS^Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  tit  guaran- 
teed. 

|3T'Cloaks  and  Wedding  Trous- 
seaus made  a  specialty. 

|3F"Country  orders  made  from 
measurement. 

tyHats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

[^"Correspondence  solicited. 


Ladies'  Own  Goods  Hade  Dp 

AT  THE 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


Paeifie  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN    ALL.    THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 

A..  LLTSK  &  CO. 

122  DAVIS  STREET,       -      SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAE. 

Packers  of  the  following  celebrated  brands : 

CELEBRATED  LUSK  BRANDS 
J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICES 


The  German  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

526  CALIFORNIA  STREET 


For  the  half  year  ending  June  30,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  de- 
clared at  the  rate  of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  l-10t  per  cent  per  annum 
on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4  1-4|  per  cent,  per 
annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  pa\able  on  and  after  Friday,  July 
1,  1892. 

OEoRGE  TOUKNY.  Secretary. 

DIVIDEND  NOTICE. — SAVINGS  AND 
Loan  Society,  lot  Montgomery  St.,  cor.  Sutter. — 
The  Hoard  of  Directors  declared  a  dividend  for  the  term  end- 
ing June  30,  1892,  at  the  rate  of  five  and  one-fifth  (5  1-5) 
per  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits  and  four  and  one-third 
(4'/i)  per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes, 
and  payable  on  and  after  July  I,  1S92. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB-  BTMI  1880.  and  DEC-  31,  1389 


These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  i Taster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantage*  (aside 
from  the  flu,  arc  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances,  injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  he 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  diihcul  t  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W  aines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  ureat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artific  al  denture  that 
rt  and  science  can  produce. 

B.  W.  HAINES,  1J    D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 
14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  illustrations  of  the  double  page  supple- 
ment this  week  are  intended  to  give  some  idea 
of  what  is  all  in  all  the  most  notable  improve- 
ment  in  any  suburban  section  that  has  so  far 
been  carried  out  in  this  decade.  The  enter-  j 
prise  of  some  half-dozen  intelligent  and  far- 
seeing  Oakland  and  San  Francisco  business 
men  has  created  a  suburb  with  all  the  advan- 
tages and  improvements  of  the  city  within  the 
short  space  of  two  years,  out  of  what  was  in 
reality  but  an  unimproved  tract  of  country 
1-nd,  albeit  a  very  pretty  one. 

The  advantages  of  Piedmont  Heights  as 
a  residence  section  has  long  been  known,  but 
they  had  only  been  contemplated  afar  off  on 
account  of  the  lack  of  transportation  facilities. 
The  opening  cf  the  Piedmont  Cable  Railroad, 
extending  from  the  heart  of  Oakland,  has 
placed  this  beautiful  region  within  easy  dis- 
tance of  San  Francisco,  a  fact  which  many  of 
her  business  men  are  beginning  to  appreciate. 
This  is  one  of  the  best  conducted  cable  lines 
in  the  country,  perfect  in  construction  and 
equipment,  and  extensions  are  contemplated 
which  will  make  it  a  very  important  system 
to  the  suburban  resident  in  a  short  time. 

Other  great  enterprises  planned  and  carried 
out  by  the  same  syndicate  are  the  Piedmont 
Baths,  which  is  unquestionably  the  finest 
bathing  plant  in  the  United  States,  and  Blair 
Park,  a  pleasure  ground  of  immense  size  and 
wonderful  natural  attractions. 

It  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  in  the  com- 
bined directions  of  recreation  and  general  pub- 
lic improvement  the  projectors  of  these  enter- 
prises have  produced  a  greater  result  already 
than  has  ever  been  attempted  by  any  local 
syndicate.  And  the  realization  of  their  plans 
is  as  yet  almost  in  embryo. 

A  ride  over  the  Piedmont  cable  road  will 
convince  the  intelligent  reader  of  this  fact  bet- 
ter than  any  description  can,  and  he  will  have 
had  a  delightful  pleasure  excursion  into  the 
bargain. 

THE  PARKINSON  TRACT. 

This  is  an  eighteen-acre  subdivision,  along 
the  line  of  the  Piedmont  Cable,  about  midway 
between  the  City  of  Oakland  and  Piedmont 
Heights.  It  is  the  property  of  J.  H.  T. 
Parkinson,  of  the  Contra  Costa  Water  Com- 
pany, who  has  made  its  care  a  labor  of  love 
almost.  Some  very  nice  residences  have  been 
erected  here,  including  those  of  C.  H.  P. 
Buck  and  Mrs.  Hawley.  . 

Mr.  Parkinson  also  oans  the  Boine  tract, 
adjoining  this  one,  the  old  wagon  road  from 
Lake  Merritt  to  Piedmont  being  the  dividing 
line. 

Lots  in  this  tract  can  be  secured  on  very 
advantageous  terms,  on  application  to  the 
owner  at  458  Eighth  Street,  Oakland. 

I  THE  PIEDMONT  SPRING  WATKR   AND  POWER 
COMPANY, 

has  solved  the  problem  of  the  water  supply 
of  this  most  important  region. 

This  is  not  the  first  improvement  for  which 
Oakland  is  indebted  to  the  far-seeing  intelli- 
gence of  that  most  enterprising  citizen,  Win. 
J.  Dingee,  Esq. 

It  had  long  been  the  belief  that  water 
existed  on  these  heights.  Persistent  energy 
and  the  investment  of  nearly  $200,000  have 
been  necessary  to  develop  it,  and  to-day  the 
Company  owns  a  perfect  plant,  the  equal  of 
its  size  of  any  in  the  United  States. 

The  sole  projector  and  backer  of  the  enter- 
prise is  Mr.  Dingee,  and  he  has  joined  with 


him  a  few  of  his  more  intimate  business  asso- 
ciates. 

Work  was  begun  less  than  a  year  ago,  and 
the  Company  now  has  completed  five  great 
cement-lined  reservoirs,  with  a  combined 
capacity  of  20,000,000  gallons.  Work  on  the 
mains  is  being  pushed,  and  they  are  now  laid 
as  far  as  Twenty-fourth  Street,  on  the  line  of 
the  Piedmont  Cable  Railroad. 

The  source  of  supply  is  a  subterranean 
river  located  in  the  Piedmont  hills,  to  tap 
which  there  are  three  tunnels  completed,  the 
highest  being  at  an  elevation  of  1400  feet 
above  the  sea  level.  It  is  estimated  there  is 
a  water  supply  here,  and  that  of  the  purest 
quality,  equal  to  the  needs  of  a  great  city,  and 
it  is  needless  to  say  that,  in  its  present  hands, 
everything  connected  with  this  enterprise  will 
be  of  the  highest  standard. 

The  officers  and  incorporators  of  the  com- 
pany are  Win.  J.  Dingee,  President;  W.  F. 
Boardman,  Vice-President;  E.  H.  Benjamin, 
Secretary;  Geo.  D.  Metcalf  and  E.  G.  Vin- 
zent. 

LINDA  VISTA  TERRACE 

is  one  of  the  most  important  tracts  along  the 
line  of  the  Piedmont  Cable  Road.  Splendidly 
situated  close  to  the  city  (Oakland)  with  every 
advantage  of  pure  air  and  delightful  sur- 
roundings, the  rapid  sales  of  the  past  twelve 
months  are  sufficient  evidence  of  its  value  as 
a  residence  location.  There  have  been  more 
sales  on  this  subdivision  than  any  other  sub- 
urban property,  and  beautiful  residences  are 
rapidly  going  up.  The  neighborhood  bids 
fair  to  be  one  of  the  most  select  and  de- 
lightful in  Oakland.  Linda  Vista  Terrace 
is  as  beautiful  a  bit  of  hill  and  dale  as  can  be 
found  within  a  twenty-four  hours'  ride  of  San 
Francisco.  There  are  but  comparatively  few 
lots  left,  and  the  surprise  is  that  they  are  still 
offered  so  low  and  on  such  very  liberal  terms. 
E.  A.  Heron  at  Broadway  and  Eleventh 
Streets,  Oakland,  is  the  owner  of  this  prop- 
erty. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f,0.  banking  mpartment 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,000,000 

DIHIEOTOItS  1 

Lloyd  Tevi*,  President  Jso.  J.  Valentine,  VIee-Pres. 

Iceland  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldrid^-e        Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Wm.  Norris 
U.  Wadswoktu,  Cashier 
Keceive  deposits,  issue  litters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  general  banking  business. 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT 

the  uehdinc  Qnmplpvinn  Specialist 


Ladies,  remember  that  this  i*  the  ^ea8ou  for  fvi me.  Rupperr  3 
Bieaeh.  Do  not  neglect  to  take  with  y..u  for  use  while  at  the 
seashore  to  prevent  Freckles,  Tan  and  Sunburn. 

Gentlemen  suffering  frum  any  blemish  of  the  skin,  I  recom- 
mend t  e  use  of  Bleaah,  as  well  as  to  ladies.  Call  or  send  C  centa 
for  particulars. 

Goods  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price:  One  Bot  tie 
$2.00,  3  bottles  Jfi.Ou. 

MME.  A.  RUPPERT 


t  il  POST  STREET,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 
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SOUTBEKX  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCISCO 


From  July  1,  1892. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   "12.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa     6.15  p  m 

6.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.   7.15  p  in 

8.00  a  m   First  and  second  class  for  0„den  and  East, 

and  first  class  locally    9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff     4.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m   Sunset  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Santa 
Barbara.  Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East   S.45  p 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.15  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m  Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.45  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  pm   Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno   9. 45  a  m 

4.00  p  m   Vallejo,  Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Benicia,  Vacaville,  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4,30  p  m   Woodland  and  Oroville   10.45  a  m 

*4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore    *8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  in 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   t6.15  p  m 

•6.00  p  m    Suncl  and  Livermore  

6.00  p  m   Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.15  a  m 

17.00  p  m    Vallejo   18.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  Ea8t   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   18.05  p.  m 

8.15  a  m   Newark,  CenterviHe,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    CenterviHe,  San  Jote,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m   CenterviHe,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.50  a  rD 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

*7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

17.30  a  m   Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  J8.28  p  m 

8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

}9.30  a  m    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   (2.45  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5.03  p  m 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
*2.30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   *10.37  a  m 

*3.30  p  m    Menlo  Park,  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way 

Stations   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

til. 45  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17  30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays -only.      1  Sundays  only. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  30,  3:30,  5.05,  6:20  r.  m. 
Sosdays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:15  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wrbk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  M. 

Saturdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sundays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petalumaand  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:25  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiab. 

7:26  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:25pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30.pm 

8:00  a  m 
5.00  p  m 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

FOR  THE  LADIES. 


Systems — "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories — Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  wjyos  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne.  Int 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  W  iring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Tbongh  the  summer  season  is  now  at  its 
height  and  the  average  girl  is  so  well  equipped 
with  costumes  for  all  occasions  that  it  would 
seem  she  could  not  find  an  excuse  to  visit  her 
modiste,  or  even  glauce  at  a  fashion  paper  for 
at  least  three  months  to  come,  yet  she  is  as] 
insatiate  for  new  ideas  as  ever — ready  to 
remodel  her  prettiest  frock  upon  the  slightest 
provocation.  But  to  be  quite  frank,  new  ideas 
for  summer  costumes  are  at  a  premium  just  at 
present  All  the  summer  importations  in 
dresses,  wraps,  and  millinery  have  been  duly 
received  and  exhibited,  and  the  unsold  arti- 
cles can  now  be  purchased  for  a  third  or  fourth 
the  original  price;  but  beware  of  these  bar- 
gains, and  remember  that  though  an  article 
may  seem  exceedingly  pretty  and  remarkably 
cheap  now,  you  will  find,  if  you  have  any 
idea  of  utilizing  it  for  next  season's  wear,  it 
will  appear,  when  }rou  come  to  resurrect  it, 
dear  at  any  price. 

s|e  3£ 

In  consequence  of  our  peculiar  climate,  it 
occurs  to  me  that  the  necessity  of  a  few  dis- 
tinctive fashions  is  quite  apparent,  at  least 
from  a  point  of  comfort,  and  I  think  with  a 
little  ingenuity  a  very  satisfactory  result 
could  be  obtained.  For  instance:  The  woman 
who  might  enjoy  a  good  long  walk  these  sum- 
mer days,  over  the  hills  or  along  the  country 
roads,  finds  the  pleasure  a  questionable  one, 
hampered  as  she  is  on  one  hand  by  the  heavy 
dust,  tarweed,  and  "  stickers,"  and  on  the  other 
by  long  skirts  and  low  shoes.  Now,  we  must 
accept  the  former,  but  the  latter  can  be  reme- 
died and  in  this  way. 

*  *  * 

A  short  skirt  reaching  half  way  between 
the  ankle  and  knee  should  be  made  of  some 
material  heavy  enough  to  do  away  with  the 
necessity  of  underskirts.  For  instance:  Blue- 
jean  corduroy  or  awning  materials  all  shed 
dust  and  burs,  and  consequently  are  most  suit- 
able. Four  breadths  would  be  required;  the  front 
one  slightly  gored  and  having  either  two  wide 
or  six  narrow  tucks  running  lengthwise  to 
within  six  inches  of  the  bottom  of  the  skirt: 
the  fullness  should  be  gathered- into  the  nar- 
rowest possible  space  at  the  back  of  the  waist 
band;  the  hem  on  the  bottom  should  not  be 
over  three  or  four  inches  in  depth,  as  even  a 
few  inches  in  these  heavy  materials  add  much 
to  the  weight.  Low  tan  shoes  can  be 
worn,  and  leggins  reaching  to  the  knee 
made  of  light  leather  or  the  same  material 
as  the  skirt  if  jeans  or  awning  be  chosen; 
these,  of  course,  button  up  the  side;  a  light 
cotton  shirt  waist,  tan  leather  belt,  and  a  wide 
brimmed  sailor  hat  would  complete  a  jaunty 
and  appropriate  costume.  Of  course,  it  would 
cause  almost  any  girl  a  pang  to  lay  aside  even 
for  an  hour  a  daintily  beribboned  India  silk  or 
organdie  for  anything  so  stubbornly  common 
sense  as  the  garments  suggested,  but  if  that 
prejudice  could  only  be  laid  aside  with  the 
frills,  and  a  good  long  walk  of  three  or  four 
miles  at  the  least  taken  by  our  girls  every 
morning,  we  would  be  rewarded  by  the  sight  of 
brighter  eyes,  fresher  complexions,  and 
straighter  figures  in  our  homes  and  ball- 
rooms next  winter. 

%  if,  H 

There  is,  at  least,  one  novelty  to  refresh  us 
even  at  this  late  season,  and  that  is  the  even- 
ing dress  of  fine  white  pique  so  much  worn  at 
the  extremely  fashionable  Eastern  summer 
resorts.  They  are,  in  fact,  the  fad  of  the  hour, 
and  are  considered   far   more  elegant  than' 


either  silk  or  wool.  The  rep  of  the  pique 
used  is  almost  as  fine  as  that  of  bengaline. 
The  corsage  is  half  low  with  tight  fitted  coat 
back  and  Directoire  front  turning  back  at  the 
to;>  with  immense  reveres.  The  jacket  opens 
over  a  full  gathered  front  of  white  silk  mull 
and  a  deep  fall  of  fine  lace;  crossed  at  the 
waist  is  a  deep  sash  of  green  and  blue  Scotch 
plaid  silk,  which  is  considered  very  stylish, 
though  sometimes  a  crepe  sash  of  some  delicate 
shade  is  chosen  in  preference  and  is  fastened 
on  the  side  with  a  long  Directoire  bow.  The 
full  puffed  sleeves  have  a  deep  flaring  cuff  of 
the  piqud.  The  bell  skirt  has  a  slight  train 
and  is  without  trimming.  Mmic  X. 


First-Class  Material 
j-  FOR    pcf[eCt  Taste 


/F 

I  Superior  Workmanship 
i  Perfect  Taste 
(And  Exclusive  Design. 


OurTradeMark  rnEvery ) 
Hat  is  a 
Lasting  Guarantee  ) 


MOSHER  &  CO. 

Finest  Imported  Millinery 

All  Prices  Marked  in  Plain  Figures.       POST  STREET 


PAHAISO  HOT  SPRIGS 

MONTEREY  CO.,     -     -  CALIFORNIA 
The  Carlsbad  of  America 

SUMMER  AND  WINTER  RESORT 


This  favorite  Resort  has  undergone 
a  thorough  renovation;  New  Cottages 
elegantly  furnished,  Hot  Sulphur  and 
Soda  Springs  with  Improved  Bathing 
Facilities. 

Wonderful  cures  wrought  in  Inflam- 
matory Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Neural- 
gia, Liver  and  Kidney  Troubles,  Etc. 
Delightful  Climate  and  Most  Beautiful 
Scenery  in  California.  Spacious  Social 
Hall  with  Excellent  Music  for  Dancing. 

E.  J.  FOSTER,  Proprietor 


WILLIAM  A.  STUART 


ATTOR  N  EY-AT  LAW 


606  Montgomery  St.,   San  Francisco 


SPECIALTIES  :  -LAND,  MINING  AND  PROBATE 

f.  years  practice  liefore  V .  8.  Land  Office. 

4  years  experience  as  Clerk  Probate  Court 

Mining  Patents  procured  promptly 

SUPERFLUOUS  flAlR  0n  the  Female  Fale 

Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed l>y  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  tue 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

326  GEARY  STREET  BAN  FRAKCWOO 


Hours—  i  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  h 


MADAME  J.  DRIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Grant  Ava.  and  Stockton  St.,  •  SAN  FRANCISCO 


38 


THE  WAVE. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


San  Jose,  July  14th.  Dear  Wave: — A  new  society 
has  been  formed  here,  within  the  past  week.  It  is  the 
S.  F.  P.  P.  Society,  which  means,  "  Society  for  the 
Protection  of  Poys  and  Young  Men  from  the  Advances 
of  Girls  and  the  Vengeance  of  Irate  Mammas."  The 
immediate  occasion  was  the  castration  of  an  exem- 
plary young  man  by  a  mamma  who  could  not  con- 
trol her  daughter.  At  last  the  youths  realize  their 
danger.  If  they  fail  to  respond  to  the  attentions  of 
the  girls,  they  are  called  stupid  and  cold;  if  they  recip- 
rocate there  hangs  the  horse  whip,  and  Al  declares 
that  a  whole  lot  of  damages  won't  make  him  forget 
the  bruises.  It  is  almost  another  case  of  Scylla  and 
Charybdis. 

The  latest  fad  in  dress,  here,  is  red  shoes  on  large 
women.  Painful,  isn't  it  ?  I  saw  a  pair  the  other  day 
that  reminded  me  of  a  headlight  on  a  locomotive. 
The  young  lady  had  a  handsome  face,  but  good  sense 
ought  to  have  taught  her  to  wear  black  shoes. 

Mrs.  W  affects  the  red,  but  to  her  credit  only 

in  the  house  and  with  proper  costume. 

"Aunt  Mary  Dan"  has  a  bran  new  rig, "  English, 
you  know,"  anil  fine  enough  for  the  Queen — room 
for  a  lot  of  us,  and  as  "  Aunt  Mary  "  knows  a  horse, 
she  drives  gocd  ones,  so  we  are  all  anxious  for  a  seat 
in  the  brake.  I  am  going  up  there  early  this  week  to 
call.    I  always  loved  Aunt  Mary. 

Georgie  is  down  at  Santa  Cruz.  She  is  one  of  the 
most  agreeable  girls  in  this  town,  and  it  is  a  mysterv 
to  me  that  she  remains  single. 

"  Bobby  "  and  Rilly  have  been  doing  escort  duty  to 
a  lot  of  ladies.  It  is  good  practice  for  the  boys,  for 
girls  are  not  so  exacting  in  their  earlier  youth  as 
later,  and  the  lads  will  be  well  trained  by  the  time  the 
season  opens. 

The  Spencers  are  in  Santa  Cruz.  Grace  has  her 
saddle  horse,  and  between  riding  and  swimming  she 
will  make  time  fly. 

Cora  is  off  with  Dave's  mamma.  We  are  all  waiting 
for  our  cards,  for  the  Edwards  will  do  the  handsome 
thing  by  Cora.    They  can  afford  it. 

Miss  Calhoun  is  now  "Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the 
deep,"  all  through  the  generosity  of  the  Mercury. 
We  await  her  letters  impatiently. 

If  anything  happens  this  week,  a  whipping,  a  wed- 
ding, or  an  elopement,  I'll  tell  you.  Babbler. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Sacramento.  July  5th.  Dear  Wave: — There  is 
absolutely  nothing  going  on;  everyone  who  is  lucky 
enough  to  get  away  for  a  few  weeks  is  rushing  around 
in  the  all  important  work  of  getting  ready,  while 
those  less  fortunate  are  waiting,  Micawber-like,  for 
something  to  "  turn  up."  "  A  word  to  the  wise  "  has 
been  sufficient.  It  is  not  the  first  time  that  "Nina" 
has  been  hearkened  to;  in  other  words,  the  "Un- 
dines" have  followed  the  advice  given  them,  and 
have  made  up  some  parties  for  rowing.    I  was  one  of 

the  number  who  went  last  Tuesday.    Minnie  C  

has  a  friend  visiting  her  and  it  was  gotten  up  in  her 
honor;  it  takes  a  stranger  in  our  midst  to  stir  up  the 
boys,  but  now,  that  they  are  started,  I  hope  they  will 

continue  in  well  doing     Will  C         was  extremely 

blast,  and  talked  of  nothing  but  his  trip  to  "Del 
Monte,"  and  his  proximity  to  the  charming  widow  at 
the  picnic. 

Lucy  is  a  very  attractive  girl  and  looks  particularly 
well  in  light  dresses;  why  is  she  not  at  Monterey? 
I  suppose  the  family  will  occupy  their  cottage  at 
Pacific  Grove  this  summer,  as  in  former  years.  Mrs. 
Wright  is  also  with  us  still;  she  expects  to  go  to  Castle 
Crags  in  August. 

The  weather  has  been  so  delightfu'ly  cool  that  no 
one  has  found  it  necessary  to  leave.  The  Bontes  and 
Woods  go  to  Big  Meadows  this  week.  With  Mrs. 
H  away  and  the  other  members  of  their  set  scat- 
tered. Soda  Springs  will  seem  deserted. 

There  was  a  concert  last  week  given  for  the  choir  of 
the  Episcopal  Church;  Emma  sang,  something  unusual 
for  her,  and  the  new  man,  as  well  as  all  the  other 
stand-bys;  it  was  very  good,  and  the  singers  very 
obliging  in  the  matter  of  encores.  Mrs.  Harrison  is 
paying  her  usual  summer  visit  to  her  family,  and 

looks  as  sweet  as  when  she  was  Fannie  T  ;  why 

does  not  her  sister  imitate  her  manner  ?  'twould  be  a 
great  improvement. 

The  concert  last  Sunday  evening  was  very  largely 
attended,  but  goodness!  wasn't  it  cold?  I  had  110  idea 
of  going,  but  started  out  to  take  a  walk,  when  I  saw 
"  Dollie  "  standing  on  a  corner  looking  pensively  up 
and  down  the  street;  poor  fellow!  his  "occupation's 
gone  "  with  both  young  ladies  away.  We  went  to  the 
concert,  where  I  saw  any  number  of  people  I  knew; 
truly,  these  affairs  are  the  only  form  of  amusement  we 
have;  there  has  been  nothing  at  the  theatres  or  any 
other  place,  in  consequence  of  which  I  am  bored  to 
death;  and-,  for  fear  you  may  be  also,  will  bring  my 
letter  to  an  end.    Yours,  Nina. 


I. os  Angeles,  July  14th.  Dear  Wave: — Nearly 
all  of  our  Society  people  have  packed  their  trunks 
and  gone  to  the  seaside.  Santa  Monica  opened  up  in 
fashionable  array  on  the  second  everybody  was  there. 
The  band  played  on  the  veranda  of  the  Arcadia,  and 
the  ocean  kept  time  to  the  musical  strains,  in  its  inces- 
sant splash  against  the  shore,  and  the  night  was  a  glori- 
ous one.  Colonel  Chadbourne,  of  San  Prancisco,  was 
there,  and  may  remain  all  summer. 

There  is  a  deadly  rivalry  between  the  Santa  Monica 
and  Redondo  beaches.  Of  course,  the  new  hotel  at 
the  latter  place  makes  it  very  attractive.  I  saw  Cap- 
tain Geo.  Ainsworth  on  Spring  Street  the  other  day. 
He  is  looking  rugged  and  bronzed,  and  speaks  of  his 
new  hotel  with  great  pride. 

Our  would-be   Ed   Greenway,  the  dashing  Henry 

J  .  is  getting  his  social  tactics  in  line  at  Redondo. 

The  tall  and  handsome  Lieutenant  C  ,  with  his 

pretty  blonde  wife,  is  settled  comfortably  at  this 
resort. 

Long  Beach  is  the  place  for  a  good  quiet  rest.  Mrs. 

W  ,  with  the  golden  hair,  has  a  cottage  there,  and 

Fred  F  ,  just  from  college,  sports  his  new  yachting 

suit  along  the  beach  every  day.    C.  V.  D  takes  his 

morning  canter  there,  and  Dr.  F  is  often  seen  at 

the  Seaside  Inn.  Next  week  all  the  dilfttaktt  will 
hie  themselves  to  this  resort  for  the  Chautauqua 
Assembly. 

But  Catalina  Island  is  tkt  resort.  All  the  gallant 
Knights  Templar  went  over  there  on  the  Fourth,  and 

what  a  gay  time  they  had  !    Sir  Henry  L  ,  the 

would-be  politician,  was  in  camp.    Colonel  T  of 

the  Governor's  staff,  put  in  an  appearance,  and  Judge 
H  was  at  the  hotel. 

We  have  been  very  much  agitated  over  educational 
matters.  About  fifty  of  our  lady  teachers  were  to  be 
dismissed  from  public  school  service,  and  such  ugly 
rumors  were  afloat  that  the  members  of  the  Board  of 
Education  got  scared  and  reinstated  them  all.  It  is 
said  that  the  "girls"  were  too  old,  and  all  the  mem- 
bers of  the  Board  are  young  and  good-looking.  One 

of  the  teachers,  MissS  ,  is  a  Christian  Scientist,  and 

four  of  the  Board  members  are  M.  D.'s,  so  there  was  a 
conflict  on  the  score  of  mateiia  medico. 

Some  one  has  said  that  there  are  more  women  in 
Los  Angeles  with  bank  accounts  than  there  are  men  in 
Heaven.  Be  that  as  it  may,  certain  it  is  that  the 
women  here  are  both  independent  and  industrious. 
Drop  into  one  of  the  Women's  Exchange  meetings 
on  a  Friday  morning,  and  you  will  hear  some  good, 
Straight,  business-like  talk. 

I  saw  Eva  C          on  the  street  last  week.    How  she 

hates  Los  Angeles  !  Cora  V  and  Mamie  B  like 

it.  Cora's  husband  is  one  of  our  best  judges,  but  they 
seldom  go  into  Society. 

I  wish  that  our  prominent  Society  girl  with  the 
white  hair  would  dress  in  better  taste.  Some  one  mis- 
took her,  the  other  day,  for  a  second  girl  out  for  an 

airing,  and  B  is  the  laughing  stock  of  all  the  boys. 

And  such  swell  people,  too  ! 

Ada  D  writes  from  Boston  that  orchids  are  all  the 

rage  now  for  bridal  bouquets.  They  ought  to  try  our 
Spanish  Bayonet,  not  the  deadly  weapon,  but  that 
curious  white  flower  we  get  from  Azusa.  K. 


JULIEN  DUPRES 


LATEST 
PAINTING 


And  several  magnificent  pictures  have 
just  arrived  from  Europe,  and  are  now 
being  framed  in  our  factory.  These 
will  be  added  to  our  collection,  and 
will  be  on  exhibition  in  a  few  days. 

Owing  to  the  necessary  preparations 
for  moving  to  our  new  building,  now 
in  course  of  erection,  Ave  will  sell  all 
our  Paintings  and  other  goods  at 
Greatly  Keduced  Prices. . 


<ss  o.  oxiivxr* 

581-583  MARKET  ST. 
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Telephone  2556 


SEIZ  &  COUESNON 

Select  Caterers 


Lunches,  Dinners,  Suppers,  Banquets,  Clubs,  Etc. 


OAKLAND  HAPPENINGS. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  EFFECT. 

We  specially  call  your  attention  to  our  elegant,  pair  of  Table 
Fountains  which  furnish  running  water  during  the  entertainment. 
These  Fountains  were  manufactured  for  Mr.  Seizaud  imported  from 
Europe.    They  cannot  be  duplicated  in  this  country. 

OUR  SILVER  SERVICE 

Is  the  finest  on  this  Coast.  All  our  table  furniture  harmonizes 
and  makes  a  splendid  effect.    Waiters  furnished. 

Albert  Seiz  was  16  years  Caterer  for  Concordia  Club.  Alexander 
Couesnon  was  formerly  Chef  de  Cuisine  to  the  Emperor  of  Austria  and 
King  Milan  of  Servia. 

1318  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 


Glimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sei  air.  Health 
giving  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisine  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality 
Hoc  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  day  in  the  week.  Oaa  and 
running  water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  can  you  ask?  Address 


ANDREW  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  i-'ODA  SPRINGS  P 


O. 


The  Journal  that 

K>  VE  I*  Y  £  5  O  J  >  Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKEA1VD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


TOBBS  HOTELi 


Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  1  bloiks  of  Lake  Merritt. 
Special  Kates  for  families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cat. 

The  largest,  best  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  hanquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

SIRS.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop.  and.Mgr. 


Oakland,  July  14th.  Dear  Wavk  :— When  that 
dreadful  powder  explosion  occurred  Saturday  morn- 
ing, the  question,  "What  is  it?"  was  answered  by 
geiiial  Harry  Houghton  who  said,  "Don't  know, 
unless  Cleve  Dam  is  at  large  again  with  his  cannon." 
Poor  Cleve  !  It  is,  to  say  the  least,  a  trifle  unkind 
to  attribute  all  the  mischief  in  this  dull  place  to  his 
inventive  powers.  But  wasn't  it  awful?  I'm  trying 
to  persuade  papa  that  only  a  trip  to  the  Islands  will 
restore  my  lost  eneigy.  Speaking  of  the  Islands, 
reminds  me  that,  while'judge  Henshaw  and  partv  are 
enjoying  the  data  far  niente  of  a  visit  to  the  Kanaka 
Kingdom,  Grace  is  rusticating  at  home.  It  is  too  bad 
that  he  went  without  her,  but  a  man's  brain  must  have 
recreation,  I  suppose.  I  often  wonder  if  it  wouldn't 
be  just  as  well  for  the  mammas  to  take  an  occasional 
outing,  and  leave  the  little  ones  to  the  tender  mercies 
of  some  one  else.  Hetty  always  does,  and  the  babies 
get  along  just  as  well.  A.  A.  Moore  took  his  wife  and 
Ethel.  Poor  Bob  Fitzgerald  also  tore  himself  away 
from  the  fascinations  of  this  place.  How  did  he 
manage  to  do  it  ? 

Did  you  see  that  horrid  article  in  one  of  the  papers 
about  the  Stones?  Surely  they  don't  carry  their 
luncheon  all  the  way  from  San  Leandro?  I  can't  give 
it  credence.  Why,  dear,  that  would  be  almost  as 
preposterous  as  a  certain  Society  youth  who  carries 
his  in  a  little  satchel  to  San  Francisco  every  day. 

The  only  social  event  of  last  week  was  the  wedding 
of  pretty,  womanly  Alice  Bayley  and  Fred  Torry.  All 
of  the  arrangements  were  too  pretty  and  sweet  for 
anything.  The  bridesmaids,  Leila  and  Mabel  .Steven- 
son, wore  lovely  pink  gowns,  and  Katberine  Bennison, 
the  maid  of  honor,  was  attired  in  white,  and  Alice 
never  looked  so  well  as  in  her  wedding  gown,  at  least 
Fred  said  so.  Lou  Brech  was  there  and  was  as  beauti- 
ful as  a  dream.  She  had  on  the  same  white  gown  in 
which  she  appeared  as  maid  of  honor  at  Sam's  wel- 
ding. One  of  our  song-birds,  Carrie  Northy-Roma, 
will  leave  us  the  latter  part  of  this  month,  as  she 
contemplates  marrying  a  Nebraska  youth.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  he  will  teach  her  the  art  of  dressing  in  a 
becoming  manner.  She  will  be  missed  by  the  music 
lovers,  as  she  is  a  bright  little  girl  and  manages  to 
keep  matters  in  a  whirl  when  she  is  around. 

Isn't  it  my  misfortune  not  to  be  on  that  hunting 
trip  with  Tom  ?  I  felt  that  some  one  would  get  there, 
and,  perhaps,  cause  me  to  lose  the  chance  of  winning 
Edson  Adams.  Now,  what  girls  do  you .  suppose  are 
making  their  headquarters  at  Tom  Prather's  ranch  ? 
None  other  than  Nannie  and  Laura.  Of  course,  it  is 
natural  that  the  girls  should  occasionally  visit  the 
ranch,  but  it  does  seem  strange  that  Tom  always  has 
them  go  when  the  Adams  boys  are  somewhere  in  the 
vicinity  of  Montague.  He  might  have  extended  the 
invitation  to  me. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  latest  escapade  of  one  of 
our  belles?  Prepare  for  a  shock  !  This  certain  girl, 
of  whom  I  speak,  attended  a  place  of  amusement  in 
San  Francisco,  not  long  ago,  and  had  for  her  escort  a 
certain  youth,  who  is  supposed  to  be  wealthy.  They 
missed  the  last  boat,  and  she,  not  caring  to  arouse  any 
of  her  friends  at  that  late  hour,  insisted  upon  awaiting 
the  departure  of  the  tug  that  brings  the  morning 
papers  to  this  side,  and,  had  any  one  been  in  the 
neighborhood  of  Oak  Street  oil  this  morning  of  which 
I  speak,  he  would  have  been  a  witness  to  the  return  of 
this  same  bewitching  damsel. 

The  Uphams,-  also  little  Grace  Play  tor,  have 
returned  from  their  Alaska  trip.  They  had  < 
delightful  time  and  say  that  there  was  not  an  objec 
tionable  person  on  board.     Yours,  Prou-Frou. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru 
meuts,  26,  28,  and  300'Farrell  Street. 


RHEUMATIC 


PAINS 


STOP     AN  INTING 
AND    TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 


/y.<M#  BYRON 
HOT  ... 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  'give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  took  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


HOME  CIRCULATION 

The  Oakland  Tribune 


Till. 

I  V  ->l  I  I.Y 

T  \  I'EK 


>tVlji  iiifc*(l*i  County 

I.  A  «  G  EST 
DEL.]  v  H  KKI) 

<  1  u<  11.  \  noN 

EXCEP  UNO 
Til  K 

1  XAMINER 
CHRONICLE 
and  GALL 
I  N 

THE   ENTIRE  STATE 

THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 

Last  to  Press      First  to  the  People. 


ONE  minute 

U    PANCAKE  MEAL  *» 

EVERYBODY 


The  Hotel  Albany 

for  Broadway  &  15th  Sts. 

OA  Kl.  AM) 

Most  centrally  located. 
One  hlock  from  Pogtofllce 
and  MacDonouph's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  art** 
Mian  water:  flnt-cleei; 
elevator  aiul  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


ilen  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor 
phine  habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321   ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FKANCISCO. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  I*.  0.  It.  it .  

First-dans  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottaee",  now 
ready  for  engagement.  r"°  *'ost  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  H  a.  m.  and  9a  m.  :  returning,  leave  Camp 
Tftylot  at  5:110  and  11:25  v.  M.;  living  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outiluf.  No  Puhlic  Piemen  are 
Allowed.  No  Har  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Clul>  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  aero^s  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 

WHITE  SULPHUR  SPRINGS. 


Newly  Furn i-he  I  Throughout.   Is  Now  Open  as  a  First-class  Resort 

Hot  and  Cold  Sulphur  Raths 
T»M(  Oi  Peculiar  Excellence.        A  Perfect  Retreat  for  the  Refined 


For  Circulars  and  Terms,  Address 

8ANP0RD  JOHNSON,  Prop.  ST.  HELENA,  CAL. 


4o 


THUEPHONE  No.  1864 


J.  C.  WILSON  &  CO. 

IIIFORTERB  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Coal,  Coke  is  Pig  Iron 

Principal  OmcE: 

41  MARKET  STREET,  cor.  Spear,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

OAKLAND  OFFICE: 

908  BROADWAY        Telephone  No.  54 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


Special   Rates  for  Carload  Lots.      Country  Orders 
Promptly  Attended  to.    Correspondence  Solicited. 


KOHLER  &  GHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farroll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


ll£SJgH  PWs 

SOBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

UnequaUeaYor''the  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  ItjMt 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and  Paws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


SPECTACLES,  OPTICAL  GOODS 


nifliograpliic  Outfits 

BTO. 


Hirsch,  Kahn  &  Co. 

333  KEARNY  ST.        SAN  FRANCISCO 
EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 

TRY 

IB  .  FK/OSS 

 BUSH 


[foar;  Brapdt 
• 

^Having  the  only  thoroughlj 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  musk 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sta.  S,  F„ 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  23B8 

SuppliesWedditifr  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


BANKING  NOTICE. 


The  Crocker-Woolworth 
National  Bank 

Of  San  Francisco 
HAS  REMOVED 


-TO  THE- 


NEW  CROCKER  BUILDING 

Junction  of  Market,  Montgomery  and  Post  Streets 


San  Fb  JUf CISCO,  July  2,  1892. 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


g  S  J 

ICE 
TAF 
ALIF 
N  Ffi 

—a  wug 

ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


Peoples  Home^Savings  Bank 

— '  '  '  '        AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 

S05  MARKET  ST.-nood  Buiiding-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  MAY,  1888. 


Guaranteed  Capital  $1 ,000.000  00 

1'aid-up  Capital   333,33H.*3 

.Surplus  Profltt     45,000.00 

Deposits,  Jan.  1,  1893   1,752,000.00 


BONESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PIPERS  K  SPECIALTY  Q 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento,  s,  F. 


JI.S.  Bridge  &<?o. 

^IHEKCHflNT  •:■  TAILORS* 
622  Market  Street 


Uf-Slairs 
Off,  Patau  Usui 

San  JFsancibco,'Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Ordrr  a  Specialty 


OFFICERS: 
Colli  Min  s  WMMUoma,  Pres.      F.  V.  McDonald,  Vico-Pree. 
J.  K.  Far  num.  Sec.  and  Mgr.         Dobn  k  Dokn,  Attorneys. 

This  hank  receive*  savinps  deposits  on  terrn  or  ordinary 
account,  in  sinus  <>f  one  dollar  and  upwards.  Interest  paid  front 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  account. 
Children  and  married  women  may  deposit  money  suhject  to  their 
own  control. 

The  live-cent  stamp  system  in  usein  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Safe  Deposit  Department  is  a  special  feature  of 
this  hank,  Sifes  to  rent  by  the  month  or  year  from  $4.00  to  $26.00 
per  annum.    Large  vault  for  the  storairc  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 

valuables  of  ever)  description. 

We  receive  c  ommercial  deposits,  make  collections,  issue  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Keal  Kstate  and  Approved 
Collateral  Security. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^I^^Si™' 

Alao,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBA  PER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 

Ouoks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  PaclBc  Coaat  Sole  Agent* 


JOHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorn  ey-at-L  aw. 

325  Montgomery  Street,  Room  17, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Maison  *  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL, 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  a>4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

nLSPKOHi  xvo.  toe* 


HA VK  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWHD 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 

the  HICKSTUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

LlV       SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


BRUT'^-  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
♦    ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦■    ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HIGHEST  BRADS  CHA«?AGSE5  111  THE  WOULD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  B7  ILL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GBOCEBS 
MACONLRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacifio  Coast 


BEST 


SEER 


EARTH 


LOOKl  TlllN^-K  •  l  industrial  School    ^    ^    GROTHWELL  k  CO 


$50  and  $100  Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 
level  lot,  fronting  on  the  new  Electric  Road  near  the 
Industrial  School. 


Investments  and  choice  lots   in  all   parts  of  the  city. 
CALL   AT   OFFICE   FOR  PARTICULARS. 


318  Montgomery  St. 


m 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers. 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEL  *DEIi*  IVtO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAhD, 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  4. 


San  Francisco,  July  23,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

cosgrave  &  hume. 
San  Francisco,  July  23,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  that  adorns  the  cover  this  week  is  that 
of  a  gentleman  who  is  probably  known  personally  to 
more  Democrats  and  Republicans  in  the  State  than 
almost  any  other  man.  Max  Popper's  selection  as 
Chairman  of  the  Democratic  State  Central  Committee 
gave  him  the  prominent  position  in  his  party  that  his 
abilities  as  a  leader  entitled  him  to,  and  that  his  cam- 
paign will  be  a  success  there  can  be  no  doubt.  Thk 
Wave  has  every  confidence  in  Mr.  Popper's  political 
ability  and  integrity;  he  is  a  clever  business  man,  a 
good  friend,  and  a  gentleman, 


SPLASHES. 

THE  DEL  MONTE  SEASON,  if  later  than 
last  year,  promises  to  continue  longer  and , 
prove  gayer.  The  nucleus  of  the  San  Fran- 
cisco crowd  is  already  there,  and  a  number  of 
very  delightful  Eastern  people  have  blended 
interests  with  it  in  the  common  pursuit  of 
amusement.  The  band  plays  morning,  noon, 
and  night,  and  the  weather  averages  within  a 
few  fractions  of  perfection.  There's  just  aj 
touch  of  fog  at  respectable  interv  als  as  a  form 
of  artistic  relief  to  the  prevailing  azure  of  the 
sky  and  pervading  ambience  of  the  air. 
Besides  atmospheric  attractions,  one  must  not 
forget  to  mention  the  chair  cars  which  have 
absolutely  revolutionized  travel  through  the 
valley.  Whoever  has  made  the  Saturday 
afternoon  trip  knows  its  pleasures  are  purely 
abstract.  Between  the  narrow  seats  and  the 
stifling  heat  it  seemed  a  species  of  purgatorial 
preface  to  the  charms  of  Del  Monte. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  night  hop  last  week  was  quite 
a  gay  affair.  The  guest  list  has  been  re-en- 
forced by  a  delegation  of  bright  Eastern  men 
and  girls  who  are  apparently  not  afraid  to 
trip  the  light  fantastic,   Of  course,  there  was 


ample  room  on  the  floor,  but  the  state  of  affairs 
wherein  a  waltzing  couple  figured  as  a  species 
of  oasis  seems  to  be  of  the  past.  Some  beau- 
tiful costumes  were  displayed,  among  them 
those  of  Miss  Hager  and  Mrs.  Sharon.  To  do 
their  confections  the  justice  the  art  displayed 
deserves  is  beyond  me.  The  effect  was  charm- 
ing. Mrs.  Janin  looked  superb  in  black, 
Mrs.  Hastings  was  irresistible  in  the  palest  of 
lavender,  Miss  Childs,  Miss  Chabot,  and  Miss 
Cunningham  all  wore  very  pretty  gowns. 

*  *  * 

A  Chicago  girl,  Miss  Dalzell,  was  one  of  the 
belles,  and  Miss  Holmes,  in  pale  blue,  was 
another.  Among  the  Eastern  people  sojourn 
ing  at  Del  Monte  just  now,  Miss  Dickerson 
attracts  the  most  attention.  She  is  a  tall  girl, 
stylish,  with  a  fine  figure,  and  an  interesting 
type  of  face.  Among  the  lady  swimmers  she 
easily  bears  off  the  palm.  She  is  the  daughter 
of  Commodore  Dickerson  of  New  York, 
whose  name  is  so  intimately  connected  with 
yachting. 

'  *  *  * 

On  Thursday  evening  of  last  week  a  small 
german  was  danced  in  the  ballroom.  Miss 
Hager  led  a  series  of  pretty  figures,  and  I  am 
told  the  participants  displayed  some  very 
handsome  costumes.  Besides,  there  have  been 
subsidiary  hop«  picnics,  and  drives  in  sufficient 
number  to  keep  the  gathermg  in  circulation. 
In  fact,  there  have  been  such  substantial  addi- 
tions to  the  crowd  of  young  people  that  the 
complaints  of  dullness  are  no  longer  heard. 
About  the  Country  Club  there  is  little  new  to 
lie  added.  The  demand  for  rooms  exceeds  the 
available  accommodations,  and  I  should  advise 
those  who  have  not  yet  applied,  and  who  are 
determined  to  be  present,  to  look  out  for 
rooms  at  Monterey. 

THE  AMATEUR  CIRCUS  at  Mill  Valley, 
last  Saturday  night,  was  a  brilliant  success. 
The  centre  of  a  grove  of  redwoods  near  J.  P. 
Harrold's  camp  made  an  admirable  ring,  a 
segment  of  the  circle  opening  on  the  roadway 
being  curtained  off  with  portieres.  Scores  of 
Japanese  lanterns  supplied  illumination,  their 
arrangement  being  specially  artistic.  Some 
eighty  guests  formed  an  appreciative  audi- 
ence for  one  of  the  most  amazing  perform- 
ances ever  given  out  of  a  lunatic  asylum. 
Willis  Polk,  in  white  satin  tights,  high  boots, 
and  a  full  dress  coat,  was  ring  master.  Mr. 
Beckett  and  Mr.  Fay  were  excellent  clowns, 
Miss  Miller,  the  Hawaiian  nightingale,  wear- 
ing a  skirt  composed  of  100  sheets  of  tissue- 
paper  paste/1  on  a  single  string,  rode  an  un- 
tamed hobby-horse. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Gertrude  Hopkins  (engaged),  a  very 
pretty  blonde  maiden,  imitated  the  "peerless 


equestrienne"  of  Sells',  and  Fritz  Gamble, 
Samoa's  greatest  barebacked  rider,  gave  an 
exhibition  of  prowess  on  the  back  of  a  wooden 
steed  that  defies  description.  The  culmination 
of  the  fun  was  reached  in  Mr.  Harrold's  rag 
doll  dance.  He  was  costumed  as  a  performing 
poodle  insufficiently  shaved  and  inefficiently 
stuffed.  He  protruded  where  obtrusion  was 
inaccurate,  and  lacked  covering  in  the  most 
obvious  quarters.  Four  assistants  conveyed 
him  into  the  ring  and  then  followed  a  series  of 
contortions  that  threw  the  audience  into  con- 
vulsions. Besides  these  there  was  rope  walk- 
ing by  the  world's  most  intrepid  and  daring 
tight-rope  walker,  card  tricks,  and  mind  read- 
ing by  the  ring  master  and  confederates,  banjo 
playing  by  Dan  Polk,  and  violin  solos  by 
Nathan  Landsberger. 

*  *  * 

The  programme  is  a  curiosity.  Printed  on  a 
half  sheet  of  yellow  paper,  it  abounded  in  neat 
hits  and  unique  advertisements.  The  con- 
cluding announcement  conveyed  the  infor- 
mation, "This  scenery  was  designed  in  a 
lucid  moment  of  one  of  his  most  brilliant  aber- 
rations by  the  world-famed  and  justly-re- 
nowned architect,  Willis  Polk."  In  fact,  so 
great  a  success  was  the  affair,  that  I  under- 
stand they  are  talking  about  having  an  amateur 
circus  in  Oakland.  Among  the  bright  youth- 
lings  of  that  burg  are  many  with  the  type  of 
histrionic  talent  requisite  for  such  an  effort, 
and  I  am  sure  their  performance  would  be 
worth  seeing.  One  scheme  is  well  under  way, 
and  some  charity  or  other  is  to  reap  the 
benefit. 

*  *  * 

WHILE  I  AM  disinclined  to  believe  the 
members  of  the  Cosmos  Club  would  willingly 
merge  the  identity  of  their  institution  with 
that  of  the  Bohemian,  still  there  is  a  great 
deal  to  be  said  in  favor  of  the  project.  Some 
months  ago  the  members  subscribed  several 
thousand  dollars  to  relieve  the  institution  of  a 
floating  debt  that  had  for  some  time  proved  a 
drag.  That  is  something,  however,  that  can 
hardly  be  repeated.  The  truth  is  that  the 
Cosmos  requires  about  sixty  more  members 
than  it  boasts  at  present  in  order  to  give  it  an 
income  liberal  enough  to  meet  requirements. 
What  chance  has  it  to  obtain  them  against  the 
Bohemian  Club  whose  new  building  will  soon 
be  under  way. 

*  *  * 

I  know  the  Directors  and  officers  of  both 
institutions  deny  there  is  anything  in  the 
rumor  of  a  possible  consolidation.  It  is  true, 
however,  that  certain  prominent  members  of 
the  Cosmos  have  seriously  discussed  the  idea 
with  equally  influential  Bohemians.  The 
Post  Street  institution  has  just  passed  a  reso- 
lution advancing  the  membership  limit  from 
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600  to  800.  If  it  were  to  acquire  the  Cosmos, 
at  least  160  of  the  increased  total  would  be 
obtained  at  a  swoop.  Of  course  there  would 
be  objections,  for  the  Cosmos  has  a  certain 
identity  that  those  who  have  built  it  up  would 
be  loath  to  sacrifice.  Its  clubhouse  has  been 
made  eminently  comfortable,  the  grillroom  is 
in  full  swing. 

*  *  * 

In  fact,  so  far  as  quarters  are  concerned  the 
Cosmos  offers  every  luxury.  Of  course,  it 
does  not  indulge  in  "jinks,"  and  the  days  of 
a  new  building  are  very  far  off.  However, 
there  is  no  danger  of  aught  being  done  in  a 
hurry. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  has  a  new  Vice- 
President.  Some  months  ago  Ed.  Hamilton 
resigned,  ostensibly  because  he  was  unable  to 
devote  to  the  institution  the  time  the  duties  of 
the  place  required.  The  fact  was,  however, 
that  both  he  and  Mr.  Stafford,  who  gave  his  in 
at  the  same  time,  were  disgusted  with  the 
manner  the  Board  had  treated  Lansing  Mizner. 
The  resignations  were  not  accepted;  Gerberd- 
ing^/<7/.  protested,  expostulated, without  avail. 
They  were  not  withdrawn.  Finally,  after 
long  waiting,  General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes  was 
appointed  in  Hamilton's  place  and  R.  I. 
Woods  to  the  vacancy  in  the  Directorate. 

*  *  * 

The  prospects  are  that  the  midsummer  jinks 
will  be  held  under  the  Club's  own  redwoods 
this  August.  Negotiations  for  the  purchase 
of  the  fifty  acres  near  Mill  Valley  are  proceed- 
ing most  satisfactorily.  It  is  really  a  magnifi- 
cent property,  admirably  adapted  for  that  or 
any  other  purpose,  and  it  can  be  protected 
from  brush  fires  or  other  disagreeable  charac- 
teristics of  that  region,  without  a  large  outlay. 
Henry  Gillig  has  offered  the  Club  an  advance 
of  $5000  to  make  the  first  payment.  The  pro- 
ject of  purchase  will  be  broached  to  the  col- 
lected membership  at  the  coming  jinks,  and  it 
is  anticipated  that  the  exuberance  incident  to 
the  occasion  will  cause  the  capitalists  to  come 
up. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club's  theatre  night  is  fail 
accompli.  At  a  recent  meeting,  the  Directors 
decided  on  the  desirability  of  giving  the  prop- 
osition a  trial,  and  have  selected  Friday, 
August  19th,  to  commence.  For  six  succes- 
sive weeks  the  clubhouse  will  be  opened  to 
the  lady  friends  of  the  members,  and  after  the 
performance  at  the  theatre  they  may  partake 
of  supper.  The  scheme  seems  to  have  met 
with  approval,  and  the  chances  are  that  in 
future  the  Concordia  will  be  well  represented 
of  a  Friday  night  at  all  the  temples  of  Thespis. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNIVERSITY  CLUB  is  converting 
the  basement  story  of  its  Sutter  Street  house 
into  a  reception  and  dining-room  for  ladies. 
It  is  quite  an  undertaking,  as  something  that 
almost  approaches  reconstruction  is  necessary. 
Page  Brown  has  the  work  in  hand  and  he 
purposes  decorating  the  new  apartments  in  a 
manner  befitting  their  purpose.    A  light  and 


graceful  design  will  prevail.  Some  time  must 
elapse  before  the  rooms  are  ready,  but  by  the 
opening  of  the  winter's  gaieties  I  presume  the 
Club  will  be  ready  to  give  an  opening  ball  or 
festivity.  In  addition,  the  wide  corridor  that 
opens  into  the  billiard-room  is  being  converted 
into  a  snuggery. 

*  *  * 

A  large  tiled  fireplace  occupies  an  entire 
corner  opposite  the  foot  of  the  stairs.  The 
change  will  certainly  add  to  the  attractiveness 
of  that  quarter  of  the  clubhouse. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  Club  will  have  on  exhibition, 
to-day  the  sketch  in  plaster  of  "  The  Run- 
ner," by  Kuhne  Beveridge.  The  work  is 
said  to  be  quite  artistic,  and  the  young  sculp- 
tress has  been  warmly  commended  for  it.  A 
heroic  size  bronze  statue  will  be  made  of  it, 
and  will  be  exhibited  at  the  World!s  Fair. 

*  *  * 

NO  ONE  COMPLAINS  of  dullness  at  Santa 
Cruz  There  is  a  variety  of  incident  to  supply 
conversation,  and  of  entertainment  to  pass  the 
time.  The  latest  sensation  is  a  wealthy 
widow  who  passes  the  afternoon  driving  up 
and  down  the  beach  in  her  own  carriage. 
Quite  a  companionable  personage  in  her  way, 
it  appears  her  matrimonial  experience  was  a 
matter  of  but  three  months,  and  concluded  a 
trifle  over  three  weeks  ago.  After  nightfall, 
she  reverts  to  the  beach  and  wanders  in 
contemplation  of  the  waves  till  midnight. 
United  with  these  pleasing  characteristics  is  a 
manner  charmingly  familiar  and  a  graceful 
generosity  that  has  made  her  most  popular 
with  the  men. 

The  future  intentions  of  this  most  interest- 
ing of  widows  do  not,  I  believe,  include  a 
husband,  but  are  concerned  with  a  trip  to  the 
Holy  Land,  where  she  purposes  uniting  relig- 
ion and  pleasure  as  instructively  as  a  fortune 
of  several  hundreds  of  thousands  will  admit. 
Her  costumes  are  pronouncedly  sable,  and 
the  proximity  of  her  bereavement  is  empha- 
sized by  the  portentous  magnitude  of  her  cap. 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  gave  a  breakfast  at  the 
Casino  to  the  Arques,  Robinsons,  Carrolls, 
Enrights,  and  Murphys  on  Saturday.  The 
tables  were  spread  on  the  broad  balconies  that 
overlook  the  blue  waters  of  the  bay.  The  chef, 
who  is  an  artist,  served  a  delicious  menu,  and 
every  one  had  a  jolly  time.  On  Monday  the 
same  party  was  treated  by  Colonel  Moorehead 
to  an  excursion  to  the  Big  Trees.  Besides 
these  events  there  have  been  a  variety  of 
smaller  affairs  that  have  more  than  made  the 
time  fly. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Delmas  entertained  quite  a 
number  of  young  people  at  her  comfortable 
and  very  spacious  cottage  on  Beach  Hill,  last 
Saturday  evening,  and  on  Sunday  morning  she 
took  a  party  of  sixteen  over  to  the  Casino  for 
breakfast.  A  charming  repast  was  served,  and 
afterwards  all   adjourned   to   Phelan  Park, 

Richardson  Si  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


where  the  afternoon  was  delightfully  spent. 
A  swim  in  the  surf  was  the  climax  of  the 
day's  enjoyment.  On  Sunday  night  Mrs 
Delmas  entertained  a  smaller  party.  After 
dinner  Mrs.  McGavin  and  Miss  Delmas  sang 
and  played  a  variety  of  vocal  and  intrumental 
selections. 

*  *  * 

One  by  one  the  select  cortege  of  ushers  who 
went  to  Chicago  to  grace  the  nuptials  of 
Frank  Carolan  and  Miss  Pullman  are  return- 
ing homeward.  It  is  presumed  they  had  in 
the  Windy  City  a  very  ornate  time  and  that, 
as  the  guests  of  the  sleeping  car  magnate 
were  given  the  freedom  not  only  of  the  new 
mansion  but  of  Illinois  and  its  railroaJs. 
Whisper  it  not  in  Gath,  but  I  am  told  they 
were  given  the  privilege  of  entertaining  them- 
selves. They  were  no  one's  guests  and  no 
intimation  reached  their  willing  ears  that  the 
Marquis  desired  an  opinion  of  the  merits  of 
his  sleeping  car  system.  They  gloried  in  the 
legendary  freedom  of  the  wild  ass — and  pai  1 
their  own  hotel  bills. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Amy  S.  Bowen  of  whose  triumphant 
admission  to  the  very  exclusive  hospital 
clinics  of  Berlin  I  wrote  some  weeks  ago,  has 
returned  to  town  and  is  to  be  given  a  recep- 
tion by  the  Woman's  Club  at  the  Pleasanton, 
next  Monday  evening.  I  bilieveher  achieve- 
ment is  regarded  as  unparalleled,  and  she  has 
been  engaged  receiving  congratulations  since 
her  arrival.  Dr.  Bowen  is  now  a  full-fledged 
surgeon  with  a  plentiful  endowment  of  degrees, 
but,  besides,  she  is  very  interesting  looking. 
To  say  she  is  as  pretty  is  she  is  clever  would 
be  exaggerating,  but  her  appearance  far  more 
than  justifies  her  existence  from  a  purely 
feminine  point  of  view. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  S.  Gump  arrived  from  Europe  this 
week,  and  following  him  is  a  large  number  of 
pictures  purchased  in  the  best-known  studios 
of  Europe.  Among  the  notable  paintings  are 
some  that  appeared  in  the  Salon,  the  best 
works  of  the  modern  masters.  He  was  suc- 
cessful in  arriving  in  Paris  before  many  other 
purchasers,  and  had,  therefore,  his  choice  of 
a  large  collection.  Mr.  Gump  was  equally 
fortunate  elsewhere. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Lou  Swabacker  arrived  here  early  this 
week  with  matrimony  as  his  pleasant  mission. 
He  will  marry  Miss  Gump,  daughter  of 
Solomon  Gump,  at  the  California  Hotel  next 
Wednesday  evening.  Mr.  Gump,  en  route 
from  Europe  to  this  city,  went  to  Wheeling, 
W.  Va.,  Mr.  Swabacker's  home,  and  the 
father-in-law  and  groom  elect  came  to  San 
Francisco  together. 

*  *  * 

The  Shainwald-Reinstein  wedding  was  a 
very  quiet  affair.  It  was  so  of  necessity,  for 
had  either  family  attempted  to  invite  all  their 
friends  the  ceremony  would  have  had  to  be 
celebrated  in  a  hall.  The  happy  pair  stood 
under  a  wedding  bell  in  the  residence  of  J.  B. 
Reinstein,  at  906  Ellis,  and  Dr.  Voorsanger 
read  the  service  that  made  them  man  and 
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wife.  Afterward,  there  followed  a  delicious 
supper,  served  in  the  Maison  Dord's  best 
style,  and  the  health  of  bride  and  groom  was 
drunk  in  flowing  bumpers.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Shainwald  will  go  to  Australia  to  live. 

$  $  $ 

THE  CROWN  OF  BOHEMIA  is  being 
shorn  of  its  ornaments.  Here  is  Fred  Zeile 
who  has  just  resigned  and  now  spends  his 
evenings  round  the  University  Club  with  Lou 
Mizner.  Zeile,  if  I  remember  right,  was  a 
member  of  the  last  Board  of  Directors,  and  in 
asserting  the  necessity  of  strictness  in  the , 
payment  of  bills,  was  a  veritable  Draco 
among  clubmen.  He  is  the  author  of  the 
mandate  that  compels  the  posting  on  the 
Club  black-board  of  all  debts  that  are  a  cer- 
tain time  over  due.  Under  this  arrangement 
one  can,  by  a  cursory  glance  at  this  tell-tale 
record,  learn  just  who  is  and  who  is  not  in 
funds.  It  appears  Mr.  Zeile  was  treated  to  a 
dose  of  his  own  medicine  and  it  proved  so 
nauseous  that  he  resigned. 

There  is  a  story  in  connection  with  it,  of 
course.  He  had  not  been  notified  or  some- 
thing, or  there  was  a  dispute.  The  appear- 
ance of  his  name  aroused  in  him  intense 
indignation,  and,  refusing  explanations,  he 
presented  his  permanent  absence  to  the  insti- 
tution. "Mr.  Zeile  is  a  rich  man,  and  is,  more- 
over, one  of  the  few  of  that  ilk  who  purchase 
the  productions  of  San  Francisco  artists.  He 
has  some  fine  Keiths  and  several  examples 
of  the  best  work  of  Matthews,  Carlsen,  and 
Joullin.  Besides,  he  has  been  actively  identi- 
fied with  the  Art  Association,  and  is  really  the 
very  type  of  man  the  Bohemian  Club  requires. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  given  by  Mrs.  M.  Brown  in 
honor  of  the  engagement  of  her  daughter  to 
Mr.  Gans,  of  Portland,  on  Sunday  evening 
last,  was  an  enjoyable  affair.  The  parlors  of 
the  Brown  residence,  on  the  corner  of  Sutter 
and  Franklin  Streets,  were  elaborately  deco- 
rated for  the  occasion,  and  the  hostess  was 
assisted  in  receiving  her  guests  by  a  cortege 
of  fair  maidens  which  included  Miss  Henrietta 
Meyer,  Miss  Dora  Sheidemann,  and!Miss  Ettie 
Jacobs,  who  wore  very  handsome  costumes. 
Dancing  commenced  about  nine  o'clock  and 
at  midnight  the  dining-room  was  thrown 
open  and  an  unusually  igood  supper  in  the 
Maison  Dore's  best  style  was  served  at 
tete-a-tetc  tables.  The  marriage  has  been  set 
to  take  place  early  in  the  autumn. 

#  *  # 

The  Citizens'  Defense  Committee,  I  am 
assured,  means  business.  Its  fight  against 
Assessor  Siebe  will  be  vigorously  pushed  and 
will  be  followed  by  proceedings  against  other 
officials  of  the  municipality.  Certain  mem- 
bers of  the  body  who  proved  to  lack  the 
earnestness  which  the  work  demanded,  have ! 
been  dropped,  and  in  their  absence  more  sub- j 
stantial  progress  will  be  made.    Mr.  Lezinsky  I 


is  no  longer  one  of  the  thirty,  he  having  been 
retired  at  a  recent  meeting.  Of  course  it  is 
very  difficult  to  effect  substantial  results  with 
a  body  such  as  this,  but  I  am  not  exaggerating 
when  I  say  it  has  some  of  the  best  material  in 
the  community  in  it. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  Marceau  are  now  in  Con- 
stantinople, having  journeyed  there  from  Paris 
via  Brussels,  Berlin,  and  St.  Petersburg.  They 
are  having  a  delightful  trip,  and  en  route  Mrs. 
Marceau  is  making  a  collection  of  spoons 
which  has  already  assumed  extensive  propor- 
tions. The}'  will  return  to  Paris  by  way  of 
the  Italian  lakes  and  Switzerland,  and  will 
probably  be  back  in  San  Francisco  by 
Christmas. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  improbable  that  before  the  end  of 
the  century  there  will  be  several  billionaires 
in  the  United  States.  And  yet  the  condition 
of  the  masses  of  the  people  is  becoming 
poorer  and  more  wretched  every  day  and  the 
struggle  for  existence  is  growing  fiercer.  It 
is  not  the  fate  of  the  many  to  always  be 
robbed  by  the  few,  though  that  seems  to  be 
the  natural  order  of  things,  and  those  who 
are  interested  should  take  warning  in  time.  A 
few  more  platforms  like  that  adopted  at 
Omaha,  coupled  with  a  little  more  discontent 
among  the  masses,  and  the  sleeping  lions  of 
covetousness  and  starvation  will  be  liberated. 
Once  they  are  set  free  and  the  present  yawn- 
ing gulf  separating  the  tramp  and  the  million- 
aire will  be  closed  forever.  Fire  and  dynamite 
will  level  all  the  distinctions  between  them. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  HIGH-HANDED  proceeding 
I  have  ever  heard  of  was  the  shooting  of  Fred 
Wheeler's  dog  by  a  carpenter  named  Barr 
over  at  San  Rafael.  The  affair  has  created 
considerable  talk  over  in  that  suburb. 
Wheeler  has  a  pretty  cottage  on  Fifth  Street 
near  H  and  has  lived  there  for_  eight  years 
past  with  five  poodles.  He  is  very  fond  of 
dogs  and  he  looks  after  them  as  though  they 
were  human  beings.  One  Sunday,  recently, 
he  stood  at  his  gate  when  Barr  rushed  up 
to  him,  a  shot  gun  over  his  shoulder.  He 
seemed  half  frenzied  with  anger. 

"One  of  your  dogs  has  bitten  my  boy," 
he  said,  "and  I'm  just  going  to  shoot  it." 
Wheeler  expostulated,  begged  an  explanation, 
endeavored  to  stop  him,  but  Barr  threatened 
to  shoot  him  if  he  interfered.  The  fellow 
rushed  into  the  house,  selected  the  dog,  and 
killed  it. 

*  *  #  • 

A  dog  is  only  a  dog,  of  course,  but  it  is 
not  difficult  to  sympathize  with  Mr.  Wheeler. 
He  followed  the  shooter  down  the  street  and 
found  that  the  little  boy  had  been  bitten,  but 
that  he  had  been  teasing  the  little  animal. 
There  was  no  mark  on  his  leg  and  he  had  sus- 
tained no  damage.  The  shooting  was  an  out- 
rage and  entirely  uncalled  for.  I  am  given  to 
understand  that  Wheeler  has   no  adequate 
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redress  in  law.  As  a  result,  Wheeler  has 
determined  to  leave  San  Rafael.  Most  of  the 
residents  over  there  have  determined  to  send 
the  carpenter  to  Coventry  and  it  is  con- 
fidently asserted  things  will  be  made  so 
Unpleasant  for  him  that  lie  will  have  to 
depart. 

*  *  * 

The  Country  Club  hoodoo,  which  of  late 
has  incapacitated  several  fine  fellows  from 
active  exertion,  got  in  its  deadly  work  on 
Will  Kittle.  Kittle  was  up  at  Bear  Valley, 
wandering  round  with  his  gun  and  dogs, 
looking  among  other  things,  for  a  bird's  nest. 
He  slipped,  fell,  sprained  his  ankle  severely, 
and  is  now  suffering  at  his  mother\s  house  in 
San  Rafael.  However,  he  will  not  be  confined 
very  long  as  he  enjoys  the  best  of  care  and  an 
excellent  constitution. 

*  *  * 

It  is  only  the  Spanish  who  have  the  truly 
delicate  sense  of  gentle  compliment.  One 
does  not  require  deep  knowledge  of  the  lan- 
guage of  Cervantes  to  appreciate  this.  It  was 
at  an  afternoon  tea  and  the  Spanish  Cavalier 
was  gazing  infinitely  tender  things  at  the 
maiden  who  poured  the  soothing  beverage. 
She  lifted  her  languishing  eyes  to  say: 

' '  Quiere  te  Sehor  ?  " 

With  readier  wit  than  a  Hibernian  he 
replied  : 

"  Si — te  quiero." 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  recommend  you  to  read  "  Decem- 
ber Roses."  It  has  an  Australian  heroine 
whose  husband  has  ill  treated  her  and 
who  lacks  that  knowledge  of  her  own 
mind  that  relieves  the  tedium  of  some 
female  characters.  There  is  a  dreamy 
Scotchman  who  does  the  true  lover,  whose 
sentiment  burns  bright  after  many  years, 
and  there  is  also  an  unfortunate  creature  to 
whom  Alec  is  engaged  when  he  encounters 
his  ancient  inamorata.  She  dies  to  help  the 
plot  to  a  climax;  the  death  of  Mr.  Darlow 
removes  another  obstacle,  and  in  the  last 
chapter  there  are  December  roses,  which, 
translated,  means  a  marriage  ceremony  in 
which  the  heroine  and  the  dreamy  Scot  are 
principals. 

*  *  *  . 

The  outlook  is  already  very  brilliant  for  the 
engagement  of  A.  M.  Palmer's  New  York 
Company  in  Augustus  Thomas'  brilliantly 
successful  play  "  Alabama."  The  cast  is 
nearly  the  same  which  gave  this  play  here  last 
year,  including  J.  H.  Stoddart,  E.  M.  Hol- 
land, Charles  L.  Harris,  Miss  May  Brookyn, 
Miss  Nannie  Craddock,  etc.  Mr.  Frank 
Carlyle  will  be  seen  here  instead  of  Maurice 
Barrymore. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  that  by  general  consent  the  so- 
called  Republican  leaders  have  all  concluded 
to  throw  Colonel  Dan  Burns  overboard. 
Araonfc  those,  who,  strange  to  say,  have  also 
reach*!  that  determination  are  the  members, 
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of  the  Republican  State  Executive  Committee, 
many  of  whom  were  placed  where  they  are  by 
bim.  The  refusal  of  that  Committee,  after  an 
exhaustive  hearing,  to  recognize  the  Colonel's 
County  Committee  means  just  this,  and  noth- 
ing more.  That  the  action  is  a  job  designed 
to  break  Burns'  power  cannot  be  doubted, 
when  it  is  considered  that  the  Committee 
which  failed  to  receive  recognition  contains  a 
majority  of  the  body  elected  at  the  primary  in 
April.  Some  time  ago  I  outlined  the  plan  by 
which  Burns,  Ruef,  and  Mahoney,  proposed 
to  outwit  Kelly  and  Crimmins.  It  consisted 
in  securing  the  recognition  now  referred  to 
and  then  moving  on  their  works  in  detail.  A 
part  of  the  plan  was  the  control  of  the  election 
machinery  of  the  city  through  Registrar 
Brown. 

*  *  * 

But  all  Colonel  Bums'  plans  seem  to  have 
flattened  out  through  his  failure  to  obtain 
recognition  by  the  Executive  Committee.  It 
is  true,  he  still  controls  the  organization  which 
has  been  built  up  by  Ruef  and  Mahoney 
around  the  Pioneer  Hall  County  Committee, 
but  it  now  lacks  the  strength  of  a  "  regular" 
party  and  is  a  mere  protest  against  the  Kelly 
and  Crimmins'  machine.  I  regret  to  see 
Colonel  Burns  in  this  plight,  not  only  because 
I  think  his  opposition  to  the  Third  Street 
saloon-keepers  is  founded  on  a  sincere  desire 
to  give  the  people  of  this  city  good  govern- 
ment, but  because  I  believe  he  is  a  man  emi- 
nently superior  to  the  ordinary  boodling 
political  boss  and  deserves  to  succeed.  The 
triumph  of  Kelly  and  his  partner,  however, 
seems  to  be  complete.  Through  the  sale  of 
the  Republican  Alliance  by  Johnnys  Wilson 
and  Quinn,  the  local  Benedict  Arnolds,  those 
bosses  have  been,  as  it  were,  placed  in  posses- 
sion of  the  enemy's  capital.  Naturally  there 
are  always  connected  with  every  political 
movement  a  lot  of  soldiers  of  fortune  who 
desert  to  the  enemy  at  the  first  reverse, 
and  these  are  now  leaving  the  Burns  organiza- 
tion like  rats  climbing  out  of  a  sinking  ship. 
Their  defection  cannot  fail  to  weaken  the 
Colonel's  army  materially. 

*  *  * 

It  might  be  interesting  to  inquire  into  the 
causes  of  this  triumph  of  Martin  Kelly  and 
his  partner,  but  it  is  not  necessary.  The 
mere  fact  that  in  a  controversy  between  Kelly 
and  Burns  the  State  Executive  Committee  has 
selected  Kelly  as  the  leader  of  the  local  party 
is  sufficient  to  stamp  the  organization  as  essen- 
tially rotten.  Probably  this  has  all  been  done 
on  orders  from  Washington.  I  am  informed 
that  President  Harrison  himself,  having  been 
made  acquainted  with  the  facts,  has,  through 
Senator  Felton,  ordered  Internal  Revenue  Col- 
lector Quinn  to  at  once  "harmonize."  I  am 
informed  also  that  Colonel  W.  W.  Stow,  who 
has  long  been  an  eminent  Republican  mediator 
and  peacemaker,  being  called  upon  to  inter- 
fere, has  counseled  the  consolidation  of  the 
party  under  the  Kelly  and  Crimmins'  standard. 
The  threatening  aspect  of  things  in  the  State 
and  Nation — the  lowering  cloud  that  hangs, 


so  to  speak,  over  the  armies  of  "  Protection  " 
and  Grandfather's  hat — have  caused  a  general 
moblilization  of  forces  and,  being  forced  to 
choose  between  a  gentleman  and  a  grog  shop 
keeper,  the  leaders  naturally  took  up  with 
whisky  and  the  slums;  for,  on  the  heels  of 
his  victory,  Martin  Kelly  has  proceeded  to  the 
City  Hall  and  counseled  the  Supervisors  to 
reject  the  anti-dive  ordinance.  Thus  the 
Republican  party  of  this  city  is  committed  to 
the  dives,  whisky  selling,  and  boodleism.  It 
is  not  necessary  to  inquire  further  into  the 
causes  of  the  triumph  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins. 

*  *  * 

But  the  revenge  that  is  now  being  planned 
by  Colonel  Burns  will  not  be  long  postponed. 
It  was  for  the  purpose  of  outlining  his  cam- 
paign that  I  began  the  discussion  of  this  sub- 
ject. Burns  will  make  no  effort  to  antagonize 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  in  the  State  Convention 
which  meets  at  Sacramento  next  week.  He 
will  not  abandon  the  Pioneer  Hall  County 
Committee,  nor  will  he  disband  the  Assembly 
District  clubs  already  organized.  It  is  claimed 
that  these  clubs  have  a  membership  of  7000. 
That  is  probably  bosh,  just  as  the  claim  of 
Kelly's  gang  that  their  clubs  have  a  member- 
ship of  8000  is  also  bosh.  Aside  from  the 
men  who  have  given  their  names  to  officer 
the  clubs,  neither  side  has  aught  but  dummies 
enrolled.  Burns'  clubs  are  as  good  as  Kelly's, 
and  neither  amounts  to  anything  more  than  a 
nucleus  around  which  to  build  an  organiza- 
tion so  necessary  in  a  vote-getting  fight. 

*  *  * 

In  a  few  days  a  self-constituted  committee, 
among  the  members  of  which  will  be  Thomas 
Magee,  the  real  estate  man,  and  John  Night- 
ingale, the  millionaire,  will  publish  an  address 
to  the  people  devoted  to  the  deplorable  con- 
dition of  municipal  affairs.  They  will  con- 
clude by  naming  thirty  citizens  to  call  a 
Citizens'  Municipal  Convention.  The  pro- 
gramme is  for  this  Convention  when  it  meets 
to  nominate  a  full  city  and  legislative  ticket, 
to  adopt  a  platform  denunciatory  of  Kelly 
and  Crimmins,  and  to  pledge  its  nominees  to 
decent  municipal  government.  Behind  all 
this  will  be  Colonel  Burns,  Senator  Mahoney, 
and  Mr.  Ruef.  They  will  throw  into  the 
citizens'  movement  the  Pioneer  Hall  County 
Committee  and  their  district  clubs,  thus  sav- 
ing it  the  trouble  of  organizing  a  new  set  of 
workers.  A  petition  will  be  circulated  and 
the  necessary  number  of  signatures  obtained 
to  secure  for  the  ticket  a  place  on  the  Austral- 
ian ballot. 

*  *  * 

This  done,  Colonel  Burns  will  sit  down  and 
await  the  explosion.  After  the  election  he 
thinks  Kelly  and  his  partner  will  be  enabled 
to  devote  all  their  time  to  the  conduct  of 
their  grog  shop.  He  is  of  the  opinion,  also, 
that  if  they  will  open  a  back  door  entrance  to 
their  saloon  and  establish  a  massage  depart- 
ment upstairs,  they  may  be  able  to  make  an 
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honest  living  hereafter.  But  their  boodling 
days  will  be  over. 

*  *  * 

ALMOST  EVERYONE  KNOWS  Alexan- 
der Badlam,  and  to  know  him  is  to  be  aware 
of  the  fact  that  he  loves  a  practical  joke  about 
as  well  as  an  Irish  peasant  cherishes  the  fam- 
ily pig.  "Doc"  Abby,  who  is  the  manager 
of  Freddie  Gebhardt's  farm  in  Lake  County, 
is  Badlam's  latest  victim.  Mr.  Badlam  has  a 
country  villa,  aptly  termed  "  Arcadia,"  nes- 
tled in  a  picturesque  little  valley  among  the 
mountains  back  of  Calistoga.  He  devotes  his 
attention  there  to  pisciculture,  and  has  ten 
ponds  well  stocked  with  mountain  trout  in 
various  stages  of  growth.  Scattered  around 
the  grounds  are  about  seven  or  eight  cottages, 
all  comfortable  and  well  furnished,  and  strik- 
ingly peculiar  as  regards  architecture.  His 
latest  cottage  was  built  on  the  top  of  an 
immense  tree  and  is  about  thirty  feet  from  the 
ground.  There  is  but  one  room  in  it,  but  it 
is  of  good  size,  and  access  to  it  is  obtained  by 
means  of  a  ladder.  Badlam  bored  a  hole  in 
the  wall,  behind  the  bedstead,  and  ran  a 
speaking  tube  from  it  to  his  telephone  room,  a 
short  distance  away,  and  anyone  speaking 
through  it  can  be  heard  very  distinctly  in  the 
aerial  chamber. 

*  *  * 

During  the  holidays  Mr.  Badlam  had  a 
number  of  friends  visiting  him,  among  whom 
was  "Doc"  Abby.  On  the  night  of  July 
3d,  when  the  hour  of  retiring  came,  Badlam 
said  to  Abby:  "Well,  Doc,  I  guess  I'll  have 
to  put  you  up  in  the  tree."  There  was  no 
objection,  and  in  five  minutes'  time  he  was  in 
bed  and  ready  for  the  somnolent  caresses  of 
Morpheus.  Badlam,  however,  desired  things 
to  be  somewhat  different,  so  he  stationed  his 
son  Edgar,  who  has  a  basso-profundo  voice 
at  the  speaking  end  of  the  tube.  Edgar 
groaned  sadly,  and  then,  item  by  item,  he 
revealed  Abby's  career  in  the  East  and  West 
to  some  extent.  "Doc"  heard  the  groans 
and  the  talking  and  his  terror  increased  momen- 
tarily, as  he  had  no  idea  whence  the  sound 
came.  Finally  he  could  stand  it  no  longer, 
and  jumping  from  the  bed  he  descended  the 
ladder,  attired  in  his  robe  du  nuit,  and  sought 
Badlam. 

*  *  * 

"Look  here,  Badlam,"  he  said  excitedly, 
"  that  confounded  room  up  there  is  haunted. 
Groans  come  from  every  part  of  it,  and  spirits 
have  told  me  my  history  from  childhood  up. 
For  Heaven's  sake  put  me  somewhere  else." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Badlam,  "  go  up  and  get 
your  clothes."  "Not  much,"  he  replied, 
"  you  get  them  for  me."  Badlam  climbed  up 
the  ladder,  got  the  clothes,  and  as  he  was 
descending  to  meet  poor  Abby,  who  was 
shivering  in  the  cold  night  air,  all  of  the  boys 
appeared  on  the  scene  and  gave  "  Doc  "  a  tin 
can  serenade.  Of  course  "Doc"  was  de- 
lighted ! 

While  it  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  story,  I 
may  add  that  next  day  he  went  to  Middle- 
town,  where  he  had  a  horse  entered  for  a  race. 
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A  dispute  arose  over  the  decision,  and  the 
grangers  proved  that  they  were  right  by  giving 
Mr.  Abby  two  black  eyes. 

*  *  * 

IN  CALIFORNIA  it  is  stupid  to  be  sen- 
sitive about  statuary,  but  I  do  claim  the  privi- 
lege of  resenting  that  Sutro  monument  on  Mt. 
Olympus.  For  years  it  has  wounded  my 
artistic  faculties  in  silence  until  it  seems  to 
me  their  patience  bas  lost  their  virtue.  When 
the  strange  being  with  her  uplifted  torch  was 
first  erected,  she  was  alluded  to  as  a  western 
replica  of  Bartholdi's  "Liberty,"  her  mis- 
sion that  of  enlightening  the  Pacific.  Alas, 
by  the  manner  in  which  the  Sutro  property  in 
the  vicinity  was  disposed  of,  it  became  evident 
that  the  young  woman's  motive  in  life  was 
that  of  illuminating  the  philanthropist's  real 
estate.  Here  is  a  story  told  me  by  a  friend  of 
mine  who  drives  a  good  deal  in  the  Park. 

*  *  * 

He  became  interested  in  the  movements  of 
two  country  people,  evidently  husband  and 
wife,  who  were  exploring  Commissioner 
Stowe's  domain.  For  some  reason  he  could 
not  apprehend,  they  kept  looking  back  at  Mt. 
Olympus.  Finally,  as  he  drew  nearer,  he 
heard,  in  a  rasping  female  voice: 

"  I  tell  you,  John,  it  is  a  windmill.  I  can 
see  the  arms." 

He  turned  and  beheld  the  statue — the  sun 
shooting  a  special  ray  on  the  uplifted  torch. 

I  HAVE  JUST  HEARD  of  a  joke  the  del- 
egation played  on  Eli  Dennison  on  the  way  to 
Minneapolis.  Just  before  the  convention  special 
started,  some  of  Eli's  friends  presented  him 
with  a  whisky  decanter  filled  with  an  admir- 
able vintage  of  old  Bourbon.  It  was  an  emi- 
nently artistic  affair,  silver  mounted,  of  course, 
and  secured  from  all  foreign  inroads  by  a  cap 
which  was  fastened  to  the  neck  by  the 
daintiest  of  locks.  Now,  Mr.  Dennison,  as 
every  one  knows,  does  not  care  for  whisky, 
but  he  was  the  centre  of  an  admiring  throng 
when  he  produced  the  decanter  for  inspection. 
It  passed  from  hand  todrand,  and,  of  course, 
the  contents  were  sampled  and  pronounced 
admirable.  As  he  calmly  adjusted  the  cap 
and  turned  the  key  the  eminent  news  agent 
remarked  gently  that  he  would  like  to  see  the 
man  who  could  open  this  bottle  without  his 
permission. 

This  sounded  like  a  challenge,  and  was 
duly  registered.  A  day  later  the  delegation 
again  demanded  "  some  of  that  fine  whisky 
of  yours,  Dennison,"  and  round  him  they 
gathered.  Out  of  its  resting  place  the  decan- 
ter came.  Eli  deliberately  adjusted  the  keys; 
glasses  were  produced.  The  liquor  gurgled 
out — it  was  not  whisky  but  cold  tea.  The 
delighted  laughter  that  succeeded  was  not  sc 
loud  as  to  drown  Mr.  Dennison's  invitation 
to  adjourn  to  the  buffet  at  his  expense.  Then 
it  transpired  that  two  keys  had  come  with  the 
decanter,  and  that  Colonel  Sanborn  wore  the 
duplicate  on  his  watch   chain.      After  the 


Delbeck  had  circulated  the  jokers  presented 
Eli  with  the  abstracted  Bourbon  in  another 
bottle,  but  after  that  there  was  not  enough 
left  to  make  the  rounds  again. 

*  *  * 

HOW  IS  IT  that  not  one  of  the  cortege  of 
talented  interviewers  connected  with  the 
dailies  discovered  Count  Szabrowski  and  his 
bride  who,  a  few  weeks  ago,  were  at  the 
Palace  ?  The  Count  is  a  personage  in  several 
capitals,  is  rich,  presumably  Polish,  and  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  eloping  with  the  wife  of 
the  Belgian  Minister  to  France.  .She  is  a 
blonde,  tall,  striking-looking,  with  a  superb 
figure,  and,  I  believe,  was  regarded  as  the 
belle  of  Legation  circles  in  Paris.  The  manner 
of  her  meeting  with  Szabrowski,  who  is  a  very 
handsome  man,  is  not  told,  but  she  succumbed 
to  his  bold  wooing  and  fled.  The}-  departed 
via  Suez  to  India  and  Japan  where  they  have 
wiled  away  their  happy  honeymoon  days. 

*  *  * 

The  outraged  husbard  lost  no  time  in 
obtaining  a  divorce,  and  thereupon  Szabrow- 
ski sanctified  his  escapade  by  having  a  formal 
ceremony  performed.  The  twain  made  a  very 
handsome  couple  and  attracted  a  great  deal  of 
attention  in  the  restaurant  of  the  Palace  dur- 
ing their  stay.  The  Countess  wore  very  stylish 
costumes,  and  apparently  had  made  a  few- 
friends  on  her  trip  across  the  Pacific.  Count 
Szabrowski,  among  hisotheraccomplishmeuts, 
is  reputed  an  admirable  equestrian.  He  was 
noted  as  a  daring  rider  in  England  where  he 
figured  prominently  at  several  hunts.  He  is 
also  very  popular  in  New  York. 

*  *  * 

HE  WOULD,  INDEED,  be  a  Columbus 
who  could  discover  harmony  in  the  medical 
profession  just  now.  Dissensions  are  all  the 
vogue.  The  Board  of  Health  is  at  outs; 
there's  a  rift  in  the  Polyclinic  lute;  the  Cooper 
Medical  Institute  is  indignant  with  the 
University  Regents;  the  Toland  College  is  not 
satisfied  with  Polyclinic  interference  at  the 
City  and  County  Hospital.  Among  them- 
selves, the  doctors  are  disputing  about  adver- 
tising— a  controversy  having  been  precipitated 
by  the  Medical  Journal  and  Dr.  Regensberger. 
Altogether  the  outlook  for  peace  is  poor,  and 
it  is  almost  possible  to  get  one  doctor  to 
give  you  an  honest  opinion  of  his  best  friend's 
ability.  One  phase  of  the  situation,  at  least, 
is  not  lacking  in  humor.  Dr.  McNutt  has 
recently  been  elected  a  member  of  the  Poly- 
clinic and  he  and  Dr.  Stallard  are  at  logger- 
heads. 

This  institution  has  been  a  kind  of  close 
corporation,  swayed  by  the  good  Dr.  Stallard. 
No  exterior  physician  could  become  a  member 
of  the  staff  unless  balloted  for  by  the  rest,  two 
blackballs  excluding.  At  first  there  was  no 
ardent  desire  to  belong,  but,  owing  to  the 
intervention  of  the  Chronicle,  the  institution 
now  cuts  a  fine  figure  in  medical  circles,  and  it 
is  quite  the  thing  to  preside  over  a  speciality 
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there.  A  special  effort  on  the  part  of  Dr. 
Stallard  was  required  to  get  McNutt  on  the 
staff,  and  he  expected,  naturally,  that  the  latter 
would  "stand  in"  on  most  general  and  all 
particular  propositions,  affording  him  that 
valuable  co-operation  that  is  so  valuable  in 
the  abstract. 

*  =f-  * 

But  McNutt  out  and  McNutt  in  were  dif- 
ferent individualities.  He  had  the  audacity 
to  suggest  reforms,  and  actually  assisted  Mr. 
de  Young  to  have  the  Regents  pronounce  the 
Polyclinic  a  post  graduate  institution.  That, 
of  course,  created  a  veritable  rumpus  in  the 
profession.  It  was  denounced  by  the  physi- 
cians who  figure  in  the  Faculties  of  both  the 
Toland  and  the  Cooper  Colleges.  The  Poly- 
clinic, of  course,  was  happy  until  to  promote 
harmony  the  wily  McNutt  suggested  the 
admittance  to  membership  of  prominent 
medicos  connected  with  the  University.  A 
batch  was  let  in  by  a  majority  vote  of  the 
staff,  but  the  individual  names  were  not  sub- 
mitted to  the  secret  ballot  ordeal.  Now,  Dr. 
Stallard  threatens  legal  interference,  states  the 
constitution  has  been  vie  lated.  and  has  gone 
so  far  as  to  insinuate  that  the  Regents  have 
overstepped  their  powers. 

*  *  * 

The  end  is  not  yet.  I  presume  the  new 
men  will  vote  with  McNutt  if  Stallard  fails  in 
his  fight,  and  then  the  question  will  be — 
where  does  Dr.  Regensberger  come  in  ? 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  LATE  MRS.  MARIA  COLE- 
MAN I  have  heard  not  one  disparaging  word. 
She  was  a  woman  of  excellent  character,  as  sen- 
sible as  she  was  charitable.  To  her  children  she 
gave  an  admirable  education,  beside  much  of 
her  own  shrewdness  and  intelligence.  The  two 
daughters  did  not  inherit  the  largest  share  of 
their  mother's  good  looks,  but  they  were  well 
developed,  bright  girls,  and  in  their  way 
quite  attractive.    Tall  and  strikingly  hand- 

j  some,  Mrs.  Coleman's  was  the  rare  Irish  type 
that  unites  so  many  of  the  finest  qualities  of 

!  womanhood.     Before   her    brother,    W.  S. 

;  O'Brien,  struck  the  bonanza  that  made  Flood 
and  himself  so  many  millions,  she  had  lived 
very  quietly  in  Brooklyn,  New  York.  With 
fortune  came  no  change  of  manner,  she  was 

j  not  pretentious — nor  even  excited  over  the 
sudden  turn  in  her  circumstances. 

Many  stories  are  told  of  Fred  May,  whom 
Miss  Coleman  married.  Of  an  excellent  Balti- 
more family,  he  was  by  far  the  handsomest 
rain  in  San  Francisco.  Wild  he  had  been, 
but  he  possessed  an  admirable  physique  and 
was  brave  enough  to  accept  the  consequences 
of  extravagance — work.  He  came  to  .San  Fran- 
cisco in  '76,  ready  to  turn  his  hand  to  any- 
thing, and  he  found  a  place  at  Wells  Fargo's. 
It  was  not  bookkeeping  but  delivering  pack- 
ages he  was  engaged  at,  but  the  menial  nature 
of  his  employment  did  not  prevent  his 
going  into  Society.  It  was  not  long  before 
he  met  Miss  Coleman,  and  to  her  he  began 
,  paying  devoted  attention.    They  became  en- 
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gaged,  and  the  story  goes  that  O'Brien  met 
Eugene  McLane,  the  banker,  and  said  to  him: 

"  What  do  you  think,  McLane;  here's  this 
young  May,  clerking  for  seventy-five  dollars  a 
month,  wants  to  marry  my  niece." 

"  He  has  a  name  and  you've  got  money: 
perhaps  the  exchange  is  not  so  bad." 

*  *  * 

This  plain  view  commended  itself  to  the 
millionaire  and  the  two  were  married,  May 
delivering  his  parcels  up  to  the  day  before  the 
ceremony.  Rumor  says  the  two  are  emi- 
nently happy  but  that  she  has  her  hands  on 
the  purse  strings,  dealing  him  out  just  what  he 
asks  for— one  of  the  penalties  of  marriage  with 
an  heiress  when  the  male  end  of  the  transac- 
tion has  no  dollars  of  his  own.  Soon  after- 
wards Henry  May,  who  had  been  educated 
for  a  physician  and  had  gone  through  the 
Franco-Prussian  war,  came  West  and  married 
the  other  sister. 

3$C     !$C  3JC 

When  O'Brien  died,  the  Colemans  were 
living  in  his  big  house  on  Sutter  Street  that 
Mrs.  Parrott  now  occupies.  He  left  an  estate 
of  some  $15,000,000,  and  to  his  seven  nieces 
and  nephews  he  left  something  over  $300,000 
each.  His  sisters,  Mrs.  McDonough  and 
Mrs.  Coleman,  divided  nearly  $12,000,000 
between  them.  Their  affairs  have  been  in  the 
hands  of  K.  F.  Preston,  who,  these  many  years, 
has  administered  the  estate  The  income  is 
very  large,  but  is  fated  to  be  spent  out  of  San 
Francisco,  though  I  believe  James  V.  Coleman 
.  will  eventually  settle  down  here.  The  Mays 
are  wedded  to  Baltimore. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  ACT  of  Max  Popper's  admin- 
istration as  Chairman  of  the  Democratic  State 
Central  Committee,  justifies  all  that  I  have 
said  with  reference  to  his  capacity  for  political 
generalship.  It  is  said  that  the  strategic 
quality  of  the  human  mind  is  a  natural  gift. 
No  amount  of  education  will  produce  it.  It 
consists  in  the  ability  to  forsee  combinations 
quickly  and  to  seize  the  advantageous  points 
of  a  battlefield.  Bonaparte  possessed  this 
faculty  to  a  degree  that  amounted  to  trans- 
cendent genius.  The  field  of  carnage  once 
selected,  he  swept  it  with  his  eagle  eye  and 
ordered  his  corps  into  the  winning  positions. 
At  Gettysburg  one  of  the  first  men  on  the  field 
was  General  Sickles.  He  seized  the  hill 
called  Little  Round  Top.  But  for  this,  military 
critics  now  agree  the  Union  forces  could  not 
have  won  the  battle.  Mr.  Popper's  record  as 
a  politician  has  shown  that  he  carries  a  large 
amount  of  this  natural  quality.  The  first  act 
of  his  administration  to  which  I  have  referred 
shows  it. 

Who  ever  thought  of  organizing  Southern 
California  into  a  separate  political  department 
until  Popper  proposed  to  appoint  a  sub-com- 
mittee of  the  State  Central  Committee  with 
headquarters  at  Los  Angeles  ?  And  yet,  now 
that  it  is  suggested,  everybody  can  see  how 
effective  such  a  plan  will  be.  Los  Angeles  is 
twenty-four  hours  from  this  city  by  the  short- 
est route.    The  country  surrounding  it  is,  to 


all  intents  and  purposes,  a  foreign  clime.  Its 
politics  cannot  be  conducted  from  this  city 
without  expensive  telegraphing  and  vexatious 
delays.  How  much  more  effective  will  be  the 
work  of  an  Executive  Committee  at  Los 
Angeles  with  full  power  to  whoop  it  up  and 
draw  on  the  main  committee  for  the  funds  ? 

*  *  # 

If  Mr.  Popper's  idea  is  adopted  Southern 
California,  for  the  first  time  in  its  history,  will 
have  the  war  carried  into  its  own  country. 
The  Republicans  of  the  South  are  mostly  of 
the  long-haired,  one-lunged  variety.  They 
vote  according  to  the  orders  of  the  bosses  and 
rarely  inquire  for  particulars.  Thus  it  hap- 
pens that  a  few  short-haired,  double-lunged 
fellows  like  Walter  Moore  and  Colonel  Otis  are 
able  to  do  all  the  bossing  down  there.  An 
active,  aggressive  Democratic  campaign  Com- 
mittee at  Los  Angeles,  busily  at  work  on  the 
consciences  of  the  one-lungers,  will  be  likely  to 
make  it  exceedingly  interesting  for  the  Repub- 
lican bosses,  especially  since  it  can  have  the 
advantage  of  Popper's  San  Francisco  experi- 
ence. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  ASTONISHING  how  soon  the  per- 
ambulating Englishman  sojourning  at  a  sum- 
mer resort  is  taken  up  by  Society.  Down  at  Del 
Monte,  just  now,  there  is  a  group  of  the 
species;  very  -nice,  fresh-looking  young  men 
who  rejoice  in  the  shortest  of  sack  coats  and 
the   most   nondescript  of  hats.    One  asks: 

"  Who  is  Mr.  Soandso  ?  " 

"  Oh,  he'san  Englishman,"  is  the  inevitable 
reply,  just  as  though  but  one  type  of  this 
nationality  existed.  Inquiring  into  the  ante- 
cedents or  characteristics  of  these  foreign 
males  is  apparently  deemed  superfluous.  For 
all  a  soul  knows,  the  charming  Mr.  Soandso 
— Englishman — may  be  the  heir  of  an  affluent 
Birmingham  green-grocer.  Not  that  he  is 
the  worse  therefor.  On  the  contrary,  probably 
he  is  equally  as  admirable  a  specimen  of 
humanity  as  his  San  Jose  prototype.  If 
Society  could  but  hear  said  perambulating 
Britishers  comparing  American  notes  their 
vogue  would  be  shortlived. 

*  *  * 

The  Englishman  of  prestige  who  comes  to 
the  States  bent  on  authorship,  is  the  most 
liberal  of  Democrats  compared  to  the  British 
school  boy  just  emerged,  with  all  the  insular 
prejudices  strong  in  him.  Traveling  in 
parties  these  youths  criticise  the  table  man- 
ners, style,  accent,  characteristics  of  all 
with  whom  they  come  in  contact.  The  stan- 
dard is  home;  all  variations  are  either 
"  beastly  "  or  "  bad  form,  you  know.''  Their 
strictures  are  exuberantly  impertinent.  Ver- 
bttm  sap. 

*  #  * 

The  latest  fashions,  even  if  they  be  in  un- 
dertaking, are  not  uninteresting  to  most  intelli- 
gent persons.  I  may  be  forgiven  for  speaking 
of  the  funeral  of  the  late  L-  L-  Bradbury, 
who  died  on  Saturday  last,  leaving  some 
$3,000,000.  The  casket  was  an  exquisite 
example  of  fine  art,  and  was  borne  from  the 
I  house  to  the  hearse  by  six  sable  servitors  in 


severe  mourning  and  white  gloves.  Behind 
marched  the  cortege  of  capitalists  who  acted 
as  pall  bearers.  It  is  conventional  to  have 
the  coffin  carried  out  by  the  indifferent  look- 
ing assistants  of  the  undertaker  so  that  the 
sable  servitors  in  white  gloves  must  be  regarded 
as  a  step  in  advance. 

*  *  * 

CALIFORNIA  HAS  NOT  bad  so  many 
wits  that  I  need  apologize  for  repeating  one 
more  of  John  B.  Fel ton's  bon  mots.  He  was 
in  Nevada  at  the  time  of  the  big  mining 
excitement  and  enthusiastically  bought  "  feet  " 
in  all  the  claims  that  seemed  to  possess  merit. 
What  proportion  of  his  fees  he  thus  took  out 
there  is  no  means  of  ascertaining,  but  certain 
it  is  that  he  accumulated,  after  a  series  of  dis- 
appointments, a  very  hearty  hatred  for  pros- 
pectors, projectors,  and  all  who  had  to  do  gold 
quartz.  One  St.  Patrick's  day  he  stood  with  a 
friend  looking  at  a  Hibernian  procession  filing 
through  the  streets  of  Virginia  City.  Their 
talk  had  been  about  current  impostures,  he 
commenting  bitterly  on  the  last  swindle  a 
client  had  beguiled  him  into.  Before  the 
carriage  of  the  president  of  the  occasion  was 
borne  an  immense  green  banner  emblazoned 
with  the  harp  and  the  floral  insignia  of  Ireland 
in  all  its  four-leaved  brilliance. 

*  *  * 

"  There's  the  banner  for  Nevada,"  he  said 
pointing  to  the  flag.  "  Here,  indeed,  is  the 
land  of  the  shamrock  and  liar." 

*  *  * 

There  is  no  cleverer  amateur  'cellist  in  San 
Francisco  than  Alfred  Siliginan  of  the  Anglo- 
California  Bmk.  Few  who  have  listened  to 
him  play  know  the  history  of  the  instrument 
Tie  uses.  Several  years  ago,  according  to 
himself,  he  was  wandering  on  the  shore  of 
the  Bay  of  Niples,  and,  belated  by  a  storm, 
entered  a  fisherman's  hut  for  shelter.  Waile 
waiting  he  glancsd  ab^ut  at  the  bire  interior 
and,  to  his  surprise,  saw  a  'cello  leaning  against 
the  wall.  Seligmin  at  once  inspected  the 
somewhat  dilapidated  instrument  and,  to  his 
surprise,  found  it  admirable.  Satisfied  of 
its  value  he  asked  the  fish-wife  if  it  was  for 
sale. 

"  For  sale,  yes,"  said  she,  "  but  wait  till  un- 
man comes  in." 

The  ardent  Birdie  had  no  great  necessity  for 
patience,  for  soon  afterward  the  husband 
entered.  The  price,  500  francs,  gratified  him 
to  the  extent  of  purchase,  and  his  joy  was 
unbounded  when  the  cognoscenti  informed 
him  that  his  new-found  treasure  was  worth  at 
least  $3000. 

*  *  * 

Those  who  contemn  the  Keeley  Institute 
should  run  through  Los  Gatos  and  observe 
how  that  burg  has  grown  since  the  inaugura- 
tion of  the  chloride  of  gold  era.  To  attribute 
its  prosperity  entirely  to  the  bibulous  who 
flock  there  to  have  their  thirst  eradicated, 
would  be  unjust,  perhaps,  but  it  must  be 
admitted  they  cut  quite  a  figure  in  the  reve- 
nues and  expenditures.  It  does  seem  incon- 
gruous that  this  little  town,  cinctured  as  it  is 
with  vineyards,  should  be  selected  as  a  Califor- 
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nia  Dwight,  but  doctors  know  best.  If  San 
Joie  does  not  look  out  for  its  laurels  Los  Gatos 
will  capture  the  valley,  and  then  I  am  sure  the 
Supervisors  will  establish  a  large  chloride  of 
gold  fountain  in  the  centre  of  town. 

THE  DAILIES  are  not  doing  Tim  Lyons 
justice  in  this  Fuller  controversy.  He  is 
depicted  in  the  light  of  a  grasping  attorney 
dema  ding  a  fee  out  of  all  proportions  to  the 
value  of  his  services.  The  truth  is  that  he 
did  more  for  the  Fuller  cause  than  the  entire 
constellation  of  high  legal  lights  retained  by 
executrix.  Lawyers  remember  the  novel 
point  he  sprung  in  Judge  Coffey's  court  that 
resulted  in  the  Probate  Judge  confirming  the 
sale  of  the  property  to  young  Mr.  Fuller. 
Between  the  partners  there  existed  a  contract, 
agreeing  in  case  of  death  the  surviver  had  the 
right  to  purchase  the  deceased's  interest  at  a 
million  and  a  quarter.  This  amount  Mr. 
Whittier  offered,  but  Mr.  Fuller  bid  $150,000 
more  and  was  given  the  business. 

*  *  * 

vSuit  was  brought  by  Whittier  to  enforce  the 
contract  and  on  the  day  that  the  matter  of 
confirming  Mrs.  Fuller's  action  was  before 
Judge  Coffey,  the  assembled  attorneys  and  the 
family  were  served  with  an  injunction  from 
Judge  Wallace's  Court  enjoining  them  from 
proceeding  until  the  legality  of  the  contract 
had  been  determined.  They  were  powerless 
to  go  on,  but  at  that  critical  moment  Lyons, 
who  had  been  appointed  by  Judge  Coffey  to 
act  for  the  minor  heirs,  arose  and  made  a 
brilliant  impromptu  argument  to  show  that 
the  injunction  did  not  control  him,  as  in  the 
proceedings  he  was  an  officer  of  the  Court  and 
not  merely  an  attorney  of  the  estate.  It  was 
a  novel  point,  and  the  speech  in  which  it  was 
made  was  an  excellent  piece  of  reasoning. 
Coffey  sustained  his  position  and  it  then 
devolved  on  Lyons  to  conduct  the  rest  of  the 
proceedings  unassisted. 

*  *  * 

His  colleagues  being  enjoined  were  de- 
barred from  even  consulting  him,  but  he  went 
on,  examined  the  witnesses  and  obtained  from 
Judge  Coffey  a  confirmation  of  the  sale. 
About  that  time  the  Whittier  family  could 
not  find  terms  eulogistic  enough  to  use  about 
Lyons,  but  when  he  demanded  the  same  sum, 
$10,000,  for  his  services  that  W.  F.  Herrin, 
Russell  Wibon,  R.  Y.  Hayne,  and  the  others 
were  paid,  he  became  rapacious  and  grasping. 
As  his  promptness  saved  the  Fullers  $150,000, 
it  does  not  seem  to  me  he  is  asking  an  unfair 
fee,  for  his  services  were  conspicuously  valu- 
able. But  Mr.  Lyons  is  a  young  man,  and,  of 
course,  has  to  make  his  way.  He  is  a  friend 
of  Judge  Coffey,  but  that  fact  will  militate 
against  rather  than  in  his  favor,  for  the  Pro 
bate  Judge  is  hardly  the  type  of  man  who 
stands  by  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

A  judge  who  dares  construe  a  point  suscepti- 
ble of  the  interpretation  in  his  friend's  favor 
has  backbone.  Judge  Coffey  is  too  fearful  of  his 
reputation  for  integrity,  for  impartiality,  to  do 


so.  However,  I  believe  that  the  result  of  the 
Lyons  case  will  be  to  cut  down  the  fees, 
not  only  of  Lyons  but  of  Herrin,  Broth,  and 
the  rest.  As  the  big  firms  operated  under  a 
contract  with  young  Fuller  they  will  lose 
nothing. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Ada  Rehan  has  been  the  sensation  of 
the  week.  Ladies  have  stood  in  rows  in  the 
passages  of  her  hotel  to  see  her  go  by,  and 
when  she  has  walked  the  streets  they  have 
followed  her.  Her  Rosalind  and  I.idv 
Teazle  were  certainly  revelations  Those 
who  have  heen  so  fortunate  as  to  meet  her  in 
private  life  describe  her  as  charming,  frank, 
good-natured,  and  always  in  good  spirits. 
Her  smile  is  sitnply  irresistible;  if  she  cared 
to  slaughter  hearts,  she  could  raise  a  heca- 
tomb of  them.  But  she  lives  quietly,  her  inti- 
mate society  consisting  of  Mrs  Daly,  and  Mrs. 
Glbert,  with  "  the  Governor,"  as  many  call 
Manager  Daly,  to  look  after  them.  Mrs.  Daly 
herself,  notwithstanding  the  awful  bereave- 
ment which  befell  her  a  few  years  ago  and 
which  brought  her  to  death's  door,  is  a  genial 
person,  full  of  humor  and  good  nature;  she 
adores  Miss  Rehan,  and  heartily  appreciates 
her  genius.  There  is  not  anywhere  in  the 
city  a  kindlier  and  more  simple-minded,  un- 
affected circle  than  these  excellent  people  con- 
stitute. 

*  *  * 

On  leaving  San  Francisco  the  quartette 
cross  the  continent  and  embark  in  the  "  Ton- 
vaine "  for  their  annual  holiday  in  France. 
The  three  ladies  make  their  headquarters  at 
the  Continental  Hotel  at  Paris,  and  Miss 
Rehan  orders  her  dresses  for  next  season, 
while  Mr.  Daly  runs  over  to  London  to  inspect 
the  theatre  he  is  building  tnere.  Three  weeks 
from  their  arrival  they  re-embark  for  home 
and  duty,  but  Miss  Rehan  thinks  it  doubtful 
whether  she  will  again  play  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Railroad  traveling,  even  if  it  be  in  the  most 
luxuriously  appointed  of  Pullmans,  is  not  all  it 
is  cracked  up  to  be.  How  much  a  good-natured 
general  agent  can  do  to  render  the  trip  across 
agreeable  no  one  who  did  not  travel  with  the 
Republican  Delegation  to  Minneapolis  can 
know.  Colonel  Sanborn  did  wonders  on 
that  occasion  and  has,  since  his  return,  been 
busy  accepting  the  congratulations  of  his 
charges.  Their  gratitude  took  a  very  sub- 
stantial form,  however,  for  at  the  rooms  of  the 


Union  League  Club,  on  Monday  evening  last, 
the  Colonel  was  presented  with  a  magnificent 
gold  watch  and  a  set  of  resolutions  thanking 
him  and  the  Burlington  for  services  and  atten- 
tions rendered  on  t hat  memorable  occasion. 

( )f  course,  there  were  speeches,  though  I 
believe  Sanborn's  was  very  limited  in  volume, 
being  confined  to  a  "  thank  you  " — and  an  in- 
vitation to  champagne.  The  presentation  was 
a  genuine  surprise,  and  it  operated  to  estop  the 
flow  of  his  eloquence. 

*  *  * 

The  Grand  Jury  is  at  work.  I  am  told,  on 
the  municipal  books.  Not  especially  on 
accounts,  but  on  the  manner  of  their  binding. 
It  appears  that  the  huge  volumes  wherein  are 
enshrined  the  records  of  the  Assessor  and  the 
Tax  Collector  are  falling  to  pieces.  Contracts 
tor  their  manufacture  were  allotted  to  Le 
Count  and  other  good  Republican  firms, 
the  result  being  most  inferior  workmanship 
and  a  fine  draw-down.  The  fraud  on  the 
municipality  is  so  apparent,  however,  that  the 
Jury  is  forced  to  recognize  it,  and  I  would  not 
be  surprised  if  there  ensued  trouble  for  some- 
one, which  may  make  interesting  reading. 

*  *  * 

The  social  gap  that  separates  the  wife  of  a 
Major  from  the  spouse  of  a  mere  subaltern,  is 
almost  as  great  as  the  abyss  that  divides  her 
from  the  better  half  of  a  Major-General.  That, 
of  course,  is  in  the  regular  army  where  promo- 
tion is  by  favor  of  death  and  time.  In  the  militia 
the  Lieutenant's  lady  very  frequently  looks 
down  on  the  wife  of  a  Colonel  who  owes  his 
place  to  politics.  One  of  the  best  stories  of 
the  year  comes  from  Ben  Lomond  and  is  told 
on  Mrs.  Major  Wildrick,  who,  when  she  is 
in  San  Francisco,  resides  at  the  Presidio. 
Among  the  temporary  sojourners  at  this  pretty 
resort  is  the  brother  of  a  well-known  Society 
girl  married  to  a  Lieutenant  in  the  First  In- 
fantry. Introduced  to  the  lady  he  bowed  and 
said: 

"  As  you  live  at  the  Presidio,  Mrs.  Wildrick, 
of  course  you  know  my  sister,  Mrs.  Lieuten- 
ant  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know  the  wives  of  lieutenants," 
returned  the  Major's  spouse  with  crushing 
hauteur. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE    WAV  K. 


THE  TREATMENT. 


The  Vicomte  Tugdual  de  Saint  Monokhl 
was  surely  not  ill.  A  vigorous  fellow  who 
lived  with  his  mother,  the  dowager  Marquise, 
in  their  manor  and  spent  his  time  in  hunting, 
drinking,  and  making  love  to  all  the  girls  in  | 
surrounding  towns.  But  since  the  last  hunt- 
ing season  he  felt  ticklings  in  his  throat,  as  if 
a  small  animal  with  a  thousand  feet  took 
daily  exercise  there.  They  consulted  Ker- 
fauzon,  their  doctor.  He  declared  that  the 
Vicomte  had  granulations  and  needed  a  trip  to 
Aix-les-Bains. 

"They  say  it  is  a  charming  place,"  said  the 
Vicomte. 

"  Is  there  a  chapel  ?  "  asked  the  Marquise. 

"  Two  superb  churches  !  "  said  the  doctor. 
"  Besides,  I  know  Doctor  Lamiroux  there.  I 
will  give  your  son  a  letter  of  introduction." 

This  is  why  Saint  Monokhl  landed  at  Aix- 
les-Bains,  with  a  collection  of  suits  of  flannel 
with  stripes  not  chosen  for  their  vague  hue. 
After  getting  settled  at  his  hotel  in  a  room 
with  windows  overlooking  the  lovely  gardens, 
he  presented  himself  at  the  house  of  Doctor 
Lamiroux,  who  was  somewhat  astonished  to 
see  enter  his  office  that  stout  fellow  with  the 
figure  of  a  major,  the  shoulders  of  a  porter, 
and  an  anxious  face. 

"  You  have  the  rheumatism  ?  " 

"No,  doctor,  no;  merely  a  tickling  in  my 
throat." 

"  Ah  !  Ah  !  Let  us  see  that.  Exactly. 
Very  marked  granulations.  Lead  to  chronic 
catarrh." 

"The  devil!  You  alarm  me.  Chronic 
catarrh  !  A  Saint  Monokhl  have  it  !  It  has 
never  been  known." 

"  But  it  can  be  stopped.  I  will  prescribe, 
but  you  must  follow  my  directions  to  the  letter. 
Do  you  promise  ?  " 

"I  swear  to  you  on  the  head  of  Saint 
Tugdual,  my  patron  !  "  said  the  Vicomte, 
solemnly. 

The  doctor  wrote:  "Every  morning  a 
sulphur  bath,  three-quarters  of  a  glass  of 
Challes  water,  half  a  glass  at  night.  In  the 
afternoon  an  hour  of  inhalation.  For  twenty- 
one  days  no  late  hours,  no  liquors,  no  dissipa- 
tion, and  one  cigar  after  each  meal — no  more. 
I  have  your  promise  ?  " 

"  It  is  understood,"  said  Tugdual,  "  and  you 
know  a  Breton  never  breaks  his  word."  He 
carefully  carried  with  him  the  doctor's  writing 
and  from  that  day  he  retired  at  midnight, 
wholly  abandoned  eau  de  vie,  kummel,  and 
chartreuse,  lighted  one  cigar  at  the  end  of  each 
meal,  and  lived  quietly. 

Certainly  there  was  merit  in  it.  Such 
charming  women  filled  the  hotels.  All,  all  the 
most  elegant,  the  most  bewitching,  and  the  I 
greatest  flirts.  At  night  in  the  great  hall,  at 
dinner  time  it  was  a  delightful  sight,  that 
show  of  dainty  costumes  around  the  small 
tables  softly  lighted  by  lamps  with  rosy 
shades.  It  was  a  grand  symphony  in  white, 
a  triumph  of  pale  colors,  with  splashes  of 
bright  mauve,  green,  blue,  and  scarlet,  clouds 
of  festooned  transparent  stuffs,  ruffles  of  lace, 
and  bows  of  ribbon.  Under  white  gowns  petti- 
coats of  pink  and  lavender  silk,  black  silk 
stockings  embroidered  in  rose,  or  of  white 
lace  point  d'Alencon  inlaid  with  lilac.  On 
the  head,  Directoire  hats  of  white  lawn  or 
manilla  straw,  or  the  little  Italian  bonnet  of 
lace  and  plumes.    It  was  truly  dazzling. 

The  Vicomte  de  Saint  Monokhl — one  might 
say,  from  this  view,  Saint  Anthony — remained 
unmoved  in  the  midst  of  all  these  temptations 
despite  the  luring  glances  from  brilliant  eyes. 
He  had  promised  Dr.  Lamiroux.  He  kept 
his  promise.    Each  day  a  long  walk,  the  un- 


flinching swallowing  of  Challes  water,  the 
inhalation.  Each  day,  after  a  meal  without 
liquor,  he  lighted  the  cigar  permitted  by  the 
doctor,  disappeared  a  moment,  returned  look- 
ing rather  pale,  and,  like  a  stoic,  went  off 
early  to  bed.  When  tempted  to  change  one 
iota  of  his  strict  rules,  he  remembered  his 
oath  sworn  by  his  saint,  and  the  hideous 
catarrh. 

With  this  rigid  monastic  life  one  would 
have  thought  the  Vicomte  might  regain  his 
superb  health.  On  the  contrary,  he  was  visibly 
perishing.  His  cheeks  wrinkled,  his  eyes 
were  ringed  with  purple,  in  less  than  fifteen 
days  he  had  lost  half  his  weight,  and  the  gar- 
ments of  beautiful  striped  flannel  instead  of 
outlining  as  before  a  powerful  frame,  hung 
from  his  shoulders  in  loose  folds. 

"  Monsieur  le  Vicomte  does  not  look  well," 
said  the  hotel  keeper,  with  interest.  "  Mon- 
sieur le  Vicomte  ought  to  marry  and  settle 
down.  If  I  might  be  allowed  to  give  respect- 
ful advice  to  Monsieur  le  Vicomte  I  would 
counsel  rare  steaks  and  cutlets  and  no  more 
dissipation." 

Strong  in  his  conscience  Tugdual  made  no 
reply,  but  he  was  forced  to  own  to  himself 
that  something  must  be  done.  The  dowager 
marquise  would  not  have  known  him.  He 
had  lost  all  appetite  and  the  sight  of  steaks 
and  chops  horrified  him.  He  staggered  as  he 
walked  and  had  fainting  spells.  He  decided 
to  visit  Doctor  Lamiroux. 

"  Heavens  !  how  you  have  changed  !  "  he 
could  not  keep  from  exclaiming  at  the  sight  of 
his  patient. 

"  Is  it  not  so,  doctor,  is  it  not  so?  It  is 
necessary  to  tell  you  that  for  fifteen  days  I 
have  not  been  able  to  keep  my  breakfast  nor 
dinner.  Nothing  stays  in  my  stomach. 
Nausea  twice  daily." 

"The  devil!  That's  a  very  bad  sign. 
Ah  !  you  have  not  followed  my  treatment 
then?" 

"Yes,  just  because  I  had  made  you  a 
solemn  promise.  But  I  knew  very  well,  from 
the  first  day,  that  treatment  would  make  me 
ill." 

"  Impossible  !    Perhaps — the  inhalation — " 

"  No,  I  am  quite  used  to  it." 

"It  may  be  the  Challes  water.  I  own 
there  is  a  certain  scent  —  " 

"  No.  I  have  grown  to  drink  it  with 
pleasure." 

"  I  cannot  believe  that  going  without 
wine —  " 

"  No,  no,  doctor,  only  you  told  me:  One 
cigar  after  each  meal." 
"Well?" 

"  Well,  your  two  damnable  cigars  are  the 
cause  of  my  not  being  able  to  keep  breakfast 
or  dinner  since  my  arrival.  I  have  obeyed, 
because  I  had  sworn  by  Saint  Tugdual,  but — 
I  have  never  in  my  life  been  able  to  smoke  ! " 
—  Translated  for  The  Wave  from  the  French 
of  Richard  O'Afonroy,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  approaching  tournament  for  the  ladies' singles 
and  gentlemen's  double  championship,  which  are  to 
take  place  on  September  9th  and  following  days, 
promises  to  be  as  interesting  as  the  single  champion- 
ship contest  held  at  San  Rafael.  The  Oakland  Club 
has  adopted  a  very  wise  plan  of  playing  a  ladies'  con- 
tinuous tournament,  which  shows  that  they  are  evi- 
dently bent  not  only  on  retaining  the  championship 
(jiow  held  by  Miss  Cronch  of  that  Club)  but  also  on 
winning  the  all-comers.  Miss  Ethel  Bates,  one  of  the 
most  ptomising  of  Oakland's  lady  players,  who  has  in 
practice  defeated  Miss  Cronch,  will  not  take  part  in 
the  coming  tournament.. 

The  continuous  tournament  at  the  California  Club 
has  l>eeu  postponed  until  September  15,  '92,  when  it 
will  be  replaced  with  doubles. 

Tobin  and  Hubbard  have  left  Chicago  for  New 
York  and  Boston  respectively;  they  will  not  take  part 
in  any  tournaments  as  a  team  but  will  be  heard  of  in 
singles.  Hubbard's  performance  in  the  singles  at  the 
Longwood  Cricket  Club,  which  takes  place  this  week, 
will  give  a  fair  idea  of  his  chances  in  the  annual 
championships  at  Newport. 

\V.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  Robert  Coleman,  Gus  Taylor, 
aud  George  Loughborough  had  a  very  exciting  double 
match  at  the  California  Club  last  week.  The  cham- 
pion was  victorious  with  Loughborough  and  also  with 
Coleman  as  partners. 

The  close  match  between  Carver  and  Ryerson  anil 
Tobin  and  Hubbard  at  Chicago,  has  made  quite  a 
reputation  for  California  players,  and  a  great  manv 
people  are  of  the  opinion  that  had  Taylor  gone  Kast 
with  Tobin  and  Hubbard,  California  would  have 
came  out  011  top,  as  Taylor  would,  in  all  probability, 
have  played  with  Hubbard,  which  would  have  made  a 
very  strong  team. 

ICntrees  for  the  California  Club's  quarterly  cup 
tournament  are  coming  in  rapidly,  twenty  entries  have 
already  been  l  eet  ived,  with  good  prospects  of  the  list 
increasing  at  least  ten  before  the  entries  close  011 
Thursday  next.  The  entries  to  date  are  Kilgarif, 
Davis,  Collier,  O'Connor,  Field,  Stetson,  Code,  Moore, 
Whitney,  Bradshaw,  Allison,  G.  de  Long,  Lyre,  Bee, 
Loughborough,  Mitchell,  Keeler,  F.  de  Long,  S. 
Hoffman,  Wilberforce. 

Miss  Alice  Roberts,  the  lady  champion  of  San 
Lorenzo,  has  been  practicing  at  the  courts  of  the  Cali- 
fornia Tenuis  Club. 

Stetson  and  Daily  played  a  set  with  empty  bottles 
before  a  small  but  enthusiastic  audience.  The  remark- 
able skill  displayed  by  the  Professor  in  this,  his 
initial  performance,  led  those  who  were  present  to 
believe  that  the  Professor  would  soon,  with  practice, 
equal,  if  not  surpass  Hovey  or  Pettittin  this  particular 
style  of  play. 

We  soon  expect  to  hear  some  interesting  reports  of 
Sam  Neel,  the  clever  Oaklander,  who  is  now  in  Chi- 
cago and  doubtless  will  soon  cross  rackets  with  some 
of  the  Lakeside  cracks. 

The  genial  Secretary  of  the  California  Tennis  Club, 
Geo.  V.  Gray,  paid  the  Club  a  short  visit  during  the 
week,  and  reports  that  tennis  is  still  in  its  infancy  in 
Calaveras  County. 

Harrison  and  Collier  have  decided  to  enter  the 
double  tournament  in  September,  and  if  they  acquit 
themselves  as  creditably  this  year  as  last,  they  may  be 
looked  for  somewhere  near  the  finals. 

The  condition  of  the  courts  at  San  Rafael  is  the 
subject  of  much  discussion  among  the  clubs  at  pres- 
ent who  realize  that  many  points  were  lost  in  the 
single  tournament  owing  to  depressions  in  the  surface 
caused  by  neglect  of  the  hotel  management.  Unless 
these  courts  are  in  better  condition  for  the  September 
tournament  it  is  more  than  likely  that  the  Association 
will  hold  the  event  at  seme  other  place,  either  the 
California  or  Oakland  Clubs  courts,  which,  by  con- 
stant care,  are  kept  in  perfect  condition. 

The  absence  of  Tobin,  Hubbard,  Gray,  S.  Neel,  and 
O.  Hoffman  have  encouraged  the  younger  players  to 
most  energetic  practice  in  doubles.     The  Scorkr. 


Drifted  SnowFlour 
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A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — If  "  The  Wrecker  " 
had  appeared  anonymously,  would  the  lite- 
rati have  suspected  Stevenson  ?  It  is  neither 
so  admirably  woven  as  "Kidnaped,"  nor  so 
classic  as  "The  Master  of  Ballantrae."  It 
lacks  the  elegance  of  "  An  Inland  Voyage," 
the  refinement  of  "Travels  With  a  Donkey," 
the  delicious  and  elusive  charm  of  the  "  Short 
Stories."  Still,  it  is  a  great  story,  unique 
among  the  books  of  the  day  for  the  wonderful 
knowledge  of  strange  humanity  it  displays. 
It  is  full  of  odd  characters  and  curious  phases 
of  life;  full  of  the  color  and  atmosphere  of  the 
world's  byways.  The  incidents  are  not  imag- 
inative, they  are  transposed  from  life.  The 
scenery  is  no  mere  verbal  decoration;  it  is 
impressionist  word  painting.  Loudon  Dodd 
is  the  author;  half  artist,  observer,  moralist, 
character  student;  he  never  wanders  off  famil- 
iar ground.  It  is  his  life  we  live  in  Paris; 
he  knows  our  own  city  front  as  well  as  any  of 
us;  the  Sunday  picnic  has  no  secrets  for 
him,  nor  yet  the  purlieus  of  Chinatown.  He 
can  recall  "the  glad  monotony  of  a  Pacific 
voyage  when  the  trades  are  not  stinted  and 
the  ship,  day  by  day,  goes  free."  He  has 
seen  a  thousand  islands  like  the  Midway  reef. 
He  has  been  in  the  lovely  Botanical  gardens 
in  Sydney.  Besides,  he  possesses  a  style  so 
flexible,  so  lucid,  that  skies  and  scenery,  traits 
and  mannerisms,  incidents  and  accidents,  are 
transferred  to  his  pages  in  the  shades  and  con- 
tours they  had  by  sunlight. 

No  ordinary  tale  then  is  "  The  Wrecker," 
and  to  us  in  San  Francisco,  it  is  a  book  of 
paramount  interest.  The  chapters  devoted  to 
the  life  ot  this  western  city  are  very  real. 
Dodd  and  Pinkerton  operate  in  wrecks  in  our 
Merchants'  Exchange  and  they  dine  in  our 
restaurants.  The  picnics  are  conducted  in  our 
harbor,  and  from  a  perch  on  Telegraph  Hill 
the  young  artist  watched  the  island  schooner 
"  low  in  the  water  with  lofty  spars  and  dainty 
lines,  rigged  and  fashioned  like  a  yacht," 
stealing  in  and  out  among  the  tall  ships,  the 
deep  sea  giants  that  convene  from  all  parts  of 
the  world.  He  wanders  through  Chinatown 
and  could  never  have  enough  of  its  "ambig- 
uous, interracial  atmosphere  as  of  a  vitalized 
museum."  The  monkeys  of  North  Beach, 
the  slums  of  Barbary  Coast,  the  "  dead  falls  "  of 
East  Street  are  all  touched  on  with  a  keen 
truthfulness  that  neither  spares  nor  exagger- 
ates. 

Was  there  ever  mystery  better  handled  than 
that  secret  of  the  "  Flying  Scud  ?"  I  read  the 
book  in  the  mea°re  installments  that  Serib- 
ner's  gave  me  each  month,  and,  as  I  followed 
that  desperate  search,  that  exploration  of  hull 
and  mast,  I  wondered  what  event,  what 
strange  incident  could  explain  and  yet  form 
an  adequate  climax  for  a  series  of  minor 
happenings  so  long  sustained.  And  only 
with  the  last  chapter  the  clue  came.  What 
shall  I  say  of  that  marvelous  narrative  which 
tells  the  story  of  the  "  Nora  Cieina's  "  voyage. 
"  Day  after  day  the  sun  flamed,  night  after 
night  the  moon  beaconed,  or  the  stars  paraded 
their  lustrous  regiment."  There  is  that 
cyclone  in  the  tropics,  "when  the  frightened 
leaps  of  the  schooner,  spanking  like  a  stag  for 
bare  existence  bruised  me  between  table  and 
berth.  Overhead  the  wild  huntsman  of  the 
storm  passed  continuously  in  one  blare  of 
mingled  noises;  screaming  wind,  straining 
timber;  lashing  rope's  end,  pounding  block 
and  bursting  sea  contributed."  Here  is  a  bit: 
"  It  seemed  incredible  that  any  creature  of 
man's  art  could  long  endure  the  barbarous 
mishandling  of  the  Seas.  Kicked  as  the 
schooner  was  from  mountain  side  to  mountain 


side,  beaten  and  blown  upon  and  wrenched  in 
ever}-  joint  and  sinew  like  a  child  upon  the 
rack." 

Then,  there  are  the  chapters  of  Carthew's 
life,  his  experiences  in  the  gardens  at  .Sydney, 
his  toil  on  the  railroad  at  South  Clifton,  and 
his  adventures  as  first  mate  of  the  "  Cur- 
rency Lass  " — prose  that  for  vividness,  fiber, 
and  insight  excel  those  famous  chapters  in 
"  Kidnaped."  Stevenson  has  done  little 
finer  than  that  terrible  scene  in  the  cabin  of 
the  "  Flying  Scud  "  where  Mac  stabs  Captain 
Trent,  and  the  viking  mate,  Goddedaal, 
knocks  out  Hemstead's  brains.  The  carnage 
that  follows  is  horrible;  the  remorse  of  the 
murders  depicted  with  a  thrilling  power  that 
is  genius.  Some  one  has  claimed  the  char- 
acter of  Captain  Nares  as  a  new  one  in  fiction. 
Pinkerton  too,  is  a  rare  type,  saved  from 
exaggeration  by  those  curious  outbursts  of 
self-depreciation  he  indulged  in.  Vet  he 
seems  to  me  the  weakest  element  in  the  story, 
though  it  is  hard  to  concentrate  the  identity 
of  so  diffuse  a  character. 

Conan  Doyle  has  developed  a  faculty  for 
writing  interesting  detective  stories.  Those 
of  us  who  read  the  Sunday  papers  are 
acquainted  with  the  remarkable  capabilities  of 
Sherlock  Holmes,  his  marvelous  powers  of 
observation,  his  keen  instincts,  and  his  won- 
derful intuition.  However  mysterious  the 
crime,  one  feels  he  will  ferret  out  the  perpe- 
trator and  relieve  the  obscurity  however  pro- 
found. The  volume  I  have  here,  called  "  The 
Doings  of  Raffles  Haw,"  is  an  entertaining 
narrative  of  no  especial  value.  The  hero  has 
discovered  the  law  of  the  electrical  transposition 
of  metals,  and  by  the  action  of  powerful  batteries 
on  lead  turns  it  first  to  quicksilver,  then  to 
platinum,  and  finally  to, gold.  He  is  thus 
enabled  to  manufacture  the  precious  metal  in 
whatever  quantities  he  desires  and  becomes  a 
millionaire  many  thousand  times  over.  His 
love  for  a  maiden  called  Laura,  and  the  danger- 
ous and  debasing  influence  of  all  this  great 
wealth  on  those  who  come  in  contact  with  it, 
make  the  story.  The  climax  is  the  discovery 
by  Haw  of  the  duplicity  of  his  inamorata 
which  causes  him  to  wreck  his  apparatus  and 
the  secret  of  the  process  dies  with  him. 

The  literary  output  of  W.  E.  Norris  one  is 
bound  to  read.  I  cannot  become  enthusiastic 
over  the  three  stories  given  to  the  world  by 
the  title  of  the  first  and  longest  "  Jack's 
Father."  About  this  sketch  there  is  a  sug- 
gestion of  Thackeray,  but  not  the  author  of 
"  Vanity  Fair,"  a  diluted  Thackeray  who 
needs  compression  and  touching  up.  The 
idea  is  good  enough,  but  the  telling  is  long 
drawn  out.  "The  Wingham  Case"  is  an  im- 
provement on  its  predecessors,  but  lacks  much 
of  being  a  work  of  art.  Still,  the  unconscious 
egotism  of  the  butler,  who  is  the  narrator,  is 
admirably  preserved  through  the  story,  the 
plot  of  which  has  all  the  beauty  of  famil- 
iarity. Oraci.k,  K.  B. 
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Has  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied from  the  hest  the  market_affords  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
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and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb — ten  traitis,  daily — making  it  very  convenient  for 
gentlemen  to  be  able  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  faniilicsor  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  still  bo  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "Commutes"  $6  per  month;  Ladies  and 
Children,  83. 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  seo 
us  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  beyond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Cars  to  Larkspur.    Round-trip,  60  cents. 
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HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 
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"Ah,  old  Chappie,  how  do  you  get  on  now  in  your 
altered  fortunes  ?  " 

"Oh,  quite  the  same  1  get  up  at  noon  and  ring 

for  my  valet  " 

"  What,  you  have  still  a  valet  ?  " 

"  Certainly  not,  dear  boy,  but  I  have  still  a  bell." 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 

few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flanne 
fri>m  shrinking,  besides  sav- 
ing half  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  l'Jth,  1890 

GREER'S   WASHING  AJViJVIONlA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 
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bombs  that  destroyed  the  police  and  citizens, 
they  have  armed  Pinkerton's  Hessians,  and 
now  they  put  weapons  in  the  hands  of  the  work- 
ingmen,  licensing  them  to  slay  and  destroy 
whatever  their  ignorance  finds  inimical  to 
them;  and  one  can  imagine  the  horde  of  time- 
servers  and  place-seekers  bidding  these  forces 
advance  and  tear  each  other  to  pieces.  And  I 
sincerely  hope  they  will  doit. 


ARMING  THE  WORKINGMEN. 

An  instructive  lesson  is  found  in  the  dis- 
patches printed  in  the  daily  press  from  Chi- 
cago, wherein  it  is  stated  that  the  Secretary  of 
State  has  granted  a  license  to  the  Carpenters' 
Union  of  that  city  to  form  a  military  organiza- 
tion. At  the  present  time  the  announce- 
ment has  a  wide-spread  interest,  as  its 
meaning  is  easily  within  the  range  of  compre- 
hension of  the  most  obtuse.  It  points  to  the 
inevitable  war  between  labor  and  capital,  of 
which  the  Homestead  battle  was  merely  a 
skirmish.  It  means  that  labor,  having  got  its 
first  taste  of  blood  in  a  stand-up  fight,  and 
having  conquered  an  invading  army  of 
Hessians,  is  anxious  to  settle  all  differences 
with  the  greatest  arbitrator  of  difficulties  the 
world  has  seen — the  rifle. 

A  Peace  Congress  is  a  slow  and  unwieldy 
instrument  for  the  remedying  of  labor's 
wrongs;  arbitration  committees,  in  which  the 
brains  and  influence  are  on  the  side  of  capital, 
are  scarcely  likely  to  deal  fairly  with  the  weaker 
body:  and  the  workingman,  betrayed  by  his 
fellows  on  the  one  hand  and  outwitted  by  his 
masters  on  the  other,  is  compelled  to  seek 
other  means  of  redress  and  make  effort  to 
secure  fair  treatment  by  recourse  to  what  is 
considered  the  only  fair  way  of  settling  a 
quarrel,  a  test  of  strength. 

The  Wavk  notes  with  considerable  con- 
cern the  attitude  of  the  authorities  in  this 
momentous  crisis.  Cowardice  and  a  desire  to 
pander  to  the  necessities  of  politics  have 
placed  in  the  hands  of  working  men  and  their 
opponents  implements  of  death  that  should  be 
found  only  on  the  shoulders  of  United  States 
troops  or  in  the  Government  arsenals.  In  the 
granting  of  a  license  to  the  Carpenters'  Coun- 
cil of  Chicago  to  bear  arms  there  is  a  note  of 
danger  that  strikes  louder  than  a  declaration 
of  war  between  nations.  It  means  a  desultory, 
but  nevertheless  long,  cruel,  and  bloody,  war 
(jf  labor  against  capital,  in  which  those  who 
have  made  this  manner  of  arbitration  neces- 
sary will  probably  be  the  only  ones  who  will 
not  suffer. 

In  the  State  of  Illinois  was  fostered  social- 
ism, which,  nursed  at  the  breast  of  political 
pusillanimity,  became  Anarchy:  there  Pink- 
ertonism  has  its  home,  and  there  labor  is  to  be 
armed  and  drilled  and  mobilized;  in  the  name 
of  heaven,  let  the  struggle  end  there.  The 
politicians  of  that  great  State  have  been  a 
curse  to  it;  they  have  bowed  to  every  creed  and 
sect  and  organization  that  had  a  vote;  they 
put  in  the  hands  of  anarchy  the  rifles  and 


A  MISTAKEN  RAILROAD  EXPERT. 

The  railroad  editor  of  my  esteemed  contem- 
porary, the  Daily  Report,  entertains  the  idea 
( I  judge  from  his  observations  in  a  recent  issue 
of  his  paper)  that  he  understands  the  points 
of  an  article  on  the  railroad  question  printed 
in  this  journal  last  Saturday.  But  I  can  pos- 
itively assure  him  that  his  reading  has  been 
totally  defective.  I  say  his  reading  has  been 
defective,  because  I  hesitate  to  charge  so  hon- 
orable a  gentleman  as  this  distinguished  rail- 
road constructor  with  literary  chicanery. 

Tin;  Wave  did  not  say  that  the  abolition  o! 
the  Railroad  Commission  would  frighten  away 
foreign  capital,  nor  did  it  say  that  the  con-1 
struction  of  a  competing  overland  railroad 
would  increase  rates  of  transportation.  I  am 
moved  to  make  these  corrections  because  my 
esteemed  contemporary  seems  to  think  that 
such  was  the  purport  of  The  Wavk's  remarks. 
Of  course,  I  could  have  published  a  diagram 
with  the  article  which  might  have  saved  the 
Report's  expert  the  trouble  of  attempting  to 
comprehend  it,  but  it  is  sufficiently  hard  to 
find  brains  to  write  these  things  without 
undertaking  to  supply  brains  to  understand 
them. 

There  is  one  question,  however,  asked  by 
my  esteemed  contemporary  which  ought  to  be 
answered.  Having  set  up  the  arguments 
which  he  imagines  are  contained  in  the 
article  in  question,  he  asks,  "  Does  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Company  think  Californians  are 
idiots  ? " 

As  I  do  not  enjoy  the  personal  confidence 
of  the  railroad  Octopus  or  Monster  (whichever 
may  be  the  proper  designation)  I  cannot  say 
what  it  thinks.  But,  for  myself,  I  can  assert 
with  positiveness  that  whatever  may  be  the 
mental  condition  of  the  people  of  California, 
one  thing  is  certain:  Its  anti-railroad  editors 
are  not  idiots.  They  know  what  they  want, 
and  they  want  it  in  a  form  that  will  jingle. 
There  is  just  one  trouble  with  them,  however, 
the  largeness  of  their  vision,  as  Mrs.  Malaprop 
might  say,  is  slightly  obscured  by  the  density 
of  their  apprehension.  If  this  is  not  the  case, 
I  will  beat  my  pen  into  a  lawn-mower  and 
read  the  editorials  in  the  Report  in  expiation 
for  the  sin  of  guessing  incorrectly.  The  Report, 
by  its  ill-advised  and  rabid  statements,  is  driv- 
ing capital  away  from  the  Coast;  it  is  discourag- 
ing merchants  whose  money  is  invested  here;  if 
it  has  any  influence  at  all,  it  is  not  used  for  the 
good  of  California.  I  doubt  its  sincerity  on  the 
railroad  question,  and  I  doubt  that  it  has  the 
best  interests  of  the  State  or  people  at  heart  in 
its  editorial  conduct  of  a  fight  that  had  its 
origin  in  the  Report's  greed,  that  was  con- 
tinued in  anger,  and  that  is  now  carried  on  in 


spite.  The  people  have  fathomed  the  Report's 
troubles,  and  ever  since  the  time  when  John, 
Mr.  John,  Colonel  John,  and  General  John 
Dash  subscribed  large  amounts  to  a  compet- 
ing railroad,  on  the  bonus  of  which  my  even- 
ing contemporary  was  to  get  a  commission, 
there  has  been  a  grave  suspicion  in  the  public 
mind  that  Mr.  Bunker  was  using  the  people 
of  California  to  snatch  his  nicely-roasted  chest- 
nuts from  a  fire  that  was  too  hot  for  his  deli- 
cate fingers.  If  the  Report  would  only  give 
its  readers  credit  for  possessing  common  sense, 
its  editor  would.be  saved  the  humiliation  of 
appearing  as  the  journalistic  jester  of  San 
Francisco,  but  I  suppose  allowance  should  be 
made  for  the  man  who  can  call  junk  bought 
in  St.  Paul  a  new  press  in  this  city. 


THE  STATE  CAMPAIGN. 

The  Democracy  of  California  can  promise 
itself  the  greatest  campaign  that  it  has  ever 
known,  and  has  every  reason  to  expect  a 
magnificent  victory.  Everything  is  favorable; 
the  overwhelming  choice  of  her  people  and  of 
her  .State  Convention  has  been  chosen  the  head 
of  the  ticket,  and  the  utmost  enthusiasm  pre- 
vails. The  Republicans  on  the  other  hand 
are  discouraged.  Their  choice  for  President 
— Blaine — was  beaten  aud  banished  from 
public  life,  and  a  man  particularly  distasteful 
to  the  people  of  this  Coast  was  nominated. 
Recent  events  have  increased  the  general  dis- 
gust. The  labor  troubles  in  Pennsylvania  and 
elsewhere  have  given  the  lie  to  the  protection 
to  labor  pretension,  and  have  made  the  Repub- 
lican platform  ludicrous  in  the  light  of  facts. 
All  this  the  party  in  this  State  is  prepared 
to  take  advantage  of,  as  its  State  Central 
Committee  is  vigorous,  intelligent,  and  honest. 

The  condition  of  the  Republican  Party  in 
California  is  pitiable,  and  if  The  Wave  had 
any  sympathy  to  waste  it  might  bestow  it  on 
the  faction  that  had  its  choice  for  President 
overlooked;  on  the  leaders  who  have  had  the 
primaries  stolen  from  them  by  the  most  cor- 
rupt practices  that  ever  disgraced  a  local  elec- 
tion: on  the  people  who  will  be  asked  to 
march  to  the  polls  under  the  leadership  of 
thieves,  saloon-keepers,  and  other  sorts  of 
plug-uglies.  The  best  Republicans  in  the 
State  are  sulking  or  publicly  stating  that  they 
will  not  follow  the  standard-bearers;  protec- 
tion has  become  a  by-word;  McKinleyism  is  a 
stench  in  the  nostrils  of  the  workingman: 
Harrison's  very  picture  freezes  eloquence,  and 
Reid's  name  is  a  synonym  for  non-unionism 
and  cheap  labor. 


TALKING  about  that  creature  so  dear  to  the 
Republican  heart  (at  election  time),  the  work- 
ingman, and  his  desire  for  protection,  would  it 
be  out  of  place  to  ask  who  will  protect  him 
from  the  cannon  in  Mr.  Carnegie's  Homestead 
works  ? 

*  *  * 

The  Wave's  circulation  list  is  better  than 
the  Blue  Book;  everyone  in  the  Society  Direc- 
tory reads  this  journal,  and  advertisers  are 
learning  the  fact. 


THE  WAVE. 
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OUR  GENTLEFOLKS. 


CITIZENS     OF     SA.N    FRANCISCO    WHO  HAVE 
COATS  OF  ARMS. 


The  science  of  Heraldry  is  of  great  im- 
portance to  the  historian  and  the  antiquary 
in  tracing  from  early  records  the  progress  of 
great  families.  It  not  only  supplies  the  origin 
of  great  family  names,  but  it  also  enables  the 
reader  to  trace  illustrious  alliances  made  by 
intermarriages  between  historic  houses,  which 
otherwise  would  have  been  forgotten. 

In  a  new  country  like  America,  and  in  the 
newer  part  of  it — California — -it  is  natural  that 
there  should  be  a  lack  of  the  actual  and  lineal 
descendants  of  those  great  families  in  Europe 
who  are  privileged,  by  virtue  of  their  illus- 
trious ancestry,  to  bear  escutcheons  embla- 
zoned with  heraldic  symbols.  But,  while  San 
Francisco  does  not  boast  of  a  400  such  as  one 
discovers  in  New  York,  it  seems  that  there 
are  just  a  few  left  here  who  preserve  the 
honorable  heraldic  traditions  which  have 
attached  to  the  name  they  bear  in  the  mists  of 
past  ages.  Of  course,  there  may  be  several 
score  of  persons  who  do  not  hesitate  to  place 
the  crests  appertaining  to  their  distinguished 
names  at  the  head  of  their  letter  paper,  but 
this  class  is  extensive  when  compared  with 
the  select  few  who  complete  the  heraldic 
illusion. 

In  point  of  rank  Baron  Von  Schroeder 
bears  the  palm  in  society,  of  course.  He  is  the 
son  of  a  German  baron,  and,  in  consequence, 
he  is  entitled,  equally  with  his  many  brothers, 
to  bear  a  similar  title.  The  magnificent  coat 
of  arms  which  he  places  upon  his  note  paper 
is  fully  an  inch  long,  and  its  colors  are  so 
gorgeous  and  varied  that  at  some  distance 
away  it  resembles  the  vignette  of  a  land- 
scape; such  appears  frequently  upon  the 
heading  of  the  hotel  paper  at  some  famous 
watering- place  in  Europe.  In  London  the 
Earl  of  Shrewsbury  and  Talbot  permits  his 
historic  coronet  to  grace  his  hansom  cabs  for 
the  sake  of  the  excellent  advertisement  it 
gives.  Baron  Von  Schroeder  possesses  in  his 
crest  and  ancestral  escutcheon  a  far  more 
valuable  opportunity.  He  is  a  young  man  of 
quiet,  gentlemanly  manners,  who  came  to 
California  to  seek  his  fortune  in  1881,  and 
such  diligence  and  fortitude  did  he  exhibit 
that  very  quickly  he  had  won  it.  He  is  emi- 
nently a  practical  man  in  business,  and  keeps 
one  of  our  finest  suburban  hotels.  His  coat 
of  arms  may  be  denoted  heraldically  as 
follows: 

Argent,  per  fesse  gules,  three  roses  proper, 
and  three  estoilees  azure- 

Supporters:  A  lion  or,  and  a  unicorn 
argent. 

Crest:  From  a  baron's  helmet  a  rose  and 
its  leaves  proper. 

Motto:     Vincit  Veritas. 

With  the  Baron,  the  nobility  of  San  Fran- 
cisco begins  and  ends,  unless  you  include  the 
reverend  father  who  presides  over  the 
church  of  Notre  Dame  des  Victoires.    He  is  a 


French  Prince,  but  his  life  is  spent  in  the 
utmost  retirement,  and  he  even  shrinks  from 
using  his  crest. 

In  Society,  however,  one  of  our  leading 
members  is  Joseph  D.  Redding,  who  is  the 
descendant  of  a  fine,  old  English  county  fam- 
ily. The  name  is  of  Saxon  origin,  though  there 
is  undoubtedly  much  Norman  blood  in  Mr. 
Redding's  veins,  acquired  collaterally. 

He  heads  his  note  paper  with  his  coat  of 
arms,  is  content  to  represent  in  gilt  alone, 
although  properly  it  should  be  done  in  colors 
like  the  Baron  Von  Schroeder's. 

Here  it  is  as  it  should  be  :  Or,  three  boars' 
heads,  sable.  Crest:  A  griffin  sedant  holding  a 
laurel  wreath  in  its  beak.  Motto  :  La  vertu 
est  la  scale  noblesse. 

It  may  be  added  that  Mr.  Redding  does  not 
wear  his  coat  of  arms  on  the  note  paper  which 
he  uses  in  his  legal  business,  nor  does  he 
place  his  crest  upon  his  luggage  when  he 
travels;  but  he  is  content  to  reserve  it  for 
dainty  billets,  and  dinner  invitations. 

John  Washington  is  a  well-known  figure  on 
our  streets,  and  is  a  lineal  descendant  of  the 
famous  Bushrod  Washington,  who  forgave 
his  son  George  for  chopping  down  a  cherry 
tree  in  order  to  expedite  his  opportunity  to 
steal  the  cherries.  Mr.  Washington  inherits 
all  the  qualities  of  his  race  and  would  scorn  to 
do  an  ignoble  act  even  if  there  was  money  in 
it.  He  bears  no  motto,  although  it  should  be 
by  rights  "Noblesse  oblige.''  His  arms  are: 
Argent,  two  bars  gules,  in  chief  three  estoilees 
gules.  Crest:  Out  of  a  coronet  argent  acock 
proper. 

The  Babcock  family  is  represented  by 
William  and  Henry  Babcock,  who  possess  an 
ample  fortune  inherited  by  them  from  their 
late  father.  They  reside  at  San  Rafael  most 
of  the  year,  though  they  have  residences  in  San 
Francisco.  Their  coat  of  arms  is  as  follows: 
Argent,  three  bars  gules,  in  fesse,  three  cocks 
proper.  Crest:  A  cock's  head  erased.  Motto: 
Deus  spes  mea. 

The  Barredas  are  of  ancient  Castilian  descent. 
The  late  Frederick  Barreda  was  a  well-known 
diplomate  in  South  America,  and  was  at  one 
time  Ambassador  from  Peru  to  the  Court  of  St. 
James.  On  his  removal  to  New  York,  Mr. 
Barreda  took  a  magnificent  house  near  Madi- 
son Square,  at  a  rental  of  $ 20,000  a  year.  A 
superb  country-house  was  built  at  Newport, 
and  was  maintained  in  princely  style.  Re- 
verses came,  however,  and  at  hisdeath  Mr.  Bar- 
reda left  only  $100,000  as  the  remnant  of  his 
once  great  fortune.  The  faruilv  coat  of  arms 
is  as  follows:  Argent,  three  estoilees  argent  on 
a  bend  azure.  Crest:  An  arm  embowed  in 
armor  holding  a  battle-ax  proper.  Motto: 
Fealtad  a  firmeza. 

The  Crockers  are  from  an  ancient  Devon- 
shire family,  which  long  ago  spelt  the  name 
Croker.  Although  the  members  of  the  family 
here  possess  a  coat  of  arms,  it  is  not  used  by  any 
of  them  commonly.  It  may  be  furbished  up 
some  day,  perhaps,  and  brought  forth  from  its 
long  seclusion.  Here  it  is,  however  :  Argent, 
a  chevron  engrailed  gules,  between  three 
ravens  proper.    Crest:  A  drinking  cup  or,  with 


three  fleurs-de-lis  proper,  above  it,   and  the 
centre  a  rose  gules.    Motto  :    Deus  aliit  eos. 
An  old  Devon  motto  says  :  "  Crocker,  Crewys, 
and  Copelstone." 

"  When  the  conqueror  came  were  at  home." 

The  Bufords,  who  are  relatives  of  the. 
Crockers,  are  proud  of  their  armorial  bearings, 
and  do  not  hesitate  to  adorn  their  stationery 
and  family  plate  with  a  crest.  It  consists  of: 
Arms,  quarterly;  France,  azure;  three  fleurs- 
de-lis  or;  and  England,  gules,  three  lions 
passants,  guardants,  in  pale  or;  all  within  a 
bordure  composing  argent  and  azure.  Crest: 
A  portcullis  or.  Supporters:  a  panther  and  a 
wyvern.  Motto:  Mufarc  vel  iimere  spemo. 
This  coat  of  arms  is  accompanied  by  a  ducal 
coronet. 

It  may  seem  strange  that  the  Bufords  are 
thus  permitted  to  wear  the  royal  arms  of 
England  and  France,  together  with  a  ducal 
coronet,  and  the  bearings  in  their  entirety  of 
his  grace,  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  but  then  it 
must  be  remembered  that  the  Bufords  claim 
that  their  name  was  anciently  Beaufort.  The 
arms  they  place  upon  their  paper  are  thOse  of 
the  Somerset  family  in  England,  which,  by 
the  way,  is  descended  from  Charles  Somerset, 
illegitimate  son  of  the  Duke  of  Somerset,  who 
lived  in  1496,  and  whose  descendant  was  made 
Duke  of  Beaufort  in  1682. 

There  are  several  families  of  Carrolls  in  San 
Francisco,  and  they  all  trace  their  lineage  to 
the  fine  old  Irish  houses  of  that  name,  and 
this  is  how  they  describe  their  arms:  Argent, 
two  lions  combatant  gules,  supporting  a 
sword  erect  in  pole  proper;  in  the  dexter  chief 
point  a  cross,  fiery  sable.  Crest:  On  a  stump  of 
tree  a  falcon  rising,  belled  proper;  charged  on 
the  breast  with  a  cross,  fiery  sable.  Motto: 
Fleet i,  non  frcingi. 

The  Hall  McAllisters  are  descended  from 
the  celebrated  Scotch  chief,  Angus  Vic  Ean 
Dubh,  or  Augus  McAllister,  with  a  pedigree 
that  goes  back  through  the  mists  of  ages  till 
it  comes  to  Adam.  Ward  McAllister,  in  New 
York,  is  very  proud  of  his  genealogical  history, 
and  makes  an  especial  point  of  displaying  his 
armorial  bearings.  They  are:  Arms,  or,  an  eagle 
displayed  gules,  armed,  sable,  surmounted  on 
the  breast  of  a  galley  of  the  first,  a  border  of 
the  third  charged  with  three  crosses-crosslet 
fitchees,  argent.  Crest:  A  dexter  arm  in  armor 
erect,  the  hand  holding  a  dagger  in  pole  all 
proper;  a  watchword  over  the  crest:  "Fortiter." 
Motto:  Per  mare  et  terras.  Supporters,  dexter, 
I  a  bear  pierced  in  the  back  with  an  arrow,  and 
sinister  an  eagle,  all  proper. 

Anciently  the  chiefs  of  the  McAllisters 
were  Lords  of  the  Isles  and  Cantyre. 

Mrs.  Wise  was  a  Miss  McAllister,  and  her 
husband  has  a  coat  of  likewise.  It  is  described 
as  sable,  three  chevronel  ermine,  and  is  the 
same  as  that  of  the  old  family  of  Wyse,  that 
lived  once  at  Lydenham  in  England. 

The  Peytons  are  of  old  Irish  stock  and 
place  upon  their  stationery:  Arms,  a  cross 
engrailed,  or;  in  first  quarter  a  mullet  argent. 
Crest:  A  griffin  sejeaut,  or.  Motto  :  Patior, 
potior. 

The  Thorntons  first  came  to  Massachusetts 


FOR  LACES  AND  FINE  LINEN 

DINMORE'S  SOAP 

"IT  WASHES  PURE  AND  WHITE" 
WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE 

WIELAND  *  DINMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 
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in  1 63 1,  and  the  family  quickly  was  distribu- 
ted  through  north  and  south.  The  branch  in 
this  city  is  part  of  the  southern  Thorntons. 
Their  escutcheon  is  as  follows :  Argent,  a 
chevron  sable  between  three  thorn  trees  proper. 

Crest'  Out  of  a  ducal  coronet  a  lion's  head  The  American  critic  is  waiting  for  the 
proper     Motto:    Fideli  certa  merces.  American  playwright,  and  when  the  latter 

ludge  Wallace's  family  boast  of  a  fine  coat  of  comes  he  will  receive  a  warm  reception.  Our 
arms  which  they  have'  inherited  from  the  i  censors  of  the  play  will  club  their  pens  and 
famous  old  Scotch  family  of  that  ilk.  Arms,  beat  the  poor  man  over  the  head  until  he  is  as 
gules,  on  a  pile  between  two  ostrich  heads  senseless  as  they  are.  I  confidently  expect  to 
holding 


does  much  toward  making  the  play  a  success, 
as  do  Miss  Hawkins,  Miss  Eilson,  Miss  Adams, 
Thomas  Oberle,  and  Frank  Corrigan.  Miss 
Tyler  hardly  has  the  dramatic  force  require.! 
by  her  part.  In  the  first  act  she  is  entirely 
passive,  a  girl  on  exhibition,  and  throughout 
\  her  movements  seem  to  be  guided  by  rules 
I  that  are  certainly  wrong.  ' '  The  Lost  Para- 
dise "  will  be  continued  next  week.  


erased,  argent,  each  holding  a  horseshoe  in 
the  beak;  or,  a  lion  rampant  on  the  field.  Crest: 
In  front  of  fern  vert,  an  ostrich's  head  erased, 
argent;  holding  in  the  beak  a  horseshoe  or. 
Motto:  Bsperance. 


BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  p.  M. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  a.  m. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
•Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver.   For  particulars  aud  excursion  folder,  apply 


see  the  American  dramatic  critics  organize 
themselves  into  an  "  Association  for  the  Sup- 
pression of  Originality  in  American  Play- 
wrights;" when  that  is  done  the  members  will 
take  their  second  degree  in  "The  Chapter 
of  Illogical  Belaborers  of  American  Actors 
who  show  signs  of  Genius  or  Ability." 
sturdy  manner  in  which  the  dramatic  critic 
damns  everything  American  gives  me  reason 
for  expecting  these  things. 

Mr.  De  Mille  has  adapted  a  play,  "The 


The  Daly  Company,  at  Stockwell's,  has  done 
a  splendid  business  during  its  season  here, 
and  the  remaining  week  promises  to  be  as 
prosperous  as  any.  "The  School  for  Scan- 
dal"  had  some  surprises  in  it;  notably  the 
characterization  given  Lady  Teazle  by  Miss 
Rehan  and  the  unpardonable  forgetfulness  or 
<p"j^  negligence  of  Mr.  Wheatleigh.  The  perform - 
" 1  ance  generally  was  an  excellent  one,  but 
neither  as  neat  nor  as  pleasurable  as  some  that 
have  been  given  by  companies  with  less  repu- 
tation.    Tennyson's  "Foresters"  was  pre- 


Lost  Paradise:"  it  was  wiitten  by  Mr.  Fnlda 
in  German.    We  who  do  not  understand  the 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring  accursed  language  as  well  as  the  critics  might 
Street,  Los 
Francisco. 


Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San   never  have  seen   tl,is  drama,    which   IS  un- 

  questionably  one  of  the  best  and  strongest 

plays  that  has  been  presented  here  in  some 


CLEAR  COMi'IjT^XIOrXr 

BEAUTY.  PLUMPNESS  and  HEALTH 

Dr.O. P. BROWN'S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  the  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.  Not  a  Cosmetic,  but  a  Natural 
skin  Tonic  which  most  skins,  hungry  for 
nourishment,  absorb  like  a  sponge.  Drug 


sented  on  Thursday  night,  and  criticism  will 
be  reserved  until  next  week.  On  Monday 
evening  "  The  School  for  Scandal  "  will  be 
presented  again,  and  the  bill  for  the  remaining 
evenings  promises  a  feast  for  theatre-goers. 
Following  the  Daly  Company    comes  Miss 

Clothilde." 


audBody.  J.  S.  8B0WH.  47  3nnl  S:.  Jersey  City  .N  J 
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years.  Whether  we  are  indebted  to  Mr.  De  Jeffr>'s  Lewis  in  the  melodraraa 
Mille  or  to  Mr.  Fulda  for  its  strength  and  "  The  Witch,"  which  was  presented  at  the 
force  and  virility,  I  do  not  know,  and  I  do  not  Bush  Street  Theatre  this  week,  has  done  a 
care;  I  am,  however,  willing  to  wager  my  good  business  and  will  hold  the  boards  for 
immortal  parts  against  the  last  year's  reso-  another  week.  Miss  Frohman  is  a  clever 
g'rstsori^maikii.oo^  lutious  of  the  American  critic  that  it  has  lost  young  lady,  who  has  considerable  dramatic 

Woman's  Lifeand  devoted  to  the  care  of  Face  Very  little  of  its  strength  in  the  adaptation  or  power.     The  pleasure  one  has  in  her  produc- 

translation.  tions,  however,  is  somewhat  marred  by  her 

"  The  Lost  Paradise  "  is  a  labor  and  capital  mannerisms.  One  matter,  which  may  be 
play;  employe  and  employer  are  characterized  |  slight,  is  her  method  of  protruding  her  arm. 
much  as  we  sae  them  in  real  life;  the  natural ;  That  member  is  held  in  a  peculiar  manner 
has  not  been  sacrificed  on  the  altar  of  situation;  that  hurts  one's  eye  as  much  as  a  grain  of  sand 
art  here  is  the  vehicle  of  a  lesson,  and  the  on  the  pupil  would.  The  company,  which  is 
play  brings  the  stage  nearer  to  what  it  should  large,  is  above  the  average,  and  there  is 
be,  and  what  it  will  ultimately  become,  than !  apparent  an  earnest  effort  to  make  the  play  a 
almost  any  other  production  that  I  have  seen  success.  Indeed,  I  think  "The  Witch" 
in  San  Francisco.  It  lacks  something  of  ful- ;  would  go  on  its  own  merits,  but  the  manage- 
filling  the  purpose  of  the  drama,  no  doubt,  j  ment  saw  fit  to  present  to  every  lady  who  was 
but  it  is  a  hopeful  sign  when  the  mummer  on  the  lower  floor  at  the  450th  performance  a 
stands  forth  as  does  the  preacher  or  the  orator  silver  souvenir  spoon.  So  many  people  were 
to  redress  injuries  and  right  wrongs,  as  in  the  unable  to  be  present  that  night  that  Mr.  Froh- 
"  Lost  Paradise."  man  will  make  next  Monday  another  souvenir 

It  may  be  that  I  have  a  kindly  feeling  night.     The  spoon  is  the  most  valuable  pres- 
toward  Mr.  William  Morris,  a  personal  rega  d  ent  a  theatrical  company   has  given  away: 
a  study  for  aii  that  is  distinct  from  my  esteem  of  him  as  an  there  is  no  advertisement  on  it,  and  it  is  of 


Next  Week,  Second  and  Last  But  One 

Every  Evening  Matinee  Saturday  Only 

A  GENUINE  TRIDMPH 

The  Heartiest  Indorsement  Kver  Accorded  an  American 
Play  by  a  San  Francisco  Audience  Was  Given  to 

THE  LOST  PARADISE 


admiraiily  I'Rksented  by 


CHARLES  FR0HMAV3  STOCK  COMPANY 


OF  NEW  YORK 

A   Living  Lesson  lor  the  Laboring  Man 
Classes  of  Theatregoers. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 
At.  Havman  &  Co  Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Managei 

Monday,  July  25th       Last  Week 

CHARLES   FROHMAN'S   BRILLIANT  COMEDY 


GLORIANA 


'RECEDED  15V 


actor;  but  out  of  the  estimate  I  place  on  his 
professional  work  merely,  I  believe  that  no 
mummer  who  is  now  basking  in  the  favor  of 
an  American  audience  could  fill  the  place  of 
Reuben  Warner  better  than  he  does  or  point 
the  moral  that  the  story  conveys  clearer  or  j 
with  more  truthfulness.  Long  ago  the  predic- 
tion was  made  in  these  columns  that  Mr. 
Morris  would  hold  a  foremost  place  on  the 
stage,  and  I  heartily  rejoice  that  he  has  made 
good  the  prophecy.  The  pleasure  he  felt  at 
the  splendid  ovation  he  received  on  Monday 
night  was  shared  by  a  large  number  of  people. 
Here  is  where  Mr.  Morris  has  his  strength  : 
On  the  stage  he  is  the  person  whom  he  char- 
Tl'XEDO  acterizes,  he  impresses  one  with  the  idea  that 
—  he  has  studied  the  part;  that  he  knows  just 
where  the  line  between  art  and  nature  is  J 
drawn;  he  is  the  man.  There  is  but  one  thing 
to  which  I  should  draw  Mr.  Morris'  attention: 
At  the  end  of  sentences  he  invariably  flat- 
tens his  voice,  which  spreads  to  unusual  and 
sometimes  unpleasant  volume.  This  is,  in 
my  judgment,  a  defect,  but  one  that  is  not 
without  remedy.  W.  H.  Crompton  gives 
a  thoughtful  presentation  of  the  character  of 
Andrew  Knowlton,  who  demands  that  a  man 
whom  he  has  greatly  injured  continue  to  bear 
the  wrong.  Orrin  Johnson  seems  stiff  and  flat  in 
the  part  of  Ralph  Standish,  and  is  placed  in  a 
In  the  near  future.  Little    I  lppett  ridiculous  position  by  the  lines.    Cyril  Scott 


sterling  silver.  

"  Gloriana "  is  doing  a  better  business  at 
the  California  than  it  did  at  the  Baldwin.  I 
suppose  the  difference  in  price  has  much  to  do 
with  the  greater  measure  of  success;  the  play 
is  an  excellent  dollar-a-seat,  and  a  very  poor 
$i.50-a-seat,  farce  comedy.  It  has  attracted 
large  audiences  to  the  California,  and  is  making 
money  for  the  management.  


THE  MAJOR'S  APPOINTMENT 

Monday,  Vug.  ist, 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LHAVITT  Lessee  aud  Proprietor 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I,  K.  Siockwsll   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Kli.inohouse  Business  .Manager 


CHAS.  P.  HALL. 
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LAST  WEEK 


Marie  Hubert  Frohman 

IN'  HER  GREAT  SUCCESS 

THE  WITCH 


Commencing  Monday,  July  25th 

Positively  Farewell  Appearance  in  San  Francisco  o[ 

Mfl.  DALY'S  COMPANY 

Monday  Evening,        ....  XAXCY  &  CO. 

TllMdaj  Evening,  Wedne«da\  Matin,  i •.  -  LoVE  IX  TANDEM 
Wednesday  Evening,     -  -  LOTTERY  OF  LoVE 

Thursday  and  Friday  Ev'gs, Sttardvj  Mutime, 

TAMING  oF  THE  SHREW 
Saturday  Evening,  -  -         -      A  XUiHT  OFF 

SEATS    MOW   Ofi  SAUE 

Next,  Commencing  Monday,  August  1st 
THE  JEFFREYS -LEWIS  SEASON 

Supported  by  the  Stockwell  Com  pan  \  of  Players 
Carefully  Presenting  the  Society  I>raii<a 

OXjOTIITjIDIU 


THE   WAV  K. 
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ROOM  83. 


A  CASE  IN  WHICH  PURITY  LOOKED  LIKE  SIN. 


' 1  Did  you  ever  note  the  intimacy  between 
George  Philander  and  Jack  Mainwaring  ?  " 
"  Yes,  indeed." 

"  And  on  Philander's  part  I've  often  won- 
dered why  it  was  so  deferential,  one  might  say 
apologetic." 

"Well,  there  was  a  woman  in  the  case — 
Philander's  wife." 

"  Extraordinary  !  " 

' '  You  are  naturally  surprised  that  the  apol- 
ogetic manner  is  assumed  by  the  injured  hus- 
band, and  your  astonishment  will  increase 
when  I  tell  you  that  the  two  men  went  out 
together." 

"  Oh,  come  now  !  You  don't  mean  to  say 
that  glorious,  slow,  old  Jack  ever  exchanged 
shots  with  anybody  ?  ' ' 

"  That's  just  what  I  mean,  and  Mrs.  Phil- 
ander was  the  cause  of  it. ' ' 

"  But  I  never  saw  anything  about  it  in  the 
papers !  " 

"  True;  while  a  good  deal  that  isn't  so  gets 
in  the  papers,  what  is  so  doesn't  get  into  them 
now  and  then,  and  this  little  flare-up  between 
two  ancient  friends  about  the  wife  of  one  of 
them  was  a  case  in  point.  Philander  and 
Mainwaring,  you  must  know,  were  like  twins 
until  a  considerable  time  after  George's  mar- 
riage to  Sally  Halleck.  They  patronized  the 
same  tailor,  drank  the  same  brands,  smoked 
the  same  cigars,  and  their  opinions  about  men,  j 
women,  horses,  dogs,  and  guns  were  identi- 
cal. But  wedlock  often  throws  a  shadow  over 
old  friendships.  After  George  and  Sally  set 
up  house  Jack  had  the  run  of  it  until  the  hus-  j 
band  awoke  to  a  realization  that  he  wanted  to 
have  such  a  sumptuous  creature  as  Mrs.  Phil- 
ander all  to  himself.  Knowing  Jack  as  I  do,  1 
I  am  sure  his  manner  towards  Sally  was  noth- 
ing more  than  a  reflection  of  his  friendship  for 
George,  and  if  she  was  kind  to  Jack,  and  a  bit 
free  and  confidential,  it  was  because  she  was  j 
woman  of  the  world  enough  to  appreciate  a 
splendid  fellow  who,  being  George's  greatest 
friend,  could  be  admitted  to  comradeship. 

"  However,  as  I  have  hinted,  George  came  | 
to  have  an  insane  affection  for  his  wife,  and 
sense  and  sentiment  not  going  well  in  harness, 
the  two  men  fell  apart,  and  for  a  while  Mrs. 
Philander  showed  George  what  she  thought 
of  him  with  a  sort  of  highbred  and  consuming 
fierceness.  Matters  were  in  this  state  when 
the  couple,  having  spent  a  dull,  domestic  sum- 
mer at  their  place  in  Westchester,  took  car- 
riage one  day  to  drive  to  the  city,  Sally  saying 
that  as  the  moon  was  at  the  full,  they  might 
complete  the  journey  by  night,  and  the  excur- 
sion would  be  a  novelty,  anyway.  They  were 
just  rolling  into  Mahopac  when  a  rack  of 
ugly-looking  clouds  overspread  the  west,  and 
an  oppressive  closeness  in  the  air  told  them 
that  they  could  go  on  only  at  the  risk  of  get- 
ting drenched,  if  no  worse.  And  as,  more- 
over, Sally  had  an  hysterical  dread  of  light- 
ning, they  decided  to  abandon  the  drive  for 
that  afternoon,  and  put  up  at  the  Tevis  Hotel, 
a  cheery,  rambling  house  of  entertainment 
much  patronized  by  those  of  the  smart  set  who 
have  estates  in  the  neighborhood.  A  consid- 
eration that  also  influenced  them  was  the 
probability  that  they  would  meet  somebody  in 
their  own  circle  at  the  hotel. 

"  Sure  enough,  as  they  drove  up  Sally  spied 
her  dear  friend  Mrs.  Amy  Tennant  fanning 
herself  and  looking  unspeakably  bored,  on  the 
piazza.  As  George  and  his  wife  alighted  he 
told  her  he  would  register  and  secure  a  room, 
while  she  might  have  a  chat  with  Mrs.  Ten- 
nant.   The  two  women  had  not  seen  each 


other  for  a  month,  and  Amy  had  been  to 
Newport  since  their  last  meeting,  so  there  was 
a  lot  of  delicious  scandal  to  discuss.  They 
sat  at  least  two  hours  in  wicker  chairs  talk- 
ing spicily  and  spitefully  about  the  frailities 
of  their  sex  and  the  naughtiness  of  the  other. 

"  Meanwhile  George  had  their  bags  brought 
in  and  had  gone  upstairs  to  see  that  his  room 
had  a  westerly  outlook.  At  the  foot  of  the 
stairs,  as  he  came  down,  Paul  Howard  ran 
against  him. 

"  '  By  Jove,  old  man  !  '  said  Paul,  '  de- 
lighted to  see  you.  I'm  dying  of  doing  noth- 
ing here.  Come  and  have  a  game  of  bil- 
liards.' 

"'Just  a  moment,  old  boy,'  said  George, 
'  while  I  go  the  desk.' 

"  'Tell  Mrs.  Philander  when  she  comes  in," 
said  he  to  the  clerk  (there  happened  to  have 
been  a  change  at  the  desk,  by  the  way,  while 
George  was  upstairs),  '  tell  Mrs.  Philander  to 
go  to  Room  83.  The  door  is  open.'  And 
then  he  rushed  off  to  do  battle  with  Paul  at 
billiards. 

''Well,  in  the  course  of  time  Mrs.  Philander 
and  Mrs.  Tennant  kissed  again  and  parted, 
and  Sally  came  in,  got  her  instructions  and 
mounted  the  stairs.  Everybody  looked  at  her, 
as  everybody  does  when  a  beautiful  woman 
who  knows  how  to  manage  her  draperies 
swings  herself  up  a  flight  of  stairs.  George 
just  then  was  clicking  the  ivories  in  blissful 
oblivion  of  his  wife.  Mrs.  Philander,  with 
her  airy  but  stately  carriage,  proceeded  to 
Room  83  and  pushed  open  the  door.  Cigar 
smoke  floated  out  at  her,  the  incense  of  a 
perfecto  that  George  invariably  bought.  As 
she  crossed  the  threshold  a  heavy  breathing 
made  her  pause.  It  was  George's  snore — 
there  was  no  mistaking  its  unvarying 
timbre.  And  there  was  the  little  spot 
of  baldness  on  the  back  of  George's 
head  just  showing  over  the  top  of  a  leather 
chair  drawn  up  facing  the  window.  A  half- 
consumed  cigar  lay  on  the  sill,  placed 
there  by  the  smoker,  overcome  by  drowsiness. 
A  pair  of  patent  leather  shoes — evidently 
George's  shoes — stood  to  the  right  of  the  big 
chair.  '  Poor  George,  he  must  be  very  tired,' 
said  Sally,  '  I  won't  disturb  him.'  But  Sally 
was  tired,  too,  after  her  talk  with  Amy  Ten- 
nant, and  thought  she  would  like  to  lie  down 
on  the  bed  and  take  a  siesta.  So  she  removed 
her  waist,  and  the  air  wandering  .in  through 
the  lattice  touched  her  bare  arms  with  delic- 
ious coolness.  Then  she  sat  down  on  a  chair 
to  take  off  her  shoes,  while  her  eye  rested  on 
George's  bare  spot,  and  she  wondered  whether 
he  would  ever  have  hair  there  again.  Now  I 
don't  know  why  a  woman  in  removing  her 
shoes  always  drops  them  with  a  bang  on  the 
floor  from  the  height  of  the  knee  where  the 
foot  lies,  but  they  all  do,  from  Eve  down,  if 
Eve  ever  went  shod.  That  is  what  Sally  did, 
unthinking,  of  course.  Presto,  change!  The 
figure  in  the  chair  woke  up  and  the  door 
opened  at  the  same  time.  George  stood  in  the 
doorway  (he  had  been  shamefully  beaten  at 
billiards),  and  a  sleepy  face  peered  round  the 
back  of  the  chair. 

"'My  God,  you,  Mainwaring!'  roared 
George.  '  And  this  is  why  you  wanted  to 
come  here,'  turning  furiously  on  his  wife. 

"Sally — her  very  arms  blushing,  you  can 
imagine  the  situation — glanced  helplessly  from 
George  to  Jack,  and  opened  her  lips  to  speak. 
'I  say,'  began  Jack,  rising  in  shirt-sleeves 
stupidly  from  his  chair,  but  without  the  least 
notion  of  what  he  was  going  to  say,  or  what 
the  matter  was,  in  fact.  '  You  needn't  speak, 
either  of  you,'  shouted  George,  hoarse  and 
white  with  rage;  '  the  whole  thing's  outra- 
geously plain.  I've  been  fooled  before,  but  now 
the  murder's  out.    You  two  can  go  away  to- 


gether and  be  damned  to  you,  but  first,  Main- 
waring, you'll  step  down  to  the  billiard-room, 
where  I'll  have  something  to  say  to  you  pri- 
vately.' And  George  flung  himself  down  the 
passage. 

"Jack's  brain,  as  you  know,  is  slow  to 
move.  He  saw  that  his  frieird's  wife  was  in  a 
room  he  bad  taken  during  the  morning  (he 
was  riding  down  from  Lenox  to  the  city),  and 
he  saw  his  friend  glaring  and  foaming  at  the 
mouth  irr  the  doorway.  It  was  evident  that 
his  friend  thought  that  he  had  met  Mrs.  Phi- 
lander there  by  appointment,  and  Mrs.  Philan- 
der had  no  right  to  be  there,  especially  as  she — 
well,  slow  old  Jack  couldn't  understand  it,  and 
when  George  bounced  out  of  sight,  Jack  sol- 
emnly put  on  his  shoes  arrd  his  coat  and  moved 
towards  the  door,  orrly  noticing  Sally's  hyster- 
ical '  George  must  have  lost  his  mind  '  with 
'  Ya-as.' 

"  By  the  time  Jack  found  the  billiard-room, 
George  had  told  the  dreadful  affair  to  Paul 
Howard,  and  bid  him  see  a  friend  of  Main- 
waring's,  for  he  meant  to  shoot  him  full  of 
holes.  A  more  mischievous  loafer  tharr  How- 
ard could  not  have  turned  up  to  he-devil 
the  situation.  The  possibility,  not  alone  the 
prospect,  of  a  real  duel  betweerr  two  of  his 
friends  at  any  time  or  place  was  sufficient  to 
intoxicate  him  and  deprive  him  of  any  sense 
he  had  in  calmer  moments.  He  hunted  up  a 
fellow-harebrain  named  Rogers — J.  Wellesly 
Rogers— who  was  about  the  hall,  and  they 
found  Mainwaring  pacing  the  billiard-room 
and  ejaculating  every  now  and  then  '  the 
devil  ! '  '  George  Philander  wants  to  fight 
you,'  Howard  broke  in  on  him.  '  Ya-as, 
ya-as,  I  suppose  the  damned  fool  does,'  said 
Jack,  '  and  I  suppose  we'll  have  to.  Can't  ex- 
plain now.  Easier  afterwards.'  Jack  didn't 
have  a  friend  iir  the  hotel,  and  accepted  J. 
Wellesly,  to  whom,  of  course,  he  vouchsafed  no 
account  of  what  had  happened,  for  he  was  the 
slowest  man  to  talk  in  the  world,  and  therr  the 
only  idea  fixed  in  his  dear  old  skull  was  to 
compromise  Sally  as  little  as  possible. 

"  Well,  George  wairted  to  shoot  at  Jack  just 
as  quick  as  a  place  could  be  found,  andinhalf  an 
hour  the  whole  party  was  dowrr  in  a  clearing 
in  Beecharn's  woods.  The  weapons  were  six- 
shooters — forty-fours — as  a  dueling  pistol  was 
a  thing  none  of  them  had.  The  six-shooters 
were  Howard's,  arrd  he  assured  both  men — ■ 
neither  of  whorrr,  I  think,  could  have  hit  the 
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side  of  a  church — that  they  would  never  have 
tiuer  weapons  in  their  hands.  'You  will 
fire  between  the  words  one  and  three,'  said 
Howard.  '  One  '  (bang  went  George);  '  Two  ' 
(bang  went  Jack);  'Thr — "  Neither  man 
hit — never  in  any  danger — moreover,  Jack  had 
fired  into  the  ground.  Of  course,  George 
wanted  another  shot,  and  while  demanding  it 
of  Howard  he  reached  round  to  his  hip  pocket 
and  whipped  out  his  handkerchief  to  wipe  the 
perspiration  from  his  face.  With  the  hand- 
kerchief came  a  hotel  key  that  rattled  to  the 
ground.  George  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  and  as 
he  did  so  his  face  blanched.  Then  he  fixed 
a  look  on  it  in  the  palm  of  his  hand  as  he 
straightened  up. 

"  '  You  want  another  shot  ? '  asked  Howard, 
sweetly.  '  No;  damn  another  shot,'  blurted 
George,  and  then  he  walked  excitedly 
towards  Jack,  without  noticing  Howard  fur- 
ther. '  Have  you  got  your  hotel  key  with  you, 
old  man  ?  1  said  George,  addressing  Jack,  in 
beautiful  defiance  of  the  etiquette  of  the  field  of 
honor.  Jack  did  have  his  key  and  produced 
it.  '  83,'  said  George,  looking  at  it,  '  and 
mine  is  38.' 

"  You  can  imagine  the  rest,  but  you  can't 
imagine  how  George  made  up  with  Sally." 

"That,  indeed,  explains  the  husband's 
apologetic  manner,"  commented  the  listener 
when  the  narrator  stopped.  "And  are  the 
three  as  chummy  as  ever  now  ?  " 

"  More  so." 

"  Indeed  !   What  a  happy  family  !  " — Town 

Topics. 

 >-•■<  

MUSIC. 


ing  season  means  something  serious;  however, 
the  hospital  accommodation  of  the  city  is  not 
as  bad  as  it  might  be. 

Some  time  since  we  were  threatened  with  a 
plague  of  Jankow  pianos,  but  the  epidemic 
did  not  make  great  progress.  One  of  our 
pianists  undertook  to  import  one  of  the  instru- 
ments, the  all  wise  hand  of  Providence  saw 
fit  to  remove  him  to  the  country  whence 
none  return  and  where  the  harp  is  quite  pop- 
ular. Mandolins,  guitars,  and  banjos  are 
common,  they  have  almost  ceased  to  be  a  fad, 
indeed,  they  are  developing  into  the  chronic 
stage.  The  Ladies'  Orchestra,  however,  is  very 
promising,  exciting  in  fact,  the  trombonist 
with  the  notes  that  never  came,  and  the  horn 
with  a  fray  in  eveo'  tone,  these  and  the  dis- 
play of  plump  arms  in  gracious  attitudes  and 
an  extraordinary  number  of  sweet  and  charm- 
ing faces  would  excuse  much  worse  music. 

Lesi.ky  Martin. 


MUSICAL  FADS. 


The  arts  among  the  benefits  they  confer 
upon  mankind  give  employment  to  a  vast 
army  of  eccentrics  who  would  otherwise  lan- 
guish in  the  limbo  left  for  those  who  are  not 
the  fittest.  Music,  in  its  composition,  pursuit 
and  course  of  performance,  occupies  the  atten- 
tion of  this  class  more  than  any  other  art,  and 
the  increase  in  the  number  and  variety  of  its 
"professors"  verges  upon  being  appalling. 
The  main  object  of  nine-tenths  of  the  study 
and  practice  of  music  is  an  attempt  to  supply 
a  sop  to  the  universal  vanity  of  the  average 
musician. 

It  is  a  misfortune  for  some  of  our  musicians 
to  be  obliged  to  keep  all  they  have  of  the 
quality,  there  should  be  millions  to  be  had  if 
sale  and  barter  of  the  overplus  were  feasible. 
Kings  may  be  great,  but  the  sight  of  the  musi- 
cian unfolding  the  principalities,  powers, 
territories,  and  possessions  of  vainglory  shames 
all  the  regal  pageants  of  the  present  or  any 
age.  Having  grown  up  out  of  the  scheme  of 
things,  or  perhaps  invented  by  some  of  the 
clever  people  whose  duties  and  pleasures  bid 
them  formulate  methods  for  the  gratification 
of  the  passions,  a  large  and  vigorous  crop  of 
fads  are  at  present  alluring  the  musical  public. 
Two  things  they  have  in  common,  the  eleva- 
tion of  the  devotee  into  the  realms  of  the 
uncommon,  and  the  absolutely  valueless 
quality  of  the  fad. 

Really  distinguished  amongst  us  h  the 
lately  developed  talent  for  whistling  grown 
apparently  dear  to  the  female  heart.  Since 
the  advent  of  Mrs.  Shaw  thick  as  mosquitos 
in  San  Rafael  have  grown  the  lady  whistlers. 
A  noble  rage  possesses  their  erstwhile  gentle- 
bosoms,  they  are  out  for  public  applause  and 
mean  to  have  it.  If  the  lip  action  is  not 
enough  then  there  are  limbs,  faces,  and  forms 
to  be  displayed  to  a  prodigal  extent.  The 
tooting  of  Schumann,  Schubert,  Beethoven, 
and  all  the  classic  composers  that  intends  to 
come  from  delicate  lips  during  the  approach- 


A  SPLENDID  HOTEL. 

No  hotel  in  this  State  has  the  reputation  in 
the  Kast  that  excellence  of  management,  close 
attention  to  the  cuisine,  and  complete  ar- 
rangements for  the  comfort  of  guests  have 
given  the  California.  This  hostelry,  in  the 
brief  period  since  its  opening,  has  done  much 
toward  bringing  San  Francisco  forward  as  a 
metropolitan  city,  rivalling  as  it  does  the 
best  in  the  East.  From  the  very  start,  it 
was  designed  to  take  the  first  place  among 
the  hotels  of  the  country,  and  every  move 
since  then  has  been  with  the  object  in  view  of 
keeping  it  here.  The  best  cooks  have  been 
imported  here,  and  the  California's  Cafeenjoys 
a  reputation  hardly  second  to  Delmonico's. 
Every  delicacy,  prepared  with  care  by  recipes 
hitherto  unknown,  is  to  be  found  here,  and 
the  bon  vivants  of  the  city  have  made  the  dis- 
covery that  their  wants  are  satisfied  at  a  much 
cheaper  rate  here  than  elsewhere. 


NEW  STYLES  IN  FRAMES. 

The  variety  of  new  styles  in  picture  frames 
that  is  to  be  found  in  the  immense  show  rooms 
of  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  suggests  a  genius  of 
much  inventive  ability  in  their  factory.  These 
frames  are  the  prettiest  that  have  ever  been 
seen  here,  and  are  a  revelation  to  those  who 
have  seen  only  those  that  come  about  the  pic- 
tures on  exhibition  in  art  galleries  and  show 
windows.  The  dainty  designs  for  photo- 
graphs, photogravures,  etching,  and  soft 
paints,  together  with  the  materials  in  which  the 
ideas  of  the  artist  have  been  worked,  enhance 
the  beauty  of  the  picture  to  a  degree  hardly  to 
be  credited.  For  oils,  water-colors,  and 
pastels,  there  are  many  elegant  designs  in 
gret,  oak,  and  heavy  frame  works. 

One  should  see  these  handsome  examples  of 
artistic  excellence,  the  enumeration  of  which 
would  use  space  without  giving  the  art-lover 
any  adequate  idea  of  the  wonderful  variety 
that  Sanborn,  Yail  &  Go's  salesmen  will 
show,  and  count  it  a  pleasure. 


THE  LOTTERY  OBEYS  THE  LAW. 

In  view  of  the  contradictory  rumors  circulated 
regarding  the  intentions  of  the  Louisiana  State 
Lottery  Company  and  in  order  to  accurately  answer 
numerous  inquiries,  a  representative  of  the  Times- 
Democrat  yesterday  interviewed  Mr.  Paul  Conrad,  the 
President  of  the  Company,  with  the  result  expressed 
below. 

Reporter — Mr.  Conrad,  it  was  asserted  some  weeks 
ago  in  the  Northern  newspapers,  and  the  statement 
has  since  been  revived  recently,  that  the  Company  is 
about  to  remove  to  Nicaragua,  and  there,  under  a 
government  franchise,  open  up  the  business  on  a 
grander  scale  than  ever. 

President  Conrad — I  have  heard  something  of  this, 
but  there  is  no  foundation  for  it.    The  Company  has 


officially  stated  that  it  bows  to  the  decisiou  of  the 
Supreme  Court  and  will  respect  the  laws. 

Reporter — Then,  have  you  no  plans  of  future  action  ? 

President  Conrad — I  cannot  state  the  case  more 
strongly  than  was  done  at  the  time  the  Company 
decided  not  to  attempt  to  obtain  a  renewal  of  its 
charter.  I  can  only  repeat  that  the  Company  will 
continue  in  business  until  the  expiration  of  its  present 
charter  and  then  cease  to  exist.  I  cannot  understand, 
after  all  that  has  been  said,  why  there  should  be  any 
confusion  in  the  public  mind  about  the  matter. 

Reporter — Have  you  any  objection  to  my  stating 
this  as  a  finalty  for  the  satisfaction  of  the  public  ? 

President  Conrad — None  whatever. 

Reporter — Some  of  the  Eastern  papers,  Mr.  Conrad", 
persistently  assort  that  the  lottery  company  continues 
to  use  the  United  States  mails  in  the  prosecution  of 
its  business;  will  you  kindly  tell  me  if  that  is  true  ? 

President  Conrad — It  is  utterly  untrue.  We  are 
obeying  the  law  in  its  letter  and  spirit,  and  our  agents 
everywhere  are  instructed  to  obey  it.  We  are  using 
the  express  companies  only  in  our  business,  and  in  all 
our  circulars  are  printed  instructions  to  all  persons 
dealing  with  us  to  avoid  the  mails. — Times-Democrat^ 
New  Orleans  'La.). 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  WAVE  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  Kast  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DKA  WING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Kastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  C'HIC\GO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  to  New  York.  This  Hue  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street.  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 

 ►   

There  is  no  longer  cause  for  wonder  at  Prohibition. 
It  reduces  campaign  expenses,  or  the  Oakland  Times 
is  in  error  when  it  says:  "It  must  be  cheaper  cam- 
paigning for  candidates  in  the  Prohibition  States  than 
in  those  where  the  saloonkeepers  look  to  election 
times  for  their  harvest" 

Perdita— What  luck  !  They  say  Dick  and  Tom  are 
going  to  fight  a  duel  on  your  account. 

Penelope  (wearily)— Yes,  but  I  had  an  awful  lot  of 
trouble  to  get  them  to  do  it.  —  'Truth. 


S^mil5G,MlN0! 

It  will  not  belong  before  the 
thermometer  will  be  in  the  nine- 
ties and  you  uoill  be  running  oft 
to  the  mountains  or  the  seashore. 

Po  not  start  without  a  supply  of 
the  deliqiitful  perfume 
MURRAY  &  LAN  MAN'S 

It  is  a  most  refreshing  lotion  after 
exposure  to  the  sua.  it  cools  the  skin, 
and  removes  the  smart  of  SUNBURN. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Business  at  the  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange  was 
exceedingly  dull  during  the  past  week.  Brokers  had 
very  little  to  do,  orders  being  few  and  far  between. 

On  Monday  reports  from  Con.  Virginia  showed  that 
there  were  997  tons  of  ore  extracted,  of  which  980 
tons  were  worked  at  the  Morgan  Mill;  the  battery 
assay  was  £27.66  per  ton,  as  against  $22.60  of  the 
previous  week.  Bullion  was  shipped  to  the  Carson 
Mint,  assav  value  of  $14,484,  and  bullion  on  hand  in 
assay  office  about  $14,508.  This  report,  in  conjunction 
with  the  important  work  going  on  in  the  1500  foot 
and  1800  foot  levels  made  it  look  as  though  higher 
prices  would  be  the  rule  for  the  week,  but  outside  of 
a  lew  hundred  shares  bought  by  Walter  Collin  (the 
insurance  man  of  California  Street)  in  the  Pacific 
Board  on  Monday  morning  at  $3.90  per  share  (the 
stock  selling  on  the  previous  day  at  $3.70)  the  stock 
did  not  vary  10  cents  per  share,  the  ruling  price  being 
about  $3.60,  at  which  figure  there  was  a  steady 
demand.  Ophir  was  the  next  strongest  stock  on  the 
list.  There  were  apparently  quite  a  number  of  stand- 
ing orders  to  buy  this  stock  at  times  when  the  mar- 
ket appeared  weakest.  Wollberg,  of  the  Pacific,  and 
Cope,  with  Schmitt,  who  represents  the  firm  of  Zadig 
&  Co.,  were  persistent  buyers  of  Ophir  the  last  few 
weeks. 

The  latest  news  from  the  Ophir  states  that  the 
south  drift  100  feet  below  the  sill  floor  of  the  1465 
foot  level  at  a  point  80  feet  west  from  its  mouth,  a 
west  crosscut  has  advanced  in  quartz  and  clay  which 
carries  an  assay  value  of  $12  per  ton. 

The  Belcher  shipped  to  the  Brunswick  Mill  during 
the  week  363  tons  of  ore,  the  average  battery  sample 
worked  being  $30.03. 

The  Yellow  Jacket  people  are  doing  the  usual 
quantity  of  prospecting  work,  and  are  shipping  daily 
about  30  tons  of  ore  to  the  mill;  certain  repairs  are 
contemplated,  which,  I  believe  looks  like  a  tempo- 
rary closing  down;  if  this  is  a  fact  the  stock  will 
decline  for  awhile  at  least. 

The  surprise  of  the  week  came  when  Secretary 
Grayson,  of  the  Nevada  Queen,  sent  in  a  notification 
that  a  dividend  had  been  declared  of  20  cents  per 
share,  payable  July  25th;  this  is  a  very  pleasant  piece 
of  news  to  those  who  bought  stock  during  the  last 
few  weeks;  the  stock  sold  last  week  quite  freely  at  30 
cents  per  share,  from  which  price  it  advanced  to  55 
cents  when  the  dividend  was  announced. 

The  annual  election  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
Company  was  held  on  Wednesday,  at  which  73,000 
shares  was  represented,  and  the  following  Directors 
elected  :  C.  Webb  Howard,  Chas.  Mayne  S.  C.  Bige- 
low,  H.  S.  King,  G.  W.  Beaver,  A.  Borel,  A.  H.  Pay- 
son.  The  annual  report  was  submitted  and  the 
Company  made  a  good  showing  to  the  stockholders. 
The  total  earnings  for  the  year  were  $1,657,758,  and 
expenses  $997,747,  leaving  a  credit  balance  of  $660,- 
000,  which  were  disbursed  as  dividends. 

Notwithstanding  the  low  prices  at  which  Comstock 
is  selling  and  the  heavy  assessments  that  are  levied, 
the  stockholders  pay  up  pretty  promptly  and  very 
little  stock  is  forfeited;  at  the  delinquent  sale  of  the 
Yellow  Jacket,  this  week,  there  were  sold  but  830 
shares  for  failure  to  pay,  out  of  a  total  of  120,000;  and 
of  Bullion  there  was  sold  1070  shares,  out  of  a  total 
of  100,000. 

The  Union  Con.,  Best  &  Belcher,  and  Savage,  held 
their  annual  meetings  at  which  the  old  officials  were 
re-elected. 

The  following  mines  have  levied  assessments: 
Kentuck,  10  cents  per  share;  Union  Cou.,  25  cents; 
Peer,  10  cents;  Silver  King,  25  cents. 

Dividends  have  been  announced  by  the  following 
mines  and  corporations:  Nevada  Queen,  20  cents  per 
share;  Treadwell  Gold,  37^  cents;  Great  Western 
Quick  Silver,  25  cents;  Napa  Con.,  10  cents  and  10 
cents  extra  per  share;  State  Investment  Insurance, 
50  cents;  Contra  Costa  Water,  50  cents. 

At  the  .Stock  and  Bond  Board  the  main  feature  was 
the  large  buying  of  Spring  Valley  4  per  cent  bonds  by 
Barth,  who  took  5000  of  Sutro  at  92 and  5000  more 
of  Blow  at  the  same  price,  and  on  account  of  the 
good  showing  Spring  Valley  made,  some  capitalist 
bought  previous  to  this  sale  5000  fa)  91^  and  6000  @ 
92;  there  was  also  sold  of  Spring  Valley  6  per  cent, 
13,000  {'ij  i2o'/z',  besides  the  above  there  were  sold  the 
following  shares:  California  Electric,  15  @  iS'A', 
Judson  Powder,  25  @  18;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement, 
20  @  8oj£,  20  (ri)  80^;  Atlantic  Powder,  25  @  45^; 
Presidio  Railroad,  42  @  25;  Bank  of  California, 
50  (ri)  261;  Spring  Valley  Water,  345  shares 
at  98^  to  99,  also  the  following  bids  for  Powell  Street 
R.  R.,  ri2#;  Omnibus  Cable,  56;  Market  Street 
Cable  Bonds,  120;  Southern  Pacific  R.  R.,  5  per  cent 
@  98;  Pacific  Rolling  Mill,  6  per  cent,  101;  Giant 
Powder,  30;  Safety  Nitro,  <)}i\  Vigorit,  2^;  San 
Francisco  Gas,  70^;  Oakland  Gas,  38;  California 
Insurance,  80;  also  250  shares  Hawaiian  Commercial, 
@  1%;  10  Spring  Valley,  70^;  and  5000  Spring 
Valley  Water,  4  per  cent,  @  92^.  Surety. 


pine 

Blankets 

$5.00 

Full  Size  White  California  Blankets 
of  pine  Quality. 

WoPth  $7.50  Pep  Pair*. 


$6.00 

Extra  Size  White  California  Blankets 
Superfine  Quality. 

Worth  $9.00  Per*  Pail*. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  MM  on  the  nth,  16th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— July  1Mb,  S  s  ".-  hi  .lose,"  July  iilit.h.S.  S. 
"San  Juan,"  Augu-t  6th,  S.  S.  "CI  yof  New  York  " 
Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central   American  I'orl* 
and  l'annma. 

8teamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  oiling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  hvnlto,  Ocos,  G'hamperico.  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  ond 
Pnnta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— August  18th.  189'-',  S  S.  "  Acipul  »." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  .Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

■Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong;, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  und  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  :  S.  S.  "Peru."  (new)  Ihurs- 
day,  August  4th,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  S.  '  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Satur- 
day, August  27,  at  3  p  M  ;  S.  S.  "Chiua,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday, 
Septemb  r  27,  at  3  r.  m. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Branuan  Streets.    Branch  office,  20'2  Front  Street. 

A  LEX  AND  Kit  CENTER, 

General  Acent 


Fire  Insurance 
Company 


*    J892.  e° 


to  121  POST  STREET_ 

ilen  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 


of  Hartford 


CAPITAL  ONE  MILLION  DOLLARS 

Assets  Jan.  1st,  1891 ,  $2,620,21.1.1  9 


Geo.  D.  Dornin,  Manager. 
409  CALIFORNIA  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  186 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


Pacific  Department,  21    SANS0ME  ST.,  S-  F 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  1).  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -       8,980  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.    General  Office,  401  Montgom  ry  St. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  R.<yal  Charter  mo. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  3fi. 

CEORCE  F.  CR ANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  nnd  Montgomery  St*,,  San  Francisco 


SAN  FRANCISCO. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 

FOR    HONOLtULtU,    flUCKLiHND   RfiD  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHfl^OH. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  12  M.  July  22,  1892 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


FOR  HOflOLiULiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  


.  12  M.  Aug.  2,  1892 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  SprECKEls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
OAJpltA.1,      -       -  S25.000.000 

 I»AOIFIO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  .j  1 S  California  St..  S.  !•' 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

(Jaardian  A$af ance  Co.  $un  *  Fii*e  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     ?  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets    -       -     $21,011, 1116 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass >     -       -       39,031 ,000 
Assets  in  America         91 ,066. 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  Amerlcn,  nnd  Its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Hunest  Losses  is  Firmly  KstablUlied. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  President 
I,  B,  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


WM.  J.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
LOOiS  WE1NMANN,  Assistant  sec'y 


BERNARD  FAYM0NV1LLE,  Secretary 
STEPHEN  D.  IVES,  General  Agem 
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GEARY   STREET     .  . 

Betiueen  StoaMon  and   Grant  Avenue 

Is  THE  New  Address  of 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  Js  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 

FOR  THE  LADIES. 


[L^-Keacly-niade  suits  of  a'l 
description*,  from  $20  upwards. 

[/-/"Children's  and  Misses"  suits 
a  Specialty. 

£_S^"Mouming  orders  filled  in 
four  hours. 

Qcwud  and  wrappers,  ini- 
poite  l  ami  domfstic. 

Cloaki  and    wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

8^"Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed. 

I  >-'"(.'loaks  and  Weddiug  Trous- 
seaus made  a  Specialty. 

[  SPUonntry  orders  made  from 
measurement.! 

Hats  furnished   to  match 

suits. 

{^"Corresi'ondence  solicited. 
Ladies'  Own  Goods  Hade  Dp 

AT  THK 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


Paeifie  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN    ALL     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaviug  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.2o. 


SUPERFLUOUS  putt}  0n  the  Female  Face 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Need le  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


>  l.W  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— i  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  i. 


A.  LUSK  &  CO. 

HAMS  STRKKT,      -      SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Packers  of  the  following  celebrated  brands  : 

CLEHRATEI)  LUSK  BRANDS 

J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 


122 


c 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates, 

PATENTED  FEB-  SlH.  1889.  AND  DEC-  31,  1889 

These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  i  laster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  in  thereby  insured.  Its  advantage*,  (aside 
from  the  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
ipialities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  nou-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances  injmious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W  'aines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  threat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
rt  and  science  can  produce. 


Slowly,  though  surely,  the  craze  for  real 
lace  is  returning  to  us,  and  when  it  reaches  its 
height  there  is  no  knowing  to  what  extent  the 
extravagance  of  the  fair  ones  will  reach,  for 
this  is  unquestionably  an  age  of  fads,  and  a 
fashion  once  accepted  is  never  cried  out  until 
it  has  been  run  the  scale  from  exclusive  to 
popular  taste,  and  all  then  are  willling  to  bury 
it  deep  in  the  dust  of  oblivion.  For  instance 
take  the  dainty  "bow  knot"  that  was  so 
warmly  welcomed  but  a  few  months  ago. 
How  unique  that  little  twist  of  diamonds 
looked  nestled  in  the  lace  of  my  lady's  corsage. 
How  fondly  we  imagined  when  our  boudoir 
was  refiuished  that  the  little  floating  bows  and 
ribbons  that  appeared  in  every  possible  corner 
from  the  carpet  border  to  the  friese  wculd  be 
beautiful  to  our  eyes  for  time  untold,  and  yet, 
already,  we  are  ready  to  whisper  to  some  kin- 
dred spirit  that  we  are  aweary  of  it  all.  Poor, 
little,  dainty  bit,  the  merit  of  its  design  was 
not  strong  enough  to  stand  the  strain  of  so 
much  popularity.  It  was  bad  enough  to  see 
our  little  fad  flaunted  on  the  border  of  a  ten  cent 
lace,  or,  worse  yet,  to  form  the  setting  for  a  fire 
insurance  calendar,  but  when  Bridget  appears 
wearing  a  broach  of  blue  enameled  tin 
fashioned  in  the  same  little  bow,  we  wonder 
how  it  happened  we  were  so  short-sighted, 
and  turn  for  consolation  to  the  next  popular 
craze.  With  truly  beautiful  lace  the  case  is 
different;  no  duplicate  takes  the  place,  even  in 
the  slightest  degree,  of  the  hand-made  article, 
and  a  piece  that  was  beautiful  fifty  years  ago 
is  as  attractive  to-day.  After  all,  what 
trimming  was  ever  as  pretty  and  altogether 
as  dainty  for  linen  and  nansook  underwear  as 
hem-stitched  ruffles  and  bands  edged  with 
narrow  Valenciennes  for  trimming,  and,  best 
recommendation  of  all,  it  suggested  the  gentle- 
woman's choice. 

*  *  * 

But  the  new  old  lace  that  is  to  be  in  demand 
must  be  as  old  and  rich  as  our  purses  will 
admit  of;  better  a  scant  fall  from  a  low  cut 
bodice  of  a  rare  old  pattern  than  innumerable 
flounces  of  an  inferior  quality,  but,  of  course, 
only  the  favored  few  can  indulge  in  the  luxury 
of  ant'que  laces  or  have  grandmammas  who 
will  resign  their  round  point  Cluny  and  J 
Mechlin.  However,  for  the  less  fortunate  there 
is  provision  made;  exquisitely  cut  Irish  Point, 
Valenciennes,  and  linen  laces  are  to  be  found, 
and,  really,  the  expense  of  these  for  the  trim- 
ming of  a  costume  is  not  much  greater  than 
the  machine  made,  that  have  been  so  much 
worn,  as  the  quantity  required  is  so  much 
less. 

*  *  * 

A  charming  costume  on  which  some  fine 
old  lace  was  shown  to  advantage,  was  worn  at 
a  private  dinner  recently.  The  material 
chosen  was  an  old-fashioned  glazed  white 
silk  with  a  narrow  striped  design  in  long 
pink  roses.  Of  course,  to  carry  out  the  quaint 
design  the  skirt  was  plain  and  full,  with  only 
the  suggestion  of  a  train.  The  square  cor- 
sage was  cut  low  with  a  narrow  band  of  old 
lace  lying  flat  upon  the  edge;  one  huge  puff 
of  the  silk  reaching  only  to  the  elbow  with  an 
overfall  of  the  lace  almost  its  depth  formed  the 
sleeve.  A  long  sash  of  white  crepe  was 
folded  twice  around  the  waist  and  tied  in  the 
front,  the  long  ends  falling  to  the  bottom  of 
the  skirt. 


decoration,  and  even  goes  so  far  as  to  say  that 
the  simpler  the  station  held  by  the  flower,  all 
the  more  correct  is  it  for  use.  According  to 
that  theory  I  presume  we  should  confine  our- 
selves to  the  nasturtium,  thistle,  and  poppy, 
but  I  think,  after  all,  most  of  us  would  cherish  a 
lingering  desire  for  an  occasional  cluster  of 
Rainbow  or  American  Beautv  roses. 


,       Hat  IS  a  !-  FOR  j  ler'tect°Ta8te 

LaStlDg  Guarantee    )        (And  Exclusive  Design. 

MOSHER  &  CO. 

Finest  Imported  Millinery  143 

All  Prices  Marked  in  Plain  Figures. 

Post  Street 


PARAISO  HOT  SPRINGS 

MONTEREY  CO.,     -     -  CALIFORNIA 
The  Carlsbad  of  America 

SUMMER  AND  WINTER  RESORT 


This  favorite  Resort  has  undergone 
a  thorough  renovation;  New  Cottages 
elegantly  furnished,  Hot  Sulphur  and 
Soda  Springs  with  Improved  Bathing 
Facilities. 

Wonderful  cures  wrought  in  Inflam- 
matory Rheumatism,  Sciatica,  Neural- 
gia, Liver  and  Kidney  Trouhles,  Etc. 
Delightful  Climate  and  Most  Beautiful 
Scenery  in  California.  Spacious  Social 
Hall  with  Excellent  Music  for  Dancing. 

E.  J.  FOSTER,  Proprietor 


MME.  A.  RUPPERT 

the  LEADiNc  rinmpipvinn  Specialist 


Ladies,  remember  that  tbis  is  the  reason  for  pi  me.  Ruppen's 
Bleaoh.  Do  not  neglict  to  take  with  ynu  for  use  while  at  tbe 
seashore  to  prevent  Freckles,  Tan  ami  Sunburn. 

Gentlemen  suffering  from  any  blemish  of  the  skin,  1  recom- 
mend ti  e  use  of  Biesah,  as  well  as  to  ladies.  Call  or  send  G  cents 
for  particulars. 

Goods  sent  to  any  address  on  receipt  of  price:  One  Bottle 
?'2.00,  :i  bottles  16.00, 

MME.  A.  RUPPERT 


131  POST  STREET,  SAN  FKANCISCO. 


^HARTSHORNS 


SELF-ACTING 
SHADE  ROLLERS, 


Beware  of  Imitations, 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 
OF 


LABEL 

uro  GET 

tHE  GENUINE 


^LHARTSHORN) 


13. 


W.  HAINES,  E>.  E>.  S.  The  latest  authority  on  the  subject  tells  us 

manufacturer,  Sole  R/ght  of  California.  [that  only  flowers  as  they  come  in  season 

14  GKANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO  should  be  used  for  table  and  drawing-room 


MADAME  J.  DRIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 
Bet.  Grant  Ava.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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JULIEN  DUPRE'S 
LATEST 

PAINTING 

And  several  magnificent  pictures  have 
just  arrived  from  Europe,  and  are  now 
being  framed  in  our  factory.  These 
will  be  added  to  our  collection,  and 
will  be  on  exhibition  in  a  few  days. 

Owing  to  the  necessary  preparations 
for  moving  to  our  new  building,  now 
in  course  of  erection,  we  will  sell  all 
our  Paintings  and  other  goods  at 
Greatly  Reduced  Prices. 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


JS.    *Sf    O.  GUMP 
581-583  MARKET  ST. 


Gimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  eei  air.  Health 
giving  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  aeenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisine  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality 
He  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  every  clay  in  the  week.  Gas  and 
running  water  in  every  room.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  can  you  ask?  Address 

ANDREW  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P  O. 


HERTS 


PHARMACY 


CoR.C 


ALIFORMIA  &  KeARNY.StS. 

Use  ROSORA  CR3AM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
aDy  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


C&zadefo  Hotel 


SONOMA  COUNTY 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A.  M.; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M .,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M.; 
d  i'.y  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 

SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
end  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods,  Take  Elevator, 


Santa  Cruz,  July  19th.  Dkar  Wave:— Riding 
parties,  driving  parties,  petit-soupers,  big  breakfasts, 
dainty  dinners,  concerts,  sacred  and  secular,  with 
plenty  of  informal  dancing  thrown  in — that  has  been 
the  story  of  the  week. 

Swimming  has  looked  up  a  little,  though  dawdling 
on  the  sands  has  seemed  about  all  sonic  of  the  men 
and  girls  felt  capable  of,  and  I  fancy  "Johnnie  and 
Ralpli"  have  felt  like  pitching  the  rows  of  gorgeous 
umbrellas  and  seductive  pillows  into  the  salt,  salt  sea 
in  order  to  drive  the  lazy  ones  into  the  surf  as  of  vore. 
However,  among  the  number  who  are  not  included  in 
this  mild  protest  are  Miss  Grace  Spencer,  of  San  Jose, 
whose  tall  and  very  graceful  figure  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
see  in  her  black  swimming  suit.  She  is,  too,  one  of 
the  most  daring  and  graceful  equesti  iennes  in  Cali- 
fornia. Miss  Margaret  Salisbury  swims  in  a  red  suit 
and  Miss  Ethel  Martel  in  black,  Miss  Grace  Cooper 
wears  black  and  white,  and  Miss  Robba  Cooper  red. 
Among  the  best  swimmers  also  are  Miss  A.  Branden- 
stein,  Miss  Triest,  Miss  Bachman,  Miss  Kleanor 
Morgan,  and  MissTherese  Morgan.  Mr.  Mercadoand 
the  Salisburys  are  among  the  adept  men  swimmers. 

I  mentioned  salmon  fishing  last  week  as  among  the 
special  sports  just  now.  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  are  kept 
busy  shipping  the  shiny  big  beauties  to  stay-at-home 
friends.  Among  the  champions  are  Dr.  Burgess,  Otis 
Spaulding,  J.  R.  Collins,  James  McNeil,  and  John 
Porter. 

"  Bootsie  "  is  decidedly  '  in  it"  this  year.  He  has 
headquarters  at  the  Sea  Beach,  and  no  trout  fishing 
party  nor  frogging  expedition  is  complete  without 
him.  Bootsie's  latest  fad  is  a  frog  lantern;  when  he 
turns  its  deadly  gleam  upon  the  frog  he  succumbs  at 
once,  and  hops  right  out  ready  to  surrender  his  hind 
legs  at  Bootsie's  command.  Colonel  Moale  and  Col- 
onel Shafter  look  upon  the  lad  as  the  coming  Con- 
gressional world-beater. 

General  Dimond,  with  Officers  Laine,  De  Pue,  Mc- 
Donald, and  Barry,  spent  Sunday  at  the  Sea  Beach 
and  made  numerous  concluding  arrangements  for  the 
Division  Encampment. 

On  Saturday  evening  there  will  be  au  invitation  hop 
at  the  Sea  Beach . 

At  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  the  season  speeds 
merrily.  After  the  regular  dinner  music,  Campbell's 
orchestra  gives  a  little  impromptu  concei  t  each  even- 
ing before  taking.the  electric  cars  for  the  Casino  where 
they  play  the  whole  evening.  The  guests  of  the 
Ocean  House  have  an  informal  dance  at  the  Casino 
every  evening.  On  Tuesday  the  dance  enlarged  into 
a  very  pleasant  hop. 

The  sacred  concert  at  the  Casino,  Sunday  evening, 
was  particularly  fine,  and  called  out  a  large  crowd. 
Mrs.  Lydia  Warren  Robetts  of  Fresno  sang. 

Among  the  special  and  swell  spreads  of  the  past 
week  I  note  the  following  :  Jeremiah  Lynch's  break- 
fast party  was  served  to  himself  and  twenty  of  his 
friends  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Arques,  one  pleasant 
morning,  on  the  broad  veranda  of  the  Casino  with 
musical  accompaniment. 

D.  M.  Delmas  gave  a  very  elegant  Sunday  dinner  to 
a  party  of  fourteen  at  the  Casino. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  E.  H.  Molter,  of  San  Francisco,  gave 
an  especially  rechef  he  little  dinner  at  the  same  place, 
at  which  the  table  decorations  consisted  of  the  dainti- 
est and  loveliest  shells 

Colonel  J.  Moorehead  gave  a  most  delightful  picnic 
Monday  at  the  Big  Trees,  with  the  Enrights,  Carrolls, 
Robinsons,  Murphys,  Arques,  and  others  as  guests. 

Dr.  and  Mrs  Kevney  have  given  several  charming 
little  dinners,  while  James  Phelan  and  I'".  A.  Hihn 
have  been  among  the  dinner-givers  at  the  Casino. 

On  Wednesday  a  special  train  arrived  here,  via  the 
Narrow  Gauge,  having  as  passengers  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  P.  Smith,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  Newton,  Colonel 
C.  F.  Crocker,  H.  E.  Huntington,  and  A.  N.  Towne. 
After  a  lunch  at  Sunshine  Villa,  the  railway  magnates 
received  Mayor  Jeter  and  several  representative  citi- 
zens, and  a  conference  was  held  of  which  I  shall  have 
more  to  tell  you  next  week. 

The  Phelans,  with  their  servants,  carriages,  etc., 
have  all  come  down  to  Phelan  Park. 

The  Cotillion  Club  gave  its  final  party  last  week. 

Kate  Kf.arnf.y. 


Casino  has  been  very  satisfactory,  indeed,  the  fact  that 
he  asks  first-class  prices  for  first-class  cookery  and 
service  have  brought  them  a  first-class  set  of  customers. 

The  livery  stables  probably  do  the  next  largest 
summer  business,  and  from  Stice  Brothers  and  the  Sea 
Beacli  Stables,  the  leading  livery  houses,  I  learn  that 
this  season  has  been  a  particularly  good  one.  The 
popularity  of  large  riding  and  coaching  parties  has 
been  very  good  for  trade;  people  have  enjoyed  them- 
selves on  wheels  and  on  horse  back  more  generally 
than  ever  before. 

The  bath  houses  have  complained  somewhat  of  the 
public  apathy  regarding  swimming  and  bathing,  but 
for  the  past  fortnight  bathers  have  awakened  to  the 
fact  that  the  water  is  particularly  delightful,  and  that 
the  proper  thing  at  the  sea  shore  is  to  swim. 

The  Eleclric  Railway  Company  report  receipts  very 
satisfactory.  Travel  to  Vue  de  l'eau  is  good,  and  the 
Casino  with  its  concerts,  hops,  and  well-kept  res- 
taurant, attracts  many  people  thither. 

All  these  branches  of  business  look  very  reasonably 
for  a  large  increase  of  business  in  August  During 
that  month  the  hot  interior  valleys  send  their  people 
here  for  the  salt  air,  and  the  hotels  and  streets  are 
filled  with  delegations  from  Sacramento,  Fresno, 
Marysville,  Stockton,  and  other  inland  places.  This 
year  the  Division  Encampment,  with  its  3000  guards 
and  their  friends  and  families,  w  11  make  times  livelitr 
than  ever. 

The  fruit,  vine,  and  wine  interests  of  the  county  are 
in  a  prosperous  condition  as  regards  quality  and 
quantity  of  yield,  and  the  outlook  for  better  prices 
makes  the  county  growers  hopeful. 

F.  A  Hihn  Company  report  business  at  their  resort 
of  Capitola  uncommonly  good  This  company  has 
just  finished  a  pretty  residence  on  Walnut  Avenue  for 
A.  A.  Morey,  cashier  of  the  new  bank,  "The 
People's,"  which  occupies  quarters  in  the  new  Hotal- 
ing  Block  very  shortly  now.  H.  F.  McKinney  tv 
Son,  real  estate  and  insurance  men,  have  moved 
into  a  very  nobby  new  set  of  offices,  commodious 
and  pleasant.  Mr.  McKinney  tells  me  that  the 
purchase  has  just  been  consummated  whereby  Mrs 
C.  M.  Bound,  a  wealthy  widow,  becomes  owner  of 
one  of  the  largest  and  prettiest  building  sites  in  the 
city.  Another  similar  sale  is  on  the  tapis  and  both 
parties  will  build  handsome  homes. 

Mr.  Parker,  the  real  estate  man.  reports  considerable 
activity  in  "  Surfside,"  the  capital  tract  lying  on  the 
Cliff  drive  at  the  terminus  of  the  Electric  Railway. 

Biz. 


Great  Semi-Annual 

Clearance  Sale 

Now  in  Progress 

Our  Mammoth  Surplus  Stock 

 OF  

SPRING  and  SUMMER 

Dry  Goods — — 
and  Cloaks 


NOW  ON  S.U.l\  AT 


Business. 

For  the  three  or  four  months  when  Santa  Cruz 
poses  as  the  principal  watering  place  of  the  Coast,  the 
"business"  of  the  city  itself  is  pretty  strictly  confined 
to  catering  to  the  physical  needs  and  whims,  the 
pleasures,  and  the  transportation  of  the  crowds  who 
make  up  the  summer's  increase  of  population. 

Hotels  and  boarding-houses  have  their  harvest  time, 
and  in  this  connection  I  must  mention  that,  although 
this  season  of  '92  is  beginning  to  be  called  at  all  the 
watering  places  an  "off  season,"  yet  the  Sea  Beach 
Hotel  and  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  have  been  well 
filled  all  the  summer,  and  at  times  more  than  filled. 
George  Casanova  tells  me,  too,  that  business  at  the 


Sweeping  and  Lin-Reserved 
 Reductions  

The  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime  for  Buyers 

Thousands  of  Bargains  in  Every  Department 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 
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TUB  WAVE. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 

SACRAMBNTO,  July  19th.  Dkar  Wave:— For  some 
time  back  the  papers  have  been  advising  us  of  a 
warm  wave  and  its  speedy  approach,  the  oldest  resi- 
dents have  informed  us  that  it  would  come  in  all  its 
intensity,  and  the  dear  girls  have  saved  their  coolest 
costumes,  and  at  last  the  predictions  have  been  veri- 
fied and  we  are  slowly  sizzling,  but  the  evenings  are  a 
delight  and  compensation,  for  they  surely  make  up 
for  the  hot  days  If  we  could  only  import  a  few  men, 
I  am  sure  any  number  of  betrothals  would  be  the  residt, 
and  what  a  tine  thing  it  would  be  for  the  mammas, 
especially  for  those  who  are  anxious  to  marry  off  their 

daughters;  and  what  mother  is  not?    The  L   girls 

are  all  at  home  once  more,  quite  a  house  full.  J  

has  a  young  lady  from  Boston  visiting  her.    The  Jack 

R  s  are  still  here  and  from  all  accounts  likely  to 

remain,  which  is  a  source  of  great  satisfaction  to  their 
o'd  friends.  '  l'lpie  "  is  soon  to  leave  us  for  adecided 
change  of  climate.  I  hope  she  will  return  thoroughly 
restored  to  health.  All  the  town  turned  out  last  Sun- 
day to  the  funeral  of  Newton  Booth;  the  church  was 
filled;  if  Billy  Shakespeare  lived  now  he  would 
change  his  tune  as  regards  the  good  men  do;  am  sure 
it  lives  after  them,  and  to  no  small  extent,  which  is  a 

wise  thing  no  doubt.    H.  C«.  S  is  now  scouring  the 

country  for  something  rare,  in  the  shape  of  landscape 
gardening,  in  which  to  adorn  the  opposite  side  of  his 
beautiful  place  with  the  letters  of  his  fair  bride.  He 
could  get  some  good  ideas  at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte. 

I  saw  Clara  T         on  the  street  the  other  day;  she 

has  been  away  for  months;  rather  a  queer  time  for 
anyone  to  be  returning,  just  as  most  of  those  "  in  the 
swim"  are  getting  ready  to  leave.  Mrs.  Foye  and 
Carrie  are  going  to  Santa  Cruz,  so  are  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Van,  and  I  understand  they  will  take  their  swell  turn- 
out; do  hope  they  will  ask  me  to  drive,  as  I  intend 
going  down  during  the  Ivncampment  for  a  short  stay. 
The  girls  at  the  lower  end  of  H  Street  are  having 
quite  nice  times  this  summer.  Minnie  is  really  qufte 
gay,  much  more  so  than  Mabel;  she,  and  Laura  and 
Ktta  will  have  a  delightful  summer.    I  met  Frank 

O  the  other  day;  he  expects  to  leave  very  soon 

for  Santa  Cruz;  he  said  Mrs.  O         was  very  well  and 

enjoying  herself.  Harry  may  be  seen  occasionally 
wandering  disconsolately  by  the  house;  poor  fellow, 

it  is  rather  hard  lines  for  him.    Miss  J          with  the 

lustrous  orbs,  is  still  with  us,  am  told  she  is  studying 
for  the  stage;  is  it  the  operatic?  She  and  "Soph  "  no 
more  walk  together  these  balmy  evenings,  what  is  the 
cause,  or  probably  I  should  say  who  is  the  cause  of 
their  sometime  friendship  having  been  broken  ?  If  I 
ever  find  out  shall  take  great  pleasure  in  letting  you 
know,  as  well  as  all  others  interested.  The  Deming 
girls  are  at  home  and  I  believe  expect  to  remain,  pre- 
ferring to  do  their  visiting  in  the  winter.  And  now  I 
must  bid  von  an  rcuoir,  Nina 


wonderful  ranchos,  and  through  those  beautiful 
orange  groves.  I  always  think  of  the  picture  Claude 
Melnotte  drew  for  Pauline  in  "  Lady  of  Lyons,"  when 
I  breathe  the  "  heavv  air."  K. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Josh,  July  19th.  Dear  Wavk: — Socially  we 
are  dead,  or  perhaps  it  would  be  better  to  say,  en- 
joying a  siesta.  Not  even  the  pretty  fetes  champetra 
that  were  so  enjoyed  last  summer;  no  coaching,  no 
riding,  but  plenty  of  driving  in  lazy  phaetons,  three 
girls  in  a  seat — that  is  all;  but  politically  we  are  very 
much  alive.  The  strife  is  hotter  than  the  July  days — 
and  now  everybody  is  a  rascal  that  is  not  on  our  side. 
The  heat — or  something  isome  say  the  disappoint- 
ment) has  affected  our  formerly  dignified  Judge  and 
he  is  now  the  target  for  petty  wits  in  court,  and 

actually  was  reproved  by  Judge  L         for  his  show 

of  temper.  This  should  not  be.  The  Mercury  is 
throwing  hot  shot  and  every  time  it  fires  something  is 
heard  to  drop.  I  hate  a  campaign  because  of  the 
bitterness  it  engenders.  .Speaking  of  the  Judge — 
politics  makes  as  "  queer  bed-fellows  "  as  "misery." 
Nobody  can  understand  the  wonderful  penchant  ex- 
hibited' for  the  family  of  the  great  B  .    They  have 

no  social  pretensions — never  had — yet  now  they  are 
courted  ad  nauseam. 

Our  town  is  almost  deserted,  but  Mrs.  C  -'s  pretty 

sister  is  still  here,  though  the  rich  family  are  all  at 
Coronado. 

The  Barkers  are  off  on  a  fishing  tour,  and  the  annual 

batch  of  romances  has  begun.    Mrs.  B         has  the 

secret  of  eternal  youth,  and  the  Doctor  is  "a  jolly 
good  fellow." 

Several  engagements  are  off;  the  reason — the  pros- 
pective matnni  ts-in-law  were  too  muscular.  Girls 
whose  mothers  are  invalids  are  now  in  demand. 

The  Sinuott  girls  are  in  Santa  Cruz,  one  of  them  is 
artless,  the  other  artistic,  and  the  third  artificial 

Bahbler. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  strug- 
gle for  existence,  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions 
of  nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Ancki.es,  July  18th.  Dear  Wave: — Such  a 
jolly  week  as  we  have  had.  In  the  first  place,  we  all 
went  to  the  citcus  Monday  night.  Everybody  was 
there;  the  British  Vice-Consul,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O.  W. 

Childs  and  Mrs.  Lieutenant  Baker.  I'retty  Miss  F  

and  Hairy  W  sat  in  the  dress  circle. 

On  Tuesday  evening  Miss  Berger's  pupils  gave  a 
delightful  little  musicale  at  Steinwav  Hall.  It  was  a 
very  swell  affair,  and  the  girls  did  some  good,  clever 
work.  The  "Bumble  Bee "  looked  charming,  and 
all  the  girls  were  prettily  dressed.  But  Mrs.  Capen's 
musicale  011  Friday  night  was  tlu-  social  event  of  the 
week.  Her  pretty  house  was  brilliantly  lighted;  all 
the  rare  curios  and  collections  were  exhibited;  the 
music  was  good,  and  everybody  had  a  splendid  time 
— all  for  sweet  charity's  sake. 

Hugo  Mausfeldt  and  Mr.  A.  M.  Benham — both  of 
San  Francisco — are  in  town.  They  have  come  down 
to  help  out  the  Chautauquas  at  Long  Beach. 

One  of  the  belles  at  San  Bernardino  was  married  last 
week  to  the  popular  cashier  of  our  National  Bank. 
The  sifters  and  the  brothers  of  the  couple  filled  the 
roles  of  bridesmaids  and  groomsmen,  and  San  Bernar- 
dino was  quite  agitated  over  the  event.  Sam  Rhodes, 
of  San  Francisco,  has  been  visiting  the  town. 

Although  the  weather  is  delightfully  cool,  nearly 
everybody  is  out  of  town.  Santa  Monica  is  the  gayest 
of  the  gay.  The  Saturday  night  balls  at  the  Arcadia 
are  becoming  very  popular.  They  are  full  dress 
affairs,  and  the  San  Francisco  ladies  stopping  there 
are  said  to  have  the  finest  costumes.  Polo  is  all  the 
rage  at  this  resort.  After  dinner  the  fashionables 
gather  on  the  beach  and  listen  to  the  ochestral  con- 
certs given  at  the  pavilion. 

Poor  Redoudo  is  very  quiet  this  year.  It  is  too 
bad,  for  the  hotel  is  charming.  But  we  have  too 
manv  beaches  to  have  them  all  filled  to  overflowing. 

Did  I  tell  you  that  Mattie  J         is  visiting  Mr.  and 

Mrs.  U  at  Arcadia  ?   They  have  a  beautiful  home 

at  this  sylvan-like  retreat.  We  girls  were  down  there 
in  June,  and  Mr.    U         drove  us  over  Baldwin's 


STATEMENT 

01  tlie  Actual  Condition  ami  Value  of  the  Asset*  ami 
Liabilities  of 

PACIFIC  BANK 

>  A  \    FRANCISCO,  CA1 

At  the  close  of  business  hours  on  the  :)0th  day  of  June,  I8U2.  The 
a?.set'  all  bcintf  uituate  in  the  City  and  (Vninty  of  San  Francisco,  the 
CjHlltlet  of  Alameda,  Contra  Costa,  L04  Angeles,  Marion,  Santa  Clara, 
San  I>ie^o  and  Tulare,  In  the  State  of  California,  and  in  the  County  cf 
C'ueeee,  in  the  State  of  Mi  hi  an. 

ASSETS. 

Solvent  bills  receivable  ^,685,171  7'J 

Banking  house  and  other  real  ei-tate  r     3'J5,531  81 

Sundry  stocks  and  bonds   785,141  65 

hue  from  solvent  banks  and  bankets   '258, 'JOC  88 

Money  on  hand   782,002  01 

•1,888,061  07 

LIABILITIES. 

Capital  stock   $1,000,000  00 

Surplus  fund   800,000  00 

Undivided  profile   81,1174  43 

Due  depositors   1,773,316  25 

Due  banks  and  bankers   1,140,65!)  90 

Due  dividends   40,108  00 

Total  84,836,057  07 

State  of  Caukokxia,  | 

CUT  AND  Col  NTT  OK  SaN  KkANCISCO,  | 

It.  II.  McDonald,  dr.,  Vice-Presider.t,  and  Fra'  k  V.  McDonald, 
Cashier  of  Pacific  Bank,  do  make  oath  ami  say  that  the  foregoing 
statement  is  true  to  the  best  of  their  knowledge  and  belief. 

R.  H.  McDOXALI),  Jr.,  Vice-President. 
FRANK  V.  MCDONALD,  Cashier. 
Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  me  this  2d  diy  ol  duly,  A.D.  181(2. 

E.  H.  TIIARP,  Notary  Public. 


Statement  of  the  Amount  of  Capital  of 

PACIFIC  BANK 

SAN  FRANCISCO  CALIFORNIA 

At  the  close  cf  business  hours  >>n  the  30ih  day  of  dune,  1892. 
Amount  Actually  paid  in  V.  8  Gold  Coin  $1,000,000.00 
State  of  California  City  and  County  of  San  Francisco,  ss.  — R.  H 
McDonald,  dr.,  Vice-President,  and  Frank  V.  McDonild,  Cashier  of 
Pacific  Bank,  do  make  oath  and  say  that,  the  foretfoinjr  statement  is 
true  to  the  best  of  their  knowledge  and  belief. 

R.  H.  McDONALD,  dR.,  Vice-President. 
FRANK  V   McDONALD,  Cashier. 


The  White  House 

The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  the  City. 


Closing  Out  of  Special  Summer  Goods. 


PARASOLS 

A  splendid  line  at  less  than  cost  price,  to  sell  at  $1,  $3. 
$4,  $5  and  *<5,  all  marked  down  from  $  '.50,  $5.50, 
$•>,      and  ^8. 


POINT  DE  GENES  LACE 

At  25c,  35c,  60c  ,  75c,  reduced  from  45c,  60c,  $1,  $1.50 


Great  Reduction  in  Chiffon  Lace  and  Ruchings. 
The  v&hite  House  Biarritz  Gloves  at  85  Cents. 


1ST  Mail  orders  solicited.  Samples  sent  on  application. 
Goods  sent  free  to  all  suburban  towns. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Oor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


PRETTY 
GIRLS 

getting  plenty,  and  it  is  fash- 
ionable to  be 
HEALTHY  and  STRONG. 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  FERRIS 

00D SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS. 

THOUSANDS  NOW  IN  USE. 
Best  for  Health,  Eco- 
nomy and  Beauty. 
Buttons  at  front  in- 
stead of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Buckle  at  hip 
for  Hose  Supporters. 
Tape  -  fastened  But- 
tons— von" I  pull  offm 
Cord -Edge  Button 
HoleB- it o»'f  wear  out. 
i  FIT  ALL  AtiES- 
Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

y     drab  and  white. 
VJT      Hailed  FREE  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by 

FERRIS  BROS., 

Manufacturer*!, 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
For  Sale  by  ALL  LEADING  RETAILERS. 


,  DAISY  WAGON 

Send  for  No.  17  Catalogue 

Address:  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco  &  Fresno 
miiiiiinms,  DimorJD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOIOH  BUCX,  JTOCT10H  SSABBST  AOT  PINE  ST2EETS. 


AOBNT8'  FOR 


Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  nic  this  2d  day  ol  July,  A.  D.  1892 
E.  H.  THARP,  Notary  Public. 


The  Canard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


THE  WAVE. 


10 


EDUCATIONAL, 


A 


PEBALTA  HALL,  Berkeley,  cal. 

In  important  resoects  the  best  equipped  Seminary  for  Young 
Ladies  in  America.  Term  opens  August  9th.  Send  for  circular  to 
Dr.  Homer  B.  Sprague,  Pres. 

ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


1MB,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagemen  ts  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mm?.  Alice  Waltz  G'ey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


MI$  (jRUjtfDIEp 


Teacher  of  Modern  Languages  in  Mills'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  years  wishes  to  establish  herself  in  San  Francisco, 
and  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  in  classes  at  1315  Hj  de  St. 
Call  between  11  and  12  A.  M.  or  2  and  3  1>.  M. 

IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Boarding-  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

1036  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Sixteenth  Year.  Eighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  REV. 
Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M.,  Principal. 

DANCING 

 FOR  

Stag©,  Ballroom  or  Farlor 


PROF. 

507  Sutter  Street- 


K.  LOVE 

Private  or  Class  Lessons 


COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  Second  Year  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 
TRINITY  SCIIOOIv 

1534  MISSION  STREET,        -       -       SAN  FRANCISCO 
SIXTEENTH  YEAR. 

Christmas  Term  will  open  Monday,  August  ist,  1892. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

REV.  Dr.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
705  Sutter  St. 


REMOVAL  NOTICE!- 


Mr.  Joseph  Rceckel  and  Mme.  E.  C 
  Rceckel  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 
servatory to  their  new  residence,  1429  Bush  St.,belowVau  Ne9s  Ave. 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  evening  tuition. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREEN  BAUM'S 


AMO 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  sAN^lpSE^ 

"California's  pauoriti?  5u/T\fi\er  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drive  s 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  GEOlROH  P.  SNEL1I1,  manager 


SEA  BEACH  HOTEL 


The  only  First-class  Hotel  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  only  Summer  Resort  on  the  Coast  where  can  be  found  the  finest  land  and  niai  i.e 
view  in  America.  New  Dance  Hall;  Concerts  and  Hops  arranged  for  throughout  the  Season.  Tennis  Court  and  Croquet  Orounds.  the 
Bnest  on  the  Coast.  Two  minutes  walk  from  railroad  stations  and  steamship  landing.  Street  cars  pass  the  door,  tree  Hue  to  and 
from  all  trains.  JOHN  T.  817I.I.IVAN.  Proprietor. 


YO  TJR    GKOC  ER  FOR 
The  Celebrated 


GHOCOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Sent  Frco.   Mcnier.  TJnionSq.,  N.  Y.  


Write  for  Samples. 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oalc.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poivinous  ingredi- 
ents. Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  anil  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Cuar;inteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,  Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepare  by  q   £  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

603  MONTGOMERY  ST,,  ne8rClay 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

E8TA1SLISHEI)  1H56. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
khe  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  In  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 
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RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 


STOP    AN  INTING 
AND   TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 


BYRON 
HOT  ... 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 

C.  R.  MASON 

Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor  Broadway  &1511  Sis. 

<)A  ELAND 

MKJJjJi-',        Mo-t  •  wit  rally  located. 
It'll]  T'iS"  ?T      M     "Ilu  ,lloc',r  If""1  Postoffiec 
' "'    '  '     and    MacDonough's  New 

Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  first-class; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


TUBBS  hotel^ 

Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merritt. 
Special  Kates  for  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  largest,  lie-it  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Klegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MRS.  H,  K   PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mar. 


DNEMINUTF. 

PANCAKE  MEAL  *» 

EVISy'SodY 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  It.  It  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Mott  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m.:  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  b:25  p.  m.:  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


"WHITE  SULPHUR  SPRINGS. 


Xe.vly  Furnished  Throughout.  Is  Now  Open  as  a  1*1  III  lllllll  Resort 
Hot  and  Cold  Sulphur  Baths. 

Table  of  Peculiar  Excellence.       A  Perfect  Retreat  for  the  Refined. 


For  Circulars  and  Terms,  Address 

8&NF0RD  JOHNSON,  Prop.  ST-  HELENA,  GAL. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Room*  U9-1JI,  Phelau  Building,  3d  Floor. 


Oakland,  July  20th.  Dear  Wave: — I  have  just 
returned  from  a  flying  trip  to  Santa  Cruz,  where  most 
of  my  time  was  spent  with  the  Charlemagne  Tomers, 
who  are  out  here  for  the  summer  season.  You  remem- 
ber Mrs.  Tomer,  dear?  She  used  to  be  Nellie  Smith, 
daughter  of  G.  Frank  Smith.  She  now  has  two  little 
i  ones  and  is  most  devoted  to  them.  Isn't  it  strange  that 
a  girl  is  never  appreciated  in  her  own  home  or  town  ? 
None  ol  the  Oakland  men  ever  found  Nellie  attractive; 
they  always  said  she  was  a  fine  conversationalist  but 
well,  just  like  her  brilliant  father.  Now  wasn't 
that  just  too  mean  ?  Any  way,  she  is  now  away  above 
any  of  us — both  socially  and  financially.  You  should 
meet  Mr.  Tomer;  he  is  a  fortunate  little  man.  At 
the  time  he  was  here,  previous  to  his  marriage,  his 
valet,  who  was  much  more  distingue  than  Charle- 
magne, was  frequently  pointed  out  as  the  heir  to  the 
vast  Tomer  estate,  but  that  is  nothing — a  man  must 
not  expect  to  have  all  the  goods  the  gods  provide. 

Tom  is  home  from  his  fishing  trip  to  Montague,  and 
says  that  Nannie  was  quite  a  belle  with  the  sportsmen 
in  that  vicinity,  and  he  will  not  be  surprised  to  hear 

that  she  is  engaged  to  ,  but  no,  I  won't  tell  all  I 

know  this  time,  as  I  do  not  want  to  stand  in  Nannie's 
way  again.  You  know,  dear,  it  is  my  misfortune  to 
be  accused  of  preventing  that  young  lady  from  mak- 
ing a  brilliant  match  some  time  ago.  My  sins;  accord- 
ing to  those  of  whom  I  do  not  speak,  are  so  numer- 
ous that  I'm  making  wild  efforts  to  seek  forgiveness 
at  the  revival  meetings  of  "  Brother  Mills."  All  the 
girls  are  becoming  quite  religious,  as  each  day  they 
don  their  prettiest  gowns,  and,  armed  with  a  prayer 
book,  wend  their  way  to  the  tabernacle.  If  they  keep 
it  up,  not  even  an  attempt  at  Society  will  be  made 
this  winter.  By  the  way,  while  all  these  good  people 
are  praying  and  trying  to  save  sinners,  wouldn't  it  be 
a  good  idea  for  them  to  combine  forces  and  give  some 
practical  aid  to  starving  people.  For  instance,  that 
destitute  child  and  her  crazy  mother,  who  is  dying  of 
starvation  on  the  corner  of  Tenth  and  Clay  would 
be  good  subjects  to  commence  with,  and  yet  those 
who  attend  our  swell  churches,  only  pray  for  the 
souls  of  these  poor  lost  creatures,  and  seem  to  forget 
that  their  earthly  sufferings  must  be  intense,  but,  then, 
prayers  are  cheap.  I'm  growing  morose,  I  fear,  so 
must  change  the  subject. 

All  of  our  400  have  managed  to  get  out  of  town, 
but,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  the  majority  returned  within 
a  week.  Most  every  one  is  home  again,  especially 
the  Jackson  Street  coterie.  Nellie  Chabot,  who  is 
wise  for  once,  is  still  at  Del  Monte,  and  making  con- 
quests with  her  lovely  singing,  which  goes  to  show- 
that  one  will  do  more  for  strangers  than  home  friends, 
as  lately  Nellie  has  refused  to  -sing  for  any  one,  not 
even  Willie  has  been  able  to  persuade  her  to  favor  us. 
Nellie  writes  that  Amy  Requa  is  the  best  lady  swim- 
mer there.  How  would  Requa-Chabot  sound  as  an 
engagement  announcement?  Mrs.  E.  L.  G.  Strele, 
children  and  pretty  niece,  Klsa  Bennett,  have  returned 
from  a  prolonged  sojourn  to  the  southern  part  of  the 
State.  The  Cameron  family  and  Mayme  Phillips  are 
home  again  from  Yosemite,  and  the  Frank  Moffits, 
Billy  Footes,  Walter  Laymance,  Alec  Rosborough, 
ami  Wallie  Hachett  have  returned  from  their  Eastern 
jaunt.  I'm  so  glad  that  Mrs.  Moflit  is  home  again  as 
we  will  have  some  more  of  our  little  dinners,  games 
of  cards  and  musical  evenings.  She  plays  delightfully. 

The  W.  G.  HachetLs  are  at  Tahoe,  and  popular  Bob 
Jackson  has  returned  from  the  same  place,  much  to 
the  pleasure  of  several  of  our  girls,  who  haunt  his 
office  at  all  hours  of  the  day.  He  says  that  some- 
times he  doesn't  know  which  way  to  turn — the  girls 
positively  surround  him  and  keep  him  from  business. 

The  C.  O.  G.  Millers  are  expected  from  Europe  next 
month.  How  time  flies;  it  seems  but  yesterday  that 
they  left.  They  will  be  delighted  to  make  the  acquain- 
tance of  their  niece,  Baby  McNear,  who  is  a  bright, 
w  insome,  little  creature. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  latest  double  engage- 
ment ?  The  heroic  life-saver,  Tommy  Magee  is  en- 
gaged to  Stella  Hush  and  his  brother  Willie,  is 
engaged  to  Hattie  Hush.  They  intend  having  a 
double  wedding  and  will  take  a  six  mouths'  tour  to 
Europe.  Their  engagement  has  been  a  shock  to 
more  girls  than  one.  The  strangest  part  of  the  whole 
affair  is  that  the  boys  were  members  of  the  Cotillion 
Club,  and  went  with  all  the  most  exclusive  girls  on 
this  side,  and  not  one  of  us  succeeded  in  making  an 
impression.  You  know,  dear,  Stella  and  Hattie  are 
not  a  bit  like  the  girls  in  our  own  particular  set, 
i  but,  tub  rasa,  they  are  a  thousand  times  more  attractive 
and  accomplished.  Frou  Frou. 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
!  over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 

Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  bis  studio  on 
1  Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  July  1,  1692.  arrive 


7.00  a  m    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  am   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.15  pm 

7.30  a  m   Martinez,  San    Ramon,    Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa    6.15  pm 

6.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

8.00  a  m    Firet  and  second  class  for  o^deu  and  East, 

and  first  class  locally    9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff                                             ....  4.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Sunset  Route,   Atlantic  Express,  Santa 
Barbara,  Ixis  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East     S.45  p 

•9.00  am    Stockton  and  Milton   '8.46  pm 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  no   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.45  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.45  a  m 

4  00  pm    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton.  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno.  .    9.45  am 

4.00  p  m    Vallejo,  Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Benicia,  Vacaville,  Sacramento    10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.45  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   *8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  bos  Angeles    8.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   8.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  111 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.15  p  m 

•6.00  p  m   Suncl  and  Livermore  

6.00  p  m    Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.15  a  m 

17.00  p  m   Vallejo   f8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CKL'Z  DIVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  8an 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    (8.06  p.  m 

8. 16  a  in    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  111 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Town  send  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

17.30  am   Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  18.28  pm 
8.16  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  I'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations    6.10  p  m 

{9.30  a  m    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   {2.45  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5  03  p  m 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  in   Menlo  Park,  San  Jose  and  Principal  Way 

Stations   *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   »8.06  a  m 

5.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  StationB..  17  30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      }  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Kalael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.:  30,  8:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  u. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  ■.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbek  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:05  p.  u. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

ScunAYS— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Itosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 
7:25  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 



8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:25  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m|8:00  a  m 
3:30  pm  6.00  pm 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6.05  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

r 

1  purify  the  blood;  ATC  safe  and  eft'ec-* 
llual  ;the  best  medicine  known  for* 
/Ludi;_'o>tii»n,  biliouMieiW,  beadacm1.* 
constipation, 
liver  troubles,  i 
0  ^^^^v-         plexion.d.Klniw.ofTenKiYv  breath  ^ 

#  ^^^^  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomal  * 
+  liver  and  bowel*.  One  tabul*  (riTeo  Immediate  re-# 
•lief   Take  one  at  meal  time.  Hold  by  Prufrfrlntfl.  A* 

♦  trial  bottle  pent  by  mail  on  fMttpt  of  lfl  cent*.  • 

•  RIPAK8  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York.  • 
•••••*••♦••*••*••*•«••••••••*•••** 
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THIiHPHONH  No.  1864 


J.  C.  WILSON  &  CO. 


IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 


Coal,  Coke  I  Pig  Iron 

Principal  OmcE: 

41  MARKET  STREET,  cor.  Spear,  SAN  FRANCISGO. 


OAKLAND  OFFICE: 

908  BROADWAY        Telephone  No.  54 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


Special   Rates   for   Carload   Lots.      Country  Orders 
Promptly  Attended  to.    Correspondence  Solicited. 

KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


g£S&ER  pianos 

SOBHER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

on^uanedYoTthe  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f,ft.  banking  department 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,    -    -  $6,000,000 

DIRECTORS  : 
Lloyd  Tevis,  President  J  no.  J.  Valentine,  Vico-Pres. 

Leland  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldridge        Geo.  E.  Gray        W.  F.  Goad         Wm.  Norris 
II.  Wadhwoktii,  Cashier 
Receive  deponits,  Issue  letters  of  credit,  fintl  transact 
a  general  hanging  ftueines*. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 

TRY 

IB  .  FEOSS 

—  ,S24  BUSH 


Jtaaf?  Brandt 
♦ 

.Having  tlie  only  thoroughh 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  musir 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  *  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  *  • 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2383 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Telephone  2556 


SEIZ  &  COUESNON 

Select  Caterers 

 FOR  

Lunches,  Dinners,  Suppers,   lianquets,  Clubs,  Etc. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  EFFECT. 

We  specially  call  your  attention  to  our  elegant  pair  of  Tahle 
Fountains  which  furnish  running  water  during  the  entertainment. 
These  Fountains  were  manufactured  for  Mr.  Seiz  and  imported  from 
Europe.    They  cannot  lie  duplicated  in  this  country. 

OUR  SILVER  SERVICE 

Is  the  fine-t  on  this  Coast.  All  our  table  furniture  harmonizes 
and  makes  a  splendid  effect.    Waiters  furnished. 

Albert  Seiz  was  16  years  Caterer  for  Concordia  Club.  Alexander 
Couesnon  was  formerly  Chef  dc  Cuisine  to  the  Emperor  of  Austria  and 
Kim,'  Milan  of  Scrvia. 

1318  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home         — Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 


BONESTELL  <£  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento,  S.  F. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &<?o. 

„^|VIERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS*^ 
622  Market  Street  o»?£1£bm 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


Systems— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wiyno  Electric  Lieht  Co.,  Fort  Wiyso.  led. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Peoples  Home  Savings  Bank 

  '  '  '  '  i~>  AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 

805  MARKET  ST.-nood  mniding-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  MAY,  1888. 

Guaranteed  Capital   $1,000,000.00 

Paid-up  C  apital   333, 333. S3 

Surplus  Profits   45,000.00 

Deposits,  .Jan  1,  1802   1,752, 000.00 

OFFICERS: 

Con  mbub  Watfriioi  he,  Pres.       F.  V.  McDonald,  Vico-Pres. 

J.  E.  Farnum,  Sec.  and  Mgr.         Dors     Horn,  Attorneys. 

This  bank  receives  savings  deposits  on  term  or  ordinary 
account,  in  sums  of  one  dollar  and  upwards.  Interest  paid  from 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  account, 
children  and  married  women  may  deposit  money  subject  to  their 
own  control. 

The  five-cent Stamp  system  in  usein  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Sale  Deposit  Department  is  i  special  feature  of 
this  bank.  Sites  to  rent  by  the  mouth  or  year  from  *4. 00  to  195.00 
per  annum.  Large  vault  for  the  storage  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
Valuables  of  every  description. 

We  receive  commercial  deposits,  make  collections,  issue  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Ileal  Estate  and  Approved 

Collateral  Security. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  22-InMrH^Med- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Duoka. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 
MCRPHY,  GRANT  &  (JO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


J 


OHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorn  ey-at-L  aw. 

325  Montgomery  Street,  Room  17, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Maison ':-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  ^  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,   Dinner.  Supper,  Wedding  »m4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

™t-BPHOMB    TWO.  108» 


HAYI-:  YOUR 
BLANK  HOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

strongest  skwkd 
BOOK 
IN  Till-:  MARKKT. 

thehicksTudd  CO. 

MANUfACTURCRS 
AND  BINDERS  OP 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

UV       SAN  fRANCISCO.  CAL 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

*  <•  * 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  jffljgK  SHADE  BUKHfl  IN  THE  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  G-ROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,  -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


^V>v  Sold"' 


TO 


CUi.  BOTTLW  CO. 

telepHone 
4144 


V°*  %    V*  'V/?., 


4 


-■■   /\  /\  jr      «   "\TTTV    mTTT"\TTZ"  f  )  and  $100Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 

jiIiiia  AM  1  IH  Mi\i( ievei iot' fr°niin9 °n the new EiectHc R°ad near tne 

JLiV/V/X\.    ±JL±J  ±J     A  Hill  J.X.  0)  industrial  School,  j    ^    GROTHWELL  S  CO 

Investments   and   choice   lots   in  all    pairts   of   the   city.        (  0,n  MM  « 

all  at  office  for  particulars.  J     318  Montgomery  St. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 

 &«   

Ji    "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  bloomina  bowers, 

*        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro*  a  whole  year  of  flowers."      *.  * 

li 

HOTEIi-  DEIi  -  ]W0]4TE 


MONTEREY,  *  CALIFORNIA 

=H  

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 

 — ^E^§§:   

GEO.   SCBONEWALaD,       -         -         -  Manager. 
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San  Francisco,  July  30,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 
Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  July  30,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Among  the  most  prominent  and  successful  of  local 
underwriters  are  the  three  gentlemen  whose  portraits 
adorn  the  cover  of  this  issue.  Charles  A.  Laton  is 
one  of  the  patriarchs  of  "the  street."  Representing 
the  Palatine,  now,  he  is  identified  with  the  Pacific 
Insurance  Union,  with  the  Fire  Patrol,  and  other 
institutions  pertaining  to  insurance.  W.  J.  Landers 
is  General  Agent  of  the  Sun  and  Guardian,  has  built 
up  by  his  own  exertions  a  large  business.  He  has  the 
reputation  of  being  among  the  shrewdest  underwriters 
on  the  Coast.  George  Tyson's  success  has  been 
attained  at  an  age  that  finds  most  young  men  striving 
for  a  first  chance.  A  clear-headed,  capable  business 
man,  he  has  been  thoroughly  trained  and  will  un- 
doubtedly place  the  annual  income  of  the  German- 
American  high  among  the  companies  of  the  Coast 


SPLASHES. 


IT  IS  THE  UNIMPORTANT  that  occurs 
at  Del  Monte  now-a-days.  The  week  has 
passed  unscarred  by  a  single  episode.  Of 
fog  there  has  been  no  scarcity;  the 
heavy  gray  pall  seems  to  have  affected 
the  spirits  of  some  of  the  habitues.  Pic- 
nics have  come  and  gone ;  the  traveling 
Britishers  have  passed  into  space  and  are 
reminiscences.  Everyone  awaits  August,  and 
on  slight  provocation  will  talk  about  the 
"shoot."  Now,  as  the  features  of  this  inter- 
esting event  have  been  freely  and  fluently  dis- 
cussed on  a  variety  of  occasions,  it  will  be 
seen  that  as  a  theme  for  conversational  com- 
mentary it  partakes  of  the  obvious. 

However,  throughout  the  month  of  August 
there  will  be  no  lack  of  the  beau  mondc.  To 
the  number  of  First  Families  already  sojourn- 
ing at  the  resort,  there  are  to  be  liberal  addi- 
tions made.  Sojourning  maidens  will  attract 
transitory  males.  The  future  may  be  brim- 
ming over  with  I  know  not  what  of  matri- 


monial possibilities.  In  the  meantime,  how- 
ever, there  is  not  a  single  promising  affair  to 
record  the  progress  of.  The  departure  ol 
Mr.  Holmes  and  the  Dicks  prevented  the 
realization  'of  theatrical  promises.  Their 
spasm  of  activity  exhausted  itself  in  the  ger- 
man  that  took  place  in  the  ballroom  last 
week. 

It  was  a  very  pretty  cotillion;  Mr.  Holmes 
and  Miss  Hager  led  at  one  end  and  Mr.  Dick 
and  Miss  Cleveland  at  the  other.  A  variety 
of  pretty  figures  were  danced,  among  them 
being  the  one  called  "  paper  bags."  In  this, 
the  peculiarity  consists  in  concealing  the 
heads  and  faces  of  the  men  by  means  of  bags 
made  of  tissue.  The  girls  are  then  compelled 
to  select  partners  either  by  the  set  of  their 
shoulders  or  the  style  of  their  studs.  This 
method  is  said  to  have  advantages  over  the 
prevailing  one  of  choosing  men  by  the  contour 
of  their  mustaches.  The  windmill,  driving, 
marching,  and  several  other  figures  more  or 
less  familiar,  were  danced.  It  seems  a  pity 
that  the  supper,  about  which  there  was  so 
much  speculation  and  preparation,  did  not 
eventuate. 

#  *  # 

Pursuing  the  Welsh  rarebit  is  among  the 
latest  diversions  at  Del  Monte.  Every  even- 
ing select  parties  are  made  up  aiid  in  the  card- 
room  of  the  clubhouse,  the  chafing-dish  rites 
are  performed.  About  the  preparation  of  this 
most  succulent  of  quadrupeds,  a  variety  of 
opinion  prevails.  To  avoid  complications,  the 
exponents  are  each  given  a  night  to  demon- 
strate their  skill.  It  is  Dr.  Harry  Tevis  one 
evening,  Lansing  Kellogg  on  the  next.  Mrs. 
Commodore  Dickerson's  rarebit  was  pro- 
nounced very  clever,  but  the  palm,  by  general 
discontent,  was  awarded  to  Walter  Dean  for 
his.  Another  current  delicacy  is  grilled  sar- 
dine. Artistically  prepared,  it  leaves  little  to 
be  desired. 

*  *  * 

THE  BALLROOM  of  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel 
looked  quite  gay  last  Saturday  evening. 
Gathered  there  were  most  of  the  belles  of 
.Santa  Cruz,  besides  many  graceful  and  some 
few  beautiful  maidens  from  San  Jose,  and  the 
metropolis.  Civic  dignitaries  lent  their  pres- 
ence to  the  event.  The  Mayor  was  there  and 
half  a  dosen  Supervisors,  not  to  mention  sub- 
sidiary officialdom  in  best  bibs  and  tuckers. 
The  costume  features  of  a  dance  naturally  call 
for  comment.  Some  handsome  gowns  were 
displayed.  That  worn  by  Miss  Delmas  was 
much  admired;  Miss  Trevesant's  was  a  charm 
ing  confection  in  delicately  blended  shades; 
Miss  Maude  Arques  looked  sweet  in  white  ; 
Miss  Harrington,  the  Misses  Delmas,  Miss 
Enright,  Miss  Robinson,  and  Miss  Rotate 


Wallace,  all  appeared  to  advantage.  Very 
stylish  dresses  were  those  worn  by  Mrs. 
Spence  and  Mrs.  Nat  Brittan. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  danced.  The  musicians  were 
kept  busy  until  after  midnight,  and  the  par- 
ticipants tore  themselves  away  from  the  smooth 
floor  with  regret.  Jeremiah  Lynch  proved  a 
capable  Master  of  Ceremonies,  and  altogether 
the  affair  was  a  success. 

*  *  * 

The  large  contingent  of  San  Jose  people 
whose  exertions  contributed  so  much  to  the 
gayety  of  Santa  Cruz  this  season,  returned 
home  on  Monday  last.  They  certainly 
enjoyed  a  delightful  visit,  and  by  the  number 
and  variety  of  their  entertainments  made  the 
days  pass  with  extreme  rapidity.  The  expres- 
sions of  regret  over  their  departure  were  sin- 
cere. Mrs.  Carroll  returns  to  her  residence  on 
Van  Ness  Avenue  next  week;  Mrs.  Dr.  Rob- 
inson is  already  home;  Mrs.  Arques  and  Miss 
Maude  will  remain  in  San  Jose  until  the 
"Shoot,"  for  which  they  will  go  to  Del 
Monte. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  E.  Huntington  were  the 
guests  of  Mrs.  W.  H.  Mills  at  her  Beach  Hill 
residence  last  week.  Mr.  Huntington  is 
charmed  with  Santa  Cruz  and  has  had  several 
consultations  with  the  most  prominent  citi- 
zens in  regard  to  improvements  in  transporta- 
tion facilities. 

*  *  * 

Judge  W.  T.  Wallace  was  among  the  visit- 
ors to  Santa  Cruz  last  week.  He  came  down 
with  G.  Frank  .Smith  and  was  the  guest  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charlemagne  Towers  at  their 
handsome  summer  home  on  the  cliffs.  The 
Judge  spent  the  mornings  and  afternoons  on 
the  beach  under  the  regulation  umbrella,  and 
in  his  inimitable  manner  talked  through  a 
thousand  subjects  to  a  group  of  willing  list- 
eners. 

*  *  * 

THE  SOLE  SENSATION  at  Del  Monte  is 
afforded  by  a  young  Englishman  who  has  lost 
both  heart  and  head  to  a  Society  Belle.  Not 
that  there  is  aught  surprising  in  his  enthrall- 
ment ;  he  is  by  no  means  singular  in  his  ad- 
miration. It  is  the  length  to  which  he  carries 
it,  the  number  and  variety  of  his  matri- 
monial propositions,  and  the  peculiar  type  of 
gifts  he  insists  on  sending  his  inamorata  that 
are  abnormal.  A  very  pleasant  young  fellow 
in  his  way,  educated  at  Oxford  whence  he 
graduated  with  distinguished  honors;  he  ar- 
rived in  San  Francisco  from  India  and  Japan 
some  few  weeks  ago. 

*  *  * 

Men  are  not  numerous  at  Monterey  this 
season  and  the  Englishman,  besides  being  pre^ 
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sentable,  was  an  agreeable  talker.    Having  Jose  for  Mt.  Hamilton  on  Thursday  morning 

traveled,  he  had  a  few  new  stories  and  rattier  last.    It  was  organized  by  Mrs.  Arques  and 

a  neat  knack  of  making  the  best  of  them.    To  Mrs.  Carroll  and  the  members  of  the  paity 

the  fascinations  of  the  Belle  he  succumbed  at  who  had  so  enjoyed  themselves  at  Santa  Cruz 

first  sight.    Regarding  him  as  a  relief  to  the  were  ths  guests.    Several  teams  were  neces- 

current  California  male,  she  was  consideration  sary  to  transport  them  to  the  vicinity  of  the 

itself;  they  went  driving  together— the  result  great  telescope,  and  all  were  given  an  oppor- 

his  admiration  became  passion  and   insisted  tunity  of  gazing  at  the  astronomical  appli- 


on  expression.  Being  a  bit  literary  in  his 
tendencies  he  chose  a  special  arrangement  of 
words  for  his  declaration  and  was  so  enchanted 
by  the  verbal  rainbow  that  he  hardly  realized 
his  proposition  was  not  accepted.  He  repeated 
.it  with  the  same  dire  consequences,  and  declin- 
ing to  believe  in  the  inefficiency  of  his  own 
fascination,  he  credited  to  the  Belle's  mother 
his  refusal. 

*  *  * 

Then  he  proceeded  to  go  crazy.  Appar- 
ently sane  in  other  particulars  he  insi'ted  on 
-ending  the  Belle  a  most  curious  variety  of 
articles.  Flowers  she  had  in  quantities.  To 
her  room  he  dispatched  tooth-picks  and  hair 
brushes,  besides  long  and  sentimental  notes; 
once  he  bestowed  his  wash  list  on  her.  In 
fact  the  situation  became  embarrassing,  and 
the  peculiar  choice  of  gifts  excited  great 
amusement  throughout  the  hotel.  The  last 
development  of  his  mania  evinces  itself  in 
impromptu  proposals.  He  improves  every 
opportunity  and  spends  the  rest  of  his  time 
concocting  elaborate  written  expositions  of 
his  love  which  the  Belle  has  recently  kept 
a  messenger  boy  busy  returning.  What  the 
Englishman  will  do  next  is  a  question.  At 
present,  the  situation  has  features  distinctly 
humorous.  *  *  * 

ROBERT  BUCHANNAN,  who  succeeded 
in  attracting  some  little  attention  at  Del  Monte, 
was  rather  a  pleasant  young  Englishman,  less 
inclined  than  his  compatriots  to  pose  as  an 
example  of  the  perfect  fitness  of  insular  things. 


ances  and  Director  Holden  be  fore  returning. 

*  *  * 

It  is  quite  evident  that  the  guests  of  Lark- 
spur Inn  are  enjoying  themselves  thoroughly, 
if  one  is  to  judge  by  the  entertainments  they 
have  at  this  popular  resort.  Picnic  parties  to 
Lake  Lagunitas,  Bollinas,  and  to  other  charm- 
ing places  in  the  vicinity  are  of  daily  occur- 
rence. For  those  who  remain  at  the  hotel 
there  are  pleasures  in  abundance.  Asa  mat- 
ter of  course,  the  swimming  baths  have  many 
patrons,  and  lawn  tennis  and  bowling  afford 
enjoyment  for  others.  As  the  schools  have 
opened,  some  of  the  families  have  returned  to 
the  city,  and  there  are  accommodations  now 
that  were  not  to  be  had  at  the  height  of  the 
season.  I  am  told  that  the  management  of 
Larkspur  Inn  are  making  special  rates  for 
those  who  will  remain  there  for  a  couple  of 
months. 

*  *  * 

The  principal  wedding  of  the  week  in  Jew- 
ish circles  was  that  of  Miss  Goldina  Gump, 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  S.  Gump,  to  Lou 
vSwabacker,  of  Wheeling,  W.  Va.  The  cere- 
mony was  celebrated  at  the  California  Hotel, 
and  was  witnessed  by  a  large  circle  of  friends 
of  the  contracting  couple.  The  bride  was 
charming  in  a  gown  of  heavy -cream  Duchesse 
satin,  trimmed  with  lace,  and  wore  many 
beautiful  diamonds.  Dr.  Vorsanger  performed 
the  ceremony,  after  which  a  magnificent  sup- 
per was  partaken  of.  There  were  many  hand- 
some presents  that  testified  to  the  esteem  in 
which  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Swabacker  are  held  by 


He  knew  almost  as  much  about  literature  as 

the  majority  of  us,  and  was  vaguely  conscious  their  friends, 

that  some  literary  fellow  of  the  same  name  *  *  * 

had  written  a  book,   "God  and  the  Man."  The  engagement  of  Miss  Lucie  Simon  and 

One  sunny  afternoon  his  traveling  companion,  Lionel  Heynemann  is  announced.  Miss  Simon 

at  a  loss  for  conversation,  started  a  tale  that  is  the  daughter  of  J.  S.  Simon,  of  the  firm  of 

this  was  the  veritable  Robert,  and  straightway  Stein,  Simon  &  Co.    She  is  an  exceedingly 

the  youth  found  h.mself  famous.  Two  society  amiable  girl  and  very  popular.    Mr  Heyne- 

girls  immediately  proceeded  to  talk  literature  mann  is  a  son  of  H.  Heynemann,  and  is  by 

at  him,  and  discuss  his  own  works.    To  fill  in  profession  a  mechanical  engineer.    He  is  in 

gaps,  I  believe,  he  described  his  method  of  the  employ  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company, 

novel  construction,  and  all  would  have  gone  *  *  * 

admirably  but  for  the  untoward  desire  of  a  Mrs.  Volney  Spalding  arrived  this  week 

certain  auburn-tressed  maiden  for  a  specimen  from  Honolulu,  where  she  has  spent  the  past 

of  his  handiwork.  two  months,  and  was  the  recipient  of  much 

*  *  *  attention.    It  is  quite  likely  that  Mrs.  SpakF 
"  Mr.  Buchannan,"  she  said,  bearing  down 


on  him  armed  with  an  autograph  album, 
"  will  you  not  write  me  a  poem  and  sign  your 
name  to  it  ?  "  She  pleaded  very  prettily  and 
her  Reubens  locks  would  surely  have  charmed 
anyone  with  an  iota  of  taste.  He  stammered 
a  declination,  but  finally  consented.  To  the 
rescue  came  the  traveling  companion.  To- 
gether they  found  an  unfrequented  book  of 
poems  and  one  of  these,  transcribed,  decorates 
Miss  Mamie's  album. 

#  *  * 

A  very  jolly  excursion  started  from  San 


ing  will  go  to  her  country  house  at  Belvedere 
very  soon. 

*  *  * 

AN  INTERESTING  GATHERING  of 
bright  women  assembled  on  Monday  evening 
in  the  parlor  of  the  Pleasanton  to  bid  Dr. 
Amy  G.  Bowen  welcome  home.  Given  by  the 
"  Woman's  Club  "  it  was  in  notable  contrast 
to  the  usual  order  of  society  events  that  occur 
here.    Everyone  in  the  room  was  a  personage, 
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that  is,  they  were  doctresses,  literary  or  law- 
yer ladies,  and  yet,  I  believe,  they  conversed 
about  the  interesting  subjects  that  engage  the 
attention  of  ordinary  females.  Still,  it  is 
rather  embarrassing  to  find  one's  self  an  iota 
amid  a  crowd  of  the  gifted.  To  ask  the  iden- 
tity of  a  particular  girl  was  tantamount  to  a 
confession  of  ignorance. 

*  *  *  ^ 

The  interrogated  assumed  a  superior  smile 
and  icily  inquires  : 

"  What,  don't  you  really  know  Miss  Bas- 
blue  who  read  that  wonderful  paper  at  the 
Cooper  Medical  the  other  night  ?  ' 1 

Then,  one's  innocence  of  the  existence  of 
Miss  Basblue  becomes  a  feature  of  the  Penal 
Code  and  heroism  is  required  to  express  one's 
curiosity.  It  is  only  at  such  a  gathering  that 
one  obtains  an  impression  of  the  output  of  the 
various  colleges.  I  saw  enough  Doctresses  in 
that  parlor  to  supply  the  medical  requirements 
of  two  cities.  Charming  maidens  some  of 
them,  too,  though  they  seem  to  all  cultivate  a 
diagnostic  use  of  their  eyes  that  is  a  trifle  em- 
barrassing. 

*  *  * 

The  least  callous  of  us  object  to  our  physi- 
cal disabilities  being  apprehended  by  a  pretty 
girl  though  she  be  a  graduate  of  a  score  of 
colleges.  It  is  dimly  whispered,  though,  they 
are  as  susceptible  to  the  tender  passion  and 
the  influences  of  gold  braid  and  brass  buttons  as 
the  stupidest  of  their  sisters.  I  was  also  struck 
by  the  preponderance  of  homeopathists.  In- 
deed, it  seems  a  merciful  provision  of  divine 
Providence  that  the  feminine  mind  should 
select  this,  the  less  destructive  branch  of  the 
profession.  Had  they  been  allopathists,  I 
would  turn  undertaker.  I  regret  to  say  the 
evening  finished  up  with  a  dance.  This  was 
too  disillusionizing. 

*  ♦  * 

I  wonder  does  Editor  Flyun,  of  the  Wasp, 
remember  a  certain  story  he  contributed  to  a 
Sunday  Chronicle  some  years  ago  ?  Those 
were  the  days  before  Tom  had  softening  of  the 
brain,  and  occasionally  he  wrote  a  column 
worth  reading.  This  described  a  party  of 
storm-bound  fishermen  who  were  whiling 
the  time  away  by  story-telling.  Each 
contributed  his  quota — some  relating  scraps  of 
their  careers,  others  episodes  from  the  experi- 
ences of  their  friends.  Setting  about  for 
further  amusement  they  tried  each  other's 
hats  on.  That  of  the  only  man  who  had  been 
consistently  silent  passed  over  the  heads  of  all 
the  rest.  He  had  married  the  keeper  of  his 
boarding-house  and  indulged  a  cultivated  leis- 
ure at  full  length.  I  am  given  to  understand 
that  Tom's  derby  passes  over  the  ears  of 
everyone  in  town  but  the  Superintendent  of 
Streets. 

*  *  * 

THE  GARDEN  PARTIES  at  Camp  Whil- 
eaway  in  Mill  Valley  continue  to  be  well 
attended  on  Saturdays.  I  have  not  before 
spoken  of  the  elaborate  arrangement  of  tents 
and  the  artistic  decoration  of  this  summer 
home.    Everything  is  arranged  in  admirable 
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style,  and  all  the  conveniences  are  available. 
The  cuisine  is  presided  over  by  an  expensive 
Chinese  cook,  and  he  is  assisted  by  a  Celestial 
who  keeps  the  furniture  in  order.  The  sleep- 
ing tents  are  veritable  boudoirs  hung  with 
pretty  curtains,  and  adorned  with  pictures, 
photographs  and  lounges.  There  is  a  shower 
bath,  a  kitchen  tent  wherein  are  prepared 
quite  elaborate  dinners — in  fact  the  prevailing 
luxury  is  pronounced. 

4c  if  if 

I  believe  the  dozen  campers  were  organized 
by  Joe  Emanuel,  who  is  thus  partially  respon- 
sible for  the  undertaking.  There  has  been  a 
great  deal  of  entertaining  done,  and  hardly  a 
night  has  passed  without  bringing  a  few  visit- 
ors from  town.  On  Saturday  and  Sunday 
both  Celestials  have  all  they  can  do  to  provide 
for  the  guests  who  seem  decidedly  to  enjoy 
their  visits. 

The  opera  Clay  Green  and  H.  J.  Stewart  are 
writing  for  Agnes  Huntington,  grows  apace. 
Two  acts  have  already  been  written  and 
the  melodies  are  far  more  successful  than 
those  that  occurred  in  "Bluff  King  Hal." 
The  composer  is  devoting  considerable  time 
and  all  his  energy  to  the  work,  and  be- 
lieves he  will  produce  some  songs  worth  hear- 
ing. The  libretto  presents  a  pretty  story  in 
which  the  shapely  and  stately  Agnes  will  have 
the  male  part,  for  which  she  stipulated.  As  a 
matter  of  course  the  plot  will  enable  her  to 
exhibit  a  charming  Worth  costume  in  the  last 
act,  when  she  discards  the  conventional  male 
costume  of  comic  opera  and  assumes  that  of 
her  own  most  charming  sex. 

THE  ENTERTAINMENT  at  the  Califor- 
nia Athletic  Club  on  Tuesday  evening  was 
one  of  the  best  ever  seen  in  this  city,  indeed, 
I  doubt  if  a  more  evenly  contested  battle  has 
been  fought  anywhere.  It  augured  well  for 
the  success  of  President  Cook's  administra- 
tion that  5000  people  went  to  the  Club 
thoroughly  assured  that  they  would  receive 
the  worth  of  their  money.  The  fight  was 
hard,  bitter,  and  fast,  and  showed  plainly  that 
the  face  is  not  the  best  place  for  an  athlete  to 
reach  for.  George  Dawson  left  Daniel  Need- 
ham's  countenance  much  as  God  made  it,  but 
with  an  accuracy  that  was  scientific,  and  a 
persistency  worthy  the  $2000  purse,  kept  up  a 
constant  drumming  on  the  place  where  the 
Needham  heart  and  kidneys  are  wont  to  be. 
*  *  * 

Dawson  showed  himself  to  be  a  gentle- 
manly fighter  ;  he  took  no  mean  advantage  of 
his  opponent,  but  he  was  as  relentless  as  fate, 
and  his  blows  on  Needham  fell  as  regularly  as 
the  sands  of  time.  He  constantly  pushed  his 
Roman  nose  in  the  way  of  Needham's  glove, 
and  while  that  article  was  turning  the  spigot 
that  emitted  the  claret,  he  visited  the  Need- 
ham  side  with  closed-fist  blows  that  sounded 
dull  and  heavy.  Before  them  Needham  went 
to  pieces,  but  there  wasn't  a  dram  of  quit  in 
his  make-up;  he  fought  like  a  Spartan ;  when 
knocked  down,  refused  to  take  his  ten  seconds 
on  grass,  and  rose  with  the  dignity  and  cour- 


age of  a  gladiator.  But  before  Dawson's  trip- 
hammer he  was  a  piece  of  warm  metal,  and 
succumbed  at  last.  Dawson  is  the  wonder  of 
light-weights. 

$  $  $ 

IN  THESE  DAYS  of  will  contests  it  is 
impossible  not  to  rejoice  over  an  estate  that 
has  escaped  legal  partition.  It  was  generally 
believed  that  the  fight  over  John  Vance's 
millions  would  be  a  severe  one,  but  the  heirs 
it  seems,  have  adjusted  their  differences  out  of 
Court,  and  the  career  of  this  rugged  old  lum- 
berman will  escape  being  exploited.  He  left 
some  $1,500,000  dollars,  two  sons  and  a 
nephew,  and  in  his  very  last  testament  divided 
the  property  between  his  eldest  hope  and  the 
nephew,  to  the  exclusion  of  the  second  son,  to 
whom  an  annuity  of  a  few  thousand  per 
annum  was  devised.  A  wife  received  some- 
thing like  $50,000,  but  about  her,  more  anon. 
Vance  made  a  series  of  wills,  and  revoked 
them.  He  was  satisfied  to  give  to  each  of 
the  boys  a  third  of  his  .  accumulations 
after  the  spouse  was  provided  for,  and  would 
have  done  so  but  for  the  intervention  of  the 
eldest  son. 

*  *  * 

The  latter,  Edgar,  an  honorable  man,  was 
convinced  that  his  brother  Albert  would  never 
live  to  inherit  a  share  of  the  property.  He 
represented  to  his  father  the  danger  of  leaving 
so  much  wealth  to  an  invalid,  and  explained 
that  instead  of  improving,  his  health  grew 
worse.  Vance  listened  to  these  arguments 
and  altered  his  will,  this  being  the  third  time. 
A  few  months  later  he  died,  after  deeding  to 
his  two  heirs  the  controlling  interest  in  the 
Eel  River  Railroad,  valued  at  some  $700,000. 
About  this  time  Albert's  condition  began  to 
improve.  When  he  found  himself  cut  off  he 
was  very  indignant,  and  Edgar,  realizing  the 
injury  he  had  done  his  brother,  offered  to 
revert  to  the  second  will  that  gave  them  each 
a  third.    The  nephew   refused   to  consent. 

*  *  * 

Then  arose  the  contest.  I  believe  all  the 
attorneys  in  Humboldt  County  were  retained, 
and  the  brothers  brought  D.  M.  Delmas  from  I 
San  Francisco  to  assist  their  cause.  Had  it 
not  been  for  Vance's  deed  of  gift,  in  settling 
the  dispute  would  have  proved  less  difficult,  but 
the  nephew  had  some  $350,000  ready  money, 
and  could  afford  to  fight.  Delmas  succeeded 
in  tying  him  up,  however;  more  negotiations 
followed,  the  result  being  that  he  agreed  to 
accept  one-fourth  of  the  million  and  a  half  in 
lieu  of  all  claims.  On  that  basis  a  settlement 
has  been  arrived  at. 

*  *  * 

A  very  curious  type  was  this  John  Vance.  He 
hadaclear  headand  strongpassions.was  shrewd, 
capable,  and  parsimonious.  His  deals  were 
handled  with  foresight,  and  he  seldom  made 
those  mistakes  about  men  or  money  that  de- 
prived some  of  his  associates  of  their  accu- 
mulation. A  Nova  Scotian  by  birth  and  a 
carpenter  by  trade,  Vance  crossed  over  to 
Boston  years  ago,  obtained  a  little  competence, 
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and  decided,  when  California  began  to  boom, 
to  come  here.  Instead  of  heading  for  the 
mines,  he  was  persuaded  to  go  to  Eureka. 
Obtaining  a  start,  he  began  to  rear  the  frame 
of  his  fortune.  His  eldest  son  came  out  to 
him,  but  for  his  wife,  he  never  sent.  Mr.  Vance 
in  the  new  country  developed  ideas  out  of  all 
consonance  with  the  morality  of  the  Sunday 
schools.  He  indulged  an  erratic  fancy  in 
females,  and  his  exploits  were  subjects  of  com- 
ment. However,  Edgar  determined  to  have 
his  mother  in  California,  and  wrote  for  her  to 
come. 

*  *  * 

This  was  in  the  late  '50's.  One  fine  day, 
Vance  and  his  son  were  on  the  wharf  watch- 
ing the  incoming  of  the  steamer  from  San 
Francisco.  As  she  neared  the  landing,  Edgar, 
who  expected  what  was  going  to  happen,  said  : 

"  Father,  I  see  on  board  mother  and  brother 
Albert." 

Vance  gave  one  quick  look,  and  then  turn- 
ing, dashed  through  the  crowd  into  town. 
He  headed  for  the  country,  and  was  not  heard 
of  for  weeks.  Then,  he  said  he  would  not 
return  until  his  wife  left.  A  few  days  later 
she  returned  to  the  city,  he  allowing  a  sum 
sufficient  for  her  expenses.  She  died,  poor 
woman,  many  years  ago,  and  then  Albert  came 
to  his  father,  who  received  him  with  kindness. " 

*  *  * 

That  her  death  made  much  difference  to 
John  Vance  cannot  reasonably  be  claimed. 
The  snares  and  toils  of  matrimony  he  avoided, 
spending  his  time  between  his  house  in 
Eureka  and  his  home  on  the  Mad  River  prop- 
erty, which  is  among  the  most  valuable  assets 
of  the  estate.  At  each  of  these  abiding  places 
he  had  a  housekeeper,  women  of  some  pre- 
tensions to  good  looks.  He  took  care  that 
the  sway  of  one  did  not  clash  with  that  of  the 
other.  The  degree  of  affection  he  bore  each 
was  difficult  to  determine  ;  that  he  cared  for 
one  more  than  another  either  could  hardly 
claim.  However,  in  December  last  he  was 
stricken  with  paralysis,  and  from  the  Mad 
River  place  was  conveyed  to  Eureka,  placed 
in  charge  there  of  his  housekeeper,  who  saw 
he  wanted  nothing.  I  suppose  the  old  lumber- 
man began  to  think  over  his  life  as  men  do 
under  such  circumstances,  and  determined  to 
secure  a  nurse  for  his  infirmity  by  marriage. 

*  *  * 

The  Eureka  housekeeper,  being  closest  at 
hand,  was  chosen  and  became  Mrs.  Vance, 
the  ceremony  being  performed  at  the  bedside 
of  the  invalid.  In  his  first  will  he  devised  to 
her  some  $20,000,  but  thinking  very  truly  the 
woman  who  bore  his  name  and  had  been  his, 
faithfully,  so  many  years  deserved  more,  he 
willed  her  $50,000,  which  she  now  has. 
What  a  field  for  novel  making  the  careers  of 
some  of  these  old  Californians  offer. 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  NEVER  ENCOUNTERED  a 
case  of  political  thievery  that  equals  in  enor- 
mity the  one  perpetrated  by  the  last  Legisla- 
ture when  it  passed  the  legislative  apportion- 
ment bill.  The  Congressional  apportionment, 
in  which  the  Republicans  sought  to  appropri- 
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ate  five  Congress  districts  and  make  the  others 
debatable  that  ought  to  be  Democratic,  was 
bad  enough,  but  this  legislative  bill  compared 
to  that  is  as  an  Edison  arc  light  to  a  tallow 
candle.  One  is  petty  and  the  other  grand 
larceny.  Of  course,  no  one  will  blame  the 
Republicans  for  taking  a  fair  advantage  of 
their  majority  in  the  last  Legislature.  They 
had  a  right  to  frame  an  apportionment  such 
as  would  give  their  party  the  benefit  of  all 
doubts  and  fractions,  but  their  plan  of  taking 
everything  and  leaving  nothing  is  really  a 
swinish  trick. 

*  *  * 

I  have  observed  recently  a  large  amount  of 
virtuous  indignation  among  several  of  my 
highly  respectable  Republican  contemporaries 
over  the  conduct  of  the  Tammany  Board  of 
Aldermen  in  New  York  City,  that  Board,  it 
seems,  has  lately  gerrymandered  the  city  so 
that  the  Republicans  will  hereafter  get  but 
one  out  of  thirty  Assemblymen  elected  on 
Manhattan  Island.  Considering  the  fact  that 
their  own  party  in  this  State  is  about  to  en- 
force a  desperate  attempt  to  prevent  the 
Democrats  from  having  any  representation  at 
all  in  future  Legislatures,  this  exhibition  of 
virtue  is  quite  fine. 

*  *  * 

When  I  reflect  upon  the  matter,  I  cannot 
refrain  from  expressing  the  hope  that  Tam- 
many will  discover  some  way  of  scooping  in 
that  remaining  Assemblyman.  I  should  like 
to  see  more  of  this  respectable  Republican 
indignation.  It  will  tend  to  mollify  the  indig- 
nation of  the  Democracy  out  here  at  the 
gerrymander  to  which  I  have  referred.  I  am 
informed  that  Judge  Dibble  is  responsible  for 
our  case  of  political  grand  larceny.  It  may 
be  true  that  he  did  not  frame  the  bill,  but  I 
am  assured  the  measure  was  the  result  of  the 
combined  wisdom  of  himself,  Senator  Voor- 
hies,  and  Jake  Steppacher.  At  all  events  he 
introduced  it  into  the  Assembly  and  it  bears 
his  name.  Under  these  circumstances  he  is 
at  least  one  of  the  fathers  of  the  job,  if  not 
the  principal  parent. 

The  apportionment  of  districts  is  made  on 
the  Pond-Markham  vote  of  1890.  It  will  be 
remembered  that,  while  Senator  Stanford 
carried  the  State  by  about  40,000 — that  was 
the  aggregate  majority  of  the  Republican  leg- 
islative candidates — and  the  Secretary  of  State 
and  Attorney-General  carried  it  by  from 
16,000  to  20,000,  Governor  Markham  won  by 
only  about  7000.  The  difference  between  the 
majority  for  Markham  and  the  majorities  for 
the  others  on  the  Republican  ticket  is  the 
number  of  votes  Pond  ran  ahead  of  his  col- 
leagues— namely,  in  round  figures  10,000 
votes.  *  *  * 

It  must  be  remembered,  however,  that 
much  of  Pond's  additional  vote  came  from 
Republican  districts,  especially  in  this  city, 
where  he  beat  Markham  by  a  small  majority, 
although  the  legislative  candidates  swept  the 
city  by  over  Sooo.  Therefore,  an  apportion- 
ment drawn  on  the  Pond-Markham  vote  is 
better  for  the  Republicans  than  one  drawn  on 
a  vote  where  the  Democrats  carried  the  State. 


And  this  is  the  reason  :  Districts  conceded  to 
the  Democrats  by  small  majorities  will  turn 
out  Republican  when  the  Pond  Republicans 
vote  their  party  ticket;  whereas  districts  made 
Republican  under  such  a  vote  will  be  more 
than  safe.  And,  yet,  this  subtle  advantage 
was  not  sufficient  to  satisfy  the  hunger  of  the 
political  cormorants  who  originated  this  ger- 
rymander. *  *  * 

Take  the  Senate  for  instance.  They  have 
not  only  stolen  the  members  by  districting  so 
as  to  produce  Republican  majorities,  but  they 
have  "  stuffed  "  the  population  of  the  Demo- 
cratic districts  as  well.  The  Second  Senate 
District,  comprising  the  counties  of  Siskiyou, 
Trinity,  Shasta,  Modoc,  and  Lassen,  has  a 
population  of  36,000  and  a  Democratic  major- 
ity of  85.  The  Fortieth  District,  comprising 
San  Diego  County,  has  975  Republican  major- 
ity and  a  population  of  14,000.  There  are 
other  cases  nearly  as  flagrantly  unequal .  as 
this.  The  plan  was  to  swell  the  population  of 
the  Democratic  districts  and  contract  that  of 
the  Republican,  thus  making  more  Republi- 
can Senators.  This  is  downright  robbery, 
and  a  plain  violation  of  the  Constitution, 
which  provides  that  the  population  of  the 
Senate  and  Assembly  Districts  shall  be  as 
nearly  equal  as  may  be. 

*  *  * 

Not  content  with  this,  however,  the  framers 
of  the  bill  have  gerrymandered  for  majorities. 
There  are  twenty  hold-over  Senators.  They 
represent  even  numbered  districts.  Fourteen 
of  them  are  Republicans.  In  order  to  secure 
the  Senate  this  year,  and  with  it  the  United 
States  Senator,  even  though  there  may  be  a 
tidal  wave,  these  highwaymen  have  twisted 
the  thing  around  so  as  to  make  as  many  as 
possible  of  the  odd-numbered  districts  Repub- 
lican. Here  are  the  Republican  majorities  in 
some  of  them  :  First  District,  394  majority; 
Third,  553;  "  Seventh,  279;  Ninth,  523; 
Eleventh,  560;  Thirteenth,  1099;  Fifteenth, 
225;  Nineteenth  (San  Francisco),  305;  Twenty- 
first  (San  Francisco),  230;  Twenty-seventh, 
800;  Twenty-ninth,  593;  Thirty-first,  200; 
Thirty-fifth,  465;  Thirty-seventh,  500;  Thirty- 
ninth,  997.  Thus  it  will  be  observed  that 
the  framers  of  this  bill  have  made  15 
of  the  odd-numbered  districts  from  which 
Senators  are  to  be  chosen  this  year,  hopelessly 
Republican.  These  fifteen,  added  to  the  four- 
teen hold-overs,  will  give  that  party  twenty- 
nine  of  the  forty  Senators.  How  can  any  Demo- 
cratic candidate  for  the  United  States  Senate 
beat  such  a  combination  ?  It  is  impossible. 
*  *  * 

The  Assembly  apportionment  is  even  worse. 
It  is  worse  because  the  gerrymanderers  had 
more  members  to  steal  from.  If  you  were  to 
take  a  colored  citizen,  whose  talents  inclined 
toward  poultry,  and  turn  him  into  a  hen-roost 
containing  eighty  fowls  he  would  naturally  be 
able  to  stow  away  more  pullets  than  if  he 
were  operating  in  a  hen-roost  containing  but 
forty.    The  ratio  of  representation  is  just  as 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Hani  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


unequal  in  the  Assembly  as  in  the  Senate 
districts,  and  the  gerrymander  just  as  uncon- 
scionable; but  no  distinction  is  made  between 
the  odd  and  even  numbered  districts  for  the 
obvious  reason  that  the  Assembly  is  elected 
fresh  every  two  years  and  none  of  its  members 
hold  over.  One  or  two  illustrations  of  the 
representation  will  be  sufficient.  The  Tenth 
Assembly  District  (Colusa  and  Lake)  has  a 
population  of  20,597  ar>d  a  Democratic  major- 
ity of  1 108.  The  County  of  San  Diego  has  a 
population  of  14,987  and  a  Republican  major- 
ity of  975.  It  is  given  two  Assemblymen  or 
one  for  each  7000  people  !  This  is  the  most 
flagrant  case  of  "  stuffing  "  I  have  ever  heard 
of.  *  *  * 

The  County  of  Sacramento,  with  a  Repub- 
lican majority  of  1099  and  a  population  of 
40,000,  is  given  three  Assemblymen,  or  one  for 
each  10,000  people,  while  the  County  of  Men- 
docino, with  a  Democratic  majority  of  257, 
gets  one  Assemblyman  for  17,357  people. 
The  Fifty-seventh  Assembly  District  (Stanis- 
laus and  Merced  )has  a  population  of  17,014 
and  a  Democratic  majority  of  587. 

*  #  * 

I  will  venture  to  say  that  a  more  outrageous 
case  of  political  grand  larceny  than  this  can- 
not be  found  outside  of  Ohio  and  Indiana. 
It  really  reflects  credit  on  Tudge  Dibble,  Sen- 
ator Voorhies,  and  Mr.  Steppacher.  They 
must  have  brought  to  bear  upon  the  job  all 
their  multifarious  political  resources.  By 
scrimping  the  representation  in  Republican 
and  swelling  it  in  Democratic  districts,  and 
combining  some  counties  and  districting 
others  they  have  managed  to  make  the  State 
yield,  in  a  year  when  it  gives  a  Republican 
majority  of  from  3000  to  5000,  forty-six  sure 
Republican  Assemblymen,  or  a  majority  of  the 
whole  House  of  six.  In  a  year  like  1890  the 
Democrats  would  not  elect  ten  members  out  of 
the  eighty.  In  San  Francisco  the  gerryman- 
derers have  taken  five  of  the  nine  Senators  and 
ten  of  the  eighteen  Assemblymen  sure,  with 
one  Senate  and  two  Assembly  districts  close  and 
debatable — probably  Republican. 

*  *  * 

For  the  amusement  of  the  numerous  Demo- 
cratic candidates  for  the  United  States  Senate 
this  year,  I  take  pleasure  in  appending  the 
apportionment  of  San  Francisco.  The  figures 
explain  themselves  : 


Assembly 
Dist. 

Majority. 

Senate 
Dist. 

Majority. 

28 
29 

265  Deni.  \ 
460  Deni.  J 

...     17  ... 

.    725  Dem. 

30 
32 

350  Dem.  \ 
325  Dem.  J  ' 

...     18  ... 

.    675  Dem. 

33 
35 

65  Rep.  \ 
240  Rep.  J 

...     19  ... 

.    305  Rep. 

34 

36  .... 

300  Rep  "1 
30  Dem.  1 

...     20  ... 

.    270  Rep. 

37  •••• 
.38  .... 

170  Rep.  "1 
60  Rep.  (  - 

...     21     .  . . 

.    230  Rep. 

40  .... 

41  .... 

75  Rep.  \ 
260  Rep.  / 

...     22     . .  . 

•    335  Rep. 

31  •••• 
39 

510  Dem.  \ 
430  Rep.  /  " 

...     23  ... 

So  Dem. 

42 
43 

450  Rep.  \ 
280  Rep.  j 

...     24  ... 

.    730  Rep. 

44 
45 

50  Dem.  1 
550  Dem.  J  ' 

...     25  ... 

.    600  Dem. 

For  the  reasons  already  given,  namely,  that 
the  apportionment  is  made  on  the  vote  of 
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Pond  who  drew  largely  from  the  Republicans 
in  1890,  it  is  probable  that  the  Twenty-third 
district,  with  eight}'  Deinociatic  majority,  is 
really  Republican,  and  that  the  Thirty-sixth 
and  Forty-fourth  Assembly  districts,  with 
thirty  and  fifty  respectively,  will  turn  out 
similarly.  If  this  is  so  an  ordinary  election  in 
this  city  will  give  the  Republicans  six  of  the 
nine  Senators  and  twelve  of  the  eighteen 
Assemblymen.  And  yet  my  esteemed  Repub- 
lican contemporaries  grumble  because  Tam- 
many has  gerrymandered  New  York  City.  If 
Tammany  can  beat  this  then  I  am  willing  to 
salute  Tammany;  but  as  things  stand  Judge 
Dibble,  Senator  Voorhies,  and  Jake  Steppacher 
are  entitled  to  the  belt. 

NOT  MANY  PEOPLE  remember  the  visit 
which  the  Marquis  da  Mores  paid  here  a  dozen 
years  ago.  It  was  an  errand  of  friendship 
and  at  the  time  of  a  society  tragedy.  Madame 
Belloc  had  just  committed  suicide,  and  public 
opinion  was  very  bitter  against  her  husband  for 
the  part  he  had  played  in  the  affair.  De  Mores 
came  here  from  his  Montana  ranch  to  render 
his  friend  Belloc  counsel  and  assistance  in  the 
hour  of  need,  and  it  had  been  at  his  request 
that  the  child  was  taken  from  Madame  Belloc, 
and  put  quietly  away  with  her  husband's  fam- 
ily in  France.  At  that  time  De  Mores  was  a 
handsome,  vivacious  chap,  with  very  pretty 
eyes  and  an  easy  address.  He  was  enter- 
tained by  several  of  the  French  residents,  and 
even  attended  one  of  our  cotillions,  held  at 
the  McDowells'  home  at  Black  Point,  if  I  re- 
member rightly. 

*  *  * 

On  his  return  East,  De  Mores  married  the 
daughter  of  old  Yon  Hoffman,  who  is  a 
wretched,  snuffy  creature,  with  white  side- 
whiskers  and  a  pig  face,  who  made  money  as 
a  banker  in  New  York.  His  wife  has  called 
herself  Da  Hoffman  ever  since  her  daughter 
married  Da  Mores,  and  she  spends  most  of  her 
time  in  France.  However,  the  old  man  al- 
ways sticks  to  the  German  "Von."  Once  I 
crossed  the  Atlatvic  with  him,  and  in  company 
with  two  festive  New  Yorkers  took  particular 
delight  in  guying  him  all  the  way  over,  for  he 
made  one  of  the  most  delicious  victims 
I  ever  met.  He  wo  e  his  large  napkin 
tiei  round  his  neck  in  such  a  fashion  that 
two  huge  white  ends  reared  themselves  abov° 
his  head  like  asses'  ears.  He  had  private 
cream,  private  butter,  private  salt,  private 
ducks,  and  a  private  coffee  set,  and  he  spent 
his  time  in  misery  lest  the  entire  captain's 
table  should  not  know  this.  During  the  meal 
there  would  be  a  constant  antiphou  from  him 
of:  "  Oxguse  me — dot's  nieiu  cream  you 
toog." 

*  *  * 

We  quickly  got  tired  of  this  business,  and 
laid  out  a  campaign  which  nearly  drove  the 
poor  man  insane.  The  moment  he  would  grab 
at  me  for  appropriating  his  salade  romaine,  my 
friend  across  the  table  would  slide  his  hand 
dextrously  towards  his  private  strawberries, 
while  two  others  would  reach  for  his  celery 
salt.     A  well-known  and  genial  young  San 


Francisco  millionaire,  who  delights  in  prac- 
tical jokes,  was  in  our  company,  and  the  prank 
he  played  finally  rid  our  table  of  Yon  Hoff- 
man and  his  intense  privacy. 

*  *  * 

This  was  his  plot  :  There  happened  to  be  a 
clever  old  maid  from  Peoria,  111.,  on  board, 
and  she  was  very  susceptible.  In  fact,  she 
was  very  good  fun,  and  although  I  have  never 
since  met  anybody  from  Peoria,  I  am  assured 
that  the  woods  there  are  full  of  her  kind.  The 
young  San  Francisco  millionaire  began  one 
morning  to  pay  her  violent  attentions,  and  in- 
sisted on  calling  her  the  Princess  Barberini. 
We  all  joined  in  the  plot,  and  that  day  she 
became  simply  intoxicated  with  the  embarrass- 
ment of  attention  she  received  from  five  of  the 
choicest  young  fellows  on  the  ship.  We  had 
luncheon  served  on  deck,  and  while  one  man 
fanned  her,  another  fed  her  with  some  of  Von 
Hoffman's  private  strawberries  and  private 
cream . 

Just  before  dinner  that  night  we  had  finally 
persuaded  her  that  Yon  Hoffman  was  a  wid- 
ower, and  that  he  was  madly  in  love  with 
her,  and  that  as  a  friend  of  his  we  didn't  like 
to  witness  the  sufferings  of  an  unfortunate 
billionaire  any  longer  than  we  could  help. 
Would  she  consent  to  change  places  with 
young  Mr.  Million,  of  New  York,  just  for  that 
evening,  in  order  to  sit  by  Von  Hoffman  at  our 
table  ? 

Would  she?— Well,  I  wonder  ! 

*  *  * 

Von  Hoffman  didn't  exactly  know  what  to 
make  of  it  when  he  reached  the  table.  He 
looked  at  the  gaunt,  frizzled  specimen  at  his 
right  with  secret  terror.  She  smiled  at  him 
languishingly,  and  he  shuddered.  Then  the 
young  San  Francisco  millionaire  introduced 
her  to  him  as  the  Princess  Barberini  of  Rome 
His  fat,  waxen  face  wrinkled  itself  in  smiles, 
and  he  was  more  than  attentive;  in  fact,  so  en- 
grossed that  he  didn't  notice  the  man  on  his 
left  pour  vinegar  into  his  private  cream,  nor 
was  he  aware  that  a  cruet  of  sweet  oil  had 
been  emptied  into  his  Chablis.  I've  forgotten 
how  the  rest  of  his  dinner  was  doctored,  but  I 
know  he  made  the  Peorian  Princess  think  that 
he  was  trying  to  poison  her  about  the  time 
that  dessert  arrived.  She  fled  in  wild  horror 
to  her  stateroom,  while  we  drew  down  upon 
the  old  man's  head  a  most  awful  storm  of  in- 
dignation from  the  other  passengers. 

The  captain  and  doctor  protested  against 
his  iniquitouscour.se  in  an  angry,  British  style. 
After  that  the  old  gentleman  dined  in  his  own 
stateroom,  and  we  were  quit  of  him. 

*  *  * 

Speaking  of  Belloc,  I  must  confess  that  I 
never  joined  in  the  storm  of  abuse  which  pur 
sued  him  in  the  affair  with  his  wife.  Their 
marriage  was  a  surprise  to  everyone,  because 
Society  had  always  thought  he  would  marry 
Miss  Emma  Cole.  Why  this  latter  match 
was  broken  off  I  do  not  know.  General 
Scwall  had  to  pay  out  a  dowry  of  $15,000 
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to  Belloc,  and  thereby  embarrass  his  small 
fortune  for  the  daughter's  whim.  Though 
the  marriage  was  unhappy  from  the  very 
first,  Madame  Belloc  never  would  have 
committed  suicide  at  the  Mission  Dolores 
churchyard,  had  not  that  dreadfully  scurr  lous 
article  appeared  in  the  News  Letter.  The  fat 
old  hag  who  wrote  it  lived  in  the  Palace  Hotel, 
a  id  has  been  roasted  by  his  Satanic  majesty 
several  years  since  I  trust  ;  a  fate  that  a  gen- 
erous Devil  has  in  store  for  the  editor  who 
published  it. 

What  a  terror  to  Society  she  was,  to  be 
sure.  No  woman's  name  or  character  was 
safe  when  her  tongue  wagged.  In  her  latter 
years,  I  am  told,  she  was  afflicted  with  that 
complaint  of  which  tradition  says  King  Herod 
died.  I  will  also  trust  that  this  in  formation 
is  correct. 

*  *  * 

THE  ARTICLE  on  "Our  Gentle  Folks," 
in  last  week's  issue,  attracted  considerable 
interest,  and  has  directed  attention  to  arms, 
crests,  and  mottoes.  In  the  short  space  at  my 
disposal  I  was  quite  unable  to  tell  of  all  the 
well-known  people  in  San  Francisco  on  whom 
an  honored  ancestry  had  conferred  the  inestim- 
able favor  of  wearing  arms  on  their  stationer}' 
and  bed-linen,  and  my  attention  has  been  drawn 
to  some  of  those  whom  I  had  neglected.  If 
there  are  any  others,  aside  from  those,  I  shall 
be  pleased  to  publish  their  names,  with  arms, 
crest,  and  motto,  merely  asking  that  my  cor- 
respondents authenticate  their  statements. 

The  Hammonds,  of  whom  there  is  an 
important  family  here,  are  thus  described: 
Arms,  argent  on  a  chevron  sable,  between 
two  pellets,  each  charged  with  a  martlet 
argent,  in  chief,  and  an  oak  wreath  proper, 
in  base  three  escalops,  or,  a  bordure  engrailed 
vert.  Crest:  Out  of  a  Naval  Crown  or;  the 
sails  argent,  an  eagle's  head,  sable.  Motto: 
Paratus  et fidehs. 

The  Spensers  are  represented  by  a  well- 
known  insurance  man,  whose  arms  are  like 
those  of  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's:  Arms, 
quarterly,  argent  and  gules,  on  second  and 
third  quarters  a  fret  or,  over  all  a  bend  sable, 
three  escalops  of  the  first.  Crest,  out  of  a 
ducal  coronet,  a  griffin's  head  argent.  Motto: 
Dieu  defend  le  droit. 

#  *  * 

Colin  M.  Boyd,  another  insurance  man,  is 
from  an  ancient  Scotch  family,  and  has  its 
armorial  bearings:  Arms,  argent,  a  fesse  vaire, 
gules  and  azure.  Crest:  A  hand  pointing  with 
the  forefinger.    Motto:  Confido. 

The  Cheesemans  are  well-known  Society 
people  here  since  early  times.  Their  arms 
are:  Per  chevron  sable  and  argent,  three 
estoil^es  of  the  same.  Crest:  A  hand  holding 
up  a  royal  crown,  proper. 

The  Deckers  are  another  family  well  known 
in  Society  from  other  days.  Arms:  Party 
per  bend  iicbule;  or,  a  leopard's  head  erased; 
argent,  a  dove  bearing  an  olive  branch.  Crest, 
a  tiger  passant  and  regardant. 

The  Coles  are  well  known  in  Society  as  well 
as  in  mercantile  circles.  They  are  of  an  old 
and  very  excellent  family  in  England,  and 
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these  are  their  arms  :  Purpure,  three  Cath- 
arine wheels  purpure  on  a  chevron  argent. 
Crest:  A  Catharine  wheel  purpure.  Motto  : 
Virtus  in  actione  co?isistat. 

Mr.  Sheldon,  who  rivals  Mr.  Greenway  in 
Society  popularity,  has  the  following  escutch- 
eon :  Sable,  a  fesse  argent  between  three 
sheldrakes  proper.  Crest:  A  sheldrake  proper. 
Motto  :    Optimum  pati. 

I  AM  INFORMED  by  letter  from  Paris 
that  Mrs.  Frederick  Barreda,  who  is  at  present 
at  the  world's  capital,  with  her  daughter  Rose 
and  Mrs.  Hearst,  has,  by  one  of  those  mar- 
velous accidents  of  Fortune,  come  into  a  large 
estate.  This  lady  had  two  uncles  when  a 
young  girl.  They  lived  in  Chile  and  Peru, 
while  she  was  of  old  Spain.  The  younger  of 
the  two  uncles  paid  a  visit  to  the  latter  country, 
and,  according  to  a  custom  quite  prevalent 
there,  wedded  his  pretty  young  niece.  Pos- 
sessed of  enormous  wealth,  he  held  positions 
in  the  diplomatic  service  of  the  greatest  im- 
portance. In  Paris  his  home  was  like  Alad- 
din's palace,  while  in  London  Madame  Barreda 
was  the  most  popular  of  all  the  ambassadors' 
wives.  Her  jewels  were  famous  for  their 
brilliancy  and  beauty,  and  her  dinners  were 
like  a  duchess's. 

*  *  * 

Her  triumphs  in  Europe  were  repeated  in 
New  York.  They  hired  a  splendid  mansion 
on  the  corner  of  Madison  Avenue  and  East 
Twenty-sixth  Street,  and  built  a  summer 
palace  at  Newport.  For  the  New  York  house 
they  paid  a  rental  of  $20,000  a  year,  while  the 
place  at  Newport  cost  over  half  a  million. 
Mrs.  Astor  was  proud  to  be  her  friend,  and  1 
her  cotillions  and  afternoon  teas  were  famous. 
Suddenly  came  the  war  between  Peru  and 
Chile.  Barreda's  fortune  vanished  like  the 
wind,  and  he  was  left  penniless.  A  man  of 
brave  determination,  he  resolved  not  to  give 
way  before  the  terrible  disaster,  but  to  make 
it  his  life  work  to  recoup  himself.  Coming 
to  San  Francisco  with  no  money,  and  only  his 
brains  as  capital,  he  started  in  impetuously  to 
make  money.  Entering  the  coffee  and  com- 
mission business,  he  struggled  day  and  night 
with  this  one  end  in  view. 

*  *  * 

Several  fortunate  ventures  gave  him  a  good 
beginning,  and  he  branched  out  in  a  larger 
field.  Soon  he  had  got  together  $30,000,  which 
he  put  into  a  comfortable  house — for  by  this 
time  he  realized  that  the  hand  of  Death  was 
reaching  for  him. 

The  last  three  months  of  his  life  were  heroic. 
The  struggle  to  leave  his  wife  and  four  children 
in  comfort  was  almost  superhuman.  In  the 
end  he  died,  leaving  them  $50,000  worth  of 
property.  Now  it  seems  the  other  uncle  died 
at  an  advanced  age  in  Paris  some  weeks  ago, 
leaving  Mrs.  Barreda  a  millionairess  once  more. 

*  *  # 

This  is  how  the  windfall  occurred: 
When  Mrs.  Barreda  left  San  Francisco  with 
Mrs.  Hearst  in  the  spring  she  took  her  eldest 
daughter,  Miss  Rose.  It  had  been  many  years 
since  she  had  seen  her  aged  uncle  and  it  was 


his  especial  desire  to  look  upon  his  favorite 
niece's  face  once  more. 

I  remember  him  in  Paris  as  a  nabob,  who 
was  surrounded  by  about  twenty  or  thirty  of 
his  South  American  and  Spanish  relatives,  in 
the  style  of  a  prince.  Mrs.  Barreda  reached 
London  and  tarried  there  several  days.  Miss 
Rose  became  infatuated  with  the  place,  which 
is  strange,  since  I  have  always  noticed  that 
London  is  distinctly  a  man's  city.  She  per- 
suaded her  mother  to  stop  another  week,  not- 
withstanding the  fact  that  cablegrams  kept 
coming  twice  a  day  from  Paris  feverishly  beg- 
ging them  to  hurry. 

*  *  * 

Finally  the  day  came  when  Mrs.  Barreda 
sent  an  answer  saying  that  they  would  leave 
London  on  the  tidal  train  that  evening.  The 
old  gentleman  was  so  overcome  with  joy  that 
he  fell  in  a  fit  on  the  marble  pavement  of  his 
courtyard  and  died,  with  the  dispatch  in  his 
hand,  almost  instantly. 

When  Mrs.  Barreda  and  her  daughter  drove 
up  to  the  house  in  the  early  morning  she 
found  everything  grief  and  wailing.  How- 
ever, she  comes  in  for  a  rare  fortune  by  the 
will,  and  that  would  console  the  saddest  heart 
in  Christendom. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  CANDIDATES  for  the 
office  of  City  and  County  Recorder,  whose 
names  I  have  seen  mentioned  in  the  news- 
papers, is  that  of  John  T.  Washington.  I 
am  told  that  Mr.  Washington,  who  is  nearly 
six  feet  high  and  weighs  about  250  pounds,  is 
a  rather  coy  candidate,  and  that  only  upon 
the  earnest  solicitation  of  a  large  number  of 
his  fellow  citizens  has  he  consented  to  permit 
his  name  to  go  before  the  coming  reorganized 
and  purified  Democratic  Municipal  Con- 
vention. I  do  not  know  whether  this  diffi- 
dence arises  from  the  fact  that  Mr.  Washing- 
ton's name  is  Washington,  or  whether  it  is 
due  to  the  consciousness  that  his  Maker  made 
a  mistake  in  not  making  him  a  Dolan,  or  a  Slat- 
tery,  or  a  McFadden.  Either  of  these  things 
would,  of  course,  explain  it.  But  the  gentle- 
man need  not  fear  that  his  name  will  handicap 
him.  The  reorganized  and  purified  Democ- 
racy cannot  put  Celts  up  for  all  the  offices, 
even  if  they  are  Native  Sons.  They  will  be 
obliged  to  nominate  an  American- or  two  to 
catch  the  American  vote,  and  why  should  not 
Mr.  Washington  capture  one  of  these  places  ? 
There  is  certainly  no  reason.  He  is  surely  an 
American.  In  fact,  I  understand,  he  is  a 
descendant  of  the  Virginia  Washingtons,  to 
whom  belonged  the  Father  of  His  Country. 

*  *  * 

But  I  did  not  begin  this  paragraph  to  dis- 
cuss Mr.  Washington's  pedigree.  I  began  it 
to  tell  a  story  about  him,  which,  if  he  is  nom- 
inated and  elected  City  and  County  Recorder, 
as  he  may  be,  will  illustrate  how  near  we  once 
came  to  losing  his  valuable  services.  It  is 
said  that  Abraham  Lincoln's  grandfather, 
when  a  child,  was  nearly  drowned.  He  was, 
indeed,  pulled  out  of  a  Kentucky  river  and 
rolled  over  a  barrel  to  get  the  water  out  of 
him,  so  near  had  he  came  to  strangulation. 


Suppose  he  had  perished  ?  How  would  the 
history  of  the  Civil  War  now  be  written? 
Would  there  have  been  another  such  a  noble, 
self-sacrificing,  courageous  spirit  as  that  of 
the  sainted  Lincoln  ?  I  doubt  whether  any 
generation  could  have  produced  another. 
So  it  is,  that  if  the  story  I  am  about  to  relate 
had  ended  differently,  we  might  now  have  to 
forego  Mr.  Washington  for  City  and  County 
Recorder.  As  I  have  stated,  John  is  connected 
with  the  Washingtons  of  Virginia.  In  fact, 
he  was  born  in  that  State,  though  imported 
into  California  at  a  very  tender  age.  His 
father,  Benjamin  F.  Washington,  was  Collec- 
tor of  this  port  under  President  Buchanan, 
and  was  the  first  editor  the  Examiner  ever 
had.  Shortly  after  the  close  of  the  war  John 
concluded  he  would  visit  "Old  Virginny." 
He  had  some  business  in  connection  with  his 
father's  estate  to  transact  and  wanted  to 
inspect  the  ravages  of  the  rebellion.  He  pro- 
ceeded to  Richmond  and  after  visiting  all  the 
uncles  and  cousins  who  had  not  been  killed  in 
the  conflict,  went  up  to  the  town  of  Sharps- 
burg  to  see  a  lawyer  named  Hardy. 

*  *  * 

The  weather  was  hot,  and  he  wore  the  con- 
ventional long  linen  duster  and  broad-brimmed 
felt  hat.  He  called  on  Hardy,  and  then  took 
a  stroll  about  town.  After  a  time  Ire  noticed 
that  he  was  being  stared  at  with  more  than 
ordinary  interest,  but  attributing  this  to  his 
California  swagger,  he  endeavored  to  change 
his  system  to  the  regulation  Virginia  stride. 
Finally  he  entered  a  candy  store  and  purchased 
a  handful  of  gum  drops.  Turning  to  leave, 
he  saw  five  men  enter,  pale  and  trembling.  One 
of  them  had  a  paper  in  his  hand,  and,  step- 
ping forward,  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder. 

"  Say,  I  want  you." 

"Want  me?  What  do  you  want  of  me?" 
ejaculated  John,  with  much  surprise. 

"  I  am  the  Sheriff  of  this  county,  and  these 
are  my  men.  We  have  a  warrant  for  your 
arrest." 

*  *  * 

Washington  was  thunderstruck.  "A  war- 
rant for  me  ?  Nonsense.  What  are  you  ar- 
resting me  for  ?' ' 

"  Well,  you  are  Jim  Wilcher;  that's  what 
we  want  you  for." 

John  was  sufficiently  familiar  with  the  his- 
tory of  the  country  to  know  that  Jim  Wilcher 
was  a  noted  Confederate  guerrilla,  who  had 
terrorized  the  neighborhood  long  after  the 
close  of  the  war,  and  who,  in  fact,  was  still 
making  it  uncomfortably  warm  for  the  carpet- 
bag officials.  Realizing  now  that  he  had 
been  taken  for  Wilcher,  John  was  well-nigh 
paralyzed. 

"Jim  Wilcher?  The  devil,  no.  My  name 
is  Washington,  and  I'm  from  California.  I'm 
up  here  to  see  a  lawyer  named  Hardy  on 
business;  I  can  prove  this." 

"Now,  see  here,"  said  the  Sheriff,  "we 
know  better  than  that.  Here  is  a  man  that 
went  to  school  with  you." 

*  *  * 

With  this  he  brought  forward  a  frightened 
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little  fellosv  who  had  been  skulking  near  the 
door. 

"  Yessir;  I  went  to  skule  with  'im.  I'll 
swear  its  Jim  Wilcher. " 

After  a  deal  of  parley,  however,  the  Sheriff 
agreed  to  accompany  John  to  the  only  man  in 
town  who  knew  him,  Lawyer  Hardy.  In  his 
presence  everything  was  explained.  John  was 
identified,  and,  notwithstanding  the  incredu- 
lousness  of  the  Sheriff,  that  official  was  finally 
induced  to  release  him. 

"  By  Jove,"  says  John  now,  when  he  relates 
the  story,  "  that  was  a  narrow  escape.  The 
Sheriff  told  me  afterward  that  he  was  satisfied 
I  was  Jim  Wilcher  from  the  statements  of  the 
man  who  said  he  had  gone  to  school  with  me, 
and,  being  satisfied,  he  did  not  propose  to  take 
any  chances  in  capturing  me.  His  posse  were 
scared  nearly  to  death,  as  Jim  Wilcher's  des- 
perate deeds  were  fresh  in  their  minds,  and  if 
I  had  carelessly  passed  a  hand  to  one  of  my 
pockets  the  whole  party  would  have  riddled 
me  with  bullets.  Whew  !  it  makes  my  gore 
freeze  to  think  of  it." 

*  *  * 

I  hope,  however,  that  Mr.  Washington's 
striking  resemblance  to  a  Virginia  desperado 
will  not  reduce  his  chances  of  securing  the 
Democratic  ncmination  for  Recorder.  In 
relating  this  story  I  have  merely  desired  to 
illustrate  the  change  in  history  that  would  be 
necessary  had  John  happened  to  have  passed 
that  paper  of  gum  drops  into  his  rear  pocket 
while  the  Sheriff  was  discussing  his  identity. 

*  *  * 

Reverend  Joseph  Nouri,  of  Mt.  Ararat 
fame,  could  have  done  much  better  than  the 
discovery  of  Noah's  Ark  had  a  further  chance 
been  given  him.  The  charming  Assyrian  is 
a  far  greater  man  than  those  who  deride  his 
faculty  for  veracity.  To  an  Examiner  man  in 
a  moment  of  confidence  this  most  picturesque 
of  prelates  confided  his  identity.  He  is  the 
rightful  heir  to  the  Persian  throne.  By  indis- 
putable documentary  evidence,  he  proved  the 
present  Shah  a  usurper  and  exhibited  his  per- 
fect title  to  the  throne.  To  remove  all  doubt 
from  the  mind  of  his  listener,  he  produced 
sworn  statements  of  nurses  and  eunuchs 
showing  that  he,  Nouri,  was  stolen  from  the 
imperial  palace  at  Teheran  while  yet  a  child 
in  arms.  The  conspirators  replaced  him  with 
the  diseased  offspring  of  another  of  the  Shah's 
wives. 

*  #  * 

The  motive  of  the  abduction  was  jealousy — 
the  Shah's  favorite  wife  being  hated  by  the 
other  ladies  in  the  seraglio.  The  youthful 
Nouri  removed  to  Assyria,  grew  up  under  the 
charge  of  a  pious  family,  and  finally  reached 
eminence  in  the  ministry  of  which  he  is  a 
most  distinguished  member.  This  pathetically 
veracious  tale  is  worthy  of  a  novelist  of  some 
repute  and  stamps  the  talented  inventor  as  of 
singular  ability  as  a  liar. 

*  *  * 

ONE  OF  THE  BEST  STORIES  the  Demo- 
cratic Delegation  brought  home  is  told  by 


W.  W.  Foote.  No  sooner  did  the  California 
combination  reach  Chicago  than  Whitney 
sought  them  out.  Drawing  Foote  aside  he 
asked  anxiously: 

"  Is  California  solid  for  Cleveland  ?" 

"  It  is,"  said  Foote,  with  emphasis.  "  You 
can  depend  upon  us." 

"Ah,"  said  Whitney,  with  a  sigh  of  relief. 
"Do  you  know  that  Mr.  Cleveland  told  me  I 
would  surely  have  trouble  with  this  delega- 
tion." 

''  He  did,  did  he  ?"  interrogated  Foote. 

"Yes,"  said  the  ex-Secretary  laughing. 
"  Told  me  when  he  was  elected,  the  party  in 
your  vState  was  divided,  and  from  the  charges 
the  factions  made  against  one  another  he  con- 
cluded neither  was  up  to  much.  Gave  him 
more  trouble  than  the  rest  of  the  country. 
Finally,  he  concluded  to  form  a  third  party 
that  would  owe  allegiance  to  him,  and  made 
appointments  with  that  object." 

"Oh,"  said  Foote. 

"Yes,'  continued  Whitney,  "and  he  found 
that  he  had  the  worst  of  the  three  on  his 
conscience." 

*  *  * 

Frank  Moffatt  tells  this  story  on  Delegate 
Foote,  whose  patriotism  is  not  his  least  ami- 
able characteristic.  The  party  went  to  the 
Monmouth  Park  races  and  were  treated  with 
distinguished  consideration.  Received  on  the 
lawn  they  found  Jack  Follansbee  there,  and  he 
secured  them  entrance  to  the  members'  stand 
and  other  courtesies  that  were  eminently 
appreciated.  They  were  addressing  each  one 
another  by  fancy  titles  and  it  happened  that 
Mr.  Foote'swas  "  The  Governor."  It  was  cir- 
culated that  the  Chief  Executive  of  California 
was  on  the  grounds  and  the  President  of  the 
Club  sent  to  ask  Governor  Foote  to  take  a 
seat  in  the  Judge's  stand.  He  did  so,  and  on 
surveying  the  field  asked  if  it  contamed  any 
steeds  from  the  Golden  State. 

"  Oh,  yes;  there's  Bernardo,  but  I  guess 
he's  not  in  it,"  answered  some  one. 

"No  matter,"  said  Hon.  W.  W.,  "he's 
from  California.  Here,  Charlie,"  he  called  to 
a  colored  servitor.  "  Put  fifty  dollars  on  Ber- 
nardo for  me. " 

This  racer — one  of  the  string  of  White  Hat 


McCarthy — was  selling  at  fifteen  to  one.  The 
start  was  made.  Bernardo  was  apparently  out 
of  it.  But  he  began  to  draw  up  and  won  a 
place;  then  he  proceeded  to  try  conclusions 
with  the  leader.  To  the  surprise  of  the  crowd 
he  held-  his  own,  and  astonished  no  one  so 
much  as  Governor  Foote  by  winning  hands 
down.  But  I  believe  that  was  the  solitary 
time  patriotism  proved  a  good  investment  on 
the  trip. 

*  *  * 

The  Sacramento  convention  will  enjoy  the 
reputation  of  being  the  shortest  and  weakest 
on  record.  It  is  a  good  deal  like  the  Wasp  of 
this  city,  whose  claim  to  being  the  oldest  and 
worst  cartoon-paper  in  the  country  has  been 
allowed  since  Mr.  T.  Ennui  Flinflim  assumed 
the  editorial  management. 

*  *  * 

THE  RESEMBLANCE  that  Frank  Moffat, 
of  the  Oakland  Times,  bears  to  a  certain 
great  Democrat  has  often  been  commented 
on.  It  is  true  he  lacks  the  avoirdupois  that 
has  been  made  the  leading  characteristic  of 
his  physical  prototype,  but  the  contour  of  the 
two  physiognomies  is  very  similar.  When  Mr. 
Moffat  was  in  New  York  recently,  he  made  up 
his  mind  to  visit  the  Statue  of  Liberty,  and 
one  agreeable  day  started  for  Bedloe's  Island 
accompanied  by  Frank  Roseborough,  son  of 
the  Judge  of  that  name.  It  is  no  joke 
ascending  the  spiral  staircase  that  leads  to  the 
torch  whose  beacon  lights  illuminate  the  bay. 
Narrow,  tortuous,  and  dark,  there  are  but 
four  steps  to  the  round.  Moffat  toilel  along 
panting  and  puffi  lg  like  a  grampus. 

*  *  * 

"Roseborough,"  he  said,  "as  Californians 
we  have  to  go  to  the  top  if  it's  higher  than 
Shasta.  You  are  lighter  than  I  am,  so  sup- 
posing you  go  on  ahead."  His  friend  sidled 
past  him,  and  was  soon  three  or  four  turns  in 
advance.  At  the  next  turn  he  was  confronted 
by  a  sentry,  whose  Winchester  was  ornamented 
with  a  bayonet. 

"Go  back  at  once,"  was  the  imperative 
order.  "  No  one  is  allowed  in  the  Statue  un- 
less with  a  permit  signed  by  the  Governor  of 
the  island." 

Roseborough   admitted    he   was  not  pro- 
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vided,  but  explained  he  was  from  the  Golden 
State,  and  wanted  to  see  all  the  sights.  The 
soldier  was  inexorable,  and  Roseborough  know- 
ing how  Moffat  felt,  was  in  despair.  A  happy 
inspiration  came  to  him.    He  said  : 

"  The  gentleman  behind  me  is  an  inlportant 
man,  and  must  not  be  delayed.  He  is  travel- 
ing incognito  to  escape  reporters." 

"  Who  is  it  ?"  inquired  the  sentry  curiously. 

"Grover  Cleveland,  candidate  for  President," 
was  the  answer. 

*  *  * 

Just  at  that  moment  Moffat  hove  in  full 
view  and  was  astonished  to  receive  a  salute 
from  the  sentry. 

"Mr.  Cleveland,"  said  Roseborough,  def- 
erentially, "I  have  been  compelled  to  reveal 
your  identity  to  this  gentleman,  who  intimates 
that  further  ascent  is  impossible." 

Moffrt  grasped  the  situation,  and  intimated 
a  desire  to  finish  the  ascent.  The  sentry's  ob- 
jections collapsed  and  the  twain  climbed  to 
the  very  point  of  the  torch,  and  enjoyed  the 
marvelous  view  had  from  there. 

*  *  * 

LIKE  WINE,  good  Hoffman  stories  gain 
with  age.  Not  from  the  point  of  view  of 
veracity,  but  by  the  accretion  of  entertaining 
detail.  That  the  late  Judge  was  enamored  of 
his  own  vocal  powers  there  could  never  be  a 
question.  In  his  listeners  he  did  not  ask  for 
response  or  comprehension — merely  silence. 
He  came  to  be  considered  a  bore,  and  the 
shadow  of  his  advance  dispersed  and  blighted 
many  a  genial  circle  whose  components  would 
rather  await  the  sequel  of  the  neatest  of  new 
yarns  than  subject  themselves  to  the  torrent  of 
Hoffmanesque  eloquence.  About  the  time  of 
the  big  explosion  in  the  old  Wells,  Fargo 
building  on  Montgomery  Street,  the  Judge, 
meandering  slowly  along,  met  an  acquaintance, 
a  merchant,  whom  he  immediately  engaged  in 
conversation. 

*  *  * 

He  was  in  admirable  form;  he  flowed  on 
from  one  subject  to  another,  dilated  here, 
expounded  there,  pausing  only  in  the  middle 
of  sentences  for  fear  the  victim  would  utilize 
a  full  stop  to  escape.  That  was  a  way  he 
had.  Eventually,  after  several  unsuccessful 
attempts,  a  separation  was  effected.  The  mer- 
chant was  pursuing  his  way  down  the  street 
when  the  explosion  occurred.  Had  he  but 
started  five  minutes  sooner  his  life  would  have 
paid  the  penalty.  That  evening  Judge  Hoff- 
man was  relating  the  episode  to  a  few  friends 
in  the  Club.  With  his  usual  impressiveness 
he  said: 

"My  garrulity  is  often  alluded  to  by  you 
gentlemen  as  tedious;  yet,  I  am  sure,  you 
will  admit  I  saved  that  man's  life  by  detaining 
him  with  conversation.  Had  he  gone  on  he 
would  now  be  dead." 

"  But,  Judge,  there  are  some  things  worse 
than  death." 

It  was  the  late  Colonel  Hoge  who  spoke. 
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The  style  for  making  India  silks  at  the  early 
part  of  the  season  and  the  present  designs  are 
so  totally  different  that  one  could  readily 
imagine  them  separated  by  years  of  fashions 
instead  of  months.  One  of  the  latest  and 
prettiest  modes  is  intended  for  white  silks, 
having  colored  stripes  or  flower  designs  made 
up  over  silk  the  shade  of  the  design.  A 
striking  model  of  this  style  was  a  white  silk 
having  a  narrow  stripe  of  pinkish  lavender 
made  over  a  silk  of  the  same  shade.  Of  course 
the  skirt,  being  entirely  good  form,  barely 
touched  the  floor,  and  was  made  with  simple 
fullness  in  the  back  and  a  slight  drapery  to 
the  right  of  the  front  forming  a  long  jabot 
effect,  with  the  selvage  of  the  silk  showing  in 
place  of  the  usual  fold  or  hem.  The  waist 
had  two  enormous  drooping  reveres  formed 
by  turning  back  over  the  shoulder  the  two 
selvage-edged  fronts.  These  were  unlined, 
and  opened  over  a  high  collar  and  full  jabot 
front  of  fine  creamy  lace.  The  sleeves  ex- 
tended only  to  the  elbow,  and  were  one 
immense  puff  with  a  fall  of  the  lace.  A  nar- 
row band  of  velvet  ribbon,  the  shade  of  the 
stripes, ^passed  twice  around  the  waist  and  was 
tied  with  long  ends  in  the  back.  A  broad- 
brimmed  hat  of  white  Neapolitan  straw  had  a 
wreath  of  exquisite  little  nameless  flowers,  in 
color  harmonizing  with  that  of  the  dress, 
about  the  edge  of  the  brim,  and  another  form- 
ing the  crown..  This  last  was  caught  with  a 
soft  bow  of  wide  white  ribbon. 

Hooks  and  eyes  are  doomed,  I  am  told  on 
the  best  authority,  and  I  believe  we  are  pre- 
pared to  let  them  pass  from  us  with  but  little 
regret,  for  of  all  trying  modes  of  dress  fasten- 
ing they  should  have  the  palm.  In  their 
place  we  again  have  buttons,  but  such  buttons 
it  is  quite  safe  to  say  at  least  the  present  gen- 
eration have  never  seen.  So  valuable  is  the 
material  and  so  exquisite  the  workmanship  of 
many  designs  that  they  will  be  found  only 
within  the  reach  of  a  fortunate  few.  One 
house  has  had  orders  for  sets  of  exquisite  little 
medallions  of  famous  beauties  set  in  wee  dia- 
monds— one  when  completed  being  scarcely 
larger  than  a  dime.  Lovely  little  bits  of 
Dresden  are  used  for  the  fastening  of  light 
dresses,  and  gold  and  silver  are  made  up  in 
scores  of  dainty  designs.  Of  course,  these  are 
intended  to  do  service  for  several  dresses,  and 
fasten  by  means  of  a  ring  at  the  back  of  the 
garment. 

*  *■  * 

Velvet  wraps  are  slowly,  though  surely, 
working  their  way  into  first  place  for  the 
coming  season's  wear — -and  as  a  handsome 
quality  of  material  and  trimming  is  required 
for  a  satisfactory  result,  there  is  little  danger 


of  their  becoming  very  common.  The  full, 
round  Henry  VTIL  will  be  found  most  satis- 
factory, as  it  combines  elegance  and  comfort. 
Black  velvet  lined  with  some  brilliant  shade  of 
silk  and  having  a  little  fine  sparkling  jet  intro- 
duced in  the  collar,  and  about  the  edge  of  the 
garment  is  a  charming  effect,  though  not  as 
striking  as  an  imported  model  in  golden 
brown  velvet  lined  in  a  dead  silk  of  the  same 
shade  and  trimmed  in  narrow  bands  of  golden 
pheasant's  breasts.  Another  attractive  model 
is  of  myrtle  green  velvet  trimmed  with  bands 
of  mink  and  lined  in  light  brown  surah. 
*  *  * 

Whoever  is  responsible  I  know  not,  but 
true  it  is  that  a  most  marvelous  innovation 
has  taken  place  regarding  table  decoration  and 
dinner  service  in  the  East,  and  as  a  natural 
consequence  I  believe  Californians  will  soon 
followr  suit.  From  rich  damask,  elaborate 
floral  decorations,  and  silver  and  gold  plate, 
enough  on  thp  table  at  our  time  to  start 
a  good-sized  shop,  we  have  the  natural 
collapse  which  follows  all  surfeits,  and  to-day 
when  Mrs.  Knickerbocker  has  at  dinner  a 
select  number  of  friends  the  mahogany  table 
is  often  found  innocent  of  any  decoration  save 
a  large  bowl  of  roses  in  its  centre,  and  a 
square  linen  doily  embroidered  in  the  crest 
or  monogram  (French  white  cotton  embroid- 
ery) at  the  place  of  each  guest,  this  and  noth- 
ing more.  If  a  linen  table  cover  is  used  at  all, 
it  is  without  crease  or  design,  the  edges  being 
hemstitched.  Of  course,  this  apparent  sim- 
plicity necessitates  perfectly  drilled  servants, 
for  with  each  course  the  silver,  china,  and 
accessories  are  removed.  Mme.  X. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  WAVB  :  If  you  are 
"  in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  yon  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  anil  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  .San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 



BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  p.  M. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  a.  m. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


Drifted  Snow  Flour 


the:  wave:. 


9 


A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  :— If  writers  studied 
style  as  painters  do  drawing,  novel  reading 
would  be  a  delight.  The  very  qualities, 
however,  that  one  insists  on  in  a  picture,  are 
those  most  signally  lacking  in  current  litera- 
ture. Perspective  and  composition  are  ignored; 
backgrounds  are  misrepresented  or  pushed 
into  relief;  coloring  is  either  garish  or  miss- 
ing, and  light  and  shadow  seem  happiest  when 
usurping  each  other's  functions.  As  for  the 
dramatis  persona — endowed  with  mouths  and 
noses,  the  theory  seems  to  be  that  cataloguing 
features  is  character  creation.  Most  plots  are 
only  less  grotesque  that  gargoyles  and  but  half 
as  symmetrical.  In  a  landscape  one  demands 
balance,  life,  accurary  of  detail,  unity  of  effect — 
these  qualities  are  the  phenomena  of  fiction. 
Words  are  to  the  author  what  e;old  is  to  the  jew- 
eler, what  paint  to  the  artist — the  medium  of 
expression  and  translation.  They  are  malleable 
and  ductile;  they  are  lucid  or  turgid,  iridescent 
or  opaque.  In  a  phrase,  one  can  concentrate 
an  epic — in  a  paragraph  it  is  possible  to  sug- 
gest a  drama.    But  it  is  all  work. 

That  you  will  find  "  Grania  "  absorbing  I 
am  not  prepared  to  believe.  It  contains  much 
that  is  good,  but  the  faults  are  a  poverty  of 
incident  and  a  superabundance  of  detail.  The 
plot,  less  than  a  thread,  is  hardly  a  shadow; 
the  characters  are  developed  at  abnormal 
length  and  do  not  justify  the  expenditure  of 
words.  Doubtless  the  life  of  Arran  is  admir- 
ably depicted,  but  it  lacks  interest.  As  a  back- 
ground for  tragedy,  the  gloomy  poverty  of 
these  acres  of  rough,  inhospitable  rock  would 
be  admirable.  The  heroine  is  dark,  proud, 
superb  of  physique,  angry  enough  to  form 
material  for  complications.  Give  her  the 
requisite  events  with  a  chance  of  preferment 
and  she  is  Joan  of  Arc  or  Judith,  a  reflection 
which  shows  the  heroism  that  is  greatness  is 
but  little  finer  than  the  resistance  or 
daring  which  we  often  include  among  the 
domestic  virtues.  She  loves  with  a  love  so 
fierce  its  strength  is  a  mystery  to  herself,  and 
he  is  a  large,  lazy,  loutish  Aranite,  ignorant  of 
English,  fond  of  drink,  in  whose  eyes  Grania's 
devotion  means  a  relief  from  work.  As  a  study 
the  book  has  value,  but  it  is  too  spread  out. 

Two  superb  stories,  at  least,  you  will  find 
in  "La  Bella,"  by  Egerton  Castle.  One,  "A 
New  Sensation,"  is  dramatic  and  is  told  with 
a  fiery  vigor  that  lends  vividness  to  the  epi- 
sode. He  is  a  young  Scotch  artist;  she,  the 
Duchessa  Castelcapaccio,  an  Austrian  and  the 
loveliest  woman  in  Rome.  "Beautiful  not 
only  in  line  and  curve,  but  with  the  rare  con- 
junction of  delicate,  brilliant  and  harmonious 
coloring,"  haughty  too,  impertinently  proud. 
She  first  piques,  then  fascinates  the  youth 
because  he  is  indifferent  to  the  exquisite 
charm  of  her  personality.  He  paints  her  por- 
trait and  succumbs  to  the  magic  of  her  eyes. 
In  his  studio  she  poses  amid  rich  draperies 
and  strange  old  furniture.  Capricious,  exact- 
ing, by  turns  gay,  happy,  docile  or  haughty, 
blase,  insolent,  she  is  bewitching.  What  an 
exquisitely  colored  and  yet  highly  dramatic 
scene  it  is  when  she  visits  him  at  midnight. 
There  is  the  table  she  spreads  with  an  old 
piece  of  Eastern,  yellow  embroidery ;  the  Vene- 
tian jug  full  of  jonquils  in  the  center,  figs, 
grapes,  bananas  on  a  majolica  dish,  the 
Perigord  pie,  the  salame,  which  she  finds  in 
the  great  Nuremburg  cabinet.  It  is  a  picture 
by  itself;  she  with  her  crimson  lips,  her  white 
teeth,  the  dimples  at  the  corner  of  her  mouth, 
the  liquid  shine  those  gray-green  eyes  had  be- 
tween their  dark  lashes  ;  he  white,  his  lips 
quivering,  his  eyes  ablaze  with  a  passion  he 
never  had  known  before.    How  she  punishes 


his  rashness,  how  unspeakable  her  disdain. 
She  has  made  him  love  htr,  and  then 
neglects  him.  But  this  young  Scotchman  is 
not  the  one  to  suffer  her  amazing,  heartless 
insolence.  She  parades  before  him  her 
admirer  Prince  Schwarzenheim,  and  for  the 
ball  that  evening  they  make  an  appointment.  | 
A  thirst  for  revenge  fills  him.  He  hates.  That 
night  in  the  garden  he  meets  his  rival.  There 
is  a  spirited  scene,  then  ensues  a  duel  ;  the 
Prince  is  wounded,  and  it  is  Steven  Munro 
who  keeps  his  appointment  with  the  fair  Duch- 
ess. He  humilates  her  and  gives  her  the  new 
sensation  she  craves. 

Almost  as  brilliant  is  "The  Baron's 
Quarry,"  a  terrible  thrilling  tale;  the  scene  a 
Hungarian  castle — the  climax  an  elopment  in 
the  snow,  the  pursuing  husband  torn  to 
pieces  by  the  wolf  hounds  he  had  intended 
should  kill  his  erring  wife.  He  is  a  terrible 
creature,  this  Baron  Kossowski,  whose  mas- 
sive head  and  broad  shoulders  are  out  of 
proportion  to  the  short  sturdy  limbs  that 
support  them.  A  nervous,  cultured 
savage,  ferocious,  yet  capable  of  ideal  trans- 
ports. The  contrast  between  him  and  his  wife 
— she,  a  graceful,  slender  woman,  with  the 
face  of  Guido's  Cenci.  Then  follows  that  ter- j 
rible  hunt  —  the  half,  starved  wolf  hounds, 
huge,  square-headed,  deep-chested,  the  Baron 
with  his  fiendish  face,  and  cruel  whip,  the 
white,  plane  scintillating  under  the  high 
moon's  raj  s.  The  pistol  shot,  the  long  scream, 
the  sickening  silence  are  a  frightful  climax  to 
a  drama  one  would  paint  in  black  and  red. 

That  Hamlin  Garland  has  returned  to  art  is 
evinced  in  his  latest  story  "  A  Little  Norsk." 
Not  that  it  possesses  the  dramatic  value  of 
"A  Branch  Road,"  or  "Among  the  Corn 
Rows.  '  Those  were  chef  d'ceuvres.  It  shows 
an  escape  from  the  style  of  work  of  which 
Jason  Edwards  was  a  sample — raw  moralizing 
in  which  the  manner  is  nothing,  and 
the  matter  pre-eminent.  A  man  with  a  mis- 
sion is  so  much  more  effective  when  he 
relies  on  general  effect  to  point  his  lesson 
rather  than  on  particular  dissertations  in  the 
mouth  of  a  prosy  character.  It  is  a  powerful 
picture  that  of  the  two  men  in  their  hut 
Christmas  day  on  the  cold  Dakota  prairie.  As 
lone  and  level  and  bare  as  a  polar  ocean  the 
plain  stretched  out  around  them — a  treeless 
expanse,  a  racing  ground  for  snow  and  wind. 

Few  false  touches  are  there  in  the  render- 
ing of  the  characters  of  Anson  and  Bert — the 
first  so  strong,  manly,  and  generous;  the  other 
moody,  yet  ready  to  sacrifice  all  for  his  friend. 
Into  their  lives  comes  the  little  Norwegian 
girl,  Elga,  and  it  is  the  story  of  their  love  for 
her  that  the  tale  concerns  itself  with.  Under 
the  influence  of  Western  air  and  hard  work 
she  thrives  and  expands  into  healthy,  vigorous 
womanhood.  As  she  grows  older  her 
presence  in  the  cabin  of  the  two  farmers 
becomes  an  embarrassment  and  they  send  her 
to  school.  There  she  falls  in  love  with  a  little 
chemist,  marries  him  to  the  great  sorrow 
of  "the  boys."  Apart  from  the  mere  love 
interest,  however,  the  background  of  life  on 
the  Dakota  plains,  the  recurrence  of  the  sea- 
sons, the  pitiless  winters,  the  burning  sum- 
mers, the  dread  of  blizzards,  harvesting — form 
an  admirable  background.  The  very  atmos- 
phere of  the  prairie  is  there.  One  realizes  far 
more  potently  than  through  the  medium  of 
tracts  what  are  the  hardships  of  farming. 
Read  the  book.   Oracle,  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RKCBIVKD. 
"La  Bella"  and  others,  by  Kgerton  Castle.  D. 
Appleton   &  Co.,  publishers.     For  sale  by  Win. 
I  Doxey. 

"  Grania,"  by  Honorable  Emily  Lawless.  Maemil- 
lian  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Little  Norsk."  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers. 
For  sale  bv  Wm.  Doxey. 
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THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb1?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/in^ 


THE  BARTON  !&  GUESTIER 

(Establish  ;d  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Has  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied from  the  best  the  market  affords  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
Eggs,  Cream  and  Vegetables,  come  from  the  Marin  County  dairies 
and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb — ten  trains,  daily — making  it  very  convenient  for 
gentlemen  to  be  alilc  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  families  or  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefit!  of  country  air  and  still  be  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "  Commutes"  $6  per  month;  Ladies  an 
Children,  *3. 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  see 
us  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  bej  ond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Cars  to  Larkspur.    Round-trip,  60  cents. 

Respectfully, 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 
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ROBERTSON'S   1196 POST  ST 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 
few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flanne 
from  shrinking,  l>esides  sav- 
lj  ing  half  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  12th,  1890 

GREER'S   WASHING  AJWJWONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  July  30,  1892. 

THE  CHURCH  AND  SUNDAY  PAPERS 

With  a  unanimity  that  is  the  result  of  a 
magnificent  ignorance  of  what  they  are  talk- 
ing about,  the  Presbyterian  Doctors  of  Divin- 
ity  have  agreed  that  the  Sunday  newspaper  is 
an  insurmountable  obstacle  in  the  path  of  the 
heavenward-bound  pilgrim.  They  are  sure 
that  no  person  carrying  the  Sunday  Chronicle 
or  Examiner  in  his  hand  will  be  admitted  by 
Saint  Peter;  they  have  expressed  the  opinion 
that  no  one  who  stays  away  from  church  can 
be  saved,  and  they  have  decided  opinions  on 
the  eternal  condemnation  of  children.  Making 
due  allowance  for  some  sins  of  omission  and 
commission  among  the  Deacons  and  "  unco 
good,  "  the  number  of  applicants  for  seats  in 
the  place  to  which  the  Presbyterians  are  go- 
ing will  not  be  large.  I  am  not  of  the  opinion 
that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  is  sincere  in  his 
denunciation  of  the  Sunday  newspaper;  it  is 
quite  probable  that  he  is  anxious  to  drag  him- 
self out  of  the  obscurity  of  his  pulpit  and 
name  by  means  of  an  agent  that  might  never 
have  known  he  existed  if  he  had  not  attacked 
it.  However  much  of  a  quantity  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Smith  is  to  that  portion  of  the  population 
that  prefers  dozing,  to  the  accompaniment  of 
pastoral  droning,  to  the  enjoyment  of  the 
intellectual  repast  furnished  by  the  Sunday 
newspaper,  he  is  not  a  great  figure  in  the 
public  mind,  and  it  was  probably  for  the  pur- 
pose of  rescuing  himself  from  the  privacy  of 
his  own  inconspicuousness  that  he  darted  his 
tongue  at  the  press. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Smith's  quarrel  with  the  Sun- 
day paper  is  that  it  keeps  the  people  away 
from  the  church.  Surely  he  is  in  error  in  the 
matter;  no  man  who  has  sense  enough  to 
read  a  Sunday  journal  will  spend  all  day  in 
its  perusal,  and  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  there 
are  churches  in  which  divine  service  is  held  in 
the  evening.  Even  if  I  am  wrong  regarding 
the  evening  session  in  churches,  the  hour  of 
the  morning  services  is  not  arbitrary,  and 
might  be  changed  to  suit  the  people  who 
desire  to  read  the  papers.  From  what  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Smith  says,  their  number  is  very 
great;  it  is  likely  they  will  continue  to  read 
the  Sunday  press;  therefore,  would  it  not  be 
well  to  make  some  effort  to  win  them  from 
their  desire  to  be  enlightened  regarding  mun- 
dine  things  by  arranging  an  hour  when  they 
could  be  instructed  in  matters  spiritual. 

But  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  is  in  error  in  his 
diagnosis  of  the  cause  of  empty  pews.  The 
Sundry  newspaper  has  as  little  to  do  with 
it  as  the  sunlight,  the  rain,  the  heat,  the  cold, 
or  even  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  himself.  When 
Sunday  morning  is  bright  and  warm,  the 
masses  desire  to  go  to  the  Park,  to  cross  the 


bay,  to  escape  from  the  city  with  its  bricks 
and  dust  and  churches;  when  the  aay  is  cold 
and  damp  they  remain  at  home  to  keep 
themselves  warm.  The  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  should 
arraign  another  than  the  editorial  power  for 
this. 

If  the  Rev.  Mr.  Smith  and  his  reverend  breth- 
ren will  not  agree  to  change  the  hour  of  divine 
service,  they  may  accept  another  suggestion  ; 
it  is  this  :  Start  an  agitation  that  will  result  in 
giving  the  masses  a  half-holiday  on  Saturday; 
let  the  weary  brains  rest,  the  tired  muscles 
relax  on  the  afternoon  of  that  day,  and  you 
will  have  people  in  your  churches  on  Sunday. 
In  the  meantime  the  Sunday  papers  are  so 
bad  that  I  am  surprised  that  the  people  who 
read  them  do  not  go  to  church. 


THE  THUMB  OR  THE  NECK. 

From  his  lowly  position  in  the  rear  rank 
Private  lams,  of  the  Pennsylvania  militia,  has 
been  dragged  by  the  thumbs  into  a  publicity 
that  even  the  most  hardened  seeker  after 
notoriety  might  try  to  avoid.  Private  lams 
was  in  Colonel  Streator's  command,  which  is 
guarding  Protection's  citadel,  Homestead,  from 
the  attacks  of  the  highly-paid  workmen  of 
America.  For  his  misconduct  Colonel  Streator 
ordered  that  his  buttons  be  cut  off,  that  he  be 
triced  by  the  thumbs  to  a  tent  pole,  and  that 
he  be  drummed  out  of  the  regiment.  Under 
the  piin  of  the  second  clause  of  the  sentence 
he  fainted. 

A  howl  of  rage  has  been  raised  because  of 
this  form  of  the  punishment  ;  civilians  and 
soldiers  have  condemned  it  in  the  severest 
language;  lawyers  have  offered  their  services, 
and  laymen  their  money,  to  prosecute  the 
officer  who  authorized  the  barbarous  sentence. 
Some  of  the  London  papers,  even,  have  spoken 
of  it,  and  the  editors  of  San  Francisco,  with 
their  desire  to  be  as  honest  as  they  can,  and 
say  what  they  think,  and  their  fear  of  injuring 
their  advertising  patronage,  have  suffered  as 
much  mentally  as  did  the  victim.  I  am  of  the 
opinion  that  the  punishment  was  exceedingly 
cruel;  that  the  command  under  which  it  was 
inflicted  was  issued  in  passion  ;  and  that  had 
Colonel  Streator  had  time  to  think  it  over,  he 
might  have  modified  it.  Probably,  it  would 
have  been  better  to  have  hanged  the  man  by 
the  neck  than  by  the  thumbs. 

These  people  who  denounce  the  command- 
ing officer  for  his  cruelty  seem  to  have  forgot- 
ten Private  lams'  offense.  It  will  be  borne  in 
mind  that  lams  was  there  to  protect  life  and 
property;  when  the  news  reached  the  militia 
that  Superintendent  Frick  had  been  assassi- 
nated, lams  called  for  three  cheers  for  the  mur- 
derer. The  men  who  heard  him  blushed,  and 
remained  silent;  whereat  lams  cheered  himself. 
It  is  a  man-el  to  me  that  Private  lams'  comrades 
did  not  knock  him  down  and  kick  his  soul  into 
companionship  with  those  of  the  properly 
hanged  and  damned  traitors  who  have  gone 
before. 

No  sympathy  will  be  wasted  by  the  gentle- 
men of  the  National  Guard  of  California  on  Pri- 
vate lams;  the  man  who  would  cheer  at  the 
assassination  of  another,  even  an  enemy,  is  be- 


yond the  consideration  of  honorable  people,  and 
the  man  who  would  applaud  a  cowardly  and 
murderous  attack  on  one  whom  he  had  sworn  to 
protect,  would,  had  he  been  present,  have 
fought  with  his  fellows  for  the  delight  of  stab- 
bing with  desecrating  spear  the  bleeding 
Figure  on  the  cross.  In  all  the  offenses  against 
the  noble  profession  of  arms,  this  of  lams  is 
the  worst;  it  is  shameful  and  revolting,  and 
no  one  who  can  imagine  he  heard  that  cheer 
for  the  murderous  anarchist  will  say  that  the 
punishment  that  Colonel  Streator  inflicted  was 
too  great  for  Private  lams'  crime. 


DOCTORS  AND  ETHICS. 

My  friends,  the  doctors,  have  fallen  out 
among  themselves,  and  honest  men  will  have 
a  chance  to  get  well.  The  quarrel  which  has 
shaken  harmony  out  of  the  Medical  Society 
arose  over  the  proper  means  of  advertising, 
some  of  the  physicians  holding  that  the  best 
way  of  keeping  themselves  before  the  public 
was  by  eccentricities  of  dress;  others  that 
strange,  rakish-looking  teams  possessed  effi- 
cacy in  that  direction;  and  others,  again,  assert- 
ing that  only  through  a  friend  on  the  papers, 
who  would  puff  and  blow  about  cures  that  might 
have  been  effected  had  not  the  patient  "gone 
and  died,"  could  the  proper  amount  of  atten- 
tion be  diverted  Esculapius-ward. 

As  the  fight  progresses  it  is  seen  to  be  an 
exceedingly  humorous  one,  and  it  promises  to 
become  even  funnier  than  it  is  now,  as  some 
of  the  gentlemen  against  whom  charges  have 
been  preferred  of  using  the  public  prints,  are 
talking  of  showing  where  their  accusers 
bought  and  paid  for  advertising  space  in  the 
papers.  This  will  all  be  very  entertaining, 
and  as  the  doctors  can  do  exactly  as  they 
threaten  much  enjoyment  for  the  layman  may 
be  expected. 

The  whole  trouble  seems  to  have  been  caused 
by  a  person  who  is  said  to  edit  a  medical 
journal  alleged  to  be  published  here.  He  was 
never  heard  of  before  this  time,  and  his  paper, 
if  he  have  one,  enjoyed  the  same  blessings  of 
privacy.  Aided  by  a  man  who  has  been  a 
notorious  advertiser,  and  who  was  thrown  from 
the  tired  arms  of  an  unfortunate  politician  into 
a  public  office  that  he  has  always  used  as  a 
means  of  calling  attention  to  himself,  the  editor 
has  raised  a  row  because  the  physicians  did 
not  patronize  his  journal.  That,  of  course, 
was  a  deadly  sin,  and  if  the  malefactors  are 
not  properly  punished,  and  be  made  to  serve 
as  a  warning  for  others  to  advertise  with  him, 
his  paper  will  have  to  be  buried  by  the  county. 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  very  few  doctors  do  not 
advertise  in  one  way  or  another.  Different 
means  are  used,  but  they  all  amount  to  the 
same  thing;  the  people  have  more  respect  for  a 
physician  who  appears  in  the  papers  like  any 
other  professional  than  for  the  doctor  who 
uses  the  cheap  clap-trap  of  weird  horses  and 
carriage,  who  makes  his  hat  or  his  coat  his 
advertisement,  or  who  makes  attacks  on  others 
in  order  to  be  interviewed.  In  the  meantime, 
it  looks  as  if  those  who  were  making  the 
charges  before  the  Medical  Society  were  on  a 
quiet  hunt  for  advertising. 


THE  WAVE. 


OUR  PULLED-BACK  ANGELS. 


THE  POLITICAL,   INTELLECTUAL,   AND  SOCIAL 
SIGNIFICANCE  OF  CLOSE-REEFED  SKIRTS. 


BT  ARTHUR  McEWEN. 

It  is  surprising  that  the  clergy,  in  whom  the 
ladies  have  ever  awakened  wrath  and  other 
strong  feelings,  have  not  taken  notice  of  the 
women's  current  fashion  of  dress — I  mean 
taken  notice  officially,  for  no  man,  even  though 
he  be  a  parson,  can  have  been  oblivious  to  the 
delightful  change  that  has  occurred.  When  I 
say  delightful  I  do  not,  of  course,  speak  as  a 
moralist.  Few  things  that  are  delightful 
have  the  advantage  to  be  moral.  My  delight 
is  solely  that  of  a  male  of  the  species,  and 
no  male  of  the  species,  except  for  that  incon- 
siderable portion  of  his  existence  which  his 
needs  require  him  to  spend  in  the  pulpit  or 
editorial  chair,  can  pretend  to  be  insensible  to 
the  charm  that  the  female  form  possesses  for 
him.  That  form  has  but  to  press  the  button 
of  his  eye  and  the  bell  of  his  grateful  mas- 
culinity will  ever  ring  lustily. 

The  present  fashion  leaves  nothing,  or  very 
little,  to  be  desired. 

Of  what  remains  for  the  imagination 
modern  prejudice  forbids  specification.  I  look, 
therefore,  for  a  decay  of  the  imaginative  fac- 
ulty in  man,  since,  as  is  well  known,  atrophy 
ensues  upon  disuse.  On  the  other  hand, 
superficially  contradictory  as  it  may  seem,  it 
is  highly  probable  that  pictorial  and  plastic 
art  will  take  a  forward  leap.  It  has  for  many 
years  been  a  standing  complaint  with  Ameri- 
can artists  that  the  difficulty  of  obtaining 
models  in  this  country  has  placed  them  at  a 
fatal  disadvantage  with  their  European  rivals. 
There  is  now  no  ground  for  this  growl.  Half  an 
hour  on  the  San  Francisco  promenades  will 
furnish  the  painter  or  the  sculptor  with  hun- 
dreds of  models,  all  in  motion  and  apparently 
desirous  of  obstructing  a  perfect  view  of  the 
figures  which  God  (who  is  not  a  moralist)  gave 
them  with  as  scant  a  quantity  of  interposing 
drapery  as  may  be.  Not  only  is  the  artist  (  and 
he  who  is  not  an  artist)  favored  with  a  disclosure 
of  every  flowing  line  of  the  figure,  but  also  with 
minuter  revelations  that  only  nudity  would 
exceed  in  frankness.  Such  of  the  models  as 
are  sufficiently  old-fashioned  to  adhere  to  the 
corset  advertise  the  circumstance  by  granting 
inspection  of  the  superior  and  inferior  outlines 
thereof,  together  with  protuberant  suggestions 
of  the  knobs  which  hold  the  machine  together 
in  front.  Even  the  superimposed  and  there- 
fore intervening  pannier  has  all  but  disap- 
peared in  the  interest  of  Truth. 

Heaven  forbid  that  man,  carnal  man,  should 
utter  one  word  to  stay  this  feminine  march 
toward  complete  emancipation  from  the  thral- 
dom of  concealing  raiment.  For  my  part,  I 
own  that  the  streets  are  now  better  than  the 
ballet,  from  which  everything  is  expected  pro- 
fessionally and  in  which  an  assumption  of  un- 
consciousness would  be  offensive  and  ridic- 
ulous.   I  boldly  own  that  it  is  agreeable  to 


behold  a  pretty  girl,  young,  supple,  plump, 
and  elastic,  striding  along  in  the  full  sunlight 
of  broad  day  covered  by  fabrics  which  invest 
her  movements  with  that  added  fascination 
inhering  in  the  swish  and  changeful  play  of 
drapery. 

Is  all  this  comment  indelicate  ?    Isn't  it  \ 
true?    And,  if  true,  to  which  shall  indelicacy 
be  charged — the  thing  itself,  or  what  is  said 
about  it  ? 

There  is  no  doubt  at  all,  of  course,  that  the 
most  modest  of  women  follow  this  fashion. 
The  immodesties  of  modest  women  in  their 
obedience  to  custom  furnish  a  large  part  of 
the  history  of  fashions,  and  the  most  interest- 
ing part  to  the  student  of  manners  and  morals. 
The  Turkish  ladies  deem  it  scandalous  to  show 
their  faces,  while  they  exhibit  their  ankles; 
ours  bare  not  their  faces  alone,  but  their  backs 
and  bosoms  also,  yet  hide  the  ankles,  and  off 
the  stage  or  bathing  beach,  would  suffer 
shame  at  letting  the  calf  be  seen.  Eve,  un- 
questionably, ielt  herself  the  pink  of  pro- 
priety with  her  fig  leaf,  and  would  have  been 
chastely  pleased  to  receive  company  in  that' 
costume  had  there  been  any  company  to 
receive.  So  modest)-,  after  all,  is  a  matter  of 
time  and  place. 

But  what  interests  most  in  the  prevailing 
mode  is  not  what  men  think  of  it  (it  is  not 
necessary  to  say  that  after  the  first  shock  to 
their  sensibilities  they  like  it)  but  what 
women  themselves  think — women,  that  is, 
who  make  a  specialty  of  writing  and  talking 
about  their  sex,  the  higher  education,  the 
deeper,  broader,  rounder,  squarer  life,  aud  the 
rest  of  it — the  women  who  claim  for  their 
sex  intellectual  equality  with  men  and  de- 
mand the  ballot  and  a  full  half  of  the  public 
and  wage-earning  activities,  barring  soldier- 
ing, hod-carrying  (which  is  vouchsafed  them 
in  Austria)  and  other  hard  and  disagreeable 
things  incident  to  political  and  industrial 
emancipation. 

These  eloquent  and  ambitious  ladies  are,  I 
grieve  to  observe,  as  silent  as  their  running 
mates,  the  preachers.  Pcssibly  the  social  and 
political  significance  of  skin-tight  bodices  and 
St.  Anthony  skirts  has  not  been  borne  in 
upon  their  capacious  minds.  Possibly  it  has, 
though,  and  the  disastrous  meaning  accounts 
for  their  taciturnity.  The  fashion  tells  anew, 
and  in  italics,  the  basic  truth,  the  pleasant, 
acceptable,  and  all  embracing  truth,  that  the 
Almighty  did  not  create  woman  for  herself, 
but  for  us.  For  which,  thanks.  And  usually 
she  knows  it.  But  whether  she  does  or  not,  she, 
if  pretty,  dresses  and  acts  as  if  she  did.  For  us 
she  is  sweet,  engaging,  lovable,  refining;  for 
us  she  pins  herself  back;  for  us  she  discards 
the  obscuring  petticoats  and,  we  are  informed, 
replaces  them  with  the  lineful  "combination 
suit,"  or  eke  the  buckskin  tights;  for  us  she 
applies  the  grace-bestowing  pencil  to  the 
arched  eyebrow  (winning  sonnets);  for  us  she 
plasters  the  fair  face  of  her  with  disgusting 
cosmetics;  for  us  she  subjects  her  angel  form 
to  the  viscera-displacing  corset;  for  us  she 
thrusts  into  shoes  much  too  small  for  her  the 
dainty  toes  nature  conferred,  and  for  our  dear 


sakes  squashes  them  into  a  misshapen  mangle. 
For  us,  Heaven  bless  her,  there  is  nothing  she 
won't  do. 

And  man,  besotted  man,  likes  it. 

Obviously,  therefore,  the  ladies  who  aim  at 
the  broader,  rounder,  and  squarer  life,  for 
others  if  not  for  themselves,  have  begun  at  the 
wrong  end.  Observation  should  induce  them 
to  borrow  a  leaf  from  the  book  of  their  sisters 
who  are  more  richly  blessed  as  to  bosom 
and  hip  than  themselves,  if  they  would  succeed 
in  making  thinking  beings  of  their  sex. 
Whatever  pleases  man  that  woman  will  do,  in 
spite  of  the  pulpit  and  Miss  Susan  B.  St. 
Anthony.  The  first  step  of  progress,  therefore, 
must  be  to  work  a  change  in  man's  taste. 
Before  women  will  consent  to  become  tall- 
browed  mathematicians,  profound  politicians, 
learneds  dentists,  congressmen,  soldiers, 
sailors,  ward-bosses,  and  equal  battlers  in  the 
world's  strife  generally,  men  will  have  to  be 
brought  to  like  women  of  that  kind.  At  present, 
I  say  it  witli  diffidence — they  don't. 

The  success  of  the  woman's  movement, 
which  the  current  fashion  suggests,  is  not  the 
movement  which  the  desires  and  prejudices 
(and  sex)  of  Miss  Anthony  fit  her  to  appre- 
ciate. 

All  that  is  necessary  to  crown  with  ever- 
lasting triumph  the  labors  of  that  esteemed 
lady  is  to  cure  the  species  of  a  taste  with 
which  intellect  has  very  little  to  do.  The 
taste  for  marriage,  that  is. 


FOR  PARLOR  AND  LIBRARY. 

Some  of  the  prettiest  of  the  late  fashions 
in  purses,  card  and  calling  cases,  are  to  be 
seen  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  They  are  in 
all  kinds  of  skins  and  leathers,  and  are  either 
plain  or  with  charming  designs  in  silver.  The 
old  style  of  monograms  is  returning,  but  is 
much  simpler  than  before.  There  are  many 
exquisite  writing  desks  in  the  show  rooms  of 
this  well-known  firm,  articles  that  serve  for 
ornaments  when  not  in  use.  With  these,  of 
course,  go  the  latest  styles  in  stationery,  of 
which  there  are  many. 

In  pictures  one  can  get  anything  desired 
here,  from  an  oil  by  an  old  master  to  a  water 
color  by  a  local  artist.  The  large  stock  of 
frames  will  suit  any  taste.  Here  are  also 
etchings,  engravings,  and  fac-similes  of  water 
colors  and  pastels.  For  photographs  there 
are  many  frames  in  charming  designs,  cabinet, 
Paris  panel,  etc.,  in  white  and  gold,  gold 
plated,  sterling  silver,  and  with  bisque  orna- 
ments. 

  »  •  4  

FASHION  IN  CHAMPAGNE. 

Wheu  the  Prince  of  Wales  suddenly  decided  sev- 
eral years  a^o  that  no  wine  was  suitable  for  the  royal 
palate  but  Ponnnery  Sec,  all  other  wines  were  ban- 
ished from  the  little  suppers  which  the  Prince  ^ave  to 
his  friends,  and  "  Pommery  "  became  the  proper 
til i ijk-  ^  a  nobleman  prepared  a  banquet,  Pommery 
was  the  first  consideration.  The  London  dealers  were 
so  surprised  that,  until  they  communicated  with  the 
French  headquarters,  they  could  hardly  supply  the 
demand.  It  was  the  same  way  in  America.  New- 
York  society  was  seized  with  the  craze,  and  in  every 
fashionable  novel  of  the  season  Pommery  Sec  figures 
prominently. — East  tin  Exchan^t. 


FOR  LACES  AND  FINE  LINEN 


USE  ONLY 


DIIVJVIORE'S  SOAP 

"IT  WASHES  PURE  AND  WHITE" 
WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE 
WIELAND  *  DINMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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THE  WAVE. 


MOIRE 
RIBBONS. 

Special  sale  of  Picot 
Edge  Moire  Ribbons. 
2000  pieces,  in  all 
widths  and  in  all  col- 
ors, at  a  bona  fide 
reduction  of  50%  from 
regular  prices. 

to  121  POST  STREET 


THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  FORESTERS      AT  STOCK W ELL  S. 


138 


GEfll^Y  STREET     .  . 

Between  Stoekton  and   Grant  Avenue 

Is  thk  New  Addrkss  ok 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  I  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.") 


t^T Heady -made  suits  of  all 
description?,  from  §20  upwards. 

0^*Children's  and  Misses' suits 
a  Specialty. 

[2F"Mouruing  orders  tilled  in 
four  hours. 

J2^*Gcwiis  and  wrappers,  im- 
poited  and  domestic. 

gy-  Cloaks  and  wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

|3F"Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed. 

£^*Cloaks  and  Weddiug  Trous- 
seaus made  a  Specialty. 

E^*Couutry  orders  made  from 
measurement.! 

Jr^"Hats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

fc^TJorresi  ondence  solicited. 


Ladles'  Own  Goods  Made  Up 

AT  THE 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEAKY  ST. 


SUPERFLUOUS  {Jniq  ^  the  Female  Face 

Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


936  &  EASY  STREET 


SAM  FRANCISCO 


Hours— i  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  1. 


It  is  hardly  fair  to  consider  "  The  Foresters  " 
in  its  relation  to  the  stage.  As  a  contribution 
to  dramatic  literature  the  work  will  live  as  a 
very  beautiful  piece  of  writing,  but  for  its  lon- 
gevity in  the  regard  of  the  public  it  will  be 
indebted  more  to  the  name  than  the  genius  of 
its  noble  author.  As  a  play — it  is  termed  a 
comedy,  and  is  as  much  that  as  a  tomtit  is  a 
whale — it  will  not  live.  The  Daly  Company 
may  succeed  in  placing  it  from  time  to  time 
before  audiences  whose  intellectual  pretensions 
will  aspire  to  the  height  of  making  their  fel- 
lows believe  they  admire  it:  but  (the  pity  of 
it  !)  there  are  not  enough  people  with  Daly 
prices  and  Tennyson  understandings  to  make 
the  effort  an  artistic  or  financial  success. 

Tennyson  may'have  dramatic  ability,  but  he 
has  not  the  necessary  stage  knowledge  to  write 
a  play  that  may  be  acted.  There  is  no  line  in 
"The  Foresters''  that  could  not  as  well  be 
voiced  in  a  parlor  chair  as  on  the  stage;  his 
situations  are  barren  of  force,  and  to  indicate 
the  place  of  a  climax,  he  uses  nothing  stronger 
than  an  exclamation  point.  "  The  Foresters" 
might  serve  as  the  intellect,  the  mind  of  a 
play;  but  it  needs  a  body,  muscle,  brawn,  mo- 
tion, action,  to  make  it  fit  for  dramatic  produc- 
tion. Lord  Tennyson — and  I  submit  it  was  a 
mistake  to  honor  him  thus,  as  since  he  was  made 
a  nobleman  he  has  ceased  to  be  a  poet — has 
the  imagination  necessary  to  the  making  of  a 
character,  but  into  its  nostrils  he  has  never 
breathed  the  breath  of  dramatic  life  ;  and  the 
character  stands  sa/is  everything  but  a  voice. 
It  may  be  that  he  is  too  much  of  a  poet  to 
write  a  successful  play  ;  that  he  is  too  fond  01 
thought  to  desecrate  it  with  action;  that  he  is 
too  proud  of  his  own  art  to  seek  the  assistance 
of  another  to  interpret  it.  Whatever  may  be 
the  cause,  Tennyson  cannot  write  a  play  that 
will  act,  and  while  he  pleases  the  ear  with  the 
gentlest  phrases  that  ever  the  Muse  has  sung, 
while  charming  language  so  that  it  yields  its 
greatest  treasures  at  his  bidding,  he  cannot 
unite  action  with  speech,  or  make  language's 
elder  brother,  Gesture,  aid  in  the  unfolding  of 
story  or  plot. 

"The  Foresters"  is  a  sketch  ;  there  is  no 
character  study  in  it ;  Prince  John  is  a  cloud, 
without  shape  or  semblance;  King  Richard 
passes  to  and  fro,  uninteresting  and  misty  ; 
Robin  Hood  himself  is  dim,  without  strength. 
To  the  character  of  Maid  Marian  the  noble 
author  has  given  some  attention;  it  is  a  poetic, 
idealistic  creation,  with  so  little  flesh  and  blood 
to  it  that  one  can  hardly  refrain  from  wonder- 
ing why  the  charming  creature  remains  on 
earth.  All  these  are  neither  men  nor  women; 
they  are  crayon  pictures  on  a  blackboard, 
shadowy  outlines  of  what  flesh  and  blood  might 
be;  suggestions  of  characters  as  faint  as  the 
impressions  they  left  on  the  page  of  authentic 
history. 

With  "  The  Foresters  "  the  Company  did  as 
well  as  was  possible;  no  one  will  complain  of 
the  music,  as  Daly's  is  not  an  operatic  troupe. 

The  past  week  has  been  an  excellent  one 
for  theatre-goers  at  Stockwell's,  and  the  Daly 
Company  have  poured  out  the  treasures  of 
a  wonderfully  fine  repertory.  They  concluded 
their  engagement  on  Saturday  night.  On 
Monday  begins  the  Jeffreys  Lewis  season,  with 
"  Clotilde."  Considerable  interest  will  be 
taken  in  the  production  of  Mrs.  Brancroft's 
play  "  Woman's  Eyes."  

"  The  Lost  Paradise  "  is  worth  seeing,  and 
those  who  have  not  been  to  the  Baldwin  this 
week  should  not  lose  the  opportunity  of  en- 
joying as  strong  a  play  as  has  ever  been  pro- 


duced there.  Next  week  will  be  the  third  and 
last  of  "The  Lost  Paradise."  Following  it 
comes  "Alabama,"  which  had  such  a  success- 
ful run  here  last  season.  The  cast  is  almost 
the  same  as  before,  Barrymore  being  the  only 
absentee.  J.  H.  Stoddart,  Charles  A.  Harris, 
E.  M.  Holland,  and  Frank  Carlyle  have  the 
principal  parts.  

"Gloriana's"  reign  comes  to  an  end  this 
week  at  the  California,  and  following  the 
charming  widow  we  will  see  a  novel  and  unique 
production,  "Tuxedo,"  George  Thatcher's 
blending  of  minstrelsy  and  farce  comedy.  This 
has  so  many  new.  features  that  it  is  not  un- 
likely that  it  will  be  a  success.  There  are 
many  clever  people  in  the  cast,  especially  those 
who  were  seen  here  with  Thatcher  last  year. 
The  story  lends  itself  to  the  production  of 
much  fun,  and  the  California  should  do  an  ex- 
cellent business  with  "  Tuxedo."  

The  Bush  Street  Theatre  closes  this  week, 
reopening  on  Aug.  226.  with  "  Little  Tippett." 
The  play  is  by  Bisson,  author  of  "Wilkinson's 
Widows,"  "The  Lottery  of  Love,"  etc.,  and  is 
said  to  be  as  provocative  of  mirth  as  any  of 
his.  The  story  has  to  do  with  two  marriages 
and  divorces,  and  there  are  two  real  live  babies 
in  the  cast.  This  is  an  improvement  on  some 
of  the  other  plays  I  have  seen,  where  a  paucity 
of  infant  caused  some  dissatisfaction. 
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A  STORY  OF  TWO  HEARTS. 


F.  A.  WILSON  BARRETT, 

I  had  waited  for  it  and  worked  for  it,  and  it 
had  come  at  last,  come  while  I  was  young  and 
able  to  enjoy  it.  Only  twenty-five  and  I  had 
made  a  name  as  an  author.  I  had  written 
much  and  with  indifferent  success,  though  I 
had  generally  succeeded  in  getting  my  stories 
published;  but  that  was  not  enough  for  me, 
and  I  had  started  on  my  last  story,  with  the 
determination  that  it  should  bring  me  fame, 
or  be  my  last.  There  was  nothing  particu- 
larly new  about  it;  the  story  of  a  lovely 
young  girl  forced  to  slave  in  order  to  keep  a 
drunken  old  father,  with  a  young  and  wealthy 
nobleman  as  her  lover;  but  I  had  put  my 
whole  soul  into  it  :  I  had  slaved  at  it  night  and 
day;  I  had  written  as  I  had  never  written 
before,  and  I  succeeded — I  was  famous. 

The  critics  all  agreed  that  it  was  the  work 
of  the  day,  and  the  magazines  offered  me  large 
sums  for  1113^  future  work.  I  was  writing  one 
day  in  ray  study,  when  my  servant  informed 
me  that  a  young  lady  was  waiting  below,  and 
desired  to  see  me. 

I  was  busy,  but  I  had  not  been  famous  long 
enough  to  give  myself  airs;  and  she  was  shown 
up. 

She  hesitated  when  she  saw  me.  "  I  wished 
to  speak  to  Mr.  Malcolm,''  she  said. 

I  explained  that  I  was  that  gentleman. 

"  You  !  "  she  said  simply;  "  you  look  hon- 
est." 

I  said  humbly  that  I  had  generally  consid- 
ered myself  so. 

"And  yet,"  she  said,  "what  are  we  to 
think  ?  Perhaps  you  will  know  why  I  have 
come  when  I  tell  you  that  I  am  Ella  Charters, 
my  father  Ean  Charters." 

"The  names  of  the  father  and  daughter  in 
my  book  !  I  assure  you,  madam,  I  have  never 
had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  either  you  or  your 
father  before  to-day." 

"Oh,  I  don't  know  what  to  think,"  she 
said.  "  All  our  neighbors  know  our  cruel 
story.  It  can't  be  an  accident;  you  must  have 
heard.  When  I  came  here  I  was  sure  of  it; 
but  now,  I  don't  know — you  seem  to  be  speak- 
ing the  truth.  Of  course  your  story  is  a  little 
different,  it  would  have  been  too  apparent 
otherwise.  You  have  made  a  nobleman  fall 
in  love  with  me,  you  have  made  me  beauti- 
ful " 

"  My  dear  young  lady,"  I  interrupted  rather 
flippantly,  "  it  would  not  require  a  genius  to 
do  that."  I  regretted  the  words  the  next 
minute — she  flashed  such  a  glance  of  contempt 
at  me  from  her  haughty  eyes. 

However,  at  last,  after  many  apologies  on 
my  part,  and  promises  to  suppress  Lhe  names 
of  the  two  characters  in  the  first  edition,  and 
al  er  them  in  the  second,  I  succeeded  in 
pacifying  her;  and  convinced  evidently 
against  her  will,  she  left,  bidding  me  a  cold 
good -day. 

I  drew  a  long  sigh  of  relief  when  the  door 
closed  on  her,  and  sat  down  to  think  it  over. 

Was  there  a  young  nobleman,  I  wondered, 
to  comfort  her  ?  I  began  to  hope  not.  Yet — 
pah  !  What  difference  could  it  make  to  me  ? 
I  should  probably  never  see  her  again.  I  took 
up  her  card — not  to  see  her  address,  I  told 
myself,  only  to  see  if  she  spelt  her  name  as 
my  heroine  did.  Yes!  letter  for  letter,  Miss 
Ella  Charters,  but  no  address. 

I  threw  it  down  in  disgust.  Then  I  should 
see  her  no  more — well,  perhaps  it  was  better. 
I  succeeded  in  getting  the  names  altered  in  the 
second  edition;  in  the  first,  of  course,  it  was 
impossible;  settled  down  to  my  work,  and  in 
time  I  had  almost  forgotten  her. 

The  time  passed,  and  I  had  settled  that 
literature,  at  its  best,  was  but  an  uncertain 


thing;  one's  invention  might  fail  ;  fashion 
might  change;  so  many  things  might  happen: 
and  I  determined  to  fill  up  my  spare  time  by 
studying  for  a  profession. 

I  was  only  twenty-five,  and  I  chose  the 
medical.  Its  scope  was  so  boundless — always 
new  discoveries  to  be  made — always  good  to  be 
done;  and,  besides,  it  would  give  me  endless 
material  for  my  stories. 

The  first  year  was  interesting.  I  skipped 
from  botany  to  natural  history,  from  natural 
history  to  chemistry.  In  the  "  loves  of  the 
plants"  I  forgot  the  interest  I  had  felt  in  the 
lives  of  the  animals.  From  the  delight  of 
digging  out  huge  forgotten  animals,  from  pon- 
derous Darwins  and  Huxleys  I  passed  to  the 
study  of  chemistry,  that  never  ending  pano- 
rama of  discovery  and  knowledge.  I  was  fas- 
cinated by  them  all,  and  I  passed  my  first 
examination  with  eclat. 

Then  I  came  to  dissecting.  How  I  hated 
it!  It  was  interesting  to  a  certain  extent,  or 
rather  it  might  haye  been  so  ;  but  I  could 
never  have  overcome  the  feeling  of  repugnance 
I  felt.  I  did  not  turn  sick  and  faint,  as  so 
many  do  at  first;  it  was  simply  an  overpower- 
ing feeling  of  disgust — a  sensation  of  horror 
and  sadness,  that  humanity  could  look  so  low. 
Where  was  the  life,  the  speech,  the  feeling  in 
those  objects  that  you  cut  at  and  hacked? 
Cut  as  deep  as  you  would,  you  couldn't  find 
it;  you  could  explore  every  nook  and  cranny 
of  the  thing,  it  wasn't  there.  There  was  no 
place  for  it.  It  wasn't  material,  yet  there  it 
had  been;  it  had  gone — where? 

One  day  I  was  walking  slowly  home,  with 
a  bad  headache.  I  sauntered  along  slowly 
through  the  dingyr  Borough,  across  London 
Bridge,  hoping  that  the  cool  river  breeze 
might  cure  my  head,  when  the  figure  of  a 
woman  in  front  attracted  my  attention.  Some- 
thing in  the  graceful  haughty/  carriage  of  the 
head,  the  neat  dress,  and  dainty  walk  seemed 
familiar  to  me.  I  passed  her  rapidly,  and, 
turning  round,  met  her  face  to  face.  It  was 
my  visitor,  Ella  Charters.  I  bowed,  and  she 
returned  my  salute  coldly. 

However,  after  much  persuasion  and  a  little 
hypocrisy,  I  got  her  permission  to  call  and 
apologize  to  her  father. 

I  called  the  next  day.  Their  house  was  a 
very  small  one — one  of  a  dirty  row  of  dirty 
cottages — but  inside  it  was  beautifully  clean, 
everywhere  the  signs  of  a  woman's  presence 
and  taste. 

Ella  was  out,  but  her  father  received  me 
courteously,  and  accepted  my  apologies  grace- 
fully. He  told— what  was  easy  to  see — that 
he  had  been  a  gentleman  once,  of  good  family, 
and  that  connections  with  whom  he  had  quar- 
relled, might  see  the  story — for  he  had  kept 
the  family  name — and  it  might  recall  him  to 
them  in  a  very  unpleasant  manner.  He  had 
evidently  been  very  handsome  once,  and  even 
now  had  his  daughter's  graceful  way  of  hold- 
ing his  head,  but  he  was  aged,  dissipated, 
broken-down,  and  he  had  the  drunkard's  face. 

He  discovered  in  the  course  of  conversation 
that  I  was  a  doctor. 

"Then  you'll  know,  sir,"  he  said,  "  why  I 
drink,  when  I  tell  you  what's  wrong  with 
me,"  and  he  mentioned  a  disease,  rare,  fortu- 
nately, as  it  is  horrible,  in  the  pain  with 
which  it  tortures  the  poor  creatures  who  suffer 
from  it. 

"  Don't  tell  Ella,"  he  said;  "  poor  girl,  she 
thinks  it  is  the  drink  I  love  for  its  own  sake, 
and  sometimes  I  almost  think  it  is;  at  first  I 
hated 'it,  but  when  the  pain  got  hold  of  me, 
I  drank  and  drank  to  get  rid  of  it.  Poor  girl, 
she's  got  trouble  enough,  without  knowing 
that  her  father  may  be  taken  any  minute  and 
she  left  in  the  world  alone. 

"  I  earn  nothing,"  he  continued ;  "at  first  I 


used  to  get  situations,  but  the  pain  would 
come  after  I  had  stayed  a  week  or  so,  and  I  got 
turned  away;  and  now  I  almost  believe  I  like 
the  drink  for  the  oblivion  it  brings,  and  she 
conies  after  me,  time  after  time,  and  brings  me 
back. 

"  I  tell  you,  man  !  "  he  said,  passionately, 
"  if  it  wasn't  for  that  girl  I  should  have  been 
in  my  grave  years  ago.  When  I  am  sober  I 
shudder  to  think  of  the  places  that  angel  rescues 
me  from,  all  alone,  through  the  streets  at 
night." 

He  was  interrupted  by  Ella*s  entrance.  She 
evidently  suspected  that  he  had  been  confiding 
in  me,  as  hardly  noticing  me,  she  told  him  he 
must  go  to  bed,  he  had  been  up  too  long,  and 
— casting  a  half- reproachful  look  at  me — he 
had  been  exciting  himself  and  fretting.  There 
was  nothing  for  me  to  do  but  take  my 
leave.  The  old  man  bade  me  good-by, 
almost  affectionately,  asking  me  to  come 
I  again  and  cheer  him  up.  Ella,  seeing  that  he 
had  really  taken  a  fancy  to  me,  coldly  sec- 
onded him,  and  I  went,  promising  to  return 
in  a  day  or  two. 

I  went  again  and  again,  and  gradually  it 
got  to  be  quite  an  understood  thing  that  I 
should  drop  in  of  an  evening  when  the  day 's 
;  work  was  over.  I  used  to  take  little  offerings 
of  tobacco  and  old  brandy  to  the  invalid — 
offerings  taken  more  in  the  hope  of  winning 
a  smile  from  Ella  than  to  please  Charters, 
though,  of  late,  I  had  grown  quite  fond  of  the 
I  old  fellow.  When  he  wasn't  stupid  with 
drink,  there  was  a  kind  of  rollicking  humor 
about  him,  and  a  brilliancy  of  conversation 
that  was  fascinating  to  a  younger  man.  These 
were  the  happiest  evenings  of  all  my  lonely 
life.  I  used  to  sit  listening  to  Charters, 
watching  Ella  sewing  in  the  corner.  He 
could  always  bring  a  smile  to  that  proud,  cold 
face;  smiles  I  tried  in  vain  to  win. 

In  vain  I  exerted  myself  to  be  brilliant;  in 
vain  I  invented,  joked,  and  laughed;  at  last  I 
gave  it  up  as  a  bad  job.  I  could  evidently 
never  hope  to  interest  her,  and  sometimes  I 
wondered  if  she  positively  disliked  me. 

Charters  had  gone  again — the  old  story — 
and  we  would  sally  out  in  search  of  the  prod- 
igal. Sometimes  to  find  him  in  a  police 
station,  sometimes  in  some  low  pot-house: 
oftener  engaged  in  some  drunken  brawl — pre- 
dicaments from  which  only  a  man's  strength 
could  rescue  him.  I  used  to  feel  guilty,  but 
I  couldn't  help  it,  I  was  glad  when  it  was  the 
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latter.  Manj'  a  time  I  had  gone  home  with  a 
black  eye,  or  a  broken  nose,  got  in  the  at- 
tempt to  win  her  thanks;  anil  gradually,  so 
gradually  that  I  hardly  noticed  it,  or  knew  | 
how  the  change  took  plac?,  she  softened  and 
grew  kinder,  and  when  she  could  think  of 
anything  but  her  father  and  his  troubles, 
would  seem  quite  glad  of  my  companionship. 

One  day  Charters  disappeared.    Of  late  he 
had  been  growing  worse  in  his  head,  and  he- 
had  conflded  in  me  that  he  had  felt  the  pain 
much  more  severely  of  late,  and  knew  he  had  I 
not  much  longer  to  live. 

"Poor  Ella!"  he  said,  with  the  tears  in  his 
eyes.  "Take  care  of  her  when  I  am  gone. 
She'll  break  her  heart  for  a  time,  but  she'll 
soon  get  over  it,  and  I  shall  soon  be  forgotten. 
Young  people  are  young  people,  and  it's 
enough  to  ask  her  to  give  up  her  youth  to  me. 
She  likes  you,  Malcolm;  I'm  sure  she  does. 
She's  young,  she's  seen  the  world  at  its  I 
worst;  she  knows  what  suffering  is,  and  she'll 
make  a  good  wife;  and  you  deserve  it,  my  boy, 
for  your  kindness  to  a  broken-down  drunkard 
like  me." 

"I  don't  understand  you,"  I  said,  a  wild 
hope  growing  in  my  heart.  "  What  do  you 
mean  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  I've  watched  you  together  when 
you  thought  me  asleep  or  drunk — I've  seen 
that  you  are  fond  of  her.  She's  too  proud  to 
show  it,  but  she  likes  you,  Malcolm,  I'm  sure  of 
it.  You  can't  tell,  my  boy,  how  happy  it's  made 
me.  You  can't  think  what  torture  it  has  been 
to  me  when  I've  woke  from  a  drunken  sleep  in 
the  middle  of  the  night,  to  know  that  I'm 
ruining  the  best  years  of  her  life,  spending  in 
drink  the  money  that  should  keep  her  from  i 
want  when  I'm  gone.  I  shall  die  more  easily  | 
now,  and  I  shan't  feel  such  a  blackguard  when 
the  pain  comes  again  and  I  drink  it  away. 
I've  only  a  short  time  left— it's  getting  almost 
beyond  my  power  of  bearing,  the  pain  is." 

I  left  him  that  night  and  walked  home 
slowly,  thinking  over  his  words. 

How  could  he  see  what  I,  with  all  my  1  >ve 
and  longing,  had  failed  to  find.  Love  her  ! 
Yes,  I  loved  her — I  ki.ew  I  had  from  the  first 
time  I  had  seen  her  face — with  a  love  that  had 
only  grown  stronger,  as  I  saw  how  she  cared 
for  her  father:  how  she  worked  for  him  how 
bravely  she  bore  the  shame  of  his  wasted  life, 
and  how  she  denied  herself  all  that  could 
brighten  hers.  How  she  strove  to  seem  cheer- 
ful and  happy,  and  bent  that  haughty  spirit  of 
hers  to  accept  gifts  from  me,  for  his  sake. 

They  could  not  afford  a  doctor,  save  when 
Charters  was  worse  than  usual,  and  none  could 
do  him  any  permanent  good.  I  used  to  rack 
my  knowledge  of  medicine  to  find  some  drug 
to  soften  the  pain  a  little,  but  one  could  not  [ 
do  much. 

The  night  he  disappeared  I  had  come  down 
with  the  intention  of  telling  her  everything.  I 
felt  hopeless,  but  I  was  desperate.  A  word  a 
glance,  a  smile,  anything  that  might  have 
given  me  hope,  and  I'd  have  waited  years  for 
the  rest;  but  there  was  no  sign  of  anything 
save  indifference,  or,  at  most,  friendship.  How- 
ever, when  I  reached  their  house  Charters  was 
gone,  and  I  knew  it  was  useless  to  speak  that 
day. 

In  vain  we  searched  all  his  old  haunts,  the 
vu'gar  pot-houses,  the  police  stations,  even  the 
bridges;  it  was  useless;  he  had  gone — lost 
somewhere  in  the  slums  and  alleys  of  the 
borough . 

I  said  good-by  to  her  on  the  door-step  of 
her  desolate  home,  promising  her  to  do  my 
utmost  to  trace  him  in  the  morning.  Weeks 
passed,  and  there  was  no  news.  Ella  had 
feared  the  worst  and  was  growing  more  re- 


signed. The  relief  unknown  to  herself  was 
beginning  to  tell. 

1  was  still  going  on  with  my  medical  studies, 
and  was  getting  more  used  to  the  work  by 
this  time;  and  even  began  to  take  an  interest 
in  it.  The  day  before  I  had  heard  of  the 
possibility  of  getting  a  fresh  "  part."  A  really 
new  body  was  waiting  for  us,  and  as  it  was  near 
the  end  of  the  session,  the  authorities  wanted 
it  dissected  at  once. 

I  paid  the  money  necessary  and  settled 
down  to  my  work.  I  was  soon  unsettled,  how- 
ever, by  seeing  a  tattoo  mark  on  the  arm. 

Now,  a  plain  arm,  without  any  marks  on  it 
is  inoffensive  and  ordinary — has  no  individu- 
ality— but  a  tattooed  arm  has.  It  is  disagreea- 
ble and  embarrassing.  It  forces  you  to  notice 
it  in  a  vulgar,  swaggering  way.  It  makes 
you  remember  that  it  once  lived — that  once  its 
owner  was  idle  and  happy — you  can  see  him, 
a  sailor,  perhaps,  pricking  the  Union  Jack  and 
the  portrait  of  his  Nancy  Lee  on  his  sunburnt 
arm.  This  mark  was  not  the  Union  Jack 
*  *  *  it  was  *  *  *  Ob,  Heavens  !  it  was  a 
monogram— E.  C. 

I  tore  the  bandage  from  the  face.  Yes,  it 
was  Ban  Charters  !  This  was  the  end  of  his 
wasted  life — the  dissecting  table.  This  her 
father's  fate  !  Never  more  to  be  brought  back 
from  some  drunken  bout,  never  more  to  be 
tortured  by  conscience  and  racked  b3'  pain.  I 
should  never  again  hear  his  rollicking,  jovial 
laugh. 

Inquiries  at  the  hospital  resulted  in  my 
learning  that  Charters  had  been  brought  there, 
suffering  from  an  attack  of  delirium  tremens; 
had  refused  to  give  the  names  of  any  friends 
or  relatives,  and  had  died  in  great  pain,  with 
only  the  word  "  Ella  "  on  his  lips. 

I  kept  away  from  Ella  for  a  day  or  two.  I 
was  determined  to  dabble  no  more  in  pro- 
fessions. I  was  evidently  unfitted  for  them. 
I  would  go  home,  settle  down  to  my  writing, 
and  forget  her.  It  would  he  cruel,  but  I  felt 
I  must  do  it.  Eor  a  week  I  kept  my  word — 
for  a  week  I  wrote  like  one  po  sessed — and  to 
what  end  ?  After  those  days  of  solitude  and 
absence,  I  knew  what  I  had  felt  before: 
that  life  to  me  without  her  was  hopeless,  im- 
possible. I  must  see  her  once  more — tell  her 
everything;  if  she  refused  to  listen — well,  I 
wouldn't  think  of  that  yet. 

I  positively  hadn't  the  heart  to  try  and  get 
poor  Charters'  body  from  the  authorities,  but  I 
invented  a  story  of  a  peaceful  death  for  the  old 
fellow  in  sunny  southern  France.  I  pictured 
him  leaving  England  for  her  sake,  and  a  little 
grave  in  a  village  churchyard;  but  I  nearly 
broke  down  when  she  thanked  me  for  it. 

I  had  gone  to  see  her  one  evening.  The  lights 
were  out  in  the  little  sitting-room,  her  money 
was  all  gone,  poor  girl,  and  she  could  afford 
no  gas;  but  the  blinds  were  up,  and  the  moon 
was  shining  peacefully  in  at  the  window,  and 
seemed  to  shed  a  new  light  over  our  lives;  and 
as  I  felt  her  hand  in  mine,  and  saw  the  moon- 
light on  her  sad  young  face,  haughty  now  no 
longer,  I  told  her  all  the  love  that  was  rising, 
rising  to  my  lips. 

"  Eove  me,  marry  me,"  I  cried,  "and  we'll 
go  through  the  world  together,  side  by  side. 
We  are  both  alone  now.  I  have  no  relatives 
no  friends,  and  you  have  lost  your  last. 
This  is  the  last  sad  night  of  wandering 
and  despair,  a  brighter  day  may  dawn. 
Let  us  meet  it  together — meet  the  da\  light 
as  we  met  the  dark — meet  the  happiness 
as  we  met  the  gloom."  And  as  I  looked 
into  those  glorious  eyes,  I  saw  that  the  light 
was  dawning  there;  that  I  need  have  no  fear. 


EDUCATIONAL 


PBRAL.TA  HALL,  bekkelet,  cal, 

In  important  res-iects  the  best  equipped  Seminary  for  Young 
Ladies  ip  America.  Term  opens  Aoguat  9th  Send  for  circular  to 
Dr.  Homer  li.  S  nagUr,  l'rc*. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

•  1G06  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 

The  Twer.ty-SUth  Year  will  begin  August  I,  1892. 
For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erraui,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28- 30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  ami  Fridays- IO  to  13  A.  ML,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toaccept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

Mm?.  Alice  Waltz  GVey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


Teacher  of  Modern  Languages  in  Mills'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  years  wishes  to  establish  herself  in  San  Francisco, 
and  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  In  classes  at  1316  Hyde  St. 
Call  between  11  and  12  A.  M.  or  •_'  and  3  P.  M. 


IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Hoarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

lOIUi  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FKANCISCO 


Sixteenth  Y'ear.  F.ighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  Rev. 
Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M.,  Principal. 

DANCING 

 FOR  

Stage,   Ballroom  or  Parlor 

PROF.   R.   K.  LOVE 

507  Sutter  Street — — :      Private  or  Class  Lessons 


COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  Second  Y'ear  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 
TKIXITY  SCHOOL 

1534  MISSION  STKKKT,        -       -       SAN  FKANCISCO 
S1XTKENTH  YEAR. 

Christmas  Term  will  open  Monday.  August  ist,  1892. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

It K V .  I>r.  B.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Ha*  re»  .rued  Instruction, 
tun  Sutter  St. 


Mr.  Joseph  Rieckel  and  Mme.  E  C 
Bcecke]  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 


Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 
Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 


REMOVAL  NOTICE!- 

servatory  to  their  new  residence.  1439  Bush  St.,belowVan  Ness  Ave. 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  eveniog  tuition. 

MR,  anil  MME,  J.  H,  ROSEWALD 

Will  resume  giving  Instruction*  011  August  I.  1893 
at 

922   OBBIJY  STREET. 

Applicants  for  time  will  please  call  on  Friday  or  Saturday,  July  2Uth, 
30th,  from  2  to  1  P.  a. 


T  M  K    WAV  1  . 


MUSIC. 


THE  MELANCHOLY  OF  IT. 


Such  melancholy  as  is  known  in  the  Scotch, 
Irish,  and  Scandinavian  ballads  and  in  the 
compositions  of  Chopin  finds  a  never-failing 
echo  in  the  minds  of  those  gifted  with  the 
power  of  hearing.  Embalmed  in  planes  of 
tone,  the  poem  of  life's  tragedy,  with  the  lost 
hopes,  the  crying  necessities  of  living,  comes 
from  these  relics  of  the  under  world  of  the 
past. 

Grinding  toil,  poverty,  the  rigors  of  merci- 
less climates,  these  are  the  prime  causes  of  the 
melancholy  which  has  grown  out  in  Music, 
made  by  the  people  of  Northern  Europe. 
Chopin  has  an  individual  dolor,  an  inheritance, 
and  at  the  same  time  a  consciousness  of  limi- 
tation. The  sad  epics  of  his  country  and  his 
own  inability  to  cope  with  the  most  intimate 
problems  of  existence,  all  expressed  with  per- 
fect sincerity,  has  made  the  Polish-French 
composer  the  unique  figure  he  is  in  the  world 
of  art.  Melancholy  is  the  predominant  note 
in  the  art  work  he  has  left,  and  all  of  it  is 
stamped  with  a  certain  divinity. 

The  people  who  appreciate  the  sentiment  of 
Chopin  have  in  themselves  the  elements  of 
Chopinism,  that  is  a  vague  consciousness  of  the 
melancholy  inherent  in  the  make-up  of  socie- 
ties, the  necessities  for  sorrow  and  pain. 
Without  the  combative  instinct  of  reformers 
nor  the  clear  grasp  on  every-day  things  these 
people  drift  naturally  toward  an  interest  in 
and  more  often  a  true  love  for  music,  the  art 
best  fitted,  and  in  modern  times  the  supreme 
medium  of  emotion. 

Of  the  types  attracted  to  music  by  its  power 
of  expressing  sad  sentiments  there  are  enough, 
and  of  a  certain  kind,  to  spare.  Everyone 
has  met  the  large,  well-fleshed  type  of  female 
with  sandy  bangs,  muddy  skin,  and  large, 
bulging  light  blue  eyes  who  says,  "  Welidon- 
cayre,"  and  likes  "something  kinder  sawft, 
sweeet  an'  melancholy."  In  her  case  the  con- 
tradictions are  evidently  ludicrous,  at  any 
rate,  poor  lady,  she  looks  "  fond  of  her  dinner 
and  doesn't  get  thinner." 

The  melancholy  musician  is  another  type. 
He  usually  retains  a  pronounced  aspect  of 
gazing  into  futurity  long  after  the  people  with 
whom  he  passes  his  social  hours  have  lapsed 
into  jocund  stupidity  over  punches,  whiskies, 
and  thundering  nightmares  in  the  shape  of 
salads  and  ice  creams,  In  his  way  he  is  an 
artist.  His  hostess  secretly  regards  him  as  an 
.inspired  lunatic  and  keeps  herself  busy  prod- 
ding him  to  the  piano  where  he  swines  into 
something  insiped  in  G,  an  improvisation 
he  says,  modestly  on  the  tonic  and  dominant. 
Always  neat,  skinny,  and  guiltless  of  a  smile, 
he  never  forgets  his  business  of  being  melan- 
choly. 

His  conversation  is  of  the  dreamy  kind.  He 
feels  himself  betrayed,  when  he  has  uttered 
three  lucid  remarks,  and  then  dives  into  the 
inexhaustible  tank  of  his  sadness.  The  young 
girl  who  cultivates  thin  arms  and  the  frailest 
of  necks  is  another  appetite  of  the  melancholies 
for  the  benefit  of  evening  parties.  She  can 
say  "Oh!  "  in  as  many  degrees  of  mystery  as 
there  are  shades  of  flat  and  sharp  in  a  Spanish 
opera  performance,  and  she  has  made  up  that 
incubus,  her  mind,  whether  the  California  girl 
or  music  is  the  most  melancholy.  Something 
to  do  these  melancholies*  good  would  be  a 
benefit  to  the  community. 

Eesley  Martin. 


first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 


The  past  week  has  been  a  disastrous  one  to  the 
stockholders  in  the  various  mines  on  the  Comstocks; 
from  one  end  of  the  line  to  the  other,  each  session 
at  the  Stock  Exchange  saw  lower  prices,  even  Con. 
California  and  Virginia  which,duringthelastfew  wi  cks 
at  each  session  had  plenty  of  buyers  who  were  willing  to 
Pay  $3-6o  for  the  stock,  seemed  to  be  deserted,  and 
started  on  the  down  grade  with  the  balance  of  the 
list,  and  on  Wednesday  sold  down  to  $3.30,  at  which 
price  Walls  offered  500  shares  with  no  takers.  During 
the  last  few  days  Walls  apparently  was  the  main 
seller  of  the  Gold  I  Till  group  and  the  North  Ends, 
while  Paxton,  Schmitt,  and  Gurnett  were  buyers,  but 
the  more  they  bought  the  more  stock  was  thrown  on 
the  market  until  the  sale  of  200  or  300  shares  of  any 
leading  stock  would  tend  to  depress  prices  from  5  to 
10  per  cent. 

Many  stockholders  lay  the  blame  for  the  low  prices 
at  which  stocks  are  selling,  and  the  general  demoraliza- 
tion, to  the  action  of  the  "Brokers'  Combine,"  which, 
instead  of  attending  to  business,  which  is  buying  and 
selling  stocks,  entered  into  an  unholy  alliance  to  con- 
trol and  manage  the  mines.  This  the  manipulators 
and  managers  have  resented,  and  instead  of  making 
deals  and  entering  the  market  and  buying  stocks  as 
the  situation  warrants  from  time  to  time,  they  (the 
"inside"  or  manipulators)  have  left  the  market  se- 
verely alone.  Since  the  combination  was  made,  prices 
have  been  downward,  and  in  no  single  instance  have 
they  secured  more  than  two  directors  out  of  seven  in 
any  mine,  and  in  the  majority  of  cases  they  on]y 
elected  one  director.  I  think  they  should  better  let 
well  enough  alone.  Let  Flood  &  Co.  control  the 
mines,  and  let  the  brokers,  that  is  those  who  are 
in  the  combine,  get  down  to  legitimate  business, 
abolish  much  of  their  obnoxious  legislation,  throw 
open  the  lobby  to  the  public,  let  the  chippers,  who  are 
their  principal  mainstay,  buy  and  sell  over  the  rail 
during  open  sessions,  and  instead  of  having  to  pay  an 
assessment  of  $10  to  $20  per  month,  the  possibility 
may  be  of  once  more  making  the  buying  and  selling 
of  mining  stocks  popular  and  the  leading  business  of 
San  Francisco. 

Of  course,  the  low  price  of  silver,  85X  cents  per 
ounce  Wednesday  in  New  York  the  lowest  yet,  has 
much  to  do  with  the  low  prices,  but  the  above  cuts  a 
larger  figure  than  the  outsiders  are  aware  of,  and 
until  the  brokers  show  that  they  can  manage  their 
own  business,  so  as  to  make  it  remunerative,  they 
should  have  the  management  and  control  of  mines  to 
their  proper  custodians. 

I  notified  the  readers  of  Thk  Wavk  last  week  that 
the  Yellow  Ticket  and  other  Gold  Hill  mines  were 
contemplating  certain  repairs  which  necessitated  a 
temporary  closing  down,  and  the  result  lower  [prices. 
I  hope  those  who  read  took  heed  and  sold,  as  notice 
has  been  received  that  on  account  of  the  low  stage  of 
water  in  the  Carson  River  the  Brunswick  and  Vivian 
mills  have  ceased  operations,  and  the  Belcher.  Crown 
Point,  and  Yellow  Jacket  laid  off  250  men.  On  this 
becoming  known  Yellow  Jacket,  which  sold  last  week 
at  80  cents,  declined  to  45  cents;  Crown  Point  from  80 
cents  to  50  cents;  Belcher,  which  on  Tuesday  afternoon 
sold  freely  at  $1.10,  at  which  price  Stauf  bought  500 
shares,  declined  on  Wednesday  morning  to  85  cents. 

Although  prices  on  Wednesday  were  lower  than  for 
a  month  past,  the  volume  of  business  was  greater,  as 
the  break  brought  in  buyers;  for  comparison,  while  on 
this  day  27,500  shares  were  sold  at  a  value  of  #20,280, 
on  the  previous  day,  Tuesday,  only  9S00  shares  sold  at 
a  total  of  $6980. 

The  Superintendent  of  Con.  California  and  Virginia 
reports  that  there  were  extracted  during  the  week 
1001  tons  of  ore  which  was  shipped  to  the  Morgan 
Mill,  of  which  980  tons  was  worked,  which  assayed 
$25.22  per  ton,  battery  sample.  Bullion  shipped  to 
the  Carson  Mint,  assay  value  $14,343.  Bullion  on 
hand  in  assay  office,  $15,200. 

In  the  Ophir  on  the  1465  ft.  level  in  the  west  cross- 
cut they  have  advanced  20  feet  and  are  in  quartz,  for- 
mation that  carries  assays  from  $6  to  $12  per  ton. 

The  Con.  Virginia  has  shipped  so  far  on  the  July 
account  a  total  of  $14,023. 

The  Union  Mill  of  Tuscarora  made  a  further  ship- 
ment of  $36,000.  On  account  of  the  Nevada  Queen, 
etc.,  the  mill  will  shut  down  August  1st  until  an 
accumulation  of  ore  is  gathered. 

At  the  delinquent  sale  of  the  Chollar  there  were 
sold  for  non-payment  of  the  assessment  3000  shares, 
not  a  very  bad  showing  for  the  stock. 

The  Occidental  Con.  shipped  20,000  pounds  of  ore 
concentrates,  valued  at  $10,000,  to  the  Selby  Smelting 
Works  at  Port  Costa. 

The  following  assessments  have  been  levied  ! 
Kxchequor,  10  cents  per  share;  Justice,  10  cents;  Del 
Monte,  10  cents,  and  Western  Star,  2  cents. 

Dividends   have  been  declared    by  the  following 


incorporations  :  Central  Gas,  quarterly,  $1  per  share; 
Oceanic  Steamship  Company,  50  cents;  California 
Cotton  Mills,  $1;  Sun  Insurance,  quarterly,  S2.50  per 
share.  The  Pacific  Rolling  Mill  will  pay  their  quarter 
,  interest  in  August,  also  the  Pacific  Lighting  Company 
I  50  cents  per  share,  and  California  Title  Insurance  and 
Trust  Company  quarterly  dividend  of  75  cents. 

Local  securities  at  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  were 
dull  and  inactive,  although  there  was  quite  a  demand 
for  Pacific  Gas  at  slightly  higher  prices  than  the  close 
of  last  week.  The  following  sales  were  of  record  : 
175  Pacific  Gas,  8i#toS2^;  50  Oakland  Gas,  38^; 
San  Francisco  Gas,  80  ("  71  to  70/s;  California  Elec- 
tric Light,  170  ("  15 '4  to  %;  Spring  Valley  Water, 
280  (<i  99J4  to  99;  Presidio  Railroad,  [00  (3  99;  Safety 
Nitro  Powder,  5  >  («  \o%\  Atlantic  Dynamite,  20  (" 
46;  Vigorit,  50  (",  3;  Hutchinson  Com.,  50  (n  2'/2\ 
Hawaiian,  140®  1%;  Oceanic  Steamship,  25  @  50; 
California  S.  P.  &  T.  Company,  No  r</  46,  and  kxx> 
Spring  Valley  Water  Bonds,  6$  ©  I20>£. 

SURETY. 


Great  Semi-Annual 

Clearance  Sale 

Now  in  Progress 

Our  Mammoth  Surplus  Stock 

 OF  

SPRING  and  SUMMER 

Dry  Goods- 


and  Cloaks 


NOW  ON  SALE  AT 


Sweeping  and  Un-Reserved 
 Reductions  

The  Opportunity  of  a  Lifetime  for  Buyers 


Thousands  of  Bargains  in  Every  Department 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


A    CLEAR  COMPLEXIOW 

BEAUTY.  PLUMPNESS  AND  HEALTH 

Dr.O. P. BROWN  S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  the  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.  Not  a  Cos  netic.  but  a  Natural 
Skin  Tunic  which  most  skins,  hungry  for 
nourishment,  absorb  like  a  sponge.  Drug- 
gists or  by  mail,  $1.00.  Send  10c.  tor  Sample, 
with  Lady's  paper  Illus.  Seven  Ages  ol 
Woman  s'l.ilc  and  devoted  to  the  care  ol  I'acc 
and  Body.  J,  0,  BEOWN,  47  OriBd  St.  Jortoy  City , N  J. 


MERCHANTS'  LINE 

New  Line  Clipper  Ships 

NEW  YORK  TO  SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Magnificent  Iron  Slii|> 

T.    1^.  OAKlJvS 

-  1HD7  Tons  Register 

RKSD,        ....  Ktitn 
[9  no*  on  the  berth  nt  New  York,  and  having  large  engagement*, 
will  receive  (julek  dispatch.    To  he  followed  by 

The  Al  Clipper  8hip 
IJMIIvY  KlOlvl) 

SIMMONS,  -  -  -  Muster 

for  ritRioiiT  ami  to 

W.  R.  GRACE  &  CO.,  J  W.  GEAOE  &  00., 

Hanover  Square,  New  York.  4'.W  California  Street,  H.  K. 
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THE  WAVE. 


A  BEAR  AND  A  BRIGADIER. 


fTiimate  equable,  r'ree  from  malaria  ami  cold  sei  air.  Health 
V!>  piYing  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisim-  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality 
llo  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  e\ery  day  in  the  we, k.  Gas  and 
running  water  in  every  rorrn.  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  can  vou  ask?  Address 


ANDREW  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  !-ODA  SPRINGS  P 


O. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California&Kearny.S 


TS. 


Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chipped  Hands,  Face,  or 
at  y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  ren  ler- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  relaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


CazadBrO  Hotel 

SONOMA  COUNTY. 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A.  If.; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M.; 
(1  illy  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 

'  Steamers  will  sail  at  nojn  on  the  5th,  16th  and  25tb  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— Au.'u«t  6th,  8.  S.  1  Ci  y  of  New  York  " 
August  16th,  S.  S.  ".San  Bias,"'  August  25th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sidney." 
Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  I'orls 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  soon  18th  of  each  month,  oiling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
Ia  Ubertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
1'unta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— Aujiufct  ISth,  1892,  S.  S.  "Acapulco." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dis|>atched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  8.  "Peru."  (new)  Thurs- 
day, August  4th,  at  3  r.  m.;  8.  S.  '  City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Satur- 
day, August  27,  at  3  p  m  ;  8.  8.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday, 
Beptemb  r  27,  at  3  p.  M. 

Bound  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDKK  CENTER, 

General  Agent- 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HOrtOliOhU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-lon  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  2,  1892 


FOR    HONOLiUlilJ,    AUCK^RND   HJ4D  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHHflGH. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  V..I2  M.  August  19,  1892 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


The  Brigadier  des  Esbroufftees  threw  a  mel- 
ancholy glance  at  the  door  of  the  guard-room 
which  the  Marshal  of  the  guardhouse  was 
noisily  closing,  then,  after  a  moment  of  reflec- 
tion, he  sat  down  on  the  sunken  camp-bed 
whose  boards  were  to  take  the  place  of  his 
elastic  hair-mattress,  drew  from  his  pocket  a 
pencil  and  some  paper  and  wrote  upon  his 
knees: 

Aug.  17,  i~ — .  My'  Dear  Mother: — I  shall  not 
he  ahle  to  open  the  hunting  season  at  La  Chataigne- 
raye  this  year!  The  Thirty-fifth  Hussars  will  make 
no  mamcuvres,  and  I  was  glad  to  think  I  could  pass  a 
happy  week  at  the  chateau,  as  of  old,  when  I  was  a 
collegian  and  had  Yacations.  But  I  am  held  forthiity 
days  in  the  guard-room.  Ah!  "Thirty  days  in  the 
guard-room!"  Vou  will  believe  that  I  have  set  fire 
to  the  quarters,  deserted  to  the  enemy,  or  sold  my 
country.  For  a  civilian  to  be  sentenced  to  a  month 
in  prison  he  must  have  committed  a  serious  misdeed. 
In  our  profession  it  has  been  sufficient  to  have  bought  a 
bear.  •'  But,"  you  say,  "  why  in  the  name  of  heaven, 
unlucky  boy,  did  you  buy  a  bear?"  Ah  !  my  good 
mother,  let  us  see,  hand  upon  conscience,  have  you 
never  bought  things  which  were  absolutely  useless  to 
you,  for  nothing,  lor  vain  glory  ?  I  have  hitherto  been 
too  busy  with  manoeuvres,  classes,  theories,  tasks, 
for  frolics.  But  a  fair  has  just  been  held  near  our  quar- 
ters. A  mountebank  there  made  two  bears,  one 
brown  and  one  b  ack,  dance  to  the  sound  of  a  hurdy- 
gurdy.  The  black  one  was  especially  delightful. 
While  dancing  he  struck  attitudes,  made  queer  faces, 
and  swung  himself  about  in  a  way  to  make  one  die  of 
laughter. 

At  any  rate,  I  said  to  the  mountebank,  "Sir,  is  it 
difficult  to  make  the  bear  dance?" 

"Oh  !  not  at  all,"  the  man  answered.  "You  have 
only  to  take  the  string,  like  that,  in  the  left  hand,  and 
with  the  right  hand  over  the  left  arm  hit  the  animal 
little  blows  with  this  stick.  You  must  look  at  him  all 
the  time  and  keep  yourself  at  a  distance.  Try  it  first." 

I  trit  d  it,  rather  awkwardly.  Bless  me  !  I  was  not 
used  to  it — a  manoeuvre  not  taught  cadets.  I  took 
the  string  ;  I  crossed  my  right  arm  over  my  left  arm; 
I  patted  the  creature  with  the  stick,  and,  O  joy  !  O 
intoxicating  fun  !  the  black  beast  began  to  dance.  I 
was  enchanted 

"How  much  is  your  blark  bear  worth?"  I  asked 
then,  in  a  burst  of  enthusiasm. 

"  Five  hundred  francs." 

It  was  a  little  dear,  but  I  thought  only  of  the 
amusement  I  should  have  with  my  comrades.  I  could 
pose  as  the  tamer,  and  pretend  that  it  was  a  bear  I 
myself  had  brought  from  the  Pyrenees.  I  haggled 
over  it  and  succeeded  in  getting  the  animal  for  450 
francs.  It  appeared  that  it  was  given  to  me  all 
the  more  that  I  had  the  small  stick  and  the 
string  over  the  bargain.  I  paid  the  money,  to 
the  stupefaction  of  the  people,  astonished  to  see  so 
much  gold  in  the  purse  of  a  simple  Brigadier 
of  Hii'sars,  and  was  going  away  with  my  love  of 
a  black  bear.  But  at  first  he  did  not  want  to  follow 
me ;  he  regretted  his  master,  poor  thing !  And 
then,  who  knows?  perhaps  he  had  a  friendship  for 
the  brown  bear.  I  pulled  the  string,  I  moved  my  stick 
over  my  left  arm  without  taking  my  eyes  off  of  my  com- 
panion! This  obliged  me  to  walk  with  my  head 
turned  and  without  seeing  where  I  was  going.  One 
does  not  imagine  how  difficult  it  may  be  to  perform 
things  which  appear  the  most  simple. 

At  last  my  bear  rose — he  was  almost  as  large  as  I 
am — and,  amid  general  merriment,  behold  us  going 
toward  the  cavalry  quarters.  All  along  the  way  I 
heard  jests,  calls,  peals  of  laughter,  which  I  thought 
led  to  success. 

Together  we  entered  the  gate  of  the  quarters  under 
the  eyes  of  the  dumfounded  sentinel.  It  was  just  at 
the  hour  for  grooming  the  horses,  they  were  all 
attached  to  the  wall  by  forage-ropes  passed  through 
the  rings.  The  men  with  gray  caps  on  their  heads 
and  with  bare  arms  had  placed  the  buckets  behind 
them  on  a  line  formed  by  the  sponges  and  cloths,  and 
had  their  currycombs  ready  to  begin  the  toilette  of  the 
horses.  The  marshals  were  making  their  ten  steps 
before  their  platoons,  and,  in  the  centre,  the  captain 
of  the  week  with  the  officers  of  service  received  the 
roll-call  from  marshals  of  headquarters.  Everybody 
was  on  deck.    I  had  arrived  at  a  good  time. 

I  entered  bravely,  leading  my  lively  and  comical 
companion  and  flourishing  my  stick.  And  all  at 
once — ah  !  my  good  mother,  a  thunderboldt  falling  in 
the  middle  of  the  court  could  not  have  produced 
more  effect,  nor  more  of  a  hubbub.  Imagine  600 
horses  breaking  away,  kicking  over  the  pails  and 
buckets,  bounding  around  me,  distracted,  neighing 
with  terror,  while  the  men  yelled,  the  officers  swore 
and  the  stablemen  ran  in  every  direction  with  snaffle 
bridles  in  their  hands. 

It  appears  that  horses  have  a  mad  fear  of  bears. 


One  is  instructed  every  day,  but  I  was  absolutely 
ignorant  of  that  detail  of  natural  history. 

DuViug  this  time  ten  of  the  horses  had  rushed  out 
and  away  across  the  streets,  ruuning  over  people  and 
breaking  down  fences. 

"  At  least  shut  the  gates  !  "  thundered  the  captain  of 
the  week.  This  order  was  executed  in  haste,  while  in 
the  midst  of  the  general  tumult  my  black  bear  kept 
on  dancing.    Then  the  captain  addressed  me. 

"Here!  Brigadier  des  Ksbroufftees,  are  you  crazy 
or  drunk  ?  Do  you  think  you  can  bring  your  foolerv 
here  to  throw  the  whole  troop  into  disorder?  Go  to 
the  guard-room.  I  shall  report  you  to  the  Colonel. 
As  to  your  bear  arrange  to  have  him  taken  away  at 
once." 

I  called  Perdriol,  my  orderly,  and  said  to  him: 
"Listen,  I  paid  450  francs  for  that  animal,  string 
included,  to  a  mountebank  exhibiting  at  the  fair.  Tell 
him  that  now  I  will  give  him  another  100  francs  if  he 
will  take  the  creature  back  and  relieve  me  of  him." 

"  But  Brigadier,  I  never  led  a  bear  !  " 

I  showed  him  the  system  of  little  blows  of  the  stick 
over  the  left  arm,  and  while  he  went  off  with  the 
beast  who  was  always  frisking — it  was,  indeed,  the 
moment  to  dance  !— i  followed  the  Marshal  of  the 
guard-house,  who  bore  me  away  jingling  his  bunch  of 
keys  and  making  malicious  jokes. 

Presently  I  saw  Perdriol  coming  back. 

"  Brigadier,  the  mountebank  had  gone  and  I  have 
not  been  able  to  find  him." 

"What  did  you  do  then  ?  " 

"I  brought  back  your  bear;  his  return  produced 
more  of  an  uproar  than  ever,  anil  the  captain,  exasper- 
ated, has  ordered  him  to  be  shot.    See,  now  !  " 

I  went  to  the  window  and  I  saw  my  poor  animal 
being  led  to  the  shooting-target.  He  went  along  in 
torture,  always  dancing  He  was  a  brave  fellow,  and, 
I  know  not  why,  there  came  to  me  a  vague  remem- 
brance of  the  Duke  d'lvnghien  and  of  the  dungeon  of 
Viucennes. 

My  bear  was  placed  erect  before  a  line  of  men;  he 
continued  to  balance  gracefully,  having  doubtless  re- 
fused to  have  his  eyes  bandaged.  A  detonation 
resounded;  he  fell,  struck  by  six  balls  directed  to  his 
heart — and  one  knows  that  our  hussars  aim  well. 

With  tears  in  my  eyes,  I  looked  on  his  execution 
for  which,  with  due  regard  for  proportion,  I  am  as 
responsible  as  Napoleon  III.  for  that  of  the  Kmperor 
Maximilian.  As  to  myself,  I  told  you  in  the  begin- 
ning, I  have  thirty  days  in  the  guard-room — "For 
introducing  in  the  quarters  a  ferocious  beast  that 
turned  everything  topsy-turvy,  caused  the  breakage  of 
two  hundred  fetters,  a  hundred  and  fifty  bridoons, 
forty  pails,  twenty  buckets,  the  wounding  of  two 
guards,  and  the  gravest  accidents  in  the  streets." 

This  is  why,  my  dear  mother,  I  cannot  come  home 
to  open  the  hunting  season.  Decidedly,  we  live  in 
very  strange  times  and  it  becomes  more  and  more 
difficult  to  amuse  ourselves  a  bit. 

Your  poor  unhappy  brigadier,  Phh,ip. 

[  Trans  la  tcd/o  r  Thk  Wave  from  the  French 
of  Richard  O'Afofiroy,  by  E.  F.  Dawson.] 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  fau'tless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  tip  se  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 

ilen  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

.SAN  FRANCISCO. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 
Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 
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The  White  House 

The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  the  City. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Closing  Out  of  Special  Summer  Goods. 


PARASOLS 

A  splendid  line  at  less  than  cost  price,  to  sell  at  $1,  $3, 
$4,  $5  and  $6,  all  marked  down  from  $  '.50,  $5.50, 
$6,  $7  and  §8. 


POINT  DE  GENES  LACE 

At  25c,  35c,  60c  ,  75c,  rednced  from  45c,  60c,  $1,  §1.50 


Great  Reduction  in  Chiffon  Lace  and  Ruchings. 

Tha  White  Houss  Biarritz  Glcves  at  85  Cents. 


t3T  Mail  orders  solicited.  Samples  sent  on  application. 
Goods  sent  free  to  all  suburban  towns. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N-  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


Corner  Larkin  St.,  and  Gulden  Gate  Ave.,  87:6x84, 
with  Three  Houses;  also,  Lot  50x114,  corner  Twenty 
Fourth  and  Noe  Sts. 


fUI.L  FARTICCLABS  AT 


OAISV  WaGD* 

Send  for  No.  17  Catalogue 

Address :  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco  &  Fresno 

PROBATE  SALE 

Properly  of  the  Estate  of  MARTIN  KELLY,  deceased. 
For  Sale  by  order  of  Court.   Submit  offer. 


The  courts  of  the  California  Club  have  been  well 
patronized  during  the  week,  especially  by  the  younger 
members,  who  seemed  determined  to  make  a  credit- 
able showing  in  the  quarterly  cup  tournament,  which 
will  take  place  at  the  club  grounds  commencing  at 
two  o'clock  this  afternoon.  Treat,  Wilberforce,  Col- 
lier, Field,  G.  De  Long,  Hutchins,  O'Connor,  and 
Mitchell  are  among  those  who  have  practiced  dili- 
gently for  the  event. 

The  entries  closed  on  Thursday  last  with  the  follow- 
ing additions  to  the  list  published  in  these  columns 
last  week:  Harrison,  Treat  Dutel,  Golcher,  Bishop, 
Linderman,  Woods,  Martin.  Gray  Hooper. 

In  the  absence  of  Tobin  and  Hubbard,  who  are  at 
present  in  the  East,  it  makes  it  110  easy  matter  to  pick 
a  winner,  but  the  ultimate  result  will  probably  add 
the  name  of  Stetson,  Wilberforce,  Gray,  G.  De  Long, 
or  Field  to  the  handsome  trophy. 

George  De  Long  has  made  rapid  strides  of  late 
During  the  week  he  succeeded  in  defeating  Field  six 
straight  sets. 

It  is  said  a  crack  player,  declared  by  all  the  boys  to 
be  a  perfect  "lu-lu,"  will  enter  the  tournament  for  the 
California  Club  cup,  under  the  assumed  name  of  G. 
L.  Farrance.  This  is  liable  to  raise  a  grave  question 
as  the  above  player  is  a  likely  winner,  and  in  the 
event  of  his  capturing  the  trophy,  would  the  tourna- 
ment committee  allow  his  borrowed  name  to  be 
engraved  upon  it?  For  the  sake  of  amateur  athletics 
we  heartily  deplore  this  new  practice  of  entering  tour- 
naments under  assumed  names;  no  good  can  possibly 
come  of  it,  and  those  in  authority  should  put  an  end 
to  the  practice  at  once. 

Hubbard,  in  the  recent  tournament  at  Longwood 
Club,  Boston,  succeeded  in  disposing  of  four  players, 
including  Tobin  and  R.  D.  Wrenn,  before  he  suc- 
cumbed to  the  skillful  play  of  Hovey  the  ultimate 
winner  of  the  championship.  His  chances  of  finishing 
near  the  finals  at  Newport  on  August  22d,  are  con- 
sidered as  excellent  by  his  many  friends  here. 

Collier  and  Field  had  another  of  their  usually  excit- 
ing matches  during  the  past  week  at  the  California 
Club,  in  which  the  former  was  victorious;  score  6-3, 
2-6,  9-7 

G.  V.  Gray  and  Dell  Linderman  have  not  had  a 
racket  iu  their  hands  for  some  time,  so  that  their 
chances  of  capturing  first  place  to-day  are  rather 
impared  for  want  of  practice. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  will  referee  to-day's  matches. 

Should  O'Connor  and  Dutel  come  together  during 
this  tournament  a  close  and  exciting  contest  is  sure  to 
follow,  as  they  are  both  about  as  equally  matched  in 
every  way  as  is  possible  to  find  players,  while  both 
are  also  very  confident  of  the  result  should  they  draw 
each  other. 

Bummiller  and  Germain,  two  of  Los  Angeles'  clever 
players,  will  probably  be  seen  at  San  Rafael  for  the 
doubles.  Joe  Daily  has  played  with  both  of  them  and 
in  his  estimation  they  will  make  a  very  clever  fight  for 
first  place.  The  Scokkr 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


THE  CARNALL-HOPKINS  CO. 

SOLE  AGENTS 

624  Market  Street,      -      -      San  Franoisco 

uiiLiiinms,  DimorJD  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UlIIOl!  BLOCK,  JUnCTIOn  M ASSET  ATO  PPJE  STREETS. 


AOBNT8  FOR 


TbeCunard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  I'ack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods,  Take  Elevator. 


Los  Angeles,  July  27th.  Dear  Wave  : — We  are 
to  be  run  by  electricity.  No  more  cables  and  no  more 
horses.  Everything  is  to  be  the  magic  power.  We 
whizz  now  up  Broadway  and  down  Spring  Streets, 
but,  bye  and  bye,  when  we  are  consolidated,  we  shall 
"trolly"  along  to  our  heart's  content.  President 
Sherman  is  in  town;  Director  Johns  has  arrived;  and 
the  Kings  are  in  council. 

Everything  is  Chautauquau  this  week.  You  must 
wear  a  C.  L.  S.  C.  badge  or  be  a  nobody.  At  six 
o'clock  they  all  fly  toward  Long  Beach — those  who 
are  not  aire  idy  there — fill  their  intellectual  souls  with 
literature,  music,  or  astronomy,  1  sten  to  the  pretty 
girls  sing,  and  then  spin  home  by  the  light  of  the 
moon,  on  the  little  Terminal  railway.  The  great 
Lick  Observatory  professor  is  there;  Palo  Alto  is  rep- 
resented, too;  and  the  reverend  gentleman  from  San 
Francisco  is  very  eloquent  in  his  lectures  before  the 
Assembly. 

We  have  had  our  regular  political  agitation  this 
week.  The  air  was  heavy  with  Congressional  voting 
on  Thursday  and  the  sterner  sex  controlled  Spring 
Street  for  the  time  beii  g. 

The  boys  are  very  lofty  over  their  baseball  win- 
nings.   Fanny  L          thinks  S         a  superb  player. 

She  and  Minnie  are  always  at  the  Athletic  grounds 
on  Friday. 

The  g  's  of  San  Francisco,  who  once  owned  the 

Fair  mansion  on  Pine  Street,  are  residents  of  South- 
ern California  now.     They  have  a  delightful  home  at 

Pomona.    Miss  M          who  is  always  so  sweet  and 

pretty  has  lately  married. 

I  saw  Will  H          the  other  day.    He  likes  Los 

Angeles  better  than  San  Francisco. 

Rudie  H  told  me  that  Charley  R  is  coming 

down  here  to  live.    He  is  going  into  the  drug  busi- 


ness on  a  small  scale,  and  will  forsake  his  old 
haunts. 

Many  of  our  people  have  either  gone  Hast  this 

summer  or  to  Alaska.    Mr.   B   of  Hill  Street 

went  to  San  Francisco  in  June  to  join  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

K  ,  of  that  city,  for  the  Alaskan  trip.    Mr.  and 

Mrs.  C  are  in  Chicago,  and  Mrs.  S  went  Fast 

List « eek. 

Count  and  Countess  Yon  S          are  at  Catalina; 

Miss  F          and  Mrs.  W  will  go  over  this  week, 

and  the  Island  is  in  full  sail.  K. 


Great 
Clearance 


A  Splendid  Opportunity 
to  secure 

Fine  Oil  Paintings 

Engravings 

Etchings 

Mirrors 

Statues 

Ornaments 

Fancy  Goods 

Ik  now  offered  on  account  of 
Removal  about  Sept.  15th 
to  our  New  ISiiildiii^r, 
No.  1 1  :s  (;<■  irj  m 

«&  o.  o*t;\jip 

581  MARKET  STREET 


HIGHLAND  •  SPRINGS 


LAKE  COUNTY.  CAL. 


Queen  of  American  Health  and 
Pleasure  Resorts. 

These  well-known  Springs  are  under  a  new  management. 
New  Cottages,  Swimming  Pond,  Electric  Light, 
Telephone,  New  Hath  House,  Etc.  - 
Stage  connects  at  Pieta  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  to  the  Springs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  §TOCKWELL,  Prop. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


A.  LLTSK  &  CO. 

122  DAVIS  STREET,       -       SAN    KKANCISi  O,  CAL 

Packers  of  the  following  celebrated  brands  : 

CELEBRATED  LUSK  BRANDS 
J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 

COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB-  STK.  IB89.  AND  DEC'  III  1880 

These  platen  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  proceBB,  by  de-positing 
chemically  pure  Hilver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  i  luster  model. 
I tB  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  Is  thereby  insured  Km  ail  vantage*  iasld» 
from  the  At),  arc  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-coiutiu long, 
and,  in  ionic  Instances,  injuiioui,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  he 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  canes  are 
solicited  by  Df,  B.  W  aines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  great  success,  and  takes  pleasure  i» 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  th.  t 
rt  and  science  can  produce. 

B.  W.  HAINES.  D.  D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sola  Right  of  California. 
14  GKANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  HAN  FIUNCJM.U 


THE  WAVE. 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Santa  Cri  z,  July  2Sth.  DkarWavi;  : — This  is  an  off 
week — there  is  no  doubt  of  that — it  is  ad  inttrim  so  to 
speak,  a  sort  of  betweenity  when  everybody  is  resting 
from  the  July  dancing  and  flirting,  only  to  renew  the 
hostilities — or  festivities — at  the  advent  of  the  boys  in 
blue  next  week.  A  good  many  of  our  prettiest  girls 
have  gone  away  but  most  of  them  will  be  back  again. 
I  don't  mind  telling  3"0u— strictly  on  the  quiet — that 
several  of  them  have  gone  to  consult  their  tailors  and 
gown-makers  and  that  when  they  come  back  it  will  be 
to  conquer;  their  uniforms  will  be  simply  irresistible.  I 
say  uniforms  because,  from  this  on  we  shall  all  be 
military — "Ah,  que  faime  la  militairt ! '" 

Indeed,  there  is  some  excuse  for  enthusiasm — for 
the  Division  Encampment  of  militia  will  be  the 
largest  assemblage  of  the  soldiers  of  the  future  ever 
held  in  this  State  and,  in  addition  to  that,  we  are  to 
have  the  real  article,  the  true  boys  in  blue.  Colonel 
Shafter's  war-scarred  veterans  of  the  First  Infantry 
with  a  troop,  and  a  battery,  and  a  mounted  Hussar 
band — there  will  be  enough  brass  buttons  to  supply 
everv  ^irl  in  California  who  has  any  pretensions  to 
bellehood,  with  a  dashing  blue-coated  cavalier.  The 
somewhat  sombre  rumors  that  there  will  be  no  recep- 
tions in  camp  and  all  that,  frightened  nobody,  for 
with  a  dozen  entrancing  military  bands,  and  all  the 
vouth,  beauty,  and  chivalry  of  California  gathered 
here  there's  no  fear  that  the  gallant  officers  will  see 
that  there  is  plenty  of  festivity  even  if  they  should 
have  to  spend  the  whole  ensuing  year  in  being  court-  j 
martialed. 

Every  Sunday,  for  several  weeks,  we  have  had  visits 
from  General  Diuiond,  from  members  of  his  staff,  and 
from  officers  of  the  different  commands.  Mayor 
Jeter  has  given  them  all  due  time  and  attention,  and 
the  assignment  of  brigades  and  regiments  to  other 
places  on  the  pretty  Potrero  camp  ground  is  pretty 
well  completed.  There  to  no  danger  that  the  city 
will  see  to  it  that  everything  possible  is  done  here  to 
make  the  Encampment  a  success.  In  his  quiet  and 
dignified  but  very  effective  way,  the  Mayor  sees  that 
things  are  brought  around  on  time,  and  his  aids — the 
Council  and  the  leading  town's  people— give  him  all 
needed  assistance. 

Sunshine  Villa  never  looked  brighter  than  on  the 
very  lovely  day  when  A.  N.  Towne,  H.  E.  Hunting- 
ton, and  Mr.  Fillmore  came  down  over  the  Narrow 
Gauge  Road  in  a  special  car  to  visit  Santa  Cruz.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  New- 
ton accompanied  them  and  all  were  driven  at  once  to 
"  Sunshine,"  where  the  dining-room  had  been  made 
a  perfect  picture  of  California  leaf  and  blossom,  and 
where  a  delicious  luncheon  awaited  them.  Then, 
after  that  was  finished,  a  delegation  of  Santa  Cruz 
magnates,  who  had  been  specially  invited,  drove  to 
the  villa  and  met  in  a  social  way  the  railway  rulers, 
and  very  pleasant  and  informal  it  all  was.  There 
were  Judge  J.  H.  Logan,  President  of  the  Bank  of 
Santa  Cruz  County  and  of  the  Electric  Railway,  A.  D. 
Peiia,  of  the  new  People's  Bank,  Mayor  Jeter,  Will  I). 
Haslam,  of  the  City  Bank,  Henry  Meyrick  and  T.  V. 
Mathews,  leading  real  estate  men,  Richard  Thomp- 
son, of  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  John  T.  Sullivan,  of  the 
Sea  Beach  Hotel,  A.  A.  Taylor,  of  the  Daily  Surf,  F. 
A.  Hihn.  the  well-known  capitalist,  and  F.  W.  Swan- 
ton,  of  the  Electric  Light  Company.  These,  with  J. 
P.  Smith  and  Morris  Newton,  made  a  representative 
company  of  men  concerned  in  the  leading  business 
interests  of  Santa  Cruz,  and  the  railway  men  entered 
most  heartily  into  the  spirit  of  the  occasion  and,  I  ven- 
ture to  say,  learned  more  of  Santa  Cruz  anil  gained  a 
greater  interest  in  her  affairs  in  those  few  hours  than 
they  might  have  done  in  as  many  years  of  casual 
acquaintance. 

From  the  villa  they  were  taken  to  the  electric  cars 
where  they  became  the  guests  of  Manager  Frank  W. 
Ely,  representing  the  company,  and  all  the  party  vis- 
ited Veu  de  l'eau  and  the  Casino.  Here  the  orchestra 
gave  an  impromptu  concert  while  Mr.  F.  A.  Hihn 
ordered  champagne  and  the  Mayor  and  several  lead- 
ing citizens  expressed  their  pleasure  in  welcoming  the 
guests,  and  Mr.  Towne,  on  behalf  of  the  railway,  said 
some  most  friendly  and  cordial  things.  From  there 
to  Logan  Heights,  where  there  was  more  champagne, 
and  a  survey  of  the  unsurpassed  views  from  that 
lovely  home.  Then  back  to  the  train,  several  of  the 
Santa  Cruzaus  accompanying  the  party  to  Glenwood. 
Stops  were  made  at  the  Big  Trees  going  both  ways  to 
enable  Mr.  Towne  and  Mr.  Huntington  to  enjoy  the 
big  beauties.  It  was  Mr.  Huntington's  first  visit  and 
he  evidently  enjoyed  it  thoroughly. 

Mr.  Huntington  came  down  again  Saturday  even- 
ing with  Mrs.  Huntington  and  Miss  Clara,  and  all 
(-pent  Sunday  with  Mrs.  Wm.  H.  Mills  at  her  cozy 
summer  home  on  Beach  Hill.  The  whole  party 
enjoyed  several  of  the  finest  drives  hereabouts  and  the 
Huntingtons  expressed  great  delight  with  the  place. 
Mrs.  Mills,  Miss  Delia,  Miss  Bessie,  and  Mr.  Irving 
Mills  have  enjoyed  a  very  pleasant  month  here.  They 
will  return  to  San  Francisco  this  week. 

The  Sea  Beach  hop  of  Saturday  evening  was  the 


very  pleasantest  of  the  season,  so  everybody  says,  and 
was  largely  attended.  Among  the  guests  I  noticed 
the  Huntingtons,  the  Wm.  H.  Mills,  the  J.  P.  Smiths, 
the  Keeneys,  the  Robinsons,  Mrs.  Henry  Williams 
and  Miss  Williams,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Delmas  and  the 
Misses  Delmas,  Miss  Mollie  Taafe,  Miss  Trevesant, 
Judge  and  Mrs.  Logan  and  Miss  Rothermel,  the  Ride- 
outs  of  Marysville,  Charles  Sontag  and  Jeremiah 
Lynch,  and  the  Jeters,  Swantons,  Thompsons,  Elys, 
McCanns,  Tanners,  Enrights,  Ilihns,  Makinneys,  and 
many  others  of  Santa  Cruz. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth  Chace  and  Miss  Jennie  Chace  have 
returned  from  their  six  weeks'  visit  to  Sissons  and 
Shasta. 

Mrs.  R.  Bowen  and  Miss  Mollie  Boweu  will  return 
this  week  from  a  camping  trip  of  several  weeks 

Miss  Maud  O'Connor  spent  Sunday  in  town. 

Mrs.  Wm.  Alvord  is  at  the  Sea  Beach. 

Mayor  Rucker  spent  Sunday  at  Golden  Gate  Villa. 

One  of  the  prettiest  sights  is  that  of  Miss  Agnes 
McLaughlin  and  Miss  Anna  Waldeyer  on  their  tan- 
dem safety,  in  costumes  of  hunter's  green  relieved  by 
the  Golden  Gate  colors. 

Sunshiue  Villa  is  being  greatly  improved  by  the 
removal  of  sundry  partitions  which  will  give  broader 
spaces  and  finer  effects. 

Major  Frank  D.  Ryan  and  family,  of  Sacramento, 
have  a  cottage  on  Beach  Hill. 

Lieutenant  Scherin,  purchasing  agent  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific,  and  Mrs.  Scherin  spent  Sunday  here. 

Bishop  and  Mis.  Warren,  of  Denver,  and  tire  Misses 
Iliff  are  at  their  Santa  Cruz  home,  Epworth-by-the 
Sea. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Bernheim  have  been  at  '  their 
country  place.  Summer  Home  Farm.  Reuben  Bern- 
heim and  Carl  Bernheim  and  their  families  also  spend 
much  time  there. 

Leo  Bernheim  has  just  returned  from  a  fine  wheel- 
ing trip  with  a  party  of  friends  to  Mt.  Hamilton,  Palo 
Alto,  etc. 

Judge  Wm.  T.  Wallace  has  been  the  guest  of  Char- 
lemagne Tower  at  his  home  on  Beach  Hill  this  week. 

The  Kaseburgs,  of  Sacramento,  are  occupying  their 
cottage  on  Beach  Hill.  Kate  Kkarney. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  Id  Cat.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  *10,190,3«9.  Commenced  in  Oil.  185 


WM. 


SEXTON, 

Manager 

Pacific  Department,  2 H 


E.  C.  MEDCRAFT. 

Sub-Manager 

NSOME  ST..  S  F 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  oflondon 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  1).  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -       8,980  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montuoiu  ry  St. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  bj  Royal  Charter  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Fram-iseo 


ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGL AMD 
Capital,      -       -  S23.000.000 

 FAOIFIO  BHANQH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  41S  California  St.,  S.  K 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Eju&fdi&n  A^uf&nce  Co.  £im  ♦  Fire  *  Office 

Of  London  I  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  t  5,000,000  Cash  Assc  -  -  19,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -    121,911,915  I  Assets  in  America  81,956.3.) 

WM,  I.  LANDERS,  Gfin'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  cal. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  aud  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I,  STAPLES,  President 
I.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


WM.  I.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
LODiS  WEINMANN,  Assistant  sec'y 


BERNARD  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 
STEPHEN  D.  IVES,  General  Agent 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 


"  California's  pauorit?  5u/i\/i\er  Resort." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  OHORQH   P.   SHBUU,  manager 


THE   W  A.V  K  . 


THE  ALAMEDA  BICYCLE 
CLUB. 

THE  SUBJKCT  OF  THE  SUPPLEMENT. 

It  is  only  recently  that  bicycle  racing  has  taken  a 
prominent  place  in  athletics.  As  the  number  of 
wheelmen  increases  interest  in  racing  is  augmented. 
At  the  present  time  bicycle  race  meets  attract  larger 
crowds  than  field  days  of  the  older  spor.s.  The  most 
prominent  bicycle  organization  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
is  the  Alameda  Bicycle  and  Athletic  Club,  the  sub- 
ject of  this  week's  supplement,  whose  race  meet  next 
Monday  will  eclipse  anything  of  the  kind  ever  held 
west  of  Chicago. 

Few  athletic  organizations  have  been  as  successful 
as  this  one.  While  the  Club  has  been  in  existence 
three  years,  it  is  only  since  January  last  that  it  has 
become  prominent.  The  club  has  re-organized,  and 
the  old  Scheutzen  Park  at  Alameda  was  leased,  and 
the  only  banked  track  west  of  Chicago  was  con- 
structed. The  initial  meeting  was  held  Decoration 
Day,  at  which  all  Coast  records  for  all  distances  were 
lowtred.  Since  then  the  track  has  been  further 
improved,  and  at  the  Fourth  meet  the  present  records 
will  certainly  be  lowered  a  few  notches. 

On  June  ioth  Frank  Waller,  of  the  Acme  Club, 
Oakland,  ran  against  the  world's  record  for  twenty- 
four  hours'  continuous  riding  on  the  track,  and  beat 
all  previous  feats,  covering  363  miles  and  1590  yards. 
Not  only  did  he  beat  the  twenty-four  hour  distance, 
but  beat  all  Pacific  Coast  records  from  five  miles  up 

The  Club  grounds  are  situated  near  Enciual  Station, 


on  the  Narrow  Gauge  Railroad,  and  extend  Iron]  the 
railroad  to  the  bay.  The  grounds  are  well  laid  out. 
the  track  is  oval  in  shape,  and  is  so  planned  that  the 
entire  distance  is  in  full  view  of  the  grand  stand.  A 
large  pavilion  stands  near  the  centre  of  the  park,  sur- 
rounded by  handsome  trees,  and  is  used  by  the  Club 
for  gymnasium. 

The  Club  is  composed  of  representative  men  of  Ala- 
meda, among  whom  are  George  Mastick,  George  T. 
Wright,  W.  G.  Benton,  Robert  M.  Welch,  E.  D.  Rue, 
Robert  A.  Smythe,  F.  G.  White,  H.  R.  Williams,  Sr., 
T.  G.  Daniels,  Judge  Uznay,  E.  K.  Taylor,  J.  A. 
Leonard.  P.  H.  B^rneys,  E.  H.  Lake,  W.  R.  Rank. 
A.  M.  Hickox,  Dr.  L.  Van  Orden,  A.  L.  Valleau,  Fred 
Hinder,  W.  M.  Hunt,  Dr.  Smith,  Dr.  Clark,  E.  E. 
Curtis,  R.  II.  Fiala,  Thomas  A.  Cox,  J.  R.  Knowland, 
F.  F.  Osboru,  M.  B.  Snedeu,  Johu  G.  Stubbs,  II.  R. 
Taylor,  J.  Vosburgh,  W.  R.  Van  Brunt  and  others, 
making  a  total  of  some  200  members. 

The  officers  of  the  Club  are:  J.  F.  Ives,  President; 
W.  H.  Foster,  Vice-President;  H.  R.  Williams,  Jr., 
Secretary;  Thomas  Vincent,  Treasurer;  Frank  How- 
lett,  Captain;  Clyde  Conkey,  First  Lieutenant;  Prank 
Boyle,  Second  Lieutenant. 

The  business  of  the  Club  is  managed  by  a  Board  of 
Directors  consisting  of  the  President,  Vice-President, 
Secretary  and  six  additional  members,  who  are  elected 
annually.  The  unprecedented  success  of  the  Club  is 
largely  due  to  the  energy  and  good  judgment  shown 
by  the  Directors  in  managing  its  business  on  the  same 
principles  that  they  apply  in  their  own  private  busi- 
ness interests. 

The  C  lub  was  first  brought  into  prominence  by  the 
splendid  riding  of  J.  F.  Ives.  At  the  League  Meet  at 
San  Jose,  in  1890,  he  won  the  one  mile  division  cham- 


pionship from  a  >troug  field,  and  the  same  day  won  a 
two-mile  hand  cap.  The  following  year  a  new  cham- 
pion was  discovered  in  the  Club's  ranks  in  W.  P. 
Foster,  who  won  the  mile  championship  on  May  30th, 
in  record  time.  He  won  the  twenty-five  mile  road 
race  promoted  by  the  Club  in  1S91,  in  which  many 
riders  beat  the  former  record.  Foster  established  one 
that  will  stand  a  long  time.  When  made  it  was  the 
American  record  for  I  he  distance. 

Grant  Bell  is  considered  by  many  persons  quali- 
fied to  judge  the  best  five-miler  on  the  Coast. 
He  has  won  all  the  races  at  this  distance  in  which  he 
has  competed.  He  is  a  rider  of  great  strength  and 
determination. 

San  Jose  has  developed  some  great  riders,  but  none 
better  than  George  H.  Osen  and  W.  J.  Edwards. 
Osen  is  splendidly  built,  being  over  six  feet  tall  and 
well  proportioned.  He  has  a  nice  style  of  riding,  and 
is  a  great  favorite  with  the  persons  who  attend  cycle 
race  meets.  His  friend,  Edwards,  is  a  smaller  man, 
a  pocket  Hercules,  and  is  looked  upon  as  a  coming 
champion. 

BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  P.  M. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  A.  M. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  Sau 
Francisco. 


The  best  and  most  popular  brands  of  wines  and 
liquors  can  be  found  at  the  Grand  Central  Wine 
Rooms,  No.  16  Third  Street.  Call  there  and  see  for 
yourself. 
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CLYDE   CONKEY,  J.    E.    I1AICEY,  J-    P-  IVES, 
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THE  WAVE. 


This  is  an  Age  of  Comfort 


AMD  IF  YOU  WANT 

Comfortable  Cycling 

RIDE  A   


SYLPH  SAFETY 
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THESE  SYLPH  SAFETIES  ARE  GAINING  IN  POPULARITY  EVERY  DAY 

They  are  made  by  a  company  that  has  been  cycle  building  for  many  vears  and  their  experience  has  shown 
wltn  cushion  tires,    -    $140.00  them  the  necessity  for  a  perfect  spring  frame,  which  the  Svi.imi  now  has,  and  which  makes  it  the  leader 

jY'K1/  with  pneumatic  tires,    1^5.00  of  the  world.  r  _  „  . 

S S    I     f  ;  '       JJ  SUITABLE   FOR   LADIES  OR  GENTLEMEN 


'I'  H  E 


PROGRESS 


We  have  nil  Immense 
Stock:  of  all  Grades 
of  Cvcles  .... 


A  high  grade  safety  at  a  moderate  price,  built  'pon  honor  expressly  for  our  Pacific  Coast  trade,  with  a  twelve  months'  guarantee.  Guaranteed  the  best  of  its  class. 
Diamond  truss  frame,  long  wheel  base,  balls  all  around,  tangent  spokes,  Garford  saddle,  weldless  tube  s  eel,  drop  forging-;  throughout;  aluminum  bronze 
sprocket  wheel,  detachable  mud  guards,  adjustable  foot  rests,  ball  head,  best  grade  rubber  tires,  cork  handles,  spring  lamp  holder,  plunger  front  wheel  brake, 
tool  bag  and  tools.    Finished  in  tour  coats  of  polished  enamel,  and  nickel  on  copper.    Weight  45  to  50  pounds. 

PRICES. — 1 X  inch  Cushion  Tires,  $120;  i'2  inch  Inflated  Cushion  Tires,  $135;  2  inch  Thomas  Pneumatic  Tires,  $145 


THE  J.  DEWING  CO. 


J-i.VTV  PKAXCISCO 


It  will  pay  yon  to  rail  or  Bend  for  Cat&logu 


"  The  call  for  light  wheels  has  been  very 
marked  and  emphatic  this  season,  but  the  riders 
who  had  the  sense  not  to  sacrifice  strength  for 
a  few  pounds  in  weight  are  now  congratulating 
themselves  on  their  wisdom." 

"  If  a  machine  has  to  be  eased  and  nursed 
because  of  its  frailty,  half  the  enjoyment  of 
the  ride  is  gone." 

■V 


Do  you  know  that  the  wheel  is  the  connecting  link 
between  barbarism  and  civilization,  poverty  and 
wealth;  that  by  it  the  world  moves,  and  upon  it  all 
great  work  depends  ? 


Do  you  know  that  the 
horse  which  staggers 
with  500  pounds  upon 
his  back  trots  off  easily 
with  2000 pounds  loaded 
on  wheels? 


Do  you  know  that  if 
you  were  chained  to 
5'xi  pounds  of  iron  in 
the  form  of  a  cube  you 
would  die  if  bread  was 
butone-eighth  of  a  mile 
off — that  in  a  cask  you 
could  roll  2000  pounds 
around  the  earth  ? 

Do  you  know  that 
every  time  you  step  you 
lift  your  weight  (say 
[50  pounds)  one  inch, 
which  added  up  makes 
a  lot  at  the  end  of  a 
day  ? — that  on  a  bicy- 
cle you  can  go  farther, 
faster  and  easier  in  the 
same  time  ? 

Take  the  wheel  from  the  locomotive  and  one-half 
the  world's  industry  would  die.  Remove  it  from  the 
car,  carriage  and  factory,  and  the  wealth  of  the 
world  would  dwindle  nine-tenths.    You  would  hear  of 


"  AIAlic-   Power  of  Wheels  " 


"VICTORS 


no  Goulds,  no  Astors,  no  Vanderbilts.  Wall  Street 
would  go  down  a  tradition  to  future  generations. 


Are  you  making  the 
most  of  power — of  roll- 
ing motion  ? 


Do  you  ride  a  bicycle  ? 

Are  you  satisfied  to  move  along  as  your  grand- 
fathers did  before  you;  patient  and  plodding,  so  long 
as  yon  get  there  some  time? 

m 

Or  would  you  rather 
keep  pace  with  the  world 
asitrollson.and  lookbet- 
ter  feel  better,  work  bet- 
ter; to  strengthen  every 
muscle  by  enjoyable  ex- 
ercise, instead  of  dying 
for  the  want  of  it  ? 

Would  you  rather 
have  a  clear  head,  carry 
it  high,  and  be  able  to 
hit  hard,  jump  high, 
sleep  sound  and  eat 
well,  or  allow  many 
muscles  to  lie  dormant 
and  wear  out  bv  rusti  ng 
out? 

And  finally  : 

If  you  are  satisfied  that  the  bicycle  is  the  "noblest 
wheel  of  'em  all  " — that  it  is  the  steed  of  the  immedi- 


ate future,  and  the  one  to  bestow  upon  you  what 
medicine  cannot — viz:  good  health — then  the  ques- 
tion arises,  which  bicycle  is  best  ? 

There's  always  a  best  in  everything,  always  one 
object  that  shines  more  brightly  than  the  rest. 

So  it  is  with  bicycles.  The  one  which  will  run 
easier  and  wear  longer  than  others  is  the  one  for  you. 
It  is  called  Victor,  a  synonym  of  the  word  '  best." 

You  can  get  a  catalogue  for  the  asking. 

THE  VICTOR  BICYCLE 

The  "Victor"  Safety  Bicycle  is  a  thoroughly  well 
made,  strong  and  reliable  machine.  It  is  one  of  the 
oldest  makes  in  this  countrv,  and  has  been  irnprovtd 
year  after  year  in  details  of  construction,  material  and 
workmanship.  A  year  and  a  half  ago  the  Overman 
Wheel  Company,  of  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  the 
builders  of  the  'Victor"  machines, established  a  Pacific 
Coast  Branch  House  in  San  Francisco,  on  the  corner 
of  McAllister  and  Larkin  Streets.  Here  may  be 
found  a  full  line  of  Victor  Bicycles,  all  the  parts  of 
same,  in  duplicate,  skilled  and  expert  repairers  to 
watch  the  comfort  and  safety  of  all  riders  of  this  make 
of  bicycle,  and  to  endeavor  in  every  legitimate  man- 
ner to  render  the  fullest  satisfaction  to  patrons. 

The  unwary  are  often  caught  by  the  numerous 
showy  bicycles  put  upon  the  market  by  irresponsible 
concerns — interested  only  until  their  product  is  fairly 
disposed  of  and  the  cash  returns  received — with  the 
result  that  when  a  question  of  repairs  or  furnishing  a 
duplicate  part  in  the  event  of  an  accideut,  arises — as 
such  emergencies  often  happen — they  are  compelled 
to  go  to  great  expense  and  delay.  The  market  is  full 
of  "  tin-horn  "  makes,  here  to-day,  gone  to-morrow. 
Li<<ht-weight,  showy,  catchy  affairs,  made  to  sell. 
Conservative  buyers  always  look  ahead — they  buy  the 
best,  which  is,  bv  all  odds,  the  VICTOR. 


OYERMAN  WHEEL  CO.,  Makers,    Pacific  Coast  Branch,  Larkin  and  McAllister  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento.  July  28th.  Dear  Wave  :— At  this 
time  last  year  all  of  us  girls  were  in  the  midst  of  our 
preparations  for  that  house-keeping  expedition,  and 
now  it  is  a  thing  of  the  past,  with  all  its  pleasant 
memories.  What  a  good  time  we  had,  and  how  many 
plans  were  formed  for  repeating  it.  Hut  somehow 
those  trips  cannot  happen  twice,  and  this  summer  other 
girls  will  play  the  guitar  and  sing  ;  others  will  take 
long  tramps,  and  still  others  flirt  with  the  English- 
men. But  of  one  thing  we  are  sure — there  will  not 
again  be  found  as  congenial  and  jolly  a  crowd  as  ours. 
This  year  they  are  all  scattered  ;  our  good,  kind,  ever 
indulgent  chaperon  leaves  next  month  for  the  sea- 
side ;  Eva  has  gone  to  Alaska;  Mel  and  Lucy  will  take 
in  Oakland  and  the  bay  city;  Helen  will  go  to  Colo- 
rado Springs  with  her  sister ;  and  the  others  I  wot  not 
where.  If  the  weather  grows  suddenly  warm,  a  per- 
fect exodus  will  occur  next  month.  Mrs.  Wright  has 
returned  from  Castle  Crags,  where  she  spent  a  few  days. 
She  says  it  is  a  beautiful  spot,  but  too  warm  for  us 
Sacramentans.  Mrs.  Ed  Carroll  evidently  thinks  the 
same,  for  she  has  pitched  her  Japanese  umbrella  upon 
the  beach  of  Santa  Cruz.  Mary  and  Ed  will  also  live 
over  the  happy  days  spent  there  last  year.  The  beau- 
tiful K         skirls  are  among  those  recently  arrived; 

their  number  has  been  lessened  since  last  year;  and, 
if  certain  rumors  are  correct,  there  will  be  but  one  left, 
and  probably  not  that  one.  The  Sacramentans  are 
said  to  be  very  clannish,  and  one  would  think  so  to  see 
them  in  the  summer,  for  Santa  Cru/.  looks  like  a 
camping  'ground  for  our  city;  it  is  pleasant  to  meet 
one's  friends,  when  away  from  home  and  not  be 
obliged  to  depend  upon  chance  acquaintances  for 
one's  amusement.  The  Bontes  and  Woods  are  de- 
lighted with  Big  Meadows,  though  they  are  the  only 
people  there  from  Sacramento.  The  Clarks  are  occu- 
pying their  cottage  at  Pacific  Grove,  and  on  their 
return  will  once  more  take  up  their  abode  in  their 
rooms  down  town,  which  have  been  elegantly  fitted 
up.  I  had  hoped  they  would  continue  to  live  in  the 
Hinkson  place;  it  seems  too  bad  for  so  many  pretty 
homes  to  be  sold. 

What  a  beau  Ned  has  gotten  to  be.  This  is  a  verit- 
able garden  spot  for  a  young  man  to  drop  into.  Bert 
thinks  the  same  I  am  sure;  and  that  they  both  admire 
the  girls  in  the  family  of  pretty  daughters  goes  with- 
out saying. 

I  must  congratulate  the  managers  of  the  Kinder- 
gartens and  Orphan  Asylum,  as  I  have  learned,  that 
by  the  terms  of  Governor  Booth's  will,  they  are  to 
receive  $3000  respectively.  He  is  about  the  only  one 
of  the  pioneer  residents  who  has  left  anything  to  the 
charities  of  our  city,  and  both  of  these  are  most 
deserving. 

I  am  afraid  Ethel  has  deserted  us;  have  not  seen 
her  for  months,  and  have  heard  that  she  has  no  desire 
to  return.    Don  has  also  gone  and  for  a  year's  time. 

Mr.  S          and  Mr.  L          seem  to   have  subsided 

utterly.  My  !  what  a  stir  was  created  among  the  girls 
when  they  first  arrived  with  the  new  administration; 
but,  as  in  former  times,  our  hopes  were  dashed  to  the 
ground,  and  they  have  proved  themselves  like  all  the 
others,  taking  everything  and  giving  nothing.  And 
now  I  must  bid  vou  adieu.    Yours,  Nina. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  July  27th.  Dear  Wave  :— Both  Nana 
and  Ariadne  having  assured  me  that  the  erudition  dis- 
played in  their  letters  to  you  gained  them  the  dearest 
wish  of  their  hearts — a  husband— I,  too,  am  led  to 
tempt  Fate  by  giving  you  a  risumi  of  Stockton  "  Sas- 
siety  as  we  flounder  in  it,"  to  quote  Frank  A  . 

First  and  foremost,  the  only  topic  of  conversation, 
after  the  opening  of  our  new  theatre,  the  Yosemite, 
was  the  marriage  of  "Our  Mary."  Why!  oh  why! 
does  Fresno  capture  all  our  fairest  and  most  eligible 
maidens!  George  Allen  is  to  be  congratulated,  for, 
of  course,  Mr.  Woods  settled  a  nice  sum  on  his  youngest 
daughter.  The  ceremony  was  celebrated  Wednesday, 
the  20th,  in  the  new  house,  which  needed  but  little 
decoration  to  add  to  its  beauty.  Mary  was  a  dream  of 
loveliness  in  white  corded  silk,  en  traine,  bordered  with 
pearls,  while  Matie  Sargent  made  the  dearest  brides- 
maid imaginable  in  pale  blue.  The  young  couple 
departed  for  Coronado  on  the' evening  train,  attended, 
I  believe,  by  "Shep,"  of  Fresno,  and  charming  Miss 
Fogg,  of  Oroville.  On  dit,  that  they,  too,  are  about 
to  be  joined  together  for  better  or  worse.  Every  one 
adjourned  to  the  theatre  to  rid  themselves  of  the  feel- 
ing that  they  had  attended  obsequies  of  some  kind, 
although  Rob  had  lost  none  of  his  "joshing  "  ability, 
and  was  not  a  bit  overcome  by  any  vain  regret. 

At  the  theatre  the  loges  were  occupied  by  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Sam  Cross,  chaperoning  the  Simpson  girls  and 
Miss  Hill;  the  Houghs  and  Hewletts  occupied  one, 
while  the  Sargents,  accompanied  by  Nan  McCarthy, 
her  fiance",  and  Harry  Chinn  were  in  one  of  the  upper 
boxes. 

Mrs,  George  Sperry  has  not  been  seen  at  the  new 


theatre  although  the  Colonel  has  viewed  each  and 
every  performance  from  a  box.  Mrs.  Sperry  has  been 
greatly  missed;  she  is  spending  several  weeks  at  the 
Big  Trees  with  her  interesting  children.  I.ola  and 
Madge  Clayes  are  also  rusticating  at  the  same  place. 

Mrs.  Chalmers  and  Anna  for  some  unknown 
reason  have  forsworn  the  delights  of  the  Sea  Beach 
Hotel  and  will  be  missed  from  the  sands  of  Santa 
Cruz.  Anna  has  gone  to  San  Francisco  for  a  month, 
it  must  be  lonesome  at  home  without  sister  Hattie,  who 
is  having  a  splendid  time  in  the  East.  I  am  told  she 
is  at  present  visiting  Miss  Titus  at  Newport    R.  I. 

How  glad  we  shall  be  to  welcome  Miss  T  as  Mrs. 

Lyons,  but  what  a  shame  that  B.  S  allowed  hand- 
some Ben  to  forsake  a  Native  Daughter  for  an  Eastern 
girl. 

Engagements!  Dear  me,  there  are  any  number  of 
them  announced,  or  about  to  be.  I  really  do  not  1 
know  which  one  to  inform  you  of  first.  But  then,  as 
Nan's  is  about  to  develop  into  a  wedding  I  suppose  ! 
hers  deserves  first  mention.  But  even  "He  "  is  going 
to  take  her  to  foreign  lauds,  and  sweet-voiced  Nan 
will  next  be  heard  of  in  the  City  of  Mexico.  There 
is  some  controversy  as  to  whose  is  to  take  place  first 
in  the  Episcopal  Cathedral  on  its  completion,  so  I 
will  say  nothing  at  present,  but  as  soon  as  it  is  settled 
will  inform  you. 

Have  you  noticed  the  great  interest  taken  lately-  in 
tennis?  Even  if  the  club  courts  are  deserted 
almost  every  one  of  the  girls  have,  or  are  coing  to  I 
have,  a  court.  At  first  it  was  believed  we  were  each 
going  to  do  something  to  amuse  ourselves,  but  now — 
the  cat  is  out  of  the  bag — Ogden  Hoffman  is  really 
going  to  reside  here,  and  as  he  and  Willie  McMurtry 
seem  to  be  inseparable,  every  girl  hopes  to  be  able  to 
say  they  are  seen  at  fur  court  more  often  than  at  any 
other. 

Otto  K  has  once  more  returned  to  the  scene  of 

his  many  conquests.  I,  for  one,  am  rejoicing,  for 
Otto  is  the  only  one  who  can  persuade  me,  with  Little 
trouble,  to  forsake  the  life  of  a  SPINSTER. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  July  27th.  Dear  Wave: — Our  400 
are  gradually  getting  home  from  Santa  Cruz 
and  Del  Monte  and  other  points,  where  they 
have  spent  the  time  and  lavished  their  money.  The 
O.  A.  Hales  are  back  from  an  extended  Eastern  tour 
and  are  now  settled  in  their  lovely  home.  Mrs.  Hale 
is  a  pretty,  vivacious  lady,  and  we  expect  happy  times 
there  this  winter. 

Mrs.  Spencer  and  Grace  have  returned  from  Santa 
Cruz'where  Grace  was  "the  admired  of  all  admirers" 
for  her  skill  in  horsemanship  and  her  daring  in  the 
waves. 

Mrs.  Henry  Lion  was  in  town  for  a  day  or  so.  She 
had  her  sister-in-law  and  pretty  Kate  Dunne  in  tow. 
Miss  Dunne  has  wonderful  eyes;  they  would  prove 
a  fortune  to  a  girl  on  the  stage. 

Those  of  us  who  were  obliged  to  stay  at  home  have 
had  some  fun  at  the  expense  of  a  resident  of  your  city, 
who  has  evidently  forgotten  the  size  of  the  town  and 
fancies  he  can  carry  on  his  flirtations  unknown  or  un- 
noticed here.  Not  so,  dear  sir,  too  many  curious  eyes 
are  looking  about,  and  the  man  who  would  pay  suc- 
cessful court  to  Venus  sub  rosa  must  neglect  the 
shrine  of  Bacchus.    See  ? 

We  breathe  with  more  freedom  and  feel  more  secur- 
ity in  the  political  arena  now  that  the  rule  of  ths 
self-appointed  "Decemvirs"  is  over.  We  can,  indeed 
thank  the  gallant  and  watchful  Charles  M.  Short  ridge 
who  rose  with  indomitable  courage  and  told  in  his 
own  fearless  manner  what  deeds  are  done  by  the 
"Wicked  Ten." 

Poor  Clement,  too,  is  actually  sick.  I  don't  wonder. 
He  has  done  well  to  go  off  and  rusticate,  but  "  vait  a 
leedle."    His  turn  is  sure  to  come 

The  Millers  are  airing  their  learning  at  the  lakes.  I 
do  hope  they  won't  capture  Ralph,  but  he  is  in  great 


danger.    You  know  he  is  the  preux  tkevalier  of  all  the 
school  nia'ms.  so  he  is  attracted  by  great  learning.  It 
would  be  a  public  calamity  if  lie  should  be  landed. 
Frank  Louis  King  and  his  family  are  "  home  again," 

refreshed  by  their  rest,  which  Mrs.  K   greatly 

needed. 

The  Ledvards  are  down  at  Pacific  Grove.  The 
Doctor  improves  every  day.  He  is  just  delicious  to 
flirt  with  now.  He  used  to  be  dreadfully  slow. 
Mamma-in-law  is  back  from  Chicago,  just  as  proud  of 
her  son-in-law  as  if  he  really  was  a  I- on  parti. 

( >ne  of  our  society  youths  has  been  spending  the  last 
week  in  your  town.  He  is  not  alone,  but  then,  her 
mamma  "  knows  she's  out."  anil  neither  good  manners 
nor  good  morals  remain  to  be  injured. 

'  Billy  "  is  putting  up  a  pretty  cottage.  So  we  are  all 
on  the  watch  to  see  where  he  visits  most  frequently. 

I  almost  forgot  to  say  that  our  500  have  been  assist- 
ing in  the  compilation  of  the  Blue  Book,  in  which  we 
shall  be  surprised  at  the  eminence  of  OUT  positions. 

As  Mr.  II  wasn't  quite  on  to  it,  some  young  ladies 

helped  him  out.  I  met  your  representative,  Mr.  F  , 

and  I  greatly  enjoyed  our  chat,  and  he  never  suspected 
that  I  was  Bauhi.ek. 
 ►   

FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  July  27th.    Dear   Wave  ; — There  was 

such  a  dearth  of  news  last  week,  and  I  really  hadn't 
the  heart  to  manufacture  fairy  tales  out  of  whole 
cloth,  as  some  of  our  400  do — that  I  renounced  my 
occupation  pro  tew.  and  devoted  the  week  to  "item 
hunting."  The  men  are  suspiciously  quiet  about  town, 
those  innocent-looking  grass  widowers,  whose  business 
prevents  their  being  with  their  wives  at  the  coast,  have 
found  the  Barton  Cafe  especially  attractive  lately.  Cap- 
tain May  evidently  knows  our  400  better  than  we  women 
do.  I  would  like  to  satisfy  Arsenic's  curiosity  regarding 
the  G.  C,  but  I  am  forbidden  by  my  regard  for  my 
precious  head — nay,  nay,  Arsenic,  there  are  some 
things  in  this  world  of  which  a  hint  is  all  sufficient, 
I  should  think  your  eyes  would  have  seen  enough 
during  this  past  winter  to  enlighten  you  on  the  sub- 
ject. Are  there  so  many  attractive  hotels  in  town 
that  my  mention  of  G.  C.  should  occasion  surprise? 

Ward  McC  hasn't  returned  as  yet  from  his  sum- 
mer outing.  I  am  all  prepared  for  harrowing  tales  of 
narrow  escapes  from  snake  bites,  etc.,  etc.  I  trust 
the  remedy  will  hold  out  until  some  civilized  spot  is 

reached.    Will  S          returned  last  week  from  his 

mountain  trip  looking  healthy  and  browned  to  a  turn. 
He  departed  immediately  for  Stockton  to  assist  Geo. 

A  into  the  matrimonial  noose.    Will  was  the  only 

one  of  his  friends  from  Fresno  at  the  important 
event.  Wonder  why  ?  Several  Fresnoans  were  on 
the  bridal  train  and  enjoyed  Geo.'s  lavish  hospital- 
ity in  several  bottles  of  wine.  I  presume  the  bride's 
relatives,  Mrs.  Farmer  and  Mrs.  Hoxie.  will  give 
them  a  reception  on  their  return  from  Southern  Cali- 
fornia. I  hear  Shep  contemplates  following  in  his 
friend's  footsteps  this  fall.  How  longingly  lie  looks 
at  the  Hardfast  family  in  the  Court  house  !  Well,  no 
one  will  be  more  pleased  than  Imp  to  see  Shep 
occupying  the  family  chair.  A  large  party  of  dis- 
tinguished Fresnoans  departed  for  Castle  Crags  last 
week  and  report  having  a  fine  time.  Several  others 
who  have  postponed  their  departure  on  account  of  the 
cool  weather,  will  leave  for  Santa  Cruz  to  enjoy  the 
Encampment,  our  General  Afuller  will  undoubtedly 
be  the  handsomest  and  most  distingue  officer  in  camp, 
and  his  graceful  little  wife  will  do  the  honors  of  the 
General's  headquarters  in  her  sweetly,  gracious  way, 
and  will,  with  the  other  Society  matrons  quite  put  the 
buds  in  the  shade.  I  regret  not  being  able  to  go.  I 
know  I  could  have  just  a  magnificent  time  with  all 
my  swell  frieifds  from  here,  but  late  has  decreed  other- 
wise, so  I  must  bow  gracefully  to  the  inevitable. 

Mrs.  Gearheart  departed  for  the  Coast  this  week, 
and  the  handsome  Mrs.  Creighton  will  accompany 
her  husband  on  his  military  camping  trip.  [MP, 
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THE  WAVE. 


RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 


STOP    AN  INTING 
AND    TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 


BYRON 
HOT  ... 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor.  Broadway  &15tHSts. 

OAKLAND 


Mont  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  Poetoffio*- 
and  MacDonough's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte 
s  i  a  ii  wa  t«*  r  ;  first-c  lahs ; 
elevator  ami  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


TUBBS  HOTEk 

Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  ot  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Siu rounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merntt. 
Special  Kates  for  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  Sun  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  largest,  best  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MRS.  K.  E   PEVDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  R.  K.  

First-claBS  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  6:25  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  in^redi 
cuts.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

p«par«i  by  c   c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

«<»»   MONTGOMERY   ST.,   near  Clay 

MADAME  J.  DKIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Grant  kvi.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,  July  27th.  Dkak  Wavk  : — Thanks  to 
the  gods  there  is  an  end  to  all  stupid  events  as  well  as 
happy  ones  !  Had  "  Brother  Mills'  "  sermons,  the 
neighborhood  meetings,  and  the  two  Sahbaths  in  one 
week  lasted  any  longer,  I  would  have  been  over- 
powered with  the  assumed  piety  and  funeral  aspect  of 
the  town,  but,  speaking  of  this  ex  tempore  religion, 
reminds  me  that  one  of  our  holy  brethren  has  indulged 
in  rather  a  rapid  flirtation  with  a  certain  maiden  who 
has  succumbed  to  the  prayers  of  the  above-mentioned 
minister  and  she  is  now  a  believer  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  His  name?  Oh  no,  Frou-Frou  doesn't  intend  call- 
ing down  upon  her  head  the  anathemas  of  the  combined 
forces  of  all  the  churches  on  this  side,  but  she  does 
intend  keeping  her  eyes  wide  open  and  if  the  affair 
continues  she  will  hesitate  no  longer,  but  tell  you  all. 

We  have  been  praying  for  something  startling  to 
happen  and  it  did,  when  Jennie  Dyer's  marriage  was 
announced  in  all  the  papers.  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
such  a  girl  ?  She  was  absolutely  engaged  more  than 
a  year  and  didn't  breathe  a  word  about  it  to  anyone; 
not  even  Kmily  Dean  Allen,  who  is  an  con  rant  with 
all  the  gossip  of  the  town,  knew  of  it,  but  then  circum- 
stances alter  cases,  you  know.  Seriously,  dear, 
wouldn't  you  be  afraid  to  try  your  chances  with  a 
man  who  could  so  soon  forget  his  wife?  I  would  fear 
that  in  case  of  mv  demise  I  would  meet  with  a  similar 
fate. 

You  remember,  dear,  I  told  you  I  was  trying  my 
wiles  on  Andy?  Well,  he  actually  made  me  a  declar- 
ation of  love  the  other  day,  and  he  is  no  novice  at  the 
business,  either.  Now,  please  don't  tell  any  one  about 
it,  as  he  might  not  like  it,  but  1  have  accepted  him — 
on  trial. 

This  evening  one  of  our  song-birds,  Carrie  Northey- 
Roma,  is  to  be  married  to  Mr.  Jesse  L.  Douglass,  of 
Nebraska  The  wedding  Ceremony  will  be  performed 
at  the  swell  church,  on  Fourteenth  Street.  On  Jit  that 
the  prospective  groom  is  rich  and  good  looking. 
Carrie  must  have  sung  her  way  into  his  heart.  Saw 
Georgie  Grayson  Ralston  yesterday  and  she  was  beam- 
ing with  smiles,  and  all  because  her  truant  husband 
had  returned. 

Our  ex-dude,  Frank  Fisher,  rarely  graces  the  gay 
and  festive  social  gatherings  on  this  side  with  his 
amiable  presence  now-a-days.  He  is  most  dis- 
consolate of  late,  and  all  because  his  little 
Franco-Spanish  sweetheart  has  departed  for  Central 
America,  where  she  will  doubtless  be  won  by  some 
Spanish  Hidalgo.  Foor  Frank  !  It  seems  his  fate  to 
always  be  suffering  the  pangs  of  au  unrequited  love. 
Hettie  Tubbs-Henshaw  has  her  hands  more  thaiufull  ; 
as  she  is  at  Castle  Crags,  acting  the  role  of  chaperon 
to  May  Tubbs,  Emma  Farrier,  Floy  Brown ,  arid  Alice 
Crimes,  four  self-constituted  beauties  and  most  terribly- 
quiet  girls.  You  cannot  imagine  how  greatly  Hettie 
is  improved  by  her  trip  abroad.  She  now  realizes  that 
Oakland  and  Oakland  Society  is  but  an  infinitesimal 
part  of  this  great  globe,  aud  she  no  longer  has  aspirations 
to  figure  as  the  married  belle  of  our  Oakland  cotillions, 
which  reminds  me  that  the  boys  threaten  to  not  reor- 
ganize this  winter.  The  horrid  wretches  are  becoming 
worse  each  hour — they  care  only  for  theirclub,  politics, 
and  San  Francisco  girls.  The  F.  Marion  Smiths  are  a 
family  who  realize  the  stupidity  of  this  place,  as  they 
spend  a  part  of  each  year  abroad  or  East.  This  summer 
they  have  taken  a  house  in  I,enox,  Mass.,  and  are 
having  a  delightful  time.  Charlie  Hubbard  is  making 
many  Eastern  friends,  and  his  handsome  face  has  won 
him  many  admirers  among  the  fair  sex.  He  is  also 
doing  good  tennis  work,  and  our  club  is  quite 
proud  of  him.  Have  you  been  on  handsome  Jack 
Wilson's  new  yacht?  She  is  a  "hummer."  The 
girls  are  now  doubly  devoted  to  his  majesty,  and 
Jack  will  find  that  his  yacht  is  equally  as  good 
a  drawing  card  as  histrionic  talent.  Several  of  the 
girls  have  already  planned  trips  to  Santa  Cruz 
and  Monterey.  Mrs.  Oeorge  Perkins  and  children  are 
rusticating  at  the  Yendome,  and  Dr.  Adams  and  wife 
are  somewhere  in  the  Green  Mountains,  while  our 
charmer.  Hilly  Foote,  his  daughter,  and  Hattie  English 
are  doing  Yosemite. 

Pretty  Fdyth  Gowell,  of  Fruitvale,  is  home  from  a 
six  weeks'  visit  in  the  heart  of  the  Sierras. 

If  you  want  some  fun,  ask  Henry  Havens  where  he 
was  last  Saturday  night.  Have  you  heard,  dear,  that 
the  Havens  brothers  are  the  highest  divers  at  the  Pied- 
mont Baths  ? 

The  Murravs.  F'rank  Griffen  and  Mamie  will  soon 
leave  for  the  Fast  by  the  way  of  Panama,  a  fact  which 
will  prove  that  Mamie  Griffen,  who  so  often  has  been 
accused  of  writing  this  6pistle,  is  not  that  wicked 
sinner  Frou-Frou. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  Fli  AN CISCO 


From  July  25,  1883, 


AllRIVK 


7.00  a  m    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.15  p  ni 

7  30  a  m    Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose    "12.15  p  m 

7. JO  a  in    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

8.00  a  111    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.15  p  n» 

8.00  a  m    First  and  second  class  for  O^den  and  East, 

and  first  class  locally    9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  in    Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  an>l  Red 

Bluff                                             ....  4.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    Sunset   Route,   Atlantic  Express,  Santa 
Barbara,  Los  Angeles,  Oeming,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East  ...   8.45  p  ni 

•9.00  a  in   Stockton  aud  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  iu       Haywards,  Niles  aud  Livennore   7.15  p  m 

*l.O0  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  ni   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.45  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Martinez.  San   Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresuo.  .    9.45  am 

4.00  p  m    Vallejo,  Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4  30  p  m    Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4,30  p  m    Woodland  aud  Oroville   10.46  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livennore   *8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Ix>s  Angeles    8  45  am 

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  ExpresB  for 

Mojave  and  East   8.16  a  ui 

6.00  p  m    Ilaywards,  Niks  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  111 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   {41.16  p  111 

•6.00  p  m    S  incl  and  Livennore    

6.00  p  m   Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.15  a  m 

(7.00  p  m    Vallejo   (8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
ville,  Redding,  Portland,  Pugvt  Sound 

and  East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  OKI  Z  DIVISION 

{7.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Exeuriinn  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Feltun,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    (8.05  p.  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Builder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  ui 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jni^e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  aud  Santa  Cruz   'lO.SO  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  111 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa\  Stations   *2.38  p  ni 

(7.30  a  111    Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  (8  28  p  m 
8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  drove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  I'aso  Kobles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

(9.30  a  m   "Sundoy  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   (2.45  p  m 

10.37  a  in    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5.03  p  m 

12.15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  aud  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  l'inos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  aud  Principal 

Way  Stations   *10.37  a  111 

•3.30  p  111    SanJose.Gilrryand  Principal  WayStations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  aud  Way  Stations   »8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

(11.45  p  m    Menlo  Park  aud  Principal  Way  Stations..  17  30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      (  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Kafael. 

Wekk  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  M.;  30,  3:30,  6.05,  6:20  p.  u. 
Bundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:16  p.  H. 

San  Kafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wsrk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  u. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLK  DRKSS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Roomi  119-132,  Fhelan  Building,  3d  Floor. 


Sickness  Among  Children. 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is 
largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and 
wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is 
the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Your  grocer  aud  druggist  keep  it. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Duktinatio.n. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluina  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:%  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdalo. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiab. 

7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
8:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5.00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

fine  Komach.  Liver  una  bowels,  ana# 
kpurify  the  blood;  aru  nafe  and  ellec-  • 
jtual  ;the  best  medicine  kiu>wufor# 
/iudiKf.--tion,  bilious uerw.  Leudacuc,* 
eornrtiptttiou,   dysj*  p-ia,  chronic* 
4  hvt.  r  ir-'ui'J.^.  dLyBenti  ry,  bad  com- J 

•  ^^^^^r         !>!•  • 

0   ^^^^  and  all  dl  the  stomach,^ 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One  tanule  (riven  Immediate,  re-# 

•  Hef.  Take  one  At  wal  time.  Sold  by  Pnurtrfsts,  A* 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  of  IS  rent*..  • 

•  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  • 
••••••#••••••#•••*••••••••••••••♦* 
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TELEPHONE  No.  1864 


J.  C.  WILSON  &  CO. 

IMPOKTER8  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Coal,  Coke  h  Pig  Iron 

Principal  Okfice: 

41  MARKET  STREET,  cor.  Spear,  SAN  FRANCISCO. 

OAKLAND  OFFICE: 

908  BROADWAY        Telephone  No.  54 


WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL 


Special   Rates   for  Carload   Lots.       Country  Orders 
Promptly  Attended  to.    Correspondence  Solicited. 


KOHLER  &  GHASE 

26,  23  and  30  0'  Far  re  11  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR 

UvS&ER  pianos 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


2^-inch;  in  all  nnnilters;  Med- 
ium, Soft  ami  Hard 

AIbo,  HEAVY  NAUCJHT  DUCKS;  WAOON  AND  DRA  PER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  1^0  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


ML'RPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coatt  Sole  Agents 


1  Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 


17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and  Sa*a  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO.  banking  department 


Cash  Cupital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,000,000 

niKECTOHS  ; 
Ligtd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valevtine,  Vice- Pres. 

Lelan  i  Stanford      Charles  F.Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  fcldridge         Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Wm.  Xorris 
H.  Wadswoktii,  Cashier 
Receive  deposit*,  ingue  letters  of  ereilit,  a  nil  tart 
'i  f/<'nertil  ha/nkitln  Intsittess 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 

TRY 

IB  .    3J1  R  OSS 

—  =824  BUSH 


float?  Brandt 
♦ 

Having  tlie  only  thoroughl) 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

.\ilil resit.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S.  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


-THE— 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238B 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatineeTe.is 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Peoples  Home  Savings  Bank 


AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 


805  MARKET  ST.-nood  Buiidinc-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  MAY,  1888. 


Guaranteed  (a  pit  al  $  I  ,(100.00000 

raid-up  Capital   333,3:«:<  If.i 

Surplus  Profits    4.1,000  <>0 

Deposits,  .Jan.  1,  1892   1,702,000  00 


Paeifie  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OFFICERS: 

Colimbub  Watfrhoi-he,  Pres.       F.  V.  McDonald,  Vico-Pre9. 

J.  E.  Farnum,  Sec.  and  Mgr.  Dons  &  Dokn,  Attorneys. 
This  bank  receives  savings  deposits  on  term  or  ordfnarv 
account,  in  sums  of  one  dollir  and  upwards.  Interest  paid  from 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  account. 
Children  and  married  women  may  deposit  money  subject  to  their 
own  control. 

The  five-cent  stamp  system  in  uscin  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Safe  Deposit  Depart  incut  is  a  special  feature  of 
this  bank.  Safes  to  rent  by  the  month  or  year  from  14.00  to  J26.00 
per  annum.  Large  vault  for  the  storage  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
valuables  of  every  description. 

We  receive  commercial  deposits,  make  collections,  ibsuc  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Kcal  Estate  and  Approved 
Collateral  Security. 


OPEN     ALL     THE  YEAR 
TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
P.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


OCCIDENTAL.  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

M.    IOOPER,  M«Mf»t 


BONESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento,  s.  I 


fi.S.  Bridge  <S<?o. 

^MERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS 


Ut-Stairi 
Off.  Palact  Hottl 


622  Market  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Sprciai.tv 


Systems — 'Slattcry"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.     Factories — For 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  P;:t  Viyo  E.»::ri:  Light  Co  ,  Fort  W17119.  Inl. 

Eitlmates  furnished  for  Klectrlc  Midways,  Klectric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


S0BHE2 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

unequauedVfo,sthe  I'.ice.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  5 treet. 


J 


OHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorn  ey-at-L  aw. 

325  Montgomery  Street,  Room  17, 
san  francisco,  cal. 

Maison ':-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  «b4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  beat 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


11  w  ]■;  your 

BLANK  HOOKS  MADH 
WITH 

The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  sKWKD 
BOOK 
IN  TI1K  MARKKT. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OP 
BOOKS. 


23 K 


SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


BRUT  A  Orand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

*i* 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THS  jjjjjgl  SUSS  CHAMPAGNES  IN  THS  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  CKOCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


$50  and  $lOO  Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 


.OOT^      A  "W"  TTT     l^JTC  H  level  l0t'  fronlin9  on  the  new  Electric  Road.near  the 

XJ  V/ V/XjL  -XjLi.1  U    XXXXXlXXt)  industrial  School,  j        GRQTHWELL  &  CO 

Investments   and   choice   1<  >t;s    in  all    parts   of   the   city.        C         _  .  Q  ~ 

call  at  office  for  particulars.  J     318  Montgomery  St. 
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AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


^     "  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 
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"THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Few  young  men  are  better  known  throughout  the 
State  than  Charles  O.  Alexander,  whose  portrait 
adorns  the  front  cover  this  week.  Mr.  Alexander  has 
served  the  people  of  California  in  various  capacities, 
and  always  honestly  and  faithfully.  On  the  splendid 
record  he  has  made  in  public  life,  he  was  nominated 
by  the  Republicans  for  Congressman  in  the  Fourth 
District.  He  has  a  large  number  of  friends  in  busi- 
ness and  social  life. 

SPLASHES. 


DEL,  MONTE  just  at  present  is  in  the 
throes  of  anticipation.  The  period  is  the  lull 
before  the  storm  of  gaiety  which  is  outlined  to 
burst  about  the  20th.  Because  there  is  but 
little  going  on  it  must  not  be  imagined  the 
hotel  lacks  guests.  The  fact  is,  the  average 
is  higher  than  ever  before.  On  Saturday  night 
last  400  people  sat  down  to  dinner.  Most  of 
them  are  from  the  far  side  of  the  Rockies, 
however  ;  indeed,  in  comparison  with  the 
crowd  of  strangers  the  Californians  are  in  a 
decided  minority.  The  growing  popularity  of 
this  part  of  the  State  as  a  summer  home  for 
Eastern  millionaires  augurs  favorably  for  the 
future  prosperity  of  Del  Monte  and  other 
resorts.  People  become  tired  of  Florida,  and 
bored  even  with  Coronado.  Santa  Barbara's 
charm  fades  in  the  course  of  months,  whereas 
the  fascination  of  Monterey  is  perennial. 
*  *  * 

Millionaires  have  ceased  to  be  a  feature  at 
Del  Monte  now-a-days.  The  information  that 
this  individual  seated  on  the  porch  is  the  larg- 
est individual  real  estate  owner  in  Louisville, 
Pittsburg,  or  Denver  no  longer  thrills  one 
with  surprise.  Nor  does  one  evince  astonish- 
ment on  learning  that  an  especial  maiden, 
reading  the  latest  novel  under  the  cypresses,  is 
heiress  to  three  millions.  One  accepts  it  as  a 
matter  of  course,    That  there  is  aught  to  dis- 


tinguish these  Fortune's  favorites  from  the 
lesser  financial  lights  surrounding  them  can- 
not be  claimed.  Their  charm  is  not  con- 
tour but  income — not  as  attractive  but  less  elu- 
sive. The  charm  of  the  region,  of  the  delight- 
ful gardens  and  the  agreeable  temperature 
appeals  to  all  of  them,  and  if  this  season  does 
not  prove  but  the  initiation  of  quite  a  pro- 
nounced exodus  next  year,  I  shall  be  disap- 
pointed. *  *  * 

Among  the  celebrities  at  Del  Monte  are  | 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  Z.  Leiter  and  their  daughter, 
Miss  Leiter,  the  Chicago  beauty.  That  she  is! 
handsome,  is  undeniable.  Her  features  are 
regular  and,  en  profile,  their  effect  is  charming. 
According  to  the  California  standard,  how- 
ever, she  is  not  a  beauty.  Her  face  expresses 
decided  intelligence,  it  is  full  of  vivacity,  com- 1 
prehension,  cleverness.  Her  gowns  are  in 
admirable  style,  quiet,  harmonious,  display- 
ing the  lines  of  a  graceful  figure  to  good 
advantage.  The  other  members  of  the  fam- 
ily are  very  quiet  and  apparently  unpreten- 
tious, and  it  is  easy  to  believe  that  the  Mrs. 
Malaprop  stories  circulated  by  Washington  cor- 
respondents were  figments  of  their  imagi- 
nation. *  %  * 

With  the  Leiters  is  Mrs.  T.  Harrison  Gar- 
rett, of  Baltimore,  and  her  three  sons.  Prior 
to  her  marriage  with  the  railroad  millionaire, 
Mrs.  Garrett  was  one  of  the  belles  of  Mary- 
land. She  is  a  merry,  charming  woman  and 
is  on  her  way  to  Japan  to  spend  the  autumn. 

Among  recent  arrivals  is  Miss  Portwood,  of 
Louisville,  a  pretty  blonde,  who  has  attracted 
some  attention.  She  has  a  charming  com- 
plexion and  fine  eyes.  Miss  Dickerson,  who 
has  been  one  of  the  most  popular  girls  at  Del 
Monte  this  season,  started  for  the  Yosemite 
on  Wednesday  last,  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Hol- 
land. Commodore  Dickerson  and  his  family 
leave  for  Japan  and  India  on  the  18th. 
*  *  * 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Huntington  and  pretty  Miss 
Clara  Huntington  left  for  home  on  Monday 
last.  They  will  be  installed  at  the  Richlieu 
for  the  winter,  but  will  return  to  Monterey 
for  the  "  shoot."  The  Tevises  have  returned  to 
town,  so  has  Mrs.  Ncustadter,  who  has 
thoroughly  enjoyed  her  seven  weeks'  sojourn. 
Among  the  late  arrivals  is  Miss  Addie  Mills, 
who  will  be  a  guest  at  the  hotel  for  some 
weeks  to  come.        *  *  * 

If  there  are  fewer  girls  at  Del  Monte,  there 
is  absent  this  season  that  system  of  cliques 
which  made  life  miserable  for  outsiders.  On 
the  veranda  one  does  not  now  find  a  gather- 
ing of  giggling  maidens  busy  discussing  the 
manners  and  makeup  of  surrounding  individ- 
uals. If  there  is  less  gossip  there  is  more- 
amusement,  and    reputations    are  actually 


emerging  from  an  afternoon  on  the  porch  un- 
scathed. I  do  hope  no  one  will  endeavor  the 
organization  of  more  cliques. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

A  COUNTRY  CLUB  delegation,  headed  by 
President  Fred  Webster,  visited  Del  Monte 
last  week.  With  Manager  Schonewald  sev- 
eral consultations  were  had,  and  final  arrange- 
ments for  the  "  shoot  "  consummated.  That 
the  number  of  guests  will  be  far  in  excess  ol 
that  entertained  last  year  there  is  now  no 
question.  Already  the  management  has  been 
compelled  to  refuse  applications  for  rooms. 
However,  the  plan  which  a  party  of  Cosmos 
Club  men  have  devised — to  hire  a  Pullman 
sleeper  for  the  occasion — may  relieve  the  pres- 
sure. The  .Southern  Pacific  Company  is  will- 
ing to  receive  applications  for  cars,  and  will 
give  one  to  any  ten  men  or  party  who  desire, 
at  fairly  moderate  rates.  Those  who  have 
written  for  accommodation  can  thus  arrange 
to  be  present.  The  hotel  will  be  prepared  to 
feed  over  one  thousand  guests. 

*  *  * 

The  illuminations  should  be  very  gorgeous 
this  time,  as  a  special  electric  plant  has  been 
arranged  for,  and  the  incandescent  bulbs  will 
glow  in  a  thousand  places  among  the  foliage. 
The  feature  of  the  pyrotechnics  will  be  the 
rockets,  the  ultima  t /title  of  fiery  gorgeous- 
ness  is  promised.  Beside  the  Park  band, 
which  is  to  perform  during  the  day  selections 
from  the  new  music  Joseph  Redding  brought 
from  Vienna,  Brandt's  orchestra  will  furnish 
melody.  Increased  to  sixteen  pieces,  it  will  be 
stationed  on  the  landing  over  the  dining-room 
to  play  during  supper,  besides,  of  course, 
affording  the  most  delightful  of  rhythmic 
strains  for  the  dancers. 

*  *  * 

That  the  fete  will  be  a  brilliant  affair  is 
positive.  Society  will  turn  out  cn  masse. 
The  list  of  those  who  have  engaged  rooms 
comprises  members  of  the  leading  families  of 
the  State.  There  will  even  be  an  adequate 
representation  of  the  Southern  California  beau 
mondc.  .Such  a  gathering  has  distinctive 
features  that  give  it  an  interest  apart  from  the 
occasion.  An  opportunity  of  seeing  the  per- 
sonnel of  the  Blue  Hook  at  one  glance,  is 
rarely  afforded.  I  am  told  of  many  beautiful 
costumes  being  prepared  for  the  two  balls, 
the  first  on  Friday  night,  a  german,  the 
second  an  assembly  on  the  evening  of  the 
"shoot."  As  all  the  prettiest  girls  in  the  north- 
ern circuit  are  to  be  present  there  will  be 
competition  for  the  honor  of  belle. 

*  *  * 

CATARACT  GULCH  does  sound  roman- 
tic, but  the  name  only  befits  the  locality  most 
favored  of  San  Rafaelites  for  picnics.    That  is 
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a  form  of  amusement  they  are  much  given  to 
over  there,  and,  I  am  sure,  deserves  encourage- 
ment. A  few  days  ago  a  popular  personage 
of  the  grass  \«  idower  species,  resident  at  the 
caravansary,  invited  a  group  of  young  matrons 
to  accompany  him  to  the  Gulch.  It  was  to 
be  a  very  captivating  affair,  he  informed  them, 
lunch  perfect  and  champaign  chilled.  Only 
a  few  fascinating  friends  of  his  would  he  have 
in  the  party— no  husbands.  Before  it  came 
off,  the  affair  was  widely  discussed  along  the 
corridors  and  even  on  the  piazza.  In  the 
bowling  alley  it  was  the  theme  of  little  coter- 
ies, and  the  opinion  was  expressed  that  the 
invited  ones  showed  but  little  discrimination 
going  on  picnics  to  which  their  male  protec- 
tors had  not  been  bidden. 

*  *  * 

At  a  summer  resort,  where  topics  are  scarce, 
much  eloquence  is  easily  marshaled  on  any 
given  subject.  It  was  not  long  before  the 
grass  widower  was  apprised  of  the  stir  he  had 
made.  Before  a  crowd,  the  same  evening  in 
the  barroom,  he  declared,  with  rather  extrav- 
agant gesture,  that  when  he  wanted  husbands 
he  would  ask  them  ! 

Next  day  the  picnic  took  place.  The  ladies, 
looking  very  charming  in  summer  costumes, 
and  Wardie,  the  Consul,  and  the  grass  widower 
in  flannels,  climbed  into  their  conveyance 
and  drove  to  destination.  They  returned 
safe  and  sound,  but  since  then  their  temerity 
has  been  the  theme  of  general  and  generous 
condemnation.  I  believe  the  affair  might 
have  passed  had  not  a  malicious  dowager 
alluded  to  the  husbands  as  "complaisant." 
Since  then  even  they  have  been  on  the  war- 
path, and  the  affair  has  become  interesting. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Olympic  Club's  salt  water 
bathing  scheme  is  to  become  an  accomplished 
fact  is  now  a  certainty.  Contracts  have  been 
let  for  the  pipe,  and  the  work  of  laying  will 
commence  early  in  September.  Whether  the 
reservoirs  will  be  finished  in  time  to  supply 
the  Club's  tank  when  it  opens  on  January  2,  is 
another  question,  however.  The  future  of  the 
company  that  has  been  organized  to  push  the 
enterprise  is  now  virtually  secured.  Capitalists 
have  at  last  been  persuaded  to  see  the  chances 
of  large  dividends  being  made  by  the  con- 
struction of  baths  and  by  supplying  corpora- 
tions with  salt  water.  The  result  is  that  funds 
are  being  subscribed,  and  there  should  occur 
no  further  hitches.  It  so  rarely  happens  that 
a  financial  scheme  is  pushed  to  a  conclusion 
here  that  the  success  of  this  bathing  scheme  is 
unusual. 

*  *  * 

D.  O.  Mills  has  gone  East  again.  His  visit 
to  the-  Coast  was  a  brief  one,  but,  I 
believe,  he  anticipates  returning  here  before 
long.  Like  other  old  Californians  Mr.  Mills 
has  a  desire  to  spend  the  last  days  of  his  life 
in  California,  and  if  he  can  arrange  satisfacto- 
rily his  business  affairs,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  he  will  eventually  be  installed  at  Mill- 
brae.  Mr.  Mills  has  become  a  purchaser  of 
a  large  block  of  Olympic  Club  bonds.  Accom- 


panied by  President  Harrison  he  visited  the 
building  on  Post  Street  and  made  a  careful 
inspection  of  every  part.  He  expressed  him- 
self as  thoroughly  satisfied  with  what  had 
been  done  as  well  as  with  the  institution's 
future  prospects. 

*  *  * 

After  a  tedious  and  painful  illness,  Mrs. 
David  Hewes  passed  away  on  Tuesday  last. 
Everything  medical  skill  could  dictate  was 
done  to  save  her.  Prior  to  her  departure  for 
Europe,  Mrs.  Stanford  insisted  on  removing 
her  sister  to  the  California  Street  mansion, 
believing  that  she  would  be  more  comfortable 
in  the  apartments  she  occupied  previous  to  her 
marriage  than  even  in  her  own  house.  The 
entire  domestic  force  was  retained,  and  the 
invalid  had  every  possible  attention.  I  believe 
the  body  is  to  be  buried  at  Albany  in  the 
Lathrop  family  plot  there.  Mr.  Hewes  will 
convey  the  casket  East  in  a  private  car  early 
next  week. 

*  *  * 

Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanf  rd  are  now  at  Bat- 
tenberg  and  Lake  Thun.  The  Senator's  health 
has  I  een  much  improved  by  the  tre:  taient  at 
Aix-les-Bains,  and  after  a  sojourn  in  Switzer- 
land of  a  few  weeks,  he  will  return  there  for 
the  second  course,  which  occupies  a  month. 
He  and  Mrs.  Stanford  expect  to  leave  for  home 
about  October  1st. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  La  Montagne,  nee 
Catherwood,  are  now  residing  at  Far  Rock- 
away  for  the  summer.  Professor  and  Mrs. 
Lindley  Keasbey,  nee  Simrall,  are  residing 
at  Morristown  in  the  handsome  residence 
of  Judge  Keasbey,  who  has  gone  to  Europe. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Mamie  Hastings  left  San  Francisco  en 
route  for  Europe  on  Tuesday  evening  last. 
She  purposes  making  but  a  short  stay  in  New 
York,  and  will  go  directly  on  to  Aix  la  Cha- 
pelles,  where  she  will  drink  the  waters. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Bertha  Wise  and  Leo 
Block  was  celebrated  at  the  residence  of  the 
bride's  parents,  928  Eddy  Street,  on  Tuesday 
evening.  Dr.  Yoorsanger  performed  the  cere- 
mony and  made  a  very  pretty  address  on  the 
pleasing  features  of  matrimony.  Miss  Lillian 
Wise  was  maid  of  honor  and  Mr.  Harry  Block 
was  his  brother's  best  man.  Afterward  an 
elaborate  supper  was  pai  taken  of  and  the 
health  of  bride  and  groom  drunk  in  bumpers 
of  champagne.  The  presents  were  unusually 
handsome  and  very  numerous. 

*  *  * 

The  bowling  season  has  opened  at  the  Con- 
cordia. Last  night  the  Friday  Night  Bowling 
Club  assembled,  and  after  the  usual  felicita- 
tions, started  trundling  big  and  small  balls. 
It  must  be  admitted  that  the  vacation  has  not 
improved  the  game  of  some  of  the  most  adroit 
players.    Afterwards  the  Club  adjourned  to 
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the  residence  of  Miss  Birdie  Brandenstein  at 
1305  Van  Ness  Avenue,  where  a  sumptuous 
supper  was  partaken  of. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia's  "  Night  Off"  on  Tuesday 
evening  next  is  to  be  strictly  impromptu.  Xo 
fixed  programme  is  being  prepared.  The  sire, 
Charles  Ackermann,  will  call  on  certain  mem- 
bers for  contributions  toward  the  evening's 
entertainment,  and  doubtless  much  talent  will 
be  exhibited.  The  staple  refreshments  will 
be  beer  and  sandwiches,  and  these  may  be 
consumed  of  to  the  accompaniment  of  long 
pipes. 

Among  the  private  entertainments  of  the 
week,  none  was  more  enjoyable  than  the 
Bohemian  dinner  Mrs.  Yolney  Spalding  gave 
in  honor  of  Fred  Somers  and  Joseph  D.  Red- 
ding at  the  Bella  Yista  on  Tuesday  evening. 
There  were  eight  guests,  each  of  whom  felt 
an  adequate  delight  in  the  success  of  the 
chefs  gastronomical  efforts.  On  Thursday 
evening  Mrs.  Spalding  entertained  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Gillig,  of  Virginia  City,  at  her  country 
house  at  Belvedere. 

*  *  * 

Napa  Soda  Springs  is  enjoying  a  season  of 
great  prosperity,  and  the  outlook  is  good  for 
its  continuance.  There  are  so  many  ways  of 
finding  pleasure  here,  that  the  guests  have  no 
heavy  time  on  their  hands. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Rafael  maintains  its  popularitv 
among  the  resorts  of  the  Coast.  It  has  enjoyed 
a  splendid  season,  and  those  who  are  guests  at 
this  charming  haunt  of  Society  show  no  desire 
to  leave  it.  Its  proximity  to  the  city  has 
much  to  do  with  its  success,  and  the  San 
Rafael  trains  in  the  morning  and  evening  are 
crowded  with  the  guests,  who  find  that  they 
can  attend  to  their  business  at  their  offices  and 
still  enjoy  all  the  comforts  of  life  at  a  summer 
resort. 

Byron  Hot  Springs  is  doing  an  excellent 
business  this  season,  and  there  seems  no  dimi- 
nution in  the  number  of  the  guests.  The 
management  has  done  eveiy thing  possible  for 
the  comfort  and  pleasure  of  those  who  are 
there,  and  it  is  quite  probable  that  the  place 
will  be  crowded  until  late  in  the  fall. 

*  *  * 

The  Yendome's  season  has  been  the  most 
successful  in  the  history  of  the  hotel.  A  large 
number  of  San  Franciscans  have  made  their 
headquarters  there,  and  enjoyed  that  complete 
change  of  climate  and  scene  that  the  residents 
of  the  Santa  Clara  say  is  so  beneficial  to  the 
people  of  the  Bay  City.  A  number  of  Oak- 
land people  have  also  spent  some  time  there, 
and  it  is  likely  that  the  season  will  con- 
tinue longer  this  year  than  last.  The  weather 
has  been  delightful,  and  on  the  pretty  roads 
may  be  seen  many  merry  driving  parties. 
Informal  hops,  card  and  music  parties  occupy 
the  evenings. 

*  *  * 

The  summer  meeting  of  the  Tiotting 
Horse  Breeders'  Association  begins  to-day  at 
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the  Bay  District  Track.  This  meet  should  be 
a  successful  one,  as  there  are  some  excellent 
entries.  Considerable  money  has  been 
expended  in  putting  the  track  and  buildings 
in  good  condition,  and  the  criticisms  that  I 
made  last  season  have  borne  the  very  best 
kind  of  fruit.  With  a  speedy  track,  good 
seats,  and  any  kind  of  weather  at  all,  this 
meeting  should  result  in  much  enjoyment 
to  lovers  of  horseflesh.  There  will  be  three 
races  to-day,  each  for  a  good  purse. 

*  *  * 

THE  MIDSUMMER  JINKS  is  the  lead- 
ing topic  of  discussion  in  the  Bohemian  Club. 
Unusual  preparations  are  being  made,  and 
anticipation  is  highly  excited.  Fred  Somers, 
as  "Sire,"  proposes  to  resuscitate  the  spirit 
that  animated  the  jinks  of  old.  There  will  be 
more  solemnity,  less  humor,  as  little  fantasy 
and  nonsense  as  possible.  His  idea  is  that 
the  occasion  should  not  be  a  farce,  but  a  fes- 
tival in  honor  of  Nature.  No  fireworks  nor 
crackers  will  desecrate  the  silence  of  the  red- 
woods. The  music,  rendered  by  some  sixty 
voices,  is  to  be  stately  and  dignified.  An 
image  of  Buddha,  sixty  feet  in  height,  a  replica 
of  that  in  the  Temple  at  Kamakura,  will  stand 
at  the  head  of  a  small  canon  between  two 
giant  redwoods. 

*  *  * 

Around  are  towering  trees  whose  foliage 
meets  in  a  Gothic  arch  above  the  huge  white 
divinity.  Before  it  a  Buddhistic  ceremony 
will  be  performed.  There  will  be  priests  and 
high  priests  in  appropriate  robes.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  will  all  wear  kimonas.  A 
sermon  from  General  Barnes  and  a  poem  by 
General  Lucius  Foote  are  among  the  prospec- 
tive literary  features.  No  mere  paper  lanterns 
will  illuminate  the  presence  of  the  god,  but 
temple  lanterns  made  after  the  model  of  those 
that  hang  in  his  shrines  in  Japan.  Every- 
thing is  to  be  conducted  on  a  grand  scale.  The 
Directors  have  appropriated  a  large  sum  for 
the  celebration  and  it  should  prove  among 
the  most  memorable  in  the  Club's  history. 

*  *  * 

The  redwood  grove  wherein  the  "jinks"  is 
to  be  held  is  situated  in  a  canon  running 
southwest  from  Mt.  Tamalpais  to  the  ocean. 
Through  it  sparkles  a  beautiful  stream  of 
water  abounding  in  deep  pools  where  reluc- 
tant trout  make  life  worth  living  for  ambitious 
anglers.  Interspersed  with  the  forest  giants  are 
groups  of  alder  and  buckeye,  manzanita  and 
oak.  It  is  a  charming  spot,  and  the  Bohemi- 
ans are  to  be  congratulated  on  acquiring  so 
admirable  a  location  for  their  midsummer  out- 
ing. A  road  is  now  being  constructed  from 
Mill  Valley  right  into  the  depths  of  it.  Quite 
a  large  force  is  kept  busy,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  it  will  be  completed  in  readiness  to  enable 
the  transportation  of  paraphernalia. 

*  *  *  ' 

SAUSALITO  continues  to  maintain  the 
high  average  of  its  gaiety.  These  moonlight 
evenings  every  one  goes  on  the  bay,  and  one 
hears  an  embarrassment  of  music  that  even 
distance  fails  to  lend  enchantment  to.  Still, 
as  a  substitute  for  silence  it  is  excellent,  for 


would  it  not  be  too  much  to  expect  that  girls 
as  pretty  as  those  who  are  now  residing 
on  the  hillsides  should  excel  in  conversation  ? 
I  am  not  surprised  at  the  persistence  of  the 
season  over  there.  No  one  talks  yet  of  leav- 
ing. Minor  festivities  are  of  nightly  occur- 
rence; at  least,  there  is  one  important  affair 
every  week.  And  yet,  in  spite  of  the  provo- 
cation, I  have  not  heard  of  a  single  engage- 
ment. *  *  * 

So  far,  Cupid  and  Hymen  seem  to  have 
been  singularly  neglectful  of  their  functions. 
At  Del  Monte  there  buds  not  a  single  promis- 
ing affair.  It  is  also  thus  at  San  Rafael,  at 
Santa  Cruz,  at  San  Jose.  However,  the  future 
brims  with  possibilities  and  the  weather  seems 
to  improve.  Indeed,  no  one  can  predict  what 
may  occur  one  of  these  silvery  nights  at  Sau- 
salito.  The  event  of  the  week  was  a  dance 
given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Wakefield  Baker  at 
their  residence  on  the  hill.  That  was  on 
Monday  night.  It  proved  a  very  jolly  affair. 
The  residents  were  all  represented  and  quite  a 
number  of  the  visitors.  There  was  dancing 
and  music,  and  a  delightful  supper  to  finish 
up  with.  *  *  * 

Miss  Julia  Bissell  gave  a  dinner  party  at  the 
Terrace  Hotel  on  Sunday  night,  in  honor  of 
the  birthday  of  her  sister,  Miss  Theresa  Bis- 
sell. "  The  Monastery  "  was  well  represented 
at  the  festal  board,  and,  besides,  there  were 
several  people  from  the  city.  With  so  accomp- 
lished a  hostess  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  the 
affair  was  a  success.  On  the  preceding  Sat- 
urday there  was  an  informal  hop  at  the  hotel. 
Every  one  danced  in  tennis  and  boating  cos- 
tume, and  the  general  effect  was  quite  pretty. 
To-night  there  are  two  affairs — one  the  dance 
of  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club,  the  other,  a  chow- 
der party  given  by  the  San  Franciscps. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  residents  at  the  Terrace  is  a 
very  pretty,  piquant  maiden,  who  seems 
undisposed  to  accept  current  Sausalito  males 
at  their  own  valuation.  Into  the  "armor  of 
their  self-esteem  she  has  seyeral  times  shot 
Parthian  darts,  until  now  the  youth  daring 
enough  to  engage  her  in  conversation  is  care- 
ful also  to  be  unpretentious.  She  was  a 
guest  at  one  of  the  gatherings  given  by  bach- 
elor youths,  when  one  of  them,  anxious  to 
make  an  impression,  for  severe  sobriety, 
addressed  her  : 

"  Do  you  know,  Miss   ,  I  never  drink, 

not  even  whisky."  He  stroked  proudly  the 
suspicion  of  a  mustache. 

"Yes,"  she  inquired  innocently.  "  How  do 
you  do  it — will  power  or  the  Keeley  cure  ?  " 

*  *  * 

Samuel  M.  Shortridge  has  returned  from 
Honolulu  with  copious  Hawaiian  additions  to 
his  vocabulary  and  some  new  stories.  Besides, 
he  has  acquired  a  complexion  that  vies  with 
the  most  advanced  efforts  of  Stokes.  He  was 
feted  quite  extensively  and  was  made  free 
of  all  the  usages  of  Honolulan  life  by  Sam 
Parker,  Paul  Neuman,  and  other  good  exiles. 
An  audience  with  Her  Majesty  was  one  of  the 
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features  of  his  visit,  and  it  is  said  the  inter- 
esting  Liliokalani  offered  Sam  innumerable 
solid  inducements  to  make  her  kingdom  his 
home.  Prior  to  his  departure  Mr.  Shortridge 
was  entertained  at  a  native  feast,  the  proper 
name  for  which  I  have  forgotten,  and  besides 
was  given  a  big  dinner  at  the  Hawaiian  hotel. 

*  *  * 

Joe  Redding  is  home  accompanied  by  consid- 
erable new  music  for  the  Park  band.  I 
hardly  know  over  which  episode  to  be  most 
enthusiastic.  When  our  admirable  Creichton 
is  absent  the  town  wears  a  provincial 
air  deepened  this  summer  by  the  depart- 
ure of  Dr.  Younger.  I  hope  I  am  not 
obvious  in  drawing  attention  to  the  improve- 
ment of  the  weather,  which  dates  from  the 
gifted  attorney's  arrival  at  Truckee.  There 
is  also  a  noticeable  disturbance  in  the  legal 
atmosphere.  The  Knights  of  the  Round 
Table  are  preparing  to  celebrate  Mr.  Red- 
ding's  return  with  an  elaborate  festivity  which 
it  is  confidently) believed  will  leave  in  all  their 
mouths  that  deep-dark  red-taste  for  which  the 
organization  is  famous. 

*  *  * 

The  subject  of  teeth  is  one  that  most  women 
wax  eloquent  over.  On  the  kindred  theme  of 
dentistry  they  often  become  enthusiastic,  and 
enthusiasm  in  the  connection  is  fraught  with 
expensive  consequences.  Here  is  a  Monterey 
story  that  is  only  half  bad.  A  group  of 
matrons  seated  on  the  piazza  were  discussing 
the  pearly  teeth  of  a  well-known  actress,  and 
branched  off  to  criticising  the  molars  and 
bicuspids  of  their  friends. 

"  Will  you  believe  it,"  remarked  one  well- 
preserved  personage  with  a  hyphenated  name 
displaying  an  admirable  development  of  some 
width  and  whiteness,  "  that  my  wisdom  teeth 
have  not  yet  grown  ?  " 

A  second  of  dead  silence  ensued.  It  was 
broken  by  a  male  voice  from  the  outer  edge 
of  the  circle : 

"  Some  century  plants  never  bloom." 

The  identity  of  the  commentator  remains 
undisclosed. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  bon  mot  from  the  Probate  Court 
is  rather  neat.  During  the  trial  of  the  Conrad- 
Gerlock  case,  on  Tuesday  last,  there  was  an 
insufferable  racket  proceeding  from  a  delega- 
tion of  bricklayers  working  outside  the  win- 
dow, partly,  and  lustily  from  a  gathering  of 
men  engaged  quarreling  in  the  corridor.  Mr. 
Wilson,  of  restaurant  fame,  was  on  the  stand 
answering  the  questions  of  counsel  in  rather  a 
low  tone. 

"  You  will  have  to  raise  your  voice,  Mr. 
Wilson,  "  said  Attorney  Heynemann,  "those 
masons  outside  are  making  a  fearful  noise." 

"  Never  mind  the  masons,"  said  the  Judge, 
"  Mr.  Bailiff,  step  into  the  hall  and  stop  those 
Odd  Fellows  fighting." 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  QUITE  CERTAIN  that  the  foremost 
Republican  aspirant  for  Senatorial  honors 
dealt  his  prospects  a  body  blow  by  attending 
the  late  Sacramento  Convention.  I  am  sorry 
for  this  for  several  reasons,  but  principally 


4 


T  H  hZ   WAV  K  . 


because  I  have  hoped  all  along  that  he  would 
succeed  in  making  it  so  warm  for  Senator 
Felton  that  that  gentleman  would  be  com- 
pelled to  resort  to  his  "bar'l."  There  never 
was  a  time,  so  far  as  I  can  remember,  when 
business  was  so  depressed  in  the  Grand  Old 
Party.  "  Three  cheers  for  the  old  flag  and  an 
appropriation,"  the  revivor  always  proposed 
by  the  Honorable  Bardwell  Slote,  is  now 
incapable  of  setting  the  blood  to  coursing  in 
its  veins.  How  inspiring,  therefore,  would  be 
the  news  at  this  time  that  the  Menlo  Park 
millionaire  had  knocked  in  the  head  of  a 
cask  of  coin  !  How  such  information  would 
set  the  politicians  to  scurrying,  and  how 
speedily  would  "  harmony  "  prevail  every- 
where !  But  all  this,  it  appears,  must  now  be 
placed  on  file.  His  opponent's  failure  to 
handle  the  Sacramento  Convention  shows  that 
his  star  has  commenced  to  decline,  and  that 
Felton  will  soon  have  no  competition  for  the 
Senatorship. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  Federal  brigade,  the  members  of 
which  are  now  to  a  man  busily  at  work 
undermining  the  candidate's  Senatorial  cita- 
del, tells  me  that  the  orders  are  out  to  knife 
him  everywhere.  "  He  should  have  kept 
away  from  Sacramento,"  said  this  party, 
"  because  Felton  told  us  to  go  up  there  and 
attend  to  business.  If  he  had  remained  in 
San  Francisco,  in  his  absence  we  would  have 
done  nothing,  but  when  we  saw  him  at  work 
we  were  obliged  to  "copper  "  his  game.  The 
result  is  that  for  the  first  time  since  Felton 
went  into  this  fight,  we  know  exactly  where 
we  stand." 

*  *  * 

I  attempted  to  ascertain  from  this  talkative 
representative  of  the  Bread  and  Butter  Con- 
tingent where  he  stood,  but  he  declined  to  tell. 
However,  I  can  imagine  Felton's  opponent 
went  to  Sacramento,  not  as  was  said  to  look 
after  the  interests  of  the  National  Committee, 
but  with  a  definite  and  laudable  purpose.  That 
purpose  was  to  fill  several  contracts  and  make 
as  many  more  as  possible.  One  of  his  con- 
tracts was  to  water  the  State  Executive  Com- 
mittee so  as  to  outnumber  Felton's  friends. 
In  order  to  water  it  he  proposed  to  appoint 
nineteen  more  members,  and  to  be  sure  of 
securing  his  own  men  he  proposed  to  have  the 
Convention  itself  make  the  appointments. 

*  *  * 

The  hollowness  of  the  pretensions  of  some 
of  those  who  claim  to  be  his  friends  was,  I 
am  told,  shown  by  the  way  in  which  this 
proposition  was  received.  It  was  greeted 
with  a  shout  of  protest,  and  he  was  solemnly 
warned  against  attempting  any  dictatorial 
measures — just  as  though  a  Republican  Con- 
vention could  be  shocked  by  an  exhibition  of 
bossism.  Not  only  did  the  leaders  refuse  to 
appoint  nineteen  additional  members  of  the 
Executive  Committee,  but  they  agreed  on 
ten  and  then  placed  their  appointments  jointly 
in  the  hands  of  Chairman  Chipraan,  of  the 
Convention,  and  Chairman  Myers  of  the  Com- 


mittee, both  Felton  men.  This  insures  Felton 
a  large  majority,  if  not  the  entire  ten. 

*  *  * 

Next  the  candidate  desired  to  postpone  the 
nomination  of  Loud  and  Alexander  in  the  two 
San  Francisco  Congress  districts  until  they 
should  discontinue  their  fealty  to  Felton  and 
make  friends  with  him.  This,  seeing  that 
through  Kelly  and  Crimmins  he  practically 
controlled  the  San  Francisco  delegation,  he 
possessed  the  power  to  do;  but  the  adherents 
of  these  two  men  threatened  and  blustered 
and  he  was  finally  compelled  to  yield  for  the 
sake  of  "  harmony." 

Finally,  he  desired  the  nomination  of 
Grove  L.  Johnson  in  the  Second  Congressional 
District — this  for  obvious  reasons.  Johnson 
secured  for  him  the  Sacramento  delegation  in 
the  Stockton  Convention,  and  but  for  that  he 
would  not  have  been  a  delega'e  to  Minneapolis. 
Hut  the  nomination  of  Johnson  was  desired 
for  other  reasons  than  gratitude. 

One  of  them  was  that  in  the  event  of  his 
election  he  would  have  a  friend  near  the  White 
House.  At  present  Felton  has  the  support  of 
the  entire  Congressional  delegation.  But  the 
miners  of  the  Second  District  wanted  John  F. 
Davis  and  Johnson  was  defeated.  I  am  told, 
also,  that  the  nomination  of  J.  T.  Matlock 
was  desired  in  the  First  District  and  George 
E.  Whitney  in  the  Third.  If  this  is  so,  it 
makes  matters  worse  than  I  have  thought. 
Then  every  one  of  the  Congressional  nominees 
is  opposed  to  the  editor's  Senatorial  aspira- 
tions, for  neither  Matlock  nor  Whitney  was 
nominated. 

*  *  * 

But  the  Senatorial  aspirant  need  not  search 
far  nor.  look  deeply  for  the  causes  of  his  ill 
success  at  Sacramento.  Ever  since  the  National 
Convention  Felton  has  been  solidifying  his 
machine  in  this  State.  I  have  heard  that  he 
is  the  most  influential  man  in  Washington  at 
the  White  House.  The  Federal  patronage  of 
the  entire  Coast  has  been  placed  at  his  disposal 
by  the  President,  and  he  has  whipped  the 
office-holders  into  an  army  of  active  workers. 
Wherever  the  editor  may  go  he  will  meet 
these  men  and  they  will  undo  his  work  and 
thwart  his  plans.  And  Felton  is  accomplish- 
ing all  this  without  the  expenditure  of  a 
single  dollar,  while  his  opponent  is  paying  for 
his  expenses  to  State  conventions  and  main- 
taining a  Senatorial  bureau  in  this  city. 

*  *  * 

However,  politicians,  like  Republics,  are 
ungrateful — especially  Republican  politicians. 
They  expect  a  man  to  perform  their  work  for 
365  days  in  every  year  (except,  occasionally,  a 
holiday  when  he  does  not  publish  a  paper) 
and  when  he  asks  them  to  do  his  work  on  one 
single  day  they  scoff  and  jeer  at  him.  If  I 
were  in  his  boots  it  would  not  take  me  long  to 
settle  the  perfidious  Mr.  Felton.  He  would 
not  promise  me  to  stay  out  of  the  Senatorial 
fight  this  year  and  then  break  his  promise 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


with  impunity.  I  would  bolt  the  party  and 
smash  his  machine  into  the  half  smithereens 
of  which  Ambrose  Bierce  speaks  so  feelingly. 

*  *  * 

IN  HIS  EFFORTS  to  foist  on  some  gov- 
ernment that  much-talked-of  library  of  his,  H. 
H.  Bancroft  has  appealed  from  Sacramento  to 
Washington.  When  he  found  the  Legislature 
had  no  ear  for  his  book  bill  he  persuaded  Sen- 
ator Fry,  of  Maine,  to  introduce  in  Congress  a 
measure  providing  for  the  purchase  of  the  col- 
lection and  its  incorporation  in  the  National 
Library.  The  price  he  now  asks  is  half  a  mil- 
lion dollars.  At  the  State  Capital  he  was 
more  modest.  Then  he  was  willing  to  accept 
fifty  per  cent  less.  I  am  afraid  the  chance  of 
his  audacity  being  rewarded  is  but  slight.  The 
bill  was  read,  reported  to  committee,  and  is 
now  buried  beyond  probability  of  resuscitation 
this  session.  In  view  of  the  immense  value 
the  pseudo-historian  sets  on  his  collection,  it 
might  be  interesting  to  state  a  few  facts  con- 
cerning it. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  fifty  thousand  volumes,  ten  thousand 
alone  are  of  specific  value.  Indeed,  nearly 
the  entire  library  could  be  replaced  without 
difficulty,  at  prices  ranging  from  25  cents  to 
$2.50  per  volume.  There  are  shelves  of  rail- 
road guides,  scores  of  law  books,  literary 
refuse  from  his  own  shop,  bound  circulars  and 
much  printed  litter  that  serves  to  swell  the 
total.  The  rarities  of  the  collection  are  not 
numerous.  Among  them  are  dictations  con- 
taining the  early  history  of  the  State,  given 
Bancroft's  emissaries  by  prominent  Spaniards. 
There  are  a  number  of  these,  and  they  form 
historical  material  of  the  first  importance. 
Manuscripts  relating  to  Spanish  grants,  to 
early  voyages  into  California  are  another  inter- 
esting featuie.  Then,  there  are  diaries  and 
manuscripts  obtained  from  the  old  Spanish 
families  in  San  Francisco  and  Monterey,  that 
I  believe  are  the  only  records  of  the  kind  in 
existence. 

The  manner  in  which  these  were  obtained 
is  interesting,  and  casts  more  light  on  the 
character  of  our  pseudo-historian.  He  had 
myrmidons  all  through  the  State  hunting  for 
books,  especially  for  these  diaries.  Learning 
the  existence  of  a  particular  volume  he  would 
have  an  employee  lodge  with  the  family  and, 
in  the  course  of  time,  persuade  either  the  sale, 
for  a  few  dollars,  or  the  permanent  loan  of  the 
coveted  treasure.  Thus,  he  despoiled  of  their 
records  many  of  the  oldest  Spanish  families. 
Others  gave  him  papers  and  books  on  a 
specific  promise  that  all  should  be  returned. 
The  Vallejos  were  especially  generous.  The 
Alvarados,  Castros,  Picos,  Bandinis,  all  fur- 
nished their  quota  to  Bancroft's  pile,  and  the 
number  of  times  he  has  refused  them  their 
property  is  almost  incredible. 

I  am  surprised  that  the  Vallejos  have 
never  regarded  it  as  worth  their  while  to  pro- 
ceed against  Bancroft.  The  memorials  of  the 
General  he  has  would  prove  interesting  rec- 
ords in  the  future  and  were  not  given  to  swell 
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the  Bancroft  assets.  Whoever  purchases 
the  collectiou  may  possibly  have  trouble,  for 
people  who  have  acquiesced  so  far  may  not 
consider  permanent  patience  a  virtue. 

*  *  * 

What  has  happened  to  the  Nonsense  Club 
this  season  ?  Last  year  it  not  only  furnished 
Ross  Valley  with  amusement  but  San  Rafael 
with  conversation,  and  an  institution  that  sub- 
serves so  admirable  a  purpose  de  erves  perma- 
nence. T.  e  recollection  of  that  inteiesting 
performance  in  which  there  was  everything 
from  high-kicking  up  is  still  fresh  in  the 
minds  of  the  happy  spectators,  and  a  repeti- 
tion would  undoubtedly  attract  a  larger  audi- 
ence. Even  John  G.  Kittle,  the  most  austere 
personage  within  the  environment  of  Tamal- 
pais,  applauded  Mrs.  Everett  Wise's  agility, 
but  I  suppose  we  w  11  have  to  wait  for  another 
season. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  AILS  THE  OWL'S  NEST? 
Since  the  foundation  stone  of  its  clubhouse 
was  laid  one  his  heard  little  or^nothing  about 
it.  There  are  ample  funds  collectable  to  com- 
plete the  building,  and  yet  nothing  has  been 
done  to  gather  them;  in  fact,  the  project  seem- 
at  a  standstill.  If  ever  a  social  institution  was 
organized  under  brilliant  auspices,  this  was. 
Endowed  with  an  immense  area  of  land,  with 
privileges  of  shooting  and  fishing  over  a 
country  but  little  inferior  to  that  of  the 
Country  Club,  besides  having  the  most  beauti- 
ful building  location  in  San  Mateo  County,  it 
seemed  destined  to  pronounced  popularity. 
Nat  Brittan  was  more  than  a  foster  father  for 
it.  He  advanced  funds,  he  supplied  the 
energy,  did  ever)  thing,  in  fact,  one  man  could 
do,  but  his  efforts,  so  far,  have  not  been 
rewarded. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  within  the  membership  are 
certain  individuals  who  are  not  anxious  to 
have  the  club  succeed.  They  have  done  their 
best  to  obstruct  its  progress  and  have  not 
hesitated  to  announce  their  dissatisfaction  with 
the  way  affairs  are  arranged.  The  Directors 
who  were  elected  at  the  initial  meeting  are 
destitute  of  energy — at  least,  they  have  not 
held  a  single  meeting  since  the  celebration  at 
San  Mateo.  Five  were  elected,  and  of  these 
two  went  East.  The  others,  Hyde  Bowie, 
Jimmie  Hamilton,  and  Louis  Sloss  have  done 
nothing,  and  Mr.  Sloss,  who  is  Treasurer, 
refuses  to  collect  the  coin  that  is  due.  He  is 
willing  to  take  charge  of  it,  but  will  not  take 
the  trouble  of  gathering  it  in.  The  advis- 
ability of  declaring  his  office  vacant  has  been 
suggested,  and  perhaps  would  facilitate  mat- 
ters. That  something  must  be  done  is  appar- 
ent, and  I  am  given  to  understand  that  both 
Mr.  Bowie  and  Mr.  Hamilton  are  ready  to 
act. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  that  little  difficulty  with  Donald 
Graham  complicated  the  affairs  of  the  institu- 
tion. The  proportions  of  his  assumption  on 
that  occasion  have  not  been  done  justice  to,  but 
enough  has  been  said.    That  he  will  receive  a 


tithe  of  his  demands  I  very  much  doubt, 
for  it  is  well-known  that  but  two  cases  of 
champagne  were  sent  to  San  Carlos,  and  even 
the  Graham  brand  does  not  cost  $200  a  case. 

THE  MERCANTILE  LIBRARY  is  ob- 
taining new  members,  but  is  not  progressing 
as  rapidly  as  those  most  interested  in  its 
welfare  desire.  There  is  no  question  that 
the  number  of  trustees  is  a  disadvantage. 
Obtaining  a  quorum  is  very  difficult,  and 
measures  for  the  institution's  prosperity  are 
constantly  being  delayed  because  of  the 
absence  of  certain  individuals.  There  is  the 
delivery  system,  for  instance.  Some  months  ago 
I  wrote  of  the  proposition  to  inaugurate  it,  yet 
nothing  has  been  done  so  far.  Consideration 
of  it  has  been  postponed  from  one  mteting  to 
another  and  the  result  is  a  loss  to  the  library. 
Once  it  is  put  in,  the  location  will  be  no  bar 
to  patronage.  Those  who  do  not  care  to  go  to 
the  corner  of  Golden  Gate  Avenue  and  Van 
Ness  will  have  their  books  delivered  to  them. 
*  *  * 

The  advantage  of  this  method,  Mr.  Tauzkv 
has  letters  from  Eastern  librarians  to  prove,  so 
the  Mercantile  is  not  taking  any  chances. 
My  own  impression  is  that  the  library  should 
re-iicorporate,  with  seven  trustees  instead  of 
fourteen.  Until  this  is  done,  the  difficulties 
of  governing  it  will  continue.  To  induce  so 
many  men  to  agree  on  one  proposition  is  next  to 
impossible.  Another  consideration  that  must 
not  be  lost  sight  of  is  that  the  library  is  still 
losing  money.  There  are  many  vacant  rooms 
still  in  the  new  building,  and  the  number  of 
new  subscribers  does  not  bring  in  money 
enough  to  meet  the  expenses.  There  is  a 
deficiency.  That  this  cannot  go  on  must  be 
apparent  to  every  one  interested,  and  the 
necessity  for  making  some  effort  must  be 
apparent  to  the  trustees.  I  believe  Mr.  Greer 
Harrison,  for  some  time  a  trustee,  has  resigned. 
The  reason  of  his  withdrawal  is  that  interest 
in  other  institutions  occupies  his  entire 
leisure. 

*  *  * 

ADA  REHAN  has  flown  Eastward— for 
ever,  says  the  implacable  Daly,  who,  it  is 
agreeable  sometimes  to  remember,  is  not  in- 
fallible. Flown  she  has,  however,  and  I  may 
venture  to  tell  a  story  in  which  Wardie  Mc- 
Allister figures  as  hero.  The  graceful  method 
of  expression  he  rejoices  in  is  difficult  to  repro- 
duce but  I  will  tell  it  as  he  spoke  : 

"A  most  chawming  woman,  Ada  Rehan; 
yes,  most  agweeable.  Yes,  I  know  her — lawst 
time  she  was  on  the  Coast  brought  me  a  letter 
from  me  fawther.  Of  course,  I  saw  a  good 
deal  of  her,  and  one  Sunday  evening  awsked 
a  few  fwends  to  meet  her  over  at  Tiburon — 
sort  of  a  little  seaside  picnic,  you  know.  A 
chawming  night — the  water  smooth — lots  of 
moonlight — we  had  a  nice  little  lunch,  and 
aftawards  Miss  Rehan  thought  she  would 
like  a  little  row. 

*  *  * 

"  Leaving  the  rest  of  the  p.ithy  I  obtained  a 
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skiff.  The  great  actwess  threw  herself  with 
delicious  abandon  on  a  coil  of  ropes  in  the 
stern,  and  with  one  admirably  moulded  arm 
thrown  over  the  side,  permitted  the  silvery 
waters  to  trickle  through  her  white  fingers. 
She  looked  adowable,  I  assure  you,  lovelier 
than  in  her  most  finished  stage  pictures.  We 
were  silent.  As  I  gazed  enraptured,  she  said 
to  me  in  that  delicious  voice: 

"  '  Mr.  McAllister,  have  you  ever  loved f 
"  Do  you  know,  me  boy,  at  the  moment  I 
almost  succumbed  to  the  fascinations  of  that 
chawming  woman." 

*  *  * 

THE  WITS  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club  are 
Bobby  Grayson  and  J.  Downey  Harvey. 
They  are  generally  to  be  found  at  the  same 
table  at  lunch,  invariably  primed  with  artistic 
compliments  to  hurl  at  each  other's  heads. 
When  both  are  in  good  fettle,  the  language 
reveals  undreamt  of  possibilities  in  the  way  of 
abuse.  Besides,  they  form  the  committee  on 
membership  for  new  stories.  An  unwritten 
law  compels  submission  of  all  fresh  yarns  to 
their  experience,  and  if  Bobby  is  satisfied  and 
Downey  acquiesces,  the  Club  feels  satisfied 
something  good  has  been  found.  It  has  been 
said  the  institution  insists  on  a  certain  degree 
of  maturity  about  its  jokes,  but  this  is  purely 
a  Bohemian  Club  superstition  and  founded  on 
jealousy  rather  than  on  fact. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  neat  retort  was  that  of  a  well- 
known  Bohemian  to  some  Pacific-Union  men 
who  were  boasting  about  their  bright  lights, 
submitting  specimens  of  rather  antique  wit  as 
proof  positive  of  brilliant  humor. 

"Yes,"  said  one,  "we  have  some  choice 
spirits  up  in  our  Club." 

"So  I  believe,"  returned  the  Bohemian. 
"Your  cellar  is  undoubtedly  the  best  on  the 
Coast. ' ' 

*  *  * 

The  latest  reports  indicate  an  appreciable 
improvement  in  the  cuisine  of^the  Pacific- 
Union  Club.  The  chef  appears  to  be  satisfy- 
ing the  cognoscenti  there,  and  that  chorus  of 
complaints,  which  were  voiced  all  over  town, 
seems  to  be  stilled.  How  long  this  ideal  state 
of  affairs  is  liable  to  continue  is  another  ques- 
tion. Though  the  Directorate  is  exhibiting 
more  zeal  than  it  has  hitherto  evinced,  it  is  a 
pity  no  member  of  it  is  a  resident  of  the  Club. 
Undoubtedly  the  best  results  are  attained 
when  two  or  three  of  the  men  directly 
interested  in  the  institution's  progress  or  pros- 
perity are  domiciled  in  the  building. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  MUSICAL  sensation  is  a 
Japanese  pianistc.  This  gifted  people  has 
invaded  the  domain  of  science  and  the  world 
of  art,  but  so  far  has  left  music  severely  alone. 
Whether  it  is,  as  virtuosos  claim,  that  a  greater 
degree  of  talent  is  required  to  sing  or  play 
than  is  demanded  for  painting,  sculpture,  etc., 
I  shall  not  decide.  Her  name  is  Mme.  Fuji- 
wara  and  her  first  public  appearance  was 
made  at  San  Jose  last  Saturday  night.  It  was 
a  concert  given  by  Nathan  Landsberger  and 
Professor  Sandlet  at  the  Vendome  Hall,  and 
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one  of  the  features  was  the  performance  of  this 
pretty  Japanese  girl.  She  is,  indeed,  a  beauty, 
belonging-,  I  understand,  to  a  very  old  family 
of  Tokio,  and  was  married  at  quite  an  early 
age  to  her  husband,  a  Dutch  officer,  who  took 
her  home  with  him.  She  wore  her  native  cos- 
tume and  made  a  charming  picture  as  she  sat 
down  to  play  Liszt's  "Rhapsodic  Hangroise." 

*  *  * 

That  Mme.  Fujiwara  is  a  talented  execu- 
tant, I  cannot  claim.  Still,  she  plays  very 
sweetly  and  at  times  was  artistic.  It  takes 
even  the  most  gifted  of  Japanese  a  long  time 
to  apprehend  the  diatonic  scale,  and  until  they 
do  so  we  can  hope  for  no  Beethovens  or  even 
Bizets  from  chrysanthemum  land. 

*  *  * 

THE  SEQUEL  of  the  Luigi  Dama  will  con- 
test is  the  complete  absorption  of  the  disputed 
coin.  At  the  time  of  the  musician's  death 
his  estate  was  estimated  worth  some  $50,000, 
and  for  this  sum  the  claimants  imagiued  they 
were  fighting.  When  the  executors  came  to 
realize,  however,  they  found  only  an  available 
$30,000,  which  was  turned  over  to  Mrs. 
Smith.  This  amount  the  expenses  of  the  suit, 
lately  concluded,  have  eaten  up.  That  the 
affair  was  viciously  fought  and  that  it's  trial 
extended  over  a  long  period  will  be  remem- 
bered. All  manner  of  expenses  were  incurred 
and  experts  hired  at  big  salaries.  Besides, 
Lloyd  &  Ward  and  Frank  J.  French  were  not 
giving  their  services  gratis  by  any  means.  So 
after  all  the  trouble  and  worry  that  she  has 
had,  Mrs.  Smith  will  not  have  a  cent  left. 

*  *  * 

What  this  law  suit  has  cost  her  in  time  and 
anxiety  no  one  will  ever  know.  She  has 
been  maligned  and  traduced,  her  motives 
questioned.  She  was  in  no  need  of  the 
money,  for  her  husband,  J.  P.  Smith,  is  a 
very  wealthy  man.  She  announced  that  the 
estate  would  be  devoted  to  charity,  but  the 
charity,  alas,  begins  and  ends  with  the  law- 
yers, as  many  philanthropic  schemes  do. 

*  *  * 

DIRECTOR  HOLDEN  seems  to  have  a 
capacity  for  getting  into  hot  water.  His  latest 
achievement  is  to  embroil  himself  with  the 
Examiner  by  contradicting  the  authenticity  of 
its  articles  on  Mars.  As  the  great  man  sup- 
plied out  of  his  own  mouth  the  material  on 
which  they  were  based,  the  stupidity  of  his 
course  can  readily  be  apprehended.  The  edi- 
torial roast  he  was  subjected  to  on  Thursday 
morning  was  one  reward  for  his  inconsistency. 
The  fact  is  incontestable  that  nothing  remark- 
able will  be  done  on  Mt.  Hamilton  until  the 
Regents  pluck  up  sufficient  courage  to  dismiss 
their  Director.  Personally  Holden  is  a  very 
industrious  kind  of  man,  but  he  possesses  a 
capacity  for  making  himself  objectionable  that 
is  unique.  His  ablest  assistants  have  been 
compelled  to  leave  the  Observatory  by  the 
system  of  petty  slights  he  subjected  them  to. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Barnard,  who  is  without  any 
question  the  greatest  authority  on  comets  in 
astronomy,  is  on  the  verge  of  sending  in  his 


resignation,  so  insufferable  is  Holden' s  man- 
ner. Before  Professor  Burnham  withdrew  he 
was  goaded  to  desperation.  Holden  would  not 
permit  him  to  use  the  great  telescope  when 
he  desired  and  insisted  on  monopolizing  it 
for  his  own  work  of  star  photography,  at 
which,  indeed,  he  is  not  very  "good.  When 
Sir  Edwin  Arnold  visited  the  Observatory  the 
director  received  him  with  a  detestable  obse- 
quiousness, because  he  knew  the  ' '  Light  of 
Asia"  was  writing  syndicate  letters,  and  that 
the  Holden  name  would  receive  much  wel- 
come advertising.  Though  Burnham  and 
Barnard  are  men  of  world-wide  reputation, 
he  refused  to  introduce  either  of  them  to 
Arnold,  treating  them,  indeed,  as  though 
they  were  menials. 

*  *  * 

These  facts  are  known  to  the  Regents,  and 
I  am  surprised  they  have  not  failed  to  curb  the 
director's  propensities.  He  is  injuring  the 
institution  by  his  actions,  for,  unless  he  have 
a  competent  staff,  no  results  worth  anything 
can  be  produced.  If  Burnham  or  Keeler  had 
been  in  charge  at  Mount  Hamilton  instead  of 
Holden,  I  venture  to  say  some  important  dis- 
coveries would  have  been  made.  So  far,  noth- 
ing of  especial  note  has  been  done. 

THE  LEAGUE  OF  PROGRESS  has  many 
bright  young  men  on  its  rolls,  some  of  whom 
will  be  heard  from  in  the  next  few  years.  My 
ears  were  surprised  at  the  flow  of  eloquence 
that  was  tapped  at  the  Bijou  Theatre  meeting 
this  week,  and  I  am  prepared  to  express  regret 
for  the  fate  of  any  measure,  .man,  or  set  of  men 
these  embryotic  Ciceros  tongue  against.  I 
am  not  quite  sure  that  their  methods  are  the 
best  for  diverting  trade  San  Franciscoward, 
and  it  would  have  been  better  had  the  League 
been  united  on  its  demands  for  what  it  wants; 
but  its  presence  and  success  are  a  healthy 
sign,  and  may  produce  some  good  results. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  old  war  horses,  who  have  en- 
gaged in  every  battle  on  the  rostrum  for  years, 
were  present,  and  spoke  at  length.  Among 
the  younger  men  Alex  Vogelsang  and  Harry 
Wise  made  speeches  full  of  meat.  Mr. 
Vogelsang  inclined  to  sarcasm,  and  now  and 
again  followed  in  the  tongue-steps  of  his  great 
chief,  Cleveland;  his  sentences  sounded  like 
the  mobilization  of  all  the  dictionaries  in  the 
world.  Harry  Wise  made  a  capital  talk,  that 
was  loudly  applauded.  For  awhile  Mr.  Wise 
read  from  manuscript,  but  having  won  the 
audience,  he  discarded  paper,  and  bore  the 
sentiment  of  the  house  his  way  on  a  wave  of 
eloquence. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB'S  annual  election 
takes  place  this  month,  and  the  candidates  are 
chasing  the  fleeing  offices  with  winged  feet. 
E.  F.  Moran  and  H.  M.  Tod  are  after  the 
Presidency,  and  the  fight  is  of  such  a  charac- 
ter that  the  votes  will  have  to  be  counted 
before  even  a  guess  may  be  hazarded  as  to  the 
outcome.  I  am  told  that  one  of  the  members 
has  been  hounded  almost  to  death  by  delega- 
tions from  the  club,  which  have  demanded 


that  he  neglect  his  private  interests  and  run 
for  President.  Thrice  has  this  gentleman  put 
aside  the  Presidential  crown,  and  now  I  hear 
he  has  been  under  the  necessity  of  writing  to 
a  New  York  journal  informing  the  editor  that 
he  prefers  that  a  younger  man  would  get  the 
place.  But  he  will  accept  a  position  on  the 
Board  of  Directors.  Modesty  has  been  ramp- 
ant since  the  convention  of  the  International 
League  of  Press  Clubs.  • 

An  effort  will  be  made  to  get  Bourke  Cock- 
ran  here  to  deliver  a  lecture  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Press  Club.  If  the  distinguished 
Democrat  accepts,  he  will  speak  on  some  non- 
political  subject.  Mr.  Cockran  will  be  asked 
to  come  to  California  by  the  Democrats,  and 
he  can  thus  combine  business  with  pleasure. 

*  *  * 

IT  WOULD  BE  INTERESTING  to  learn 
with  what  species  of  entertainment  the  Art 
Association  expects  to  celebrate  Mardi  Gras 
next  winter.  On  the  part  of  certain  indi- 
viduals who  comprised  the  major  strength  of 
the  dramatis  persona  last  year,  there  is  no 
marked  tendency  to  assist  again.  It  cannot 
truly  be  said  that  the  directors  covered  them- 
selves with  glory.  One  thing  is  certain, 
neither  Composer  Stewart  nor  Librettist 
O'Connell  need  be  looked  to  for  further 
contributions.  Another  interesting  possi- 
bility is  "His  Majesty,"  the  libretto  of 
which  Peter  Robertson  has  just  completed, 
and  for  which  Stewart  is  writing  the  music. 
$  %  $ 

The  story  is  an  excellent  one.  It  tells  of  a 
South  Sea  Island,  the  inhabitants  of  which 
want  a  king.  They  advertise,  and  select  the 
application  of  a  young  gentleman  of  noble 
family  who  has  swung  the  scepter  in  his  own 
country  before  emigrating.  The  difficulty  is 
that  the  salary  attached  to  the  office  amounts 
only  to  fifty  dollars  per  week,  a  sum  entirely 
inadequate  to  the  demands  of  kingship.  He 
recites  the  misfortunes  of  his  lot  in  a  clever 
patter  song  to  which  Mr.  Stewart  has  written  a 
bright  melody.  The  music  of  the  first  two 
acts  the  composer  wrote  during  his  vacation  at 
Gilroy.  It  contains  some  pretty  tunes,  and 
should  prove  a  success. 

*  *  * 

This  opera,  I  understand,  is  to  be  produced 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Polyclinic  early  next 
year,  and  may  possibly  clash  with  a  possible 
Art  Association  entertainment.  The  possibili- 
ties of  such  a  complication  are  delightfully 
interesting,  for  I  understand  the  most  com- 
petent vocalists  have  been  retained  for  "  His 
Majesty." 

The  painting  that  brought  so  much  honor 
to  Fred  Pape,  of  this  city,  when  he  was  only 
eighteen  years  old,  is  on  exhibition  at  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co's.  It  is  called  "The  Spin- 
ner of  Zeven,"  and  had  a  place  in  the  salon 
of  1880.  The  young  artist  had  many  offers 
for  it  but  refused  all,  as  he  desired  to  present 
it  to  his  father,  Frederick  L.  Pape.    The  pic- 
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ture  has  some  excellent  points,  and  the  figure 
work  is  very  strong. 

*  *  * 

MEDICAL  CIRCLES  are  almost  agitated 
over  Dr.  MacMonagle's  resignation  from  the 
Woman's  Hospital.  For  years  he  has  been 
surgeon-in-chief  of  the  institution  and  its 
leading  light.  Now  he  is  out  of  it,  and  rumor 
says  his  resignation  was  accepted  almost  as 
soon  as  tendered.  The  causes  that  operated 
to  bring  about  this  double  renunciation  have 
not  been  given  to  the  world.  A  dim  mystery 
overhangs  the  relations  between  physician  and 
Board  of  Control.  That  there  is  considerable 
feeling  goes  for  the  saying;  indeed,  to  listen 
to  either  side  is  to  be  convinced  the  other  is 
right. 

*  *  * 

However,  the  facts  are  something  like  this  : 
Between  Dr.  MacMonagle  and  the  matron, 
Mrs.  Logan,  there  arose  a  question  of  author- 
ity. As  surgeon-in-chief,  the  former  imagined 
he  was  head  of  the  institution,  a  delusion  the 
latter  did  her  best  to  dissipate.  Being  a 
woman  she  felt  she  knew  better  about  a 
variety  of  ills  that  feminine  flesh  is  heir  to 
than  the  chief  surgeon  did.  At  times  her 
conscience  impelled  her  to  disregard  his  direc- 
tions in  the  treatment  of  patients,  not  always, 
I  regret  to  say,  with  the  happiest  of  results. 
Still,  she  satisfied  her  conscience,  which  is  an 
excellent  one.  In  her  several  contentions  she 
enjo}red  the  moral  support  of  Dr.  Boyd,  the 
house  surgeon,  rather  a  nice  young  man  who 
is  given  to  medical  ambition. 

*  *  * 

Strange  as  it  may  seem,  Dr.  MacMonagle 
had  an  idea  he  knew  rather  more  about  his 
profession  than  even  Mrs.  Logan  who  finds 
her  instincts  a  capital  guide,  and  he 
objected  to  his  orders  being  controverted. 
Whereupon  Mrs.  Logan  smiled.  So  did  Dr. 
Boyd.  There  arose  other  questions.  Having 
secured  an  inch  the  matron  proceeded  to 
enthrall  the  inevitable  EU.  She  entrenched 
herself  w'.th  the  "  Lydey  Patronesses"  by 
reporting  a  hundred  insignificant  circumstances 
reflecting  on  the  surgeon-in-chief.  To  make 
him  out  lacking  in  skill  she  knew  would  be 
foolish,  so  she  pictured  him  as  negligent 
and  dictatorial.  The  result — certain  orders 
given  by  Dr.  MacMonagle  are  disregarded  by 
Mrs.  Logan  and  Dr.  Boyd.  He  complains 
to  the  "  Lydey  Patronesses  "  who  express  per- 
fect satisfaction  with  the  acumen  of  their 
matron. 

*  *  * 

The  reflection  that  a  woman  with  so  excel- 
lent a  conscience  and  such  capital  instincts 
could  not  be  wrong,  probably  occurred  to 
them. 

"  If  my  orders  are  not  to  be  obeyed,  then  I 
had  better  resign,"  said  Dr.  MacMonagle. 

"  Perhaps  you  had,"  assented  rather  tartly 
the  "Lydey  Patronesses." 

And  so  he  did. 

The  staff  he  had  appointed  felt  the  ethical 
necessity  of  resigning  with  him,  but  they 
returned  after  Dr.  de  Vecchi  had  explained 


how  admirably  he  had  agreed  with  Mrs. 
Logan  during  Dr.  MacMonagle's  absence. 
Dr.  Boyd,  the  house  surgeon,  alone  is  dis- 
appointed. He  yearned  to  be  surgeon-in- 
chief,  but  that  position  and  several  others  is 
to  be  filled  by  the  matron,  who  has  recently 
grown  several  inches  and  feels  like  Monte 
Christo  at  the  close  of  Vol.  I.  In  the  mean- 
time Dr.  MacMomgle,  whose  efficiency  in  con- 
troversy with  females  is  hampered  by  the 
fact  that  he  is  a  gentleman,  goes  quietly  on 
attending  to  his  practice,  wh'ch,  I  under- 
stand, is  one  of  the  be  it  of  its  kind  in  town. 
He  will  doubtless  be  accused  now  of  adver- 
tising. 

*  *  * 

Ignace  Jan  Paderewski,  the  phenomenal 
pianist,  who  is  at  present  the  musical  wonder 
and  the  idol  of  the  London  women,  is  to  be 
heard  in  this  city  during  four  piano  recitals  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  beginning  November  12th. 
He  is  under  engagement  to  the  Steinways,  of 
New  York,  from  whom  he  receives  $1500  a 
performance.  Paderewski  is  not  only  the 
greatest  living  pianist,  but  he  is  a  man  of 
wonderful  magnetism.  His  personal  appear- 
ance must  be  an  oddity,  judging  from  the  crit- 
icisms of  his  portrait  by  Princess  Louise.  One 
of  them  reads:  Paderewski,  with  his  shock 
of  red  pre-Raphaelite  hair,  dreamy  green  eyes, 
and  sensitive,  clear-cut  features,  stares  out  of 
the  canvas  straight  into  futurity.  The  por- 
trait is  frappant  and  is  Princess  Louise's  great- 
est artistic  achievement. 

*  *  * 

Insurance  men  seem  the  reverse  of  jubilant 
these  days.  During  the  last  two  months  fires 
have  been  so  frequent  that  the  loss  ratio  has 
gone  up  into  the  skies  and  contingents  are 
disappearing  in  the  most  unaccountable  man- 
ner. So  far,  the  proportion  of  losses  to  in- 
come must  be  something  in  the  neighborhood 
of  sixty  to  seventy  per  cent.  Last  year,  for 
the  entire  twelve  months,  the  average  was 
only  a  little  over  forty.  It  will  thus  be  evi- 
dent there  is  precious  little  profit  to  be  antici- 
pated from  underwriting  this  season. 

*  *  * 

The  Merchants'  Line  of  new  clipper  ships 
between  San  Francisco  and  New  York  has 
become  very  popular,  and  is  doing  an  excellent 


business.  The  big  iron  ship,  "  T.  F.  Oakes," 
Captain  Reed,  is  on  the  berth  at  New  York, 
and  will  sail  before  long  for  this  port. 

*  *  * 

TO  ACCOUNT  for  the  innocuousness  pre- 
vailing in  San  Rafael  is  out  of  my  province. 
However,  I  can  forgive  the  burg  much  for 
yielding  one  good  story.  It  is  a  ferry  boat 
tale  and  the  hero  is  the  gentleman  familiarly 
known  as  "Jim."  He  is  further  known  to 
fame  as  a  brother-in-law  of  a  Mr.  K.  The 
hero  is  inclined  to  be  susceptible,  and,  like 
others  of  us  similarly  weak,  is  prone  to  rate 
his  own  fascinations  several  points  above  par. 
One  morning  last  week  his  eyes  met  in  the 
crowd  at  Tiburon  the  bright,  blue  orbs  of  a 
comely  young  woman  carrying  rather  a  large 
valise. 

"Ah,"  he  said  to  his  young  relative,  who 
was  with  him,  "  I'll  ask  that  pretty  girl  to 
let  me  carry  that  bag  for  her." 

"  I'll  bet  you  five  dollars  you  don't,"  was 
the  answer. 

*  *  * 

With  extreme  suavity  "Jim"  advanced, 
smiled  irresistibly,  and  begged  pet  mission  to 
relieve  the  young  woman  of  her  bag.  With 
a  quick  glance  at  young  K.,  she  returned  the 
salute  and  with  a  shy  "Thank  you,  kindly, 
sir,"  surrendered  the  valise.  Together  they 
boarded  the  steamer  and  "Jim"  found  it  agree- 
able to  sit  by  his  charmer's  side  all  the  way 
over.  What  scores  of  compliments  he  did 
shower  on  her;  what  funny  1  i  1  tie  stories  he 
told  her.  They  had  reached  the  slips  before 
he  realized  the  boat  was  out  of  the  Racoon 
vStraits. 

*  *  * 

"Thanks  a  thousand  times,"  said  the  rela- 
tive to  "Jim,"  as  the  latter  stepped  off  the  car 
he  had  just  deposited  the  girl  on. 

"  What  are  you  thanking  me  for  ?  " 

"Why,  that  was  my  valise  you  were  carry- 
ing," was  the  answer. 

"  Your  valise  ?    What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"Nothing;  only  your  friend  there  is  my 
mother's  new  maid." 
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If  Eve's  private  diary  could  be  found  I  am  cer- 
tain it  would  contain  the  ungallaut  and  uncom- 
plimentary remarks  Adam  made  about  the  set 
and  style  of  her  fig  leaf,  and  I  am  equally 
certain  that  she  recorded  her  determination  to 
wear  that  fig  leaf  to  suit  herself,  or  perish  in 
the  attempt.  And,  what  is  more,  I  am  certain 
that  she  did  it.  All  of  which  calls  to  mind 
Arthur  McEwen's  disquisition  on  "Our 
Pulled-Back  Angels "  in  last  week's  issue. 
Its  author  is  never  other  than  entertaining 
when  he  picks  up  his  pen.  He  says  that 
"  fashion  tells  anew  and  in  italics,  the  basic 
truth,  the  pleasant,  acceptable,  and  all-em- 
bracing truth,  that  the  Almighty  did  not 
create  woman  for  herself,  but  for  us."  This 
is  such  a  telling  and  apt  illustration  of  man's 
stupendous  vanity  that  it  is  delightful.  And 
next  to  his  prejudice,  vanity  is  the  most 
important  part  of  man's  mentality.  This 
quality  is  so  far-reaching,  so  deep  and  pro- 
found that  it  commands,  and  is  entitled,  to 
respect. 

Mr.  McEwen  naively  enumerates  the  special 
ways  in  which  the  daughters  of  Eve  demon- 
strate to  the  sons  of  Adam  their  knowledge 
of  and  acquiescence  in  this  italicized  basic 
truth.  He  declares  that  woman  dresses  for 
man,  and  I  will  add  that  she  does  so  whether 
he  likes  it  or  not.  The  desire  to  worry 
each  other  has  something  to  do  with  it,  too, 
but  that  is  not  to  the  point. 

Woman  is  the  adoring  and  abject  slave  of 
Fashion,  and  Fashion  is  a  goddess,  therefore 
not  masculine.  And  man  never  has  been  and 
never  will  be  able  to  control  or  combat  her 
slightest  whim.  This  is  an  all-embracing  truth, 
but  I  am  afraid  it  will  be  neither  acceptable  nor 
pleasant  to  the  man  who  foolishly  fancies 
that  woman  was  created  solely  for  his  benefit. 

Ancient  history,  because  of  its  brevity,  is 
silent  as  to  the  futile  attempts  made  by  its  men 
to  dictate  how  its  women  should  dress,  but 
medix'val  and  comparatively  modern  history 
are  full  of  it.  And  they  failed  signally  every 
time. 

Addison  and  Spencer  spilled  much  ink  over 
it,  Luther  inveighed  against  it,  the  whole 
Catholic  Church  took  a  hand  at  it,  Napoleon 
dictated  and  ordered,  and  finally  the  Blue 
Laws  of  our  own  land  tried  their  hand;  and  to 
what  purpose?  With  a  placid  passivity  which 
would  exasperate  a  saint,  with  an  indifference 
that  is  positively  brutal,  with  a  tenacity  as 
strong  as  life  itself,  woman  has  always  obeyed 
the  mandates  of  Fashion,  and  in  return  she 
has  been  allowed  to  dress  exactly  as  she 
pleased. 

Whether  women  are  thinking  beings  or  not, 
they  have  got  men  "sized  to  a  fine  point,"  and 
have  discovered,  ages  ago,  that  a  man's  regard 
is  neither  a  question  of  intellect  or  art.  Its 
magnetism  is  physical,  and  that  is  what  she 
appeals  to  when  she  tries  to  attract  him,  and 
that  is  the  element  she  pleases  when  she  suc- 
ceeds. 

The  real  "  significance,  intellectual,  social 
and  political  of  the  close-reefed  skirts  "  will 
be  apparent  when  the  next  cycle  of  ever- 
recurring  fashions  brings  in  the  hoop-skirt  and 
India  shawl,  two  of  the  most  disfiguring  and 
ugliest  garments  that  ever  any  human  being 
wore,  and  then  when  the  figure  is  not  only 
concealed  but  wholly  distorted,  so  far  as  out- 
line is  concerned,  we  shall  see  how  much  the 
desire  to  leave  nothing  to  men's  imagination 


has  had  to  do  with  present  fashions.  A  style 
of  dress  that  would  not  only  ignore,  but  actu- 
ally repel,  this  physical  quality  in  man  would 
be  worn  by  woman  with  as  much  serenity  as 
to-day's  all-enticing  modes.  Par  example, 
the  Grecian  bend,  and  its  successive  degrees 
of  bustle. 

I  do  not  know  of  anything  which  makes  a 
woman  more  furious  than  to  have  her  good 
and  bad  points  paraded  as  if  she  were  a  race 
horse,  and  I,  for  one,  deny  that  the  men  of  San 
Francisco  have  any  cause  for  criticism  of  our 
dress.  One  of  the  prime  reasons  why  a  woman 
refuses  to  allow  a  man  to  select  her  dress  is 
because  he  does  not  know  how  to  dress  him- 
self. There  are  more  "misfit"  clothing 
houses  to  the  block  here  than  in  any  other 
city  in  America,  and  I  can  count  on  my  fingers 
all  of  the  well-dressed  men  I  have  ever  seen 
who  were  born  here.  The  appellation  "  wild 
and  woolly  "  typifies  and  has  reference  to  the 
badly-dressed  men  of  the  West,  and  the  social 
recognition  accorded  all  Americans  in  Europe 
to-day  is  due  to  the  American  woman.  •  Good 
breeding  and  good  dressing  are  very  nearly 
synonymous,  and  candor  compels  me  to  say 
that  both  subjects  might  well  form  an  inter- 
esting and  necessary  study  for  all  classes  of 
western  men.  Like  Mr.  McEwen,  I  refer  you 
to  the  streets  for  confirmation,  or,  better  still, 
to  the  man's  home  for  his  manners,  and  to  the 
theatre,  or  any  other  place  where  he  takes  his 
amusement  and  recreation,  for  his  style  of 
dress. 

The  cowboy  finds  his  highest  claim  for  con- 
sideration when  he  is  enshrined  in  yellow 
covers,  where  an  unconscious  irony  of  fate 
classes  him  with  savages  and  other  disagree- 
able members  of  the  man  family,  and  Buffalo 
Bill  is  very  rightly  relegated  to  the  circus. 
It  is  not  my  province  to  say  there  is  not  real 
merit  in  the  awkward  and  uncouth  young  man 
who  does  not  know  any  better  than  to  select 
his  wearing  apparel  from  those  clowns  of  the 
mercantile  world  who  live  and  thrive  by 
manufacturing  and  selling  "imported"  mis- 
fits. His  intentions  may  be  all  right,  but 
somebody  should  take  him  in  hand  and  teach 
him  the  value  of  good  clothes.  That  somebody 
should  be  his  father,  and  that  father  should 
practice  what  he  preaches,  and  when  he  has 
done  so, and  his  opinion  on  the  subject  is  worthy 
a  hearing,  he  will  readily  agree  with  me  that 
criticism  and  advice  on  dress  in  this  country, 
with  the  single  exception  of  New  York  City, 
should  come  from  the  other  side  of  the  house. 
The  women  writers  of  America  could  do  a 
good  missionary  and  kindergarten  work  in 
this  line,  and  then  we  might  hope  to  find 
some  male  paragrapher  who  could  give  a  sen- 
sible and  intelligent  digest  of  the  relation 
between  a  woman's  dress  and  her  character. 
But  I  fancy  that  the  clever  wag  who  was  so 
severe  in  his  arraignment  last  week,  was 
merely  masquerading,  and  should,  therefore, 


not  be  taken  seriously.  Imitation  is  always 
bad  form,  especially  when  it  wallows  in  a 
sewer,  mentally,  along  with  the  rest  of  the 
erotic  ( more  properly  emetic)  schools. 


THE  IDEAL. 


BY  FRANCr.S  S.  SALTUS. 


Toil  on,  poor  muser,  to  attain  the  goal 

Where  art  conceals  its  grandest,  noblest  prize; 

Count  every  tear  that  duns  your  aching  eyes, 
Count  all  the  years  that  seem  as  days  and  roll 

The  death-tides  slowly  on;  count  all  your  sighs. 
Search  the  wide,  wondrous  earth  from  pole  to  pole. 
Tear  unbelief  from  out  your  martyred  soul; 

Succumb  not,  chase  despondency,  be  wise; 
Work,  toil,  and  struggle  with  the  brush  or  pen. 
Revel  in  rhyme,  strain  intellect  and  ken; 

Live  on  and  hope  despite  men's  sceptic  leers; 
Praise  the  Ideal  with  your  every  breath 

Give  it  life,  youth  and  j,rlory,  blood  and  tears, 
And  to  possess  it  pay  its  tribute — Death. 

— Chicago  Figaro. 


TO  WHOM  ARE  YOU  WRITING? 

Many  people  will  write  their  invitations  to 
dinners,  balls,  luncheons,  teas,  and  parties 
this  year,  and  the  stationery  on  which  they 
will  be  indited  has  already  been  received  by 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  The  paper  is  in  many 
designs  and  includes  the  make  of  all  the  best- 
known  manufacturers.  Crane's  Distaff  Linen  in 
heliotrope  and  cream,  Crane's  Bond  paper  for 
foreign  correspondence,  French  Quadrille  linen 
and  cloth,  and  Crane's  old  style  and  kid  finish 
are  among  the  varieties  that  will  find  favor 
with  the  ladies. 

The  fad  of  packing  wedding  cake  and  send- 
ing it  to  one's  friends  is  growing,  and  for  its 
encouragement  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  re- 
ceived a  large  order  of  dainty  boxes  in  pretty 
designs.  And  this  suggests  their  splendid 
facilities  for  engraving  and  copper-plating 
wedding  invitations,  cards,  etc  In  this  line, 
thev  do  the  best  work  in  town. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wavk  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  UNtoN  Pacific,  the  only 

TJNE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Kastern  cities;  only  three  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  only  four  and  one 
half  days  to  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  I  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  A>;ent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 



There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


DriftedSnowFlour 


THE  WAVE. 
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A    LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — If  some  one  will 
write  a  disquisition  on  the  fascinations  of  the 
intangible,  I  promise  it  a  single  attentive 
reading.  The  mysterious  interests  me  almost 
as  much  as  the  new,  and  that  I  have  long 
regarded  as  an  excuse,  if  not  a  justification. 
These  reflections  which  I  offer  for  what  they 
are  worth  are  the  consequences  of  a  perusal 
of  the  Talleyrand  Memoirs,  Don't  imagine  I 
have  earned  the  literary  Victoria  Cross  by 
wading  through  the  five  volumes  of  diplomatic 
letters  and  historical  memoranda.  Not  so; 
my  achievement  is  confined  to  a  turning 
over  of  the  leaves  of  the  latest  volume 
which  tells  of  the  great  diplomat's  mission  to 
London  from  1832  to  1834.  He  devoted  him- 
self, as  he  says,  to  winning  for  the  Revolution 
of  July,  1830,  the  right  of  citizenship  in  Europe. 
That  the  correspondence  is  of  inestimable 
value  to  waders  of  history  I  have  no  doubt, 
but  that  it  forms  good  reading  I  must  deny. 
Even  if  it  be  the  most  exalted  of  occupations, 
diplomacy,  after  all,  is  but  a  business.  Here 
is  a  series  of  letters  from  Talleyrand  to  Pal- 
merston,  the  Due  de  Broglie,  Mme.  D'Orleans, 
and  their  replies.  They  are  concerned  with 
nations  instead  of  with  commodities.  One 
learns  of  negotiations,  of  strategic  moves,  of 
treaties  rather  than  of  the  markets  or  the  move- 
ments of  finance.  Still,  it  is  a  business  corres- 
pondence, seldom  interesting  for  intrusic 
reasons,  deriving  its  value  from  its  matter 
and  authorship,  not  from  its  manner  or  style. 

They  wrote  very  much  to  the  point,  these 
great  men.  They  indulged  in  little  circum- 
locution and  less  wit  than  one  might  expect. 
That  subtilty  is  lacking,  no  one  will  claim,  but 
appreciation  of  the  strategy  of  the  writers  is 
the  result  of  a  complete  knowledge  of  the 
period.  But  there  are  no  delicately-lined  por- 
traits of  great  men  nor  daintily  expressed 
reflections  on  interesting  events.  Where  are 
the  cynicisms  one  is  accustomed  to  associate 
with  the  name  of  Talleyrand,  where  the 
piquante  anecdotes  one  connects  his  fame 
with  ?  Not  here,  alas.  In  these  rather  prosy 
pages  one  might  possibly,  by  persistent  root- 
ing, discover  a  few  verbal  truffles,  but  I  may 
be  forgiven  for  leaving  that  task  to  those  spec- 
ially accomplished.  That  the  stock  of  inter- 
national bon  mots  will  be  materially  enriched, 
I  don't  expect. 

Such  leisure  as  remains  after  you  have 
finished  with  the  diplomat  you  could  with 
profit  devote  to  a  perusal  of  "jPierrette."  It 
is  the  latest  of  Miss  Wormeley's  translation - 
of  Balzac,  and  that  it  is  an  eminently  inter- 
esting story,  I  need  not  assure  you.  How 
immeasurably  the  great  Frenchman  does 
tower  above  the  novelists  of  all  time.  Here 
is  matter  and  manner — a  story  of  the  deepest 
interest  related  with  infinite  art.  In  the 
arrangement  of  the  situations,  in  the 
development  of  the  plot,  there  is  perfect 
proportion,  absolute  harmony.  The  town 
of  Provins  is  the  theatre  where  the  drama 
is  unfolded.  With  the  intrigues  of  provincial 
politics,  the  sad  story  of  the  Rogron's 
ward  is  blended.  This  charming  child,  crav- 
ing love  and  kindness,  is  treated  by  her  guar- 
dians with  the  cruelty  that  is  not  less  torture 
because  not  expressed  by  blows.  Her  affec- 
tion for  the  young  Breton  cabinet  maker,  a 
child  love,  but  deep  and  true  as  the  passion  of 
a  woman,  enables  her  to  rise  to  a  tragic  height 
of  devotion.  Who  but  Balzac  could  picture 
the  tragedy  of  that  terrible  scene  between 
Sylvic  and  the  pale  young  girl  who  so  fiercely 
clutches  .  Brigauts'  letter?  That  the  conse- 
quence of  this  determined  resistance  is  death, 
one  foresees;  the  entrance  of  the  aged  grand- 


mother adds  to  the  dramatic  value  of  the  situa- 
tion. The  political  complications  that  enable 
the  brother  and  sister  to  escape  the  conse- 
quences of  their  inhumanity  are  admirably 
told,  and  that  sentence  with  which  the  story 
concludes,  "  We  must  all  agree  that  legality 
would  be  a  fine  thing  for  social  scoundrelism, 
if  there  were  no  God,"  must  draw  an  answer- 
ing sigh  from  the  breast  of  every  sympathetic 
reader. 

You  must  not  fail  to  read  the  "Vicar  of 
Tours  "  in  which  there  is  the  most  marvelous 
analysis  of  the  condition  of  old  maidenhood. 
It  has  a  clerical  embroglio,  and  in  the  contest 
between  Abbe  Birotteau,  Mademoiselle  Oam- 
ard,  and  the  Abbe  Troubert,  one  finds  all 
the  passions  that  go  to  the  making  of  a  first- 
class  tragedy.  Those  subtle  maneuvers,  the 
outcome  of  jealousy  and  revenge,  that  result 
in  the  degradation  of  the  good-natured  but 
foolish  priest  are  set  forth  with  that  wonderful 
lucidity  which  readers  of  Balzac  are  ac 
customed.  Struggling  against  the  events 
that  the  old  maid's  hatred  sets  moving 
is  hopeless.  There  is  something  im- 
placable in  their  march.  The  victim  is 
crushed;  those  who  aid  the  unfortunate  priest 
are  injured  and  can  save  themselves  only  by 
renouncing  his  cause.  One  realizes  the  force 
of  Abbe  Chapeloud's  dictum  as  he  warns  his 
old  friend,  "  Distrust  that  lean  stick  of  a  Trou- 
bert, Sixtus  the  Fifth  reduced  to  the  limits  of 
a  bishopric."  After  you  have  read  the  mas- 
terly dissection  of  the  priestly  character  you 
need  not  talk  to  me  of  modern  analysis. 

"The  Wild  Wheel,"  by  Frances  Eleanor 
Trollope,  is  a  very  tiresome  tale  of  English 
middle-class  life.  There  is  a  superabundance 
of  insignificant  detail,  of  characters  who  have 
nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the  story.  The 
plot  is  dry  and  uninteresting.  The  heroine, 
Barbara  Coply,  is  one  of  those  mild,  patient, 
amiable  beings  of  the  conventional  Sun- 
day-school type.  The  hero  is  difficult 
to  select  from  several  equally  noble 
and  wonderful  beings,  any  one  of  whom 
might  reasonably  figure  in  that  capacity.  I 
imagine  the  authoress  intends  as  him  the 
brother  of  Barbara,  who  shines  only  as  the 
heir  to  a  considerable  fortune,  which,  how- 
ever, he  never  lives  to  inherit.  Otherwise, 
he  is  as  insignificant  as  his  surroundings. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


-THE- 


BOOKS  RRCKIVKD.  " 

"  Memoirs  of  Talleyrand,",  by  Broglie.  G.  P.  Put- 
nam's Sons,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Pierrette,"  by  Honore  de  Balzac.  Roberts  Broth- 
ers, publishers.    Por  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"The  Wild  Wheel,"  by  Prances  Eleanor  Trollope. 
Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers. 

One  of  the  most  comprehensive  works  on  the  sub- 
ject I  have  ever  found  is  "The  English  Language  and 
English  Grammar,"  by  Samuel  Ramsey.  It  is  a  book 
of  some  550  pages,  and  is  aimed  to  be  an  historical 
study  of  the  sources,  development,  and  analogies  of 
the  language  and  of  the  principles  governing  its 
usages.  The  author  makes  no  pretense  of  furnishing 
original  theories  or  adding  to  the  present  stock  of 
knowledge.  lie  simply  embodies  in  this  one-  volume 
the  results  of  the  labors  of  philologists  during  the  last 
fifty  years.  Commencing  with  an  interesting  article 
on  the  instability  of  language,  he  goes  on  to  show 
the  sources  of  English,  the  province  of  grammar, 
treating,  also,  of  the  alphabet,  Grimm's  law,  and  other 
topics  in  that  connection.  The  second  part  of  the 
book  is  a  treatise  on  English  g  rammer  proper  and  it 
is  notable  for  the  lucidity  of  the  definitions  and  the 
logical  clearness  of  the  arrangement.  (G.  P.  Putnam's 
Sons,  publishers.    The  Knickerbocker  Press.) 


The  ethics  of  courtship  differ  materially  in  Oakland 
and  L08  Angeles.  The  ladies  of  Athens  are  permitted 
to  choose  courtiers  anywhere,  if  I  may  judge  from 
this  in  the  Oakland  Tiibune:  "  Pos  Angeles  is  pleased 
because  a  "masher"  has  been  convicted,  presumably 
of  mashing,  and  sentenced  to  ninety  days  in  jail. 
This  law  against  public  courtship  is  the  most  extraor- 
dinary statute  that  has  ever  adorned  our  code,  and 
that  is  to  say  a  great  deal." 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb?  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir)0. 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish  ?d'172fi  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Han  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that  is  the  Table.  It  is  sup- 
plied  from  the  best  the  market  aff.iids  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Butter, 
Eggs,  Cream  and  Vegetables,  come  from  the  Marin  County  dairies 
and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  beat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb— ten  trains,  daily— making  it  very  convenient  for 
gentlemen  to  be  able  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  families  or  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  still  be  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "  Commutes"  9  ft  per  month:  Ladies  and 
Children,  13. 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  seo 
us  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  lie\  ond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Ferry  and  Cars  to  larkspur.    Round-trip,  ISO  cents. 

Rospectfully, 

HEPBURN  &  TERRY. 


Wedding  Invitations 

l*roju*rly  Kugrav*Ml 

— AT  — 

ROBBB1  SON'S  I  88  POS1  91 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 
few  spoor  fuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevenl  the  flanne 
from  shrinking,  l>csidcs  sav- 
j  ing  half  the  lalior  anil  soap 
in  washing  clot  lies.  As  ,a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Recommended  by  "Hclenllflc  American,"  July  lath,  1800 

GREER'S    WASHING  AMMONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggist*. 
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prodution,  business  depressions  or  a  p!ethora 
of  labor  may  reduce  his  wages  below  the 
European  standard,  but  for  this  there  is  no 
remedy. 

This,  as  Henry  George  exclaims,  is  the  last 
breast-work.  It  is  free  trade  in  labor  and 
protection  to  capital — a  mutiplication  of  Car- 
negies  and  an  increase  in  tramps.  Thank 
Heaven,  we  have  at  last  got  at  the  bottom  ol 
Protection  and  Reciprocity.  Now  that  the 
people  understand  it,  I  think  they  will  make 
short  work  of  the  humbugs. 


THE  TWIN  HUMBUGS. 

The  facility  with  which  the  high  protection 
Republican  press  has  jumped  from  one  posi- 
tion to  another  on  the  tariff  question  since  the 
autumn  of  1890,  constitutes  one  of  the  most 
comical  spectacles  of  history.  No  sparrow 
with  his  eye  on  a  red-cheeked  cherry  ever 
hopped  from  twig  to  twig  with  more  agility. 
In  the  campaign  of  1S90  the  Republicans 
repeated  the  magical  howl  of  1888,  namely  : 
"Vote  with  us  and  we  will  continue  to  pro- 
tect Home  Industry."  They  were  discredited 
and  overwhelmed  everywhere  in  the  election 
that  followed.  Just  why  the  people  acted  so 
they  did  not  understand,  but,  like  the  culprit 
in  the  Sunday  school  story,  their  guilty  con- 
sciences betrayed  them  and  they  admitted  that 
the  defeat  was  due  to  the  enactment  of  the 
McKiuley  tariff. 

Immediately  a  cry  was  set  up  that  the  Mc- 
Kiuley tariff  was  not  a  creature  of  the  Repub- 
lican party.  It  was  declared  to  be  the  out- 
come of  the  wild  imaginings  of  McKinley  and 
his  crazy  followers.  Reciprocity,  however, 
was  the  ideal  of  the  party,  and  upon  that  it 
desired  to  be  judged.  Reciprocity,  it  may  be 
interjected  in  passing,  is  a  system  of  selling 
out  the  country  in  spots.  You  first  erect 
around  your  country  a  high  commercial  wall, 
forbidding  traders  egress.  Then  you  breach 
the  wall  in  certain  places  in  the  interest  of 
such  capitalists  as  will  pay  for  the  privilege  by 
contributing  liberally  to  the  campaign  fund. 
This  is,  in  the  full  sense  of  the  term,  boodle 
free  trade.  Reciprocity,  if  adopte',  said  the 
Republican  press  last  year,  would  elevate 
wages  and  make  the  country  prosperous.  The 
intimation  was  that  with  a  little  Reciprocity 
added,  the  McKinley  bill  would  be  a  grand 
success. 

But  when  the  strikes  at  Homestead  and  in 
the  Cueur  d'  Alene  mines,  and  the  general 
suspension  of  business  in  the  highly  protected 
iron  industries,  dcmonistrated  that  the  Mc- 
Kinley bill  was  lowering  instead  of  raising 
wages,  the  Protectionist  press  was  driven  into 
its  last  ditch.  Having  lied  to  the  befuddled 
workingman  for  four  years  about  increasing 
his  wages,  it  finally  threw  off  the  disguise 
and  declared  that  a  high  tariff  does  not  regu- 
late international  competition  at  all,  but 
merely  keeps  the  foreign  trader  and  manu- 
facturer out  of  the  country.  This,  then,  is 
the  situation.  The  tariff  protects  the  capital- 
ist from  foreign  competition  but  leaves  the 
home  workingman  to  shift  for  himself.  Over- 


THE  LADIES  AND  THE  TIGER. 

Among  the  questions  agitating  the  minds  of 
our  citizens  is  that  of  how  to  take  care  of  the 
miserable  girls  to  be  thrown  out  of  employ- 
ment by  the  closing  of  the  dives.  This  is  cer- 
tainly a  matter  that  requires  considerable 
thought — when  we  come  to  it.  In  the  mean- 
time it  will  be  well  to  lose  no  vitality  about  the 
disposition  of  the  waiter  ladies  until  tbey  have 
been  robbed  of  their  employment.  The  uneasi- 
ness felt  in  certain  quarters  about  these  poor 
girls  is  touching,  and  if  a  delay  in  closing  the 
sinks  of  iniquity  is  occasioned  by  it,  some 
interested  persons  will  be  amply  repaid  for 
their  show  of  feeling. 

It  may  not  have  occurred  to  the  people  who 
are  working  for  the  closing  of  the  dives  that 
there  are  worse  places  in  the  city  than  these 
vile  holes.  It  would  be  an  easy  matter  to 
close  them,  and  I  will  make  a  suggestion  to 
the  committee  now  engaged  in  the  reforma- 
tion of  San  Francisco:  Get  a  list  of  the  houses, 
and  publish  the  names  of  the  property  owners; 
keep  on  publishing  them,  and  if  the  present 
tenants  are  not  given  notice  to  move  there  is 
no  shame  in  a  church  deacon  and  no  mod- 
esty in  a  millionaire.  If  it  is  not  thought 
advisable  to  shut  up  the  houses  with  the 
gaudy  awnings,  let  us  li cense  them  and  make 
them  pay  a  revenue  to  the  city  instead  of  to 
the  police.  The  officers  have  been  compelling 
tbem  to  pay  a  tax  so  long,  that  they  will  prob- 
ably not  object  too  strongly  when  asked  to 
divide  with  the  city.  In  the  meantime  it 
might  be  well  to  make  the  fight  against  those 
houses  contemporaneous  with  that  against  the 
dives;  if  the  reformers  are  successful  in  the 
fight,  the  question  of  what  to  do  with  the 
waiter  ladies  will  probably  come  up  then. 


The  leaders  of  the  Reorganized  Democracy 
should  not  listen  to  the  persuasive  arguments 
of  those  politicians  who  de.-ire  to  change  their 
method  of  nominating  candidates  for  the  Legis- 
lature. I  understand  a  proposal  will  soon  be 
made  to  alter  the  rules  so  that,  instead  of 
choosing  these  nominees  in  the  Senate  and 
Assembly  District  clubs,  delegates  to  separate 
Conventions  will  be  elected  to  perform  the 
work.  This  is  a  boodle  proposition  and 
nothing  else.  If  the  clubs  cannot  be  trusted 
to  nominate  legislators  the}-  certainly  cannot 
be  trusted  to  elect  delegates  to  do  it.  The 
object  of  securing  small  District  Conventions, 
which  ~-mi  easily  be  handled  with  money,  is 


undoubtedly  to  secure  another  boodle  delega- 
tion to  Sacramento.  The  recollection  of  the 
one  sent  there  by  the  Republicans  two  years 
ago  is,  however,  still  too  fresh  iu  the  public 
mind  to  permit  this  game  to  succeed  if  it  is 
understood.  The  best  candidates  are  those 
chosen  by  the  largest  conventions. 

 >•<  

AN    ASTRONOMICAL  SUGGESTION. 

The  observations  that  are  being  taken  of 
the  planet  Mars  through  the  great  Lick  equa- 
tor ial,  will,  no  doubt,  prove  valuable.  As  the 
astronomers  now  have  our  warlike  celestial 
neighbor  for  a  few  days  within  50,000  miles 
of  them,  they  will  probably  be  able  to  earn 
for  the  equatorial  a  lasting  fame.  Having 
already  weighed  the  two  moons  which  afflict 
our  neighbor,  having  settled  that  one  is  seven 
and  the  other  twenty  miles  iu  diameter,  having 
disposed  of  Sehiaparelli's  "canals,"  and  hav- 
ing demonstrated  that  Mars  has  an  atmosphere, 
but  one  important  fact  remains  to  be  estab- 
lished.   Is  the  planet  inhabited  ? 

The  fact  that  Mars  has  an  atmosphere 
seems  to  justify  the  belief  that  life  exists 
there  in  some  of  the  forms  with  which  we  are 
acquainted  ;  but  to  determine  the  exact  form 
constitutes  the  rub.  When  Mars  passes  out 
of  opposition  and  resumes  a  state  of  sobriety, 
I  would  suggest  to  Professor  Holden  that  a 
brilliant  idea  would  be  to  cut  some  letters  out 
of  bright  tin  a  mile  or  two  long  and  plant 
them  on  Mount  Hamilton.  They  might,  to 
begin  with,  be  made  to  spell  "Hello!"  Of 
course  the  Marshes  will  understand  an  English 
word  so  universally  used  as  this,  and  if  they 
are  as  far  along  in  the  intellectual  scale  as  the 
age  of  their  planet  would  seem  to  indicate, 
they 'already  have  telescopes  that  will  easily 
make  out  the  salutation.  Having  mastered 
"  Hello  !  "  a  correspondence  can  then  be  struck 
up,  and  important  communications  exchanged. 
The  great  point  to  be  determined  with  refer- 
ence to  the  residents  of  Mars,  however,  is 
whether  they  walk  upright  and  wear  hair  on 
their  heads  and  chins  as  do  our  monkeys. 


The  doctors,  all  of  whom  are  my  friends, 
when  I'm  well,  are  still  indulging  in  unseemly 
personalities,  and  if  one  would  know  what  sort 
of  a  person  one's  family  physician  is,  all  one 
has  to  do  is  go  to  the  doctor's  nearest  and 
clearest.  The  people  who  have  started  the 
anti-advertising  fight  in  the  medical  society 
are  almost  bursting  with  fpite  because  they 
have  not  been  interviewed;  they  should  not 
mind  that,  if  they  get  into  the  Polyclinic  or 
on  the  staff  of  the  Cooper  Medical  College 
they  can  blow  their  own  horns  loud  enough  to 
awaken  the  Angel  Gabriel.  I  understand 
that  the  fight  is  so  bitter  that  if  a  doctor  is  ill 
these  days,  he  prefers  to  die  rather  than  have 
medical  attendance. 


Fresno,  I  understand,  is  the  last  station  before  reach- 
ing he — aven.  The  Rtpublican  kindly  calls  attention 
to  the  following:  "  Reporters  for  English  newspapers 
are  required  to  possess  a  knowledge  of  shorthand. 
Progress  is  also  moving  westward,  for  it  is  reported 
that  Fresno  newspapermen  will  be  required  to  wear 
aluminium  coats  of  mail." 


\ 


T  JH  K    WAV  E 


i  ( 


THE  JUDGE'S  BOY. 

"  Too  bad  !  Why,  it  was  simply  awful.  I 
never  suffered  so  much  in  my  life,  and  old 
Grimstead,  who  is  as  sentimental  as  a  mill- 


remark.  'She  had  a  husband,'  he  went  on,  within  one  year thereafter,  the  Secretary  shall  1mm 
'a  son,  a  splendid  position  in  Society,  and  "  ca"  f"r        Gotke  of  the  levy  of  an  addi rioNAr. 

Sixteen 

"W**  "  3^jv\.i€h  Hum  (  ui  Mtuii  cxira  levy  10  uie  y 

the 


many  friends  here  in  San  Francisco     Sixteen  vss':ssM,:N"r  (,r  asskssmknts  and  the  Secretary  shall 

vearsaon.hp  Wall  n„,i„       ~tjZ  i_  '  v     j  send  a  special  notice  of  such  extra  levy  to  the  post- 

S  ears  ago  she  lost  all,  and  at  once.  Herbusband  office  address  of  each  individual  member  of 

suspected  her  ot  loving  his  brother,  and,  being  a  Association. 


stone,  got  up  and  left  the  room  before  the  boy  '  lawyer  with  a  partner  on  the  bench  he  brought  "e-ides  t'«e  State  law  gives  us  the  authoritv  to  levy 

was  halt  way  through  his  story.    It  should  be  !  suit  for  divorce  and  got  it  the  bov  beine  riven  ■Jla8Sessmenta  necessary  to  meet  an  indebtedness, 

a  lesson  to  us  either  to  exclude  youngsters  to  him.    Then  the  man  beean  a  series  of  F  m  Ass?ci;l.lian  did  J'"1  decUne  to  Pa-V  t,,c  coupons  of 

from  the  club  or— or  have  the  rWemnr.  ™  U^a  „r            „.  .          5e&a"  a.berles  ot  .con  testing  members.  _ 


from  the  club  or— or  have  the  Governors  pass  heard  of  cruelties;  anonymous  letters  were  sen 
on  all  stories  they  want  to  tell  before  a  crowd  j  to  all  who  entertained  the  unfortunate  woman 
of  members.    It  11  kill  the  Judge,  and  the  boy  |  scandalous  stories  were  circulated  about  her' 


will  never  come  back.    You  remember  how  |  and  those  who  had  been 

hard  the  old  man  worked  for  his  admission  ?  turned  against  her.    Newspapers  seemed  to  to  become  members'of  the  Association.    The  levy  of 


The  adoption  of  that  by-law  was  not"  a  little  joker' 
by  which  to  entrap  members,  as  stated  by  your  paper. 
.Members  all  agreed  to  pay  all  the  assessments  neces- 
sary and  levied  prior  to  the  maturity  and  payment  of 
her  Iriencls   were  their  respective  coupons  when  they  made  application 


1. 


Saw  every  one  of  the  Election  Committee  and  j  be  in  the  plot  to  drive  her 'tocher  grave"  and  those  Msessmentsis,  therefore,  ~iwt  unjust  oV'uniawfu 
gave  a  dinner  when  his  j;on  was  elected  on  his  I  the  most  brutal  things  were  published  about  l  he  Bure.ka.  .Endowment  Association  is  a  regularly 


twenty-first  birthday.  The  two  were  insep- 
arable, and  it  was  to  keep  the  youngster  near 
him  that  he  got  him  in  here. 

"  When  Arthur  came  in  last  night,  half  a 
dozen  of  the  fellows  smiled  at  him.  Aside 
from  his  lavish  expenditures  there  was  some- 
thing about  him  that  we  liked,  ana  for  the 
Judge's  sake  we  treated  him  kindly. 

"  '  I've  had  an  experience,'  he  said,  almost 
before  he  sat  down. 

"'Did  you  pay  for  it?'  asked  his  father 
quietly. 

"'Yes — no!  by  Jove!'  cried  Arthur,  'she 
said  she  didn't  want  my  money.' 

"  '  A  strange  experience,  indeed,'  said  old 
Grimstead,  '  if  it  was  with  a  woman  who 
refused  to  take  money.' 

"'It'll  cost  you  a  tugging  at  your  heart- 
strings,' the  Judge  sent  after  the  laugh 
caused  by  Grimstead's  remark. 

"  '  It  was  a  strange  and  sad  experience,' 
said  the  boy  ;  '  at  the  door  of  the  club,  just  as 
I  was  about  to  step  in,  I  saw  a  poor  old  creat- 
ure who  seemed  to  be  waiting  for  some  one.  I 
spoke  to  her,  and  asked  if  I  could  do  anything 
for  her.    She  asked  my  name,  and  when  she 


her. 


incorporated  body,  under  the  control  of  the  Insurance 


Those  who  had   the  handling  of  her !  Commissioner,  having  made  a  deposit  with  the  State 
money  proved  faithless,  and  the    poor  woman   Treasurer,  as  required  bv   the  act  as  passed   by  the 

was  reduced  to  beggary.     She  was    never  legislature  at  its  last  session. 

allowed  to  see  her  bov.  but  after  all  that  was  Thif  act  expressly  provides  that  all  corporations 
tin  ore-it-  moth>r   „  •   u*    r  was  must  levy  a  sufficient  number  of  assessments  to  meet 

no  great  matter,  as  the  sight  of  a  youngster  is  its  indebtedness,  and  our  courts  have  so  decided  in 
not  very  filling,  and  it  will  not  buy  clothes.  ,  several  cases.  Therefore,  the  assessments  are  levied 
All  these  years  she  has  supported  herself  by  ,,y  the  "Stute  law  "  and  not  "by  the  Board  of  Direc- 
menial  labor,  and  she  is  now  too  weak  to  tors  as  a  little  joker."  No  member,  out  of  the  3»5 
w^rl,  1™,™,      tt  "  ,  V      , .       coupons  already  paid,  aggregating  to  over  *2 15,000.00, 

work  longer.  Her  story  was  the  saddest  I've  has  'disputed  the  assessments  that  prompted  the  suit 
ever  heard.  referred  to  by  your  paper.     We  claim  the  Asso- 

"  None  of  the  older  men  spoke  for  a  minute    ciatio"  can  levy  as  many  assessments  as  they  Gad 
■  '  1  necessary  to  meet  its  indebtedness  each  month,  ami 

"not  as  the  Hoard  of  Directors  pleased," 

These  assessments  were  levied  from  month  to 
mouth  except  in  the  cases  of  charter  members,  who 
were  relieved  from  the  payment  of  assessments  for 
the  first  fifteen  to  eighteen  "mouths,  and  therefore  the 
assessments  levied  on  tbe  end  are  nothing  more  than 
they  would  have  paid  had  they  begun  paying  from 
the  first  month  of  their  membership.  It  is  \not  a  case 
of  "lopping  off  a  lump  sum  at  the  end,"  but  instead 
of  assessing  the  membership  heavily  each  month,  we 
defer  the  collection  of  some  of  the  assessments  until 
the  member  receives  his  coupon,  which  is  easier  to  be 
done  than  if  the  members  were  to  pay  $30  a  month 
regularly  instead  of  £15. 

The  statement  made  "that  a  profit  of  $3  or  $4  for 
every  $1  invested  is  promised"  does  not  refer  to 
any  promises  made  by  the  Eureka  Endowment. 


and  I  would  have  given  a  cool  thousand  if  I 
had  been  able  to  follow  Grimstead.  Grayson 
broke  the  silence. 

"  '  Well,'  he  said,  '  and  what  did  she  tell  it  to 
you  for?' 

"  '  Oh  !  She  told  me  to  repeat  it  to  you, 
father,'  the  boy  cried,  'and  said  as  you 
were  a  lawyer  and  an  honorable  judge  you 
might  help  her  now  that  she  was  at  the  edge 
of  the  grave.' 

"  'Let's  take  up  a  subscription  and  prosecute 
the  brute  of  a  husband,'  cried  Grayson.  '  What 
is  his  name  ?' 

"'  She  gave  me  h'is  card.  I  haven't  seen  it 
yet,  but  I  know  he  must  be  a  damned  scoun- 


We 

make  no  promises  as  to  the  exact  expense,  but  calcu- 

heard  it  she  said  she  was  very  poor,  very  ;  drel, '    said   the    boy,     with    considerable  ,ate'  an<1  ^ave  (lo,IL"      that  a  member  will  receive 

hungry,  and  helpless.    The  money  jingled  as  warmth.    '  Here  it  is— Tudee  Ar         '  1  S6001'1.3"  expense  of  $425  in  three  and  one-half  to 

I  took  it  from  my  pocket,  but  she  pushed  my      "  The  card  dropped  from^s  hand;  the  poor  ^ 

hand  away  and  said  she  had  something  to  tell  j  boy  sank  back  in  his  chair,  and  gazed  at  his  I  Rained  by  the  increase  of  members  and  the  lapses  of 
me.'  father,  whose  face  was  as  gray  and  hard  as  I  certificates,  the  plan  upon  which  all  the  successful 

"  '  I  bet  it  was  disagreeable,'  cried  Gray-  j  marble.  ord5rSl  as  'he  A-  u  ,°-  °-  u-  W.,  etc.,  are  car- 

son,  'as  listeners  never  hear  good  of  them-  "Even  Grayson  understood.  'The  name  dowment  -  S^S^n'lh^i'&Pf'aaS 
selves.  doesn't  matter, '  he  said  picking  up  the  card,  ! two  defunct  organizations  quoted,  "nor  have  they 

"  There  was  a  laugh  at  Bob  s  way  of  putting  and  tearing  it  into  bits;  '  at  least  not  now  '       taken  the  precaution  to  try  and  save  themselves  by 
'  "  '  "\T«  '  cniA  tr,0  T,,^^Q  U™~~2u.    <  .  introducing  'any  jokers'  in  their  by-laws  to  catch 

No,  said  the  Judge,  hoarsely,    not  now,  |  members  when  their  coupons  mature." 
not  now.  All  the  transactions  of  the  board  are  open  to  public 
"Too  bad?    Well,   it  was  the  worst  five  investigation  at  any  and  all  times,  as  they  do  not  hold 
minutes  I've  ever  spent." — Written  for  THEi,'star  cl,am,)er  proceedings"  or  enforce  "  autocratic 
TT7-.™                                                                  j  laws    to  "  freeze  out  members,"  as  has  been  charged 
  ,  ,                                         against  similar  associations.    The  coupons  are  paid  by 

ODT?M     T  T? TTTJ1  D  t,le  mone>'s  received  from  the  members  for  assess- 

rrildN     LtZL,  1  1  H,  K  ments,    and  therefore   the  assessments  levied  each 

  month  must  be  'e<|ii.-il  to  the  amount  paid  out  that 

An  evening  contemporary  has  been  attacking  the  "lontn-  .'Hint  is  not  only  law,  but  common  reason 


it,  which  was  continued  when  Grimstead  said, 
'  That's  because  talkers  never  say  good  of 
others.' 

"  '  It  wasn't  as  disagreeable  as  it  was  pain- 
ful,' continued  Arthur,  and  the  Judge  quietly 
smiled  at  the  interest  his  son  had  excited. 
'  She  had  been  a  lady  and 


*"  '  That,'  said  his  father,  '  is  a  title  that  may 
or  may  not  be  inherited — but,  when  properly 
conferred,  only  death  can  rob  a  woman  of  it.' 


Eureka  Endowment  Association,  of  which  I  am  the  No  member  has  been  taxed  too  heavily  up  to  date,  as 
'-f"          a                   '<■•  j  Secretary,  during  the  past  week;   and  [.  therefore,  1 each  one  of  the  38S  members  heretofore  paid  have 

Father    forgets   the     effect   of  age  and  desire  to  make  the  following  statement  in  refutation  made  over  ,<i  7.5  profit  in  three  years.  I  lad  the  increase 

Old  Clothes,'  said  Arthur.     '  However,  she  ap-  ,  of  those    attacks,  believing  them  to  be  unjust  and  "f  membership  not  been  retarded  by  the  unjust  attacks 

peared  educated      spoke    Softlv      and     wept  unwarranted.     First  of  all,  the  Association  has  not  of  the  enemies  to  the  endowment  plan  some  two  years 

ouietlv  and  her  storv  was  ver'v    sad      She  two  attachments  against  il  at  the  present  time,  as  ago.  our  membership  would  have  been  lamer  and  the 

quietly,  ana  ner  story  was  very    sad     &ne  9tatedb ythat  paper-onl y  two  suits  to  test  the  1  egality  expenses  per  member  less.    I  hen-fore,  if  any  endow- 

Said   She   had   been    wealthy   once  and   very  Gf  certain  special  assessments  which  assessments  the  menl  association  has  failed  it  was  due  to  the  acts  of 

happy.'                                                                 I  Association  claims  the  legal  right  to  levy  on  all  mem-  i1k'  '"embers  themselves  not  the  plan. 

"  'The  daughter  of  the  village  pastor  ? '  bers  as  their  coupons  mature,  in  accordance  with  the  Loots  C.  Knki.i..  Secretary. 

queried  Grimstead;   'they  all  say,  that  you  by£r,°w'£^  J  

,  '  3  J  '  J  SBC.  2.  Whenever  the  amount  of  the  Endowment  ,...„.    „  ..  ,  .      .    ,       ,.  ,. 

know.  t.-u,  a  0I1  hand  shall  be  insufficient  to  provide  for  the      Mr:  WlUlS  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 

"  The  boy  paid  no  attention  to  the  cynical  payment  of  coupons  then  due  or  liable  to  become  due  Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 

FOR  LACES  AND  FINE  LINEN 

DINMORB'S  SOAP 

"IT  WASHES  PURE  AND  WHITE" 
WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE 

IELAIMD  *  DINMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  2 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


ci.otii.de"  at  ktockwell's. 


It  is  unfortunate  that  the  company  at  pres- 
ent playing  "  Clotilde  "  at  Stockwell's  fol- 
lowed the  Daly  troupe.  Few  dramatic  organi- 
zations could  stand  comparison  with  that 
bright  constellation;  and  in  the  present  case 
the  comparison  is  so  odious  that  I  hesitate  to 
make  it.  One  cannot  help  regretting  that  the 
acute  manager  of  this  handsome  play-house 
should  have  so  far  mistaken  the  temper  of  San 
Francisco  theatre-goers  as  to  try  it  with  such 
a  company.  His  choice  fell  upon  a  play  that 
is  sufficiently  disagreeable  not  to  require  the 
severe  handicap  of  a  troupe  of  exceedingly 
inartistic  and  incompetent  mummers;  a  play- 
that  demands  a  dramatic  ability  so  far  above 
mediocrity  that,  with  a  modesty  that  has  been 
pleasing,  the  majority  of  traveling  companies 
have  declined  to  essay  its  production.  "  Clo- 
tilde "  is  a  disagreeable  story  even  when  clev- 
erly told;  its  moral  is  not  above  suspicion,  and 
its  dialogue  is  not  for  parlor  use;  its  characters 
are  not  those  with  which  innocence  has  an 
acquaintance,  and  its  revelations  are  not  for 
maidenly  ears.  It  properly  belongs  to  that 
class  of  stage  literature  that  does  not  bear 
translating;  it  requires  a  delicacy  of  interpre- 
tation that  was  lacking  on  Monday  night. 

It  is  a  matter  of  sincere  regret  that  on  her 
reappearance  in  San  Francisco  aught  but 
words  of  praise  may  be  said  of  Miss  Jeffreys 
Lewis.  But  one  cannot  speak  of  this  actress 
without  thinking  of  the  position  she  once  occu- 
pied among  the  bright  and  talented  few  who 
adorned  the  stage  and  made  it  a  strong  agent 
in  the  education  of  the  people.  It  is  impossi- 
ble to  forget  the  promise  of  her  early  years, 
which  will  be  remembered  with  distinctness 
now  that  it  is  so  far  from  fulfillment.  Even 
her  warmest  admirers  will  feel  disappointed 
at  the  showing  she  made  on  Monday  evening, 
when  she  gave  no  evidence  of  fitness  for  the 
trying  part  of  Clotilde.  At  once  she  won 
compassion  for  Andre,  whose  roving  fancy  had 
been  caught  by  one  so  much  younger,  pret- 
tier, and  innocent,  and  in  her  desperate 
scheme  of  revenge  she  had  no  sympathy  from 
her  audience.  It  is  no  sin  in  the  eyes  of  the 
young  to  break  an  elderly  heart,  especially  if 
that  organ  is  hedged  around  with  an  amount 
of  adipose  tissue  that  doth  not  become  a  hero- 
ine. The  French  idea  of  beauty  is  not  real- 
ized in  the  lady  who  carried  the  chief  character, 
and  the  play  lost  any  charm  it  might  have  had 
because  of  this. 

With  few  exceptions,  the  other  characters 
were  poorly  interpreted.  Miss  Brandon  will 
not  divest  herself  of  that  deadly  sorrow  that 
is  forever  gnawing  at  her  vitals.  This  young 
lady  should  know  that  nothing  will  turn  a 
man  against  a  woman  as  quickly  as  the 
woman's  own  teary  face.  While  a  tender 
grief  is  a  wonderful  evidence  of  the  spirituelle 
in  the  female  kind,  it  may  be  carried  too  far, 
and,  for  my  part,  I  do  not  like  the  everlasting 
tear  that  never  buries  itself  in  a  smile.  It  is 
interesting,  no  doubt,  but  it  borrows  that 
quality  from  its  monotony. 

I  do  not  care  to  discuss  the  other  char- 
acters. Mr.  Stockwell  should  be  advised 
of  the  futility  of  trying  to  make  his  theatre 
a  success  with  this  company.  He  can 
rely  on  the  support  of  the  people  of  this 
city  if  he  will  produce  good  plays  with 
capable  mummers.  I  fear  that  he  does  not 
realize  the  excellence  of  his  chance  of 
coining  money.  He  has  the  prettiest  play- 
house in  San  Francisco  ;  it  is  already  popular 
with  the  best  class  in  the  city.  The  character 
of  the  audience  on  Monday  night  proved  that 


the  going  of  Daly's  Company  did  not  neces- 
sarily mean  the  desertion  of  those  who  had 
made  that  engagement  a  success ;  but  that 
large  and  influential  class  that  look  to  the 
theatres  for  much  of  their  pleasure  will  not 
patronize  a  company  that  shows  such  a  paucity 
of  merit,  and  Mr.  Stockwell  and  Mr.  Eliing- 
house  will  discover  this  very  shortly. 

Next  week  Mrs.  Bancroft's  play,  "Wom- 
an's Eyes,''  will  be  produced.  I  sincerely 
hope  it  will  be  a  success,  not  only  for  the 
lady's  sake,  but  also  for  the  house's.  The 
sale  of  seats  has  been  quite  large,  and  a  good 
audience  will  greet  the  new  play  and 
authoress.  

Mr.  A.  M.  Palmer's  Home  Company,  from 
the  Palmer's  Theatre,  New  York,  will  present 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre,  on  Monday  evening 
next,  Augustus  Thomas'  Southern  play, 
"Alabama."  The  play  reveals  the  reverse 
traits  of  many  interesting  personages.  It  in- 
volves love,  chaimingly  expressed,  and  the 
union  of  hearts  long  separated  and  the  re- 
establishment  of  family  ties.  Dealing  with 
the  past  as  well  as  the  present,  it  involves  an 
interesting  story  of  family  relations.  The  pic- 
torial part  of  the  play  is  as  admirable  as  its 
other  features,  and  the  same  settings  and 
accessories  as  seen  at  the  Baldwin  last  year 
will  be  seen  on  its  present  occasion.  The 
company  includes  J.  H.  Stoddart,  E.  M.  Hol- 
land, Charles  D.  Harris,  Francis  Carlyle, 
Walden  Ramsay,  Jennie  Eustace,  Emily. 
Seward,  Lelie  Wolston,  etc,  etc.  

"  Tuxedo  "  pleases  the  large  audiences  that 
gather  nightly  at  the  California.  The  novelty 
of  the  piece  and  the  excellence  of  the  cast 
should  make  the  play  a  big  success.  The 
prize  offered  by  the  management  for  the  first 
discovery  of  a  plot  in  "Tuxedo"  should  stir 
up  the  detectives.  The  piece  goes  on  next 
week. 
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RACES!  RAGES! 
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SATURDAY,   AUGUST  6th 

FIRST  DAY        CREAT  RACINC 

SUMMKR  MEETING  OF  THE 

Trotting  Horse  •  Breeders  Association 
BAY  DISTRICT  TRACK 

Races  Commence  at  2  o'clock  Sharp 

PROGRAMME 

SATURDAY,  AUGUST  6th 

2:17  Class,  Trottins  Purse,  »1,200 

2:30  Class,  Trotting  Purse,  600 

2:25  Class,  Pacing  Purse,  COO 

TUESDAY,  AUGUST  9th 

2:25  Class.  Trotting   Purse,  1800 

Trotting  against  Time  fur  Record*. 

2:20  Class,  Pacing  Purse,  800 

THURSDAY,  AUGUST  11th 

2:20  Class,  Tr  ittiog  Purse,  f  1,000 

2:40  Class,  Trotting  Purse,  600 

3:00  Class,  Pacing  Purse,  600 

-  LTURDAY,  AUGUST  18th 

Free-for-All,  Tiotting  Purse,  »1,500 

t'ree-f  ir-AII.  Pacing  Purse,  1,000 

2:2i  Class,  Trotting   Purs.-,  700 

Trotting  Purse  for  tireen  Horses  that  haw  never  started 
in  a  race  for  money  or  against  time    600 

This  race  m  ctirii'  opens  the  Pacifli  Coast  Grind  Circuit  for  18U2 
A  large  sum  of  DOTD)  y  has  been  cxp-i  djd  in  putting  the  Bay  District 
Track  and  the  building!  connected  with  it  in  excellent  repair  for  this 
nif-et  ng.  The  hest  and  largest  trotting  farms  on  the  Pacific.  Coast 
will  be  represented;  the  large  number  of  entries  received  and  the 
class  of  horses  entere  I,  ins  ire  that  every  ra-c  will  be  an  interesting 
event.  Races  will  l.e  sandwiched  so  that  there  will  be  no  delay 
between  beats. 

F.  W.  KEI.UKY,  JOS.  CAIRN  SIMPSON. 

Secretary  l'resldeut 


to  121  POST  STREET 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  11  a ym an  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bocvier, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Last  Two  PcrforillcDCts,  THE  LOST  PARADISE 

NEXT  WEEK,  COMMENCING  MONDAY,  AUGUST  8th 

RE-APPEARANCE  FOR  TWO  WEEKS 

A.  M.  Palmer's  Home  Stock  Company 

THE  COMPANY  INCLUDES: 


Mr.  J,  II  Stoddart  Mr.  E.  M.  Ilollan  I 

Mr.  Francis  l  arhle  Mr.  Walden  Ramsav 

Mr.  Herbert  Millwnrd  Mr.  Odell  Williami 

Miss  Jennie  En- tare  Miss  Emily  Se*ard 

Miss  Zcnaide  V.slnire  Miss  Rose  Morgan 


Mr.  Cbar'es  L.  Harris 
Mr  Kdwar  I  S.  Abeles 
Mr.  J.  C.  Saville 
Miss  Lelie  Wolston 
Etc.,  Etc. 


THE  FAVORITE  PLAYERS  IN  THE  FAVO  'ITE  PLAY 

ALABAMA 

A  Story  in  Poetry  of  Southern  Life 
By  Augustus  Thomas,  Esq. 


Next,  SOLt  SmiTH  RUSSELtli 
NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co   .  Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


LAST  WEEK  OF  THE  GREAT  SUCCESS 


Iv  ■  !>•<> 


PRESENTED  BY 

GEO.  THATCHER'S  MINSTRELS 

AND 

RICH  k  HARRIS'  CCMELY  00. 

Entire  Change  of  Songs  for  the  Good-bye  Week. 

MONDAY,  AUGUST  15th 

nellie  Mchenry  *&ra\y  a  night  at  the  circus 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alk  Kllinghouse  Business  Manager 


U'tCorvC  I  ru/TQ  Ana  btockweirs 
JrjrrnLIO  LLlllo  company  of  Players 

 IN  

A  NEW  SOCIETY  COMEDY-DRAMA 

WOMAN'S  EYES 

By  Genevieve  Bancroft  (Mrs.  W.  B.  Bancroft1 

SEATS  NOW  ON  SALS 


Next,  FORGET  ME  NOT     In  Preparation,  THEODORA 


Evening  Prices, 
Matinee  Prices, 


2Sc.,  60c.,  75c.  and  41.00 
•     26c  ,  60c.,  and  76c. 
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A  GRANDFATHER. 


BY  MARTHA  HAY. 


The  Judge  took  out  his  cigar  and  lighted  it 
with  the  slow  and  caressing  enjoyment  of  a 
dainty  old  smoker.  Through  the  hot,  still  air 
there  came  up  the  noise  of  a  wagon  creaking 
over  the  road  below.  It  gave  him  that  vague 
sense  of  added  comfort  which  any  distant 
sound  of  activity  upon  a  summer's  day  always 
does  give  to  those  who  simmer  peacefully  in 
rest  and  shade. 

The  Judge  was  established  in  a  delightful 
corner  of  the  porch,  where  honeysuckle  vines 
and  pink-cheeked  morning-glories  kept  out  the 
glare.  They  kept  out,  too,  all  sight  of  the 
valley,  its  narrow  length  of  oak  and  vineyard 
stretched  listless  and  dust-covered  in  the  fierce 
sun-light  of  a  California  midsummer,  but  under 
the  gracious  touch  of  evening  it  would  all 
grow  beautiful. 

Behind  the  screen  of  vines  there  also  sat  a 
little  girl.  She  wore  a  very  high-shouldered, 
very  stiff-starched  frock  of  pink  gingham,  and 
her  shining  hair  was  braided  with  a  tightness 
painful  to  the  grown-up  eye.  The  Judge  him- 
self felt  the  strain  and  wondered  why  little 
girls  liked  it  so. 

This  young  woman  had  been  for  some  time 
cutting  out  paper  dolls  in  rigid  industry,  but 
while  her  companion  was  lighting  his  cigar 
she  allowed  herself  the  relaxation  of  peering 
through  a  chink  in  the  honeysuckle.  At 
that  moment  she  saw  some  one  coming  up 
the  madrona-shaded  avenue  that  led  to  the 
house. 

It  was  rather  a  stout  gentleman  and  he  was 
taking  his  way  leisurely.  He  had  reached 
the  age  when  a  man  hopes  to  appear  walking 
slowly  from  choice  and  not  because  he  is 
forced  to  do  so  by  the  increasing  weight  of  flesh 
and  years.  Could  you  have  looked  beneath 
the  broad  straw  hat  he  wore  you  would  have 
seen  his  hair  brushed  up  ferociously  from  the 
back,  with  a  guileless  in'ention  to  deceive  as 
to  the  exact  amount  of  uncovered  area  on  his 
good  old  head. 

"Uncle  George,"  said  the  damsel  in  the 
pink  frock,  "  here  comes  Major  Preston.", 

"No,  no,  my  dear!"  said  the  Judge. 
"No,  no,  you  are  mistaken!"  but  he  rose 
with  an  exclamation  of  surprise  as  the  shadow 
of  a  well-known  figure  fell  across  the  porch. 
The  little  girl  threw  toward  him  the  look  of 
haughty  and  unsmiling  triumph  which  chil- 
dren are  wont  to  assume  upon  such  occasions. 
To  a  contemporary  she  would,  ho  doubt,  have 
said  :    "  N-o-w,  Smarty  !  !  " 

"  Why,  Major,  this  is  a  pleasant  surprise.  I 
thought  you  still  in  Baltimore." 

"  No,  sir;  no,  sir;  I  am  right  here  !  Annette, 
honey,  how-do-you-do  ?  I  got  back  several  days 
ago,  Judge,  but  I've  been  a  trifle  under  the 
weather,  and  haven't  been  able  to  go  out.  I 
thought  I'd  just  step  up  this  afternoon  to  see 
how  you  were  getting  along,  and  have  a  talk 
with  you  on  a  little  matter  of  business  about 
that  lower  ranch  of  ours. ' ' 

"Very  well.  Major,  I  am  delighted  to  see 
you.  Pray  be  seated,  sir.  Annette,  my  dear, 
run  and  ask  Sarah  to  bring  a  bottle  of  Apol- 
linaris." 

The  pink  frock  disappeared  in  jerks  and 
was  back  before  the  Major  had  time  to  say, 
"Why,  bless  my  soul,  Judge,  I  heard  you'd 
been  sick,  but  I  had  no  idea  it  was  so  serious 
as  this  !  "  The  old  Judge  smiled  at  his  visi- 
tor, it  was  a  smile  full  of  the  sober  affection  of 
a  mellow,  twilight  friendship.  "Don't  be 
alarmed,  Major,"  he  said,  "  our  mint  patch  is 
doing  well,  and  we  shall  hear  from  it  in  a  few 
moments.    You  seemed  so  warm  and  tired 


that  I  thought  we  would  have  the  Apolli- 
naris  first,  as  a  sort  of  curtain  raiser,  so  to 
speak.  Annette,  my  dear,  how  would  you 
like  to  pick  some  mint  ?  "  And  the  little  girl 
sprang  up  again  with  that  eagerness  to  serve 
which  is  the  sweetest  trait  of  childhood. 

"  Did  3'ou  bring  your  daughter-in-law  and 
your  grandson  back  with  you?"  said  the 
Judge  after  the  Major  had  settled  himself 
quite  comfortably  and  breathed  a  long,  happy 
sigh  into  the  drowsy  air. 

"No,  sir;  the  boy  and  his  nurse  came 
back  with  Mrs.  Prestonand  myself,  but 
his  mother  has  gone  over  to  Europe  for 
a  little  trip  with  a  friend  of  hers,  who 
has  also  not  been  long  a  widow.  Poor 
child!"  The  Major  sighed  once  more,  but 
not  in  content.  This  was  one  of  the  sighs 
that  go  painfully  from  the  heart  and  die  upon 
the  lips.  "  I  quite  approve  of  her  taking  the 
trip  if  she  thinks  she  needs  it,"  he  continued. 
A  certain  combative  tone  seemed  to  come  into 
his  voice  just  then.  "As  I  tell  Mrs.  Preston, 
the  young  don't  accept  grief  like  the  old. 
You  know,  Judge,  when  we  get  pretty  far 
along  in  life,  it  is  just  precisely  as  I  once 
heard  one  of  our  black  '  mammies  '  say  when 
I  was  a  boy  at  home  in  the  South.  '  We  jist 
stands  up  on  our  hin'  legs  an'  takes  what  de 
good  ole  Marsa  chooses  to  gib  us.' 

"  But  you  don't  understand  those  old  negro 
sayings,  Judge,  you  don't  know  anything 
about  those  good,  old  days,  you  poor,  mis- 
erable Yankee,  you,"  he  added  fondly.  "  How- 
ever, you're  a  first-rate  Southerner  in  regard 
to  mint  juleps,  so  I  can't  quarrel  with  you." 

The  Apollinaris  had  been  bubbling  cheer- 
fully for  several  moments,  quite  unheeded. 
The  Major  poured  out  a  glasslul  from  a  sense 
of  politeness,  possibly,  as  he  drank  but  little 
of  it. 

"That  grandson  of  mine,"  he  remarked, 
"he's  a  queer  little  chap,  this  reminds  me  of 
him.  I  gave  him  a  drink  of  Apollinaris  the 
other  day.  He  had  never  tasted  it  before. 
'  Well,  sir,'  said  I,  '  what  do  you  think  of  it  ?  ' 
'Why,  grandpaw,'  saia  he,  he  talks  very 
slowly,  '  why,  grandpaw,  it  tastes  like  my 
foot's  asleep  !  '  " 

"  Good,"  said  the  Judge,  "  he  must  be  great 
company  for  you  and  Mrs.  Preston." 

"Oh,  his  grandmother's  perfectly  wrapped 
up   in  him,  thinks  he's  the  most  wonder- 
ful child  that  ever  lived.    She  "talks  about 
him  continually ,  continually!   You  know  how 
,  the  ladies  are,  Judge  ?  " 

"Yes,  yes!  it  seems  to  be  the  nature  of 
woman  to  speak  much  of  what  she  loves,  but 
children  have  a  very  reprehensible  way  o! 
sneaking  themselves  into  our  affections."  The 
Major  threw  back  his  head  .and  laughed. 

"  I  must  tell  you  something  the  boy  said  the 
other  day,  Judge;  it  really  was  amusing.  He  | 
had  been  cross;  oh,  very  peevish  and  cross  all 
day.  His  grandmother  said  he  was  not  well, 
she  is  always  making  excuses  for  him.  I  heard 
him  whining  about,  and  presently  he  came  on 
the  porch  where  I  was  sitting,  with  his  apron 
all  gummed  up  with  jelly.  I  felt  sorry  for  the 
poor  little  tacker  ;  I  knew  he  must  be  feeling  j 
homesick  for  his — for  'Biltimah.'  Well, 
he  came  sidling  along  toward  me,  and,  ?aid  [ 
he,  'Grandpaw,  my  mind's  teasing  me.' 
Pretty  good,  wasn't  it,  as  a  definition  of  nerv- 
ous irritability  ?  His  grandmother  thought  it 
was  the  smartest  thing  she  ever  heard,  and 
said  she  knew  precisely  how  he  felt." 

The  Judge  knocked  the  ashes  from  his 
cigar,  and  started  to  speak,  but  he  was  agree-] 
ably  interrupted.  The  mint  juleps  were 
arriving  in  all  their  vernal  loveliness.  The 
little  girl,  who  was  sitting  on  the  top  step  still 
cutting  out  paper  dolls,  gave  a  quick  glance 
at  the  tray,  then  turned  her  head  resolutely 1 


away.  She  longed  for  an  invitation  to  join  in 
the  refreshment  but  she  felt  doubtful  about 
getting  it,  and  so  she  tried  very  hard  not  to 
show  any  anxiety  upon  the  subject.  However, 
the  Judge  poured  a  few  spoonfuls  from  his 
glass  into  a  smaller  one,  the  Major  contrib- 
uting, and  she  drank  her  share  with  quite  as 
much  enjoyment  as  the  others,  although  she 
did  not  exhibit  it  so  openly.  She  felt  her 
smooth  head  after  each  swallow,  having 
accepted  literally  the  Major's  delighted  remark, 
"God  bless  me,  just  look  at  her,  she  takes 
it  down  without  turning  a  hair." 

"I  believe,  Major,"  remarked  the  Judge, 
"  that  you  were  saying  something  when  the 
juleps  were  brought  out,  something  about 
your  grandson,  it  appears  to  me." 

"Yes?  Was  I?  I  expect  I  had  started 
to  tell  you  a  little  joke  I  have  on  Mrs. 
Preston,  I  was  walking  up  and  down  in 
front  of  the  house,  the  other  morning, 
when  the  boy  came  up  and  insisted  upon 
putting  some-  toy  reins  of  his  around  my 
waist.  He  wanted  me  to  play  horse  with  him. 
It  must  be  mighty  lonesome  for  the  child  with 
no  playmates  at  all,  so,  just  to  humor  him, 
I  let  him  put  the  reins  on  me.  I  tell  you  it 
was  a  pretty  hard  reach  for  him,  up  and  then 
around  my  waist,  and  I  walked  along  in  front 
of  him.  Well,  sir,  Mrs.  Preston  happened  to 
step  out,  just  then.  You  ought  to  have  seen 
her  look  at  us.  '  I  am  surprised  at  you. 
Major  Preston,'  said  she,  'you'll  ruin  that 
child  !  '  Dick  spoke  up,  and,  said  he,  '  Go 
way,  grandma,  this  ain't  Major  Preston,  this 
is  a  horse  !  '  I've  no  doubt  I  did  look  like  a 
donkey.  Well,  sir,  the  funny  part  of  it  is, 
the  very  next  day  I  happened  to  go  into  the 
dining-room  and  there  I  found  Mrs.  Preston 
seated  up  with  a  little  cap  of  Dick's  stuck  on 
one  side  of  her  head,  holding  a  toy  gun  over 
her  shoulder  and  a  whole  parcel  of  wooden 
soldiers  set  up  in  front  of  her.  The  boy  had 
fixed  her  that  way  and  gone  out  to  get  some- 
thing or  other,  and  there  she  was  sitting 
patiently  waiting  for  him  to  come  back.  '  I'm 
surprised  at  you,  Mary,'  said  I,  'you'll  ruin 
that  child.'  H'm  !  She  hadn't  a  word  to 
say." 

The  Judge  raised  his  glass  to  his  mouth 
and  fitted  it  into  a  smile.  "  It  must  be  a  great 
pleasure  for  your  wife  to  have  the  child  with 
her,"  he  said.  "  I  dare  say  you  are  often 
amused  to  see  her  spoiling  him  ?  " 

"  Yes,  oh,  yes,  it's  very  funny,  she  thinks 
everything  he  says  is  so  smart  ! 

"  •  He  seems  to  have  taken  a  great  shine  to 
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me.  somehow  or  other  follows  me  about 
everywhere.  Upon  my  soul,  I  can't  get  rid  of 
him  sometimes,   'dog-goned'  little  scoundrel! 

"  But  the  other  night,  Judge,  I  really  was 
provoked  with  Mary  about  that  boy.  Not  long 
after  dinner,  an  evening  or  so  ago,  it  turned 
very  cold,  if  you  recollect.  I  was  just  coming 
in  from  the  porch  when  it  occurred  to  me  that 
perhaps  Dick  might  need  a  little  extra  cover, 
and  his  nurse  might  not  think  of  it.  I 
barked  my  shins  and  came  very  near  fall- 
ing down  three  or  four  times  over  a  lot  of 
blocks  and  horses  and  wagons  that  the  con- 
founded little  rascal  had  strewn  along  the 
passage.  I  have  spoken  very  severely  about 
it  to  him  since.  Well,  when  I  got  into  the 
nursery,  who  should  be  there  but  Mrs.  Pres- 
ton, with  a  candle  in  her  hand,  leaning  over 
the  crib.  I  stumbled  on  a  steam  engine  just 
as  I  was  going  into  the  room,  and  gave  my 
ankle  a  ptet-ty  sharp  wrench.  When  Mary 
heard  me  she  wheeled  round  and  laughed. 
'  My  Fathers  alive,  Mary  ! '  said  I,  I'm  afraid 
I  spoke  a  little  crossly,  '  what  are  you  doing 
in  here  ?  You  act  ridiculously  for  a  woman  of 
your  age  ! '  She  took  no  further  notice  of  me, 
she  just  turned  around  and  went  on  looking  at 
the  boy,  and,  said  she,  whispering,  '  He's  his 
father  over  again,  God  bless  him  !  God  bless 
him  ! '  '  The  Devil  take  him,  what  would  we 
do  without  him,  anyhow,  Mary  ?  '  said  I. 
Judge,  I'll  be  hanged  if  I  don't  think  that, 
after  awhile,  I'll  be  almost  as  fond  of  that  boy 
as  his  grandmother  is  !  " 

"  I  shouldn't  be  at  all  surprised.  Must  you 
go  now,  Major  ?  " 

"Yes,  I  think  its  time  for  me  to  '  mosey  '  j 
along.    Good-day,  sir  !"    Ashe  started  down 
the  road  the  Judge  stood  looking  at  him  with 
the  air  of  a  man  who  has  just  stepped  behind 
himself  to  laugh. 

"  By  the  way,  Major,"  he  called  gently, 
"  when  you  come  up  again  to  talk  over  any 
matter  of  business,  suppose  you  bring  your 
grandson  with  you;  that  is,  if  he  will  come?  " 

"  Oh,  certainly,  he'll  come,"  said  the  Major, 
stopping  quickly  and  turning  about  with  a 
certain  little  air  of  military  precision  quite 
habitual  with  him.  "He'll  come  anywhere  I 
want  him  to  "  And  again  setting  out  upon 
his  way  through  the  tranquil  shadows  and 
softened  light  of  the  late  afternoon,  he  re- 
peated under  his  bteath,  slowly  and  tenderly. 
"  anywhere  his  old  '  gyanpop  '  wants  him  to  !  " 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


MERCHANTS'  LINE 

New  Line  Clipper  Ships 

NEW  YORK  T0_SAN  PEANCI?C0 

The  Magnificent  Iron  Ship 

T .  OAKBS 

1h97  Tons  Renter 
USED,         -  Master 

I.  no#on  the  berth  at  New  York,  and  having  lar^e  engagements, 
will  rceive  quick  dispatch.    To  be  followed  by 

The  Al  Clipper  Ship 

SIMMONS,  ...  Master 

FOR  FREIGHT  APPLY  TO 

W.  R.  ORAOE  &  CO.,  J.  W.  GRACE  &  00., 

Hanover  square,  New  York.  430  California  Street,  S.  F. 


OLYMPIC 

SALT  •  WATER  •  COMPANY 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  the  State  of  California.! 
<  I  PIT  I L  STOCK  $360,000.    DIVIDED  INTO 
:t.->.<Kio  SHARKS  AT  *!<>  KACH. 


DIRECTORS — John  D.  Sprrckala,  President:  Wm  Greer  Har- 
rison, Vice-President  an-l  (Jencr.il  Manager;  Adolph  B  SpreckeN, 
Treasurer;  John  Itosenfeld,  Merchant:  Chas.  A.  Wieland,  Capitalist: 
Cornelius  O'Connor,  Capitalist;  James  Spiers,  of  Hin  klev.  Spiers  & 
Haj  es. 

CONSULTING  EN01NKKR— D.  Ernest  Mcllics,  Ph.  I),  C.  E. 
fiJ4  Sacramento  Street. 

ATTORNEY— Samuel  M.  Shortridge,  234  Montgomery  Street. 
Applications  for  Stock  will  he  received  by 

R.  I».  PKBBT,  Secretary, 
At  the  office  cfthe  Company,  305  California  Street,  Han  Francisco. 
California, 


These  are  not  days  of  jubilance  on  California 
Street.  Losses  ktep  coming  in  most  undesirable 
abundance.  July  was  almost  as  bad  as  the  black 
July  three  years  ajjo  when  town  after  town  departed 
in  smoke  and  flame.  To  calculate  the  loss  ratio  thus 
early  is  hard,  but  every  one  seems  to  be  complaining 
and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  it  cannot  average  much 
under  70  per  cent  so  far.  That  a  complete  absence  of  I 
fires  for  the  remaining  mouths  will  bring  it  down  to 
normal  proportions  is  unreasonable  to  expect.  The 
possibilities  for  each  month  the  records  show.  If  this 
run  of  ill  luck  maintains  itself,  the  splendid  reputation 
of  the  Coast  as  a  region  where  insurance  fortunes  are 
made  will  disappear  and  we  will  have  some  of  our  im- 
portant English  corporations  leaving  us  for  fresh 
fields. 

*  *  * 

Outside  computing  losses  there  is  little  going  on 
on  California  Street.  Earnest  effoits  are  being  made 
by  Manager  Duval,  of  the  Compact,  to  straighten  out 
the  system  of  commissions  in  vogue  in  town.  Many 
consultations  have  been  had  with  the  brokers,  but  so 
far  no  conclusion  has  been  arrived  at.  That  rebating 
is  very  generally  practiced  there  can  be  no  question, 
but  the  difficulty  of  checking  the  evil  is  as  great  as 
ever.  No  one  seems  able  to  hit  on  a  remedy."  In 
time  I  believe  a  board  of  brokers  will  be  formed.  An 
organization  of  this  kind  should  be  effective  in  put- 
ting an  end  to  the  conspicuous  abuses  if  it  is  properly 
administered.    But.  would  it  be  ? 

*  *  * 

The  report  of  the  Fire  Patrol  shows  city  premiums 
for  the  three  months  ending  June  30th.  The  total  is 
f 609,29s  as  against  (605,29  ■>  for  last  year.  Of  all  the 
companies  the  most  notable  increase  is  shown  by  the 
Royal  Exchange,  whose  iucome  has  advanced  from 
(3660  in  1891,  to  #18,716  in  1S9?.  Of  course  the 
Exchange  was  a  stranger  then  and  is  not  now.  Another 
cause  besides  growing  popularity  operated,  however, 
to  produce  so  fine  a  showing.  It  is  largely  due  to  the 
employing  of  Nathan  cc  Kingston,  the  city  agents  of 
the  defunct  California.  When  that  corporation  was 
purchased  by  the  Fireman's  Fund,  this  firm  was 
offered  a  salary  to  conduct  the  business  as  it  had  done 
for  President  Bromwell.  This  inducement  was  not 
large  enough  to  satisfy  them,  however,  and 
the  result  was  that  they  formed  first,  a  com- 
bination to  be  called  the  "  California  Asso- 
ciates"  with  Messrs.  Bromwell  &  Fowler,  and 
then  seeing  a  better  chance  to  make  money  for 
themselves,  they  deserted  their  old  friends  and  con- 
cluded a  direct  contract  with  Kobt.  Dickson.  Being 
left  in  charge  of  the  books  of  the  California  they 
made  a  complete  transcript  of  the  policy  ledger — a 
direct  violation  of  the  ethics  of  underwriting.  The 
books,  business,  everything  belonged  to  the  purchas- 
ing company,  and  though  they  were  welcome  to  what- 
ever they  could  personally  divert,  they  had  no  right 
to  take  what  did  not  belong  to  them.  The  result  of 
this  strategy  is  that  Nathan  1.V  Kingston  has  as  com- 
plete a  statement  of  risks  as  the  Fireman's  Fund,  and 
when  one  expires  they  are  on  hand  to  renew  for  the 
Royal  Exchange  as  soon  as  the  emissaries  of  the  pur- 
chasing company.  Of  course,  a  company  does  not 
expect  to  corral  the  entire  business  of  an  absorbed 
concern.  That  is  out  of  the  question,  but  it  has  a 
right  to  look  for  fair  treatment  Of  course,  Mr.  Dick- 
son has  acted  in  a  business-like  manner,  but  I  cannot 
see  how  the  city  agents  justify  their  course. 

*  *  * 

The  Stockton  Investment  Company  is  defunct.  The 
opposition  to  it  that  Manager  Duval  so  persistently 
enunciated  could  have  no  oilier  result.  The  Agencies 
have  been  taken  from  it  and  now  it  really  represents 
nothing.  All  that  is  left  to  do  is  to  disincorporate. 
The  associates  composing  it  could  then  obtain  their  old 
agencies  and  things  would  be  as  of  yore.  Thus  ends 
another  ingenious  attempt  at  rebating. 

*  *  * 

Regretting  the  illness  and  absence  of  Mana- 
ger Mitchell,  of  the  Insurance  Company  of  North 
America,  I  am  glad  to  see  James  D.  Bailey, 
late  Secretary  of  the  defunct  Union,  taking  his 
place  as  Manager  pro  lew.  Mr.  Bailey  was  not  very 
well  treated  by  the  Union  people,  for  whom  he  had  | 
worked  faithfully  for  so  many  years.  He  is  a  capable 
and  conscientious  underwriter,  whose  prosperity  I 
have  every  hope  for. 

*  *  * 

Okell,  Donnell  &  Co.  have  resigned  the  Agency  of 
the  British  America  Insurance  Company.  Their  reason 
was  that  the  concern  would  do  business  only  in  seven 
towns  in  the  State,  the  result  being  that  it  did  not  pay 
to  represent  them.  The  Agency  has  been  placed  with 
Conrad  &  Maxwell,  who  will  doubtless  give  it  the 
class  of  risks  it  requires.  Bromwell  it  Fowler  are  j 
comfortably  installed  in  their  new  office,  which  is 
certainly  as  handsomely  fitted  up  as  any  on  California  | 


Street.  A  first-class  agency  system  is  in  course  of 
formation.  It  will  include  nearly  all  the  agents  of 
the  California.  U.  L.  Bromwell  is  now  on  the  road 
and  Mr.  Fowler  has  just  returned.  The  prospects  of 
the  new  American  are  first-class.  Local. 


EDUCATIONAL 


PEHALTA  HALL,  BERKELEY,  cm.. 

In  important  resnects  the  best  equipped  Seminary  for  Young 
Ladies  in  America.  Term  opens  August  9th  .Send  for  circuUr  to 
Dr.  Homer  B. -  Sprague,  I'res. 

ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1006  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twer.ty-Si\th  Year  will  begin   Augmt  1,  1892. 
For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Sigiior  Erraui,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Fsrrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays—  10  In  13  A.  M.,  2  to  4  V.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptengagernents  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
For  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Ca>. 


MI$  IftUplDiEp 


Teacher  of  Modern  Languages  in  Mills'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  years  wlslus  to  establish  herself  in  San  Frauclsco, 
and  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  in  classes  at  1316  Hjde  St. 
Call  between  11  and  VI  A.  M.  or  i  and  3  P.  It 


IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Hoarding  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

1036  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Sixteenth  Year.  Eighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  Rev 
Edward  B.  Church,  A.  M.,  Principal. 

DANCING 

 FOR  

Stage,  Ballroom,  or  Parlor 

PROF.    R.  K.  LOVE 

507  Sutter  Street  :      Private  or  Class  Lessons 


COLLEGE  NOTRE  DAME 

San  Jose,  California 

 Forty  Second  Year  

Studies  Resumed  Monday,  August  8th,  '92 


TRINITY  SCHOOL 

1534  MISSION  STREET,       -       -      SAN  FRANCISCO 
SIXTEENTH  YEAR. 

Christmas  Teitn  will  open  Monday,  August  ist,  1892. 

prepaie?"  ior  Oliver sity  and  business. 

Faculty  r>!  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

RKV.  l)r   B.  B.  SPALDING,  Reelor. 


MR 


,  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
70S  Sutter  St. 


Mr.  Joseph  Rusckel  and  Mme.  E  C 
Rceckel  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 


REMOVAL  NOTICE!- 

servatory  to  their  new  residence,  14..*  Bush  St.,belowVan  Ness  Ave. 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  evening  tuition. 


T  II  K   WAV  K. 
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win  to  Messrs.  Shaefer,  etc.,  for  the  Kingman  mines  of 
Arizona  lately  discovered. 

Silver  has  been  ranging  during  the  week  at  85'^ 
cents  per  ounce. 
The  Silver  Hill  has  been  assessed  5  cents  per  share. 
Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations  :  Edison  Electric,  2  per  cent;  Pullman 
Palace  Cars,  quarter  of  2  per  cent;  Pacific  Trans- 
fer, 50  cents;  Quincy  Copper,  $  ,;  Calumet  &  Hecla,  $5; 
Daly,  2>~Vz  cents;  Enterprise,  10  cents;  Jackson,  10 
cents;  and  Oceanic  Steamship,  50  cents  per  shares. 

During  the  first  6  montns  of  the  fiscal  year  there 
were  disbursed  in  dividends  $7,748,600. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Hoard  the  principal  feature 
was  the  purchase  of  Spring  Valley  Bonds,  of  which 
$7000  of  6  per  cent  @  120^;  $2000  @  120^,  and  $1000 
of  4  per  cent  @  91  y2.    The  following  shares  were  re-  | 
corded,  California  Electric,  400  at  15^  @,  16;  Pacific  ' 
Lighting,  45  @  78;  Pac.  Gas  Imp.,  155  at  82 #  ©  }l\ 
San  Francisco  Gas,  30  @  71;  Hawaiian  Com.,  400  @ 
2  to  1 24";  Giant  Powder,  30®  35;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  I 
335  at  45^  @  46;  .Safety  Xitro,  20  @  11;  California 
Dis.  Tel.,  20  @  47^;  Spring  Valley  Water,  300  at  1 
99H  ®  10°;  au<l  $3000  of  S.  Pac.  of  California  Bonds 
@  113%-  Surety. 


HIS  REASON. 


GREAT  REDUCTION  SALE 

ALL 

Spring  s  Summer  Goods 

A  T 

A  TREMENDOUS  SACRIFICE 

To  Clear  Them  Out  This  Month 

INCOMPARABLE  BARGAINS 

I  N 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


At  the  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange  the  business 
done  in  mining  shares  was  very  light,  just  about 
enough  to  keep  one  good  commission  broker  busy, 
the  fluctuations  being  about  5  to  10  cents  from  day  to 
da}-,  although  at  the  close  of  last  week  it  looked  as 
though  some  news  had  arrived  from  Virginia  City  of 
an  encouraging  nature.  Hirshfield,  who  does  most  of 
the  business  for  the  Comstock  miners,  started  to  buy 
last  Saturday  all  the  leading  north  ends,  carrying 
Con.  Virginia  from  $3.25  to  $3.55,  Ophir  from  $2. 15  to 
$2.40,  and  others  in  proportion;  it  was  said  he  bought 
about  3000  shares,  but  on  Monday,  there  being  uo  sus- 
taining orders,  the  market  receded  to  its  former  low  fig- 
ures, many  of  them  even  selling  lower.  On  August 
1st  the  secretaries  filed  their  usual  monthly  statements 
showing  the  financial  conditions  of  the  several  mines, 
and  the  most  of  them  showing  heavy  indebtedness, 
helped  to  still  further  discourage  speculation.  This  in 
conjunction  with  the  dissatisfaction  at  the  so-called 
Brokers'  Combine  makes  for  the  present  a  poor  out- 
look for  better  prices.  During  the  week  several  com- 
mittees of  the  Brokers'  Combine,  directors  in  the 
mines,  viz. :  Fish  and  Miles  of  the  .Savage,  Schmitt 
and  English,  have  left  for  Virginia  City  to  see  what 
arrangements  can  be  made  in  regard  to  milling  the 
ore  of  the  several  mines.  About  the  only  result  of 
these  visits  will  be  a  bill  of  expenses,  $200  or  $300 
additional  for  the  stockholders  to  bear.  The  most 
important  work  now  going  011  011  the  Comstock  is  iu 
the  North  end  in  the  Sierra  Nevada  and  Union  Con. 
mines.  Here  is  a  large  and  unexplored  area  of  coun- 
try, where,  from  present  indications,  the  market  will 
tsike  its  start,  and  at  present  low  prices  we  would  say 
to  the  patrons  of  The  Wave,  a  few  shares  of  these 
will,  in  the  near  future,  make  a  handsome  nest  egg. 

The  weekly  report  of  the  Superintendent  of  Con. 
California  and  Virginia  states  that  during  the  week, 
there  was  extracted  and  shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill, 
1008  tons  of  ore,  of  which  980  tons  worked  of  an 
assay  value  of  $25.05  per  ton.  Bullion  shipped  to  the 
Carson  mint,  $26,531,  and  on  hand  in  assay  office, 
$14,700. 

The  joint  Sierra  Nevada  and  Union  west  drift,  900 
foot  level,  was  extended  during  the  week  25  feet, 
making  a  total  distance  west  of  shaft  of  2252  feet, 
face  in  porphyry  and  streaks  of  clay  and  quartz. 
This  portion  of  the  work  will  bear  careful  watching 
and  as  in  the  progress  of  the  work  shows  an  increased 
quantity  of  quartz  from  which  assays  of  $1  to  $4  is 
obtained,  there  is  good  prospect  of  a  body  of  ore 
being  found,  in  which  event  an  old-time  market  and 
higher  prices  will  prevail. 

The  Justice  has  notified  the  Pumping  Association  of 
their  withdrawal  from  the  compact;  this  will  be  a  sav- 
ing of  from  $6oo  to  $700  per  month;  the  Exehequor 
and  Alpha  have  also  given  the  necessary  notice  of  their 
withdrawal. 

The  Potosi  shipped  452  pounds  of  crude  bullion  to 
the  Carson  Mint.  President  Messer,  of  the  Hale  and 
Norcross,  has  notified  the  Savage  that  from  the  present 
financial  condition  of  the  mine,  no  arrangement  for 
the  purchase  of  a  mill  can  be  entertained,  as  at  pres- 
ent all  available  funds  will  be  used  for  the  further 
exploration  of  the  mine.  The  Potosi,  also  the  Chollar, 
have  sent  similar  answers. 

There  is  quite  a  contest  going  on  as  to  who  shall 
control  the  Alta  at  the  coming  annual  election,  Aug- 
ust 18th.  C.  Derby,  represented  by  the  present  Secre- 
tary Osborn,  it  is  thought  will  retain  control;  the 
opposition  is  engineered  by  Miller,  a  former  large 
holder  of  the  stock. 

The  Thistle  .Shaft  Mine,  of  Plumas,  shipped  $10,000 
after  a  two  weeks'  run.  A  very  important  strike  of 
ore  has  been  made  in  the  North  central  Star,  at  Grass 
Valley,  owned  by  the  Weissbein  Brothers. 

The  Homestake  Mine,  Dakota,  employs  700  stamps, 
each  crushing  4  tons  a  day.  In  the  last  fourteen  years 
the  mine  has  produced  $50,000,000,  yet  the  ore  does 
not  average  $5  per  ton.  The  profit  is  made  on  the 
enormous  quantity  of  ore  extracted  and  milled  under 
a  perfect  economic  system. 

R.  F.  Morrow,  the  broker,  has  left  to  pay  a  visit  to 
his  Santa  Clara  ranch,  near  Mt.  Hamilton. 

Sam  Jones,  Superintendent  of  several  Gold  Hill 
mines,  is  expected  to  arrive  from  the  East  shortly, 
also  Senator  John  P.  Jones. 

Messrs.  Zadig  and  Wells  have  gone  to  Virginia  City 
on  business  pertaining  to  the  mines. 

The  Utah  assessment  sale  has  been  postponed  till 
Thursday,  August  18th.  A  shipment  of  $14,700  has 
been  received  by  the  Con.  Virginia,  which  makes  a  total 
so  far  on  the  July  account  of  about  $70,000.  The 
Potosi  has  reduced  their  indebtedness  from  $26,460  to 
$18,846  about  $7600. 

The  proposition  to  abolish  the  Life  Insurance  of  the 
brokers  of  the  San  Francisco  Board  is  gaining  head- 
way. George  W.  Marye  believes  with  the  majority  it 
should  be  adopted. 

On  Wednesday  negotiations  were  completed  and 
$200,000  paid  by  Senator  Langford  and  Judge  Bald- 


SHE— 

I  must  say,  Jack,  I  was  surprised 
When  I  beheld  you  walking 

With  Kate  Divorcee  on  the  street; 
About  her  all  are  talking. 

He— 

The  afternoon,  my  dear,  was  warm, 
And  so  I  joined  the  lady, 

Because  I  knew  the  world  declared 
Her  character  was  shady.  —  Truth. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  nodn  on  the  Sth,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— Au;ru-t  5tli,  9.  S.  "Ci<y  of  New  York," 
August  15th,  S.  S.  "San  Bias,'7  August  25th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sidney." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— August  18th,  1892,  S.  S.  "Acapulco." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  wit'i  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "Peru,"  (new)  Thurs- 
day, August  4th,  at  3  r.  K.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Satur- 
day, August  27,  at  3  p.  M  ;  8.  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday, 
September  27,  at  3  p.  m. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


Cloaks,  Dress  Goods, 

Silks,  Laces,  Ribbons, 

Gloves,  Hosiery,  Underwear 
Gents'  Furnishings, 

Wash  Dress  Fabrics, 

House  Furnishings.  Etc. 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


Mabel — Do  you  know,  Nellie  and  I  have  eyes  of 
almost  exactly  the  same  color.  We've  just  been  coin- 
paring  them. 

Jacques — Pardon  me,  that's  (mite  impossible. 

Mabel — How  impossible? 

Jacques — Your  eyes  are  incomparable. — Veto  York 
Truth. 


I  am  quite  sure  that  Mr.  Harrison  will  appreciate 
the  sympathy  of  the  Los  Angeles  Herald  at  this  time: 
"  Our  heartfelt  sympathy  goes  out  to  Br'er  Harrison 
because  Br'er  Carnegie  would  not  postpone  his  reduc- 
tion of  wages  till  after  the  election." 


r\       T  Tl       A  T\  TTTfim^n  C«    Will  keep  your  Trousers  In  Shape  and  Prevent  Bagging  at  the  Knees. 

THE  SELiiT  ilD  J  U  5TSR5  pbioe,       .      *■  <»o  ivr  pair. 



,#  '  T\  U-SE  THE\ 
\ry  ySEUr  ADJUSTING , 
flBOUSEff  STRETCHER/ 


Orders  Received  at  J.  Gordan's  "The  Tailor,"  1122  and  1124  Market  Street.,  S.  F. 

Ordcn  by  Mail  Promptly  Attended  to. 


a-sk;    yotjr  grocer  for 

The    Celt-ljrjitiM  1 

GHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Aiiiuml  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   8cnt  Free   Menler.  Union  8q,,  N.  T.   


THE    W  AV  E. 
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GEARY  STREET     .  . 

Bettueen   Stoakton   and   Grant  Avenue 

Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  IYI.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  M  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


J3F"){?ady-aiade  suits  of  all 
descriptions,  from  $20  upwards. 

[^'Children's  and  Misses' suits 
a  Specialty. 

E^"Mourning  orders  tilled  in 
four  bours. 

t^Qi  wns  and  wrappers,  ini- 
poite.1  and  donifstic. 

Cloaks  and    wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

[gpSuits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed. 

£^*Cloaks  and  Wedding  Trous- 
seaus made  a  Specialty. 

ESf  Country  orders  made  from 
'measurement.! 

[rj^Hats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

|J^*Corresi  oudence  solicited. 
Ladies'  Own  Goods  Made  Up 

AT  TIIK. 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

13S  GEARY  ST. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


PRETTY  N 
GIRLS 

are  getting  plenty,  and  it  is  fash- 
ionable to  be 
HEALTHY  andSTRONC, 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  FERRIS 

00D SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS. 

.THOUSANDS  NOW  IN  USE. 
Best  for  Ilealth,  Eco- 
nomy and  Beauty. 
Buttons  at  front  in- 

Btoad  of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Buckle  at  hip 
for  Hose  Supporters. 
Tape  -  fastened  But- 
tons— iron1*  pull  off. 
Cord -Edge  Button 
Holes-won'twrarout. 
FIT  ALL  AWES— 
Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
Mailed  FREK  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by 

FERRIS  BROS., 

Manufacturers, 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
For  Sale  by  ALL  LEADINC  RETAILERS. 


SUPERFLUOUS  Hnn?  0n  the  Female  Fa!! 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  <  ininence. 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

225  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours — .1  to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  1. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOrlOLiUUU,    AUCKLAND   AplD  SYDflBY, 
WITHOUT  CHHNCE. 

The  Splendid  New  30oo-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  12  M.  August  19,  1892 

Or  immediately  011  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

FOR  HONObUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  30,  1892 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  337   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 

The  hour  has  arrived  when  some  definite 
change  must  be  made  in  the  contents  of  our 
jewel  casts,  if  we  wish  the  collection  of  trin- 
kets to  keep  pace  with  the  present  fashion. 
Truth  is  that  though  jewelry  was  never  more 
exquisite  in  design  and  workmanship  than 
now,  every  article,  with  the  one  exceptiou  of 
rings,  must  have  some  apparently  practical 
excuse  for  being  worn — and  consequently  our 
cherished  earrings,  bangles,  and  even  neck- 
laces must  be  made  over  or  laid  away  until  a 
time  when  our  fancy  again  takes  us  back  to 
those  semi-barbaric  articles  of  adornment. 
However,  let  it  not  be  supposed  that  the  clever 
jeweler  suffers  by  ibis  fancy.  A  dozen 
articles  have  suddenly  sprung  into  existence, 
and  with  one  accord  the  lair  ones  have  found 
them  not  luxuries  but  necessities. 

What  girl  does  not  feel  just  a  little  secret 
pang  of  satisfaction  when  she  is  made  aware 
of  a  slight  deficiency  in  her  vision,  if  only  it 
gives  her  an  excuse  to  festoon  about  her 
shoulders  yards  of  daiiity  gold  chain,  dec- 
orated in  pearls,  and  having  as  its  plea  a 
delightful  pair  of  chased-gold  lorgnettes 
which  are  usually  tucked  away  in  the  lace  of 
its  wearer's  corsage  ? 

*  *  * 

What  girl  can  wear  her  summer  hats  with 
a  feeling  of  security  unless  it  is  held  in  place 
at  the  back  by  a  gold  and  shell  comb,  and  has 
the  crown  well  pierced  by  long  gold  pins, 
which  boast  dainty  heads  of  enameled  blos- 
soms ?  And  yet  that  same  girl  was  quite  con- 
tent a  few  months  ago  with  hat  pins  that  cost 
but  five  cents  apiece.  Of  course,  a  scent 
bottle  is  as  necessary  as  a  clothes  brush,  and 
must  be  of  finest  crystal  with  jewel  clasp. 
Watches  are  made  so  beautiful  in  design  that 
a  choice  seems  impossible,  and  even  dress  but- 
tons for  the  coming  season  (as  before  stated) 
will  be  little  works  of  art.  All  this  may  seem 
very  extreme  and  frivolous,  but  it  is  certainly 
a  vast  improvement  upon  suspending  jewels 
from  the  ears,  and  covering  beautiful  throats 
and  arms  with  innumerable  and  useless  bands 
and  chains.  *  *  * 

The  huge  puff  sleeve  that  reaches  only  to 
the  elbow  has  become  so  popular  in  Paris  that 
the  dresses  intended  for  general  wear  have 
tight-fitting  sleeves  for  the  forearm  which  but- 
ton on  secretly  at  the  elbow  to  the  puffs.  They 
are  intended  only  for  street  use.  Speaking  of 
sleeves  is  a  reminder  that  many  of  the  sleeves 
that  are  made  of  heavy  lace  and  passementerie 
have  linings  of  fine  white  net.  This  gives  an 
exquisite  whiteness  to  the  flesh,  as  it  shows 
through  the  meshes  of  the  darker  material. 

*  *  * 

Some  inexpensive  yet  very  effective  outing 
dresses  can  be  made  for  little  girls  after  the 
following  designs:  White  yachting  linen  has 
a  plain  short  skirt,  the  waist  cut  to  represent 
a  blouse,  and  over  it  a  very  short  jacket  of 
dark  blue  vicuna  cloth,  with  wide  reveres  of 
white  silk  and  a  wide  dark  blue  necktie 
knotted  at  the  neck.  Another  is  made  of  dark 
blue  duck  with  Russian  blouse  effect,  the 
skirt  of  the  blouse  being  long  enough  to  form 
the  skirt  proper.  This  garment  is  buttoned 
from  throat  to  hem  with  small,  round  gilt  but- 
tons, and  the  corselet  belt  has  two  narrow 
bands  of  gilt  passementerie;  a  baud  of  the 
trimming  is  also  on  the  rolling  collar  and  the 
full  over  Russian  sleeve. 

*  *  * 

The  wreath  luncheon  is  quoted  as  the  latest 


fad  to  delight  the  heart  of  novelty  hunters. 
Sweet  peas  are  usually  used  and  wreaths  of 
these  blossoms  are  made  in  all  sizes  and  encir- 
cle everything  from  the  wine  glasses  to  the 
chandeliers.  The  sherbet  should  be  served  in 
crystal  glasses,  set  in  a  wreath,  the  menu  cards 
decorated  in  wreaths,  the  ices  served  in  the 
shape  of  flowers  on  wreath-girdled  plates,  and 
the  coffee  service  set  out  on  a  table  surrounded 
by  wreaths.  Everywhere  the  wreaths  of  pink 
and  white  should  be  tied  with  pale  blue  rib- 
bons. Mme.  X. 


OurTradeMarkinEyery  i     i  First-cims MaterM 

iin,  ,-  „  '  rnn    superior  Workmanship 

Hdl  lSd  UK  ,  Pei fe-t  Taste 

L'iStlDg  Guarantee    1        I  Ami  Exclusive  Dl  Igna 


MOSHER  & 

Finest  Imported  Millinery 


CO. 

143 
Post  Street 


>V    CT.K/VIl  COMPLEXIOW 

BEAUTY.   PLUMPNESS  AND  HEALTH 

Dr.O. P. BROWN'S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  Uie  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.  Not  a  Cos  etic.bui  a  Natural 
Skin  Tunic  which  most  skins,  hungry  lor 
nourishment,  absorb  like  I  sponge.  Drug- 
gists or  by  mail.  $1.00.  Send  10c.  for  Sample, 
swilh  Lady's  paper  Illus.  Seven  Ages  of 
'  Woman's-I.ifeand  devo  e<l  to  the  care  of  Face 
mid  Body.  J.O.BSOTO,47  0r»ndSt.JjneyCl'.7,N  J. 


Glimate  equable.  Free  from  malaria  and  cold  sea  air.  Health 
(living  Natural  Mineral  Waters.  Natural  scenery  unsurpassed. 
Cuisine  and  service  perfect.  Comfortable  beds.  Table  first  quality 
Hot  and  Cold  Napa  Soda  Baths.  Views  unequalled  by  any  other 
hotel  in  the  world.  Two  trains  e*ery  day  in  the  week.  Gaa  any 
running  water  in  every  room .  All  the  boarders  are  happy.  What 
more  can  you  ask?  Address 


ANDREW  JACKSON,  Proprietor 

NAPA  SODA  SPRINGS  P 


O. 


Cazadero  Hotel 


SONOMA  COODTV 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C  R.  R. 
The  popular  re;ort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc..  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.J  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A.  M  ; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M.; 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Keno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 


^HARTSHORN'S 


^  SEtF-ACTING  V 
SHADE  ROLLERS/ 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 
OF 


Off 

LABEL 

AOT>  GET 

HE  GENUINE 

HARTSHORN} 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1666. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
;he  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 
Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


THE  W^VK. 


»7 


The  White  House 

The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goads  Store  in  the  City. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Closing  Out  of  Special  Summer  Goods. 


PARASOLS 

A  splendid  line  at  less  than  cost  juice,  to  sell  at  $1,  $3, 
$4,  $5  and  $0,  all  marked  down  from  $  .50,  $5.50, 
$6,  $7  and  $ci. 


POINT  DE  GENES  LACE 

At  25c,  35c,  60c  ,  75c,  reduced  from  45c,  6!)c,  $1,  $1.50 


Great  Reduction  in  Chiffon  Lace  and  Ruchings. 

Tha  tyhite  House  Biarritz  Gkves  at  85  Cents. 


KV  Mail  orders  solicited.  Samples  sent  on  application. 
Goods  sent  fiee  tu  all  subuibau  towns. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


3k> 

Sept.  s^mi^z 

£?  (3A1A  J  VOL  I  DAY  9 

(a)     For  /^/aVsement  f 
(sjiuo  Instruction. 

ymiion  %hibit. 

/\any  New  AndAttrac= 
tive   Features  This  Year. 

SECRETARY.      '  Fredk  Cox, 


Send  for  No.  17  Catalogue 

A iIiIto:  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,  San  Francisco  &  Fresno 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIKS1  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  tover  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37.  San  Francisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3°o  worth  for  $2.50. 
Ouen  Sunday*  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washina  and  Drying  Machine*,  flair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturer*  0? 
Human  Hair  Goods,  Take  Elevator. 


Sacramknto,  August  4th.  Dkar  Wave:— Daring 
this  month  the  doings  of  those  '  in  the  swim"  will  be 
rather  difficult  to  chronicle  owing  to  their  wander- 
ings; but  I  shall  try  and  keep  you  informed  as  I  know 
how  interested  your  many  readers  are,  who  reside  in 
this  locality,  in  all  that  goes  on.  Tue  Upsous  have 
departed  and  are  now  settled  in  their  cottage  at  Pacific 
Grove.  They  will  probably  remain  until  the  first  of 
October  and  entertain  some  of  their  many  friends,  for 
at  that  place  one  is  obliged  to  furnish  one's  own 
amusement  or  else  attend  lectures  and  prayer  meet- 
ings; for  the  literary  and  religiously  inclined  it  is  an 
ideal  place,  but  for  the  average  society  girl,  a  little 
slow.    I   should   prefer   Castle   Crags,    where  Mrs. 

Willie  S-  has  gone.  She  has  no  idea  of  burying  her 

charms,    but   then   her   health    requires    a  warm 

climate.      I   am  told  the   Jack  R  s  have  really 

gone  to  Peru.  They  will  be  greatly  misstd. 
It  is  a  j^reat  deal  to  ask  of  a  girl,  I  should 
think,  to  go  so  far  awav  from  her  home.  W  hat  will 
woman  not  do  for  love?  That  house  will  seem 
deserted  as  "  Pipie  "  will  be  in  Colorado  Springs  for  a 
considerable  length  of  time.  Poor  J.  Frank,  he 
will  become  paler  than  ever.  Let  us  hope,  however, 
that  he  will  not  allow  that  black  mustache  to  grow 
and  droop  at  the  corners,  for  it  gives  him  a  most 

melancholy  expression.    The  S         family  are  going 

to  San  Francisco,  having  closed  their  house  here. 
"  Soph  "  says  she  does  not  care  to  leave  just  at  this 
time,  as  her  dear  devoted  friend  Ruth  has  just  re- 
turned and  she  would  much  ]>refer  remaining  at  home 
and  resuming  those  pleasant  walks  down  II  Street 
with  her  and  a  certain  young  man.    Doctor  and  Mrs. 

P  are  to  go  to  Taboe;  she  does  not  seem  to  care 

about  going  with  the  others  of  the  young  married 
set.    Mae  has  a  new  admirer;  she  drives  out  with 

L  who  seems  most  devoted.    1  do  not  thiuk  much 

of  her  choice,  but  imes  are  dull  at  this  season  and  he 
is  better  than  no  one  at  all.    Mr.  Burke  and  W.  W. 

D  have  left  us  fortheir  usual  summer  outing,  they 

have  been  rather  quiet  of  late.  I  attended  the  exer- 
cises o:  the  graduating  class  of  the  High  School  on 
Friday  evening;  as  an  admission  fee  was  charged 
there  was  not  quite  the  crush  of  former  years;  it 
was  a  good  idea,  as  the  friends  of  the  graduates  were 
enabled  to  see  and  hear,  which  has  not  always  been 
th-  case.  Some  of  our  belles  will  have  quite  formid- 
able rivals  in  the  field  next  year  in  the  shape  of 
younger  sisters,  and  some  of  them  very  attractive. 
The  exercises  were  very  enjoyable,  and  the  girls 
looked  lovely;  having  the' play  was  a  good  change  from 
so  many  essays.  Mrs.  Harvey  Marvin  is  here  visiting 
her  mother;  she  has  grown  much  more  quiet;  she  has 
two  very  pretty  little  daughters.  The  Mesicks  have 
really  given  up  Sacramento.  It  seems  strange  not  to 
have  them  with  us  this  summer.    At  last  accounts 

they  were  in  Chicago.    Mary  T         is  at  Del  -Monte 

spending  two  weeks  with  a  friend.  She  will  find 
things  rather  slow  on  her   return.  I  am  thinking. 

Miss  B  has  ended  her  visit  with  Minnie  C  

and  gone  to  her  home  in  the  city,  after  having  a  most 
delightful  visit;  times  were  quite  lively  during  her 
stay  with  us,  I  am  pleased  to  state. _  If  a  few  more  of 
young  girls  could  visit  us  at  this  season,  or  in  the 
winter,  am  sure  our  city  would  lose  the  name  of  dull- 
ness which  it  now  has,  and  vou  would  become  as  fond 
of  it  as  Nina. 
 >•<  

THEY  WERE  ALL  PAID. 


amount  won  by  their  coupons  promptly  and  without 
discount. 

If  any  further  guarantee  than  this  plain  statement 
of  ficts  and  the  publication  of  the  names  and 
addresses  of  winners,  with  the  amounts  paid  to  them, 
is  necessary,  it  may  be  found  in  the  information  that 
the  prizes  of  the  Original  Little  Louisiana  Company, 
of  San  Francisco,  have  been  collected  for  the  past  five 
years  by  the  different  banks  and  express  companies 
throughout  the  United  States.  This  in  itself  is  a  suf- 
ficient guarantee  as  to  its  honesty  and  integrity. 


A  SPLENDID  OPPORTUNITY 
TO  SECURE 


C 


Fine  Oil  Paintings 

Etchings 
Mirrors 

earan:estatues 


Sals. 


Ornaments 
Fancy  Goods 

Is  now  offered  at  reduced  rate* 
on  fcCOOUnt  of  Removal  about 
Sept.  1  .Mi,  to  our  New  build- 
ing No.  113  Gear;  m. 

«fc   O.  GUMP 

581  MARKET  STREET 


HIGHLAND  •  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY.  CAL. 


Queen  of  Ameriean  Health  and 
Pleasure  Resorts. 

These  well-known  Springs  arc  under  a  new  management. 
New  Cottages,  Swimming  Pond,  Electric  Light, 
Telephone,  New  Hath  House,  Etc. 
Stage  connects  at  Pieta  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  to  the  Springs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  8TOCKWELL,  Prop. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


Results  cf  Last  Month's  Drawing  Prove  Very  Satis- 
factory. 

The  Original  Little  Louisiana  Company,  of  San 
Francisco,  has  clearly  proven  its  ability  to  meet  all  its 
obligations,  and  has  also  shown  that  it  invariably  docs 
so  The  drawing  of  July  12th  shows  that  many 
prizes  were  won  and  that  the  winners  have  all  been 
paid  in  full  the  amounts  which  their  coupons  e  titled 

them  to.  ...-.<_! 

From  the  list  as  presented  the  following  1  mes, 
including  the  principal  prize  winners,  have  been 
selected  :  M.  A.  Camming!  of  the  Fairmonnt  ;otel 
in  this  city  won  $3750,  Mrs.  Anna  Allen,  living  1  1  933 
Mission  Street.  San  Francisco,  won  $375"  also  To 
John  Rush,  of  Virginia  City,  Nev.,  the  sum  of  1  "on 
was  paid  through  the  Bank  of  California,  and  ...  C. 
Dole  of  Oold  Hill,  Nev.,  was  paid  an  equal  amount 
through  the  same  local  Link.  Mrs.  LovUt,  of  North 
First  Street.  San  Jose.  Cal.,  received  I5OO  and  M 
Markootz,  of  the  Oardeu  City,  was  paid  $500  through 
Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Express.  Charles  Lampe,  living 
at  750  Sanchez  Street  in  this  city,  won  f25o  and 
another  £250*88  paid  in  to  Wells.  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 
for  a  clie'nt  in  Portland,  Or.,  who  preferred  to  reserve 
his  identity.  Mrs.  Charlotte  Ltihres,  of  3529  Santa 
Clara  Avenue.  Alameda,  Cal., was  paid  f.S  0,  and  there 
were  hundreds  of  winners  of  small  prizes  who  are 
willing  and  glad  to  mention  the  fact  that  the  Original 
Little  Louisiana  Company,  of  San  Francisco,  paid  the 


128  Post  Street.  San  Francisco 

LQSK  &  CO. 

122  DAVIS  Si'REI  T,       -       s  \N    FBANCISCO,  OALk 

Packers  of  the  I  '.Mowing  rclebt  atcd  bi.nuls: 

CELEBRATED  LUSK  BRANDS 
J.  LUSK  CANNING  COMPANY 

SAN  LORENZO  PACKING  CO. 

COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 


PATENTEO  FLO 


IB89>  ANO  DEC-  3  1.  IBRD 


Thf>K«  plate*  sm  made  »y  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 

^  Ically  pONSllVtl  knd  gold  directly  apon  Hie  1  laMcr  model. 
fW  rfect  accuracy  1  f  fit  In  thereby  Insured.  It*  advantage.  (Mid* 
Xn  the  fill,  arc  Its  strength,  cb  .1 1 1 1 1 1 1  <  ■  h  h  and  absence  of  heating 
litlpa,  being  fai  superior  to  tlic  111  srneMng,  nou-conductlng, 
nd,  In  gome  Instance*  injuiiou*,  rubber  plate*. 

Full    and   I'artlal  I'latcs,  H.idillc  bridge*  and  crown*  can  be 

made  t  ■  perfection  by  Mil*  method.    Tbe  moat  difficult  ro 

■olicited  by  Mr.  B  \\  alnes,  who  tine  bnd  much  experience  In 
thin  work,  and  hoe  met  with  ureal  success,  and  taken  pleasure  In 
recommending  it  to  thoee  desiring  tbe  bent  artificial  deuturo  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 

B-  W-  HAINES,  ID.  D.  S. 

MANUFACTURER,  8o/«  Right  of  California. 

(  U  GRANT  AVE.,  oyer  City  or  Paris,  BAN  FRANCISCO 
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THR  WAVE. 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Santa  Cruz,  August  5th.  Dkar  Wave  : — The 
August  influx  of  visitors  which  I  predicted  has  begun, 
ami  the  crowded  trains  now — especially  on  Saturday — 
are  the  incoming,  not  the  outgoing  ones. 

The  "  coolest  summer  on  record"  is  beginning  to 
get  a  little  more  ardent  all  over  the  State,  and  people 
in  the  interior  dream  of  salt  breezes  and  the  embraces 
of  the  tingling  surf.  Major  Frank  McLaughlin  who 
was  detained  by  business  in  Oroville  during  the  first 
of  the  week  wrote  to  a  friend  here,  "  Do,  for  Heaven's 
sake,  a«k  T.  V.  to  blow  us  a  breath  of  salt  sea  air  up 
here  or  I  can't  stand  it."  Rut  the  Major  came  down 
himself  later  in  the  week,  and  "Golden  Gate"  is  all 
ready  for  the  coming  of  the  troops,  and  will  open  its 
hospitable  doors  to  the  many  officers  who  are  known 
to  its  inmates. 

While  awaiting  the  coming  of  the  conquering 
heroes  the  town  has  not  been  entirely  deserted.  The 
religious  resorts  which  have  established  themselves  in 
the  vicinity  have  been  the  scenes  of  activity.  At 
Twin  Lakes,  the  Good  Templars  of  the  State  have 
been  holding  a  training  school  in  the  pretty  English- 
looking  little  chape!  there.  One  of  their  most  practi- 
cal and  noble  deeds  is  the  establishment  and  mainte- 
nance of  the  large  orphan  asylum  at  Vallejo,  where  250 
orphans,  without  regard  to  parentage,  are  maintained 
at  an  anuual  expense  of  {145,000,  all  of  which  comes 
from  the  order  except  an  appropriation  of  $16,000 
from  the  State.  During  the  week  of  the  training  school 
twenty -five  hearty,healthy,and  well-behaved  little  boys 
and  girls  from  the  Home  were  brought  to  Santa  Cruz 
under  the  charge  of  Miss  M.  R.  Richardson,  and  gave 
an  attractive  entertainment.  They  were  never  allowed 
to  spend  one  cent  from  the  time  they  left  Vallejo — cars, 
steamer,  lunch  in  San  Francisco,  transportation  in 
Santa  Cruz,  everything  was  free;  while  "Johnny  "  at 
the  Dolphin  treated  them  to  a  surf  bath,  the  electric 
and  horse-cars  to  free  rides,  and  they  were  the  happi- 
est lot  you  ever  saw. 

Then,  at  Garfield  Park,  the  "Christians  "  are  hold- 
ing their  State  meeting,  and  the  whole  park  is  white 
with  the  tents  of  the  campers — quite  a  different  sort  of 
army  from  the  one  that  will  be  encamped  just  over 
the  hills  on  the  Potrero  next  week.  Between  the 
Garfield  Park  encampment  and  the  continual  attrac- 
tions at  the  Casino,  the  electric  cars  go  and  come 
loaded  to  the  guards,  and  when  you  see  a  man  hang- 
ing on  by  his  very  teeth,  as  they  do  almost  every  trip, 
you  can't  tell  whether  he's  a  Christian  brother  going 
out  to  a  big  Union  prayer-meeting  in  the  Tabernacle, 
or  a  Society  swell  going  to  a  dance,  or  a  concert  or  a 
big  dinner  at  the  Casino.  But  they  both  help  to 
make  life  interesting  in  Santa  Cruz,  and  they  both 
receive  a  welcome  and  " the 'freedom  of  the  city" 
from  the  authorities. 

At  the  Casino  times  are  quite  gay,  the  sacred  and 
secular  concerts  have  been  attended  by  crowded  audi- 
ences of  the  best  class  of  people.  These  concerts  are 
quite  free  as  far  as  price  is  concerned,  and  Messrs. 
McCollum  and  Bilicke  deserve  much  credit  for  having 
secured  such  very  good  music  as  is  given  by  Camp- 
bell's orchestra  and  by  Lydia  Warren  Roberts,  whose 
singing  is  liked  here  very  much. 

An  invitation  hop  was  given  at  the  Casino  on  Fri- 
day evening  last,  very  successful  in  point  of  attend- 
ance and  of  enjoyment. 

One  of  the  events  of  the  week  was  the  stop  made 
here  by  Mary  Commandery,  Knights  Templar,  and 
their  ladies  en  route  to  the  Conclave  at  Denver. 
Although  they  had  been  feted  and  feasted  at  every 
point  they  expressed  their  delight  at  their  Santa  Cruz 
reception.  One  lady  said  to  me,  "  It's  just  too  won- 
derful and  too  beautiful  that  we  find  some  fresh  and 
lovely  way  of  being  received  at  every  place.  No  two 
do  the  same  things  for  us."  The  Commandery  dis 
embarked  from  the  Monterey  train  at  the  Sea  Beach 
Hotel  and  climbed  up  through  the  lovely  gardens  to 
be  received  with  a  Templar's  welcome  by  John  T. 
Sullivan,  himself  a  Knight  and  Mystic  Shriuer.  The 
day  was  a  perfect  one,  and  the  visitors  beheld  in 
front  of  the  hotel  a  procession  of  some  of  the  pret- 
tiest equipages  in  town,  the  ribbons  held,  in  al- 
most every  case,  by  a  brother  Sir  Knight.  Then  away 
to  the  Santa  Cruz  winery,  and  a  peep  into  its  cavern- 
ous depths,  out  around  the  cliff  to  Vue  de  l'eau  and 
the  Casino,  through  the  prettiest  home-lined  streets 
of  the  city,  with  a  little  boom,  of  course,  for  the 
native  bituminous  pavement,  along  the  beach,  and  so 
back  to  the  hotel,  where  John  T.  had  a  delicious 
lunch  awaiting  the  party.  Afterwards,  a  ride  on  the 
Electric  Road,  an  hour  to  buy  souvenir  spoons  and 
Santa  Cruz  photographs,  and  then,  by  special  train  to 
the  Big  Trees,  where  the  Maries  spent  forty  minutes 
in  forest  worship — a  Mystic  Shrine  worthy  a  knightly 
pilgrimage. 

I  told  you  that  Sunshine  Villa  was  undergoing  some 
improvements,  and  now  that  they  are  finished,  the 
walls  and  ceilings  freshly  decorated,  the  elegant  car- 
pets down,  and  the  tasteful  draperies  hung,  a  new 
aspect  is  given  to  the  interior  of  the  house.  One 


enters  directly  into  a  large  and  handsome  reception 
room,  which  is  also  the  billiard-room  and  the  general 
gathering  place  of  the  family  and  their  guests.  From 
this  opens  the  drawing-room,  and  this  and  the  dining- 
room  were  too  perfect  to  admit  of  change.  The 
librarv,  however,  is  much  enlarged  and  beautified  and 
now  opens  directly  into  the  dining-room.  During  the 
Encampment  week  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Smith  will  have  as  a 
house-partv.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Morris  Newton,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Charles  Overacker  and  Senator  and  Mrs.  Veil 
The  entertainments  given  will  be  quiet,  but  very 
elegant  aud  delightful. 

At  the  Sea  Beach,  which  will  be  crowded  with 
guests,  there  is  to  be  a  reception  to  General  Dimond 
and  staff  011  Wednesday  evening  and  another  to  the 
officers  of  Camp  Columbus  ou  Friday  evening. 

A  very  recherche  entertainment  will  be  given  at  the 
Pavilion  under  the  patronage  of  Mrs.  Bernard  Peyton, 
Mrs.  John  R.Jarboe,  Mrs.  J.  P.  .Smith,  Mrs.  J.  H.  j 
Logan,  and  Mrs.  T.  A.  Sweeney,  for  the  orphans  of 
the  "Holy  Cross."  There  will  be  dancing,  a  military 
band,  tableaux,  etc.  I  don't  yet  know  all  the  pretty 
girls  who  will  be  in  the  pictures,  but  among  them  are 
Miss  Peyton,  Miss  Jarboe,  Miss  Bnright,  and  Miss 
Turcot,  niece  of  Mrs.  Logan.         K.\TH  Kkarney. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN8  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  IWJ 


WM.  SEXTON,       E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manay*tr 

Pacific  Department,  214  SAN30ME  ST  ,  S  P 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Itoyal  Charter  A.  D.  1730 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446, KXI.OO 

ASSETS,  21,581,4i:?.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -       8,980  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  801  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Mont«omerj  St. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Ruyal  Charter  1T20. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 


Of  London,  Established  836. 


ilen  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

S  v  n  FRANCISCO. 


CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  nnd  Montgomery  Sts.,  8»n  Francisco 

ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,     -      -  S23.000.000 

 PAOIFIO  BRANCH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S:  F 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 

PACIFIC  DEPABTMENT 

guardian  A^ufance  Co.  j&n  ♦  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     t  8,000,000 
Caah  Assets   -      ■  $21,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Asstts    -        -       19,03]  000 
Assets  in  America  $1,966,330 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Hen'!  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  ou  the  Pacific  toast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Kqultable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I,  STAPLES,  President 
I.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


wm.  I.  DUTTON,  Vice-President 
LODiS  WEMAMJ,  Assistant  Sec'y 


BERNARD  FAYMONVILLE,  Secretary 
STEPHEN  D.  IVES,  General  Agent 


IB 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  SAN  JOSE  ^ 

"  <?alifoi-Qia's  pauoriti?  5u/r\mer  Resort." 

This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drive* 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 


Terms  Reasonable 


GEORGE   P.  SfiELiLi,  manager 


THE  WAVE. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  August  5th.  Dear  Wave  :— It  reallv  does 
seem  as  if  town  were  deserted;  everybody  has  departed 
for  the  Coast,  and  now  the  soldiers  are  going,  leaving 
Imp  in  solitude.  Thank  fortune  !  it's  only  for  a  week — 
at  the  end  of  that  time  I  expect  to  chronicle  the  arrival 
home  of  many  of  the  400.  We  few  unfortunate  mor- 
tals who  are  compelled  to  remain  in  town  during  this 
awful  heat,  don't  dare  venture  on  small  drives  or  out 
of  town  jaunts  as  Arsenic  has  a  friendly  informant 
who  possesses  an  all-seeing  eye  and  a  veuomous 
tongue,  and  misconstrues  our  innocent  pleasures  into 
most  startling  tales.  Guess  she  will  give  her  or  him 
a  wide  berth  hereafter. 

Pretty  Mary  Roscoe  returned  last  Monday  to  her 

Oakland  home.    Will  W  was  in  attendance  at  the 

train,  and  such  a  forlorn  spectacle  as  he  did  present 
when  the  train  had  pulled  out.  Jack  says  Will  made 
a  parting  grab  at  the  car  and  went  out  on  it.  Cora 
Winchell  departed  Tuesday  for  the  Coast  for  a  short 
visit.  Nick,  the  handsome  Othello,  is  taking  a  short 
vacation  now;  he's  too  much  in  love  with  his  ranch 
to  stay  away  long,  though  strange  how  attractive 
Fresno  vineyards  are.  'Tis  well  the  four  swells  have 
two  months  in  which  to  bleach  out  and  become  civili- 
zed once  more  before  the  social  season  sets  in,  for  a 
more  cowboyish-looking  set  I  never  saw  in  all  my 
life  than  Johnny,  Am,  Will,  and  Frank.  I 
wonder  that  the  dignified  Captain  would  enter  town 
with  them.  Johnny  says  he  "  didn't  see  one  girl  that 
could  compare  with  our  most  ordinary  bud  during  his 
absence.    Strange,  isn't  it  ? 

Al.  Sayre  spent  Sunday  in  town ;  came  down  from 
his  Madera  vineyard  to  rool  off  in  our  breezy  city.  I 
wonder  where  the  "  fair  image  of  his  dreams  "  is  now  ? 
Surely  thought  that  would  prove  a  match.  Speaking 
of  matches — Louie  bids  farewell  to  the  bachelors  on 
the  eve  of  the  14th.  He  will  be  married  to  Miss  Gold- 
smith, in  your  city,  and,  after  a  short  wedding  trip, 
will  be  domiciled  at  the  Hughes  until  his  cottage  is 
completed  and  furnished  for  housekeeping. 

George  Allen  and  his  bride  will  return  to-morrow 
from  the  south,  but  will  visit  the  Coast  before  settling 

in  their  quarters  in  the  Hughes.    Kitty  H         is  not 

expected  home  from  Europe  until  the  fall.  Her  travels 
are  proving  more  interesting  and  attractive  than  we 
thought.  Mrs.  Phillips  is  home  again.  Our  Society 
matrons  are  returning  very  early  this  season.  Jack 
says  I'm  the  cause  of  it.  Nonsense !  Just  as  if 
I'm  as  awfully  attractive  as  that.  Imp. 

SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  August  3d.  Dear  Wave:— During  this 
dull  social  season  we  have  become  virtuous,  and  now 
we  do  our  imbibing  in  the  eye  of  the  public.  The 
sapient  city  fathers  have  decided  to  enrich  the 
proprietors  of  saloons  outside  the  city  limits  by 
closing  all  ours  from  ten  o'clock  Saturday  night,  till 
Monday  morning,  and  compelling  all  paint  to  be 
removed  from  glass  doors  and  windows,  so  that  all 
who  choose  can  look  in  and  gratify  their  curiosity. 
Tom  says  it's  a  mighty  mean  trick,  this  having  clear 
glass  windows,  because  a  fellow's  best  girl  can  walk 
by  and  look  in  at  him  with  the  glass  in  his  hand,  but 
I  said  I  couldn't  see  that  it  was  any  worse  for  her  to 
see  him  "through  a  glass  darkly,"  than  to  go  outside 
the  city  limits  with  him  and  do  the  gaiety  dances;  and 
then  he  just  walked  right  off.  (No,  don't  ask  me  for 
names,  for  you  would  not  print  them). 

Did  you  see  Virginia's  sweet  letter  from  the 
Islands?  We  were  all  so  agreeably  surprised  at  the 
high  literary  character  and  fine  descriptive  ability 
displayed.  Of  course,  it  was  severely  criticised,  but 
only  by  teachers,  literary  people,  and  newspaper 
cranks.  The  rest  of  us  thought  it  was  just  to  sweet 
for  anything,  and  just  like  dear,  sentimental  Virgie. 

The  Trimbles  and  Mrs.  Ogier's  families  have  all 
gone  to  La  Honda  to  camp  for  a  week  or  so.  The 
Captain  went  with  them.  My,  but  don't  they  keep  a 
close  watch  on  him. 

The  Vendome  has  been  quite  gay  lately,  and  a 
pretty  picture  can  be  seen  any  day  on  the  porches  or 
under  the  trees. 

The  Mercury  is  still  serving  up  dishes  hot.  And  do 
you  know  that  some  of  Appius  Claudius'  friends  no 
longer  subscribe  and  pav  for  the  Mercury,  but  borrow 
it  from  their  neighbors  to  read  the  news.  Now  if  that 
isn't  cringing  and  toadying,  do  tell  me  what  is.  But 
why  don't  the  mighty  paper  redress  another  griev- 
ance? Years  ago  a  council  (must  have  been  Demo- 
crats) passed  an  ordinance  requiring  some  of  the 
streets  that  led  through  Naglee  ranch,  to  be  opened, 
but  the  General,  who  was  an  awfully  persuasive  man 
made  an  arrangement  by  which  he  was  excused  from 
obeying,  but  the  public  was  to  have  the  right  of 
passage  through  his  multitudinous  acres.  The  great 
iron  gates  stood  open  night  and  day;  lovers  wandered 
in  these  dim  aisles  and  every  stranger  was  driven 
through  the  spacious  grounds  and  given  a  view  of  the 
frog  pond  where  the  croakers  were  raised  for  the 


epicure's  table,  but  now  all  is  changed,  no  one  is 
permitted  "to  entei  in"  on  peril  of  great  blood 
hounds  which  guard  the  porta]  of  the  miserable  little 
dwelling.  The  neighbors  who  would  go  to  see  their 
friends  two  blocks  away,  must  go  around  about  a  mile 
to  reach  them.  No  buildings  interrupt  the  passage, 
only  those  hideous  old  fences  mar  the  beauty  of  the 
town.  Wake  up,  gentlemen  of  the  council,  and  let  us 
have  the  streets  opened. 

I  wish  Mr.  McEwen  would  come  down  here  for  one 
afternoon  and  write  up  our  "  pulled  backs."  .Some 
of  them  "out-Herod  Herod"  and  yet  do  not  displav 

divine  forms.    Now-  E  's  is  superb,  but  S  is  too 

bony.    M  d  and  M  1  look  real  sweet  in  their 

clinging  gowns,  but  we  need  someone  to  teach  us  just 
where  to  catch  the  drapery  when  we  lift  it.  I  prefer 
the  bathing  suit  as  a  levealer.  BABBLER. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  ANGELES,  August  2d.  Dear  Wave:— There  has 
been  (mite  a  ripple  on  the  surface  of  Society  this  week. 
The  Ellis  Club  gave  its  farewell  concert  of  the  season 
on  Saturday  night,  and  all  the  fashionables  came  up 
from  the  seaside  to  attend.    Several  of  the  younger 

members  of  Society  have  given  parties;  Miss  W  

gave  a  dinner  at  Long  Beach  on  Tuesday,  and  the  sum- 
mer monotony  has  been  varied  for  a  brief  space  of 
time. 

Many  of  our  Society  and  church  ladies  have  been 
interested  in  what  iscalled  "the  social  evil."  The 
fair  and  the  good  have  been  trying  to  win  their  less 
fortunate  sisters  from  the  paths  of  wickedness  and 
vice;  and  some  of  their  efforts  have  been  more  strenu- 
ous than  wise.  The  ladies  applied  to  the  "Board," 
and  we  looked  for  an  Edenic  period— but,  alas  !  the 
evil  goes  on,  and  Alameda  Street  nourishes  like  the 
proverbial  green  bay  tree. 

The  action  of  the  California  League  has  aroused 

great  indignation  in  baseball  circles.   President  V  

IS  awfully  mad  and  the  Los  Angeles  team  is  up  in  arms. 

Mr.  H  received  a  beautiful  bouquet  of  flowers  one 

day  this  week  at  the  grounds. 

The  Chatauqnans  have  at  last  closed  their  Assembly. 
Thursday  night  saw  all  the  intellectual  souls  of  the 
renowned  literateurs  filled  to  the  brim.  Long  Beach 
is  now  sadly  echoing  the  last  refrains  of  the  dear 
departed;  and  the  managers  are  jingling  the  coin  in 
their  spacious  pockets.  Everything  was  a  success,  and 
the  session  will  linger  in  the  mind  of  many  a  has  bleu 
as  a  most  delightful  and  instructive  one. 

The  G.  A.  R.'s  have  been  having  a  jolly  good  time 
at  Ventura.  Camp  Cushing  was  ablaze  with  military 
life  and  festivity. 

The  World's  Fair  is,  of  course,  being  agitated  down 
here,  and  some  of  the  ladies  are  interesting  them- 
selves in  the  exhibit.  Mrs.  Senator  Cole — the  lady 
commissioner — has  at  last  got  her  eyes  opened,  and 
things  are  progressing  more  favorably.  The  women 
of  the  Annex  have  been  trying  to  awaken  an  inter- 
est in  their  silk  culture;  but  the  poor  worms  have 
been  in  danger  of  extermination,  owing  to  the  re- 
vengeful ire  that  was  aroused  in  one  of  the  fair  mem- 
bers. The  storm  is  abating,  however,  and  the  good 
work  is  going  on. 

Mrs.  Adolph  SutTO,  of  San  Francisco,  is  at  Santa 
Monica.  They  had  a  very  gay  ball  down  there  on 
Saturday  night. 

Mrs.  John  Plater  is  back  from  Alaska,  and  Mr.  and 

Mrs.  S  are  camping  at  Catalina.    The  Colonel  is 

over  there,  too.  K. 
 ►   

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  August  4th.  Dkar  Wavk  : — /.<•.<  niables 
Bleu  are  fast  taking  possession  of  me.  One  by  one  un- 
friends are  drifting  Santa  Cruzwards,  and  who  can 
blame  them,  for  are  not  the  "  Boys  in  Blue  "  and  their 
brass  buttons  enough  to  make  almost  anyone  long  for 
an  outing  near  them  and  the  cooling  breeze  of  old 

ocean  ?     Mrs.  C          and  daughter  Anna  considered 

things,  and  on  Monday  last  departrd  for  the  Sea 
Beach  Hotel  leaving  "  Aleck  "  to  drive  the  surrey 
down.    What  delightful  drives  the  officers  will  have  ! 

Mrs.  Dr.  W  and  her  sister,  Miss  I'annie  II  , 

who  are  also  sojourning  there  will  doubtless  be  a 
centre  of  attraction,  for  I  have  always  found  that 
beautv  always  commands  attention.  Ex-Mayor  Welsh 
took  his  family  down  Saturday.  No  one  will  ever 
surmise  Miss  Grace  and  her  friend  I.aura  Ocrlacb  who 
accompanied  them,  are  schoolgirls. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Naher,  ne'e  Laura  Trahern,  of  Napa, 
have  been  in  town  forovera  week.  I  am  surprised  at 
the  change  in  Laura,  she  is  so  wrapped  up  in  that 
husband  of  hers,  she  has  neither  eyes  nor  ears  for 
anyone  else.     There  have  been  many  strangers  in 

town.    Horace  S         was  the  guest  of  the  Simpsons; 

he  is  a  cousin  worth  having  for  he  is  so  nice  about  do- 
ing escort  duty,  and  the  Dohrmann  girls  have  been 
entertaining  their  cousin,  Mr.  Morton,  from  some- 
where in  the  East.    I  tried  my  best  to  recall  to  him 


the  splendid  waltz  I  had  with  him  at  the  ( ',aietc  last 
winter,  but  alas  '  lie  has  forgotten  me. 

Lieutenant  Vogelsang  has  been  ordered  to  join  the 
"  Boston,"  he  is  very  devoted  to  his  mother  and 
sisters,  an  unusual  trait,  n'eu  <■<•  fas,  and  so  has  spent 
the  last  few  weeks  with  them  in  Scabright,  depriving 
me  of  his  company  just  as  I  was  congratulating  my- 
self on  having  deposed  Lena  B         and  now  he  h.r. 

gone  to  Mare  Island  without  even  a  good-by. 

Avery  White  is  rusticating  in  Capitola;  why,  I  can- 
not imagine,  unless  it  is  because  the  beach  is  smaller 
and  nothing  worth  seeing  can  escape  his  "eye  for  the 
beautiful." 

What  has  become  of  my  whilom  admirer,  Walter 

B.  S  ?    I  miss  him  more  than  any  of  the  others, 

for  he  was  so  thoughtful,  tender,  but  woe  is  me!  not 
true. 

Marion  DeV  has  commenced  to  build  his  new 

home,  so  I  suppose  he  will  entertain  quite  lavishly 
this  coming  winter,  if  for  nothing  else  but  to 
show  the  world  what  a  prize  he  lias  drawn  in  the 
matrimonial  lottery. 

The  pretty  widow,  Mrs.  Tom  Weber,  has  relumed 
from  the  Coast  where  she  created  quite  a  furore.  She 
has  applied  for  letters  of  administration  on  the  estate, 
and  now  that  the  actual  amount  of  her  fortune  is 
known  it  will  not  be  long  before  the  old  train  of 
admirers  follow  her,  anxious  to  do  her  lightest  bid- 
ding. If  I  were  anxious  to  be  considered  "sporty" 
I  would  lay  a  wager  of  ten  to  one  that  the  handsome 
tenor  will  soon  regain  his  lost  prestige.  Ira  has  ■  // 
winning  ways. 

The  Sargents  had  quite  an  accident  while  out  driv- 
ing the  Other  night,  we  are  all  glad  nothing  si  rimis 
resulted  from  the  overturning  of  the  surrey,  for 
Mattie  is  one  of  the  few  girls  who  knows  how  toenjov 
life. 

I  have  gossiped  at  such  a  rate  I  really  have  not  the 
time  to  tell  you  about  the  engagements,  but  they  will 
hardly  be  broken  until  my  next  letter,  so  adieu. 

Tin-;  Spinster* 


BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  p.  m. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  a.  m. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 

FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "  Eagle  "  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and  druggist 
keep  it. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste 
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T  H  E  WAVE. 


RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 


STOP    AN  INTING 
AND   TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 


BYRON 
HOT ' . . . 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 

C.  R.  MASON 

Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


f*  


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor  Broadway  &  I5tn  sts. 

OAKLAND 

Host  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  Postoffico 
and  Macnomufch's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  .Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte 
si  an  watf  r;  first-class; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


TUBBS  HOTELi 


''as  been  renovated  throughout  and  Is  now  one  of  the  finest  (ainilj 

hotels  In  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merritt. 
Special  Hates  for  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  largest,  be-it  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

IWttS.  M.  E    PKVDI.KTON,  Prop,  anrl  Mer. 

Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  R  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
BIX  Sau  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9am;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Tavlor  at  5:30  and  li:25  p.  m.;  (living  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  arc 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingrcdi 
cnts.  lis  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

prepare-  by  c   c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  &  Apothecary 

«(»:<  MONTGOMERY   ST.,   near  Clay 

MADAME  J.  DIUVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

335  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Grant  Ava.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FRANCISCO 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland.  August  4th.  Dbar  Wavk  : — The  only 
event  of  any  importance,  since  my  last,  was  the  wed- 
ding of  Carrie  Xorthy-Roma  and  Jesse  L.  Douglas, 
last  Wednesday  evening.  The  ceremony  was  solemn- 
ized at  the  swell  church  on  Fourteenth  Street.  Since 
Carrie  is  musical  and  a  little  Bohemian  in  her  tastes, 
all  such  people  flocked  to  see  her  married,  and  I  tell 
vou,  dear,  the  groom  (he  is  from  Nebraska,  you  know) 
showed  us  how  they  lift  the  vail  and  kiss  the  bride  in 
the  land  of  bacon  and  hominy.  The  spectacle  was 
quite  touching.  Any  way  a  wedding  in  the  I'resbyterian 
Church  is  a  theatrical  affair,  as  the  seats  are  arranged 
in  tiers,  and  the  new  gallery  is  finished  in  white,  gold, 
and  old  rose.  I'm  positive  that  the  new  McDonough 
theatre  will  no  more  resemble  the  halls  of  Thespis 
than  does  the  above-mentioned  church.  Dr.  Coyle's 
marriage  ceremony  is  not  half  so  affecting  as  that  of 
our  dear  old  Dr.  Ritchie,  who  really  makes  one  real- 
ize the  solemnity  of  the  occasion.  Andy  and  I  intend 
having  him  for  our  spiritual  adviser  and  director. 
Thursday  evening  all  the  beau  monde  who  were  in 
town  attended  the  performance  of  "  Tuxedo,"  and 
the  horrid  old  minstrels  gave  our  set  some  rather 
tardy  hits  that  we  didn't  care  to  hear,  but  my  heart 
almost  ceased  to  palpitate  when  Jackson  Park,  the 
Chicago  pork  man,  appeared  upon  the  scene,  for  he  was 
the  living  image  of  our  merchant  prince,  Cleve  Dam. 
I  had  to  look  a  second  time  to  convince  myself  that  it 
was  not  he.  If  you  want  to  see  what  Cleve  looks- like, 
and  learn  how  he  treats  his  "  lady  friends  "  just  go  to 
"Tuxedo."  By  the  way,  the  circus  performance  in 
the  above  play,  and  the  fact  that  an  amateur  circus  is 
a  laawde,  has  given  our  boys  and  girls  a  mania  to  get 
up  some  such  affair,  so  with  Harry  Houghton,  as  ring 
leader,  Bdsotn  Adams,  and  A.  P.  Brayton,  Sr.,  will  do 
the  bare-back  acts  on  their  charters,  and  Miss  Shafter 
will  give  us  some  fancy  riding,  while  Ettie  Chabot 
Knight  will  jump  through  the  hoops,  and  Jim  Archi- 
bald will  appear  in  a  side  show.  The  Wheatons, 
Costigans,  Kromwells,  Millers,  Requas,  Knowles, 
Haights,  Bailys,  and  Selbys  will  all  take  part,  and  our 
dearwag,  Alec  Rosborough,  will  find  it  noeffort  to  take 
the  clown's  part.  The  music  will  be  furnished  by  the 
young  ladies  of  the  Hutchinson  Mandolin  Club, 
while  the  banjo  club  will  play  for  the  side  shows 
Won't  Willie  I'owuirg  be  too  cute  for  anything?  If 
Mrs.  F.  Marion  Smith  returns  in  time,  we  intend  giv- 
ing the  circus  on  her  lawn,  if  not,  "  Rose-lawn,"  the 
beautiful  home  of  the  Ainsworths  will  be  the  scene  of 
all  this  festivity.  Of  course,  it  all,  as  is  usual  in  this 
place,  is  to  be  given  in  the  name  of  sweet  charity. 

Forgot  to  tell  you  that  I  took  a  little  trip  to  Castle 
Crags,  wdiere  I  visited  my  friends,  the  Braytons, 
Knowles,  McXears,  P.  E.  Bowles,  Browns,  Garbers, 
Folgers,  and  McKees,  and  was  so  proud  that  at  least 
two  of  our  girls,  May  Tubbs  and  Emma  Farrier,  were 
capable  of  giving  pleasure  to  the  crowd.  They  really 
played  the  mandolin  and  guitar  well  enough  to  please 
the  city  critics  who  were  there,  and  Frou-Frou  is 
happy  to  say  that  she  did  the  high  dive  act  to  per- 
fection. 

The  sound  of  wedding  bells  are  still  in  the  air,  as 
pretty  Dell  Chapman  is  to  be  wedded  on  the  eleventh, 
and  cards  are  out  for  the  double  wedding  of  the 
Hushs  and  Magees  on  the  eighteenth.  Fortunate 
couples — they  intend  going  abroad  for  their  honey- 
moon. I  suspec  t  that  Jackson  Street  will  soon  be  the 
scene  of  another  marriage — only  this  time  the  bride 
will  be  married  at  home — the  gentleman's  name  is 
Wright.    Now,  can  you  guess  ? 

The  Tubbs  party  will  soon  be  off  again,  this  time 
for  a  trip  to  Denver.  That  coterie  have  at  last  grown 
worldly-wise.  By  the  way,  Grace  Tubbs-Henshaw 
intends  having  her  home  moved  closer  to  the  family 
circle — she  is  now  the  whole  distance  of  at  least  eight 
blocks  away  from  the  maternal  roof  and  finds  that 
distance  too  great.    What  mother-girls  they  all  are. 

Stephanie  Whitney  Cunningham  has  returned  from 
her  wedding  trip  to  the  Islands,  and  is  just  as  sweet  and 
lovely  as  of  old.  I'm  so  sorry  that  she  has  to  go  to 
Washington  to  live,  for  she  has  always  been  one  of 
my  favorites. 

The  Harolds  have  returned  from  Byron  Springs. 
The  Howards,  Krowns,  Chabots,  and  Alice  Grimes  are 
going  to  Monterey  this  month.  Don't  you  think  it 
about  time  for  Floy  and  Alice  to  give  us  weddings? 
Pretty  little  Fannie  Orr  is  with  us  again.  Why  is  it 
that  Jim  Adams  is  so  selfish  as  to  always  ride  alone? 
He  must  consider  his  own  company  preferable  to  that 
of  Frou-Frou. 

Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACUIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  clue  to  arrive  at  SAN  FK.VNCISCO 
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From  Jvly  25,  1692. 


ARRIVE 


Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.15  p  m 

Martinez,  San    Ramon,    Calistoga  and 

Santa  Rosa   6.15  p  m 

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

First  and  second  class  for  O^den  and  East, 

and  lii st  class  locally    9.45  p  m 

Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff                                             ....  4.46  p  m 

Sunset  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Santa 
Barbara,  Los  Angeles,  Deniing,  El  Paso 

New  Orleans  and  East     8.45  p  111 

Stockton  and  Milton   "8.45  p  in 

Haywards,  Nlles  and  Llvermore   7.15  p  m 

Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9  00  p  ui 

Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.45  p  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.45  a  m 

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno.  .    9.45  am 

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.45  a  m 

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

Woodland  and  Oroville   10.45  a  ru 

Niles  and  Lltermore   *8.45  a  m 

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    8  45  a  ru 

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   8.45  a  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  111 

Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  m 

S'lncl  and  Livermore    

Ogden  Route,  Atlantic  Express,  Ogden 

and  East   9.15  a  m 

Vallejo   18.48  p  m 

Shasta  Route  Express,  Sacramento,  Marys- 
vllle, Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound 

and  East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION. 


17.45  a.  m.    S  indav  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    18.05  p.  m 

8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

*2. 15  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jore,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

S»turday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  111 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  St*.] 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa\  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

17.30  a  111    Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  J8  28  p  m 
8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tree  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  I'aso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

(9.30  a  m     "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   J2.46  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5  03  p  m 

12.16  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2.30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   "10.37  a  111 

♦3.30  pm   SanJose.Gilrcyand  Principal  WayStations  *9  47  a  ui 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

5.15  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

U1.46  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17  30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:30,  11:20  a.  m.;  30,  3:30,  5:06,  6:20  P.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.:  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:16  r.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30,  11:30  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  u. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

3:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

11:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiab. 

7:26  pm 
7:25  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

8:50  a  ru 
6:10  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  r>ro 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

7:40  a  mi8:00  a  m 
3:30  pm  6  00  rm 

Sebastopol. 

Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Boom*  K19UU1  Phelau  Building,  3d  Floor. 


A  deaf  mute  may  be  wiser  than  we'd  ever  apprehend, 
For  he's  lots  of  information  at  his  little  finder's  end. 

— New  York  Truth* 


Rl  PANS  TABU  LES  r.^ulai.  ♦ 
the  stomarh,  liver  and  bowels,  and  « 
Ik  purify  the  blood;  are  Bttft?  and  elfec-» 
Jtual  ;the  bent  medicine  known  for* 
/indigestion,  biliousness,  headaene.J 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery.  t>ad  coin- J 
plexion.diMinefw,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorder*  of  the  stomach,  ^ 
#liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  privp«  Immediate  re-i 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  men)  tlmo.  Sold  by  Druptrists.  A  • 
Atrial  bottle  sent  by  mail  ou  receipt  of  UScenta.  • 

*  RITAN9  CHEMICAL  CO.,  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  • 


THE    WAV  E  . 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.Califdrnia  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Clupped  Hands,  Face,  or 
at  y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  reu  ler- 
iug  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR 

SLErSXERTiASos 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  mn^:n8o^nrH^Med 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPE K 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounci 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Paciec  Coast  Sole  Agent ► 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCI8CO 

Knives  and   Saws  of  Even 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f.fl.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,    -    -  $6,000,000 

Liotd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valentine,  Vice-Pns. 

Lelanil  Stanford       Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldridge         Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Win.  Xorris 
H.  Wadswoktu,  Cashier 
Receive  deposits,  issue  letters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  r/enera.l  t>ankitttt  Imsiness. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 

TRY 

IB  .    IFJ1  IR,  OSS 

—  8  24  BUSH 


tztiiiijiAms,  dicdond  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  FINE  STREETS , 


AGENTS    >"  O  y< 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  TrMk  Material. 


[foal?  Brapdt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.,      „  „ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  s.  r  • 


ERNST  K.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2380 

SuppliesW'eddiug  Breakfasts.  Luncheons  Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners.  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Pacific  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN     ALL,    THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2  50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Horn©         -- Centrally  Loceted 
For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
&.    KOOPEK,  Man»i»r 


BONESTELL  <£  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -   •      Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  F. 


J1.8.  Bridge  &  <$o. 

_^]WERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS 
622  Market  Street  c»/£5Ea,*w 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Sfbci altv 


Peoples  Home  Savings  Bank 


AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT 

805  MARKET  ST.-nood  Buiiding-SAN  FRANCISCO 

ORGANIZED  HAY,  1888. 


(itiarant  I  Capital  $1 ,000.000.00 

raiil-iip  Capital   888,8811.08 

Surplul  Profit!    15,000  oo 

Deposits,  Jan  1,  1802   1,759,000.00 

OFFICERS: 

Colimbus  Watrriioibe,  I'res.       F.  V.  McDonald,  Vice-Pros. 

J.  E.  Farnum,  Sec.  and  Mgr.  Dons  &  Dokn,  Attorneys. 
This  hank  receiver  savings  deposits  on  term  or  ordinary 
account,  in  sinus  ..f  ,mi:  doll  ir  and  upwards.  Interest  paiil  from 
date  of  deposit,  semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  accoun  t. 
Children  and  married  women  may  deposit  money  subject  to  their 
own  control. 

The  fivc-centstainp  system  in  use  in  connection  with  this  bank. 

The  Safe  Deposit  Depart  ment  is  a  special  feature  of 
this  bank.  Sifcs  to  rent  by  the  mouth  or  year  from  W  OO  to  126.00 
per  annum.  Large  vault  for  the  storage  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
valuables  of  every  description. 

We  receive  commercial  deposits,  make  collections,  issue  local 
and  foreign  exchange. 

Money  to  Loan  on  Real  Estate  and  Approved 

Collateral  Security. 

SOHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

.  ncriuanedVoTihe  price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


Bolton  i; 

m 

I  r 

l]30  Bint  1^ 

San  Francisco." 

BSD 


JOHN  A.  WALL, 

Attorn  ey-at-L  aw. 

325  Montgomery  Street,  Room  17, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  5*4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


Systems— "Slattcry"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Foit 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California.  Nevada,  Oregon.  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wiyno  Electric  light  Co..  Fcrt  w»-i9.  Ind. 

Efiimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


iohb  »»o_  loe" 


H.WK  YOCR 
BLANK  HOOKS  M AUK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STKONC.F.ST  RKWF.D 
BOOK 
IN  Till-:  MARKKT. 

the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANurACTuncns 

AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

AO       SAH  PRAICISCO,  CAL 


BRUT  A  ^rat"^  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
•«♦«(•■«• 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

»> 

CARTE   BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  wine 


ths     chads  champagnes  in  m  wm 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  C-ROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sola  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


LOOK  AND  THINK! 


$50  and  $100  Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 
level  lot,  fronting  on  the  new  Electric  Road  near  the 
Industrial  School. 


Investments   and   choice   lots   in  all    parts   of  the  city. 
CALL   AT    OFFICE    FOR  PARTICULARS. 


L.  GROTHWELL  &  CO. 

318  Montgomery  St. 


T  II  E  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAiMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


^     "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  i 


HOTELi  *  DELi  •  jVtO^T 


MONTEREY 


CAblFORHlA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD  I 


GEO.   SCHONEWAUD,       -         -         -  ]VlanageP. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX.   No.  7. 


San  Francisco,  August  13,  1892 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  BrenTano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourkh,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  August  13,  1892. 

•'THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  presented  with  this  issue  of  The 
Wave  is  that  of  one  of  the  best-known  men  in  the 
country.  C.  P.  Huntington's  life  has  been  a  marked 
success.  At  a  time  when  age  and  disease  have 
mastered  his  contemporaries,  he  is  strong,  alert,  and 
stalwart,  the  foremost  man  in  any  enterprise  with 
which  he  has  aught  to  do.  His  intuitive  knowledge 
of  men,  his  business  sagacity,  and  financial  ability 
have  made  him  master  in  a  dozen  places.  It  is  a 
matter  of  rejoicing  that  he  purposes  taking  up  his 
residence  in  San  Francisco,  where  so  many  of  his 
interests  are  located. 


SPLASHES. 


AT  SANTA  CRUZ  the  season  continues 
longer  than  elsewhere  in  the  State.  After  the 
strictly  San  Francisco  contingent  departs,  San 
Jose  sends  a  delegation.  After  they  have  had 
the  requisite  amount  of  sea  bathing,  and  have 
returned  to  the  shadow  of  Mt.  Hamilton,  the 
Sacramento  Valley  furnishes  its  quota.  Later 
on  Fresno  Society  is  represented  on  the  veran- 
das of  the  Sea  Beach,  and  the  conversation  of 
the  guests  is  touched  with  raisins  and  port 
wine.  Learning  the  names  of  the  counties  is 
only  a  matter  of  studying  the  register.  It 
cannot  be  said  that  interior  belles  rejoice  in 
the  possession  of  extreme  good  looks.  The 
beauties  invariably  hail  from  Coast  counties. 
I  presume  there  is  something  in  the  claim  of  a 
friend  of  mine,  that  the  same  climate  will  not 
perfect  raisins  and  belles. 

*  *  * 

The  National  Guard  was  on  the  beach  at 
Santa  Cruz  last  Sunday.  Accompanied  by  its 
female  friends  it  deployed  up  and  down  and 
bathed.  Not  being  an  admirer  of  the  military 
tendency,  I  cannot  find  occasion  for  eulogy  in 


the  manners  or  appearance  of  the  citizen  sol- 
diery. Doubtless  there  are  any  number  of 
capital  young  fellows  in  the  ranks.  At  least  a 
dozen  well-poised,  erect  youths,  whose  faces 
indicated  character,  I  saw  myself.  But  the 
others:  The  local  male  exhibit  is  below  par, 
but  that  which  the  country  sends  forth  is  piti- 
able. There  were  scores  of  underfed  and 
underbred  boys,  thin,  weak,  feckless  creatures 
who  tramped  round  in  bevies,  sometimes 
accompanied  by  young  women  of  similar  type, 
as  often  alone. 

*  *  * 


trade.  He  has  branch  houses  in  Chicago, 
London,  and  Paris,  and  at  the  lowest  estimate, 
his  wealth  is  placed  at  S3, 000,000.  Besides, 
he  is  hospitable,  energetic,  and  seems  to  be 
supplying  the  motive  power  for  the  recent 
devolopment  of  enterprise  at  Santa  Cruz. 


*  *  * 

AN  AMUSING  TALE,  that  could  hardly 

fail  to  attract  wide  attention  if  it  were  only 

illustrated,  comes  from  Pacific  Grove.  Two 

maidens  from  Del  Monte  drove  over  to  Lake 

Magilla,  and  after  a  careful  survey  of  the 

scenery,  which  is  a  trifle  weird,  found  them- 
At  night  one  found  them  at  odd  corners     ,       ,       ,     ,IM        .    ,   ,  _ 
rf    ,    ^  L  1   a  1       tU    selves  bored.     I  hey   had  been   to  Cypress 


of  the  bath  houses,  or  here  and  there  along  the 
beach.  A  stroll  I  took  up  the  wharf  disturbed 
countless  tete-a-tetes  going  on  under  the 
shadow  of  the  cars.  Enjoying  life,  the  happy 
pairs  were,  I  presume,  though  the  sight  of 
them  does  not  redound  much  to  the  credit  of 
the  species.  Indeed,  it  is  astonishing  that 
drilling  should  have  so  little  physical  effect. 
Most  of  the  men  in  uniform  walked  with  the 
slovenly  gait  of  civilians.  The  officers  were 
a  decided  improvement,  especially  those  of 
city  regiments,  though  I  will  leave  to  Captain 
Barry,  the  U.  S.  Inspector,  an  enumeration  of 
their  deficiencies. 

*  *  * 

The  camp  is  admirably  located,  and  seems 
properly  laid  out.  Indeed,  the  streets  of  tents 
against  the  dark  back-ground  of  the  hillside 
covered  with  foliage,  makes  quite  a  pretty 
picture.  However  severe  General  Dimond's 
prohibition  edict  appears  to  a  portion  of  the 
rank  and  file,  it  has  won  the  endorsement  of 
the  great  majority.  Santa  Cruz  reaps  the 
benefit,  of  course.  Another  salutary  provis- 
ion bars  from  Camp  Columbus  the  fair  sex, 
save,     of    course,    betweei    certain  hours. 


Point  a  thousand  times  and  to  the  Seal  Rocks 
until  the  individual  mammals  had  come  to 
know  their  faces.  Longing  for  a  new  sensa- 
tion their  eyes  were  caught  by  a  sand  hill — a 
specially  huge  mountain  whose  sides  present 
a  steep,  soft  smooth  incline.  "  What  fun  it 
would  be  to  roll  down,"  suggested  one. 
"Some  one  will  surely  see  us,"  warned  the 
other.  However,  not  a  soul  was  around,  and 
carefully  the  first  climbed  to  the  summit.  It 
was  a  weary  ascent  but  she  reached  it  and 
sat  down  on  the  edge.    Talk  of  tobogganing  ! 

*  *  * 

There  came  a  wild  shriek,  a  whirl  of  dra- 
peries, a  cloud  of  sand,  and  at  the  feet  of  her 
friend  Maiden  No.  1  found  herself,  a  dishev- 
eled heap  of  skirts  and  limbs.  She  arose,  to 
find  that  her  flight  was  recorded  in  the  cam- 
era the  other  was  carefully  adjusting.  "  It  is 
your  turn,''  she  said.  No  2  surrendered  the 
instrument,  and  was  soon  flashing  down  the 
hillside  at  lightning  speed — not  so  fast  as  to 
prevent  two  lucid  photographs  of  her  flight 
being  taken,  however.  I  presume  it  would  be 
difficult  to  induce  either  maiden  to  exhibit  the 


Thus  the  chances  for  a  scandal  are  minimized  pictures.    The  episode   would   have  surely 

to  the  lowest  degree.    Of  the  cuisine  I  heard  passed  into  oblivion  but  that  a  wondering 

few  complaints.  General  Dickinson's  staff  is  bellboy,  hidden  in  a  clump  of  bushes,  heard 
admirably  provided  for,  and  enjoys  artistically 


prepared  meals.  Indeed,  Major  Frank  Vail, 
the  Commissary  officer,  is  loaded  with  congrat- 
ulations all  round. 

$  $  $ 

J.  P.  Smith,  who  has  recently  purchased  the 
plant  and  franchise  of  the  horse  car  system  of 
Santa  Cruz,  is  a  man  of  great  wealth.  He 
has  become  interested  in  the  progress  of 
the 


Tales  are  soon  circulated  on 


and  saw  M  i., 
the  piazza. 

*  *  * 

One  Monterey  picnic  resembles  another 
almost  as  much  as  two  weddings  do.  All  that 
differs  in  each  is  the  crowd.  A  clearing  near 
Cypress  Point  is  the  objective  spot  and  here, 
on  a  rough  table,  the  repast  is  spread — of 
course,  the  menu  is  always  the  salient  point. 


town,  and,   unlike  so  many   California  ;  for  the  scenery  is  too  familiar.    After  that  it 

is  en  regie  to  photograph  the  gathering,  and 
then  there  is  a  splitting  up.  By  twos  or  threes 
the  party  wanders  down  to  the  rocks  and 


investors,  he  is  not  afraid  to  back  his  theories 
with  coin.  He  furnished  most  of  the  funds 
for  the  electric  road  and  intends,  I  believe, 


converting  his  acquisition  into  an  extension  :  watches  the  big  waves  vehemently  dash  clouds 
of  that  system.  Mr.  Smith's  fortune  was  of  spray  into  the  air.  Then,  as  the  afternoon 
acquired  in  the  sale  of  table  luxuries.  He  I  wanes,  they  all  mount  the  drags  and  are  con - 
commenced  business  in  New  York  many  years ,  veyed  to  the  buffaloes,  whose  uncouth  propor- 
ago  with  a  number  of  small  agencies,  and  in ,  tions  furnish  a  topic  for  talk— then  home, 
the  course  of  time  hus  built  up  an  immense  Two  such  picnics  were  given  last  week,  the 
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first  by  Fred  Sharon,  the  second  by  Henry  I. 
Scott,  on  Friday. 

A  live  subject  for  conversation  has  presented 
itself  at  Del  Monte  in  the  shape  of  a  Texan. 
He  is  neither  dangerous  nor  desperate,  but 
there  is  an  unusual  bulge  in  the  region  of  his 
hip  pocket  and  a  suggestion  of  possibilities  in 
the  limberness  of  his  good  right  hand.  Alas, 
for  romance,  he  is  not  provided  with  any  pic- 
turesque accessories  in  the  shape  of  broad- 
brimmed  hats  or  huge  spurs  and  he  signs  him- 
self simply  J.  P.  Gonzales,  Galveston.  Rumor 
accuses  him  of  owning  a  huge  stock  ranch 
down  in  that  region  and  he  supplements  it 
with  wild  tales  of  hair-breadth  adventures, 
bandit  chasing,  lynching,  and  other  entertain- 
ing details  of  life  in  the  Lone  Star  State.  It 
is  sad  there  .should  yawn  so  wide  a  gulf 
between  achievement  and  appearance — the 
Texan,  as  Far  as  looks  go,  might  be  a  capable 
tonsorial  artist. 

*  *  * 

To  claim  as  a  brilliant  affair  the  hop  at  D.-l 
Monte,  last  Saturday  evening,  would  be  in  the 
nature  of  an  exaggeration.  As  usual,  males 
were  in  a  minority,  and  even  the  lustrous  cos- 
tumes of  the  maidens  and  matrons  could  not 
induce  an  air  of  festivity.  The  erstwhile 
habitues  are  renewing  their  allegiance,  how- 
ever, and  I  expect  to-nigbt  that  quite  a 
crowd  of  dancers  will  make  the  floor  their  own. 
Miss  Hope  Ellis,  Mis;  Dimond,  and  Miss 
Houghton  appeared  in  hand-some  costumes. 
Among  the  new  arrivals  two  very  pretty  girls 
of  the  Spanish  type,  winse  magnificent  eyes 
proved  magnets  for  masculine  glances,  at- 
tracted general  attention.  They  were  the 
Misses  Govin,  of  New  York. 

%  if.  if. 

They  were  charmingly  gowned  and  danced 
with  the  grac  that  is  instinctive  in  daughters 
of  Andalusia.  Miss  Kruger,  a  tall,  graceful 
girl,  lcoked  well  in  an  artistic  costume,  and 
Miss  Leiter  did  not  appear,  much  to  the 
regret  of  half  a  dozen  men  who  were  very 
anxious  to  see  the  famous  Chicago  belle. 

*  *  * 

FOR  SOME  MONTHS  to  come  Society 
will  engage  itself  anticipating  the  season.  The 
summer  is  practically  over;  then  follows  a 
species  of  autumnal  interregnum  preparatory 
to  December  festivities.  Sometimes  a  church 
fair  intervenes  to  relieve  the  monotony  of  this 
close  period.  An  amateur  opera  has  been 
interposed  as  a  topic  of  conversation  and 
criticism.  It  seems,  however,  that  the  dull- 
ness pervading  ' '  down  town  ' '  has  invaded 
.Society.  Everyone  is  willing  to  do  something, 
and  not  a  soul  dares  inaugurate  anything.  It 
seems  taken  for  granted  that  those  who  cannot 
entertain  on  a  wine  scale  must  be  condemned 
to  inactivity. 

*  *  * 

The  champagne  delusion  is  really,  I  believe, 
the  main  cause  for  the  dry  rot  prevailing  in 
the  local  400.  In  the  Western  Addition  are 
thousands  of  luxurious  homes  admirably 
adapted  for  exercising  hospitality  in,  and  yet 
hardly  a  dozen  dances  are  given  in  a  season, 


Even  dinner  parties,  the  favorite  form  of 
entertaining  in  other  cities,  rarely  occur  in 
San  Francisco.  Just  as  new  blood  and  ideas 
are  necessary  in  business  circles,  so  are  a  few 
enterprising  young  people  "in  the  swim." 
If  it  is  understood  that  aristocratic  formalities 
are  really  not  so  desirable  as  some  families 
seem  to  suppose,  it  would  be  easy  enough  to 
organize  small  gatherings — welsh  rarebit, 
theatre  parties  and  so  on.  It  is  largely  a 
question  of  someone  setting  an  example, 
then  the  others  will  follow  suit  soon  enough. 

Enjoyment  is  not  necessarily  costly.  If 
Mrs.  Smith's  husband,  who  is  a  millionaire, 
allows  her  guests  all  the  champagne  they 
desire,  it  does  not  necessarily  follow  that  Mrs. 
Jones,  who  is  only  bright  and  attractive,  should 
emulate  her.  That  is  the  purest  provincial- 
ism, and  it  is  time  .San  Francisco  Society  rose 
above  such  considerations.  Sandwiches  are 
is  good  an  excuse  for  a  gathering  as  either 
oysters  or  terrapin,  and  beer  is  infinitely  pre- 
f>.  rable  to  even  champagne  at  midnight.  Who- 
ever will  be  daring  enough  to  organize  a  series 
of  minor  festivities  will  reap  a  measure  of  pop- 
ularity that  will  almost  reward  the  exertion. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  SAUSALITO  and  part  of  Bel- 
vedere did  turn  out  for  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club 
hop  Saturday  evening  last,  the  weather  was 
too  uupropitious  for  the  San  Franciscans. 
Between  cloud  and  fog  the  moon  hid  a 
diminished  fac^,  and  the  cold  breeze  was  not 
an  especially  vigorous  inducement  for  a  tug 
trip  across  the  Bay.  However,  the  floor  was  by 
no  means  deserted,  and  those  who  had  ven- 
tured out  had  no  reason  to  regret  their  trip. 
I  believe  Mrs.  Van  Bergen,  who  is  said  to  be 
the  prettiest  young  matron  in  Sausalito,  was 
the  acknowledged  belle. 

*  *  * 

Prevailing  fogs  have  prevented  the  usual 
evening  boating  excursions.  There  have 
been  a  few  launch  parties,  however,  notably 
one  from  Belvedere  on  Tuesday  evening.  The 
big  ark  which  Mr.  Fowler  and  party  occupies 
was  its  objective  point,  and  I  believe  there 
must  have  been  twenty-five  persons  located  in 
the  cabin  and  out  on  the  veranda.  Refresh- 
ments in  accordance  with  the  well-earned  rep- 
utation for  hospitality  which  the  ark  has 
earned  were  served,  and  several  solos  rendered 
by  Will  Kruse  on  the  organette.  His  pro- 
ficiency surprises  his  friends,  but  he  explains 
he  has  cultivated  his  skill  in  secret. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hayes'  rings  have  been  recovered — the 
most  valuable  of  them  at  least.  Of  course, 
the  Report's  story  about  their  being  valued  at 
$1500  was  a  gross  exaggeration.  However, 
one  does  not  look  for  veracity  from  some 
sources.  It  is  not  the  only  accident  of  the 
kind  that  has  taken  place  in  Sausalito  bay. 
A  few  evenings  ago,  Mrs.  Berwin  gave  a 
boating  party  in  honor  of  Miss  Patterson. 
With  them  were  several  other  ladies  and  a 
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few  men.  Desiring  to  remove  her  yachting 
jacket,  the  young  lady  took  out  of  the  pocket 
a  purse  containing  rings  and  two  twenty 
dollar  pieces  and  attempted  to  throw  it  to  Mr. 
Brown  who  sat  a  few  seats  distant.  Alas,  it 
missed,  his  outstretched  hands  and  disappeared 
under  the  dark  waters  of  the  bay. 

*  *  * 

.  The  steam  launch  belonging  to  Messrs. 
Hawks  and  Pinnell  is  one  of  the  fastest  and 
most  comfortable  on  the  bay.  It  is  anchored 
off  Belvedere  and  its  owners  have  seldom  any 
difficulty  about  making  up  a  party  for  a  trip 
to  Sausalito  or  around  there.  Motive  power 
is  furnished  by  means  of  a  gas  engine,  a 
decided  improvement  on  the  naphtha  system 
so  much  in  vogue.  Of  course,  Mr.  Eddy's 
steamer  is  the  finest  on  the  bay,  but  she  is 
larger  than  this  one  of  .Pinnells. 

Fishing  is  decidedly  in  vogue  in  Sausalito, 
and  the  champion  angler  is  Rev.  Miel,  whose 
catches  are  the  talk  of  the  town.  Saturday 
afternoon  last  he  took  out  a  party  of  boys  with 
him  and  the  sum  of  their  efforts  was  a  boat 
load  of  kingfish,  torn  and  rock  cod,  weighing 
over  sixty  pounds.  Mr.  Eddy  is  another  very 
successful  angler.  A  string  of  fish  captured 
by  him  hung  from  the  top  of  the  Terrace 
veranda  to  the  ground,  and  he  has  been 
deluged  with  compliments  in  consequence. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  people  left  for  town  on 
Monday.  Among  them,  Mrs.  Sharon  and 
Mrs.  Blanding,  who  will,  however,  return  for 
the  "shoot."  The  Leiters  left  on  Tuesday  and 
their  private  car  is  now  at  San  Jose.  The 
McDer-motts  and  charming  Miss  Mamie  Mc- 
Dermott  returned  to  town  on  Wednesday. 
The  occasions  during  the  week  have  been 
numerous,  however,  and  gaps  no  longer  yawn. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  D.  M.  Deltnas  is  now  entertaining 
Mrs.  Captain  Dougherty  at  her  summer 
home  on  Beach  Hill,  Santa  Cruz.  On  Sun- 
day last  she  entertained  quite  a  large  party  of 
San  Francisco  visitors  at  a  dinner  in  honor  of 
her  birthday.  The  table  was  decorated  with 
quantities  of  lovely  flowers  and  a  most 
artistic  menu  was  served.  For  the  "shoot" 
Mrs.  Delmas  and  the  Misses  Delmas  will  be  at 
Del  Monte.  Mrs.  McGavin  will  accompany 
them. 

*  *  * 

News  from  wandering  Bohemians  is  always 
interesting.  Emil  Carlsen's  intimates  will 
rejoice  to  learn  he  is  doing  well,  selling 
pictures,  besides  painting  them.  He  has 
taken  a  studio  at  East  Hampden,  Long  Island, 
for  a  term  of  three  years,  and  receives  as 
many  visits  from  dealers  as  from  friends. 
Could  there  be  any  better  sign  ?  In  recent 
epistles  he  has  waxed  eloquent  over  the  can- 
vases of  a  young  painter,  Gould  Dirth,  whom 
he  says  is  destined  to  be  the  greatest  of 
American  landscape  artists.  His  specialty  is 
crepuscular  effects,  at  which  he  has  had 
remarkable  success.    Among  his  friends  he  is 
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called  Bichloride.  Charley  Peters  is  in  Brit- 
tany painting  for  all  he  is  worth.  His  great 
composition,  representing  Napoleon  inscribing 
his  name  on  the  sands,  is  under  way. 

*  *  * 

THE  MIDSUMMER  JINKS  are  set  for 
September  3d.  By  that  time  the  road  into  the 
redwood  grove  will  be  ready,  and  the  exten- 
sive preparations  which  the  unique  character 
of  the  festival  necessitate  will  be  finished. 
Fred  Somers  is  now  camping  under  a  giant  of 
the  forest,  and  with  him  is  Marion  Wells,  the 
sculptor,  and  a  staff  of  laborers.  The  gigantic 
Buddha  is  still  in  embryo,  but  his  foundations, 
over  100  feet  across,  are  in  readiness.  It  will 
be  necessary,  of  course,  to  model  the  figure  on 
the  grouad.  The  temple  lanterns,  of  which 
there  are  to  be  fifty,  must  also  be  built  there. 
Such  are  the  characteristics  of  the  location,  the 
removal  of  a  few  obstructing  trees  gives  the 
effect  of  an  aisle  of  redwoods,  which,  of 
course,  is  what  is  wanted. 

*  s£  * 

Amadee  Joullin  has  been  selected  to  paint  a 
cartoon  commemorative  of  the  jinks.  It  will 
be  a  picture  at  least  as  large  as  the  Chinese 
canvas  which  now  hangs  in  his  studio. 

I  am  told  that  Mrs.  McEane  Martin  emphat- 
ically denies  the  story  of  her  engagement  to 
Mr.  Baker.  He  was  her  late  husband's  part- 
•  ner  in  the  Montana  stock  ranch  and  assisted 
her  materially  in  settling  up  the  affairs  of  the 
estate.  As  they  were  naturally  thrown  a  good 
deal  together,  the  rumor  that  she  denies  arose. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club  "Night  Off"  has  been 
postponed  until  the  evening  of  September  3d. 
The  late  Mr.  Goldstein  was  an  intimate  friend 
of  several  of  the  gentlemen  who  had  promised 
to  contribute  to  the  evening's  entertainment, 
besides  being  a  prominent  member  of  the 
Club.  Under  the  circumstances  it  was  thought 
best  to  put  off  the  affair  a  few  weeks. 

*  *  * 

The  first  meet  of  the  Friday  Night  Bowling 
Club  took  place  last  week,  and  proved  a  very 
pleasant  reunion.  After  the  game  the  mem- 
bers adjourned  to  Miss  Brandeustein's  resi- 
dence, where  an  artistic  supper  was  partaken 
of.    The  third  engagement  is  eagerly  awaited. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Vendome  is  very  gay  yet,  and 
these  charming  moonlight  nights  are  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  by  the  many  guests  at  that 
charming  resort.  The  presence  of  a  number 
of  Eastern  people  has  done  much  toward 
enlivening  the  corridors  and  promenades.  The 
handsome  Miss  Eeiter,  of  Chicago,  who  has 
attracted  so  much  attention  since  her  arrival 
in  the  State,  has,  with  her  family,  been  enjoy- 
ing the  hospitality  of  the  Vendome.  The 
Leiters  are  going  to  Mount  Hamilton,  where 
they  will  doubtlessly  be  received  with  the 
obsequiousness  that  characterizes  Hold-on's 
treatment  of  the  rich. 

*  *  * 

Bartlett  Springs  is  easily  the  first  of  the 
many  resorts  that  dot  Eake  County,  and  one 


finds  the  hotels  and  cottages  overflowing  with 
a  merry  crowd  enjoying  life  in  the  freest  and 
happiest  fashion.  The  water  is  undoubtedly 
the  finest  general  constitutional  water  on  earth. 
This,  in  itself,  is  enough  to  keep  the  place 
crowded  through  the  season.  But  there  are 
other  resources.  Eake  County  is,  indeed,  one 
vast  recreation  ground,  where  the  pleasures  of 
an  outing  may  be  enjoyed  in  their  variety. 

All  its  mountain  resorts  are  easily  accessible. 
Nowhere  in  any  hilly  country  have  I  seen 
such  excellent  roads.  These  highways,  are 
works  of  art,  constructed  at  great  expense, 
through  a  country  still  virgin  from  the  hand 
of  Nature.  A  more  charming  trip  to  one  who 
really  desires  to  get  away  from  the  madding 
crowd  than  the  stage  and  steamer  route  from 
Pieta  to  Bartlett's,  I  cannot  imagine. 

*  *  # 

Dan  O'Connell  has  at  last  authenticated  his 
claim  to  the  hereditary  kingship  of  Ireland. 
His  emblazoned  arms  and  fully  described  ped- 
igree, approved  by  Sir  Bernard  Burke  Ulster, 
King-at-Arms,  residing  in  Dublin  Castle, 
arrived  two  weeks  ago.  It  proves  O'Connell's 
direct  descent  from  a  line  of  Kings  that 
stretches  far  back  into  the  eighth  century.  It 
is  difficult  to  pronounce  their  names,  but  if 
you  smoke  your  tongue  with  Irish  whisky  it 
will  curl  about  some  of  those  who  lived  in  the 
middle  ages.  This  pedigree  was  procured 
at  the  suggestion  of  George  R.  B.  Hayes,  who 
had  grown  tired  of  seeing  his  friend's  preten- 
sions criticised  by  rival  Celts. 

*  *  * 

Truxton  Beale,  Minister  to  Persia,  expects, 
so  he  says  in  his  letters,  to  be  back  in  San 
Francisco  this  winter.  He  is  delighted  with 
the  Empire  of  the  Shah  and  has  taken  more 
than  one  trip  over  into  the  Russian  provinces 
in  Asia.  His  collection  of  curios  from  that 
part  of  the  Orient  is  already  beginning  to 
arrive  in  New  York.  It  embraces  foreign 
mats  and  odd  bits  of  crockery.  Whether  these 
will  come  to  San  Francisco  is  not  "known  yet  ; 
perhaps  Minister  Beale  intends  to  set  up  a 
household  for  himself  in  the  East. 

*  *  * 

The  local  musical  season  opens  on  Septem- 
ber 24th,  when  the  Carr-Beel  concerts  will 
be  resumed.  The  "Saturday  Pop"  was  a 
feature  of  last  year's  entertainments  and  will  be 
looked  forward  to  with  considerable  interest. 

*  #  * 

John  W.  Mackay  has  gone  to  England  to 
visit  his  sons,  so  the  papers  have  it,  as  if  lie 
had  no  care  to  see  Mrs.  John  W.,  who  is  one  of 
the  most  charming  of  women.  He  was 
expected  in  San  Francisco  about  this  time, 
and  his  absence  seems  to  be  regarded  as  incon- 
venient by  certain  friends  of  Alvinza  Hny- 
ward  who  desired  to  have  him  go  on  that 
million  dollar  bond.  Being  in  London,  Mr. 
Mackay  will  not  be  able  to  accommodate  his 
associates  who  will  doubtless  find  other  capital- 
ists to  accept  the  responsibility  in  his  stead. 
I  believe  the  Hale  &  Norcross  case  is  now 
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before  Judge  Hebbard  on  motion  for  a  new 
trial,  which,  of  course,  will  be  refused.  Then 
for  the  Supreme  Court. 

*  *  * 

THAT  STORY  about  Joe  Redding's  Fourth 
of  July  which  is  being  told  at  the  Bohemian 
Club  is  not  half  had.  He  spent  the  National 
holiday  at  Carlsbad,  the  interesting  Spa 
where  people  go  for  reduction  purposes. 
Desirous  of  seeing  the  town,  our  Joseph 
walked  from  the  railway  station  to  his  hotel, 
and  on  his  way  there  was  confronted  by  a 
flaring  poster.  In  huge  letters  it  demanded 
"  Attention,  Americans!''  and  proceded  to  ask 
those  interested  in  the  celebration  of  the 
birthday  of  our  National  independence  to 
attend  a  meeting  for  the  purpose  of  making 
preparations.  "  I  must  be  there,"  thought 
Mr.  Redding,  who  continued  along  until  he 
came  to  the  very  hall  the  poster  had  specified. 
*  *  * 

He  entered  and  found  it  full  of  countrymen 
excitedly  gesticulating  and  shouting  as  though 
they  were  foreigners.  A  small  but  important 
individual  on  the  platform  was  endeavoring  to 
keep  order.  Speeches  followed  one  after  an- 
other, all  enthusiastic  but  none  coherent.  No 
one  seemed  to  realize  what  should  be  done. 
Then  Mr.  Redding  arose  and  in  his  most  dulcet 
tones  made  a  real  Fourth  of  July  speech — one 
he  had  delivered  many  years  ago  at  Red  Bluff. 
Applause — he  was  almost  overwhelmed  at  the 
ovation  he  received.  They  escorted  him  to 
the  platform. 

''Now,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "we  must 
have  a  band  of  thirty-two  pieces,  which  one  of 
us  will  conduct,  and  it  must  play  some  origi- 
nal music  composed  for  the  occasion.  We 
must  have  speeches  and  a  banquet  and  " 

"  But  who  will  lead  the  band  ?  "  interrupted 
a  voice. 

"  I  will,"  said  Mr.  Redding,  modestly. 

"  But  the  music — whom  can  we  get  to  write 
us  a  piece  ?  ' '  came  from  another. 

"  I  will  write  the  music,"  added  the  lawyer 
among  harmonists  with  serene  deference. 

*  *  * 

There  was  a  veritable  cyclone  df  applause. 
The  other  details  were  rapidly  arranged  until 
it  came  to  selecting  a  toastmaster. 

"Who  can  we  have  for  toastmaster?" 
asked  a  dozen  voices. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  Mr.  Redding." 

"  Nothing  whatever,  "  said  our  admirable 
Crichton.  "  I  shall  be  delighted  to  act  as 
toastmaster."  *  *  * 

And  he  did.  The  great  day  came,  and  is 
recorded  in  the  Redding  memory  as  the 
happiest  of  his  life.  He  led  the  orchestra 
that  played  his  own  music  ;  he  was  president 
of  the  day,  toast  master,  and  had  there  been 
other  offices  I  am  sure  he  would  have  filled 
them  all  witli  equal  dexterity.  There  is  but 
one  Joseph. 

*  *  * 

IF  ANYTHING  WERE  NECESSARY  to 
conclusively  establish  the  fact  that  the  Citi- 
zens' Defense  Association  has  mistaken  the 
purpose  of  its  creation,  it  is  contributed  by  the 
proceedings  for  removal  from  office  instituted 
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by  its  Secretary,  Mr.  Dunn,  against  Assessor 
John  I).  Siebe.  When  the  Association  was 
formed,  in  common  with  other  citizens  who 
desire  a  good  and  pure  government,  I  enter- 
tained high  hopes  of  its  future;  even  when  it 
ignored  the  Senatorial  Combine  and  the  local 
boodlers  unearthed  by  the  Wallace  Grand 
Jury,  and  visited  its  wrath  upon  the  insignifi- 
cant Bruner,  I  still  felt  that  severe  criticisms 
of  its  methods  might  be  unjust.  But  when  it 
solemnly  presented  John  D.  Siebe  to  the  Supe- 
rior Court  for  malfeasance  in  office,  I  began  to 
credit  the  statements  of  its  enemies,  namely 
that  it  is  becoming  an  instrument  for  gratify- 
ing personal  malice  and  promoting  private 
political  ambitions.  It  is  hard  to  believe  these 
things,  but  on  what  other  hypothesis  can  the 
prosecution  of  Assessor  Siebe  be  explained  ? 
What  public  good  can  possibly  be  accomplished 
by  bringing  that  official  into  Court  to  explain 
transactions  in  which  the  Association  itself 
admits  there  is  no  criminality  ? 

*  *  * 

For  twenty  years  John  D.  Siebe  has  repre- 
sented pretty  nearly  all  that  is  decent  in  the 
Republican  party  of  this  city.  In  the  Legis- 
lature, twelve  years  ago,  where  he  sat  for  the 
old  Tenth  District — a  district  that  always  sent 
an  unsavory  delegation  to  Sacramento — he 
was  notable  as  the  only  San  Francisco  mem- 
ber who  was  absolutely  incorruptible.  "  Bill  " 
Higgins,  the  then  Republican  boss  and  lobby- 
ist, entertained  for  him  a  hatred  so  profound 
that  he  swore  he  would  crawl  on  his  belly 
from  the  Ferry  to  the  Mission  to  prevent  his 
ever  obtaining  another  office  in  San  Francisco. 
As  Higgins  was  an  exceedingly  heavy  and 
corpulent  old  man,  this  threat  meant  a  great 
deal.  But  he  kept  his  word.  Siebe  never  did 
get  another  office  in  this  city  until  William 
was  in  his  grave.  Twice  he  headed  indepen- 
dent political  movements,  and  twice  he 
defeated  the  combinations  of  Higgins  at  the 
polls.  The  result  of  his  intolerance  of  boss 
control  and  the  reputation  maintained  for  per- 
sonal integrity  during  all  these  years,  was  to 
build  tip  for  him  a  powerful  following.  At 
the  last  election  his  Sooo  plurality,  given 
against  the  opposition  of  the  entire  machine 
element  of  his  party,  and  the  combined  cor- 
porate influences  bf  the  city,  showed  the  esti- 
mation in  which  he  is  held  by  the  citizens  of 
San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Therefore,  I  say,  it  is  not  unnatural  that 
John  D.  Siebe  should  be  universally  regarded 
as  an  honest  man.  No  man  who  is  held  in 
such  esteem  by  the  mass  of  the  people  could 
fail  of  being  upright.  If  he  were  not  honest 
he  would  not  be  so  held.  But  there  is  other 
testimony  on  this  point.  From  the  day  Siebe 
was  sworn  in  as  Assessor  until  now  every  ras- 
cally politician  in  and  out  of  office  has  made  it 
his  business  to  malign  him.  Why  ?  I  can 
think  of  no  other  reason  than  that  in  dealing 
out  the  patronage  of  his  office  he  has  appointed 
only  respectable  men.  One  thing  is  certain — 
and  it  is  not  necessary  to  say  this  to  the 
fifty  thousand  people  who  pay  taxes  and  who 
yearly  come  in  contact  with  Siebe— that  he  is 


the  best  Assessor  San  Francisco  has  ever  had. 
I  will  venture  to  affirm  that  under  his  admin- 
istration assessments  have  been  levied  con- 
scientiously and  with  such  exactitude  as  the 
inherent  difficulties  will  permit.  Perfect 
equality,  I  take  it,  is  impossible.  The  human 
mind  is  incapable  of  imagining  a  strictly  equal 
valuation  of  miscellaneous  property  for  taxa- 
tion. But  that  Siebe  has  turned  back  the  rec- 
ord of  a  life  time  to  repeat  the  blackmailing 
methods  of  some  of  his  predecessors,  is  incon- 
ceivable. 

,  *  *  * 

The  Citizens'  Defense  Association  charges 
him  with  changing  in  violation  of  law  the 
assessments  upon  some  personal  property  and 
a  lot  of  vessels,  after  the  roll  had  been  acted 
on  by  the  County  Board  of  Equalization.  In 
order  to  obtain  a  standing  in  court,  wherein 
it  presents  him  for  removal  from  office,  its 
attorneys  allege  that  he  made  the  changes 
"  willfully  "and  "corruptly."  When  it  appears 
in  court,  however  it  gravely  abandons  "will- 
fully" and  "corruptly,"  and  asks  that  Siebe 
be  judged  upon  his  interpretation  of  a  section 
of  the  Political  Code.  The  men  by  whose 
sanction  this  complaint  was  framed  know  that 
everj-  one  of  these  charges  in  the  assessment 
roll  was  made  as  the  law  directs — by  and  with 
the  advice  and  consent  of  the  City  and  County 
Attorney  ;  not  only  this,  they  know  that  every 
Assessor  since  1877  has  done  the  same  thing  a 
thousand  times  over,  and  yet  they  consent  to 
charge  Siebe  with  making  them  "willfully" 
and  "corruptly,"  and  with  intent  to  defraud 
the  city  of  its  revenue. 

*  *  ♦ 

It  does  not  increase  my  respect  for  the 
Citizens'  Defense  Association  to  be  informed 
that  this  charge  of  willful  corruption  is  one 
of  those  legal  fictions  which  are  sometimes 
necessary  to  get  a  case  into  court,  for  that 
places  it  in  an  even  worse  light.  Is  it  then 
simply  a  public  traducer — a  character  robber, 
as  it  were — which  defames  a  man  in  a  sworn 
complaint,  and  when  called  upon  for  proof 
seeks  refuge  behind  its  legal  privilege  of 
amending  its  assertions  ? 

*  *  * 

I  have  no  especial  admiration  for  Assessor 
Siebe,  and  I  am  not  moved  to  defend  him 
because  I  think  he  needs  defending.  He 
deserves  no  credit  for  being  honest,  because 
no  man  should  have  credit  for  being  what  he 
ought  to  be;  and  as  fur  the  prosecution  against 
him  I  suppose  his  lawyers  will  easily  over- 
come that.  In  fact,  I  am  told  the  trial  in 
court  was  mainly  of  his  own  choosing.  He 
could  have  demurred  and  quashed  the  com- 
plaint, but  preferred  to  seek  vindication  in  a 
legal  investigation.  I  am,  however,  concern- 
ing myself  with  the  Citizens'  Defense  Associa- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  a  body  organized  expressly  to  turn 
up  boodlers  which  is  engaged  in  turning  up 
about  the  only  honest  official  in  town.  Why 
has    not    the    City  and  County  Attorney 
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been  prosecuted  ?  Every  change  in  the  assess- 
ment roll  made  by  Siebe  bears  his  written 
indorsement.  Moreover,  if  Siebe  is  to  be 
arraigned  for  misconstruing  the  law  Durst 
is  the  more  culpable  because  he  is  a  lawyer. 
How  puerile  is  the  charge  against  Siebe 
when,  as  is  admitted,  he  acted  in  good  faith 
and  on  the  advice  of  a  competent  lawyer  ? 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  see  in  this  matter  any  escape  from 
the  conclusion  with  which  I  began  this  arti- 
cle, namely,  that  the  Citizens'  Defense  Asso- 
ciation has  mistaken  the  purpose  of  its  crea- 
tion. It  was  not  organized,  let  me  remark,  to 
wreak  private  vengeance,  but  to  purify  the 
government.  When  it  fails  to  do  that  it 
should  disband.  The  proceedings  in  this  Siebe 
case  have  convinced  me  that  the  time  has 
arrived  for  it  to  take  a  transfer  and  get  off  the 
earth.    Public  confidence  in  it  is  at  an  end. 

*  *  * 

APPEARANCES  are  sometimes  deceitful, 
but  at  present  the  indications  are  that  there 
will  be  four  formidable  candidates  for  Mayor 
at  the  coming  election.  One  will  be  called 
the  "Regular"  Republican  nominee.  He 
will  be  selected  by  the  Third  Street  saloon- 
keepers, Kelly  and  Crimmins.  He  may  not 
be  their  creature — for  policy  sometimes  in- 
duces politicians  to  be  politic — but  they  will 
consent  to  his  nomination.  Another  will  be 
the  "Regular"  Democratic  nominee.  He 
will  be  selected  by  the  Reorganizes'  Conven- 
tion, and  will  probably  represent  the  average 
Democratic  sentiment  of  the  city.  A  third 
nominee  will  be  the  choice  of  the  Convention 
which  is  to  be  created  by  the  Citizens'  League, 
Defense,  Anti-Dive,  and  other  Associations, 
and  which  will  probably  be  led  by  Colonel 
Dan  Burns.  The  fourth  will  be  Dr.  O'Donnell. 
The  fact  that  the  Mayor  of  this  city  is  an 
office  of  transcendent  importance  to  the  peo- 
ple justifies  the  remarks  lam  about  to  make 
concerning  some  of  the  candidates. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  Mr.  Wendell  Easton 
will  be  the  nominee  of  the  "Regular"  Repub- 
licans— that  is,  he  may  be,  if  he  will  accept. 
At  last  accounts  Mr.  Easton  had  the  offer  of 
the  nomination  under  advisement.  I  am  also 
informed  that  the  men  who  think  they  are 
going  to  "run"  the  Democratic  Convention 
have  decided  to  confer  the  Mayoralty  on  Mr. 
Barry  Baldwin.  The  leaders  of  the  indepen- 
dent movement  have  consulted  Supervisor 
L-  R.  Ellert  with  reference  to  accepting  their 
nomination,  and  it  is  probable,  if  their  coali- 
tion shows  prospects  of  success  later  on,  that 
he  will  accept.  Dr.  O'Donnell  need  not  con- 
sult anybody.    He  is  going  to  run  anyhow. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Easton  and  Mr.  Baldwin  are  both  estim- 
able gentlemen.  So  far  as  I  know  they  are 
also  excellent  citizens.  No  one  doubts  that  if 
either  one  was  elected  Mayor  he  would  be  an 
honest,  and,  so  far  as  capable,  a  worthy  Chief 
Executive.  But  what  would  be  thought  of 
me  if,  were  I  contemplating  the  construction 
of  another  Crocker  building  on  the  Blythe 
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gore  at  Kearny,  Market,  and  Geary  Streets, 
I  should  seek  to  employ  Mr.  Easton  or  Mr. 
Baldwin  to  superintend  the  work  ?  Would 
not  such  a  proposition  be  laughed  at  ?  Of 
course.  But  that  is  just  what  the  friends  of 
these  gentlemen  propose  to  do,  in  effect,  when 
they  urge  the  nomination  of  either  one  for 
Mayor. 

No  man  can  be  anything  but  a  flat  failure 
as  Mayor  of  San  Francisco  unless  he  has 
served  at  least  one  term  in  the  Board  of 
Supervisors.  There  may  be  men  who  inherit 
municipal  knowledge  from  their  ancestors, 
and  who,  like  Shakespeare,  the  reputed  author 
of  the  Shakespeare  plays,  need  no  instruction 
or  experience  to  make  them  wise,  but  such 
fellows  are  painfully  infrequent  in  these  times. 
In  fact,  there  are  no  such  men.  Any  person, 
therefore,  who  becomes  Mayor  of  this  city 
without  the  practical  experience  necessary  to 
make  him  acquainted  with  its  finances,  its 
interests,  its  traditions,  and  its  laws,  must 
become  one  of  two  things — either  the  victim 
of  his  clerks  or  the  town  fool.  It  is  hardly 
necessary  to  point  to  history  to  adorn  this 
assertion. 

E.  B.  Pond,  incomparably  the  best  Mayor 
the  city  ever  had,  served  four  years  in 
the  Board  of  Supervisors;  Washington  Bart- 
lett,  the  next  best,  although  never  in  the 
Board  of  Supervisors,  was  a  State  Senator, 
County  Clerk  for  two  terms,  and  always  a 
profound  municipal  student.  Mayor  Blake, 
the  next  best,  was  Judge  of  one  of  the  Criminal 
Courts  for  many  years  before  he  became 
Mayor.  The  next  best — but  the  list  is  too 
long  for  recapitulation.  I  will  not  name  the 
Mayors  who  have  entered  office  ignorant  of 
their  duties  and  emerged  as  bamboozled 
victims  or  as  city  motleys.  Some  of  them  are 
dead,  it  is  true,  but  regard  for  their  posterity 
forbids  the  mention  of  their  names. 

*  *  * 

Why  there  should  be  an  impression  abroad 
that  a  man  may  spring  full  grown  into  the 
Mayor's  office,  while  years  are  consumed  in 
making  carpenters,  machinists,  real  estate 
experts,  and  grain  merchants,  I  cannot  under- 
stand. It  is  recorded  that  Mercury  was  born 
in  the  morning,  made  a  lyre  after  breakfast, 
played  on  it  at  noon,  and  before  night  stole 
Apollo's  cattle.  But  it  is  not  claimed  that 
either  Mr.  Easton  or  Mr.  Baldwin  is  as  preco- 
cious as  Mercury.  There  is,  in  fact,  no  office 
in  the  municipal  government  that  taxes  a 
man's  mental  resources  so  completely  as  that 
of  Mayor.  To  be  a  success  he  ought  to  be  a 
man  of  busine-s,  a  statesman,  and  a  politician. 
Receiving  the  city's  guests  and  looking  digni- 
fied and  wise  at  banquets  is  the  smallest  part 
of  the  Mayor's  functions.  Dr.  O'Donnell 
could  do  those  things,  but  could  that  versatile 
quack  discern  the  difference  between  a  gas 
contract  and  a  Spring  Valley  water  order  ? 

#  #  * 

Supervisor  Ellert  might  not  make  a  Mayor 
agreeable  to  everybody,  but  he  has  passed 
through  the  preliminary  training  necessary  to 


qualify  him  for  the  position.  He  would  bring 
to  the  office  four  years  of  experience  as 
Supervisor,  during  two  of  which  he  has  been 
Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee.  There 
is  but  one  available  man  in  the  Democratic 
party  at  the  present  time  who  possesses  qual- 
ifications similar  to  those  of  Ellert.  He  was 
four  j'ears  Chairman  of  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee, and  manj-  years  ago  served  a  short 
time  as  Auditor  by  appointment.  His  name 
is  Colin  M.  Boyd.  I  observe  that  Mr.  Boyd's 
name  is  being  mentioned  in  connection  with 
the  Mayoralty  by  some  of  the  Reorganize™, 
but  in  a  gingerly  sort  of  a  way.  Do  these 
men  know  that  Boyd  came  within  452  votes 
of  being  re-elected  Supervisor  two  years  ago 
in  spite  of  the  tidal  wave,  while  some  of  the 
Republican  majorities  were :  Ellert,  9470; 
Siebe,  6512;  O'Brien,  5039?  Do  they  remem- 
ber that  even  Gordon  E-  Sloss  of  the  Board  of 
Equalization,  the  most  popular  Democrat  in 
the  State,  was  beaten  in  this  city  by  696 — 244 
more  than  Boyd  ?  Those  Reorganizes  who 
expect  to  win  at  the  coming  election  must  be 
daft  to  talk  of  Barry  Baldwin  for  Mayor  while 
Boyd  is  alive  and  there  is  danger  of  Ellert 
heading  an  opposition  ticket. 

But  I  would  call  the  attention  of  the  Democ- 
racy to  another  man  who  has  won  his  spurs 
in  the  heat  of  Democratic  battle,  John  H. 
Wise.  It  is  said  that  Mr.  Wise  is  a  candi- 
date for  the  nomination;  he  has  had  experi- 
ence in  politics,  has  a  splendid  acquaintance 
in  the  city  and  throughout  the  State,  and  is 
honest,  politic,  and  energetic.  There  is  no 
gainsaying  the  fact  that  Mr.  Wise  would  make 
an  excellent  race  if  nominated,  and  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  he  would  be  made 
the  local  standard  bearer  if  he  showed  a 
strong  desire  for  it.  That  his  administration 
would  be  strong  and  clean  there  is  no  doubt. 

*  *  * 

THE  LEADERS  of  the  Reorganized  Democ- 
racy can  hardly  expect  to  succeed  in  the  com- 
ing election  if  they  persist  in  the  course  they 
have  mapped  out  for  themselves.  They  seem 
to  think  that  it  is  "good  politics  "  to  ostracize 
the  voting  and  working  element  of  the  party, 
and  antagonize  all  the  potential  interests 
likely  to  contribute  to  their  success.  The 
methods  of  Buckley  and  Rainey,  or  even  those 
of  the  ancient  bosses,  Mannix  and  Brady,  who 
were  the  most  inexorable  Democratic  tyrants  of 
any  age,  were  never  half  so  rasping  as  the 
conditions  of  membership  enforced  on  the  rank 
and  file  by  these  Reorganizers. 

*  *  * 

Their  system  seems,  in  a  word,  to  be  this  : 
"Join  our  clubs  (provided  we  do  not  fear  your 
influence),  pay  your  money  into  the  campaign 
fund,  carry  a  torch  over  the  cobblestones, 
shout  for  the  nominees  of  the  ticket,  and  after 
the  election  go  home  and  mind  your  business. 
We  will  take  all  the  offices  and  see  that  they 
are  properly  administered." 

If  this  was  a  Utopian  country  where  Demo- 
crats were  anxious  to  escape  drawing  salaries 
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from  the  City  Treasury,  this  kind  of  a  system 
might  do;  but  in  a  town  where  the  very  opposite 
is  the  case  it  will  simply  result  in  party  disaster. 

*  *  * 

Cleveland  and  Stevenson  will  probably  carry 
San  Francisco  by  from  three  to  six  thousand 
majority,  but  that  will  not  help  the  Reorgan- 
izers. The  new  law  separates  the  tickets  so 
that  now  the  city  is  practically  divorced  from 
the  general  election.  Thus  the  Reorganized 
ticket  will  have  to  stand  on  its  own  merits.  If 
those  who  propose  to  nominate  it  take  all  the 
offices  themselves  and  shut  the  mass  of  the 
party  out  of  the  Clubs,  they  will  simply  invite 
destruction. 

*  *  * 

THE  YACHT  CLUBS  have  determined  on 
the  channel  course  as  the  best  for  future  con- 
tests. It  is  certainly  an  advantage  for  specta- 
tors, as  anyone  located  on  the  height  overlook- 
ing the  bay  is  enabled  to  watch  a  race  from  start 
to  finish.  Preparations  for  the  Admission  Day 
regatta  are  being  made,  and  an  exciting  strug- 
gle for  supremacy  is  anticipated.  The  Wie- 
land  cup  goes  to  the  fortunate  yacht  for  one 
year.  It  is  really  a  splendid  piece  of  silver, 
and  well  worth  contesting  for. 

*  *  * 

The  boat  keeper  at  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club 
has  been  discharged  simply  because  he  took 
his  wife  out  rowing  in  Frank  Willey's  oak 
Whitehall  and  capsized  it.  Everyone  knows 
that,  but  very  few  people  have  heard  of  the 
third  party  in  the  boat — a  dog.  He  was  a 
common  every-day  dog  named  "  Brass,"  the 
property  of  General  Dickinson.  "  Brass  "  is 
given  to  sailing  parties.  When  he  saw  the 
keeper  preparing  the  Whitehall  that  day  he 
concluded  a  bay  trip  would  be  seasonable.  Sur- 
reptitiously he  boarded  the  Whitehall.  Soon 
afterward  she  capsized,  and  the  boatman  and 
his  wife  were  clinging  to  the  keel  shouting  for 
assistance  which  soon  arrived.  "  Brass  "  can 
swim  but  it  makes  him  tired,  so  he  calmly 
climbed  on  the  back  of  the  boatkeeper's 
spouse,  and  sat  perched  on  her  shoulders, 
above  the  water,  until  the  rescuers  came  up. 
There  are  no  mosquitoes  on  "  Brass." 

*  *  * 

THE  FIDELITY  of  Bishop  Nichols  to  the 
Established  Church  is  humorously  illustrated 
by  a  remark  he  recently  made  to  Professor 
Davidson,  of  the  Coast  and  Geodetic  Survey. 
For  several  years  past  the  Professor  has  been 
engaged  in  investigating  the  probabilities  of 
Sir  Francis  Drake  having  entered  the  Bay  of 
San  Francisco  on  his  memorable  voyage  of 
discovery.  The  best  evidence  obtainable  sat- 
isfied him  that  Drake  did  not  find  his  way  in 
here,  but  was  contented  to  explore  the  const 
indentation  now  known  as  Drake's  Bay  and 
with  the  information  thus  obtained  sailed 
away. 

*  *  * 

One  day,  while  Professor  Davidson  and 
Bishop  Nichols  were  discussing  historical 
matters,  the  Professor  imparted  his  conclu- 
sions with  reference  to  Drake's  voyage.  "  I 
am  glad  to  know  that,"  said  the  Bishop, 
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although  a  shade  of  disappointment  clouded 
his  face;  "it  is  a  fact  of  great  historical  impor- 
tance.  But  I  have  the  consolation  of  know- 
ing that,  at  any  rate,  the  Episcopalian  book  of 
prayer  was  the  first  religious  volume  ever| 
opened  on  the  Pacific  Coast.  Sir  Francis  was 
a  most  devout  man." 

*  *  * 

THE  ARRIVAL  of  young  Siegfried  Wagner 
in  San  Francisco  next  month  on  his  trip  around 
the  world,  will  excite  the  lovers  of  music,  even 
if  they  are  not  fond  of  the  new  German  school. 
Sigmund  Beel,  Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr,  Nathan 
Laudsberger,  and  that  ilk,  will  certainly  be 
happy  to  join  in  the  entertainment  of  the  son 
of  so  illustrious  a  father.  Mr.  Wagner  is  to 
lie  the  guest  of  John  Parrott  during  his  stay 
here,  lor  Mr.  Parrott  enjoyed  in  1882  a  similar 
civility  in  the  home  of  the  great  maestro  at 
Bayreuth.  The  local  Beethoven  had  just 
married  Miss  Donohoe,  and  they  were  on  their 
wedding  trip.  They  carried  letters  of  intro- 
duction to  Richard  Wagner,  and  they  still 
find  pleasure  in  talking  of  the  delightful  days 
they  enjoyed  at  the  festival. 

*  *  * 

I  have  not  seen  Siegfried  Wagner  since  he 
was  six  years  old,  and  he  is  just  twenty-two 
now.  The  occasion  was  the  first  famous  pro- 
duction of  the  trilogy  under  the  auspices  of 
King  Ludwig,  of  Bavaria,  in  1876.  All  the 
great  musicians  of  Germany  were  there, 
though  there  was  but  a  sprinkling  of  English  I 
and  Italians.  Indeed,  it  was  too  soon  after  the  j 
Franco-Prussian  War  for  a  French  musician  to 
venture  among  his  German  colleagues.  Little 
Siegfried  Wagner  was  seated  near  his  mother, 
clad  in  velvet,  listening  with  wrapt  attention 
to  the  opera.  The  famous  bridal  scene  in 
"  Lohengrin"  had  just  ended.  As  the  last  notes 
died  away  a  half  dozen  enthusiastic  vandals 
began  to  applaud  with  paws  and  hoofs.  They 
were  just  behind  the  Wagners'  box  and  I  can 
never  forget  how  the  child  arose  in  his  chair, 
and,  standing  on  it,  held  out  his  hand,  just  as 
would  the  director  of  an  orchestra,  hissing 
through  his  teeth:  "  Hush  !  Hush  !  We  do 
not  permit  that  here." 

*  *  * 

A  letter  from  Germany  tells  me  that  young 
Wagner  has  grown  to  be  an  extremely  hand- 
some fellow  with  beautiful  eyes  and  the  clear 
out  features  of  his  father — not  with  the  harsh 
expression,  however.  He  will  spend  several 
weeks  in  California  before  leaving  for  New 
York.  His  dress  is  said  to  be,  perhaps,  a  little 
too  picturesque,  but  then  that  is  forgiven  in  a 
young  fellow  who  is  endeavoring  to  follow  in 
the  footsteps  of  a  father  who  cared  little  what 
the  world  thought  of  him,  but  who  lived  only 
for  art. 

CONSIDERING  THAT  Hubert  Howe 
Bancroft  has  but  little  right  to  the  most  valu- 
able portion  of  the  library  that  he  offers 
Congress  for  half  a  million,  his  effrontery  is 
rather  surprising.  Judging  by  the  expressions 
of  scions  of  certain  Spanish  families,  how- 
ever, I  am  under  the  impression  that  he  will 
not  be  permitted  to  remain  in  undisturbed 


possession  much  longer.  Members  of  Gen- 
eral Vallejo's  family  purpose  insisting  on 
the  return  of  the  trunk  loads  of  priceless  docu- 
ments that  the  generous  old  Californian  lent  to 
the  thrifty  historian.  The  story  of  the  manner 
in  which  this  collection  of  manuscripts  came 
into  the  possession  of  Bancroft  illustrates  his 
methods  which,  if  devious,  were  successful. 

*  *  * 

He  sent  to  Lachrymae  Montis,  the  General's 
home,  one  of  his  emissaries,  Henry  Cerruti, 
known  in  the  Bolivian  army  as  General 
Cerruti,  with  instructions  to  obtain  such  man- 
uscripts as  he  possessed.  To  him  Vallejo  took 
quite  a  fancy,  and  becoming  interested  in  the 
projected  history  showed  him  manuscripts  in 
the  writing  of  Junipero  Serra,  and  Father 
Palou  who  arrived  in  Monterey  in  1768, 
together  with  important  documents,  the  work 
of  Ignacio  Vallejo,  his  father,  who  had  come  to 
California  at  the  same  time.  Bancroft  himself 
put  in  an  appearance  later,  and  persuaded  the 
old  warrior  to  go  to  the  house  of  his  sister,  Mrs. 
Juan  B.  Cooper,  at  Monterey.  With  the  man- 
uscripts stored  there,  assisted  by  Don  Jos£ 
Abrego,  Don  Vincente  Gomez,  and  Miss 
Rosanna  Leese,  he  started  to  compile  a  history 
of  the  State. 

The  work  was  finally  completed,  but 
Bancroft  had  not  effected  his  purpose.  He 
wanted  the  documents.  So  he  persuaded 
Vallejo  that  it  was  necessary  for  him  to  com- 
pare the  compilation  with  the  manuscripts 
and  asked  to  have  them  to  go  over.  He 
pledged  his  word  for  their  immediate  return. 
Vallejo  allowed  him  to  cart  them  off.  They 
were  absolutely  unique  of  their  kind,  and  he 
never  saw  them  again.  Time  and  again  he 
tried  to  obtain  them,  but  without  success. 
Cerruti,  who  assisted  Bancroft  in  compiling 
the  history  as  it  now  stands,  committed  sui- 
cide in  1878,  a  begger.  He  gave  his  friends 
to  understand  that  the  generous  historian 
owed  him  considerable  sums  of  money  he  had 
never  been  able  to  secure. 

*  *  * 

ALFRED  WHEELER  is  establishing  him- 
self month  by  mouth  in  a  home  on  the  shores  of 
Clear  Lake,  under  the  purple  shadow  of  Mount 
Konocti,  in  a  country  house  that  will  prove  a 
centre  of  enjoyment  for  Bohemia.  Last  week 
he  was  accompanied  there  by  a  number  of 
friends,  Miss  McDonough  being  the  belle  of 
the  party  to  this  fairy-laud.  His  guests  were 
surprised  at  the  results  which  he  has  achieved 
in  a  situation  that  had  possessed  only  the 
beauty  of  lake  and  the  ruggedness  of  cliffs 
covered  with  low  chaparral.  There  is 
now  an  orchard  containing  fruits  brought  from 
strange  countries,  and  a  vegetable  garden  that 
with  proper  irrigation  gives  primavera  all  the 
year  round. 

*  *  * 

The  house  was  designed  by  Willis  Polk  and 
is  built  on  the  side  hill  in  conformity  with  the 
contours  of  the  rocks.  It  has  ten  fine  rooms 
u  ith  a  kitchen  that  lies  in  a  building  a  score 
of  feet  distant.  The  trees  which  Mr.  Wheeler 
planted  ten  years  ago  have  grown  rapidly  and 


form  a  delightful  shade.  Below  there  is  a 
landing  stage  where  boats  are  moored,  and  in 
a  few  days  there  will  be  a  steam  launch. 
Not  satisfied  with  the  present  house  which  he 
has  built,  Mr.  Wheeler  is  starting  more  ambi- 
tious plans  to  be  consummated  in  the  future 
more  or  less  distant. 

*  *  * 

The  arrival  of  Willis  Polk  from  the  scene  of 
the  Visalia  train  robbery  was  greeted  with 
enthusiasm  and  honor.  The  night  of  the 
event  the  architect  was  on  the  train,  and  dis- 
tinguished himself  by  getting  off  of  the 
sleeper  and  running  out  on  the  track  despite 
the  urging  of  the  conductor  and  brakeman. 
A  blow  on  the  side  of  the  face  from  a  shot 
gun  and  a  blasphemous  order  that  he  should 
return  caused  Mr.  Polk  to  retreat.  This  he 
vouches  for.  However,  he  showed  the  spirit 
I  of  enterprise  on  his  arrival  at  the  next 
station  by  at  once  awakening  a  telegraph 
operator  and  securing  him  with  a  good  sum  of 
money  to  send  an  exclusive  dispatch  to  the 
Examiner.  That  journal  secured  thereby  a 
"beat"  over  its  contemporaries,  and  it  was 
for  this  reason  that  Mr.  Polk,  on  his  return, 
received  a  good  fat  check,  together  with  a 
walking-stick.  Thereon  is  an  inscription 
complimentary  to  his  quickness  and  newt- 
paper  instinct.  He  is  exhibiting  the  rem- 
nants of  the  check,  the  walking-stick,  and  the 
scar  to  every  one  on  Kearny  Street  between 
the  hours  of  four  and  five,  eight  times  a  week, 
f  I 

JOULLIN  has  finished  his  Chinese  picture 
and  is  going  to  send  it  to  the  State  Fair  at 
Sacramento.  Certainly  an  ambitious  effort,  it 
will  undoubtedly  attract  attention.  Apart 
from  the  manner  of  execution,  the  subject 
possesses  a  high  intrinsic  interest.  It  is  the 
veranda  of  a  joss  h.  use,  set  out  with  the  dwarf 
trees  which  the  Chinese  so  love  to  cultivate. 
A  mandarin  is  studiously  lighting  a  punk 
stick  at  a  huge  brazen  vase.  Behind  is  a 
glimpse  of  the  temple,  brilliant  with  barbaric 
coloring.  In  the  middle  distance  are  two  fig- 
ures— a  Chinese  maiden  in  all  the  glory  of 
celestial  full  dress  aud  a  little  boy.  A  bit  of 
Russian  hill  with  its  roof  tops  and  a  single 
steeple  afford  a  curious  contrast  of  the  west 
and  the  Orient. 

*  *  * 

Altogether,  the  canvas  is  really  clever,  and 
the  coloring  is  excellent.  The  brilliant  back- 
ground is  admirably  painted,  and  the  Chinese 
maiden  is  true  to  life.  The  details  have  been 
carefully  studied,  for  the  artist  has  spared  no 
pains  to  be  correct.  This  is  the  first  of  five* 
Chinese  canvases  Joullin  proposes  to  do  for 
the  World's  Fair.  His  next  subject  is  a  ban- 
quet in  the  Chinese  restaurant,  which  should 
afford  fine  opportunities  for  good  color  effects. 
At  one  of  the  familiar  round  tables  in  a  gor- 
geous corner  of  the  place  a  company  of  richly 
clad  merchants  will  be  seated.  Behind  them 
will  be  grouped  musicians  with  their  barbaric 
instruments  and  singing  girls  in  their  curious 
raiment. 

*  *  * 

In  medical  circles  a  good  deal  of  interest 
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has  been  excited  over  the  forthcoming  session 
of  the  Pan  American  Congress.  It  meets  in 
Washington  and  there  will  be  gathered  some 
of  the  most  prominent  physicians  in  the  coun- 
try for  the  discussion  of  subjects  of  interest  to 
the  profession.  In  recognition  of  his  efforts 
to  secure  National  health  legislation  by  Con- 
gress, Dr.  O.  O.  Burgess  has  been  elected 
Vice-President.  This  is  decidedly  a  compli- 
ment, and  the  Doctor  is  to  be  congratulated. 

REPORTERS  are  always  having  singular 
adventures,  but  few  have  had  more  exciting 
or  curious  than  has  Mr.  Stillwell,  who  is 
known  as  the  Hawkshaw  of  the  press.  He 
has  amusing  adventures,  too,  and  one  of 
them  he  told  me  the  other  day  is  well  worth 
printing.    He  said:  • 

"  I  was  detailed  the  other  day  to  look  up  a 
case  in  which  a  small  boy  had  been  struck  by 
a  cable  railroad  man.  When  I  reached  the 
widowed  mother's  house  I  was  afraid  that  the 
case  would  prove  fatal. 

*  *  * 

"The  little  sufferer  was  unconscious,  the 
house  was  very  quiet  and  the  place  filled  with 
an  atmosphere  of  solemnity.  I  explained  to 
the  mother  that  I  thought  the  affair  was  out- 
rageous and  one  which  should  certainly  be 
ventilated. 

"  '  Indeed,  sir,'  replied  the  fond  parent,  with 
a  touch  of  humility,  '  it's  very  kind  of  you  to 
be  so  thoughtful,  but  this  house  was  always 
close  and  stuffy,  but  I  will  open  the  window, 
sir,  and  let  more  air  in  if  you  want  me  to.'  " 

*  *  * 

OVER  AT  NORTH  BEACH  lives  Dom- 
euico  Rossi  who,  with  his  brother  Pedro  is  the 
first  druggist  in  that  part  of  town.  He  is 
a  patron  of  music  and  painting,  and  has 
friends  in  every  quarter  of  the  city.  Recently, 
however,  a  rival  druggist  named  Calle- 
garis,  whose  shop  is  just  within  the  limits 
of  Barbary  Coast,  became  incensed  at  some 
charges  which  Rossi  had  made  in  the  rooms 
of  the  Italian  Mutual  Benevolent  Society. 
An  interesting  controversy  arose  and  rumor 
had  it  that  there  existed  a  "  Camorra " 
which  the  English  speaking  world  inter- 
preted as  a  species  of  Mafia.  The  trouble 
ended  in  a  laugh,  but  some  of  Rossi's  friends 
determined  to  have  a  little  more  fun.  His 
dearest  chum,  Galvani,  hired  a  Tivoli  opera 
singer  to  disguise  himself  as  an  Italian  des- 
perado and  wait  on  Rossi. 

When  he  entered  the  druggist's  presence 
he  had  a  mysterious  air  and  refused  at  first 
to  tell  his  business.  Rossi  escorted  him  into 
the  inner  office,  when,  to  his  amazement,  the 
assumed  assassin  whispered  in  the  choicest 
Neapolitan  dialect  that  in  return  for  ten 
dollars  and  a  bottle  of  perfume  he  would 
secretly  slaughter  the  rival  dealer.  Of  course 
Rossi  indignantly  cast  him  forth  from  the 
place  and  warned  him  the  police  would  be 
called  in  if  he  ever  appeared  there  again. 
Then  putting  his  clerk  in  charge  of  the  shop 
he  walked  rapidly  and  indignantly  down  to 


the  restaurant  where  the  conspirators  were 
breakfasting. 

*  *  * 

Some  were  friends  of  Callegaris  and  pre- 
tended to  be  overwhelmed  with  gratitude 
when  Rossi  spoke  of  the  heroic  attitude  he  had 
assumed  towards  the  would-be  assassin.  He 
was  persuaded  to  take  the  head  of  the  tnble 
and  after  toastin ;  him  twice  round  they 
invited  him  to  treat  to  a  bottle  of  champagne. 

*  *  * 

IN  AN  ASSOCIATED  Press  dispatch  to 
the  papers  the  other  morning  there  was  an 
amusing  blunder  :  It  described  how  Eugene 
Kelly,  the  New  York  banker,  had  been 
honored  by  the  Pope  with  the  title  of  "  CAM- 
ERIER  DE  CAPEET  D'EPPE." 

Now,  it  happens  that  we  have  in  San  Fran- 
cisco a  number  of  people  who  enjoy  this  title, 
or  at  least  we  have  the  sons  of  fathers  who 
enjoyed  this  title,  and  it  arouses  in  their 
breasts  a  warm  indignation  that  so  sacred  and 
so  noble  a  title  should  be  plunged  into  such 
sacrilege. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  the  correct  spelling,  however, 
"  Cameriere  di  Cappa  E  Spada,"  all  of  which 
means,  "Chamberlain  of  Cloak  and  Sword." 
This  was  explained  to  me  by  one  of  the  indig- 
nant ones,  who  further  told  me  that  such  an 
officer  is  a  member  of  the  Papal  household, 
and  that  his  dress  is  of  the  time  of  the  Medicis. 
He  must  wear  short  breeches,  a  velvet  vest,  a 
pointed  coat,  and  an  embroidered  three- 
pointed  cloak,  hanging  over  his  left  shoulder, 
with  a  short  sword  by  his  side.  He  may  wear 
this  costume  when  he  pleases. 

*  *  * 

Oh!  And  I  must  not  forget  to  say  that  he 
whispered  to  me  that  there  is  a  keen  rivalry 
between  Jack  Casserhr  and  John  Parrot t  for 
the  next  favor  of  this  sort  which  His  Holiness 
bestows. 

*  *  * 

John  Parrott,  it  must  not  be  forgotten,  has 
a  noble  court  suit,  but  it  is  the  one  in  which 
he  was  presented  at  the  Prince  of  Wales' 
levee  some  years  ago.  I  was  told  that  Poole 
exaggerated  this  coat  somewhat,  but  at  all 
events  Mr.  Parrott  has  been  courageous 
enough  to  wear  it  at  every  fancy  dress  ball 


that  has  been  given  since  that  time  which  he 
would  permit  himself  to  attend.  He  has  worn 
this  court  suit,  not  forgetting,  of  course,  to 
explain  the  honorable  service  which  it  hath 
already  done. 

|  #  ( 

The  precocious  child  ii  around  again,  and 
this  time  he  has  shown  up  at  San  Rafael.  In 
order  to  conceal  the  identity  of  the  parents  I 
will  call  the  infant  Jones.  It  was  at  the  Hotel 
Rafael,  one  evening  recently,  and  the  child  had 
kissed  his  mother  good  night,  as  she  was 
seated  in  the  parlor  with  other  guests.  Just 
as  the  infant  was  leaving  a  lady  sai  l  to  him, 
"  Won't  you  kiss  me  good  night?"  He  did 
so,  and  then  looking  cutely  at  the  lady  said, 
"  You've  been  drinking."  Imagine  the  scene, 
and  then  imagine  how  quickly  the  child  was 
hustled  off  to  bed. 

Colonel  Aldace  F.  Walker,  one  of  the  most 
prominent  of  the  first  Board  of  Interstate  Com- 
merce Commissioners,  who  resigned  to  accept 
the  Chairmanship  of  the  Western  Traffic 
Association,  was  in  San  Francisco  last  week 
accompanied  by  his  family.  They  had  come 
here  from  Chicago  in  their  private  car,  traveling 
very  leisurely  and  stopping  at  points  of  inter- 
est en  route.  Mr.  Walker  has  many  friends 
among  local  railroad  men  and  was  quite  exten- 
sively entertained.  On  Friday  last  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  gave  a  luncheon  in 
their  honor.  The  same  night  the  party 
departed  for  the  East. 

*  *  * 

The  gifted  Paderewski  is  to  be  with  us  in 
November  next.  He  gives  three  concerts  at 
Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  the  first  on  the  twelfth.  I 
believe  the  fame  of  this  pianistic  lion  has 
pervaded  the  country.  He  has  delightful  long 
hair,  is  a  Count  in  his  own  countree  and  plays 
divinely.  In  the  East,  Boston  and  New  York, 
the  leading  lights  of  the  400  have  feted  him, 
and  musical  critics  have  exhausted  thesauruses 
of  rhapsodies  in  his  praise.  To  hear  this 
gifted  being  will  cost  $3.50,  $2.50,  or  $2  ac- 
cording to  where  the  ambitious  listener  may 
desire  to  locate. 

*  *  * 

A  DOZEN  TIMES  or  more  I  have  been  asked 
the  whereabouts  of  Alec  Hamilton.  He  went 
East  some  time  ago  to  assist  at  the  nuptials  of 
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Frank  Carolan.  Since  then  he  has  kept  him- 
self busy  traveling  thither  and  thence,  and 
his  dearest  friends  seem  ignorant  of  his  pres- 
ent location.  While  I  have  not  the  faintest 
hope  he  has  come  to  any  harm,  I  am  convinced 
it  would  relieve  apprehensions  at  the  Bohe- 
mian Club  to  know  his  address.  Mr.  Hamil- 
ton has  occasionally  exhibited  a  disregard  for 
conventionality  that  might  almost  justify  the 
existence  of  an  aristocrat.  Therefore  his 
permanent  disappearance  could  be  spoken  of 
as  regrettable.  I  cannot  help  recalling  an 
exploit  in  which  he  figured  prominently. 

The  set  had  been  having  a  wild  night. 
Champagne  flowed  and  spirits  grew  exuber- 
ant. A  descent  on  Pete  Dorcey's  was  sug- 
gested as  a  relief  to  propriety,  and  down  to 
his  establishment  they  hurried.  He  wel- 
comed them  cordially  ;  they  called  him  a 
lovely  fellow,  and  suggested  a  drive  to  the 
Cliff.  At  the  door  stood  a  hack,  and  into  it 
piled  the  boys  and  Pete.  For  a  consideration 
the  hackman  stepped  off  the  box,  which  the 
gay  Alec  mounted.  He  cracked  the  whip, 
and  off,  with  a  bound,  started  the  exultant 
livery  steeds.  Mr.  Dorcey  rubbed  his  fat  and 
rather  dirty  hands  together,  and  kept  up  a 
muttering  to  himself. 

"  What's  up  with  you,  Pete?  "  asked  some 
one,  anxiously. 

"Up,  up?"  he  answered.  "Shure  who'd 
h'a'  thought  two  years  ago  that  Pether  Dorcey 
would  be  drivhen  through  the  sthrates  of  San 
Francisco  and  a  millionaire  on  the  box." 

#  *  * 

THE  POET  and  prose  writer,  Dan  O'Con- 
nell,  carries  a  knife.  No  ordinary  pocket 
nail  cleaner,  but  a  large  sized  weapon  of 
offense  and  defense  which  he  devotes  to 
peaceful  culinary  purposes.  Still,  he  wears  it 
in  his  belt,  and  woe  betide  the  aggressive 
lettuce,  or  the  belligerent  tomato  that  comes 
its  way.  Mr.  O'Connell  is  too  clever  an 
exponent  of  the  manly  art  to  require  any 
weapon  save  nature's  for  self  defense.  One 
day  last  week  he  and  Chief  Crowley,  whose 
headquarters  are  in  the  neighborhood,  strolled 
down  to  the  office  of  Jimmy  Gibbs  for  a  free 
luncheon  cocktail.  Being  in  excellent  fettle, 
Dan  told  a  couple  of  good  stories,  the  last  of 
which  so  pleased  the  police  functionary  that 
he  slapped  the  poet  heartily  on  the  back. 
His  hand  encountered  the  hilt  of  the  knife  !  ! 

*  *  * 

Drawing  back  a  wing  of  the  concealing  coat 
he  disclosed  its  deadly  proportions.  Curiously 
he  drew  it  from  the  sheath  and  examined  the 
edge. 

"O'Connell,"  he  said,  reprovingly,  "you 
are  liable  to  arrest  for  carrying  a  concealed 
weapon." 

"  Don't  talk  shop,"  returned  Dan,  impertur- 
bably,  breaking  into  another  story. 


THE   RAILROAD  QUESTION. 


C.   P.   HUNTINGTON"  DISCUSSES  IT. 


The  following  letter,  which  was  called  out 
by  an  article  on  the  subject  of  the  railroad, 
printed  in  ThB  Wave  on  July  16th,  will  be 
read  with  interest  by  every  citizen  who  has 
the  welfare  of  the  State  at  heart.  The  article 
referred  to  was  fair  and  unbiased,  and  dis- 
cussed the  question  from  the  standpoint  of  a 
neutral,  who  sought  to  correct  the  impression 
(spread  by  newspapers  that  had  been  disap- 
pointed in  advertising  patronage,  and  by 
blackmailers  who  had  been  hunted  from  the 
railroad  offices  with  heavily  shod  boots)  that 
the  prosperity  of  California  had  been  injured 
by  the  railroad.  The  letter  of  Mr.  Hunting, 
ton  is  as  follows  : 

New  York,  July  21,  1S92. 

To  the  Editor  of  The  Wave  : 

Sir  : — In  The  Wave  of  recent  date  appears 
an  article  entitled  "The  Railroad  Question," 
which  I  have  read  with  much  interest.  I 
wish  all  the  people  of  California  would  read  it 
carefully,  particularly  those  residing  or  doing 
business  in  or  near  the  City  of  San  Francisco, 
as  I  think  it  contains  many  valuable  sugges- 
tions with  respect  to  the  problem  of  how  to 
build  up  and  develop  the  trade  and  commer- 
cial importance  of  your  city.  It  is  becoming 
more  and  more  evident  to  the  people  of  San 
Francisco  themselves  that  something  must  be 
done  in  this  direction,  and  that  a  radical 
change  of  policy  must  be  made.  Nothing  can 
be  gained  by  tearing  down;  but  everything  by 
building  up.  In  California  it  has  been  "  every 
man  for  himself"  ever  since  the  State  began 
its  existence,  and  nowhere  in  the  Union  has 
this  selfish  and  unwise  spirit  been  more  pro- 
nounced. 

California  has  many  advantages.  Her  geo- 
graphical position  is  good;  her  climate  and 
soil  unsurpassed  by  any  other  in  the  world. 
San  Francisco  is  her  natural  emporium,  her 
commercial  and  financial  centre.  Who  says 
that  San  Francisco  cannot  be  made  one  of  the 
finest  cities  in  the  world,  situated  as  she  is 
upon  one  of  the  finest  harbors  of  the  world, 
with  her  invigorating  climate,  that  is  neither 
hot  in  summer  nor  cold  in  winter;  in  fact,  a 
climate  that  seems  to  have  been  so  prepared 
that  man  could  make  his  greatest  effort  there? 
How  has  she  improved  her  opportunities?  On 
what  seas  has  she  sent  her  ships  out  to  gather 
tonnage  to  fill  her  warehouses  and  bring  home 
crude  material  to  her  mills  ?  For  centuries  the 
Caucasian  race  have  been  endeavoring  to 
reach   by  the  shortest  lines  the  Orient,  to 


gather  its  rich  commerce.  A  vast  amount  of 
money  has  been  made,  and  great  cities  built 
out  of  the  profits  of  that  commerce.  It  was 
left  for  San  Francisco,  at  the  very  gates  of  the 
vast  business,  to  repel  it,  to  scatter,  and  not  to 
gather  it.  Yes  !  the  only  ships  that  she  has 
ever  chartered — she  has  never  built  any — were 
chartered  because  she  hoped  by  so  doing  to  be 
able  to  tear  down  one  of  her  greatest  indus- 
tries that  is  doing  all  it  can  to  build  up  Cali- 
fornia; an  organization  that  is  making  no 
more  money  than  is  necessary  to  pay  its  fixed 
and  current  expenses,  which  must  be  done  if 
its  property  is  worked  continuously. 

No  boy  or  man  ever  got  a  ride  by  crying 
"  Whip,  behind  !  "  Let  each  one  do  the  best 
he  can  for  himself  without  doing  harm  to 
others. 

I  once  heard  a  wise  man  say  that  the  man- 
ufacturer who  made  the  best  article  he  could 
for  a  certain  price,  would,  if  he  lived  long 
enough,  die  rich;  whilst  the  one  who  made 
the  poorest  article  he  could  for  a  certain  price, 
would  die  poor;  and  I  believe  there  are  few 
exceptions  to  the  above  rule.  If  the  wealthy 
men  of  California  who  manipulate  the  prod- 
uce of  the  State,  vegetable,  animal,  or 
mineral,  would  pay  the  highest  price  they 
could  with  safety  to  themselves,  they  would 
be  doing  a  good  thing  for  California,  as  such 
a  course  would — at  least,  it  should  be  the 
natural  result — increase  the  product  of  the 
State.  There  are  so  man)-  words  that  ought 
to  be  said,  so  many  things  that  ought  to  be 
done,  and  must  be,  before  San  Francisco 
becomes  a  great  city. 

She  shall  have  my  best  wishes  and  efforts; 
but  I  can  do  little.  There  is  a  business  that 
California  can  reach — the  business  of  Eastern 
Asia.  It  built  up  great  cities  upon  the 
Euphrates  and  the  Tigris  and  along  the 
shores  of  the  Mediterranean,  when  it  was 
done  overland,  and  sustained  them  for  many 
centuries.  When  the  route  of  that  business 
was  changed  to  a  line  over  the  seas,  as  was 
the  case  after  De  Gama  discovered  the  route 
via  the  Cape  of  Good  Hope,  the  same  com- 
merce built  up  great  cities  in  Western  Europe. 
The  same  business  is  as  valuable  now  as  it 
was  in  the  centuries  that  have  passed,  and  no 
people  were  ever  better  situated  to  profit  by  it 
than  are  the  people  of  San  Francisco. 

Why  do  not  the  men  of  your  city,  who  are 
so  well  equipped  mentally  and  financially, 
gather  this  business  and  enrich  not  only  them- 
selves but  the  city  by  its  control  ? 


Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 
Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 


Drifted  SnowFlour 


T  H  K    WAV  E  . 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


The  street  has  worked  up  an  unusual  degree  of  ex- 
citement on  the  brokerage  question.  Even  tin- 
upholders  of  the  "whatever  is,  is  best  "  theory  have 
come  to  admit  that  rebating  is  on  the  increase  and 
that  commissions  are  excessive.  Indeed,  the  list  of  evils 
to  which  local  underwriting  is  subject,  bears  a  distinct 
likeness  to  the  decalogue,  so  far  at  least  as  length  is 
concerned,  A  good  general  agent  rarely  fails  to 
dissertate  on  the  wrong  doings  of  his  competitors  and 
a  few  have  actually  become  so  frank  as  to  admit 
inability  to  live  up  to  Compact  morality.  Some  time 
ago  the  executive  committee  of  the  P.  I.  I'.  appointed 
a  committee  to  confer  with  the  brokers  in  regard  to 
improving  the  condition  of  affairs.  The  result  of 
sundry  conferences  was  a  gathering  of  solicitors,  city 
agents,  and  bona  iide  brokers  of  one  kind  and  another 
and  a  discussion  of  the  rights  and  wrongs  of  the  busi- 
ness. It  is  little  use  disguising  the  fact  that  the 
majority  of  those  present  were  familiar  with  the 
system  of  returning  fifteen  per  cent  or  more  of  the 
premium  to  the  insurer.  The  trend  of  the  speeches 
indicated  a  desire  to  put  this  percentage  in  their 
pockets  if  a  fair  basis  of  protection  could  be  devised. 
A  committee  to  confer  with  the  representatives  of  the 
Compact  was  appointed,  and,  doubtless,  something 
may  be  done. 

*  *  * 

One  proposition  is  to  abolish  all  laws  and  rules 
relating  to  brokerage  and  commission  aud  to  com- 
mence again  under  new  auspices.  Certain  positive 
principles  will  then  be  enunciated  and  a  Board  oJ 
Brokers  organized.  This  will  be  governed  by  stiff 
rules.  Only  those  whose  business  is  exclusively 
brokerage  will  be  admitted  to  membership,  and  the 
Compact  must  bind  itself  to  pay  commissions  to  no 
others.  Indeed,  it  is  proposed  that  a  forfeit  of  $1000 
each  by  agents  and  half  that  amount  by  members  of 
the  Board  will  bind  the  alliance.  These  sums  would 
be  rather  more  than  either  would  care  to  forfeit.  Iu 
case  membership  is  so  limited  as  I  have  outlined,  and 
the  host  of  real  estate  agents  and  others  who  have 
now  all  the  privileges  of  receiving  commissions  that 
those  who  make  it  their  business  enjoy,  barred,  I 
believe  there  would  be  no  strong  objections  to  reduc- 
ing the  rate  of  commission  to  10  per  cent.  The 
increased  business  would  more  than  compensate. 

*  *  * 

The  State  Investment  should  offer  a  good  subject 
for  insurance  gossip  in  the  near  future.  George  W. 
Brander  is  now  in  Scotland  incubating  a  deal,  it  is 
presumed.  Of  Mr.  Cushing's  whereabouts,  the 
street  is  ignorant.  The  Company  is  now  being 
administered  by  Mr.  Mackie  and  Mr.  Blair,  two  out  of 
the  five  directors  whom  Brander  put  in.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  watch  the  progress  of  the  concern  for,  con- 
sidering the  fiery  character  of  the  year,  navigation 
must  be  difficult.  Sooner  or  later  the  end  of  the 
tether  must  be  reached,  and,  after  that,  the  deluge. 
None  of  the  surviving  locals  seem  to  want  the  Com- 
pany. 

*  *  * 

A  large  delegation  of  underwriters  attended  the 
funeral  of  Thomas  A.  Mitchell,  General  Agent  of  the 
Insurance  Company  of  North  America,  who  was 
buried  on  Wednesday  afternoon  Mr.  Mitchell  has 
represented  the  Company  on  this  Coast  for  many 
years  and  has  built  up  quite  a  large  business.  I 
believe  James  D.  Bailey,  Secretary  of  the  defunct 
Union,  will  succeed  him.  The  only  other  candidate 
whose  pretensions  are  worth  considering  is  Special 
Agent  Beck,  who  is  a  very  clever  underwriter.  The 
street  holds  Mr.  Bailey's  candidacy  in  great  favor  1 
and  good  wishes  are  pouring  in  on  htm. 

*  *  * 

The  Marine  Companies  have  refused  to  accept 
premiums  due  for  the  $200,000  worth  of  whalebone 
that  the  steamer  "  St.  Paul  "  brought  to  San  Francisco. 
It  appears  that  the  ship  "  America  "  was  to  have  trans- 
ported the  cargo  here,  and  the  policies  all  read  that 
way.  Instead,  the  whalers  transhipped  direct  to  the  ' 
"St.  Paul,"  which  happened  to  arrive  at  Port  Clarence  , 
at  the  same  time.  The  result  is  that  the  cargo  was 
practically  uninsured,  and  had  the  steamer  been  lost 
the  underwriters  would  have  refused  to  pay  the  insur- 
ance. To  accept  the  premium  would  establish  a  very 
dangerous  precedent.  It  is  not  safe  to  permit  any 
variations  from  the  letter  of  a  policy,  as  no  one  knows 
what  may  happen. 

*  *  * 

Fires  keep  tumbling  in  at  an  excellent  average  and 
everyone  is  complaining.  Weary  underwriters  are 
already  limiting  their  expenditures  as  the  prospects  of 
respectable  contingents  grow  beautifully  less.  The 
marine  men,  on  the  contrary,  are  SQlacing  themselves 
for  the  very  light  premium  receipts  by  the  exceedingly 


low  loss  ratio.  Indeed,  business  in  that  quarter  is 
very  bad  even  though  the  wheat  business  is  about 
commencing.   ^  Local. 

MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


During  the  past  week  nothing  worthy  of  note  took 
place  at   the  San  Francisco   Stock  Exchange  and 
prices  held  up  remarkably  well,  considering  there 
was  no  news  from  the  mines.    At  the  close  of  the 
week,  when  it  was  rumored  that  the  weekly  report 
of  the  Superintendent  of  Con.  Virginia  would  show  a 
decrease  of  over  $5  in  the  assays,  the  bears  sold  quite 
I  a  lot  of  the  stock  on  the  market  at  $3.25  per  share; 
this  was  readily  taken,  and  011  Monday,  in  the  face  of 
the  low  assay,  the  stock  strengthened  till  it  sold  up 
I  to  $3.50.    As  we  notified  the  patrons  of  Tim;  W  w  u 
last  week,  that  a  few  shares  of  the  Sierra  Nevada  at  the 
rubbing   figure  would  not   come  amiss,  the  shares 
which   closed    la^t  week    at    fi.io  were  in  active 
demand  at  the  different  sessions,  and  sold  up  to $1.40, 
quite  a  handsome  turn  in  two  days;  during  the  first 
I  three  days  of  the  week  there  were  4800  shares  bought 
I  at  the  San  Francisco  Board,  the  principal  buyers 
beii  g  Paxton  and  Kpstein. 

Ophir,  Best  &  Belcher,  and  Gould  6c  Currv  were  in 
fair  demand,  and  at  the  bid  price  could  be  readily  sold. 

The  one  redeeming  feature  noticed  by  operators  is 
the  apparent  scarcity  of  different  stocks'at  the  several 
brokers'  offices,  many  of  the  brokers  making  these 
purchases  cash,  a' d  thereby  making  their  deliveries. 
This  scarcity  can  be  accounted  for  and  be  made  plain: 
The  majority  of  tho  e  dealing  now  and  for  some  time 
past  have  been  paying  the  cash  and  taking  up  their 
stocks,  this  being  a  good  plan,  as  the  trouble  in  the 
past  has  been  the  average  dealer  will  generally  over 
buy,  and  when  a  decline  or  break  comes  are  not  able 
to  respond  and  are  sold  out.  In  the  outside  districts, 
the  Bodies,  Tuscaroras,  and  Ouijotoas,  shares  were  dull 
and  hard  to  sell,  a  few  hundred  of  Bodie,  Peer,  and 
Nevada  Queen  changed  hands  at  the  different  sessions, 
and  unless  these  districts  do  something  soon,  they  will 
fail  to  be  quoted.  During  the  week  silver  sold  down 
to  84  cents  per  ounce,  the  lowest  yet.  no  hwithstand- 
ingthe  Government  bought  during  the  year  54,000,000 
ounces,  being  about  the  total  American  product. 
Silver  has  declined  during  the  year  from  99  cents  or  15 
cents  per  ounc?. 

Superintendent  Lyman,  of  the  Con.  Virginia,  reports 
that  during  the  week  there  was  extracted  from 
the  mine  978  tons  of  ore,  and  shipped  to  the  Morgan 
mill,  the  average  battery  assay  being  #19.4;  per  ton. 
Bullion  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  $14,700,  and  on 
hand  in  assay  office  $15,323.  The  total  amount 
received  by  the  Con.  Virginia  for  July  was  $74,047,  of 
which  $41,014  was  gold  and  $33,033  silver;  this  is  quite 
a  reduction  from  the  previous  month  and  will  just 
about  pay  expenses;  the  monthly  pay  roll  of  the  mine 
amounts  to  $30,042. 

The  total  amount  of  the  pay  roll  of  the  different 
mines  on  the  Comstock  for  the  month  of  July  was 
$157,433,  about  $11,000  less  than  the  previous  month; 
on  account  of  the  numerous  drafts  of  men  in  the 
mines  the  roll  w  ill  be  much  less  this  month. 

The  Harqua  Hala  Mines,  Arizona,  made  a  ship- 
ment of  $38,700,  and  the  Standard  Con,  of  Bodie, 
$15,600.  „ 

We  note  the  death  this  week  of  W.  M.  PattOU,  a 
former  Superintendent  of  Con.  Virginia.  After  leav- 
ing the  Comstock  Mr.  Patton  went  to  Australia  and 
took  charge  of  Broken  Hill  Mines,  and  put  them  on  a 
paying  basis  so  that  millions  were  realized. 

California  is  again  taking  front  rank  as  a  quick- 
silver producer.  During  the  month  of  July  the  mines 
of  Napa  produced  1336  flasks,  valued  at  $60,000. 

A  meeting  of  the  Associated  Brokers  has  been 
called  for  August  22d,  where  it  is  thought  a  resolution 
will  be  passed  to  sell  the  building  for  $450,000 

The  Gould  &  Curry  have  made  arrangements  with 
Occidental  Mining  Company  to  crush  500  tons  of  ore 
that  have  accumulated  on  the  dump  in  the  last  few 
months. 

No  assessments  have  been  levied  since  our  last  1 
issue.  Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  follow-  1 
ing:  The  Idaho  Gold,  of  Grass  Valley,  $2.50  per  I 
share;  the  Jaw  Hawk,  12!^  cents;  New  Gaston,  37>£ 
cents;  .San  Francisco  Gas,  35  cents;  Oakland  Gas,  20 
cents;  Omnibus  Cable,  40  cents;  the  California  Pow- 
der, $1.00;  Atlantic  Dynamite  40  cents  per  share;  and 
Champion  Mining  Company  ro  cents. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light, 
though  there  was  steady  demand  at  advanced  prices 
for  California  Electric  Stock,  of  which  there  was 
bought  1  285  shares  at  16%  to  18;  also  the  following: 
Contra  Costa  Water,  ioof»  101 ;  Spring  Valley  Water, 
690  @  99  to  100;  San  Francisco  Gas,  10  (3  71;  Pacific 
Gas  Imp.  30fe  82^;  Giant  Powder,  100  Or  40;  Atlantic 
Dynamite.  50 («)  45 '4\  Hawaiian  Com.,  8oof«  lUjCftl. 
Cotton  Mills,  77  (ti)  46;  Bank  of  California,  285  <«  a6lj 
also  the  Bonds  of  Omnibus  Cable  6  per  cent,  $7000  % 
115;  South  Pac.  4  percent,  $6ooo@9i>£;  South  Pac. 
of  Ariz.,  $4000  (iij  103^;  South  Pac.  of  Cal.,  |3000@ 
113^;  and  6  per  cent  Spring  Valley  Water.  $2<x>o  0< 
170^.  StKl-TV. 
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perfeetioo  of  a  Dry  U/io? 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish  tdllTSS  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


i 


lias  one  specialty  and  pride,  and  that,  is  the  Tahlc.  It  is  •up- 
plied  from  the  Mat  the  market  afford*  in  San  Francisco.  Our  Cutter, 
Eggs,  Cream  and  Vegetables,  come  from  the  Marin  County  dairies 
and  farms  in  the  vicinity.  The  train  and  boat  service  from  San  Fran- 
cisco is  superb — ten  trains,  daily — making  it  very  convenient  for 
gentlemen  to  tie  able  to  pass  the  evening  with  their  faniiliesor  friends, 
and  derive  the  benefits  of  country  air  and  still  lie  able  to  attend  to 
business  daily  in  the  city.  "Commutes"  )(  i*r  month;  Ladies  and 
Children,  |3. ' 

Telephone  38.  Telegraph  or  write,  or,  better  still,  call  and  see 
us  any  day,  and  satisfy  yourself  beyond  question.  Take  Sausalito 
Kerry  and  Cars  to  Larkspur.    Hound-trip,  60  cents. 

Respectfully, 

HEPBURN  d  TERRY. 
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HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 

few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flanml, 
from  shrinking,  licsides  sav- 
'|j  ing  hajf  the  labor  and  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  ,a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Iteconimciided  by  "Scientific  American,"  July  12»h,  18110 

GREER'S    WASHING  AMMONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  Grocers  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 
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Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  August  13,  1892. 


party  to  success.  In  this  connection  a  word 
to  the  Chairman  of  the  County  Committee: 
I  believe  him  to  be  an  honest  man,  but  like 
the  other  familiar  "  Merchants  "  in  politics  he 
has  been  singularly  weak.  He  should  remem- 
ber that  he  was  elected  to  represent  the  inter- 
ests of  the  party  as  construed  by  the  party, 
and  not  to  follow  the  wishes  of  three  or  four 
men,  who  believe  that  the  ends  of  good  gov- 
ernment will  be  satisfied  if  their  friends  obtain 
office.  Ti  e  time  for  the  redemption  of  the 
Democracy  has  not  yet  passed,  but  unless 
those  intrusted  with  its  guardianship  speedily 
bestir  themselves  its  cause  will  be  lost. 


by  nature  for  professors  of  the  gentle  art  of 
train-robbing  and  man-killing. 


TO  THE  REORGANIZERS. 

Theeondition  of  the  Reorganized  Democracy 
of  this  city  is  causing  its  friends  and  well- 
wishers  great  concern.  Rising  as  this  organ- 
ization did  upon  the  ruins  of  the  most  corrupt 
machine  ever  known  in  San  Francisco  politics, 
it  was  welcomed  by  those  who  hoped  that  it 
would  cleanse  and  purify  local  politics  and 
re-establish  virtue  and  decency  in  municipal 
government;  and  surely  no  body  of  men  had 
ever  a  broader  and  fairer  future  before  thetu 
than  those  who  headed  this  favored  move- 
ment. It  remains  now  for  these  gentlemen  to 
decide  whether  they  shall  continue  in  the 
enjoyment  of  that  public  respect  and  confi- 
dence or  abandon  it  for  the  spoils  of  office. 

Thk  Wavk,  from  the  inception  of  the 
Reorganization  movement,  was  its  champion.. 
It  believed  in  the  honest}'  of  its  leaders  and 
accepted  their  professions  without  question. 
Having  been,  from  the  beginning,  their  con- 
sistent friend,  this  journal  is  in  position  to 
give  these  leaders  advice,  and  warn  them  that 
the  course  they  are  pursuing  will  surely  wreck 
the  party  at  the  polls.  These  are  independent 
times,  and  the  new  ballot  law  has  left  inde- 
pendence in  local  politics  every  opportunity, 
by  separating  the  local  from  the  National 
ticket.  At  any  time  the  citizens  dissatisfied 
with  both  parties  may  take  affairs  in  their 
own  hands,  and  a  new  organization,  larger 
and  stronger  than  either  of  the  others,  will 
enter  the  field.  The  present  Democratic  County 
Committee  is  doing  everything  possible  to  pro- 
duce such  a  result.  It  is  acting  apparently  on  I 
the  belief  that  it  was  not  the  principle 
of  bossism  but  the  personality  of  a  particular 
boss  against  which  the  party  revolted.  They 
seem  to  feel  that  there  will  be  no  objection  to 
the  substitution  of  a  set  of  men  in  the  place  of 
the  late  Boss  Buckley,  who,  surrounded  by 
that  class  of  wretches  who  are  always  ready  to 
desert  a  dead  boss  for  a  live  one,  will  perform 
the  acts  that  made  the  old  system  intolerable. 
Because  three  or  four  men  incessantly  preach 
virtue,  while  planning  to  defraud  the  people 
in  the  primaries,  is  no  reason  for  supposing 
that  times  have  improved,  and  when  the  most 
disgusting  creatures  ever  known  in  San  Fran- 
cisco politics  adopt  the  colors  of  the  new 
bosses  and  style  themselves  "  Reorganizer.-," 
the  word  has  lost  its  power  to  conjure  with. 

Let  the  County  Committee  bestir  itself  and 
see  that  this  is  changed;  let  it  rise  from  its 
present  humiliating   position  and   lead  the 


THE  ART  OF  TRAIN- ROBBING. 

The  distinguished  efforts  that  a  number  of 
citizens  have  made  to  popularize  train-robbery 
as  an  industry  of  this  State  have  met  with 
considerable  success,  and  while  there  are  many 
things  yet  to  be  done  before  this  method  of 
money-making  is  regarded  as  highly  as  is  the 
practice  of  medicine,  it  is  destined  in  time  to 
take  an  honorable  place  among  the  pro- 
fessions. It  is  difficult  to  state  off-hand 
whether  train-robbing  is  an  art  or  a  science, 
but  I  incline  to  the  belief  that  it  partakes 
more  of  the  former.  Science,  as  every  school- 
boy knows,  works  for  knowledge  ;  art,  for 
production  ;  therefore,  it  is  likely  that  Messrs. 
Evans  and  Sontag  regard  the  profession  they 
have  done  so  much  to  adorn  entirely  as  an  art. 
That  the  gentlemen  mentioned  have  proven 
themselves  masters  at  the  work  there  can  be 
no  doubt,  and  those  who  are  looking  for  some- 
thing that  is  easy  and  remunerative  should 
have  no  hesitation  in  following  in  their  dis- 
appearing footsteps. 

Train-robbing,  when  properly  done,  as  was 
the  case  near  Fresno  some  nights  ago,  is  the 
most  lucrative  of  the  arts,  and  as  it  is  attended 
with  slight  danger,  it  should  become  a  favored 
method  of  raising  the  wind.  Touched  by  the 
skill  and  artistic  ability  of  the  trainwaymen, 
the  detectives  have  done  all  in  their  power  to 
expedite  their  flight;  the  people  along  the  route 
of  retreat  have  lent  them  horses,  have  given 
them  food  and  shelter,  and  have  informed  the 
Hawkshaws  of  their  whereabouts  a  day  or  two 
after  their  removal  to  a  place  of  safety. 

I  would  not  say  a  word  that  is  calculated 
to  discourage  anyone  from  taking  up  the  art 
of  train-robbing  as  a  means  of  earning  a  liveli- 
hood; it  is  more  than  probable  that  the 
Sontags  and  Evans  believe  that  that  enterprise 
is  more  honorable  than  publishing  a  paper,  but 
1  would  suggest  that  a  man  who  is  so  careless 
of  his  person  as  is  the  Sontag  now  in  jail 
should  be  punished  for  contravention  of  the 
first  law  of  nature.  The  statutes  of  the  State 
of  California  provide  hanging  as  a  proper 
reward  for  failing  to  rob  a  train,  after  the 
undertaking  has  proceeded  a  certain  distance; 
in  Mr.  Sonlag's  case  there  should  be  no  delay, 
and  if  the  chief  entertainment  of  the  day  could 
be  preceded  by  the  dismemberment  of  Mr. 
Will  Smith,  who  allowed  the  greater  ruffians  to 
escape,  the  affair  might  have  a  deterring 
influence  on  those  who  are  not  especially  fitted 


TIME  TO  WORK. 

The  sooner  the  merchants  of  .San  Francisco 
learn  that  the  way  to  get  business  is  to  go 
after  it  the  better.  For  some  time  past  they 
have  permitted  the  other  man  to  do  the  rus- 
tling, with  the  result  that  the  interior,  the 
north,  and  the  south  are  going  ahead  at  the 
expense  of  this  city,  which  should  be  the  dis- 
tribution point  for  the  entire  Coast.  As  a 
matter  of  fact,  the  business  men  of  the  Quten 
City  have,  in  their  indolence,  allowed  others 
to  do  their  thinking,  and  have  followed,  in  a 
quiet  and  docile  manner,  wherever  they 
were  led.  They  will  admit  that  their 
leaders  have  taken  them  from  the  paths 
of  prosperity  into  the  sloughs  of  stag- 
nant trade.  The  leadership  they  have  fol- 
lowed has  been  a  dangerous  one,  and  no  time 
is  better  than  the  present  for  throwing  it  off. 
In  his  sanctum  the  editorial  business  man  has 
done  the  thinking  for  the  business  business 
man;  and  the  latter,  believing  in  the  existence 
of  a  wisdom  that  the  former  did  not  possess, 
was  glad  to  follow.  The  editor  has  assured 
his  victims  that  the  city  was  bound  devil-ward, 
and  his  readers  believed  it;  he  has  said  that 
the  railroad  was  killing  trade,  strangling 
business,  and  playing  havoc  generally,  and 
he  poured  his  .story  into  willing  ears. 
Few  suspected  the  editor  of  guile,  or 
thought  his  enmity  to  the  railroad  was 
occasioned  by  that  corporation's  refusal  to  fill 
his  paper  with  paid  notices  of  its  liberality. 
It  has  been  with  no  desire  to  help  the  city 
that  some  editors  have  assaulted  the  railroad: 
they  did  not  hope  to  remedy  evils  by  their 
senseless  and  pernicious  attacks;  their  only 
aim  was  to  worry  and  badger  a  company  that 
had  refused  to  accede  to  their  extortions. 

The  business  men  have  discovered  this, 
and  have  also  learned  that  their  worst 
ene  1  y  has  been  the  editorial  pen.  They 
are  showing  a  disposition  fo  go  ahead 
without  the  guidance  of  that  implement, 
which  is  in  danger  of  being  beaten  into  a 
shovel,  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  San  Fran- 
cisco will  march  forward  in  line  with  her 
sister  cities  who  have  not  half  the  advantages 
that  we  enjoy  here. 

#  *■»  

A  VERY  interesting  investigation  has  just 
been  undertaken  by  the  U.  S.  Department 
of  Labor.  It  is  nothing  less  than  a  complete 
examination  of  the  Building  and  Loan  Socie- 
ties of  the  country,  their  loans,  resources, 
characteristics.  The  accounts  of  each  institu- 
tion are  expected  from  its  very  inception  and 
the  results  forwarded  to  the  Department  where 
they  are  embodied  in  book  form  prefaced  by 
an  article  which  will  embody  the  results  of 
the  research.  In  this  city  Special  Agent  O. 
A.  Bernand  is  conducting  the  examination 
which  will  necessarily  take  considerable  time. 
He  has  recently  completed  an  exhaustive  report 
on  Local  Endowment  Asssciations  for  the 
Department. 


THE    WAV  E. 


1 1 


A    LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 


My  Dear  Miss  Matilda: — However  admi- 
rable in  a  story,  veracity  of  the  type  that 
Tristiane  possessed  would  be  uncommonly 
inconvenient  in  real  life.  She  is  introduced 
as  "  the  Woman  who  tells  the  truth,"  and  is 
part  of  the  circus  troop  of  jolly  Triflor.  She 
is  tall  and  large,  wears  dull  scarlet  and  black 
wolfskins,  and  has  lived  all  her  years  deep 
among  unpopulous  mountains  a  life  of  en- 
forced innocence.  Having  refrained,  perhaps 
unconsciously,  from  lying,  she  knows  truth 
from  talsehood  in  others,  and  draws  wages 
from  jolly  Triflor  for  exerting  her  powers. 
That  so  interesting  a  creature  should  be 
exhibited  seems  a  strange  commentary  on 
life,  besides  a  reflection  on  the  veracity  of 
the  fair  sex.  She  is  a  rarity,  and,  like  all 
other  women  good,  bad,  and  indifferent,  meets 
her  fate  in  the  person  of  one  Sweyn  who  is 
tall,  stalwart,  and  steadfast  like  herself — brave 
enough  to  be  true  and  strong  enough  to  be 
noble.  He  is  a  great  personage — the  King's 
favorite  and  she  fills  a  hidden  want  in  his 
nature. 

But  it  is  unfair  to  the  beautiful  story  which 
Miss  Gertrude  Hall  has  written  to  speak  of 
Tristiane  thus  :  She  is  a  delightful  concep- 
tion this  woman  who  tells  the  truth.  Her 
strength  and  tenderness  are  so  expressed  that 
one  feels  her  protecting  charm,  her  great  pity, 
as  lb  did — poor  lb  who  leads  round  the 
tamed  lion.  Perhaps,  for  a  woman  who  has 
lived  her  life  amid  mountains,  she  has  too  perfect 
a  faculty  for  speaking  her  thoughts,  but  they 
were  not  unworthy  of  her  assumptions,  these 
thoughts.  I  would  suggest  to  some  of  the 
Christmas  book  publishers  the  idea  of  splen- 
didly illustrating  this  tale  for  I  have  seldom 
met  with  so  admirable  a  subject  for  a  great 
painting  as  Tristiane  with  lb  fleeing  from  the 
soldiers  of  her  lover.  One  fine  bit  lingers  in 
my  memory.  "  On  the  high  cliff  against  the 
palely,  roseate  sky  appeared  the  great  form  of 
the  woman,  burdened  with  t'  e  wounded  man 
leading  the  lion."  Beside  her  is  the  sea 
illumined  by  the  earlv  morning  light;  the  stars 
go  out  one  by  one;  through  the  mists  of  dawn 
she  sees  the  tall  dark  form  of  the  pursuer  and 
his  hordes  of  horsemen,  relentless  and  cruel. 
She  lays  lb  on  the  ground,  seats  herself 
beside  him  with  his  head  on  her  lap.  The 
doting  old  lion  crouching  by  him,  licks  his 
hand  feebly.  The  sky  deepens  in  color  where 
the  sun  is  rising. 

The  other  stories  in  this  book  "  Far  From 
To-day  "  are  written  in  a  style  as,  picturesque, 
as  harmonious  as  Tristiane.  There  is  Syl- 
vanus,  a  faun,  stolen  from  the  woods  as.  a 
child,  educated  by  the  rich  merchant  whose 
wife,  Hildgart,  loves  him  almost  to  idolatry. 
He  longs  for  the  green  country  and  the  dis- 
tant blue  hills.  Perhaps  there  is  too  much 
stilted  dialogue  in  all  these  tales. 

The  "Sons  of  Philemon"  would  be  an 
improvement  at  half  its  length.  Servirol, 
however  beautiful  is  the  telling,  is  spun  out 
until  its  proportions  are  lost.    What  a  picture 


Will  Low  could  make  of  Aurore — she  who 
was  a  spot  of  light  in  the  dark  room — all  the 
beauty  of  youth  in  its  bloom  in  the  line  and 
hue  and  texture  of  her  face.  Her  gown, 
white,  so  thickly  covered  with  violet  silk 
needlework  that  it  showed  like  a  rich  brocade; 
on  her  head  a  close-fitting  violet  coif  that 
came  well  behind  the  small,  rosy  ears;  from 
under  the  edge  of  it  came  a  band  of  black 
that  helped  the  hair  to  its  vivid  gold  and  the 
skin  to  its  excessive  fairness.  Seated  in  a 
high-backed  chair,  her  delicately  cut  leatures 
outlined  against  the  black  carved  wood,  she 
is  a  figure  to  dream  of. 

However,  to  turn  from  the  ideal  to  the  real; 
here  is  the  latest  book  by  the  authoress  of 
"  Love  Letters  of  a  Worldly  Woman."  Con- 
sidered as  love  letters  I  expressed  the  opinion 
that  they  left  something  to  be  desired.  Read- 
able, undoubtedly  extremely  clever,  it  seemed 
to  me  they  lacked  that  touch  of  tenderness 
which  must  speak  through  a  sentimental  cor- 
respondence. From  an  artistic  point  of  view, 
'  Aunt  Anne  "  is  better,  though  I  doubt  if  it 
will  be  half  as  widely  read.  This  is  an  ex-  j 
tremely  clever  character  study,  well  balanced 
and  smoothly  written.  It  contains  no 
fine  writing,  but  much  excellent  dia- 
logue. The  dramatis  persona:  are  com- 
monplace, but  they  are  admirably  de- 
picted and  blend  into  the  bit  of  a  plot  in  a 
manner  suggestive  of  genuine  work.  In  a 
phrase  or  two  it  is  hard  to  characterize  "Aunt 
Anne."  She  is  a  bundle  of  contradictions — 
a  little,  frail  old  lady,  full  of  old-fash- 
ioned courtesy  and  delicious  tenderness, 
impulsive,  generous,  extremely  dignified,  yet 
immoderately,  prodigally  extravagant.  She 
is  vain  of  her  appearance,  gorgeously  con- 
temptuous of  servants  and  tradespeople,  with  ! 
whom  she  does  not  hesitate  to  run  up  enor- 
mous bills  without  the  slightest  uneasiness 
about  their  payment.  Her  marriage  to  Alfred 
Wimple,  so  many  years  her  junior,  however 
ridiculous  it  seems  in  the  abstract,  is  so  related 
that  it  is  in  perfect  consonance  with  her  char- 
acter. The  brightest  part  of  the  book  is  that ! 
devoted  to  pretty  Mrs.  North,  who  had  shining 
blue  eyes  that  fascinated  and  repelled,  and 
who  believed  there  is  little  really  unselfish 
goodness  in  the  world,  but  that  the  purchase 
of  a  pleasant  feeling  for  one's  self  is  the  getting 
rid  of  an  unpleasant  one.  To  Mrs.  Hibbert, 
whom  she  speaks  of  as  a  Madonna,  she  says: 
"  I  wish  I  were  like  you,  only — only  I  think  I 
should  get  tired  of  myself.  I  get  tired  now, 
but  a  reaction  comes.  But' a  reaction,  to  the 
purely  good,  must  be  tame  at  best."  I  think 
you  will  read  the  book  with  pleasure.  I  can 
recommend  it. 

I  believe  I  wrote  you  many  months  ago  of 
"  The  Story  Without  a  Name."  It  is  written  j 
by  Jules  Harbey  D'Aurevilly  and  translated  by 
Edgar  Saltus.  Of  the  author,  the  translator 
says:  "His  life  was  made  up  of  mystery, 
astound ing  neckcloths  and  bountiful  prose. 
Before  he  had  time  to  be  twenty-one  he  had 
made  two  acquaintances — the  Muse  and 
George  Brummel.  A  little  later  he  made 
a    third.      The     first     awoke      his  life, 


the  second  colored  it,  by  the  third  it  was 
marred.  The  latter,  of  course,  was  a  woman.  " 
Thereupon,  Mr.  Saltus.  in  his  antithetical 
manner,  proceeds  to  pay  his  respects  to  "  that 
unnecessarily  necessary  animal,  la  t'cmtnr." 
Every  woman  is  Delilah— and  Diana  too — 
not  Diana,  the  shunner  of  men,  but  Diana,  the 
huntress  of  them.  Look  classical  antiquity 
up  and  down,  and  not  a  symptom  of  compassion 
is  discernible.  In  that  respect  woman,  who 
always  varies,  has  not  varied  in  the  least." 
And  so  on.  There  is  a  shudder  in  this  name- 
less story.  At  the  time  I  read  it,  I  thought  it 
among  the  most  terrible  I  had  ever  found.  It 
was  published  ten  years  ago  and  Saltus  says 
of  it  that  it  startled  even  Paris.  Whoever  had 
read  of  Father  kiculf,  Madame  de  Ferjol  and 
Lastbenie  is  likely  never  to  forget  them,  nor 
that  village  sunk  in  a  pit  in  the  Cevennes. 

Okaci.h,  K.  H. 


hooks  RBCBIOBD, 

"Far  From  To  day,"  by  Gertrude  Hall.  Roberts 
Brothers,  publishers.    For  sale  by  A.  M.  Robertson. 

"  Aunt  Anne,"  by  Mrs.  W.  K."  Clifford.  Harper  & 
Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Payot,  I'phain  vS: 
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For  sale  by  Wm.  Poxey. 


HOW  ARE  YOUR  PICTURES  FRAMED? 


The  excellent  stock  of  picture  frames  that 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  always  on  hand 
has  been  reinforced  this  week  by  a  large 
invoice  of  imported  goods  in  the  latest  de- 
signs. Among  the  handsomer  frames  are 
some  in  Florentine  patterns,  open  work.  The 
carving  on  some  of  them  is  very  pretty,  and 
they  are  real  works  of  art.  The  exquisite 
designs  in  white  and  gold  make  beautiful  set- 
tings for  pastels  and  colored  photo-gravures. 
A  very  charming  effect  is  gained  by  the  use  of 
colored  photographs  in  broad  gold  frames,  with 
sanded  mats.  These  pictures  are  of  historical 
characters,  and  they  are  done  in  oil  by  hand; 
the  price  is  very  moderate,  averaging  about 
$60  to  $75  each. 

Among  the  many  pieces  fitted  for  decorative 
purposes  are  some  pretty  parlor  easels, 
finished  in  white  and  gold,  or  with  very  deli- 
cate bisque  ornamentations  and  exquisitely 
designed  screens,  the  frame-work  of  oak,  with 
brass  trimmings,  or  white  enamel  with  brass 
trimmings  In  the  art  gallery  are  some  very 
fine  exam  iles  of  modern  artists.  The  new 
etchings  by  Julian  Rix  will  be  greatly 
admired. 


My  friend  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  has  touched 
the  nail  on  the  head  :  "  It  seems  that  Bergman,  the 
wretch  who  shot  Manager  Frick,  had  a  dvnamite 
cartridge  in  his  mouth  at  the  time  and  attempted  to 
commit  suicide  by  exploding  it  with  bis  teeth.  This, 
it  is  believed,  is  the  first  time  on  record  that  an 
Anarchist's  jaw  ever  went  back  on  him." 


'•  Didn't  you  tell  me  that  when  the  robbers  entered 
the  car  each  passenger  hclil  up  their  hands?"  asked 

Hie  ks 

"No,"  said  the  Bostonian,  "each  held  up  his 
hands." — I  ruth. 


HAVE  YOU  LACES  OR  FINE  LINENS? 

 IF  SO  

WASH  THEM  ONLY  WITH 


INM 


AND  SEE  THE  RESULT. 

WIELAIMD  *  DINMORE  Make  It, 


SOAP 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"woman's  eyes,"  at  stockwki.i.'s. 


It  will  always  be  a  matter  of  wonder  to  rue 
how  the  first  production  of  Mrs.  Bancroft's 
new  play  would  have  resulted  had  a  capable 
company  been  engaged  for  its  presentation. 
"  Woman's  Eyes  "  is  not  a  great  drama;  in- 
deed, great  dramas  are  rarely  written  now; 
but  it  must  be  better  than  it  seemed  on 
Monday  evening,  or  no  manager  would  ever 
have  imperiled  his  reputation  by  offering  it 
for  the  pleasure  of  an  audience.  Had  it  been 
presented  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  by  the 
company  that  produced  "  Bluff  King  Hal,"  it 
would  have  been  pronounced  a  grand  success, 
and  the  authoress  would  have  had  a  fight  at 
once  with  the  association  under  whose  patron- 
age it  was  given  for  the  proceeds  of  another 
presentation.  The  deadly,  murderous  mis- 
takes of  the  amateurs  would  have  been  over- 
looked; the  glaring  incompetency  of  the 
leading  actors  would  have  been  forgiven;  and 
whatever  is  bad  in  the  play  would  have  been 
charitably  forgotten  in  the  belief  that  the  non- 
professionals were  the  parties  at  fault. 

But  no  mantle  of  charity  may  be  thrown 
over  Mrs.  Bancroft's  play;  "Woman's  Eyes" 
may  not  have  been  its  own  undoing,  but  it  is 
undone.  Whatever  of  good  there  was  in  the 
piece  was  spoiled  by  the  acting,  and  the  bad 
was  so  accentuated  that  only  pity  could  be 
felt  for  the  unfortunate  lady  who  had  put  her 
work  into  the  hands  of  such  a  gathering.  On 
the  part  of  the  audience  a  desire  was  shown  to 
be  as  lenient  as  possible,  and  on  the  slightest 
provocation  an  enthusiasm  was  aroused  that 
was  quite  flattering,  and  this,  too,  without  the 
assistance  of  the  clacque  whose  efforts  during 
the  Daly  season  were  decidedly  annoying, 
giving  as  they  did  unmistakable  evidence  of 
having  been  badly  trained  and  pooily  man- 
aged. But  early  in  the  first  act  the  audience 
noted  the  fact  that  kindness  would  be  wasted, 
a*nd  enthusiasm  thrown  away;  thereafter,'  the 
play  moved  sadly  forward,  uninterrupted  by 
applause. 

There  is  very  little  in  the  play  that  theatre- 
goers have  not  enjoyed  before.  Lacking  orig- 
inality in  plot,  it  is  barren  of  good  dialogue, 
and  the  action  is  singularly  weak.  The  story 
has  to  do  with  a  handsome  young  French 
woman  who  engages  in  the  marrying  busi- 
ness strictly  for  money;  finding  her  way  to 
New  York,  she  appears  as  the  angel  of  an 
Episcopalian  parish,  is  loved  by  the  rector, 
and  is  discovered  by  a  friend  of  her  first  hus- 
band, and  also  by  her  mate  in  her  second  mat- 
rimonial adventure.  The  play  is  a  riot  of  love: 
sweethearts  abound  in  every  scene,  and  old 
maids  and  bachelors  are  as  thick  as  insects  on 
a  San  Jose  terrier.  The  comedy  is  not  sup- 
plied by  the  young  lady  and  gentleman  to 
whom  the  humor  of  the  piece  was  entrusted, 
but  by  an  actress  whose  part  was  evidently  a 
sad  one;  the  lines  are  in  mourning,  but  the 
young  woman  has  a  manner  of  acting  that 
makes  her  pathos  exceedingly  humorous. 
This,  while  pleasing  to  the  audience,  and  a 
matter  of  great  joy,  is  calculated  to  be  dis- 
tressing to  the  writer  of  the  lines;  and  for  that 
reason  I  am  inclined  to  regard  the  young 
person's  methods  as  extremely  reprehensible. 
But  she  was  not  so  very  much  worse  than  any 
of  her  companions  on  the  stage,  and  I  will 
pass  her,  with  the  sincere  hope  that  she  retire 
to  a  nunnery. 

With  some  pruning,  a  little  more  dramatic 
fire,  and  a  better  means  of  reaching  a  climax. 
"  Woman's  Eyes  "  could  be  made  a  strong 
money-making  play,  but  it  will  never  please 
an  audience  in  its  present  form,  nor  will  it 


ever  fiud  favor  in  the  eyes  or  ears  of  the  public 
if  produced  by  the  company  that  gave  it  its: 
initial  presentation.  It  is  a  matter  of  sincere 
regret  that  the  drama  was  not  a  success,  yet 
Mrs.  Bancrolt  has  the  satisfaction  ot  knowing 
that  as  a  play  "  Woman's  Eyes''  is  infinitely 
superior  to  the  people  as  players  who  tried  | 
to  produce  it. 

Next  week  "  Forget-Me-Not  "  will  be  pre- 
sented at  this  theatre.  

"Alabama,"  whose  simple  story  has  I 
touched  the  hearts  of  to  many  people  in  this 
country,  was  given  a  second  production  at  the 
Baldwin  on  Monday  night.  The  audience  was 
unusually  large,  and  the  enthusiasm  that  was 
so  marked  a  year  ago  was  renewed  again.  The 
Palmer  Company  has  a  firm  hold  on  the  people. 
"  Colonel  Carter,  of  CaTterville,"  the  Augustus 
Thomas  dramatization  of  the  celebrated  story 
of  F.  Hopkinson  Smith,  will  be  seen  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre  on  Monday,  Tuesdav,  and1 
Wednesday  evenings  of  next  week,  with  the 
A.  M.  Palmer's  company  filling  their  original 
roles.  The  story  told  is  that  of  an  incident  in  I 
the  life  of  a  certain  impossible  gentleman  of 
Virginia,  Colonel  Carter,  whose  cherished 
ambition  is  to  run  a  railroad  through  the 
county  in  which  his  estates  lie.  His  adven- 
ture in  New  York,  where  he  goes  to  enlist 
capital  for  the  proposed  road,  are  told  with  no 
little  humor.  On  Thursday.  Friday,  and  Satur- 
day evenings,  and  matinee,  "  Alabama  "  will 
be  given  for  the  last  time.  Sol  Smith  Russell 
follows  in  "  A  Poor  Relation."  
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Louis  A.  Morgenstem  will  be  tendered  a 
benefit  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Wednesday 
evening,  August  24th,  during  the  first  week,  of 
Sol  Smith  Russell's  engagement.  Mr.  Russell 
will  appear  in  "  A  Poor  Relation."  As  this  is 
Mr.  Morgenstern's  first  benefit,  there  is  every 
indication  that  it  will  be  successful  in  every 
respect.  The  beneficiary  is  one  of  the  most  QOLONEL  CARTER  OF  CARTERSYILLE 
popular  men  in  the  theatrical  profession  111  the 
city,  and  it  is  likely  that  the  play  will  have 
a  production  on  the  24th  such  as  it  never  had 
before.    The  benefit  should  be  a  success. — — • 

A  happy  variation  in  farce  will  be  the  I 
attraction  at  the  California  next  Monday 
night,  when  jolly  Nellie  McHenry  will  pre- 
sent her  circo-comedy,  "A  Night  at  the 
Circus,"  for  the  first  time  in  this  city.  It  is  a  ! 
mixture  of  song,  dance,  and  fun  in  the  usual 
way,  but  in  addition  to  the  compound, 
includes  a  grotesque  side  view  of  life  among 
the  performers  in  the  white  tents.  There  is  J 
more  of  the  play  itself  by  H.  Grattan  Don- 
nelly than  is  usual  in  the  vehicles  of  variety 
specialties,  and  for  Miss  McHenry  is  provided 
the  double  character  of  twins,  one  of  whom  is 
a  demure  Quakeress,  and  the  other  a  frolic- 
some circus  rider.  During  the  first  two  acts, 
the  equestrienne  makes  fun  by  taking  the 
place  of  her  sister  as  governess  to  four  demure 
but  roguish  girls.  The  last  act  is  played  in 
the  tent  dressing  room  of  the  "  Greatest  Show 
on  Earth,"  with  Miss  McHenry  in  the  guise 
of  Mile.  Kleetra,  the  queen  of  the  arena.  It 
is  full  of  sawdust,  spangles,  hoop-la  and  band 
wagon  flavor.  


The  Bush  Street  Theatre  opens  the  regular 
season  on  August  22d  with  "  Little  Tippetr." 
This  play  has  done  wonderfully  well  in  the 
East,  and  is  now  being  presented  at  the 
Knights  Templar  Conclave  in  Denver  with 
splendid  success. 
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r\77HY,  Jimtnie,  what  is  wrong?  You 
look  shockingly  blue,  and  when  I've 
such  a  morsel  for   you,   too — wait 
till  you  hear  and  see  it." 

And  L,ad}T  Glossop  gave  a  little  squeak,  full 
of  pleasant  mystery,  as  she  handed  me  a  cup 
of  tea.  I  felt  in  an  infernal  temper,  too. 
'Never  had  such  a  day  in  my  life.  'Drew  a 
fox  in  one  of  the  most  unlikely  covers  in  ten 
counties;  then  my  brute  of  a  mount  went  dog 
lame,  when  I'd  barely  managed  to  keep  on 
the  tail  of  the  field,  over  a  few  miles  of  the 
beastliest  fallow-land  (just  after  a  severe 
thaw,  too;  in  the  shires  I  did  feel  blue, 
even  though  it  was  the  women's  hour  and 
dinner  was  in  the  near  future. 

"  H'm  !  "  I  rather  crossly  replied  to  pretty 
Blanche  Glossop' s  sweetly  uttered  remark. 
"You'll  have  to  turn  out  something  big  to 
soothe  me  just  now,  Blanche,  I'm  in  a  pretty 
deep  hole,  and  here's  one  of  the  beasts  on 
which  I  have  been  banking,  as  my  chief  main- 
stay during  the  rest  of  the  season,  utterly 
broken  down.    Gad  !  it's  hard  lines." 

''Abominable!"  she  murmured  sympa- 
thetically. "You  poor  boy;  never  mind,  I 
have  your  remedy,  and  I  know  she  is  worth 
at  least  500,000  Then  she  is  quite  a  present- 
able— indeed,  really  a  very  pretty  little  bar- 
barian." 

"  American  ?  "  I  inquired  briefly. 
Blanche  nodded. 

"  Mrs.  Chumley  met  her  at  Nice  in  the 
autumn  and  trotted  her  out  a  little;  she 
introduced  her  to  me.  She  says  she  is 
traveling  for  amusement  and  to  improve 
herself.  I  think  she  is  looking  about  to  buy 
up  a  suitable  parti."  And  Blanche's  lids 
drooped  over  her  big  blue  eyes  in  an  amused 
smile. 

Lady  Glossop  had  always  stood  me  a  bright 
good  friend;  she  had  out  a  Manchester  girl 
for  ine  all  through  that  winter;  a  big  girl, 
with  big  feet,  and  a  correspondingly  big  purse; 
Manchester  straight  through,  she  reeked 
of  cotton.  And  the  worst  of  it  all  was  the 
creature  insisted  on  riding,  or  trying  to.  She 
had  half  a  dozen  clean  thoroughbreds  down 
at  Glossop  during  her  stay — cost  five  hundred 
each  and  up  to  twelve  stone — she  rode  them 
on  a  curb,  too.  It  was  the  very  devil  to  see 
her  tugging  at  those  beauties,  while  I  pounded 
along  on  a  forty  or  fifty  guinea  Irish  beast; 
it  was  a  severe  winter. 

Under  the  circumstances,  you  can  under- 
stand how  relieved  I  was  to  hear  of  an  Ameri- 
can; anything  but  a  brummagem  English- 
woman. 

"  Blanche  !  "  I  cried  enthusiastically,  "  you're 
a  trump.  Half  the  men  I  know  would  be  colo- 
nizing now  but  for  you're  saving  help;  you're 


 ' 


our  only  refuge,  God  bless  you  !  Where  is 
she?" 

"Oh,  she  will  be  here  directly,  she's  quite 
decent  looking,  very  chic  and  that  you  know 
— why  here  she  is  !  " 

I  looked  up  as  there  entered  quite  a  smart- 
looking  little  body — very  pretty,  too,  just  my 
style,  all  big  gray  eyes  and  fuzzy  hair,  and 
very  correctly  dressed.  Blanche  introduced  her 
all  round,  skillfully  steering  her  up  to  me. 
"  Ina,"  she  said  sweetly,  "  let  me  introduce  to 
you  one  of  my  nicest  boys,  Mr.  Hallett.  Now 
you  must  be  very  gracious  to  him,  as  he  gives 
the  best  things  about  here.  But  I  must  run; 
I  see  Captain  and  Mrs.  Randal  are  coming 
in." 

Soon  we  were  chatting  away,  and  I  was  the 
happiest  and  most  sanguine  of  fishers.  She 
had  excellent  points,  and  was  really  very 
fetching — in  any  case  she  was  a  tremendous 
improvement  on  Miss  Morton,  the  awful  cotton 
heiress. 

Now  there  was  staying  at  Glossop  just  then 
in  the  charac- 
ter of  Blanche 
Glossop' s  fav- 
orite tame  cat, 
the  Bay  Mid- 
dleton  of  the 
North  coun- 
try; his  name 
was  Arthur 
Briarton,  we 
called  him 
"Beauty."  I'll 
grant  him  he 
could  ride 
cr oc k  s  and 
unknown  ani- 
mals to  better 
advantage 
than any  other 
man  in  the 
Shires.  He 
certainly  was 
at  that  time 
the  very  sur- 
est thing  be- 

t  w  e  e  n  the   ^7.  »"  ^^v- 
flags,  and  he 
really  was  the 

handsomest  man  under  eleven  stone  in  our 
set.  Briarton,  we  all  knew,  never  did  own 
any  cattle,  and  yet  he  was  always  one  of 
the  best  mounted  men  out;  truth  was, 
Beauty  was  of  a  diplomatic  turn,  and  kept  in 
with  the  "  tailors,"  who  affected  to  ride,  and 
who  were  afraid  to  ride  a  gentleman's  beast 
when  they  did  own  one.  To  all  it  was  obvi- 
ous the  only  thing  which  floated  him  was  his 
riding  and  Lady  Glossop's  regard.     When  | 


Briarton  noticed  my  little  American  lie  went 
in  for  her  hot  and  heavy.  Blanche  was  furious, 
and  keen  as  mustard  on  pushing  the  affair  in 
my  direction.  She  threw  us  together  on  even- 
possible  occasion.  I  liked  the  child,  too,  'pon 
my  word  I  did;  did  my  level  best  to  please  her; 
even  allowed  her  to  ruin  a  ripping  polo  pony 
trying  to  teach  her  to  ride,  you  know. 

"  Miss  O'Brien,"  at  last  I  ventured  one 
evening,  with  courage  got  up  for  the  occasion 
on  some  of  Blanche's  '^4  port  and  an  excellent 
dinner,  "  I  want  to  speak  to  you  most 
seriously,  may  I  ?"  Such  confused  astonish- 
ment was  never  seen  on  any  young  woman's 
face.  What  an  actress  the  little  sinner  was  to 
be  sure. 

"Seriously!  What  can  you  be  going  to 
say5  Why,  Mr.  Hallett,  you  almost  frighten  me 
to  death,"  and  she  smiled  till  her  face  was 
a  regular  bed  of  dimples. 

"Ina,"  I  remonstrated,  "you  know,  you 
must  know  how  I  " 

"  Here  Hallet,  old  man,  sorry  to  disturb 
you  and  all  that,  but  Lady  Glossop  wants  you 
to  give  us  a  banjo  performance;  cut  along 
now,  there's  a  good  fellow,"  said  Briarton  over 
our  backs.  I  scowled  at  him,  but  he  was 
beautifully  imperturbable,  and  I  needs  must 
obey  my  hostess's  commands;  she  was  angrily 
observing  "  Beauty  "  take  my  place. 

"  Well  ?  "  she  interrogated  crossly. 

"  Briarton  said  you  wanted  me  !  "  I  replied 
shortly. 

She  almost  stamped,  really  she  did. 
"  Wanted  you  !  "  cried  Blanche.  "  Why,  Jim, 
}T>u  surely  knew  better  than  to  think  I'd  call 
you  away  from  her —  Oh  dear  !  Go  back  to 
her  at  once — no,  I  want  him  to  sing  and 
Miss  O'Brien  to  play."  But,  impatient,  she 
went  herself.  So  for  the  present  the  danger 
was  over.  For  a  few  weeks  "  Beauty  "  and  I 
ran  neck  and  neck.  Then  Blanche  and  I 
counseled  together;  I  had  either  to  go  to  the 
wall  or  have  the  girl,  and,  as  I  told  Blanche, 
there  was  no  sense  in  proposing  only  to  be 
sent  down.    Blanche  scolded  me  like  a  good 

'tin.  "Think 
of  some  plan,'' 
she  c  a  1  m 1 y 
d  e  m  a  n  d  e  d . 
"Have  you  no 
brains,  man?" 
*- ■  I  said  "Yes," 
pensively, 
Mifiiffllf llllll i  "but  what  is 

there  to  think 
!  of  ?  I  have  no 
title  to  offer 
her;  they  al- 
ifSfcJI'!!!!!!!!,  ways  want  a 
title,  yon 
_  -    ■  .  know.  Noth- 
ing but  half  a 
.  ,        dozen  platers, 
a  hunting 
box,  and  the 
f  a  r  -  I  a  in  e  d 
name  of  Hal- 
lett. Briarton 
has  nearly  as 
much." 

"Why,  I 
have  it;  you 
can  invent  a 

coming  title.  Coniston  must  be  going  to  die  ! 
Do  you  understand  ?  Telegraph  for  him  to- 
day, now  !  He's  to  have  hopeless  con- 
sumption ;  doctors  given  him  up  and  all 
that.  He  can  be  going  away  to  his  place 
in  Italy  for  this  horrible  consumption.  He 
must  be  going  to  die  soon  ;  then  you  will 
be  Lord  Coniston.  She'll  never  refuse  the 
future  Lord  Coniston  for  penniless  Arthur 
Briarton.    Coniston  will  agree  to  helping  you 
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out;  he's  such  a  good-natured  fellow,  you 
know."  I  wis  delighted  with  the  plan,  so 
was  Con  when  he  arrived;  we  laughed  no  end 
over  it — in  fact,  he  was  strangely  amused  at 
my  attempts  to  secure  a  rich  wife:  admired  her 
Hibernian  name,  too. 

Well,  we  took  that  girl  in  to  see  Con.  They 
acted  the  whole  business  through  like  profes- 
sionals. He  gasped  like  consumption,  and 
coughed,  and  breathlessly  begged  her  to 
excuse  his  not  rising  from  the  midst  of  the 
shawls  and  blankets  in  which  we  had  envel- 
oped him  on  a  sofa  in  a  darkened  room;  and 
Blanche  had  his  eyes  done  up  with  some  black 
concoction,  till  he  really  did  look  hollow-eyed 
and  consumptive,  but  Con  was  so  energetic  in 
his  acting  we  had  to  remove  Ina,  as  his  gasp- 
ing brought  on  a  severe  fit  of  genuine  chok- 
ing, with  which  same  complaint,  to  our  extreme 
surprise,  Ina  was  affected.  When  we  got  her 
outside  the  door  she  said  "  it  was  because  she 
felt  so  sad  to  see  a  great  big  man  lying  there 
weak  and  ill,  dying,  perhaps."  And  Blanche 
and  I  were  touched  by  her  tender  little  heart, 
and  then  I  told  her  of  my  grief  and  how  I 
loved  my  brother,  aud  would  mourn  his  death 
even  though  it  benefited  me.  Would  you 
believe  it,  the  little  sinner  let  me  warble  on 
but  never  gave  me  a  chance  to  get  right  down 
to  business? 

Then  Con  and  I  went  to  Paris — and  had, 
well  we  thoroughly  enjoyei  ourselves. 

After  a  week  of  paradise,  I  returned  to  the 
classic  shades  of  Glossop,  and  my  heiress.  I 
found  Briarton  gone  north.  I  also,  to  my 
intense  discomfort,  met  many  inquiries  after 
my  brother's  health,  and,  to  my  delight,  much 
sympathy  from  Ina. 

So  I  resolved  to  propose.  I  began  by  seek- 
ing sympathy  for  my  coming  bereavement. 
She  gave  it  freely,  etc.,  etc.  In  fact,  I  gave 
her  a  preliminary  canter  to  warm  her  to  what 
was  expected  of  her — then  I  told  her  I  loved 
her.    "  Could  she,  could  she,  be  my  wife  ?" 

She  really  was  embarrassed — I'll  say  that 
much  for  her.  I  pressed  her  for  an  answer 
rather  approving  what  I  considered  her 
maidenly  coyness.  She  fiddled  with  her  fan; 
she  twisted  her  handkerchief  into  wild,  gro- 
tesque enough  shapes  even  to  decorate  a 
German  cake.  She  sniffed,  cleared  her  throat, 
and  went  through  awful  facial  gymnastics ;  so 
I  put  my  arm  about  her,  and  brushed  my 
mustache  across  her  cheek,  just  to  see  her 
through,  you  know. 

"  Oh,  Jim  !  "  she  burst  out,  "didn't  Lord 
Conistou  tell  you  I  met  him  at  Mrs.  Chumley's 
in  the  fall,  and — oh,  well  we're  engaged,  so 
there." 

I  didn't  quite  take  in  her  meaning. 

"  What  ?  "  I  demanded,  but  she  was  laugh- 
ing in  a  nervous  kind  of  way. 

"  Ah,  really,  it  was  all  his  fault,  you  know," 
she  said  between  her  giggles.  "  He  wouldn't 
let  me  tell  you  after  all  that  joke  about  the 
consumption;  said  it  was  too  good  to  spoil." 

Then  I  comprehended  !  All  a  beautiful  little 
cover  for  Con  to  slip  off  to  Paris  under.  Joke 
indeed  ! 

It's  all  serene,  though,  as  the  money's  com- 
ing into  the  family,  and  you  may  be  quite 
assured  Con  will  see  me  through,  or  Lady 
Conistou  will  hear  of  that  week  we  spent  in 
Paris,  when  I  had  him  dying  of  consumption. 

F.  F. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


KOR  THE  LADIKS. 


That  beautiful  picture  of  Matt  Quay,  who  would 
persist  in  being  a  Saint  when  he  was  rich,  draws  the 
following  from  the  Stockton  Maii:  "  It  was  Senator 
Matthew  .Stanley  Quay,  the  virtuous  and  good 
Pennsylvania  statesman,  who,  in  the  Senate,  fathered 
the  amendment  providing  that  the  World's  Fair  shall 
he  closed  on  Sundays.  Now,  Lord,  let  Thy  servant 
live  long  enough  to  see  Satan  teaching  a  Sabbath- 
school  class;  then  let  him  depart  in  peace." 


By  recent  reports  we  are  informed  that  gay 
colors  are  to  be  much  worn  for  autumn  cos- 
tumes and  wraps,  and  startling  combinations 
will  be  made  at  the  slightest  provocation, 
though  black  is  to  play  a  part  in  nearly  every 
instance,  forming  the  balance-wheel  and  giv- 
ing character  to  a  creation  that  only  can  be 
obtained  when  that  somber  hue  is  used  with 
the  proper  discretion.  Even  the  daintiest 
evening  and  dinner  gowns  will  not  be  correct 
in  style  unless  a  wee  bit  of  black  velvet,  lace, 
or  jet  is  brought  into  its  construction,  so  the 
Parisiennes  say  ;  but  it  is  not  to  be  disputed 
that  only  a  practiced  and  artistic  eye  can  be 
trusted  with  the  responsibility  of  the  exact 
placing  of  that  finishing  touch  which  can 
easily  make  or  mar  the  entire  costume. 

*  *  * 

For  street  costumes,  Russian  tints  are  to  be 
found;  as  first  choice  is  the  fine  woolen  fabrics, 
emerald  green,  dull  blue,  and  deep  red,  and, 
as  a  combination,  emerald  green  and  deep  blue 
will  be  much  used.  This  suggests,  of  course, 
the  beautiful  Scotch  plaids  which  combine 
these  colors  so  well.  They  are  to  be  found  in 
silk  and  wool  materials,  and  are  particularly 
satisfactory  in  bengaline  and  poplin.  These 
goods  will  be  much  used  for  street  wear, 
though  for  that  purpose  a  rigid  simplicity 
should  be  maintained  in  the  making,  little  or 
no  trimming  being  used. 

*  *  * 

This  summer's  season  is  witness  to  the 
decline  and  fall  of  the  long  bell  skirt,  and, 
though  effort  may  be  made  to  retain  it  for 
house  use,  the  streets  and  avenues  will  know 
it  no  more — a  fact  that  will  bring  rejoicing  to 
a  large  portion  of  the  community.  With  the 
short  skirt,  which  just  touches  the  ground,  a 
relief  comes  from  the  simple  straight  lines  of 
the  past  two  seasons  in  the  form  of  slight  dra- 
pery. One  model,  in  a  soft  woolen  crepe,  is 
caught  up  slightly  on  the  left  hip  over  a  false 
skirt  of  contrasting  color  which  is  finished  by 
a  heavy  lace  inserting.  An  old  rose  bengaline 
dinner  dress  has  a  simple  skirt  caught  up  on 
one  side  of  the  front  by  means  of  a  silk  loop 
that  fastens  over  a  large  Dresden  and  gold 
button  at  the  waist  line.  This  drapery  raises 
the  skirt  several  inches  at  the  foot,  and  dis- 
plays a  scant  flounce  of  Irish  point  lace. 

*  *  * 

A  novelty  for  early  autumn  days  is  the 
sleeveless  coat.  One  model  is  made  in  hunter's 
i  green  cloth;  it  is  double-breasted,  tight-fitting, 
and  reaches  nearly  to  the  knee,  and  has  large 
reveres  and  collar  of  velvet  in  a  darker  shade 
of  green.  This  coat  is  very  striking  and 
convenient  now  that  the  present  dress  sleeve 
is  such  an  enormous  affair,  but  I  scarcely  think 
that  it  will  enjoy  great  popularity,  as  it  would 
be  too  dressy  for  ordinary  street  wear,  and 
coats  are  seldom  desired  for  calling  costumes 
in  San  Francisco.  In  fact,  it  is  probable  that 
the  new  coat  will  have  to  look  for  popularity 
to  some  city  where  carriages  and  carriage 
wraps  are  more  desirable  than  here. 

The  new  sailor  hat  retains  the  wide  brim  of 
its  early  summer  sister,  but  has  a  higher 
crown.  They  come  in  coarse  red  straw,  with 
bands  of  black  ribbon,  and  in  black  straw, 
with  black  straw  bands.  These  simple  hats 
are  of  all  the  best  for  all-round  summer  wear. 

*  *  * 

At  present  there  is  no  accessory  to  a  girl's 
wardrobe   more   important  than   her  hose,  I 


shoes,  and  slippers,  and  the  number  she  must 
possess  in  order  to  keep  up  with  the  times  is 
startling,  for  the  day  when  a  dainty  little  pair 
of  patent  leather  slippers  would  do  service 
with  a  dozen  house  gowns  and  still  be  in  cor- 
rect form,  is  past.  Now  each  and  every  form 
of  house  costume  from  the  bath  robe  to 
the  ball  gown  must  have  its  own  particular 
form  of  foot  covering — and  never  was  the  vari- 
ety one  has  to  choose  from  greater  or  more 
attractive  than  now.  For  the  b  udoir,  the 
fancy  can  run  riot,  and  one  can  choose  for  a 
slipper  something  so  unique  that  it  will  also 
do  service  as  a  room  decoration  when  resting 
on  a  rug  beside  the  divan.  One  charming 
damsel  delights  in  a  pair  of  Esquimau  fur  slip- 
pers; the  hide  turned  outward  was  decor- 
ated in  some  peculiar  native  needle  work,  and 
the  lining  was  formed  by  the  fur. 

*  *  * 

Another  dainty  maid  wears  Indian  moccasins 
made  of  white  kid,  and,  of  course,  we  have  the 
Japanese  straw  slipper,  which  though  scarcely 
calculated  to  enhance  the  beauty  of  the  foot 
according  to  our  ideas,  yet  is  always  pictu- 
resque. The  heelless  Turkish  slipper  is  scarcely 
to  be  improved  upon,  though  our  own  manu- 
facturers have  made  an  imitation  which  are 
not  far  from  exceeding  the  originals  in  beauty 
— these  come  in  suede  of  all  shades,  and  are 
bespangled  and  embroidered  to  a  bewildering 
degree.  Then  to  accompany  the  tea  gown  we 
have  the  most  captivating  of  all,  the  French 
sandal,  and  what  woman  does  not  realize  that 
for  a  pretty  foot  there  is  nothing  so  becoming. 
These  are  usually  made  of  embroidered  satin, 
with  a  dainty  pointed  and  upturned  toe;  there 
is  no  support  for  the  back  of  the  foot  so  the 
high  heel  falls  jauntily  from  the  daintly  stock- 
inged foot  when  the  wearer  lounges  comfort- 
ably back  on  the  cushions  of  her  divan.  For 
dinner  and  ball  gowns  slippers  must  match 
not  only  in  color  but  must  be  of  the  same 
material  of  the  frock.  Mme.  X. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


Young  Wife  (at  midnight)  -Wake  up  !    Wake  up  ! 

Husband — What  is  it,  dear?  Robbers? 

Young  Wife — Mercy,  no  '  You  asked  me  at  supper 
what  ailed  the  cake.  It  just  happened  to  come  me 
this  minute.  I  forgot  to  put  any  sugar  in  it! — Nw 
York  Truth. 


■  £ 
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AN  EVENT  FOR  ART  LOVERS. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


The  arrival  of  a  consignment  of  new  pictures  at 
Gump's  is  an  artistic  event.  Some  very  fine  ones  have 
just  come  in,  and  are  now  being  exhibited  in  the  art 
rooms  on  Market  Street.  The  most  notable  is  a  Leo 
Herrmau,  one  of  the  best  examples  of  the  work  of  this 
artist  that  has  ever  been  brought  here.  In  style  he 
resembles  Vibert,  and  his  pictures,  in  Paris,  bring 
prices  equally  high.  This  one  represents  a  priest 
watching  his  pretty  young  housekeeper  broiling  a 
duck,  tshe  is  a  charming  maiden  in  flowered  print, 
and  her  complexion  is  one  of  roses  and  cream. 
Her  hand  holds  up  her  skirt,  exposing  a  section  of 
ankle,  and  just  a  suggestion  of  admirably  moulded 
limbs.  Alas,  it  is  not  at  her  pretty  feet  the  Ecclesi- 
astic is  gazing.  He  looks  higher.  How  deliciously 
benignant  his  face,  and  what  admirable  painting  it 
is — so  smooth,  so  firm,  every  detail  rendered  with 
perfect  precisiou,  the  sideboard  covered  with  Dres- 
den china,  the  Madonna  on  the  mantel-shelf, 
the  rug  covering  the  floor.  As  for  the  flesh  tints — 
they  are  marvelous.  The  picture  is  a  veritable  gem. 
For  a  Leo  Herrman  quarter  the  size  of  this,  Mr.de 
Young  paid  52500  at  an  auction  sale  a  few  months  ago. 
Besides  this  there  is  a  remarkably  fine  Kowalski,  a 
snowy  plain  on  which  two  conveyances  meet,  also 
a  Turkish  court-yard  by  Frank,  as  good  a  bit  of  color 
and  detail  as  anything  of  the  far-famed  Weeks. 

She  pined  ;  she  seemed  to  pine  away; 
Again,  again  she  did  repine  ; 
But  when  the  season  opened  gay, 

Straight  as  a  pine  she  rose  up  fine. 

—Truth. 


CLOSING  ODT 

SALE! 


ON  ACCOUNT  OF  DEPARTURE 
FOR  FRANCE. 


Having  sold  out  my  lease 
and  fixtures,  and  being 
obliged  to  vacate  my  store 
by  September  1st,  I  will 
sell  my  entire  stock  regard- 
less of  cost. 


ski 


EMBROIDERIES 


FAR  BELOW  COST. 


Stockton,  August  10th.  DEAR  Wavk  :— The  town 
seems  almost  deserted — still  more  people  have  left  for 
Santa  Cruz.  Of  course  Colonel  Sperrv  and  Captain 
Will  Johnson  accompanied  the  gallant  soldier  boys. 
Dr.  and  Mrs.  J.  I).  Young  have  been  occupying  their 
lovely  Beach  Hill  cottage  for  some  time.  Mrs.  H.  K. 
Adams,  Mrs.  L.  E.  Doane,  and  Mrs.  Jas.  K.  Brown,  of 
Fresno,  who  has  been  visiting  here,  and  their  families 
have  gone  down  over  the  "  dog  days,"  and  Mr.  and 
Miss  Dohrman  are  spending  Encampment  week  there. 

Jennie  T  has  flown  to  the  Santa  Cruz  mount- 
ains, George  McN  is  in  Berkeley  studying,  pre- 
paratory to  taking  a  course  in  law,  ami  charming  Miss 


Dudley,  as  usual,  is  spending  the  summer  at  the  Sea 
Beach. 

We  poor  stay-at-homes  have  naught  but  drives, 
tennis,  and  swims  at  Jackson's  to  console  ourselves 

with.    Ogden  H  is  the  most  obliging  of  mortals, 

and  often  sacrifices  his  morning  "  beauty  sleep  "  to 
take  either  the  Simpson  girls  or  myself  out  for  an 
early  dip. 

Frank  W  .John  I)  ,  George  E  ,  Arthur 

W — — ,    and   Marshall  L  ,   always    place  their 

buggies,  and  themselves,  at  some  pretty  girl's  disposal 

evening  after  evening.    Miss  Calla  H  seems  to  be 

a  great  favorite,  and  is  out  with  a  different  man  every 
pleasant  evening. 

Till  SlMNSTKR. 


ARE  THE 

CORNERS 

AND  THE 

ANGLES 

OF  YOUR 

ROOMS 

ATTRACTIVE 

AND 

COZY? 

We  can  show  you  many  ways 
to  add  charm  and  beauty 
to  all  your  interiors. 


CALIFORNIA 


FURNITURE 

(#.  P.  COLE  &  CO  )  COMPANY. 
I  1 7  CEARY  STREET. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast, 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  Its  Record  for  Prompt  and   I  -  

Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Kstahllshed. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  President  WM.  I.  BUTTON.  Vice-President  BERNARD  FAYMONYILLE,  Secretary 

I  B.  LEYISON,  Marine  sec'y       LOUiS  WEINMANN,  Assistant  sec'y       STEPHEN  D.  IVES,  General  Agent 


E.  SALMON 

36  GEARY  ST. 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 

"California's  Fauor"'t(?  3>ulrM1\er  Resort." 
This  Hotel  in  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  Ban  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  GBORGB   P.  SfiEUU,  manager 
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THE    WAV  K  . 


THE  YEW-TREE  ARBOR. 


HY  E.  NESBIT. 


If  he  hadn't  called  me  by  name,  I  should 
never  have  known  him — he  had  changed  so 
in  those  six  months.  He  was  fat  and  well- 
looking  in  the  old  days — had  a  plump,  rosy 
cheek,  a  full,  blue  eye,  and  what  old  ladies 
called  "a  pleasant  way  with  him." 

There  had  never  been  friendship  between 
us,  only  good  fellowship;  but  now  he  greeted 
me  as  though  I  had  been  his  brother,  and  a 
brother  he  loved. 

It  was  in  the  Salle  d'Attente  of  the  railway 
station  at  Cannes.  He  was  wrapped  in  furs, 
and  crouched  over  the  fire,  though  the  weather 
was  our  July's. 

The  month  was  February.  When  he  called 
ray  name  I  turned  and  went  across  to  him. 
The  hand  which  I  took  in  mine  was  thin  and 
fleshless.  His  eyes  were  deep-sunken,  and 
his  pale  skin  seemed  drawn  too  tightly  across 
the  bones  of  his  face. 

He  had  the  look  one  gets  used  to  seeing  in 
Cannes. 

"  Where  are  you  going?"  he  asked,  and  his 
voice  was  the  ghost  of  his  old  voice,  just  as  he 
was  the  ghost  of  his  old  self. 

I  answered  that  I  was  going  to  Nice,  but 
that  there  was  no  hurry. 

'*  And  you  ?  "  I  added. 

"  I've  just  come  from  Nice,  and  I'm  collect- 
ing warmth  and  energy  to  tell  someone  to  call 
a  carriage  for  me.  I'm  awfully  glad  to  see 
you." 

So  stricken  with  astonishment  was  I  at  his 
changed  looks  that  I  could  only  murmur  some 
banality  about  the  pbasure  being  mutual,  but 
he  cut  me  short. 

"  Don't,"  he  said;  "  it's  not  humanly  possi- 
ble that  any  one  could  be  as  glad  to  see  me  as 
I  am  to  see  you.  Come  back  with  me  to  my 
hotel." 

He  leaned  heavily  upon  me  as  I  led  him  to 
a  carriage;  his  gait  and  his  air  were  those  of 
an  old  man. 

When  we  were  in  his  sitting-room  at  the 
Victoria,  he  sank  into  a  chair  and  looked 
at  me. 

"My  God!"  he  broke  out  suddenly. 
"  You  don't  know  what  it  is  to  see  you  again 
— to  see  one  of  the  old  faces — someone  who 
knew  me  in  the  old  days  when  I  was  a  man." 

He  made  a  gesture  like  a  contemptuous 
repudiation  of  the  thing  that  crouched  in  the 
easy-chair  among  the  furs,  and  went  on  : 

"  They  tola  me  this  place  might  save  me, 
and  I  came  out,  and  now  I  shall  die  here — 
like  a  dog — and  no  one  here  to  care  a  straw, 
or  to  distinguish  between  me  and  the  last 
invalid  who  had  these  rooms,  or  the  next  man 
who  will  die  in  them." 

"  But  I  thought  you  were  married,"  I  blun- 
dered, for  I  had  parted  from  him  on  the  eve  of 
his  marriage  to  an  English  girl — rich,  beauti- 
ful, and  good. 

"  Oh  no  !  "  he  answered  hurriedly;  "  you're 
mistaken,  I'm  not  married." 

It  was  easy,  even  for  the  myopic  eye  of  an 
average  journalist,  to  see  that  there  was 
something  the  matter  with  the  man  besides 
the  fact  that  he  was  going  to  die,  and  I  felt 
very  sorry  for  him. 

"  Look  here,"  I  said,  "  you  seem  a  bit  down 
in  the  mouth.  I'd  as  soon  be  here  as  at  Nice. 
Suppose  I  send  for  my  traps  and  stay  here  a 
bit." 

No  one  would  have  believed  that  that  thin- 
drawn  face  could  brighten  so  suddenly  and 
completely. 

"  Oh,  if  you  only  would  !  "  he  said,  just  as 
a  child  does  if  you  offer  to  stay  by  its  bed 


when  it  is  afraid  and  can't  explain  what's  the 
matter  with  it. 

I  had  been  a  week  at  the  Victoria,  and  had 
made  up  my  mind  to  stay  till  the  end,  which 
could  not  now  be  long  delayed,  when  one 
evening  he  spoke. 

"  If  ever  you  did  a  good  thing  in  your  life, 
old  man,  you've  done  it  by  me.    I  believe  I : 
should  have  died  mad  if  it  hadn't  been  fori 
you." 

I  said  the  first  thing  that  came  into  my 
head. 

"  Would  you  like  to  know  why  I  didn't 
get  married  ?  "  he  went  on. 

"  I  should  like  to  hear  anvthing  you  like  to 
tell  me." 

"I  want  to  tell  you.  It  was  like  this. 
You  know  how  fond  I  was  of  Her;  but  you  | 
didn't  know,  and  she  didn  t  know,  that  before 
I  ever  met  her  I  had  been  just  as  fond — and 
fonder — of  another  woman;  and  I  swore  to 
the  other  woman  that  I'd  never  marry  anyone 
else.  Well,  she  died — and  I  was  very  unhappy 
for  a  long  time — and  then  I  met  Her — and  " 

There  was  a  long  pause. 

"  It  was  the  night  before  the  wedding,"  he  I 
went  on,  "  that  it  happened — before  the  wed- 
ding that  never  was,  I  mean.  She  had  been 
so  bu-y  all  day  with  dressmakers  and  brides- 
maids and  all  the  rest  of  them  that  there  had 
been  no  time  for  me.  I  wanted  to  see  her,  to 
hold  her  hands  in  mine  and  look  in  her  eyes 
once  more  before  I  faced  the  long  night  that 
lay  between  me  and  my  new  happiness.  She 
had  promised  to  meet  me  in  the  yew-tree 
arbor — you  remember  it — at  the  end  of  the 
lime  avenue  ?  " 

I  remembered  it. 

"  Well,  I  went  at  the  appointed  time.  It 
was  dark,  though  there  was  a  full  moon, 
because  of  the  clouds,  but  every  now  and  then 
the  moon  came  out." 

He  shuddered. 

"  It  was  very  dark  in  the  yew-tree  arbor, 
and  it  smelt  mould}- — I  think  it  always  did.  I 
could  just  make  out  that  I  was  not  first  at  the 
rendezvous.  She  was  in  white.  I  made  haste 
to  take  her  in  my  arms,  but  before  I  could 
touch  her  she  raised  her  face,  and  the  moon 
came  out  suddenly,  and  I  saw  that  it  was  not 
her  face,  but  the  other  woman's — the  other 
woman,  who  had  been  six  years  in  her 
grave." 

His  whole  frame  was  rigid  with  horror — his 
hands  were  tight-clasped. 
"  And  so?  " 

"And  so  I  did  not  get  married,"  he  went 
on,  in  a  very  low  voice.  "  I  did  not  want  to 
be  married.  I  did  not  know — I  don't  know- 
now — what  it  was  that  was  there.  I  only 
knew  there  could  be  no  marriage  for  me — only 
death." 

"  And  you've  been  living  here  ever  since," 
I  tried  to  say  in  a  commonplace  way. 

"  No;  I  have  not  lived  since.  How  could  I 
live  ?    I  have  been  too  near  the  Dead." 

A  week  later  I  laid  him  with  Them.  And 
I  don't  attempt  to  explain  his  story. 

Explain  it  yourself,  if  you  can. 
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MUSIC. 

LOCAL  SINGING  METHODS. 

"Oh!  stop,  you'll  drive  me  crazy;  you've 
got  a  voice  but  you  can't  sing.  I'll  give  you 
lessons  for  six  dollars  an  hour."  "  You  have 
been  taught  to  scream  like  a  swamp-hen,  my 
dear,  but  I  should  hate  to  try  to  teach  you 
phrasing  for  even  ten  dollars  an  hour;  with 
my  method  and  your  intelligence  you  can 
accomplish  as  much  in  six  months  as  an  ordin- 
ary student  will  in  two  years;  my  time  is 
worth  six  dollars  an  hour." 

These  utterances,  analyzed,  contain  two  of 
the  leading  ingredients  for  a  successful  career 
as  an  instructor  in  the  art  of  tone  production, 
alias  singing — bounce  and  impudence.  A 
hap'orth  of  talent,  a  store  of  good,  coarse, 
vitality,  and  an  excess  of  egotism  as  pro- 
nounced as  a  camel's  hump,  added  to  the  two 
qualities  mentioned,  and  any  person,  male  or 
lemale,  may  acquire  a  brilliant  reputation  in 
the  world  of  local  teaching.  The  said  person, 
with  the  inestimable  possession  of  "business 
sense"  will  assuredly  acquire  a  respectable 
independence. 

Business  sense,  by  the  way,  in  connection 
with  the  arts,  means  literally  plain  and  uni- 
versal robbery;  the  phrase  is  not  exactly  deli- 
cate,  still  it's  less  abrupt  than  robbery,  and 
this  is  the  age  of  ornament,  when  calling 
things  by  capital  and  proper  names  is  unfair. 
It  is  not  how  much  or  how  able  the  teaching 
is,  merely  the  insistence  that  a  very  fine  article 
is  to  be  had  at  an  unreasonabe  price.  As 
there  are  men  and  women  who  take  a  sly 
pleasure  in  acknowledging  vaguely  the  things 
they  ought  not  to  have  done,  there  are  many 
who  pay  large  prices  for  articles  of  small  value 
for  the  pleasure  of  bragging  in  a  virtuous  way 
about  it.  In  the  matter  of  singirjg  lessons  it 
has  grown  to  be  a  commonplace  that  unless  you 
ask  or  pay  six  dollars  an  hour  for  your  lessons 
you  are  ridiculous. 

With  one  or  two  exceptions  the  singing 
methods  taught  and  practiced  by  local  vocal- 
ists have  little  claim  to  originality.  Luigi 
Dama  may  or  may  not  havj  been  what  is 
known  as  a  great  singing  master.  He,  how- 
ever, possessed  original  ideas  on  the  subject  of 
the  voice  and  its  production,  which  were 
developed  by  his  new  experiments  and 
tenacity  of  purpose.  Hawthorne's  definition 
of  originality  seems  to  have  fitted  Dama  in 
some  measure,  from  the  varying  accounts  of 
people  who  speak  knowingly  of  his  method. 
There  was  perplexity  somewhere.  Luigi 
Dama  was  the  most  aggressive  and  original  of 
the  teachers  of  singing  who  has  occupied  the 
attention  of  the  musical  public,  and  he,  at 
least,  set  the  much  needed  example  of  think- 
ing to  those  engaged  in  teaching. 

The  majority  of  our  singing  teachers  have 
had  their  thinking  done  for  them  in  Europe, 
Asia,  and  Africa,  at  least  as  much  as  they 
choose  to  take  snacks  of  by  the  way.  Like- 
violin  making,  singing  is  regarded  much  in 
the  same  light.  Sometime  in  the  mists  of  the 
past  there  is  believed  to  have  been  a  great 
school  of  singing  in  Italy,  which  died,  leaving 
a  glowing  halo  over  that  land  of  song.  We 
are  still  hearing  the  echoes,  of  the  grand 
reverberation.  These  echoes,  it  may  at  once 
be  allowed,  are  little  less  than  painful,  so 
much  is  the  difference  between  them  and  the 
brilliant  and  harmonious  superstition  of  the 
past. 

A  belief  in  the  Golden  Age  in  any  form  is  a 
proof  of  simplicity,  and  simplicity  is  become 
quite  an  eccentricity.  Combined  with  thif 
talent  for  belief  there  is  an  inclination  to 
write  reminiscent  notes  upon  methods  of 


practice,  which  repeat,  in  language  somewhat 
relaxed  as  to  grammar  and  s\  ntax,  the  com- 
mon old  saws  of  the  nursery.  The  fact  that 
greater  treasures  of  music  are  to  found!  for  the 
singing  in  modern  compositions  should  prove 
the  fact  that  singing  is  held  as  high  as  it,  was, 
and  that  though  we  do  probably  li  ive  greater 
numbers  of  indifferent  singers  than  heretofore, 
the  art  of  singing  still  live  s,  and  out  of  I  t  il  > 
also.  I.ksi  >:\  Martin. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Deckel 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents!  for  tluse  'incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 
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THE    WAV  E 


A  WIFE'S  STRATAGEM. 


"  Why,  it  sounds  just  like  the  beginning  of 
one  of  the  'Queer  Stories '  in  Truth"  said 
Helen  Remnant,  as  she  finished  reading  for 
the  second  time  a  letter  from  her  cousin 
Fanny  ;  "  but,  then,  things  always  end  so 
prosily  in  real  life.  Heigh-ho  !  I  suppose  I 
ought  to  feel  very  happy  in  this  lovely  gown 
and  with  these  delicious  flowers  to  arrange, 
but  somehow  I  don't  !  " 

And  to  look  at  her  and  her  surroundings 
one  would  have  thought  that  Mrs.  Remnant 
had  everything  in  life  to  make  her  happy. 
Surrounded  by  every  luxury  that  art  and 
wealth  could  produce,  up  to  her  elbows  for 
the  moment  in  exquisite  cut  hot-house 
flowers,  A'ith  the  daintiest  of  delicately- 
embroidered  white  muslin  aprons  protecting 
her  charming  dress,  in  the  tastiest  of  drawing- 
rooms,  the  windows  of  which  stood  open  to 
the  ground,  whilst  the  sweet  smell  of  roses 
blew  in  from  the  garden,  fighting  with  the 
heavier  scents  of  the  exotics,  she  certainly  was 
an  exquisite  picture  in  a  suitable  setting.  But 
at  this  moment  brooding  over  the  past,  and 
allowing  her  thoughts  to  wander  backwards, 
she  almost  regretted  what  she  had  seen 
to  be  wisdom  in  her  calmest  moments. 
She  felt  almost  remorseful  that  she  had  mar- 
ried the  respectable  and  wealthy  stockbroker 
who  called  her  wife,  instead  of  defying  all  the 
world  and  standing  to  the  man  to  whom  she ! 
had  once  been  bound,  but  who  had,  since  she 
had  broken  off  the  engagement,  forced  by  her 
friends  to  do  so  because  of  his  poverty,  be- 
trayed the  trust  of  his  employers,  and  was 
now  a  fugitive  from  justice.  Yes,  Jack 
Hazlewood  was  a  criminal;  but  then  he  was  a 
handsome  rogue,  and  Helen  had  given  her 
first  love  to  him,  and,  bad  though  he  was,  he 
was  a  flesh-and-blood  man,  and  Henry  Rem- 
nant, her  husband,  was  little  better  than  an 
automaton.  The  latter  always  wanted  money 
putting  in  the  slot  before  he  could  be  got  to 
work.  The  former  had  something  of  spon- 
taneity about  him. 

"  Helen." 

Mrs.  Remnant  half  thought  she  heard, 
through  the  rustle  of  her  dress,  her  name 
s;x>ken  little  above  a  whisper.  She  paused, 
hand  in  air,  and  listened.  A  moment's 
thought  told  her  it  could  not  be.  There  was 
nobody  in  the  house  but  the  servants,  and 
her  husband  certainly  could  not  have  got 
home  on  settling-day  so  early  as  this.  The 
world  was  more  likely  to  come  to  an  end  than 
that.  And  she  went  on  arranging  her  flow- 
ers without  even  turning  round. 

The  reader,  however,  endowed  with  the 
universal  clairvoyance,  which  we  call  imagi- 
nation, can  see  something  not  unastonishing. 
In  the  French  window  to  which  Helen's  back 
is  turned,  stands  a  smartly-dressed  footman, 
whose  face  answers  in  every  particular, 
but  one,  to  that  which  is  tucked  away 
in  Mrs.  Remnant's  mental  gallery,  and  not 
in  hers  only,  but  in  the  mental  gallery  of 
certain  police  officers  and  detectives  in  plain 
clothes,  to  whom  it  would  be  worth  a  good 
^roo  to  get  the  "bracelets  "  on  to  the  wrists 
belonging  thereto. 

The  one  particular  in  which  the  faces  differ 
is  in  the  presence  and  absence  of  mustache 
and  beard. 

"  Helen,"  the  footman's  mouth  again 
shaped,  and  so  audible  was  the  result  this 
time  that  Mrs.  Remnant  started  round  on  the 
instant. 

"Jack,  you  here!"  she  cried. 

"  Yes,  Helen,  here  for  the  last  time,  and  at 
the  risk  of  discovery  and  imprisonment." 
And  Hazlewood  came  forward  into  the  room 


and  stood  up,  feasting  his  eyes  upo.i  the  girl 
he  loved. 

"  But  why,  why  are  you  here  ?" 

"Why  am  I  here?  Helen,  you  ask.  You 
know  as  well  as  I  do.  I  am  here,  Helen, 
because  I  have  to  drag  out  long  years,  per- 
haps, of  a  weary,  miserable  existence,  an 
exile  in  a  foreign  land,  and  I  would  rather 
risk  the  years  of  imprisonment  which  are  my 
due — yes,  there's  no  blink' ng  the  iact,  I  am 
guilty  of  what  they  charge  me  with — I  say  I 
would  rather  risk  all  this  than,  at  the  last, 
not  carry  away  with  me  one  loving  look,  one 
grasp  of  the  hand,  one — perhaps — one  kiss  of 
forgiveness  from  the  only  woman  who  could 
have  saved  me  from  myself.  Yes,  Helen, 
there  was  always  a  devil  in  me,  chained 
whilst  I  had  hopes  that  you  would  help  me 
mend  him,  but  let  loose  so  soon  as  I  knew 
that  you  were  lost  to  me  for  ever.  But  mind 
you,  Helen,  it  is  the  last  thought  in  my  mind 
to  blame  you.  Up  to  the  time  you  married,  I 
was  a  man  Letter  than  most,  but  so  soon  as  I 
knew  that  you  could  never  be  my  wife  I 
broke  loose  and  stole  the  wherewithal  to  go 
first-class  to  hell.  Helen,  forgive  me,"  he 
continued,  as  he  saw  that  his  vehemence  dis- 
tressed and  frightened  her.  "  Brooding  over 
the  past,  and  hunted  from  place  to  place  as  I 
have  been,  niy  nerves  are  unstrung.  Pity  me, 
pity  me.    Indeed,  at  least  I  deserve  that  ! ' 

"Oh,  Jack,"  she  said.  "Pity  you,  pity 
you — of  course,  of  course,  I  do.  What  can  I 
do  to  help  you  ?  My  poor,  poor  fellow.  If 
only  I  had  known  !" 

"Jack,"  she  said,  "this  is  sheer  madness. 
You  must  go.  Suppose  my  husband  were  to 
return.  Suppose  the  servants  were  to  come 
in.  Inquiries  would  be  made  which  might 
lead  to  your  detection." 

"  Never  fear  that,  Helen.  No  one  would 
know  me  dressed  like  a  footman.  Please, 
ma'am,"  he  continued,  assuming  a  menial 
voice,  "  my  mistress  bid  me  bring  this  note, 
and,  seeing  you  as  I  passed  the  window,  I 
made  so  bold,  ma'am,  as  to  step  in  with  it. 
And,  please  'm,  there  was  no  answer  to  wait 
for." 

And  then  they  began  to  talk  of  old  times, 
and  Helen  could  not  for  very  pity  refuse  him 
last  words  of  comfort.  And  so  ten  minutes 
grew  into  fifteen,  and  the  fifteen  minutes 
grew  into  half-an-hour,  and  still  they  talked 
on. 

Suddenly  Helen  glanced  at  the  clock. 

"Jack,"  she  said,  "my  husband  will  be 
here  any  time  now.    You  must  go."  • 

"  And  you  will  give  me  one  sisterly  kiss  of 
forgiveness,  to  be  my  assurance  through  years 
of  exile  that  one  will  pray  for  me,  and  the 
one  of  all  others  will  not  forget  me  ?  ' ' 

Helen  hesitated  to  answer  for  a  second. 
Then,  raising  her  head,  she  said  : 

"Jack,  you  would  not  respect  me  as  you 
should  if  my  prayers  are  to  help  you  when 
you  are  gone  if  I  gave,  even  for  a  second,  my 
lips  to  yours.  But,  Jack,  now  I  have  said 
this,  to  show  I  trust  you,  there  is  my  face  to 
kiss  where  you  please." 

And  she  stood  up  to  him  and  put  her  hands 
behind  her  back. 

In  a  moment  Jack  had  his  hands  on  her 
shoulders,  and,  after  a  moment's  gaze  into  her 
good,  tiue  eyes,  he  reverently  put  his  lips  to 
her  forehead  and  turned  silently  to  go. 

In  the  window  through  which  he  had 
entered  <-.tood  Helen's  husband. 

Mrs.  Remnant  had  sunk  down  on  her  chair 
and  buried  her  face  in  her  hands,  over- 
whelmed by  the  mystery  of  Jack  Hazlemere's 
hopeless  departure. 

Mr.  Remnant  spoke — 

"  Good  heavens,  Helen,  what's  this?  " 

Then  Helen  knew  in  an  instant  that  the 


safety  of  the  man  she  loved  so  much,  because 
she  loved  her  honor  more,  and  that  honor 
itself,  in  the  eyes  of  her  husband,  were  at 
stake. 

And  then  Mrs.  Remnant  began  to  adapt  to 
the  occasion,  with  a  mendacity  born  of  a  last 
resource,  the  story  that  she  had  read  in  her 
cousin  Fanny's  handwriting:  that  very  morn- 
ing, and  declared  to  be  just  like  the  beginning 
of  a  "Queer  Story  "  from  Truth. 

She  sobbed  a  good  deal  at  first,  just  for  the 
sake  of  gaining  a  little  time,  and  kept  on 
asseverating  that  she  would  never  have 
thought  that  a  little  innocent  fun  could  have 
brought  things  to  such  a  pass  as  this,  and 
then  she  launched  forth  into  the  following 
story.  I  give  it  substantially  in  her  own 
words,  but  not  interlarded  with  her  sobs  and 
other  garnishments. 

Her  husband  stood  near  the  window,  and 
the  pseudo-footman  in  the  middle  of  the  room, 
in  an  attitude  of  meek  depression,  twirling  his 
cockaded  hat  dejectedly  in  his  hands. 

"I  needn't  tell  you,  Henry,  that  I  haven't 
given  this  impudent  fellow  any  encouragement 
to  act  in  the  way  you  have  seen,  but  I  must 
confess  that,  perhaps,  under  the  extraordinary 
circumstances  of  the  case,  he  is  not  so  much 
to  blame  as  appears.  The  plain  facts  of  the 
case  are  these.  You  know  Fanny  Roberts,  my 
cousin  ?  Just  a  few  weeks  before  cur  marriage 
a  most  ridiculous  thing  happened,  which  I 
never  had  the  face  to  tell  you  of,  because  I 
thought  you  might  be  annoyed.  I  was  driv- 
ing with  her  one  day  in  her  carriage,  up 
Queen's  gate,  sitting  with  my  back  to  the 
horses  so  as  to  be  out  of  the  wind,  and  as  we 
pulled  up  at  one  of  the  houses  she  said: 

"  '  I'm  afraid  I  shall  hardly  get  away  from 
the  Bandicoots  within  an  hour,  Helen.  Would 
you  like  to  take  a  drive  round  the  park  whilst 
I'm  in  here  ?  ' 

"  I  said  I  would  just  as  soon  wait  outside. 

"  'Very  well,  dear,'  she  said,  'only  mind, 
I  warn  you  I  shall  be  some  time.' 

"  With  these  parting  words  she  jumped  out 
of  the  carriage  and  disappeared  into  the  Ban- 
dicoots' door. 

"The  day  was  very  warm,  with  a  hot, 
strong  wind  blowing,  and  I  heard  people  as 
they  passed  along  the  pavement  say  that  there 
was  thunder  in  the  air." 

"I  lay  back,"  continued  Helen,  "lazily 
and  sleepily  in  the  carriage,  with  my  arm 
thrown  across  a  bandbox  that  Fanny  had  just 
had  put  in. 

"  Whether  I  had  actually  dozed  or  not  I 
don't  know,  but  suddenly  a  great,  big  thun- 
der-drop splotched  down  on  my  upturned 
nose. ' ' 

Hazlewood  nearly  smiled  at  this,  for  Helen's 
nose  was  distinctly  retrousse. 

'"  This  drop  was  soon  followed  by  others, 
and  in  less  than  a  minute  a  shower  was  jump- 
ing and  hissing  in  and  round  the  carriage, 
most  bevvilderingly.  I  had  put  up  my  para- 
sol, but  it  was  but  little  protection  against  the 
spouting  rain,  and  I  was  just  about  to  run 
for  shelter  into  the  porch,  when  the  footman 
of  the  house,  this  very  man  you  see  standing 
there,  appeared  with  a  large  umbrella,  and 
said,  '  Will  you  step  this  way,  miss?  '  " 

"Just  so,  sir,"  said  Hazlewood,  pulling  his 
forelock  sheepishly  to  Mr.  Remnaut,  as  he 
began  to  realize  the  part  he  was  to  play  in  the 
romance,  but  wondering  how  on  earth  it  was 
going  to  extricate  them  from  their  dilemma. 

"When  I  got  into  the  hall,"  continued 
Helen,  "he  said  : 

'  '  The  bell  will  ring  when  Miss  Roberts  is 
ready  for  the  carriage.  Will  you  walk  this 
way,  please  ? ' 

' '  With  that  he  preceded  me  to  the  back  of 
the  house,  and,  before  I  realized  what  he  was 
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doing,  I  found  myself  descending  the  back 
stairs  into  the  lower  regions.  Then,  for  the 
first  time,  the  truth  of  the  matter  burst  upon 
me.  Coming  in  with  bandbox  in  hand,  as  I 
had  done,  he  had  actually  taken  me  for 
Fanny's  maid,  and  was  conducting  me  to  the 
servants'  hall.  The  position  was,  of  course, 
exceedingly  ridiculous,  but  I  determined  to 
make  the  best  of  it  and  play  the  part.  But, 
Henry,  of  course,  I  didn't  know  what  I  had 
let  myself  in  for.  I  had  no  idea  -what  were 
the  habits  and  customs  of  servants  amongst 
themselves,  or,  of  course,  I  should  never  have 
done  it. 

"  Well,  Henry,  to  make  a  long  story  short, 
the  fact  of  the  matter  appears  to  be  that  it  is 
the  prerogative  of  the  man-servant  in  a  house 
who  first  introduces  a  maid-servant  to  a 
strange  kitchen  to  give  her  a  kiss,  and  this  I 
discovered  in  the  following  way." 

Helen  continued,  "At  the  bottom  of  the 
stairs  the  butler  was  standing,  and  directly  he 
saw  me  he  came  and  placed  himself  on  one 
side  of  me,  whilst  that  man  walked  on  the 
other.  Then  both  of  them  at  once  asked  for 
my  name,  which  I  said  was  'Jane  Smith.' 
Whereupon,  like  a  flash  of  lightning,  they 
both  sprang  forward  and,  speaking  together, 
announced  '  Miss  Jane  Smith.'  After  which, 
amidst  a  chorus  of  laughter,  I  was  ushered 
into  the  midst  of  a  whole  host  of  servants. 
And  then  it  was  I  discovered  what  it  all 
meant,  for  a  discussion  arose  as  to  which  of 
the  two  men  had  obtained  the  privilege  of  a 
ki<-s  by  right  of  being  the  first  to  introduce  me. 
As  you  may  imagine.  I  made  the  most  of  my 
opportunity  to  escape  the  ordeal  by  tempor- 
izing, and,  as  luck  would  have  it,  before  I  was 
forced  to  settle,  the  drawing-room  bell  rang  to 
give  notice  that  my  cousin  was  departing.  Up 
jumped  the  footman,  and,  saying,  'Come 
along,  Miss  Smith,'  put  his  arm  round  my 
waist,  and,  amidst  a  roar  of  laughter,  in  which 
the  butler  joined,  drew  me  from  the  kitchen,  | 
and,  when  in  the  passage,  tried  to  kiss  me.  I 
would  not,  however  let  him,  and  he  had  to 
hurry  up  to  the  hall.  And  I  made  good  my 
escape  as  I  believed  from  a  ridiculous 
dilemma." 

"The  rest  of  the  story,"  she  continued, 
"can  be  told  in  a  very  few  words.  Here  I 
am,  as  you  see,  Henry,  dressed  in  an  apron, 
and  looking,  as  you  have  often  said  to  me, 
for  all  the  world  like  a  servant-girl.  I  was 
standing  doing  my  flowers  just  a  minute  or 
two  ago,  when  suddenly  I  felt  two  hands  on 
my  shoulders,  and  that  impudent  fellow  saying, 
'  Well,  Miss  Jaue  Smith,  who'd  have  thought 
of  finding  you  here  ?    How  about  that  kiss 
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you  never  gave  me 


Before  I  knew  what  he 


was  about,  he  actually  had  the  impertinence 
to  do  what,  I  suppose,  you  saw.  The  fact  of 
his  using  my  assumed  name  recalled  all  the 
particulars  to  me  which  I  have  told  you. 
How  he  came  to  be  here,  I  can't  think.  You 
had  better  ask  him." 

"Well,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Remnant,  "what 
have  you  to  say  ?  " 

"Please,  sir,"  said  Hazlewood  sheepishly, 
"  what  the  lady  says  is  pufTickly  true.  It  is 
the  custom,  as  she  says,  in  the  servants'  'all, 
and  when  I  come  to-day  with  that  there  note 
and  saw  your  wife,  sir,  begging  you  pardon, 
as  I  find  she  now  is,  suckimstances,  combined 
with  the  apron,  led  me  to  suppose,  as  I  passed 
the  window,  that  this  was  the  Jane  Smith  wot 
owed  me  a  kiss,  and  I  thort  the  oppertoonity 
too  good  to  be  lost,  and  stepped  in  and  just 
put  my  foot  in  it,  just  as  the  lady  says.  It 
was  no  'arm  I  meant,  sir,  and  I  beg  you,  sir, 

to  forgive,  and,  if  you  can,  for  " 

"You  can  go,  man,"  here  interrupted  Mr. 
Remnant,  "  and,  mind  you,  never  set  foot  in 
my  house  again." 
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and  dear  little  vine-covered  cottages,  as  stately  fas- 
tidious Lou  Hrcck.  whom  everyone  thought  would 
never  surrender  to  the  charms  of  the  blind  god,  has 
become  engaged  to  Fred  Hathaway,  who  is  so  happy 
at  his  good  fortune  that  he  acts  as  if  walking  on  air. 
:  Well,  wonders  will  never  cease,  and  now  that  the 
charm  is  broken  in  that  large  family,  the  others  will 
doubtless  soon  follow  in  the  footsteps  of  their  brother 
and  sister.  Rumor  has  it  that  Jim  hopes  to  announce  his 
engagement  to  a  certain  heiress  on  her  return  from 
abroad.  Will  call  at  Lou's  to-day  so  as  to  find  out 
when  the  wedding  is  to  be.  By  the  way,  I  am  almost 
tempted  to  sever  my  engagement  with  Andy,  as  he 
doesn't  come  up  with  enough  candy,  flowers,  and 
jewels  to  suit  l'rou-I'rou's  exacting  taste,  besides  I 
could  never  be  content  to  live  so  quiet  a  life  as  does 
Andy's  sister-in-law,  so  don't  be  surprised  to  hear  of  a 
broken  engagement.  In  lny  next  you  shall  have  a 
full  account  of  Dell  Chapman's  wedding,  also  the 
Magee-Hush  nuptials.  The  other  two  sisters  are  to  be 
bridesmaids,  while  the  other  two  Magee  bays  are  to 
act  as  ushers.  Four  Magees  and  four  Hushs  in  the 
wedding  parly.  How  about  that  third  weddiug 
which  lias  been  predicted  so  often  ?  From  present 
prospects  it  looks  as  if  Po wning-Tllbba  would  be  the 
next  announcement,  as  Willie,  with  his  papa  and 
mamma,  has  followed  the  Tubbs  party  to  Denver. 
Isn't  it  remarkable"  that  when  Willie  is  trying  to  win 
a  girl  his  parents  always  show  his  hand  so  plainly? 

Amy  Recma  gave  a  little  dancing  party  last  week, 
which  was  attended  by  all  the  younger  element. 
Mrs.  Re<|ua  does  not*  intend  that  Amy  shall 
be  a  full-grown  Society  girl  too  soon,  and 
very  sensible  she  is,  too.  Those  at  the  party 
were  the  Selbys,  Josie  Chabot,  DeFremerys,  Lolita 
Booth,  K.  LilHencrantz,  Prentiss  Selby,  Percy  King, 
Lucy  King,  Granville  Abbott,  Bert  Gashill,  A.  A. 
Moore,  Jr.,  Will  Del'remery,  Moiia  and  Laura  Crellin. 
What  lovely  young  girls  the  latter  two  are.  Will  Cullen 
was  there  also — what  has  become  of  him  of  late?  Can 
it  be  that  he  has  become  too  aristocratic  for  the  plain, 
everyday  Society  of  our  150?  The  pretty  Middleton 
girls  have  returned  from  a  prolonged  visit  to  Salt 
Lake.  Wonder  how  the  little  affaire  du  coeiir  which 
exists  between  one  of  the  sisters  and  a  dashing  person 
will  terminate?  On  Jit  that  the  gentleman  is  still  a 
constant  wooer,  but  that  the  stern  parents  are  relentless 
and  cannot  be  persuaded  to  give  other  than  a  negative 
response  to  his  repeated  proposals  for  their  daughter. 

Judge  Garber's  party,  the  Folgers  and  Braytons 
have  returned  from  Castle  Crags.  Oakland's  favorite 
minister,  Dr.  McLean,  wife,  daughter,  and  Alice 
Borland,  daughter  of  the  late  millionaire,  Archie 
Borland,  are  home  from  their  Alaska  trip.  They  had 
a  most  enjoyable  time. 

Met  Dr.  Russell  while  crossing  the  ferry  last  week, 
and  he  gave  me  a  glowing  account  of  his  daughter's 
brilliant  success  at  the  "  Emersonian  .School  of  Elo- 
cution and  Oratory."  The  instructors  are  all  in  rap- 
tures over  her  extraordinary  talent  and  magnificent 
voice,  and  are  trying  their  utmost  to  persuade  her  to 
adopt  the  stage  as  a  profession — they  insist  that  she 
will  be  a  success  from  the  first,  so  you  see,  dear,  our 
Oakland  girls  are  coming  to  the  front  after  all. 
Rhodes  Bordon  has  been  spending  the  greater  part  of 
trie  season  at  San  Jose.  They  say  that  there  is  a 
greater  attraction  for  him  in  that  place  than  Oakland 
ever  held.  If  such  is  the  fact,  it  must  be  a  pretty 
severe  attack,  as  his  friends  thought  it  would  be  an 
impossibility  for  him  to  ever  recover  from  the  wounds 
which  were  made  by  one  of  our  Oakland  ingenues. 
If  I  have  spoken  too  much  of  love  forgive  it,  dear, 
but  it  is  the  only  topic  of  conversation  on  this  side 
now-a-days.  It  has  become  such  an  epidemic  that  the 
boys  are  making  the  wildest  proposals.  The  poor 
fellows  who  are  over  twenty-five  and  haven't  sweet 
little  wives  to  share  their  destines  with  them  are  most 
disconsolate  and  have  the  entire  sympathy  of  hopeful 

Frou-Frou. 

 -  

BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Commencing  Tuesday,  March  15th,  at  two  p.  m. 
from  Los  Angeles,  and  Wednesday  at  eight  a.  m. 
from  San  Francisco,  and  every  Tuesday  and  Wednes- 
day thereafter,  the  Burlington  Route  will  run  its 
regular  summer  excursions  with  Pullman  Tourist 
Sleeping  Cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  excursion  folder,  apply 
to  agent,  Burlington  Route  at  204  South  Spring 
Street,  Los  Angeles,  or  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 

 ►   

GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  ".Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  July  as,  1892. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 


8.00  a  111 
8.00  a  in 
8.30  a  m 


9.00  a  m 


•9.00  a  m 
12.00  111 
•1.00  p  m 
1.30  p  m 
3.00  p  m 
(OOpiu 

4  00  p  in 

1  30  p  m 
4.30  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
S.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  ra 
•6.00  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
17.00  p  ra 

7.00  p  in 


Benicia,  Runisey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  ban  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa     

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  I>avis  

Atlantic  Express  for  Ojden  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MarysvllJe,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Deming,  El  Paso,  New 
Orleans  and  East   

Stockton  and  .Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Llveruiore  

Sacramento  Ri\er  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  rJl  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa   '  

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Livermore   ..  . 

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  BakersAeld, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  A  i  _eles   

Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

S'liicland  Ijvermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo      

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'ting,  Portland,  Pug,  t  Sound  and 
East  


7  16  p  in 
•12.15  p  m 
16.15  p  111 

6  15  p  ra 
7.15  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.45  p  in 


H.45  p  ra 
•8.45  p  m 

7.15  p  ni 
•9.00  p  m 
12.45  p  m 

9.46  a  m 

9  45  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10.45  a  m 
10.45  a  ra 
•8.45  a  m 

8  46  a  in 

8.46  a  m 
7 .45  a  111 


9.16  a  u 
18.45  p  m 


SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION 


17.45  a.  m.    S'inday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz                                        ...  18.05  p.  ni 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  San'a  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jni-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  *auta  Cruz   *10.&0  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

S>turday  anil  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  in 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towns  I  Sts.i 


•7.00  a  m 

t7.30  a  m 
8.16  a  m 


19.30  a  m 

10.37  a  m 
12.16  p  m 
•2  30  p  m 


•3.30  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
5.15  p  in 
6.30  p  m 
111.45  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wai  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n 

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pnjaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  BoHM  and 
Santa  Margarita  I sau  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  MeDlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  ...   

Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations    

San  Jose, Gilroy  and  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations.  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38  p  ra 
]8  28  p  ra 


6.10  p  m 

J  2.45  p  in 
5.03  p  in 
3.30  p  m 


•10.37  a  ra 
•9  47  a  m 
•8.06  a  m 
8.48  a  m 
6.36  a  m 
17.30  p  m 


•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  ouly.       1  Sundays  only. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  no  >n  on  the  5tb,  IStb  and  26tb  of  eacb 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — August  15th,  S.  S.  "San  Bins,"  August  2">th, 
S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  Sept.  6th.  8.  S.  "  San  Jose  " 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  I'orts 
and  Panama. 
Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  cilling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Charaperico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 

Way  line  sailing— August  18th.  1892,  S.  S.  "Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  do 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  August  27,  at  3  p  M  ;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking." 
Saturday,  September  17: h.  at  3  P.  >t.:S  S.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  September  27,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  Saturday,  October 
IS,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  F'irst  and 
Bran  nan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CKNTKK, 

General  Agent- 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 

FOR    HO|*10IiUUU,    AUCKLAND   Af4D    SYDfJH  Y, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  12  M.  August  19,  189J 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  Knglish  Mails. 

FOR  HONOL1UL1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  30,  1S92 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Sprbckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


THE  WAVE. 


21 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

Sax  Jose,  August  ioth.  Dear  Wave:— Quite  a 
number  of  the  400  returned  this  week,  and  our  streets 

begin  to  look  gay.    Mrs.  C  is  back  from  Catalina 

Island,  and  Mrs.  Dr.  L         and  her  pretty  daughter 

have  had  their  outing,  and  she  is  now  ready  to  take 
charge  of  that  club  of  juveniles. 

It  is  odd  how  tastes  change.  I  notice  the  Mercury 
announced  the  swell  dinner  given  by  the  Morrison 
girls.  Why,  they  used  never  to  permit  anything  of 
the  kind  to  appear  in  the  San  Jose  papers.  Well,  we 
had  a  real  swell  dinner,  and  Mrs.  Sawyer  and  Mrs. 
Tom  Morrison  wore  magnificent  dinner  dresses. 

On  dit  that  the  same  ladies  intend  holding  a  recep- 
tion in  honor  of  Angie's  birthday.  Also  their  cousins, 
Mrs.  Kate  Kennedy  and  Miss  New,  whose  natal  day 
falls  in  the  same  month.  It  is  a  big  house,  and  the 
girls  know  how  to  make  the  best  of  it. 

What  do  you  think  of  the  taste  of  a  man  who  will 
compare  ladies  to  pugs  ?  Yet  that  is  what  the  General 
did  in  his  letter  to  the  Mercury,  styling  his  new 
mother-in-law  "  the  old  pug  "  and  his  young  bride  the 
"young  pug."  It  is  enough  to  make  mamma-iu-law 
bristle,  isn't  it  ?  Just  when  she  fancied  she  had  got  into 
Society,  too.  That  name  will  stick  to  her  worse  than 
a  cockle-bur.  Tom  says  the  boys  whistle  now  as  she 
passes. 

The  Friants  have  moved  into  their  new  home  and 
are  just  as  cosy  as  can  be.  Effie  was  a  darling  as  a 
belle;  as  a  young  matron  she  will  rule  Society. 

Sweet  Miss  Lusson  has  been  captured.  Took  us  all 
by  surprise,  because  we  expected  she  would  go  into  a 
family  high  in  ecclesiastic  circles. 

Mabel's  wedding  is  right  at  baud.  My,  but  don't 
some  of  us  wish  we  could  make  a  good  catch  and  move 
into  acute  little  nest? 

Poor  "  Dawniel  "  finds  life  hardly  worth  living  at 
present.  Between  his  fear  of  his  partner  and  the 
dread  of  the  Mercury  he  doesn't  sleep  well,  and  it 
begins  to  show. 

I  am  just  as  mad  as  I  can  be  to  think  I  am  not  a 
Knight,  such  good  times  as  lots  of  our  people  are 
having  now. 

Clement  has  just  come  home,  and  if  he  is  strong 
enough  to  take  his  medicine,  you  will  hear  from  it. 

Our  other  "prize  tourist  "  has  been  heard  from  and 
she  is  enough  better  than  Virgie  to  justify  her  friends 
in  sending  her.  Her  letter  just  sparkles  with  gems 
and  ripples  along  like  a  wildwood  stream. 

P.A1SBLER. 


slow;  and  as  his  wife  is  considerable  of  a  bas  bleu,  I 
am  afraid  he  will  remain  as  he  was;  but  nous  Vtrrtms; 
I  will  not  condemn  him  until  an  opportunity  for 
judging  presents  itself. 

Two  more  young  lawyers  have  been  added  to  the 
already  large  number,  and,  if  all  reports  are  true, 
"Happy  "  well  deserves  his  sobriquet  We  shall  look 
for  a  wedding  at  no  very  distant  date.  Edith  is  a  very 
sweet  girl  and  has  a  rare  talent  for  China  painting, 
which  she  has  turned  to  very  good  account;  it  was 
very  convenient  for  the  young' man  when  her  family 
moved  up  town  and  so  near  to  his  own  residence,  for 
before  that  he  had  many  a  long  walk  to  take;  in  the 
summer  he  did  not  object  so  strongly,  but  on  cold, 
dark,  winter  nights  it  was  anything  but  pleasaut, 
besides  there  was  the  danger  of  footpads;  but  now 
they  are  engaged  and  I  hope  will  accept  the  sincere 
good  wishes  of  Nina. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  August  9th.  Dear  Wave: — You 
don't  know  what  dullness  means,  unless  you  are 
unfortunate  enough  to  be  obliged  to  remain  here 
during  this  mouth;  I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  visit 
Santa  Cruz  while  the  boys  in  blue  are  there,  but  if  I 
did  who  would  keep  you  informed  of  all  that  goes  on  at 
the  different  springs  and  various  seaside  resorts  where 
our  local  400  are  at  present  residing  ?  So  you  see  it  is 
unselfishness  and  consideration  for  you  and  your 
many  readers  that  keep  me  at  home,  where  I  am 
literally  being  bored  to  death;  when  I  think  of  the 
good  times  to  be  had  at  Santa  Cruz  during  the  next 
ten  days  I  feel  as  though  I  should  be  obliged  to  leave 
you  to  the  fate  of  ignorance.  Among  recent  arrivals 
there  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Van,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Birdsall, 
the  Lewis  family,  and  the  Clarks  at  the  Pope  House; 
the  Ebners  and  Leavensons  at  the  Riverside,  besides 
any  number  of  cottagers;  the  Atkinsons  and  Hammers 
as  well  as  the  Willis  family  have  a  cottage  at  Sea- 
bright,  while  the  Rev.  Mr.  Ottmann  and  family  are  at 
the  hotel  at  the  same  place.  The  Johnsons  are  at  the 
Sea  Beach  where  Mary's  sweet  voice  may  be  heard 
quite  often,  as  she  is  one  of  the  few  girls  who  both 
can  and  will  sing. 

Mamie  D  has  left  us  to  pay  a  short  visit  to  San 

Mateo;  we  were  fortunate  to  have  so  much  of  her 
charming  society  this  summer,  and  I  am  sure  the 
Undine  boys  will  agree  with  me.  Their  rows  on  the 
river  still  continue,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  few 
girls  who  are  at  home,  as  they  are  the  only  means  of 
amusement,  and  on  a  warm  moonlight  evening  have  a 
very  pleasant  way  of  passing  the  time. 

As  the  Artillery  band  has  gone  to  Santa  Cruz  with 
the  regiment,  we  can  now  have  but  one  concert  a 
week,  I  suppose.  The  Huntingtons,  Clunesses,  and 
Mebiuses,  have  gone  to  Del  Monte  for  a  brief  visit;  if 
they  like  it  they  will  probably  prolong  their  stay,  but 
as  there  are  no  other  people  from  .Sacramento  there  I 
am  afraid  they  will  feel  lonesome  and  ready  to  return. 
Mabel,  Laura,  and  Etta,  are  at  present  in  Pans,  where 
they  are  having  a  delightful  time  with  no  thought 
of  returning. 

Dr.  Ellery  and  his  bride  have  returned,  which  will 
really  give  us  something  to  do  at  this  dull  season;  we 
can  pay  our  call,  see  the  Parisian  styles,  and  see  how 
she  compares  with  all  these  advantages  with  our  own 
girls.  I  do  hope  that  "Dr.  Billy"  has  livened  up  a 
bit,  for,  at  times,  he  was,  to  say  the  least,  a   little  | 


Fresno.  August  10th.  Dear  Wave: — At  last  some- 
thing truly  exciting  has  happened  to  break  up  this 
fearful  monotony.  A  bona  fide  train  robbery  at  our 
very  doors,  several  Fresnoans  on  board,  each  with  his 
experience  to  relate.  The  intensely  amusing  one  is 
Jack's.  I  am  betraying  his  confidence,  I  know,  but 
this  is  really  too  rich  to  keep.  Jack  had  struggled 
manfully  with  Morpheus,  and  conquered  his  strong 
inclination  to  sleep,  when  he  was  richly  rewarded, 
during  the  exciting  robbery,  in  witnessing  the  "side 
act"  between  the  swell  capitalist  of  our  150  (whose 
propriety  and  dignity  have  been  our  criterion)  and  a 
pretty,  brown-eyed  grass  widow.  His  efforts  in  pacify- 
ing this  sweet  chunk  of  humanity  were  an  endless 
amount  of  caresses  and  endearing  expressions.  Imag- 
ine Jack's  convulsions  when  the  "  dear  creature 
remarked,  "She  really  didn't  know  whether  to  be 
angry  or  not,  at  the  old  fossil."  Such  innocence  is 
truly  refreshing  in  these  degenerate  days. 

The  Red  Men  have  sweltered  during  their  conven- 
tion here  ;  still  they  are  unanimous  in  praising  our 
city  and  its  environments.  We  could  hardly  display 
a  representative  gathering  of  our  150  at  a  ball  in 
August,  yet  a  fair  sprinkling  graced  the  festiv.ties 
last  week  and  won  the  hearts  of  the  braves. 

George  and  his  bride  arrived  home  last  week,  and 
his  handsome  countenance  is  wreathed  in  smiles. 
Mrs.  George  appears  desperately  in  love  with  her 
husband.  That's  a  refreshingly  welcome  sight  in  this 
nineteenth  century,  when  brides  and  grooms  wear  the 
blase  air  of  the  couple  who  have  seen  several  anniver- 
saries pass  in  Society's  giddy  whirl. 

Bob  and  Corrine  manage  to  remain  devoted,  not- 1 
withstanding  this  weather.  Moonlight  drives  and 
theatres  haven't  lost  their  attraction  for  them,  even 
with  a  1  io°  thermometer.  Our  handsome  Daisy  and  ' 
the  elegant  Rob  Barton  enjoyed  the  theatre  in  the 
Barton  box  last  week.  Good  heavens !  won't  Rob 
play  havoc  with  our  girls  this  winter.  He  will  be  a 
big  attraction  in  Society,  truly.  The  lawn  social, 
Friday  evening,  drew  a  few  of  our  boys  out,  but  as 

W.Coleman  C  says,  "Such  affairs,  with  the  150 

absent  are  infernal  bores."  So  say  we  all  of  us, 
Johnny  !  The  Park  Concert  was  more  enjoyable  to 
me.  I  had  Tom  and  Will  all  to  myself,  there  being 
no  Daisys  or  Minnies  around  to  share  their  devotion, 
you  know.  I  hear  a  handsome  Colonel,  whose  better 
half  is  far,  far  away,  has  resumed  his  bachelor  habits 
at  the  Coast,  has,  in  fact,  resworn  his  allegiance  to 
King  Bacchus  .and  the  fair  sex,  and  is  enjoying  life  to 
the  limit.  Like  another  Colonel  I  know,  he  needs  a 
Russian  officer  to  straighten  him  out.  Strange  how- 
rapid  these  military  officers  become  when  their  btttei 
halves  are  out  of  sight.  Geo.  Roeding  has  returned 
from  his  vacation  and  has  grown  so  fleshy  we  hardly 
knew  him.  The  boys  all  ask  him  if  it  was  beer  or  water- 
melon, a  new  name  evidently.  Our  soldier  boys 
are  enjoying  their  encampment  and  report  the  weather 
as  delightfully  cool  after  the  intense  heat  here.  Next 
week  we  will  welcome  our  sweethearts  and  husbands 
home  again,  and  the  distinguished  General  Muller, 
who  has  covered  himself  with  glory,  in  the  battle 
field,  at  the  head  of  his  brigade.    More  anon  Imp. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angki.es,  August  8th.  Dkak  Wave:— The 
hot  weather  has  come  at  last,  and  this  week  we 
have  been  baking  under  a  fierce,  determined,  summer 
sun.  The  more  fortunate  ones  immediately  flew  to 
the  beach;  but  we,  of  the  poorer  persuasion  still 
linger  amid  the  dust  and  heat  of  the  city. 

The  week  opened  up  with  a  delightful  concert,  given 
by  the  musicians  who  assisted  at  the  Chautauqua 
Assembly,  and  this  is  the  last  time  that  I  am  going 
to  mention  this  aristocratic  order  of  litterateurs.  Mr. 
Benham  and  Hugo  Mausfeldt  certainly  received  a 
warm  reception,  and  cunning  little  Miss  Priest,  and 
stately  Miss  Pox,  of  New  York  fame,  won  the  heart  of 
every  Angeleno.    And  now  they  have  all  departed 


and  we  are  going  to  rest  our  weary  brains  and  dream 

of  the  by-gone  days. 

We  girls  all  went  to  the  baseball  game  on  Friday. 
Minnie's  brother  was  with  us,  and  he  kept  us  posted 
on  the  innings.    It  was  the  best  game  ever  played 

here;  and  everybody  was  enthusiastic.    N  looked 

as  handsome  as  ever,  ami,  of  course,  he  received  lots 

of  applause;  S          is  a  good  player,  without  any 

doubt;  and  T  made  things  lively  for  awhile.  I 

saw  the  ex-Senator  in  one  of  the  boxes;  and  H  

was  down  among  "  the  bovs." 

There  has  not  been  a  single  party  of  any  note  this 

week.    Mr.  L          had  a  big  reception  in  one  of  the 

churches  over  at  the  Hast  side;  and  they  have 
had  lots  of  lawn    parties  at  Pasadena;  but  that  is 

about  all.    Mrs.  L  has  gone  to  Del  Monte;  and 

dear  Mrs   B  is  at  Santa  Monica.    Mrs.  R   is 

back  from  Sacramento;  and  Rody  got  married  last 
week;  but  our  400  is  now  resting  its  social  soul  at  the 
beach. 

Catalina  is  at  its  height  now.    The  little  Island  is 

crowded,  and  the  tents  are  numerous.    1).  M   is 

over  there.  Harry  S — — ,  and.  of  course,  the  B  

boys.  Yachting  is  all  the  rage,  and  they  had  quite  an 
exciting  rice  on  Thursday.  The  "Restless"  won, 
and  we  girls  were  delighted,  for  the  dear  owner's 
sake — but  you  needn't  tell  H         I  sard  so. 

Jimniie  is  in  town,  and  Mr.  S  ,  of  San  Pran- 

cisco,  is  here.  Governor  Mark  ham  has  been  with  us. 
You  know  his  home  is  at  Pasadena,  and  he  runs  down 
occasionally  to  fish  a  little,  aifd  try  his  old  camping 
ground. 

The  tandia  (that's  the-  Spanish  for  watermelon)  is 
our  emblem  now.  I  wish  you  could  sec  them  afloat 
here.  You  would  think  we  all  had  a  tinge  of  negro 
blood  in  our  veins,  so  eagerly  do  we  feast  on  them 
these  terribly  warm  days. 

I  saw  our  handsome  real  estate  agent  on  Spring 
Street  yesterday.     I  do  wish  our  boys  would  wear 

neglige  summer  clothes  this  warm  weather.  D  

looked  stiff  and   uncomfortable   on    Broadway  last 

Wednesday.    A          was  out  serenading   the  other 

night  with  his  guitar.  But  I  must  not  chat  on  any 
longer;  so  adivt,  K. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  thi'  readers  of  Till-:  WAV*  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  sec  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  tiik  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  ANI>  DINING  CARS, 

S.vn  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 

making  direct  connection  in  Chicngo  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  OM.Y  1'OIR  AND  ONE 
HALE  DAYS  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Pniou  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


It  uu ill  not  be  long  before  the 
thermometer  will  be  in  the  nine- 
ties and  you  ujill  be  running  oft 
to  the  mountains  or  the  seashore. 
Po  not  start  without  a  supply  of 
the  Oeliqtitfui  perfume 
MURRAY  &  LAN  MAN'S 

F  iL  ©  k.  J  -X;.  \>  V [S'J3. 

It  is  a  most  refreshing  lotion  after 
exposure  to  the  sun.  It  cools  the  skin, 
and  removes  the  smart  of  SUNBURN. 
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THE  WAVE. 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 

Of  course  every  thing  in  Santa  Cruz  this  week  is 
tinged  with  a  war-like  hue,  and  we  take  our  pleasures 
to  an  accompaniment  of  military  hands,  and  subject 
to  military  orders. 

The  Encampment  is  fulfilling  expectations  in  the 
way  of  numbers  and  devotion  to  work,  and  the 
promise  that  it  should  be  a  camp  of  instruction  is 
being  almost  too  literally  fulfilled  to  suit  the  many 
prettv  girls,  who  oulv  care  for  that  portion  of  the 
tented  field  which  represents  the  quarters  of  the 
shoulder-straps  of  varying  grades.  There  is  less  of 
official  entertainment  than  in  years  before,  although 
no  falling  off  in  official  courtesy. 

Then  again,  there  is,  properly  speaking,  no  dress 
parade,  since  all  full  dress  suits  were  left  reposing  in 
the  armorv  lockers  of  the  various  commands,  and 
this  takes"  awav  much  from  the  brilliancy  of  the 
afternoon  review  or  parade,  and  while  there  is  a 
large  concourse  of  carriages  to  witness  parade  and 
guard-mounting  every  day,  yet  I'm  very  sure  there's 
not  the  same  temptation  for  a  girl  in  white  sitting  in 
her  pretty  phaeton  or  cart,  to  beckon  with  imperious 
finger  to'"  my  friend,  the  Adjutant,"  to  join  her  when 
he  is  only  in  fatigue  suit,  as  there  was  in  the  dear  old 
days  when  his  manly  breast  was  covered  with  that 
fearful  and  wonderful  arrangement  of  gold  lace  and 
gilt  cable  cord.  Don't  think  I  complain,  however.  If 
the  girls  could  see  how  the  poor  fellows  work  for 
three  or  four  hours  in  the  morning,  drilling  in  that 
"new  tactics"  which  just  now  engrosses  them  they 
would  realize  what  it  really  is  to  be  a  hero  of  Tripe 
Hill.  Even  the  "  regulars "  have  by  no  means 
become  proficient  in  it  yet,  and  Colonel  Shafter  has 
not  been  able  to  take  the  field  this  week  having  been 
attacked  with  rheumatism  after  his  ride  down  with 
the  troops.  Mrs.  Shafter  and  Mrs.  McKittrick  are 
with  him  and  they  are  entertaining  at  their  cottage 
some  New  York  friends,  Mrs.  and  Miss  McLaughlin. 

The  military  event  of  the  week — and  the  social  one 
also— was  the  arrival  on  Wednesday  of  Governor 
Markham  and  staff.  Their  reception  by  the  Division 
was  everything  that  could  be  desired,  and  that  same 
evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  T.  Sullivan  gave  what 
proved  to  be,  by  all  odds,  the  most  brilliant  event  of 
the  season,  a  complimentary  ball  at  the  Sea  Beach 
Hotel  to  Governor  Markham  and  staff  and  to  General 
Dimond  and  staff.  It  was  a  very  large  and  also  a  very 
enjoyable  affair.  The  girls  had  saved  their  very' 
prettiest  gowns  for  it;  the  men  were,  of  course,  en  regie 
as  to  full  dress,  the  officers  as  to  uniform,  and  the  host 
and  hostess  had  left  nothing  undone  for  the  success  of 
occasion. 

On  Friday  evening  Sullivan  gives  another  ball  to 
the  officers  of  Camp  Columbus,  and  as  the  "Charles- 
ton "  and  the  '  Boston,"  with  the  admiral  will  then  be 
in  harbor,  that  will  be  another  brilliant  affair. 

On  Thursday  evening  Messrs.  McCollum  and  Bilicke 
gave  a  very  pleasant  invitation  hop  at  the  Pacific 
Ocean  House  at  which  the  officers  were  in  the  ascend- 
ant and  dancing  was  greatly  enjoyed.  They  give 
another  at  the  Casino  on  Saturday  evening. 

Among  the  festivities  of  Wednesday  there  was 
given  by  the  Y.  L.  I.  and  Y.  M.  I.,  of  Santa  Cruz,  a 
graud  ball  and  exhibition  drill  at  the  Pavilion.  This 
was  a  very  large  party  and  the  enjoyment  lasted  far 
into  the  morning  hours. 

The  orphans  of  the  Holy  Cross  profited  well  by  the 
entertainment  given  for  their  benefit  at  the  Pavilion 
on  Tuesday  evening.  General  Dimond  and  mem- 
bers of  his  staff  were  present.  A  large  party  of 
guests  came  over  from  Santa  Maria  del  Mar,  includ- 
ing Mrs.  James  R.  Deane,  Mrs  Colonel  J.  J.  Nuiian, 
Mrs.  Laogier,  Mrs.  Byng,  aud  Miss  L.  A.  Wilson. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Joseph  Grisiner  (Phcebe  Davies)  and 
Mrs.  Clay  M.  Greene  were  guests  at  General  Diniond's 
table    one  evening    this  week.    Honorable    B.  D. 


Woolf  is  spending  a  week's  vacation  here.  Judge  Levy 
is  a  guest  at  Camp  Columbus. 

Stockton,  Sacramento,  Visalia,  and  Fresno  people 
make  almost  a  city  full  of  themselves  here,  so  plen- 
tiful are  they. 

An  important  business  item  which  I  must  give  you 
before  closing  is  the  purchase,  by  J.  P.  Smith,  of  the 
three-fourths  interest  in  the  Pacific  Avenue  Street 
Railway,  owned  by  A.  P.  Hotaling.  This  railway  is 
the  first  original  street-car  line  established  in  Santa 
Cruz,  and  has  been  run  by  horse  power.  When  Mr. 
Hotaling  acquired  his  interest  in  it  he  had  under- 
ground wire  laid  in  anticipation  of  putting  in  storage 
electricity  when  that  system  should  be  perfected  for 
short  lines.  Now  that  Mr.  Smith  has  purchased  it, 
the  line  will  undoubtedly  be  made  electric  very  soon, 
and  run  in  connection  with  the  electric  road  in  which 
Mr.  Smith  is  so  large  an  owner. 

Mr.  Hotaling,  in  selling  the  road,  has  by  no  means 
lost  his  interest  in  Santa  Cruz.  His  handsome  new 
block  is  about  finished,  and  will  be  filled  entirely  with 
tenants  by  September  ist,  and  I  am  told  he  is  looking 
at  other  important  real  estate  with  a  view  to  further 
investment.  Kate  Kkarney. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


With  the  exception  of  the  California  Club's  cup  tour- 
nament, which  was  decided  two  weeks  ago  in  favor  of 
that  rising  young  player,  Geo.  De  Long,  there  has  been 
but  little  interest  displayed  in  tennis  circles  since  the 
late  championship  contest  at  San  Rafael.  -It  is 
expected,  however  now  that  the  double  championship 
event  for  gentlemen  and  the  ladies'  singles  champion- 
ship are  close  at  hand,  that  the  courts  will  be  well 
patronized  by  those  who  are  anxious  of  displaying 
their  skill  in  September. 

The  winners  of  the  all-comers'  doubles  will  this  year 
be  hailed  as  the  Pacific  States  champions,  as  Hubbard 
cannot  be  here  to  defend  the  championship  with 
Haight.  The  latter  will,  in  all  probability,  enter  in 
partnership  with  C.  D.  Bates,  Jr.  Bates  was  to  have 
played  with  Carr  Neel,  who  cannot  be  here  for  the 
event,  as  he  has  gone  to  Chicago.  Judging  from  the 
showing  made  by  Tobin  and  Hubbard  in  the  late 
Western  States  championship  there,  it  is  safe  to  state 
that  Carr  Neel  and  his  brother  Sam  will  afford  the 
Chicago  cracks  a  little  more  than  ordinary  amuse- 
ment. 

Tobin  and  Hubbard  have  not  done  much  in  the 
East  since  the  Lougwood  tournament  at  Boston,  in 
which  both  were  defeated,  Tobin  by  Hubbard,  and 
Hubbard  by  Hovey.  Tobin  took  part  in  the  Saratoga 
singles  event,  but  was  defeated  by  old  man  Bixly,  age 
forty-four  years,  5-7,  6-1,  6-4.  Hubbard  did  not  join  in 
the  above  games,  evidently  on  account  of  his  blistered 
heel,  which  gave  him  a  great  deal  of  trouble  in  his 
contest  with  Hovey.  He  was  to  have  taken  part  in 
the  Nahant  tournament,  which  began  Wednesday  last. 
Tennis  players  were  in  hopes  of  getting  a  good  line  on 
his  probable  chances  at  Newport  on  the  twenty-second 
inst.  by  the  manner  he  handled  himself  in  this  contest 

The  Oakland  contingent  will  be  strongly  represented 
this  year  in  the  doubles,  but  in  the  singles  not  many 
ladies  will  take  part  from  that  side  of  the  Bay.  Miss 
Bates,  a  very  clever  player  whose  chances  of  winning 
were  second  to  none,  has  decided  not  to  go  in,  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  Miss  Kimble  will  play.  Miss  Bertha 
Crouch,  the  lady  champion,  will  be  back  from  the 
East  in  good  season  to  practice,  so  as  to  be  able  to 
make  a  hard  fight  to  retain  the  title  which  she  so 
gallantly  captured  last  year.  Miss  Crouch  has  not 
practiced  much  in  the  East,  as  her  game  was  not 
adapted  to  a  grass  court. 

The  California  cut  stroke,  which  is  played  a  great 
deal  on  this  Coast  aud  particularly  by  all  the  better 
players,  was  said  by  many  to  be  an  impossible  shot  on 
grass,  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  balls  did  not  bound 
as  high  as  on  bitumen,  but  Hubbard's  opinion  would 


seem  to  offset  this  completely.  He  says  this  same 
stroke  was  his  most  effective  in  the  matches  which  he 
won,  and  also  that  the  ball  bounds  but  very  little 
lower  than  on  a  bitumen  court. 

The  Oriole  Tennis  Club  of  San  Lorenzo  will  hold  its 
annual  championship  singles  tournament  to-day,  and 
will  send  a  strong  delegation  to  the  September  tour- 
nament at  San  Rafael. 

The  Olympic  tennis  annex  will  hold  its  double 
tournament  at  the  courts  of  the  Olympic  Athletic 
grounds  to-morrow.  Stetson  and  De  Long  and 
Collier  and  Treat  will  take  part,  and  there  are  a  num- 
ber of  other  teams  entered  of  whom  great  things  are 
e.tpected.  Stetson  and  De  Long  have  been  practicing 
hard  of  late  at  the  California  club  courts,  and,  barring 
accidents,  should  capture  the  Olympic  club  event. 

O.  S.  Campbell,  the  United  States  champion,  has 
arrived  in  New  York  from  England,  where  he  has 
played  all  the  crack  players  with  very  poor  success. 
Some  of  his  matches  whiie  abroad  were  very  close,  but 
he  was  unable  to  touch  any  of  the  best  ten  players. 
He  has  had  excellent  practice,  however,  against  the 
hard  hitting  game  of  the  Englishmen,  and  his  friends 
are  positive  of  his  ability  to  retain  his  title  of  champion 
at  the  Newport  event. 

Gerry  Field  is  rap:dly  coming  to  the  front  rank  of 
tennis  players.  His  strokes  are  all  clever  imitations  of 
Renshaw's,  while  his  chick-chick  drives  are  very  near 
perfection.  The  Scorer. 

The  Sonoma  Democrat  has  made  a  discovery  that  its 
contemporaries  have  overlooked:  "The  sub-com- 
mittee on  Trusts  in'  the  House  has  struck  on  a  good 
remedy  for  tariff-protected  trusts.  It  is  to  place  at 
once  on  the  free  list  all  the  articles  whose  manufacture, 
sale  or  distribution  is  controlled  by  the  trusts." 


Men  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FKANtlSCO. 


MERCHANTS'  LINE 

New  Line  Clipper  Ships 

NEW  YORK  TO  BAN  PEANCISCO 

The  Mnguilicent  Irou  Ship 

T .    1^ .  OAKES 

Vffl  Tins  Register 
KEKD,         ....  Manter 
l-t  no*  on  the  berth  at  New  York,  and  having  large  engagement*, 
will  receive  <|Uick  dispatch.   To  be  followed  by 

The  Al  Clipper  Ship 

n  m  iivY  1*  iv  k  i> 

SIMMONS,  ...  Milliter 


for  ramin  uni  to 


W.  K.  QRAOE  &  CO., 

Ilanorer  Square,  New  York. 


J.  W.  GRACE  &  CO., 

430  California  Street,  8.  F. 


#Wo  for  the  Complexion 
fie  only  face  preparation  sanctioned  as 
/absolutely  harmless  by  he  medical  profession. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chipped  Hands,  Face,  or 
ai  y  Roughness  of  tlie  Skin,  ren  ier- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

1      25  Cents  ^  er  Bottle. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  23  and  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AOKN'TS  KllK 

HESJ&ER  Pianos 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ■^nSSfiH"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBAPKR 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducke. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  WRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Sa » «  of  Ever\ 
Description  Made  to  (i-vler. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO.  banking  department 


Cash  dpital  and  Surplus,    -    -  $6,250,000 

DIRECTORS  : 

Liotd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valentine,  Vice-Pres. 

Lelan  i  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Kldrid^e         Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Win.  Norris 
H.  Wadswortii,  Cashier 
Heceivr  flrp'tsits,  issitf  letters  of  rre'tit,  and  transact 
a  i/t'iic'ttt  hanking  husi ncss. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


J3  . 


TRY 

FROSS 

^24  BUSH 


CUIULilAmS,    DimOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  PINE  STEEET3. 

AOENT8  FOR 

TheCunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
eis:"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
moilve  Works.  Steel  Palls  and  Track  Material. 


|foab  Brandt 


jHaving  tlie  only  thoroughh 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  *  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  sin.  a.  r  • 


TH  E    WAV  bZ. 

ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts.  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  aud  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Paeifie  Congress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE.  Pkop. 


OPEN     ALL     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 


Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  A.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


OCCIDENTAL.  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Homo  — ■ *         Centrally  LocKled 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
aud  Attention 
a.   H  J OT£l,  aCaaagar 


BONESTELL  &  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 


FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SP-CIALTY 


401-403  SANSOMB  ST.. 


r 


,s.  r. 


JJ.S.  Bridge  S  <?o. 

MERCHANT  *  TAILORS* 


622  Market  Street  ottf$£h*» 
San  Francihcv,  Cai-. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  *ear.       Bhikts  to  Oriikr  a  SmciALTv 


Svhtemh — "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.     Fagtoiiira — Koi t 
Wayne.  Indiana:  Brooklyn,  Now  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tcrt  wi7no  E;oc:ri:  Ugh*.  Co..  T  r\  Wijlh.  Id. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways.  KUotric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc     Marine  «  nrk  a  Specialty 
85  New  Montgomery  street,  srii  fnailolMFO, 


1IAVI-  YOl'R 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STKONOKST  SKWF.D 
BOOK 
IN  THB  MARKET. 

theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 

M ANUT ACTURE RS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 

BOOHS. 

0Q  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


SOHMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

nZSJ&tShbm  rrice.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 

Molt  on  I 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAU 

Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  **« 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
jao.  low 


MADAME  J.  DRIVON'S 

CORSET  FACTORY 

325  SUTTER  ST. 

Bet.  Qrnnt  Avj.  and  Stockton  St.,  -  SAN  FKANCISCO 

San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 
Sun  Francisco  to  Ban  RafaeL 

«  KKR  Days— 7:40.  9:20.  11.20  ».  H  ;   :'0,  3M0,  I  on,  fi  20  r.  u 
SI'NDavm— 8:00,  9:10,  11:00  ».  »  :  !:«>.  -SO.  5:00.  0:16  r.  M. 

San  Itarael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wskk  Davh— «|18,  7:6.%,  »:*•,  11:90  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40.  6:05  r.  M. 

Sati  bdavr  os.  v  — An  extra  trip  at  t',::t0  r.  M 

Si  wdat»-8:10,  9:40.  11:10  A.  M  ;  1:40,  :):40,  f,:00,  6:26  r.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco 

Week  Hon 
Days  day* 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

I)lt"TI\ATIO!». 

Sun- 
days 

Week 
Hays 

7:40  a  in  K:00  a  m 
:t::)0  p  in  9:30  a  In 
6:06  p  m  6:00  p  m 

Petalnnia  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  m 

0:06  p  m 
7:26  pin 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
ft :  10  p  m 

7:40  a  DO  H:00  a  rn 
140  p  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdalo. 

7:26  pm 

7:25pm 
7  :r,  |,  i.i 

10:30  a  m 
ft  10  p  m 

f.  10  pm 

10  30  a  m 
ft  10  p  m 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:40  a  in  8:00  a  m 
MO  p  in 

 1 1     1 1 le 

7  40  a  m  8:n0  a  m 
6:0r,  p  m  6:00  p  in 

Sonoma  and  (Men  Ellen. 

10  40  a  in 

(i  Of,  p  in 

10  40  a  ni 
B  or.  ii  in 

8:60  a  m 
i)  10  pm 

1J  30am 

ft:10  p  m 

7:10  ■  in  S:00  a  m 
3:30  p  m  6  "0  |>  in 

Sevastopol. 

BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  '''-•rf'-ction  of  a  Dry  Wine 

«•*         ♦  ♦ 

CARTE   BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HIGHEST  M  CHAMPAGNES  IK  THE  WORLD 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONDKAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


^  T o 

"V  THE 

BOTTLISE  CO, 

4144 


A, 


LOOK  AND  THINK! 


$50  and  $100  Cash  and  installments  will  buy  a 
level  lot,  fronting  on  the  new  Electric  Road  near  the 
Industrial  School. 


Investments   and   choice   lots   in  all   parts  of  the  city. 
CALL   AT   OFFICE    FOR  PARTICULARS. 


L.  GROTHWELL  &  CO. 

318  Montgomery  St. 


THE  WAVE. 
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AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


>•>! 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers,  L 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  ft*"^ 


HOTELi  *  DEIi  *  JVtO^TE 


JWO^TEREY,  ♦  CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCBONEWAUD,       -  JVIanagen. 
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The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 
.  Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
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Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 
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Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

To  be  successful  in  these  days  of  intense  business 
competition  is  either  to  be  very  fortunate  or  exceed- 
ingly capable.  To  the  latter  categor3"  belongs  Mr.  C. 
L.  Dingley,  whose  portrait  adorns  this  issue.  He  is 
quite  a  young  man,  being  only  twenty-six  when  he 
commenced  advertising  the  brand  of  "  Drifted  Snow  " 
flour,  with  which  his  name  is  inseparably  connected. 
One  does  not  know  which  to  admire  more — the  bold- 
ness of  his  advertising  campaign,  or  the  manner  in 
which  it  was  conducted.  Certainly  he  has  built  up 
a  magnificent  trade  and  he  has  his  own  capacity  to 
thank  for  it. 

 ►  •  •  

SPLASHES. 


•  SOCIETY  is  gradually  being  concentrated 
at  Del  Monte.  .Saturday's  "  limited"  brought 
down  several  carloads  of  fashionables,  and  the 
corridors  are  no  longer  crowded  with  birds  of 
passage  from  the  East.  The  male  element  has 
yet  to  become  embarrassingly  numerous,  but 
for  the  first  time  this  season  there  are  maidens 
in  plenty.  To-night  the  absentees  are  ex- 
pected to  put  in  an  appearance,  as  it  is  pro- 
posed to  have  a  germ  an  after  the  very  young 
people  have  bad  their  dance.  No  reason 
exists  why  a  successful  cotillion  cannot  be 
given.    Miss  Hager  may  be  depended  upon 

/to  lead  a  series  of  pretty  figures,  and  the 
leap  year  feature  should  prove  attractive.  At 
least  there  will  be  no  lack  of  fine  costumes. 

*  #  * 

Hardly  a  doubt  exists  but  that  considerable 
money  will  be  wagered  upon  the  outcome  of  I 
the  pigeon  shoot  at  Del  Monte.    As  it  is  now, 
Edward  Donohoe  and  Fred  Tallant  have  the  I 
lead,  with  Dick  Sprague,  Fred  Webster,  and  i 
Ramon  E.  Wilson,  but  a  few  points  behind. 
Two  of  the  possible  winners,  Bob  Woodward  | 


and  Will  Kittle,  are  practically  disabled, 
owing  to  their  recent  accidents.  Woodward, 
however,  is  going  to  try  to  practice  a  little 
during  the  coining  week,  and  may  enter  the 
lists.  Joe  Quay  is  also  on  the  retired  list 
at  present,  as  he  severely  sprained  his 
right  wrist  last  Sunday  while  out  fishing. 
Crossing  a  ravine,  using  two  rocks  and  the 
fallen  trunk  of  a  tree  as  his  stepping  points, 

I  he  fell  quite  a  distance,  sustaining  a  severe 
sprain.    However,  it  is  possible  that  he  may 

I  recover  sufficiently  to  make  a  record. 

That  old  adage,  which  tells  of  the  worm's 
misfortunes  at  the  beak  of  the  early  bird,  is 
aptly  illustrated  by  the  struggle  for  rooms  at 
Del  Monte.  Those  fortunate  ones  who  secured 
accommodations  in  advance  for  the  ' '  shoot  "  of 
the  Country  Club  are  rejoicing  at  the  ill  luck 
of  their  dilatory  friends.  The  vast  majority 
who  do  next  week  what  should  have  been 
done  last  month,  are  decidedly  out  in  the  cold. 
Among  others  I  hear  that  George  Howard  is 
greatly  chagrined  because  of  his  failure  to 
secure  rooms  that  would  have  the  benefit  of 
the  morning  sun,  the  afternoon  sun,  and  the 
evening  moon.  D.  B.  Davidson,  of  the  Nevada 
Bank,  is  another  sufferer,  and  so  is  Alexander 
Boyd,  who,  by  the  way,  is  now  at  El  Paso  de 
Robles  Springs  with  Mrs.  Boyd. 

PRIVATE  EQUIPAGES  arc  quite  the 
rule  at  Del  Monte  this  season.  In  other  years 
the  rigs  furnished  by  the  hotel  were  considered 
quite  comfortable  enough  for  the  .afternoon 
excursions  of  the  most  fastidious.  Now,  how- 
ever, to  be  "in  the  swim,"  one  must  have 
one's  own.  Mrs.  Hager  has  a  very  hand- 
some carriage,  an  admirably  matched  team 
and  a  stout  English  coachman,  whose  imper- 
turbable countenance  would  not  be  amiss  in  a 
sketch  of  Thackeray's.  Mrs.  Wilcox  has  also 
a  handsome  turnout  though  her  Jehu  is  not  to 
be  compared  with  Mrs.  Hager's.  The  Di- 
monds  have  both  a  buckboard,  which  seats  a 
party  of  eight  with  comfort,  and  a  handsome 
Victoria.  They  have  a  stately  pair  of  high- 
steppers  and  a  coachman  whose  face  expresses 
an  almost  portentous  respectability. 

*  *  * 

Joe  Grant's  liveried  coachman  gently  guides 
a  swell  team  of  trotters  from  the  front  seat  of, 
the  latest  in  drags.  So  far,  however,  no  one , 
has  attempted  to  emulate  the  magnificent  M. 
Theodore  Kearney,  whose  tandem  used  to 
provoke  the  admiration  of  the  porch.  To  see 
the  two  spirited  steeds,  darker  than  Erebus, 
trot  rapidly  to  the  steps  and  the  ascent  of  the 
proud  Fresnoitc  was  a  spectacle  for  the  gods.  1 


Drury  Malone  in  his  most  altitudiuous 
moments  never  reached  that  majesty  of  de- 
meanor that  Kearney  affected  as  he  wrapped 
the  buggy  robe  around  his  lower  limbs. 

*  *  * 

AT  SUMMER  RESORTS  one  does  not 
discuss  affairs  of  national  importance.  Over  a 
yellow  dog  of  considerable  versatility  of  species 
quite  an  amount  of  fun  was  had  at  the  Yen- 
dome.  Collarless  and  ownerless,  this  canine 
orphan  wandered  around  until  two  pretty 
Spanish  maidens  considered  the  idea  of  assum- 
ing a  protectorate  over  him.  On  his  behalf 
they  proceeded  to  take  up  a  collection,  and  as 
there  was  no  resisting  an  appeal  re-enforced  by 
such  eyes,  they  raked  in  sufficient  shekels  to 
ensure  the  beast's  comfortable  existence  for  at 
least  two  months.  Had  the  animal  been  less 
objectionable,  I  believe  his  protectresses  might 
have  obtained  a  reputation  for  charity.  A  few 
weeks  later  they  left  for  Del  Monte,  the  yellow 
dog  in  the  meantime  assuming  the  functions  of 
a  door  mat  whenever  an  opportunity  offered. 

*  *  * 

Excellent  in  certain  locations,  even  door 
mats  become  invidious  when  obtruded  in  dark 
corners.  If  curses  could  kill,  the  canine 
would  have  died  a  thousand  horrible  deaths. 
However,  the  second  month  ended  on  Tues- 
day last,  and  the  sufferers  concocted  a  terri- 
ble scheme  of  revenge.  They  expressed  the 
yellow  dog  to  the  Spanish  maidens  at  Del 
Monte,  accompanied  by  an  invitation  to  raise 
a  sufficient  sum  for  his  continued  maintenance 
there.  However,  among  the  regulations  of 
that  institution  is  an  anti-dog  law  that  would 
delight  Ambrose  Bierce.  The  result,  an 
accommodating  bell  boy  was  given  him  in 
charge  and  he  has  neither  barked  nor  bitten 
since. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

THERE  IS  BUT  LITTLE  going  on  in  the 
San  Francisco  Verein,  owing,  I  suppose,  to  the 
fact  that  so  many  of  the  members  have  Keen 
and  are  now  away  in  the  country.  During  the 
coming  season  there  are  to  be  several  enter- 
tainments, some  of  them  even  of  greater 
interest  than  those  of  last  year.  The  first 
affair  of  importance  will  take  place  on  Satur- 
day evening,  October  22d,  when  an  opera 
entitled  "Christopher  Columbus"  is  to  be 
presented.  The  music  is  by  Mr.  Hinz  and  the 
libretto  by  Mr.  Waldeck,  both  of  whom  have 
done  excellent  work  in  the  past.  The  opera 
is  romantic  in  theme,  having  but  one  comedy 
character.  It  is  highly  eulogized  by  those 
who  have  heard  the  words  and  melodies.  The 
stage  settings,  the  scenic  effects,  and  the  cos- 
tumes will  be  in  advance  of  all  the  Yerein's 
previous  efforts.  Some  one  ha .  assured  me 
"Bluff  King  Hal  "  and  the  Art  Association 
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will  have  to  hide  diminished  heads  after  the 

production. 

*  *  * 

The  Directors  of  the  Verein  have  busied 
themselves  of  late  in  making  reforms  in  various 
departments  of  the  menage.  It  has  been  an 
open  secret  for  over  a  year  that  the  n. embers 
were  not  satisfied  with  the  catering  of  the 
steward,  Abrahams,  and  strenuous  efforts 
were  made  to  get  a  new  one.  Although  the 
Verein  has  never  spared  expense  in  the  mat- 
ter of  its  suppers,  it  is  a  fact  that  many  of 
the  members  preferred  going  to  a  restaurant 
rather  than  enduring  the  cuisine  of  the  institu- 
tion. However,  affairs  are  to  be  different,  as 
the  position  of  steward  has  been  declared 
vacant,  and  on  the  first  of  next  month  it  will 
be  filled  by  the  former  steward  of  the  Pacific- 
Union  Club.  He  is  said  to  be  the  right  man 
for  the  position,  hence  the  members  are  re- 
joicing. 

*  *  * 

TO  BE  INVIDIOUS  at  the  expense  of 
Sausalito,  one  might  compare  the  current 
gayety  to  that  prevailing  at  a  French 
ball  after  midnight.  The  place  is  as  dull 
as  a  Quaker  meeting  and  as  uninteresting 
as  a  dummy  novel.  General  Dickinson 
has  returned  from  the  war,  and  again 
occupies  "Craig  Hazel."  I  understand 
that  the  Dickinsons  are  to  give  an  entertain- 
ment and  dance  at  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club 
before  very  long,  to  which  a  few  of  their  friends 
will  be  invited.  An  amateur  play  of  a  light 
character  will  then  be  produced,  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  dance  and  supper.  Mrs.  Dickin- 
son, I  am  told,  possesses  considerable  histrionic 
ability,  and  ought  to  appear  to  advantage. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  Will  Van  Bergen  has  had 
his  cottage  beautifully  decorated  with  "Gold 
Dust,"  and  that  the  effect  is  not  only  artistic, 
but  meets  with  the  hearty  approbation  of  his 
visitors  whose  name  is  legion.  Some  jealous 
people  have  accused  Mr.  Van  Bergen  of  having 
an  eye  to  business  in  this  form  of  decoration, 
but — perish  the  thought.  Everybody  ad- 
mired Mrs.  Van  Bergen  when  she  was  Miss 
Uhlhorn,  but  now  they  admire  her  more  as 
she  wears  her  matronly  charms  with  becoming 
grace,  and  is  by  far  the  prettiest  and  most 
popular  young  married  woman  in  Sausalito. 
A  wealth  of  blonde  hair,  the  brightest  of  blue 
eyes,  and  a  faultless  complexion  are  her  chief 
charms.  She  has  the  rare  faculty  of  dressing 
in  most  becoming  taste. 

*  *  * 

The  .Sausalito  Athletic.  Boating,  Swimming, 
and  Fencing  Club  has  been  incorporated  with 
unlimited  capital  and  a  limited  membership 
comprising  Billy  Stinson,  Gus  Wilde,  Al 
Bonnell,  and  Jim  Bonnell.  The  members 
occupy  Alcatraz  Cottage,  up  on  the  hill,  and 
make  the  welkin  ring  with  their  jollity  at 
night.  At  five  o'clock  in  the  morning  one 
may  see  their  shapely  forms  disported  in  the 
wavelets  that  fringe  the  pebble-bound  shores 
of  Sausalito,  and  after  that  they  indulge  in 
"  Siubad  cocktails  "  and  other  muscular  exer- 


cises. Rumor  has  it  that  if  this  Monastery 
combination  attempts  to  execute  all  its  matri- 
monial engagements  they  will  be  obliged  to 
emigrate  to  Utah.  If  I  had  time  I  would  tell 
you  a  story  or  two  about  some  of  the  many 
fair  maidens  who  have  made  Alcatraz  Cottage 
their  favorite  abiding  place  this  summer; 
however,  poco  tiempo. 

#  *  * 

Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  gave  a  delightful  lunch 
party  last  Wednesday  at  the  home  of  her  father, 
Mr.  Eugene  Meyer,  on  the  corner  of  Pine  and 
Gough  Streets.  Miss  Simon,  whose  wedding 
is  to  be  celebrated  on  September  7th,  was  the 
guest  of  honor,  and  sixteen  well-known  girls 
were  invited  to  meet  her.  Of  course  the 
table  decorations  were  highly  artistic,  and  the 
luncheon  abounded  in  those  delicacies  that 
delight  the  feminine  heart,  as  well  as  palate. 

*  *  * 

September  will  be  gemmed  with  matrimo- 
nial alliances  and  it  behooves  the  400  to 
commence  laying  aside  money  for  wedding 
presents.  An  early  wedding  will  be  that  of 
Mr.  Ellis  Wooster  and  Miss  Emma  McMillan, 
which  will  cake  place  on  the  evening  of  Sep- 
tember 7th  at  the  home  of  the  young  lady  on 
Ridley  Street.  The  bride  elect  is  an  exceed- 
ingly bright  and  vivacious  girl,  sensible  and 
intelligent.  Her  parents  are  dead  but  she  was 
left  well  provided  with  the  necessaries  of  life, 
as  were  her  brother  and  sister.  Mr.  Wooster 
is  the  son  of  the  late  J.  B.  Wooster,  formerly 
of  the  firm  of  Wooster  &  Shattuck,  commis- 
sion merchants.  He  is  an  excellent  example 
of  what  a  young  man,  and  he  is  quite  young, 
can  do  if  he  has  sense.  Instead  of  squander- 
ing his  patrimony  he  invested  it  in  the  paper 
box  manufacturing  business  and  now  enjoys  a 
good  income.  I  believe  that  Miss  Jennie 
McMillan,  the  bride's  sister  will  be  the  maid  of 
honor,  and  that  Mr.  Walter  B.  Cooke  will  act 
as  best  man.  The  ceremony  is  to  be  private 
but  there  will  be  a  large  reception  afterward. 
*  *  * 

One  gcrman  leader  has  retired  from  active 
social  service.  Vernon  Gray,  who  for  several 
seasons  past  has  headed  the  maneuvers  that 
fashion  calls  figures  at  one  or  other  of  the 
Friday  night's  cotillions,  is  living  in  Siskiyou. 
He  has  purchased  an  interest  in  the  Morning 
Dawn  Mine  and  is  engaged  as  its  Assistant 
Superintendent.  I  believe  the  prospects  for 
a  development  of  ore  are  excellent  and  it  is 
not  improbable  that  ere  many  years  are  gone 
Mr.  Gray  will  be  rich  in  his  own  right.  He 
has  just  returned  to  his  mine  after  a  brief 
course  in  assaying  which  he  undertook  at  Mr. 
Price's  laboratory. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Miss  Aileen  Ivers  to 
Edward  Morris  Robinson,  of  New  York,  was 
the  subject  of  discussion  in  Society  circles  this 
week.  She  is  veritably  a  beauty — tall,  slender, 
graceful,  with  pale  blonde  hair  and  a  perfect 
complexion.  Her  features  are  regular  and 
she  has  magnificent  eyes.    Miss  Ivers  was 
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not  specially  fascinating,  however.  She 
seemed  to  lack  that  indefinable  magnetism 
which  makes  belles  of  maidens  far  less  admir- 
ably dowered  by  nature.  Indeed,  she  was 
rather  cold,  statuesque,  self-conscious.  Mr. 
Robinson  has  an  interest  in  the  New  York 
branch  of  the  firm  of  Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.> 
and  is  regarded  as  a  rising  man  in  financial 
circles.  Just  now,  Miss  Ivers  is  traveling  in 
Europe  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  D.  Spreckels. 
*  *  * 

The  Concordia  Club's  theatre  nights  are 
going  to  prove  quite  popular.  At  the  Bald- 
win and  California  last  evening  there  were 
several  parties,  one  of  them  made  up  by  the 
Friday  Night  Bowling  Club,  which  is  always 
foremost  in  taking  advantage  of  such  oppor- 
tunities. After  the  performance  a  nice  supper 
was  served  in  the  clubrooms,  and  those  who 
cared  to,  enjoyed  a  dance  in  the  big  ballroom. 
It  proved  quite  an  agreeable  affair,  besides 
being  in  the  nature  of  a  reunion  after  the  holi- 
days. The  Directors  of  the  Club  have  decided 
to  erect  a  stage  for  theatrical  performances.  It 
will  be  fitted  with  scenery  and  all  manner  of 
appliances.  I  presume  amateur  dramatics 
are  among  the  agreeable  possibilities. 

*  *  * 

SO  LOUISE  BONYNGE  and  Major  Max- 
well are  married  at  last.  I  never  imagined  it 
would  happen.  She  was  just  a  little  arrogant, 
while  her  step-sister,  Virginia,  nee  Daniel,  was 
an  exceedingly  sweet  girl.  Bonynge  had 
legally  adopted  her,  however,  and  treated  both 
girls  alike.  Maxwell  was  a  most  assiduous 
suitor.  At  Cairo,  where  they  first  met,  he 
dined  with  them  nearly  every  night.  He  is 
short  and  stout  and  so  is  Louise,  and  about 
forty  years  of  age.  Bonynge  did  not  encour- 
age the  match,  for  Maxwell,  though  of  good 
family  and  aid-de-camp  to  General  Grenfell  had 
only  a  slender  income  besides  his  pay.  The 
best  people  go  gladly  to  Mrs.  Bonynge's  teas. 
Their  social  position  in  London  is  almost 
unique.  And  it  was  obtained  in  a  very  simple 
fashion.  Princess  Christian,  a  daughter  of 
Queen  Victoria  married  to  a  German  Prince, 
lives  at  Cumberland  Lodge  a  few  miles  from 
Loudon.  Her  allowance  from  Parliament  is 
not  excessive  and  she  has  several  children 
including  two  daughters  about  the  same  age 
as  Virginia  and  Louise. 

Mrs.  Bonynge  with  her  children  was  travel- 
ing by  rail  to  Homburg  some  years  ago.  In 
the  same  compartment  was  a  lady  with  two 
young  girls.  The  maidens  began  to  chat 
with  each  other  and  presently  became  great 
friends.  The  ladies  exchanged  cards  and 
Mrs.  Bonynge  learnt  that  her  new  acquaint- 
ance was  none  other  than  a  daughter  of 
India's  Empress.  When  the  party  arrived  at 
Homburg,  the  two  families  took  a  double 
house  for  three  months,  dividing  the  expense. 
Princess  Christian  became  very  much  attached 
to  Mrs.  Bonynge  who  is  an  affable  and  charm- 
ing woman  with  broad  ideas  and  a  thorough 
knowledge  of  the  world.  Bonynge  was 
absent  in  California  at  this  time  sq  his  ecceq- 
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tricities  were  not  made  manifest.  Afterwards 
he  purchased  for  ,£16,000,  a  handsome  resi- 
dence in  the  most  fashionable  part  of  London, 
Prince's  Gate,  not  far  from  the  Row  and 
adjoining  the  residence  of  Joseph  Chamber- 
lain. The  daughters  of  Princess  Christian, 
like  the  daughters  of  other  people,  go  to  the 
theatres  once  in  a  while.  They  used  to  run 
up  from  Cumberland  Lodge  and  stay  over 
night  at  the  Bonynge's  very  often.  All  this 
gave  them  great  prestige.  In  fact,  many  of 
England's  proudest  families  went  habitually 
to  their  house.  Indeed,  it  was  said  that  while 
the  Prince  of  Wales  attended  divers  entertain- 
ments, the  Princess  occasionally  dined  with 
Mrs.  Bonynge.  To  those  who  understand  the 
inner  arcana  of  London  court  circles  the  dis- 
tinction is  decidedly  obvious. 

*  *  * 

Bonynge  is  a  curious  fellow.  I  remember 
once  that  he  spoke  of  himself  as  a  "  rational 
idiot,"  and  that  application  may  explain  his 
oddities.  He  was  a  very  shrewd  stock  opera- 
tor and  had  an  innate  faculty  for  getting  out 
before  a  crash.  He  left  San  Francisco  several 
years  ago  and  said  to  me  :  "  I'll  be  gone  a 
year  or  two,  but  I'll  be  a  much  richer  man 
when  I  return  than  now."  "  How  is  that  ?  " 
I  asked  him.  "  You  will  surely  not  go  into 
any  hazardous  enterprise  while  you  are 
absent."  "  Oh,  no,"  he  laughed,  "  but  when 
I  return  I'll  have  what  I  have  now,  while 
those  fellows,"  pointing  to  the  Stock  Ex- 
change, "  will  lose  half  of  their  present  for- 
tunes. ' '  The  fact  that  many  have  lost  all  while 
Bonynge  lives  in  luxury  in  London,  shows 
the  man's  cynical  provident  philosophy.  His 
eldest  daughter,  Virginia,  is  a  rarely  beautiful 
creature.  Tall,  graceful,  slender,  with  masses 
of  blonde  hair,  and  an  habitually  pensive 
expression  in  her  blue  eyes,  she  has  won 
many  hearts  but  she  is  not  yet  married,  and 
has  some  disagreable  memories,  I  fancy.  She 
has  been  twice  engaged,  one  of  the  partis 
being  ihe  eldest  son  of  an  earl.  They  styled 
him  Devil  Trebbel  at  the  clubs  which,  perhaps, 
indicates  his  characteristics  better  than  I  can. 

*  *  * 

Bonynge  was  willing  and  offered  to  settle 
enough  property  in  trust  on  his  daughter  to 
net  her  ^5000  annually;  but  he  asked  that  the 
Earl  make  to  his  son  a  similar  allowance.  He, 
though  the  owner  of  one  of  the  proudest 
names  in  the  peerage,  could  not  divert  that 
amount  from  the  entailed  estates,  so  Devil 
Trebbel  lost  his  bride.  I  have  heard  that  the 
affair  has  been  taken  up  again,  and  the  son  is 
straitening  up,  so  it  may  yet  be  a  match. 

HERE  IS  A  STORY  I  am  allov\  ed  to  tell  on 
condition  I  mention  no  names,  It  is  about  a 
certain  old  maiden  lady  whose  residence  is  not 
over  three  miles  from  Menlo  Park.  Rumor 
credits  her  with  possessing  something  over 
$300,000,  and  she  has,  besides,  a  nephew 
whose  sense  is  not  of  the  type  known  as  com- 
mon. I  believe  he  understands  that  to 
inherit  her  fortune  it  is  necessary  to  keep  in 
Uor  g  )od  graces,  and  for  weeks  at  a  time  he' 


devotes  himself  to  paying  her  the  most  assid- 
uous attentions.  In  return  for  this  desertion 
of  a  fond  mamma  and  fonder  sisters,  he  re- 
ceives nice,  fat  checks  on  which  he  is  enabled 
to  enjoy  life  in  the  city. 

*  *  * 

Beside  being  fair,  fat,  and  occasionally 
extremely  asthmatic,  this  dear  old  lady  has 
in  constant  attendance  a  maid  servant,  who  is 
a  perfect  peach.  She  is  not  nineteen,  she  has 
rosy  cheeks,  a  sweet  low  voice  with  just  a 
touch  of  London  accent,  and  she  reads  the 
old  lady  to  sleep  over  Miss  Braddon's  dukes 
and  ghosts,  and  Ouida's  princes  and  marble 
palaces.  She  was  engaged  in  September  last, 
this  sweet  English  maid  servant,  and  from 
that  moment  the  visits  of  the  nephew  grew 
longer  and  more  lengthy.  The  pretty  maid 
would  read  aloud  to  the  two,  he  with  one 
hand  laid  affectionately  on  the  old  ladv's 
shoulder  keeping  the  flies  off  with  a  palm  leaf 
fan. 

*  *  * 

The  effect  of  the  cool  current  was  to  send 
the  old  lady  to  sleep  quickly,  as  the  nephew 
never  neglected  at  dinner  to  ply  her  well  with 
heavy  old  port.  After  her  eyes  closed  and 
her  breathing  became  regular,  I  am  afraid 
the  sweet  English  maid  occupied  that  nephew's 
attentions  for  too,  too  many  hours.  However, 
months  sped  onwards.  He  became  exemplary, 
did  this  nice  young  man.  He  could  not  bear, 
to  separate  from  his  dear  aunt,  who,  of  course, 
had  never  noticed  what  went  on  behind  her 
lagre  easy-chair.  She  always  slept  so  soundly, 
the  good  old  creature. 

Last  Saturday  was  this  lucky  young  fel- 
low's birthday,  and  just  hear  what  happened. 
His  beloved  old  aunt  called  him  to  her  at  the 
breakfast  table  and  said,  "Jack,  I  have  here  a 
check  for  $5000.  It  is  my  belief  that  you  would 
be  only  too  happy  to  marry  my  maid,"  and  she 
added,  slyly,  "you  know  you  ought  to,  and 
if  you  wish  to,  Jack,  you  may  do  so.  This 
$5000  will  support  you  to  the  end  of  your  days. 
But  if  you  promise  me  that  you  won't,  I  will 
do  something  very  kind  for  the  girl.  I  know 
I  can  make  you  very  happy  by  giving  her  a 
nice  present — so  that  she  may  go  back  to 
England  next  Monday  and  live  there  inde- 
pendently.   Eh,  Jack  ?  " 

Next  Monday  the  girl  did  start  for  England 
and  Jack  is  now  telling  the  story  as  a  good 
joke  up  at  the  Pacific-Union  Club. 

*  *  * 

WHOEVER  IMAGINES  Governor  Mark- 
ham  is  lacking  in  shrewdness  will  be  likely  to 
find  he  is  mistaken.  Sitting  in  front  of  his 
tent  at  Camp  Columbus  last  week,  Ik-  was 
absently  rubbing  against  his  shoe  a  match  of 
a  make  that  will  only  ignite  on  the  box. 

"  Hello,  Governor,"  said  Al  Castle  approach- 
ing him.  "  I'll  bet  you  four  bits  yon  cannot 
light  that  match  on  your  shoe." 

"You  will,"  returned  the  Executive, 
cautiously  transferring  some  of  the  phosphorus 
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from  the  box  which  lie  had  concealed  in 
his  other  hand  to  the  shoe,  "  I'll  take  you." 

With  that  he  again  struck  the  head  and  it 
flew  into  a  head  of  flame.  Castle  has  been 
wondering  ever  since  how  it  occurred. 

*  *  * 

The  staff  had  a  good  deal  of  fun  with  itself 
and  a  dozen  stories  are  going  the  rounds  about 
different  affairs.  One  afternoon  Colonel  Chad- 
bourne  was  seen  by  Colonel  Sanborn  to  bow 
profoundly  to  a  negro  couple  that  were  pass- 
ing through  the  camp.  The  railroad  man 
called  "  Chad  "  down  and  demanded  an  ex- 
planation. 

"Governor's  orders  to  salute  the  colors," 
was  "  Chad's  "  answer. 

*  *  * 

John  W.  Flood,  paying  teller  at  the  bank  of 
Donohoe,  Kelly  &  Co.,  is  the  happy  possessor 
of  one  of  the  celebrated  Winchester  rifles 
called  "  one  of  one  thousand."  It  seems  that 
it  is  a  custom  with  this  concern  whenever  a 
thousand  rifles  are  finished,  to  select  from 
them  one  hundred  that  are  better  than  the 
rest.  From  that  hundred  they  select  the  best 
ten,  and  from  the  ten  they  chose  one  which  is 
supposed  to  be  the  most  perfect  rifle  of  the 
thousand.  On  the  barrel  is  engraved  in  script 
"  One  of  One  Thousand."  Mr.  Flood  is  an 
ardent  sportsman  and  a  crack  shot,  either  at 
the  traps  or  in  the  tules. 

The  little  chapel  at  Del  Monte,  the  nucleus 
for  the  erection  of  which  was  started  by  Mrs. 
Hattie  Crocker-Alexander,  has  had  everything 
necessary  for  its  use  except  a  large  Bible  in 
the  pulpit.  Miss  Leiter,  of  Chicago,  recently 
started  a  popular  subscription  for  the  purchase 
of  one,  and  last  Sunday  Ned  Greenway  helped 
the  fund  along  by  collecting  twenty-eight 
dollars  at  the  hotel.  From  present  appearances 
they  will  soon  have  a  Bible  at  the  chapel. 

*  *  * 

It  is  curious  to  note  how  the  omission  or 
addition  of  a  single  letter  of  the  alphabet  will 
effect  a  marked  change  in  the  name  of  a  place. 
By  a  mistake  of  the  engraver  all  of  the  silver- 
ware at  the  Hotel  Del  Monte  is  marked  El 
Monte.  Did  you  ever  notice  it  ?  The  Pacific 
Improvement  Company  have  been  the  suffer- 
ers by  another  peculiar  error  of  an  engraver. 
It  was  originally  intended  to  call  the  new 
tavern  near  Mount  Shasta  Castle  Crags,  but 
the  engraver  omitted  the  final  s,  and  now  the 
resort  is  known  as  Castle  Crag.  Funny, 
isn't  it  ?  *  ^  ^ 

The  O.  F.  Willeys  will  remain  at  their 
cottage  011  the  bluffs  until  September  1st, 
when  they  will  return  to  their  home  in  this 
city.  Mrs.  Willey  is  not  in  the  best  of  health 
and  contemplates  another  trip  to  Kurope. 
Her  sister,  Mrs.  Jennie  Poultney,  is  a  frequent 
visitor  at  the  cottage.  Frank  Willey  has  not 
lost  a  pound  of  flesh  since  he  arrived  in 
Sausalito,  much  to  his  sorrow.  I  hear  some 
rumors  of  him  joining  the  noble  army  of 
Benedic  ts  in  the  winter. 

*  +  * 

THE  RETURN  of  our  Congressional  dele- 
gation, which  includes  Senator  Felton,  has 
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revived  the  many  rumors  circulated  lately 
concerning  a  settlement  of  the  Senatorial  suc- 
cession. While  experience  has  taught  me  to 
place  little  or  no  reliance  upon  political  com- 
pacts, I  have  yet  long  realized  that  it  is  dan- 
gerous to  say  (when  discussing  politics)  that 
anything  is  impossible.  National  prejudices, 
family  feuds,  and  personal  animosities  are 
often  scarcely  ended  in  the  grave,  but  it  is 
not  unusual  to  see  politicians,  who  were  the 
apparent  victims  of  deadly  hatreds,  effect  the 
most  effusive  and  affectionate  reconciliations 
in  a  single  day.  I,  myself,  once  witnessed  a 
sudden  coalition  between  two  clubs,  which, 
for  months  previously,  had  been  carrying  on 
a  war  in  which  two  men  were  shot,  several 
wounded,  and  a  large  number  battered  up 
with  brick  bats  and  clubs.  The  efforts  at 
reconciliation  began  at  noon,  and  at  nightfall 
the  combatants  were  drinking  over  the  same 
bar,  and  laughing  at  their  previous  differences. 
It  seemed  that  some  one  had  entered  the  district 
that  morning  and  offered  a  large  sum  of  money 
for  the  Assembly  nomination  on  condition 
that  harmony  should  prevail.  Of  course 
"  harmony  "  at  once  prevailed. 

*  *  * 

Hence,  I  have  little  faith  in  the  "fights" 
of  the  politicians.  To  me  the  hostile  attitudes 
of  Mr.  De  Young  and  Mr.  Felton  mean  noth- 
ing more  than  that  they  each  fervently  desire 
the  Senatorial  vacancy,  and  are  willing  to  call 
each  other  hard  names  to  get  it.  I  should 
not  be  surprised,  therefore,  to  hear  it  authenti- 
cally stated  that  these  gentlemen  had  formed 
a  combine  agreeable  to  both.  At  present  I 
hear  it  uuauthentically  stated  that  Mr. 
Felton' s  arrival  will  be  the  signal  for  the 
introduction  of  much  "harmony"  in  the 
Republican  ranks.  The  story  is  this:  On 
all  sides  it  is  agreed  that  if  the  prevailing 
quarrel  continues  there  is  danger  not  only 
that  neither  Mr.  De  Young  nor  Mr.  Felton 
will  succeed  to  the  Senatorship,  but  that  the 
State  itself  will  be  lost  to  Harrison  and  Reid. 
Mr.  Reid's  millionaire  father-in-law,  D.  O. 
Mills,  was  expected  early  in  the  campaign  to 
open  a  "  bar'l  "  in  California,  but  he  has  not  yet 
done  so,  and  it  is  currently  reported  that  he 
says  he  has  worked  altogether  too  hard  to 
accumulate  the  few  dollars  he  possesses  to 
spend  any  of  them  in  politics.  Thus  the  cam- 
paign is  left  to  be  carried  out  on  great  moral 
ideas. 

*  *  * 

The  politicians  have  little  or  no  faith  in 
great  moral  ideas  as  engines  of  success,  and 
they  feel  that  what  with  the  quarrel  between 
Dan  Burns  and  Kelly  and  Crimmins  in  this 
city,  and  the  scramble  between  De  Young 
and  Felton  in  the  State,  everything  will  be 
lost.  Consequently  great  pressure  is  being 
brought  to  bear  to  effect  an  amicable  under- 
standing. The  plan  proposed  is  to  secure  a 
pledge  from  Harrison  that  in  the  event  of  his 
re-election  he  will  appoint  a  Californian  to  a 
cabinet  position.  This  will  open  the  way  for 
an  easy  settlement  of  all  the  difficulties.  De 
Young  is  to  withdraw  from  the  Senatorial 


contest  and  next  year  go  into  Harrison's 
cabinet,  probably  as  Secretary  of  the  Interior. 
The  factions  in  this  city  are  to  be  brought 
together  by  a  division  of  the  city  and  Federal 
patronage.  No  less  powerful  personage  a 
than  Senator  Stanford  will  undertake  to 
execute  the  details  of  the  pacification  pro- 
gramme. In  case  Harrison  is  defeated  Mr. 
De  Young  promises  to  retain  his  equanimity, 
for  he  is  to  have  the  first  vacancy  in  the 
Senate  that  occurs.  It  is  intimated  that  if 
the  Legislature  is  Republican  Senator  Stanford 
will  resign.  Some  of  Mr.  De  Young's  friends 
object  that  the  editor  is  getting  the  worst  of 
the  bargain,  but  as  an  offset  it  is  said  that 
Felton  is  an  old  man  and  not  likely  to  long 
need  political  honors  while  De  Young  is  still 
a  youth  and  can  wait. 

*  *  * 

SIGNOR  GALVANI  is  arranging  a  con- 
cert for  an  exiled  friend,  a  Count  in  his 
own  country.  Like  others  no  less  dis- 
tinguished, led  by  the  lack  of  funds  and 
a  fine  barytone  voice,  he  became  a  chorus 
singer.  That  was  sad,  but  fortune  had 
worse  in  store.  With  the  wreck  of  the 
Juch  Company,  he  remained  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. However  admirable  in  Italian  the 
Count  has  not  over  twenty  words  of  English, 
and  for  that  reason  is  not  available  for  our 
local  opera  houses.  The  special  feature  of  this 
concert  will  be  the  introduction  of  two  extra- 
ordinary instruments.  One  is  the  Harmonie 
Piano,  and  the  other  the  Falter  Harp.  They 
are  the  property  of  Mr.  Rossi  who  imported 
them  recently  from  Milan. 

*  *  * 

The  Harmonie  Piano  is  an  instrument  fitted 
with  an  attachment  for  vibrating  the  strings. 
A  curious  organ  effect  is  produced  by  the 
simple  pressure  of  a  pedal.  Otherwise  the 
instrument  is  simply  a  very  excellent  piano. 
The  other  instrument  is  a  large  upright  harp 
provided  with  a  sounding  board  and  keys  that 
touch  the  strings  in  such  a  way  that  one  is 
playing  the  harp  as  if  it  were  a  piano.  In 
combination  with  violins  and  'cellos  the  effect 
producible  is  exquisite.  A  few  nights  ago  at  a 
little  entertainment  given  at  Mr.  Rossi's 
house,  the  inter-mezzo  of  Mascagni's  opera 
was  repeated  fourteen  times  for  an  enchanted 
audience. 

*  *  * 

ONE  HEARS  BUT  LITTLE  of  Joe 
Harrington  nowadays — he  who  taught  Theo- 
dore Wores  and  many  another  of  the  artistic 
band  that  has  since  acquired  fame.  For 
thirty  years  he  has  lived  in  the  Latin 
quarter,  and,  because  he  seems  to  defy  the 
ravages  of  time,  some  have  gone  so  far  as 
to  say  he  has  discovered  the  elixir  of  life. 
He  ascribes  his  perennial  youth  to  Italian 
cookery.  A  thousand  and  one  stories  are  told 
of  Harrington,  but  about  as  good  as  is  going 
is  one  that  concerns  the  late  Bishop  O'Con- 
nell,  of  Marysville.  He  spent  eighteen  years 
in   Italy,  and  learned  there  to  paint  holy 
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pictures — the  Stations  of  the  Cross,  Madonnas 
and  St.  Josephs — with  a  touch  of -the  art  of 
the  old  masters. 

His  brother  presides  over  the  Church  of  St. 
Francis  d'Assissi,  at  North  Beach,  and  has 
ever  been  Joe's  friend  and  counselor.  Many 
a  good  commission  in  the  country  churches 
did  he  secure  for  him.  Among  others  was  one 
from  Bishop  O'Connell  to  paint  a  picture  of 
the  Holy  Family  for  a  church  in  Northern 
California.  Though  a  Bohemian,  Joe  certainly 
possesses  diligence,  and  in  two  weeks  had 
finished  the  Infant  Christ  in  the  arms  of  his 
mother,  and  St.  Joseph  gazing  down  upon  the 
child  with  fatherly  love.  The  colors  were 
pre-Raphaelitish,  and  the  bill  which  accompa- 
nied the  picture  to  Marysville  was  seventy-five 
dollars.  A  week  later  I  met  Joe  in  Campi's 
and  asked  him  when  he  intended  giving  a 
dinner  in  honor  of  the  payment — this  in 
accordance  with  an  ancient  custom  which  he 
sedulously  observed. 

"  Oh!  "  he  said,  "  I  have  had  a  row  with  the 
Bishop." 

"What  about?"    asked   I.    "Over  that 
dirty  picture;  look  at  this  letter." 
It  ran  thus: 

"Mr.  Joseph  Harrington — 

"  My  Dear  Sir:— I  have  received  the  picture  of  the 
Holy  Family  which  you  painted  for  the  church  at 
French  Corrall,  also  your  bill  for  seventy-five  dollars. 
Believe  me,  sir,  I  think  the  price  is  exorbitant  and 
your  conduct  outrageous.  I  could  have  bought  a  bet- 
ter picture  in  Rome  for  twenty-five  dollars.  I  remain, 
dear  sir, 

"Faithfully  yours, 

"P.  O'Connor." 

*  *  * 

"But,"  said  I,  "  what  was  your  reply  to 
this?" 

"  Ah!  "  he  said,  with  a  sigh  of  joy,  "  read 
that;  it  will  crucify  him!"  And  here  was 
Joe's  reply: 

"Right  Reverend  Father  in  God, 

"  I  have  received  your  favor  of  the  fifth  instant  from 
Marysville.  Believe  me,  sir,  I  agree  with  you  in 
your  statement  that  you  can  purchase  a  better  picture 
than  mine  for  the  price  you  name,  but  remember  that 
this  is  not  Rome,  but  San  Francisco.  So  far  as  my 
conduct  is  outrageous,  believe  me,  Right  Reverend 
Father,  yours  has  been  more  blasphemous  than  that 
of  Judas  Iscariot;  he  betrayed  our  Lord  and  Master 
Jesus  Christ  for  thirty  pieces  of  silver;  you,  Right 
Reverend  Father,  would  betray  the  whole  Holy 
Family  for  twenty-five  dollars.    I  remain, 

"  Your  most  respectful  and  obedient  sen-ant, 

"Joseph  Harrington." 

*  *  * 

STEPHEN  MAYBELL,  General  of  the 
new  army  of  the  "Kingdom  of  Heaven  at 
Hand,"  who  was  divorced  from  his  first  wife 
about  a  month  ago,  and  married  to  Mrs.  Mary 
Hanson  on  Thursday  evening  at  Metropolitan 
Temple,  according  to  a  ceremony  originated 
by  himself,  is  an  unique  and  amusing  charac- 
ter who  will  yet  repay  study.  Some  years 
ago  Steve  was  chiefly  known  as  a  poet.  He 
wrote  verses  with  great  facility,  and  it  was 
thought  for  some  time  that  he  might  make  a 
record  for  himself  among  the  doggrel  manu- 
facturers of  the  Coast.  But  suddenly  he 
dropped  the  idea  and  took  to  the  stage.    For  a 
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while  he  shone  with  great  lustre  in  this  depart- 
ment of  literary  usefulness.  He  appeared  at 
several  of  the  minor  theatres  in  small  parts, 
which  gradually  widened  until  his  gall  induced 
him  to  essay  Hamlet,  Othello,  and  other 
Shakespearean  characters.  His  success  was  so 
marked — that  is,  his  escapes  from  physical 
violence  were  so  miraculous — that  he  con- 
cluded to  take  to  the  road.  So  he  gathered 
together  a  dramatic  company  and  spent  some 
time  rehearsing  a  play  which  he  had  composed 
himself. 

*  #  # 

Steve  has  always  maintained  that  his  plans 
were  perfect.  His  fatal  error  was  in  essaying 
the  road  with  an  original  play.  "Had  I 
stuck  to  any  of  the  dramatic  poets,"  he  said 
to  me  once,  "  or  even  staid  with  the  well- 
known  modern  playwrights,  all  would  have 
gone  well;  but  an  original  piece  ruined  me. 
You  see  we  struck  Grass  Valley  at  a  bad 
season  of  the  year.  It  had  been  raining  and 
everybody  had  a  cold  and  felt  grouty.  The 
house  was  full  the  first  night  we  played  there, 
however,  and  the  audience  appeared  to  be 
quite  appreciative;  but  somehow  the  play  did 
not  suit  them.  In  the  second  act  I  made  the 
villain  score  two  or  three  triumphs.  He  had 
jailed  the  hero,  foreclosed  a  mortgage  on  the 
heroine's  father's  homestead,  poisoned  a  rich 
uncle  who  had  left  him  all  his  wealth  and 
forced  the  heroine  to  marry  him.  Of  course  I 
had  it  arranged  to  twist  all  this  around  in 
the  next  act,  even  to  a  divorce  for  the  heroine; 
but  when,  at  the  close  of  the  second  act,  the 
villain  advanced  to  the  footlights  and  hissed, 
'  Who  can  thwart  me  plans  now  ? '  a  big 
miner  in  the  pit  arose  and  said  '  I  can.'  There 
was  a  burst  of  applause.  Just  then  someone 
hit  the  villain  in  the  head  with  an  egg,  and 
four  or  five  rough  men  climbed  upon  the 
stage.  I  ran  forth  and  attempted  to  explain 
that  everything  would  come  out  all  right  in 
the  next  act,  but  they  wouldn't  listen.  The 
big  miner,  who  led  the  party  on  the  stage, 
said,  '  We  wants  de  man  what  wrote  dis  play. 
He's  de  duffer  we're  after.'  Of  course  I  left 
the  theatre  at  once.  In  fact,  I  left  the  town. 
I  walked  to  the  nearest  railroad  station  in  a 
driving  rainstorm  and  rode  a  brake  beam  into 
Sacramento." 

*  *  * 

It  is  unnecessary  to  add  that  Steve  at  once 
abandoned  the  drama.  The  Grass  Valley 
incident  convinced  him  that  the  audiences  of 
the  interior  were  incapable  of  appreciating  his 
abilities.  So  he  came  to  San  Francisco  and 
changed  his  system.  He  ran  for  the  Legisla- 
ture. He  was  elected  in  1879  on  the  sand- 
lotter's  ticket  and  served  in  the  Assembly 
during  the  long  session  of  1880.  Steve  did 
not  make  a  brilliant  record  as  a  legislator.  He 
was  too  modest  to  take  part  in  the  debates 
and  his  great  mind  chafed  at  the  skullduggery 
of  the  committes.  He  drew  his  salary  promptly, 
however.  During  1881  he  remained  with 
the  drooping  sandlot  party  and  after  its 
death  made  several  ineffectual  attempts  to 
organize  other  parties  on  a  similar  basis. 
In    the   invention    and   propagation    of  a 


new  religion,  however,  Steve's  versatility  found  in  the  boxes  at  six  p.  M.  on  that  day 
is  certain  to  come  into  play.    The  creed  of  would   be  quoting  an  absurdly  extravagant 

figure. 


the  "Army  of  the  Kingdom  of  Heaven  at 
Hand"  shows  the  peculiar  bent  of  his  mind- 
He  does  not  promise  converts  to  insure  them 


*  *  * 

As  the  "  boys  "  in  charge  of  the  box  in  the 


a  future  Heaven,  where  they  may  enjoy  an  Thirty-fifth  District  had  to  do  the  voting  they 
eternity  of  happiness  and  comfort,  but  he  considered  that  they  had  a  right  to  stuff  in 
guarantees,  in  consideration  of  liberal  con-  SUCQ  tickets  as  suited  them.  So  when  Mr. 
tributions  to  the  Army's  funds,  a  "  Heaven  Stone's  tickets  appeared  they  tore  them  up 
at  Hand,"  that  is,  an  immediate  or  earthly  anc^  filled  the  box  full  of  ballots  on  which  the 
Heaven.  According  to  Steve's  calculations  an  name  of  one  of  their  favorites  appeared.  This 
immediate  earthly  Heaveif  is  worth  any  number  gentleman  was  Mr.  De  Pue.  He  did  not 
of  uncertain  future  Heavens,  on  the  principle  xv'sn  to  attend  the  Sacramento  Convention 
that  a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  a"d  tne  placing  of  his  name  on  the  billot 
bush.  Some  people  may  think  that  General  was  a  purely  gratuitous  operation.  Late  in 
Stephen  Maybell  and  Generaless  Mary  Hanson  the  evening  when  Mr.  Stone  called  at  the 
Maybell  are  cranks,  but  they  are  mistaken.  P°Hing  place  he  found  that  the  votes  weie 
The  advertising  secured  by  the  marriage  in  "early  counted  and  that  his  name  was  not  on 


Metropolitan  Temple  on  Thursday  evening  is 
quite  sure  to  make  the  new  religion  popular 
and  profitable. 

*  *  * 

FRANK  M.  STONE  is  an  able  lawyer  and 
politician,  but  he  is  not  very  popular  among 
the  "boys"  of  his  Assembly  District.  It  is 
said,  however,  that  a  prophet  is  never  without 
honor  save  in  his  own  country.  Just  why  the 
young  men  who  attend  to  primary  matters  for 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  in  the  Thirty-fifth  Assem- 
bly District  do  not  admire  him  has  not  been 
disclosed,  but  it  seems  that  every  chance  they 
have  to  manifest  their  dislike  they  take  advan- 
tage of.  For  instance,  Mr.  Stone  recently 
desired  to  attend  the  Sacramento  Convention 
as  a  delegate.  Of  course  he  could  have  pro- 
cured a  proxy  from  Del  Norte,  Mono,  or  some 
other  distant  county,  but  he  did  not  care  to  do 
that.  Such  a  proceeding  would  have  given 
color  to  the  story  that  he  was  too  unpopular 
at  home  to  represent  his  own  district,  which 
would  surely  have  been  started.  Such  stories 
are  embarrassing  if  one  desires  to  wield  influ- 
ence in  a  State  Convention. 

*  *  * 

When  Mr.  Stone  applied  to  the  "  boys  "  of 
his  district  for  permission  to  represent  them, 
they  received  him  with  a  shout  of  derision. 
"  Represent  nothing,"  they  said.  Frank  then 
bethought  himself  of  the  owners  of  these 
"boys,"  and  he  hied  to  the  Third  Street 
saloon.  He  said  something  that  convinced 
Martin  Kelly  of  his  fitness  to  represent  the 
Republicans  of  the  Thirty-fifth  District,  and 
that  boss  sent  an  order  out  that  he  .wanted 
Stone's  name  to  go  upon  the  ballot  and  no 
foolishness.  To  make  assurance  doubly  sure 
that  there  could  be  no  trickery,  Frank  had 
his  own  tickets  printed  and  sent  to  the  primary 
election  board.  It  will  be  remembered  that 
the  primary  election  by  which  Martin  and 
Phil  created  the  last  State  delegation  was  a 
mere  form.  They  executed  the  usual  primary 
processes  under  the  Porter  law,  but  the  politi- 
cians in  charge  of  the  ballot  boxes  had  a 
monopoly  of  the  voting.  To  say  that  100 
legitimate  votes  were  cast  out  of  the  10,000 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


the  tally  sheet.  Wild  with  rage  he  made  for 
the  Third  Street  saloon.  Half  an  hour  after- 
ward an  excited  messenger  rushed  into  the 
polling  place  of  the  Thirty-fifth  District  and 
delivered  a  thundering  note  from  Martin 
Kelly.    It  read:  "  I  want  Frank  Stone  to  go 

as  a  delegate  from  your  district  and  no  d  

nonsense."  The  votes  had  all  been  counted, 
but  the  "  boys  "  were  equal  to  the  emergency. 
One  of  them  scratched  out  De  Pue's  name  on 
the  tally  sheet  and  entered  that  of  Stone. 
This  operation  triumphantly  elected  Mr. 
Stone.  "The  old  man  is  a  bloody  idiot," 
said  one  of  the  boys,  in  explaining  the  matter 
to  me,  "but  when  he  writes  a  note  like  that 
we  has  to  give  him  his  way." 

*  *  * 

THE  ORIGIN  of  the  bitter  feeling  that 
exists  between  W.  W.  Foote  and  Ned  Curtis, 
which  culminated  at  Chicago  in  the  exhibi- 
tion of  active  hostility  against  the  latter  by 
the  California  delegation,  dates  back  to  the 
period  of  the  former's  incumbency  as  Railroad 
Commissioner.  It  appears  there  was  a  meet- 
ing of  the  Board  in  its  rooms  and  Mr.  Foote 
was  expressing  his  contempt  for  everything 
pertaining  to  monopolies,  when  Curtis,  who 
happened  to  be  in  the  room,  interrupted 
him. 

"  You  must  not  speak  of  my  friend,  Stanford, 
in  that  fashion,"  he  said  to  the  irate  Commis- 
sioner, >Tery  emphatically.  *'  It  is  not  right, 
sir."  The  two  had  been  good  enough  friends 
previously. 

"  Mr.  Bailiff,"  said  Foote,  "Who  is  that 
person  ? ' ' 

"  Mr.  Curtis,  sir." 

"  Don't  know  him.    Throw  him  out." 
And  the  Bailiff  requested  the  friend  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  to  withdraw. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNREADABLE  does  not  always 
occur.  At  intervals,  regular  or  the  reverse, 
one  hears  of  episodes  that  are  the  climaxes  of 
a  series  of  remarkable  situations,  of  strange 
rcconlers  that  put  fiction  to  the  blush,  of 
happenings  that  culminate  romances.  Here  is 
a  little  story  that  has  this  rare  advantage  of 
being  both  true  and  interesting.  It  brings  into 
action  a  variety  of  the  emotions  that  obtain 


6 


THE    WAV  P:  . 


their  proper  names  on  the  stage  and  are  not 
ordinarily  supposed  to  figure  in  the  lives  of 
people  of  aristocratic  pretensions.  There  is 
a  father  who,  besides  being  tall,  is  well-known 
in  social  as  well  as  political  circles,  his  wife, 
a  member  of  a  rich  and  prominent  family,  and 
a  son  who  has  recently  graduated  at  an 
Eastern  university. 

*  *  * 

That  is  the  situation  on  the  surface.  To  go 
further,  however,  there  is  another  wife  in  the 
background — the  mother  of  the  son.  The 
circumstances  of  the  divorce  I  have  forgotten, 
I  only  know  that  the  twain  parted  with  a  pro- 
nounced detestation  for  one  another  and  that 
the  father  swore  the  boy,  whose  custody  the 
law  had  given  him,  should  never  meet  his 
mother.  In  the  course  of  years  she,  too,  mar- 
ried again,  her  husband  being  a  man  of 
prominence,  whose  name  is  very  familiar  to 
newspaper  readers.  These  long  years  this  son 
has  enjoyed  the  deepest  affection  of  his 
father's  heart.  He  has  been  thoroughly  edu- 
cated. His  new  mother  has  done  all  she 
knew  how  to  replace  her  whom  the  law  had 
taken  from  him.  That  name  he  had  never 
been  allowed  to  hear. 

*  *  * 

Not  more  than  a  few  weeks  ago,  this  youth, 
bound  somewhere  or  other  on  a  Sutter  Street 
car,  found  himself  listening  vaguely  to  a 
couple  of  well-dressed  women  who  were  dis- 
cussing the  matrimonial  infelicities  of  their 
friends. 

"I  wonder,"  said  one  to  the  other,  "if 

D  is  happier  with  his  second  wife  than  he 

was  with  Number  i  ?  " 

"  His  first;  why  who  was  she  ?"  inquired  the 
other  in  tones  of  deep  interest.  "  I  did  not 
know  he  had  ever  been  married  before." 

"Certainly.  Don't  you  remember  their 
divorce  and  her  subsequent  marriage  with 
Mr.  ." 

The  names  they  spoke  were  those  of  their 
listener's  parents.  Strange  the  instruments 
that  fate  makes  use  of — how  the  chance  words 
of  two  gossips  in  a  car  may  change  the 
current  of  a  life. 

*  *  * 

It  all  came  to  him  in  a  flash.  He  decided 
he  must  see  and  know  his  mother.  Bravely 
he  told  the  father  what  he  had  learnt  and  the 
nature  of  his  wish.  However  agreeable  of 
speech  there  is  that  in  the  face  of  this  man 
which  shows  firmness  bordering  on  obduracy 

"  If  you  see  her,"  he  said,  "you  will  leave 
this  house  and  me  forever." 

They  talk  in  this  unreasonable  strain  in 
real  life  as  well  as  on  the  stage  do  fin  de  sikle 
fathers.  However,  the  son  was  not  to  be 
turned  from  his  purpose.  He  called  on  his 
mother.  She  lives  at  an  up  town  hotel,  a 
very  charming  woman  with  quite  a  little 
family  of  her  own.  It  meant  a  good  deal  to 
both,  this  meeting.  They  advanced  to  shake 
hands,  did  these  two  long  separated  ones.  But 
the  stress  of  emotion  was  too  strong.  The 


woman  fell  on  the  floor  in  a  dead  faint.  He 
dropped  beside  her. 

sje  $  jf 

Of  course  they  were  recovered,  and  between 
tears  had  a  long,  long  chat.  Think  how  much 
they  must  have  had  to  say  to  one  another. 
Again  and  again  they  met,  the  father  know- 
ing nothing  of  the  boy's  new  found  felicity. 
But,  secrets  will  out.  At  last  he  heard  all, 
and  taxed  his  son.  The  youth  denied  nothing. 
There  ensued  a  stormy  scene,  recriminations 
on  both  sides.  But  the  second  wife  interceded 
for  the  son.  Her  petitions  prevailed.  He 
was  restored  to  favor  on  condition  he  would 
see  his  mother  but  once  a  month.  Now  that 
the  relations  between  the  two  is  recognized  I 
wonder  how  long  the  violence  of  their  fond- 
ness will  last.  Life  has  no  joys  like  those  that 
are  forbidden. 

*  *  * 

MILITARY  CRITICS,  and  there  are  more 
than  most  of  us  suspect,  are  all  of  one  mind 
regarding  the  recent  encampment  at  Santa 
Cruz.  They  pronounce  it  the  most  successful 
the  militia  has  ever  had,  and  prophesy  endless 
admirable  results  to  accrue.  The  spectacle  of 
bodies  of  men  marching  under  a  hot  sun, 
over  a  dusty  plain,  ordered  hither  and  thither 
by  Colonel  This  and  Captain  That,  is  calculated 
to  excite  respect  rather  for  their  patriotism 
than  for  their  intelligence.  Yet,  a  National 
Guard  is  a  necessary  evil  and  it  is  fortunate 
for  the  rest  of  us,  who  fail  to  discern  the 
individual  gain  of  drilling,  that  the  commu- 
nity is  not  all  of  the  same  mind. 

*  *  * 

In  the  uniforms  of  the  soldiers  who  deployed 
at  Santa  Cruz  last  Saturday,  there  was  not 
enough  scarlet  or  gold  lace  to  give  brilliancy  to 
the  review.  Indeed,  there  is  little  awe  inspiring 
about  modern  maneuvers,  save  it  be  a  cavalry 
charge.  The  regiments,  headed  by  bands  of 
various  degrees  of  incompetence,  filed  past 
Governor  Markham  and  his  Colonels,  saluted 
and  climbed  the  hill.  That  is,  the  defending 
force  did.  The  others,  including  the  marines 
and  the  Naval  Reserve,  were  massed  at  the 
south  end  of  the  field.  If  one  has  space  to  fill, 
the  matter  of  light  glinting  from  polished 
gun  barrels  or  scintillating  from  the  serried 
array  of  helmets,  is  good  to  work  in,  other- 
wise the  scenic  features  were  not  obtrusive. 

*  *  * 

Someone  who  claimed  to  know  asserted  that 
the  long  -  Infantry  line,  moving  across  the 
plain,  running  and  kneeling,  firing  one  volley 
after  another,  the  crack  of  their  rifles  sound- 
ing like  explosions  of  huge  bunches  of  fire- 
crackers, had  all  the  characteristics  of  an 
actual  combat.  The  opposition  army  was 
stationed  on  what  is  called  Tripe  Hill,  and  it 
was  attacked  in  front  and  by  a  detachment 
from  one  side.  The  victory  was  a  matter  of 
mutual  understanding  and  of  time  rather  than 
of  exhibited  superiority. 

The  Naval  Reserve  is  composed  of  far 
superior  male  material  to  the  militia.  The 
average  ot  health,  height,  and  intelligence  as  I 


evinced  by  physiques  and  physiognomies 
seems  much  higher.  In  the  cause  of  pictu- 
resqueness  it  is  regrettable  the  landing  force 
from  the  warships  insisted  on  disembarkation 
by  way  of  the  wharf  instead  of  the  beach. 
The  latter  woidd  have  been  ever  so  much 
more  exciting,  besides  agreeing  with  the 
Call's  illustration,  which  represented  the  event 
as  happening  that  way.  I  would  like  to 
congratulate  Mr.  Pickering  on  his  artist. 
He  is  a  little  worse  than  the  Chronicle's. 

*  *  * 

HERE  IS  A  STAFF  STORY.  Down  at 
Santa  Cruz  last  week,  during  the  encamp- 
ment, the  Governor  and  his  Colonels  were 
gathered  in  easy-chairs  on  the  veranda  of  the 
Sea  Beach  just  outside  the  quarters  of  Colonel 
Chadbourne,  awaiting  the  arrival  of  Admiral 
Irwin  and  his  officers.  As  the  minutes  slipped 
away  and  the  distinguished  sea  dogs  came  not, 
Colonel  Younger  arose  and  wandered  off  down 
the  balcony  humming  an  air  from  "  Bluff 
King  Hal."  He  was  soon  observed  by  his 
envious  fellow  officers  delightedly  engaged 
en  tete-a-lete  with  a  lady  -of  most  charming 
appearance.  This  went  on  for  several  minutes. 
The  guests  of  the  evening  had  still  to  appear. 
Finally  Colonel  Btrgin  arose  to  the  occasion. 
"  Boys,"  he  remarked,  rising  from  the  depths 
of  his  rocker,  "  how  would  it  do  for  me  to  get 
an  introduction  to  the  Doctor's  friend  ?  Then 
I'll  throw  a  bomb  into  his  camp  with  an  order 
from  Markham  to  appear  forthwith.  Watch 
me."  The  conspirators  retired  within  "Chad's" 
room,  through  the  broad  windows  of  which 
they  observed  this  transit  of  Yenus  in  the 
camp  of  Mars. 

Bergin  dropped  his  hat  politely  as  he 
approached  the  pair  and  the  pantomime  that 
followed  kept  the  spectators  in  a  mild  state  of 
cachinatory  convulsion.  Suddenly  Colonel 
Younger  was  seen  to  retire,  leaving  his  insid- 
ious rival  in  possession  of  the  field.  He 
traversed  the  balcony  on  the  quick  step  and 
entered  the  august  presence  of  his  chief  and 
assembled  brother  officers. 

"  Governor,"  he  said,  soluting,  "  I  am  told 
you  want  me,  and  with  me  duty  is  law. 
What  is  it  ?  " 

A  half  minute  of  silence  followed  broken 
only  by  a  wink  from  Colonel  Laidlaw. 

"  I  only  wanted  to  know,  Colonel,"  calmly 
returned  the  Governor,  "  from  your  own 
lips  " — a  pause — "  how  Colonel  Bergin  man- 
aged to  steal  that  girl  away  from  you." 

There  was  a  burst  of  laughter,  in  one  of  the 
pauses  of  which  Colonel  Younger  remarked  in 
a  dazed  but  distinctly  audible  voice  that  he 
really  felt  "  extra  dry." 

*  *  * 

GAVIN  D.  HIGH  is  the  latest  San  Fran- 
ciscan to  appear  above  the  theatrical  surface. 
For  years  he  was  a  reporter  on  Mr.  Bunker's 
evening  paper,  went  to  Sacramento  for  him, 
and  conscientiously  roasted  the  Southern 
Pacific.  While  doing  so  he  developed  a 
tenor  voice  of  fine  quality  and  devoted  his 
leisure  to  its  cultivation.  The  results  were  so 
satisfactory  that  he  abandoned  journalism  and 
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went  East  to  secure  an  engagement  on  the 
operatic  stage.  Instead  of  demanding  a  star 
part,  Mr.  High  was  content  to  secure  experi- 
ence in  the  chorus  of  MacCollins'  Opera 
Company  now  playing  in  Atlanta,  Georgia. 
However,  in  "Olivette"  he  was  given  his 
opportunity. 

<!•   ?fc  5|! 

The  solo  "Jamaica  Rum"  is  sung  by  two 
principals  and  by  Mr.  High — -he  having  the 
second  stanza.  The  first  night  his  voice  took 
the  house  by  storm.  He  was  encored  half  a 
dozen  times,  the  rapturous  applause  bestowed 
on  him  being  in  decided  contrast  to  that 
which  rewarded  the  efforts  of  the  principals. 
His  name,  strange  to  say,  was  not  even  on  the 
programme.  I  understand  that  Mr.  High,  or, 
as  he  calls  himself,  "  Melvin  Hye,"  has  a 
capital  part  in  the  new  opera  by  Smith  and 
De  Koven,  "The  Fencing  Master."  Who 
knows  but  that  ere  long  he  may  be  one  of  the 
stars  of  the  operatic  stage  ?  It  should  be 
said  that  Mr.  High  was  a  competent  news- 
paperman. One  never  knows  what  kind  of  a 
butterfly  the  reportorial  chrysalis  will  expand 
into. 

*  *  * 

PEOPLE  WHO  ARE  FOND  of  giving 
explanations  have  told  me  a  dozen  different 
stories  to  account  for  Mr.  De  Young's  election 
as  Vice-Chairman  of  the  National  Republican 
Committee.  That  it  is  a  distinguished  posi- 
tion is  unquestionable,  and  there  could  be 
paid  no  greater  compliment  to  any  man  than 
his  election  to  such  a  post.  In  the  absence  of 
the  Chairman,  the  charge  of  the  campaign 
devolves  on  him.  His  responsibilities 
would  then  be  enormous.  However,  Mr. 
Carter  enjoys  good  health,  and  there  is 
but  a  slight  possibility  that  the  proprietor  of 
the  Chronicle  will  be  compelled  to  take  the 
reins.  Here  are  the  facts,  however,  though 
they  will  be  considered  so  only  by  those  who 
are  already  apprised  of  them.  That  the  Pres- 
ident is  not  burdened  with  many  friends  on 
the  Committee  is  well  known. 

*  *  * 

Clarkson,  the  Chairman,  led  Blaine's  forces 
at  Minneapolis,  and  his  chief  associates  acted 
as  lieutenants.  After  the  battle,  when  it 
came  to  a  question  of  selecting  the  men  who 
should  conduct  the  fight  for  the  Republican 
party,  Harrison  intimated  very  decidedly  that 
he  did  not  favor  Clarkson.  In  fact,  he  went 
so  far  as  to  express  extreme  disapprobation  of 
his  incumbency.  Though  the  entire  Com- 
mittee desired  his  re-election  and  offered  their 
most  cordial  support,  lie  refused  to  accept,  and 
insisted  on  his  resignation  being  accepted. 
Then  arose  the  question  of  a  successor.  Ths 
President  wanted  Cheney,  of  Vermont,  to 
make  his  fight,  with  Hobart,  of  New  Jersey 
for  Vice-Chairman,  and  Bliss  for  Treasurer,  but 
the  Committee  determined  that  slate  should 
not  go  through. 

*  *  * 

For  Chairman  they  chose  Campbell  of 
Illinois,  whom  Harrison  had  refused  to 
appoint   Collector  of  the  Port  of  Chicago. 


Then  arose  the  question — whom  shall  we 
select  for  Vice-Chairman  ?  However  high  the 
honor,  whoever  accepted  it  in  opposition  to 
Harrison's  candidate  could  not  fail  to  have  an 
enemy  in  the  President.  Some  one  sug- 
gested De  Young  and  he  was  asked  if  he 
would  take  the  chances.  The  consequences 
seemed  to  have  few  terrors  for  him.  He  was 
ready  and  willing,  and  at  the  meeting  next 
morning  his  name  was  presented.  The 
entire  committee  was  present  and  all  knew 
how  affairs  stood.  The  Senator  from  South 
Dakota  nominated  him  in  a  clever  speech 
extolling  his  abilities.  Murmurs  of  approval 
followed.  Then  who  should  rise  to  second 
him  but  one  of  the  President's  closest  friends 
on  the  Committee,  a  South  Omaha  Hebrew. 
How  the  insiders  laughed. 

*  *  ♦ 

Then  General  Sewell,  a  Harrison  man,  who 
had  been  asked  to  present  Hobart' s  name,  arose 
and  said  that  the  sentiment  for  De  Young  was 
such  that  he  would  not  nominate  Mr.  Hobart. 

The  Omaha  man  made  the  motion,  and  M. 
H.  de  Young  was  elected  Vice-Chairman  by 
acclamation.  His  luck  and  courage  had  carried 
the  day.  I  don't  imagine,  however,  that  Pres- 
ident Harrison  regards  him  with  greater  favor 
than  he  did.  One  thing  is  certain,  on  the 
Vice-Chairman  devolves  the  distribution  of 
much  of  the  immense  patronage  of  the 
National  Committee.  If  Harrison  wins, 
therefore,  M.  H.  will  be  one  of  the  most 
sought  after  men  in  the  country. 

*  *  * 

The  investigations  of  the  committee  ap- 
pointed to  examine  into  the  affairs  of  Alfred 
Greenbaum,  reveal  how  undeserved  were  the 
slurs  cast  on  the  character  of  Mr.  S.  W.  Levy. 
It  was  clearly  shown  that  the  $82,000  about 
which  there  was  so  much  talk,  had  been 
loaned  at  odd  times  and  in  good  faith.  He 
was  entirely  ignorant  of  the  conditions  of  his 
son-in-law's  business  and  made  him  advances 
as  he  asked  for  them.  In  order  to  facilitate 
the  settling  up  of  the  estate,-  he  has  waived  his 
claim,  which  in  these  ungenerous  days  is  a 
remarkable  instance  of  self-sacrifice.  Attorney 
Chickering  and  the  expert,  Mr.  Reynolds,  are 
both   emphatic  in  their  statements  about  the 


manner  in  which  Mr.  Levy's  money  was  ad- 
vanced and  exonerate  him  from  even  the 
suspicion  of  complicity.  I  am  glad  to  learn  of 
this,  because  Mr.  Levy  has  held  so  high  a 
place  in  the  community  that  to  know  him  dis- 
honest would  be  sufficient  to  shake  one's  faith 
in  human  nature. 


NEW  STATIONERY 


About  stationery  now-a-days  one  has  to  be  particu- 
lar. There  are  so  many  styles,  and  the  latest  fashion-, 
must  be  followed.  For  invitations  one  must  have  a 
certain  size  and  color;  for  replies  another  tint  and 
make  must  be  used.  In  order  to  have  the  correct 
style  it  is  necessary  to  go  to  an  establishment  where  a 
large  selection  is  kept.  .Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  make  a 
specialty  of  stationery,  and  if  one  is  not  thoroughly 
posted  the  variety  is  rather  bewildering. 

Tn  these  days  of  country  excursions  people  must 
look  well  into  the  question  of  leather  bags.  There  are 
fashions  in  satchels  as  exacting  as  those  that  ride  in 
millinery.  If  you  want  to  find  something  really  swell 
for  the  "Shoot,"  examine  the  stock  that  this  firm  has 
on  sales.  Every  imaginable  variety  is  there,  the 
•severely  plain  as  well  as  the  elaborately  mounted. 
A  specialty  is  also  made  of  ,Mahie,  Todd  &  Co.'s  gold 
pius,  and  of  copper-plate  work. 


A  CHANCE  TO  MAKE  MONEY. 

After  reading  of' preserving  fruit  by  the  California 
Cold  Process,  I  got  samples,  and  cleared  over  £50 
last  week,  selling  directions.  People  will  pay  a  dollar 
for  directions  gladly  when  they  taste  the  fruit,  which, 
not  being  heated  or  sealed,  looks  beautiful  and  tastes 
perfectly  fresh.  I  think  this  a  grand  chance  to  make 
$  too  or  $200  round  home;  I  have  a  friend  that  has 
made  from  $X0  to  $12  a  day  for  the  past  three  months 
selling  directions.  The  Cold  Process  being  so  much 
better,  cheaper,  and  healthier  than  canned  fruit, 
everybody  wants  it;  you  can  put  up  a  bushel  in  ten 
minutes.  I  will  mail  sample  and  complete  directions 
to  any  one  for  19  2-cent  stamps,  which  is  the  cost  of 
sample,  postage,  etc.  In  this  way  I  can  help  you  to 
start  in  a  good  bnsiness. 

Miss  Francis  Robbkrts, 
New  Concord,  Ohio. 


A  GREAT  SALE. 

A  few  days  since  L.  Grothwell  &  Co.,  the  well- 
known  real  estate  dealers,  sold  the  property  located  at 
the  north  side  of  Market  Street  at  the  junction  of 
Haight,  containing  6<x*>  square  feet.  This  is  one  of 
the  largest  sales  made  this  year,  and  involved  about 
$90,000. 

Some  2S  years  ago,  the  lot  in  question  was  a  sand 
hill  several  feet  high.  There  were  110  buildings  in 
the  neighborhood,  and  the  locality  was  looked  upon 
as  practically  outside  laud,  and  was  bought  for  $1400. 
The  increase  in  price  will  go  to  show  the  great  strides 
that  have  been  made  in  real  estate  in  this  city  in  the 
past  quarter  of  a  century. 

L.  Grothwell  &  Co.  are  to  be  congratulated  on  their 
success  by  carrying  this  business  to  a  successful 
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THE  MORAL  GRANDEUR  OF 
MAN. 


LOVELY  WOMAN'  S  INCAPACITY  TO  SYMPATHIZE 
WITH  IT  A  SORE  AFFLICTION  TO  HIM. 


BY  ARTHUR  IttcEWBN. 

A  few  weeks  ago  I  had  something  to  say  in 
Tin-  Wave  on  the  subject  of  woman's  dress  as 
an  outward  and  visible  sign  of  her  inward 
instinct  to  make  herself  physically  attractive 
to  men.  The  theme  is  an  alluring  one,  but  as 
it  has  been  taken  off  my  hands  by  the  abler  ones 
of  Mrs.  Krona  Eunice  Wait  and  Mr.  Ambrose 
Bierce,  which  insures  the  present  involvement 
of  Lillian  Plunkett,  I  am  constrained  to 
retire  and  turn  to  another  and,  perhaps,  equally 
important  phenomenon — Woman's  belief  that 
she  is  engaged  in  a  grand  and  rightly 
directed  movement  for  her  own  elevation.  The 
sex  appears  to  be  under  the  delusion  that  it  is 
oppressed  by  Man,  that  it  is  he  who  bars 
Woman's  way  to  higher  things,  that  through 
the  a^es  he  has  kept  her  down,  and  now 
though  affecting  chivalry,  but  veils  his  odious 
tyranny  by  insisting  on  treating  her  as  the 
"  plaything  of  an  idle  hour."  It  is  because  of 
this  baleful  resolution  of  the  male  not  to  accord 
intellectual  equality,  we  are  informed,  that  our 
courts  are  not  crowded  with  female  lawyers, 
our  colleges  with  female  savants,  our  streets 
with  skirted  merchants,  that  Congress  is  not 
a  Sorosis,  and  that  the  picture  of  the  President, 
photographed  in  a  low-necked  dress,  is  not  on 
sale.  Long  ages  of  oppression,  we  are  assured, 
suffice  to  account  for  the  cramping  of  the 
female  brain  and  the  undeniable  inability  of 
women  to  compete  with  men  in  intellectual 
employments — and  this,  too,  after  half  a  cen- 
tury in  this  country  of  women's  colleges,  free- 
dom to  enter  the  professions  and  rather  more 
than  legal  equality  in  the  matter  of  property 
rights.  It  has  to  be  confessed  that  notwith- 
standing Yassar  and  Wellesley  the  "higher 
education  "  has  not  cured  woman  of  her  ten- 
dency to  obliterate  herself  in  marriage,  or 
made  the  college  spring-boards  for  the  intro- 
duction of  highly  trained  females  into  the  pro- 
fessional, political,  and  commercial  swim. 

Why  is  it  that  the  "  woman's  movement," 
which  has  so  vast  a  literature  of  its  own, 
makes  so  little  headway  ?  Why  is  it  that 
though  here  and  there  a  masculine  under- 
standing pushes  her  way  to  the  front,  the  sex 
as  a  whole  yet  remains  indoors  and  waits  to 
be  courted,  exactly  as  it  did  before  the  higher 
education  and  the  woman's  movement  were 
heard  of?  To  attribute  the  poverty  of  results 
of  the  kind  desired  by  advanced  females  to 
the  jealousy,  the  machinations  and  the 
tyranny,  raw  or  sugar-coated,  of  man,  dis- 
closes that  marvelous  power  for  inversion 
which  inheres  in  the  feminine  mind,  and 
which  in  reality  explains  the  failure  of  women 
as  a  mass  to  advance  beyond  the  household 
and  the  nursery. 

Woman's  incapacity  to  appreciate  man,  to 
understand  how  enormous  is  the  debt  which 
she  owes  him,  her  incapacity  to  rise  to  a  per- 
ception of  his  moral  grandeur,  explains  her 
subordinate  place  in  the  scheme  of  things. 
That  she  remains  his  inferior  is  not  his.  but 
her  fault. 

Once,  in  Virginia  City  on  a  snowy  day,  I 
saw  upon  the  street,  homeward  bound,  Cap- 
tain Bob,  chief  of  the  Piutes,  and  his  royal 
family.  The  Chief  himself  held  by  the  hand 
the  heir  apparent,  a  toddler  of  three,  who 
trotted  by  his  side.  Immediately  ahead  was 
the  Chief's  consort.  Held  on  her  back  by  a 
strap  which  passed  over  her  low,  broad  brow, 
was  a  cooking  stove.    It  was  not  a  large  one 


nor  in  very  good  repair.  It  had  been  thrown 
out  as  superannuated  from  some  miner's 
cabin.  It  must  have  weighed  nearly  a  hun- 
dred pounds,  and  undoubtedly  its  corners  and 
knobs  pressed  deeply  into  the  back  of  the 
Chief's  helpmate.  On  either  side  of  her  a 
little  daughter  clung  to  her  calico  skirt  as  an 
aid  to  progress  through  the  snow.  Presently 
Captain  Bob  wearied  of  holding  his  son's 
hand,  and  picking  him  up  with  a  calm  grunt, 
placed  him  sitting  on  the  stove.  His  wife 
bent  a  little  further  forward  and  readjusted  the 
strap  on  her  forehead.  That  was  all.  She 
made  no  complaint  and  evidently  felt  there 
was  no  cause  for  an}-.  She  recognized  her 
lord's  right  to  do  as  he  damned  pleased. 

As  I  viewed  this  simple  little  aboriginal 
domestic  scene  it  occurred  to  me  that  it  con- 
veyed a  great  moral  lesson.  Bob  and  Mary 
were  the  natural  man  and  woman,  standing 
for  the  relations  of  the  sexes  when  the  same 
have  not  been  vitiated,  or  modified,  by  arti- 
ficiality. Bob  had  absolute  power  to  do  as  he 
liked,  and  did  it. 

Whatever  civilized  woman  has  beyond  what 
Mary  possessed,  she  owes  to  the  generosity  of 
man. 

The  writer  who  said  that  the  whole  prog- 
ress of  civilization  was  marked  by  the  dif- 
ference between  an  Indian's  wigwam  and  a 
lady's  boudoir,  told  the  simple  truth.  And 
the  boudoir  is  man's  free  gift  to  woman. 

Endowed  with  a  more  powerful  body  than 
she,  generous  man  does  not  beat  her,  save  in 
exceptional  cases,  each  of  which  should,  in 
justice,  be  studied  by  itself  before  condemna- 
tion is  passed. 

Possessing  a  brain  superior  in  mass  and 
more  delicate  in  construction  than  hers,  he  has 
not  employed  his  advantage  to  her  hurt,  but 
to  lifting  her  from  the  position  of  Mary,  while 
he  has  by  his  own  unaided  exertions  toiled 
upward  from  the  status  of  Bob. 

And  what  has  been  his  reward  ?  Once  and 
only  once  in  our  era  he  has  faltered.  Declin- 
ing the  example  of  the  Greek,  who  frankly 
eliminating  woman — virtuous  woman,  that  is 
— from  his  intellectual  and  social  life,  and  so 
reached  a  point  in  civilization  never  since 
equalled,  Christian  man,  following  the  pagan 
Roman  example,  conferred  equality  upon  her. 
Despairing  of  the  experiment,  in  a  flash  of 
sanity  to  which  the  eyes  of  experienced  male 
posterity  turn  backward  in  reverent  admira- 
tion, he  fled  from  her  to  the  wilderness, 
turned  hermit  and  went  upon  all  fours  eating 
grass.  Unhappily  in  this  solution  inhered  a 
defect  beyond  the  power  of  masculine  remedy. 
Woman  smiles  at  the  glorious,  if  futile,  ascetic 
revolt.  God.  who  is  not  the  friend  of  man, 
has  placed  it  in  woman's  power  to  copper  the 
ascetic  game.  She  decides  that  it  is  not  well 
for  man  to  live  alone  and  eat  grass  for  the 
good  of  his  soul.  She  is  the  foe  of  moral 
grandeur.    Though  he  is  backed  by  all  the 


mighty  spiritual  power  of  the  church  and  his 
own  higher  instincts  in  his  desire  for  an 
herbivorous  ex  stence,  woman,  lovely  woman, 
is  too  much  for  the  combination. 

The  discerning  will  detect  that  in  this  truth 
is  hidden  the  cause  of  woman's  failure  to 
advance  beyond  her  present  level  of  a  kissable 
nuisance.  Since  it  has  been  by  holding  to 
man's  fond  and  foolish  hand  that  she  has 
been  raised  from  the  wigwam  to  the  boudoir, 
i.t  follows  that  it  is  solely  by  the  further 
upward  march  of  man  that  she  can  ascend. 

It  is  because  the  "woman's  movement" 
has  concerned  itself  with  women  that  it  has 
made  such  trifling  progress.  Its  forces  should 
be  applied  to  man,  even  as  gas  is  applied  to 
the  balloon.  Through  him  alone  can  woman 
be  lifted.  It  should  be  the  policy,  therefore, 
of  the  ladies  who,  on  the  platform  and  in  the 
press,  exhibit  solicitude  for  the  improvement 
of  their  sex's  condition,  to  enjoin  upon  women 
deference  and  obedience  to  man,  and  a 
restraint  upon  their  baleful  power  to  hobble 
the  hoofs  of  his  soul  when  the  mood  seizes 
him  to  gallop  to  those  higher  moral  eminences 
upon  which  his  eyes  are  fixed  in  mournful 
hope. 

Man  has  done  much  for  woman;  he  would 
do  more  if  she  would  let  him.  The  stately 
ship  of  his  moral  longings  has  ever  been  im- 
peded in  its  majestic  course  by  the  dragging 
anchor  of  woman.  To  her.  is  given  the  high 
task,  not  of  cutting  the  connecting  cable,  but 
to  lift  that  anchor  to  the  deck  of  his  superi- 
ority, and  there,  standing  by  his  side,  to 
extend  to  him  the  help  of  a  submissive  hand 
and  a  chastened  mind. 


FAST  TIME  TO  EUROPE. 


The  London  Times,  in  a  recent  article,  draws  atten- 
tion to  the  increased  business  done  by  the  German 
lines,  and  particularly  by  the  Hamburg-American 
Packet  Company,  and  said  a  comparison  of  their  busi- 
ness with  that  of  the  British  lines  would  not  be  grati- 
fying to  the  British  pride. 

Froni  the  number  of  San  Franciscans  who  now 
take  the  steamers  of  the  Hamburg-American  Packet 
Company,  it  would  seem  that  this  is  the  most  popu- 
lar Trans-Atlantic  Company.  Their  steamers  make 
the  trip  from  New  York  to  .Southampton  in  about 
ten  hours  faster  time  than  do  the  steamers  of  any- 
other  line. 

Their  steamers  are  undoubtedly  the  best  that  ply 
the  Atlantic  Ocean. 


BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Every  Wednesday  at  eight  A.  M.  the  Burlington  ex- 
cursions will  leave  San  Francisco  with  Pullman  tourist 
sleeping  cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  descriptive  folders  apply  to 
Ageut  Burlington  Route,  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Drifted  SnowFiour 
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A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — Verbena  Camellia 
Shephanotis,  rather  an  unwieldly  name  for  a 
heroine  even  if  she  does  live  in  a  cemetery,  is 
the  title  of  Walter  Besant's  last  book.  In 
Chapter  I  there  is  a  priest  with  character 
enough  to  alter  this  extended  botanical  com- 
bination to  Vera  Camellia — and  as  he  was 
engaged  in  baptizing  her  at  the  moment,  his 
amendment  prevailed.  She  lived  in  the  loveli- 
est cottage  ever  seen,  covered  with  climbing 
plants  up  to  the  very  chimney.  Before  the 
door,  a  lawn,  mown  and  rolled  until  it  was  as 
soft  as  velvet  and  as  smooth  as  silk.  Flowers 
in  profusion  bloomed  all  the  year  around. 
From  the  window  where  Vera  sat  the  live  long 
day  she  saw  the  great  iron  gates  of  the  West 
Finchley  cemetery,  through  which  streamed 
funeral  after  funeral  in  all  the  sombreness  of 
mourning  array.  Because  everyone  who  came 
to  the  ground  was  clothed  in  black,  she  wore 
white — she  a  tall,  thin  slip  of  a  girl;  her  fair 
hair  abundant  hung  unconfined  except  by  a 
ribbon;  her  blue  eyes  large  and  serious  as  she 
wandered  with  basket  and  scissors  attending 
to  the  flowers  of  forgotten  graves.  Thus  Vera 
grew  up  until  an  aunt  who  had  hitherto  given 
no  thought  to  this  motherless  cemetery 
maiden,  took  her  to  the  theatre.  The  girl  is 
ravished;  she  saw,  for  the  first  time,  youth, 
the  joy  of  being  beautiful  and  the  joy  of  being 
loved.  For  the  first  time  she  felt  that  yearn- 
ing for  joys  unattainable  which  glorifies  youth 
though  it  too  often  makes  that  time  unhappy,  j 
Then  appears  Nina  Cazalet,  the  leading  lady  \ 
of  the  company,  who  seems  to  embody  all  the 
loveliness  of  this  new  world,  and  with  her 
Vera  falls  in  love. 

The  story  of  this  cemetery  maiden's  pas- 
sion makes  an  artistic  narrative  which  one 
reads  without  any  thought  or  suggestion  of 
the  sordid  everyday  world  intruding.  She  is 
a  beautiful  conception  is  Vera,  and  Besant 
writes  of  her  in  a  style  eminently  felicitous 
and  simple.  But  that  is  the  shortest  of  three  j 
stories.  It  is  followed  by  "  The  Doubts  of 
Dives,"  a  type  of  tale  that  would  be  lead  in  the 
hands  of  most  writers.  It  tells  of  two  young 
men,  one  of  whom  had  all  the  things  the  world 
desires,  fortune,  pictures,  fine  houses;  the 
other  is  poor,  lazy,  but  deliciously  good- 
humored  and  good-natured.  He  sings,  plays, 
writes  poetry,  and  drinks  beer,  has  countless 
friends,  and  never  a  cent  he  can  call  his  own. 
By  means  of  an  Arabian  drug  they  change 
souls.  Kit's  organ,  if  one  may  speak  so  of 
the  vital  principle,  proceeds  to  animate  the 
limbs  and  brain  of  Dennis,  while  that  of  the 
young  millionaire  assumes  control  of  the 
physical  functions  of  the  spendthrift.  The 
manner  in  which  they  conduct  themselves, 
the  changes  their  characters  undergo,  and  a 
delicious  embroglio  precipitated  by  the  new 
Kit's  failure  to  recognize  the  maiden  to  whom 
the  old  one  had  pledged  his  heart  make  up 
the  plot.  In  fact  the  complications  of  the 
situation  are  such  that  they  decide  not  to 
change  back  as  the  only  happy  method  of 
solution. 

"  A  Tale  of  Twenty-five  Hours  "  can  easily 
be  read  iu  sixty  minutes.  In  no  way  a  re- 
markable production,  iris  light,  bright,  inter- 
esting, and  ingenious,  and  that  is  saying  a 
great  deal  for  any  book.  There  is  nothing 
like  having  pleasant,  intelligent  people  for 
one's  heroes  and  heroines.  Mr.  Paul  Stuy- 
vesant  lives  in  New  York,  in  handsome 
apartments,  and  loves  ardently  Miss  Kitty 
Vaughn,  who  rejoices  in  the  possession  of 
lively  eyes,  a  bright  smile,  and  lovely  light 
golden  hair.  He,  by  the  way,  a  Professor 
of  Law    at    Columbia    College,  engaged 


in  writing  the  history  of  Circumstantial 
Evidence,  is  a  warm  friend  of  this  delightful 
young  woman's  brother.  Mr.  Charles  Vaughn,  1 
rising  artist,  a  trifle  eccentric,  is  the  mystery 
of  the  tale.  The  nature  ot  said  mystery  and 
the  difficulties  its  solution  lead  the  prospective 
brother-in-law  into,  are  capitally  set  forth. 
Indeed,  considering  the  uncomplimentary 
character  of  his  suspicions,  one  cannot  help 
thinking  he  got  off  more  lightly  than  he 
deserved.  I  suppose  the  excellent  precept 
that  advises  every  individual  to  attend  to  I 
what  he  knows  is  his  own  business  is  as 
honored  in  the  breach  now  as  it  was  five 
thousand  years  ago. 

I  wonder,  had  death  taken  Walter  Besant 
instead  of  the  lamented  Rice,  if  we  would  have 
novels  as  delightful  as  "Armorel  of  Lyonesse." 
One  can  never  know  the  possibilities  of  liter- 
ary partners  until  death  remove  one  or  the 
other  of  them.  And  even  then  it  is  often  im- 
possible to  decide  how  much  discrimination 
the  King  of  Terrors  has  exercised.  Here, 
however,  is  a  second  story  by  Dorothea  Gerard, 
of  whose  "Queen  of  Curds  and  Cream"  I 
wrote  some  weeks  ago.  Save  that  the  plot  is 
novel  and  that  the  character  conceptions  are 
interesting,  it  has  none  of  the  traits  that 
made  Reata  and  the  Waters  of  Hercules 
books  of  so  much  uote.  Evidently  Miss 
E.  Gerard  supplied  all  the  subtle 
qualities  that  went  to  redeem  from  the  com- 
monplace these  delightful  stories.  Her's  were 
the  artistic  touches,  and  the  style  that  re- 
freshed and  interested.  Of  "  Etelka's  Vow," 
the  embroglio  is  distinctly,  startlingly  new. 
Between  the  young  officers  there  arises  a  dis- 
pute which  a  duel  must  settle.  One  of  them 
repents  and  proposes  as  a  substitute  an  Ameri- 
can duel,  which  the  authoress  seems  to  believe 
is  an  institution  of  this  country.  Instead  of 
the  combatants  meeting  on  the  field  of  honor, 
they  draw  lots  and  the  loser  is  bound  to  shoot 
himself  within  a  given  period.  A  Hungarian 
named  Paloghy  is  the  hero's  opponent  and  he 
loses,  promising  to  shoot  himself  ten  years 
later.  He  does  so,  but  under  unique  condi- 
tions, and  the  survivor  marries  the  girl  who 
was  to  have  been  his  wife.  Really,  the  idea 
is  capitally  worked  out.  The  difficulty  is, 
however,  that  there  is  little  finesse. 

Okaclk,  K.  B. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  TllK  Wavu  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  But  yon  will  see  that  JTOUT  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  tiik  only 

LINK  RUNNING  Pt'I.I.MAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SL8BPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  CBANGB  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THRKli  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  om.y  FOUR  ami  onr 
half  days  to  Nhw  YORK,  This  line  also  rims  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  1'arihc  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Eraneisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


T  I  I  K 


hooks  REC hived. 

"Verbena  Camellia  Stephanotis,"  by  Walter  Bes- 
ant. Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey. 

"A  Tale  of  Twenty-five  Hours,"  by  Brander 
Matthews  and  George  H.  Jessop.  D.  Appleton  &  Co., 
publishers.    Eor  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"  Etelka's  Vow,"  by  Dorothea  Gerard.  D.Apple- 
ton  6t  Co.,  publishers.    Eor  sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 


Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 
Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb^  perfection  of  a  Dry  'U/io? 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  PR  EMERY  &  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


ilen  Cure 

Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor 
phine  habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Knirrii » «•<! 

— AT  — 

KOIIKKTSOVS   I  !li  POST  ST 


SAN  VBAHOISOO. 


HOW  easy  it  is  to  pour  a 

few  spoonfuls  of 

Greer's  Washing  Ammonia 

into  the  wash  tub,  which 
will  prevent  the  flannels 
from  shrinking,  l>csiilcs  sav- 
ing half  the  lalM>r  an:l  soap 
in  washing  clothes.  As  a 
cleansing  preparation  for  the 
household  it  has  no  equal. 
Koconipirndcd  by  "Sclinllfic  American,"  July  l'Jth,  18(10 

GREER'S    WASHING  AMMONIA 

For  Sale  by  All  (.roccrs  and  Druggists. 
Greer's  Toilet  Ammonia  for  Sale  by  All  Druggists. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


as  the  South  and  West  of  this  country  realize 
that  they  are  being  bled  for  the  benefit  of  a 
few  Pennsylvania  iron  workers,  protection 
will  be  abolished  in  the  United  .States. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  August  20,  1892. 


SPECIMEN  REPUBLICAN  CHEEK. 

Occasionally  some  of  my  esteemed  Repub- 
lican contemporaries  mention— though,  it  is 
but  just  to  say,  not  without  signs  of  guilt — 
that  unless  the  working  people  vote  for  Har- 
rison again  they  will  by  the  introduction  of 
Democratic  free  trade  soon  be  overwhelmed 
with  the  products  of  the  "  pauper"  labor  of 
Europe.  I  never  encounter  this  calamitous 
assertion  that  I  do  not  marvel  at  the  low 
estimate  the  writer  places  upon  the  credulity 
of  his  readers.  There  never  was,  in  my 
opinion,  a  more  arrant  piece  of  idiocy  than 
the  assumption  that  Republican  Custom 
House  "protection"  protects  the  laborer  or 
increases  his  wages.  Wages,  as  anybody  can 
observe  by  looking  around  him,  are  regulated 
by  the  supply  of  laborers.  How  can  work- 
ingmen  be  protected  by  forbidding  the  entry 
into  our  ports  of  the  products  of  Europe 
"pauper"  labor  when  the  entrance  of  the 
pauper  laborers  themselves  is  perfectly  free? 

In  all  the  history  of  this  Nation  there  never 
was  but  one  bit  of  legislation  calculated  to 
protect  the  American  laborer,  and  to  that  the 
Republican  Party  was  and  still  is  opposed.  I 
refer  to  the  Chinese  Restriction  Acts.  Two 
Republican  Presidents  in  succession  vetoed 
them,  and  but  for  the  Democrats  in  Congress 
not  a  single  one  would  ever  have  been  passed. 
In  fact,  none  of  those  Acts  ever  were  passed 
except  under  the  whip  of  campaign  necessity. 

How  can  a  party  which  favors  the  free 
importation  of  Chinese  coolies  and  welcomes 
with  open  ports  the  scum  of  Europe,  hold  up 
its  head  and  declare  that  it  is  in  favor  of 
"protecting"  the  American  laborer?  The 
matchless  cheek  of  such  a  contention  is  worthy 
to  be  exhibited  at  the  World's  Fair  as  one  of 
the  wonders  of  the  age.  The  fact  is  that  the 
phrases  with  which  the  literature  of  Protec- 
tion abounds  were  invented  to  fool  the  people. 
Men  naturally  favor  any  system  of  laws  which 
promise  to  quickly  produce  a  desired  result. 
To  tell  people  that  the  removal  of  all  harassing 
restrictions  upon  trade,  commerce,  and  trans- 
portation will,  in  time,  make  a  trading  nation 
rich  and  prosperous,  does  not  sound  so  wel- 
come as  to  tell  them  that  laws  can  be  passed 
to  force  such  a  condition  immediately. 

What  is  called  "  American  protection "  is 
really  British  protection,  as  we  originally 
copied  it  from  England.  The  system  pre- 
vailed in  that  country  for  ages  before  the 
American  Revolution,  which  it  mainly  caused, 
and  it  was  not  until  the  English  began  to  see 
its  evil  effects,  as  we  are  beginning  to  see 
them,  that  they  abolished  it  forever.    As  soon  ; 


THEY  SHOULD  BE  CURSED. 

In  my  humble  capacity  as  a  patient  news- 
paper reader  I  am  beginning  to  weary  of  the 
stories  that  are  telegraphed  overland  every 
month  or  so,  concerning  the  effects  of  Eastern 
"cursing."  The  latest  of  these  yarns  is  con- 
cerned with  the  fate  that  has  overtaken  the 
three  men  who  were  chiefly  instrumental  in 
sending  Walter  B.  Lennox-Maxwell  alias 
Brooks,  to  the  scaffold.  Maxwell  killed  his 
friend,  Preller,  in  a  hotel  at  St.  Louis,  stuffed 
the  body  into  a  trunk  and  departed  for  the 
Orient.  He  was  overtaken,  caught,  and  hanged. 
It  turned  out  that  he  was  well  connected  in 
England,  and  when  his  aged  mother,  who 
came  over  to  save  him,  was  unable  to  do 
so,  she  "cursed  "  the  Attorney  who  prosecuted, 
the  Judge  who  sentenced,  and  the  Governor 
who  refused  to  pardon  him. 

It  transpires  that  the  Governor  and  Pros- 
ecuting Attorney  have  each  since  committed 
suicide,  and  that  the  Judge  has  been  defeated 
for  re-electiou.  From  all  this  some  egregious 
ass  concludes  that  the  old  lady's  "  curse  "  has 
taken  effect,  and  he  writes  and  telegraphs  half 
a  column  about  it. 

At  the  present  time  I  shall  not  adopt  any  very 
savage  measures  with  reference  to  the  author 
of  this  yarn,  who  is  really  entitled  to  recogni- 
tion as  a  "space"  fiend  of  more  than  usual 
eminence,  but  if  he  repeats  this  performance 
within  six  months  I  shall  certainly  assault 
him  vigorously.  The  truth  of  the  matter  is, 
the  Judge  was  a  Republican  who  tried  for  re- 
election in  a  Democratic  town,  and  the  Gov- 
ernor and  Attorney  neglected  to  Keeleyize 
themselves  in  time.  I  believe  the  "curse" 
fake  originated  with  Mrs.  Surratt  who  was 
hanged  for  harboring  the  assassins  of  Presi- 
dent Lincoln.  All  her  prosecutors  died  poor. 
The  enemies  of  assassin  Guiteau  also  died 
either  poor  or  from  hard  drink,  and  now  it 
seems  that  everybody  who  assists  in  sending 
even  scrub  murderers  to  the  gallows  is  sure  to 
meet  the  same  fate.  If  some  one  would 
"curse"  the  fiends  who  concoct  these  yarns 
I  would  rejoice  uproarously. 

A  SOMNOLENT  PRESS. 
One  of  the  wonderful  developments  of  the 
past  week  has  been  the  serene  equanimity 
with  which  the  esteemed  "anti-railroad" 
press  of  this  city  has  received  the  plan  of  Mr. 
W.  H.  Mills,  of  the  State  Board  of  Trade,  to 
increase  the  green  fruit  exports  of  California. 
Mr.  Mills  proposed  to  quadruple  these  exports 
by  creating  markets  for  early  green  fruit  along 
the  routes  now  traveled  by  the  through  trains  of 
the  fruit  raisers.  The  business  already  brings 
a  million  or  so  into  the  State  every  year,  and 
by  this  means  Mr.  Mills  thinks  that  practically 
all  the  fruit  of  the  State,  much  of  which  now  J 
rots  on  the  trees  for  want  of  a  market,  may 
be  consumed.  That  the  "anti-railroad" 
press  has  not  received  this  scheme  with  a 


shout  of  disapproval  is  really  a  remarkable 
fact.  Mr.  Mills'  connection  with  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company,  in  the  estimation  of  these 
newspapers,  usually  disqualifies  him  for  ex- 
pressing an  intelligent  opinion  on  any  subject 
whatever.  That  his  plan  has  not  been  de- 
nounced as  a  "  railroad  job  "  seems  to  indicate 
that  something  is  wrong  with  the  ponderous 
wits  who  write  profundity  for  the  daily  papers. 
But  the)-  have  not  even  received  Mr.  Mills' 
plan  in  silence.  All  of  them  have  commented 
upon  it  with  becoming  gravity,  and  actually 
indorsed  it  !  This  is  the  most  astounding 
fact  of  all. 

I  wonder  if  these  journalists  know  that  this 
fruit,  if  Mr.  Mills'  plan  is  carried  out,  will  have 
to  be  transported  over  the  lines  of  the  South- 
ern Pacific?  Do  they  realize  that  perhaps 
that  Company  may  have  a  chance  to  increase 
its  earnings  a  little  ?  If  they  do,  they  cer- 
tainly will  never  consent  that  California  shall 
export  any  more  fruit.  Or,  perhaps,  they  think 
it  will  be  carried  over  the  San  Francisco  and 
Great  Salt  Lake  Road,  which  Alvinza  Hay- 
ward  and  Daniel  Meyer  are  now  so  busily 
engaged  in  constructing.  If  so,  I  can  under- 
stand their  complacency. 

IP  the  National  Guard  ever  intends  to  again 
camp  at  Santa  Cruz  it  should  take  measures  to 
change  the  name  of  Tripe  Hill.  That  emi- 
nence is  reminiscent  of  two  things  that  are 
very  repugnant  to  Californians.  To  begin 
with,  the  name  is  derived  from  the  first  battle 
on  the  hill  (in  1 886,  I  believe),  when  the  troops 
went  into  action  with  their  stomachs  full  of 
decayed  tripe  furnished  by  a  rascally  San 
Francisco  contractor,  in  consequence  of  which 
they  were  repulsed  with  great  loss;  and,  sec- 
ond, it  brings  to  mind  the  fact  that  Perrie 
Kewen  was  arrested  on  that  day  for  refusing 
to  fight.  Possibly  we  could  stand  the  revival 
of  the  tripe  reminiscence  occasionally,  but  the 
arrest  of  Perrie  Kewen  was  a  military  outrage 
that  General  Dimond's  oligarchy  will  repeat 
at  its  peril.  It  nearly  caused  a  revolt  among 
Perrie's  extensive  circle  of  lady  acquaintances 
at  the  time. 

*  *  * 

As  the  fare  to  Stockton,  owing  to  the 
war  between  the  steam  scows  that  plow  the 
Sacramento  and  San  Joaquin  Rivers,  has  been 
reduced  to  fifty  cents,  now  is  a  favorable 
opportunity  for  shipping  up  such  of  our  prom- 
inent citizens  as  should  be  in  the  asylum. 
The  People's  Party  of  this  city  ought  to  be 
shipped  in  a  body.  Unless  it  is  soon  disposed 
of  in  some  manner  the  Examiner  will  go 
crazy  itself.  The  way  in  which  that  journal 
is  writing  up  that  aggregation  of  cranks  is  a 
truly  alarming  symptom. 

*  *  * 

If  the  English  reporters  were  as  enterpris- 
ing as  their  American  prototypes  they  would 
have  obtained  a  snap  camera  of  the  scene 
when  Gladstone  at  Osborne  House  knelt  and 
kissed  the  Queen's  hand  "  in  accordance  with 
custom."  The  spectacle  of  these  two  aged 
persons  in  such  an  attitude  would  possess 
great  historical  value. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


BETWEEN  THE  ACTS. 


The  queer  juxtaposition  of  pieces  played  in 
the  local  theatres  has  become  a  characteristic 
of  those  temples  of  art.  Specially  qualified  to 
show  the  cosmopolitan  quality  of  taste 
possessed  by  our  theatre-goers,  the  choice 
of  musical  numbers  shows  the  strictest  im- 
partiality and  a  desire  to  cater  to  all  and 
sundry.  Culled  from  the  Baldwin  programme 
the  announcement  that  during  the  evening, 
the  orchestra,  under  the  direction  of  Mr. 
Hinrichs  will  perform  the  following  selections: 
Overture,  "The  Jolly  Robbers;"  Waltz,  "Roses 
from  the  South;  'Medley,  "Plantation  Echoes;" 
Nocturne  Op.  4.8  Chopin,  and  there  is  noth- 
ing to  be  surprised  at.  The  connection  be- 
tween Chopin's  great  C  Minor  Nocturne  and 
the  "Jolly  Robbers  Overture  "  is  not  apparent 
to  the  general  or  the  particular  public  for  that 
matter,  and  for  want  of  a  better  reason  seems 
to  demand  all  the  subtleties  of  conjecture  in 
explanation.  As  to  there  being  anything  in 
common  between  the  play  "  Colonel  Carter  of 
Carterville"  and  the  half  heroic  Nocturne 
no  sane  person  expects  such  things;  it  would 
be  too  much  to  ask  that  the  music  of  the 
entr'acte  fit  thesituation.  If  such  questions  are 
asked  or  encouraged  the  public  will  be 
demoralized.  The  next  thing  will  be  some 
impertinent  person  will  demand  the  reasons 
why  Chopin's  Nocturne  is  given  by  arrange- 
ment at  all.  Chopin  had  a  great  respect  for 
the  orchestra,  it  is  to  be  presumed,  so  much 
so  that  he  abstained  from  writing  for  it — prob- 
ably he  had  experience  of  the  standard  of 
proficiency  attained  by  the  Baldwin  band. 

Generally  speaking,  music  between  the  acts 
is  alleged  to  have  a  purpose — to  carry  on  the 
sentiment  and  emotion  roused  by  the  preced- 
ing portion  of  the  play.  This  idea  does  not 
commend  itself  apparently  to  the  leaders  of 
our  theatre  orchestras.  If  any  one  wishes  to 
enjoy  the  tranquility  of  "Alabama,"  the 
delights  of  the  "School  for  Scandal,"  or  the 
power  of  "The  Middleman,"  it  would  be  well 
to  prepare  for  any  musical  accidents  which 
may  happen  in  the  shape  of  the  new  amateur 
polka,  some  molasses  from  Strauss  and  arrange- 
ments of  saccharine  melodies  of  a  popular  type. 
Between  the  acts  is  the  time  when  cornets, 
clarinets,  and  oboes  languish;  the  air  is  filled 
with  rent  phrases  and  dessicated  dynamics 
and  many  signals  of  distress  loom  up  on 
unaccented  measures.  But  death  scenes  call 
out  all  the  intensity  of  taste  and  feeling  pos- 
sessed by  the  bands  for  a  vigorous  wake; 
treasures  in  the  way  of  requiems  for  superan- 
nuated cows,  moan  heavenward  and  the  horrors 
of  dissolution  grow  richer  a  hundred  fold. 
In  one  of  our  theatres  any  allusion  to  the 
"  dim  drear  beyond  "  calls  forth  the  "  Angels' 
Serenade"  played  with  italics  as  it  were,  and 
bearing  a  fine  vin-ordinaire  flavor  of  celesti- 
ality. 

Musical  interludes  are  usually  eschewed  by 
people  of  taste,  and  no  surprise  ought  to  be 


exhibited  at  the  meritorious  exodus  which 
takes  place  between  the  acts  at  our  temples  of 
dramatic  art.  If  distraction  is  not  the  result 
of  sitting  out  the  interludes  at  our  theatres  it's  a 
pure  accident,  and  there  is  no  accounting  for 
accidents.  The  contrast  between  the  finished 
performance  behind  the  footlights  and  dull 
insouciance  going  on  before  those  illumina- 
tions, is  always  in  favor  of  the  mummers. 
Just  at  present  there  is  a  trying  contrast 
nightly  proceeding  from  the  Baldwin,  the 
Palmer  Company  maintaining  a  high  standard 
of  well-poised  acting  and  the  baud  going  into 
painful  accidents  with  exuberant  facility. 
There  are  worse  performances  given  than 
those  indulged  in  by  these  musicians,  of  course, 
still,  for  indifference  they  do  quite  well  and 
promise  in  time  to  be  quite  worth  the  price  of 
admission  not  to  hear.  There  may  be  better 
selections  than  the  "Jolly  Robbers"  and  only 
a  solo  performer  can  give  the  unity  of  effect  to 
the  playing  of  a  Chopin  Nocturne. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


From  Saratoga,  N.  Y.,  comes  the  account  of  an 
exciting  and  important  match  which,  from  the  high 
rank  of  the  contestants,  will  long  stand  as  one  of  the 
most  remarkable  ever  played  in  this  country.  As  an 
exhibition  of  nerve  and  determination  against  over- 
whelming odds  it  has  never  been  equalled  in  the 
annals  of  tennis.  Percy  Knapp,  formerly  of  Yale, 
Intercollegiate  victor  1884-85,  challenger,  succeeded 
in  defeating  F.  H.  Plovey,  of  Harvard,  Intercollegiate 
champion  of  1890-91  and  '92  and  previous  holder  of 
the  New  York  State  championship.  Hovey's  play 
from  the  start  was  aggressive,  and  by  brilliant  and 
accurate  volleyiug  he  won  the  first  two  sets  from  his 
opponent,  who  was  forced  to  play  defensively  on  the 
base  line,  by  a  score  of  6-2;  6-4. 

The  third  set  proved  to  be  the  sensational  as  well  as 
the  critical  one  of  the  match.  The  score  quickly  ran 
up  to  5-1 — •"  forty-fifteen  "  in  Hovey's  favor,  who  now 
needed  but  one  single  point  to  win  the  match,  but 
Knapp,  who  is  known  as  "The  Worrier"  on  account 
of  hti  s'eady  persistent  play,  after  several  long  rallies 
and  by  great  pluck  and  perseverance,  succe.ded  in 
winning  the  game,  and  finally  by  the  same  careful  and 
accurate  play  he  pulled  out  the  set  8-6,  amid  great 
enthusiasm.  Knapp  had  yet  two  sets  to  win  to  take 
the  championship,  but  as  the  match  progressed  he 
played  with  increasing  confidence  and  skill  while 
Hovey  seemed  somewhat  discouraged.  The  fourth 
set  went  to  Knapp  6-4,  and  the  fifth  and  deciding  6-0, 
amid  the  well-deserved  applause  of  the  spectators. 
.Score  :    Knapp  beats  Hovey  2-6,  4-6,  8-6,  6-4,  6-0. 

Such  a  contest  has  never  before  been  played  in  this 
country  when  one  man  with  absolutely  nothing  to  his 
own  credit  and  only  one  point  to  lose  to  meet  with 
defeat,  has  turned  around,  won  the  game  and  the  suc- 
ceeding three  sets,  thereby  changing  almost  certain 
defeat  into  a  brilliant  victory. 

Chas.  P.  Hubbard,  the  California  crack,  has  been 
doing  exceptionally  good  work  at  Eastern  tourna- 
ments. During  the  past  week  he  has  defeated  in  the 
Nahant  tournament  both  Sam  T.  Chase,  the  Western 
States  champion,  and  (juincy  Shaw,  another  crack 
player,  by  scores  of  6-3,  3-6,  6-3  and  6-0,  6-4  respect- 
ively. He  was,  however,  defeated  by  Malcolm  Chace, 
the  Providence,  R.  I.,  wonder,  in  his  first  contest  by 
6-2,  6-2.  This  is,  indeed,  more  than  our  Pacific  Coast 
players  expected,  and  makes  everyone  here  think  that 
I  Our  champion,  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  would  make  some 
of  those  Eastern  cracks  hustle. 

The  Oriole  Tennis  Club,  of  San  Lorenzo,  had  a 
very  interesting  tournament  on  Saturday  last,  to 
decide  the  ladies'  and  gentlemen's  championships,  for 
which  elegant  prizes  had  been  offered.    The  contests 


were  viewed  by  a  large  gathering  of  spectators  who 
were  kept  busy  applauding  the  many  clever  plays. 

In  the  ladies'  singles  Miss  E  King  defeated  Miss 
Carrie  Roberts  6-0,  6-1;  and  Miss  Alice  Roberts  beat 
Mrs.  King  6-0,  6-0.  In  the  finals  Miss  Alice  Roberts 
defeated  Miss  E  King  after  a  hard  fought  battle  by  a 
score  of  6-1,  10-8.  Miss  Roberts  is  looked  upon  by 
her  many  friends  as  a  likely  winner  of  the  ladies' 
championship,  which,  I  am  told,  is  to  take  place  at 
Oakland  next  month.  The  gentlemen's  single  cham- 
pionship was  won  for  the  second  time  by  Mr.  C.  S. 
King  who  went  through  a  large  list  of  entries  without 
losing  a  set. 

The  next  event  in  importance  to  the  Pacific  States 
Lawn  Tennis  Association  is  the  Southern  California 
Lawn  Tennis  Association  tournament  for  the  cham- 
pionship of  Southern  California,  which  takes  place  at 
Santa  Monica,  commencing  Monday,  August  22d, 
continuing  during  the  week.  The  events  comprise 
ladies'  singles,  open;  gentlemen's  singles;  open. 
Handicap,  gentlemen's  singles,  association.  Gentle- 
men's doubles,  open;  gentlemen's  doubles,  associa- 
tion, and  mixed  doubles. 

The  victory  of  Stetson  and  De  Long  in  the  doubles 
at  the  Olympic  Club  tournament,  in  which  they  gave 
odds  of  half  thirty  to  their  last  opponents,  is  auother 
feather  in  the  cap  of  that  clever  team,  and  I  would 
not  be  surprised  to  hear  of  their  taking  part  in  the 
Southern  event. 

Should  Hubbard  return  in  time   for  the  double 

championship  it  is  very  likely  that  he  will  defend  with 

H.  Haight  the  champiouship  of  which  they  are  the 

holders.  The  Scorer. 
 ►  •  <  

SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  more  or  less  at  all 
times,  but  is  largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourish- 
ment and  wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and 
reliable  of  all  is  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  ISrand 
Condensed  Milk.    Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 


BEST  &  BELCHKR  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Store}' 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  .Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1S92,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1892,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  cents 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  .Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September,  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  he  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.  R.  R.  GRAYSON, 

Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 


NO  BOARD 


NO  BOILER 


THERE'S  THE  WHOLE  STORY  OF 


I>IIVJVIORE>'S  SOAP 

IN  VERY  FEW  WORDS. 
IT  WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE. 
WIELAND  *  DIIMMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


I  2 


THE   W  AV  K  . 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  BOOTIES,       .....  Manager 


THE  MUMMERS 


ToA-MCHErTfOAY'  ALABAMA 

Commencing  Monday,  Aug.  22d  For  Two  Weeks  Only 

Re-Appearauce  of  the  Kmineut  Comedian 

SOL  SMITH  RUSSELL 

Supported  by  an  Kxcell-nt  Company, 
Presentiui;  for  the  First  Wei-k,  his  Successful  Play 


COLONEL  CARTER  AT  THK  BALDWIN. 


A  POOR  RELATION 

(Rearranged  and  Revised) 
For  the  Second  Week,  his  Latest  Quint  CuiueJy  Success 

PEACEFUL  VALLEY 


Coming,  LILLIAN  RUSSELL 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Havman  &  Co   Proprietor 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Managei 

NEXT  MONDAY,  AUGUST  22d 

Last  Week  Last  Matinee  Saturday 

NELLIE  McHENRY 

In-  BM  Great  Cibco-Cj.mepy 

A  NIGHT  AT  THE  CIRCUS 

MONDAY,    Al«;i  *'r  2«jth 

The  Great  Naval  Play 

T  H  E  ETVSION 

Seats  Heady  Next  Thursday. 

NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  T.EAVITT  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

CHAS.  P.  HALL  Manager 


OPENING  REGULAR  SEASON 

NEXT  MONDAY,  AUGUST  22d 

With  the  Latest  Parisian  Success 

LITTLE  TIPPETT 


MATINEE 

Balcony  Reserved   2Be 

Orchestra  and  Drtss  Circle  60c.  and  76c. 

NIQHI 

Balcony  Reserved  60c. 

Orchestra  and  Dress  Circle   i  81.00 

Gallery  25c. 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

BEGINNING  MONDAY,  AUGUST  ZZd 

Every  Evening,  Son  day  Included  Matinee  Saturday 

JEFFREYS  LEWIS 

The  Distinguished  Actress 
— and — 

STOCKWELL'S  COMPANY  OF  FLAYERS 

Carefully  Presenting  Augustiu  Daly's 
Version  of 

J)IVOWCE 

Seats  Now  on  Sale  Popular  Prices 

OLYMPIC 

SALT  •  WATER  •  COMPANY 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  the  State  of  California.) 
CAPITAL.  STOCK  $350,000.    DIVIDED  INTO 
35,000  SH  AKKS  AT  $10  BACH, 
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Character  studies  pure  and  simple  seem  to 
be  the  raison  d  itre  of  the  plays  we  are  now 
permitted.  As  much  mannerism  and  as  little 
drama  is  apparently  the  plan  of  the  better  class 
performances,  while  the  others  are  devoted  to 
forked  lightning  galore  in  the  shape  of  inci- 
dents and  passions.  Of  the  class  devoted  to 
characteristic  the  public  demands  it  shall  be 
what  is  usually  known  as  interesting  in  its 
types,  and  the  dramatist,  from  the  quagmires 
of  his  inner  consciousness  eked  out  with 
judicious  thefts  from  his  dozing  fellows, 
equips  a  likely  personage  or  two.  If  his  play 
intends  to  brave  the  test  of  an  audience  com- 
posed of  "  nice  people  "  his  puppets  must  be 
variegated  with  clever  exaggerations. 

One  of  the  first  conditions  of  being  truly 
"  nice  "  is  to  be  bored  with  all  simplicity.  Mr. 
Augustus  Thomas  appeals  to  the  better  class 
people  who  have  necessarily  worn  down'  the 
primitive  taste  for  the  drama  of  the  emotions. 
"  Alabama  "  mainly  dealt  with  mannners  and 
peculiarities,  and  the  adaptation  of  "'Colonel 
Carter  of  Carterville,"  is  entirely  a  play  of 
individualities.  Colonel  Carter  is  the  pi.  t, 
passion,  and  incident  of  the  play,  and  of  him 
the  muchness  and  sameness  are  unexpectedly 
balanced.  Of  the  genus  irresponsible,  he  has 
a  hive  in  his  bonnet  which  threatens  to  settle 
with  all  manner  of  serene  uncomfortableness 
at  the  slightest  provocation  and  with  no  en- 
couragement whatsoever.  Many  men  raise 
the  question  as  to  which  is  the  first  necessity, 
a  home  for  incapables,  or  the  drastic  regime  of 
State's  Prison.  Colonel  George  Fairfax  Carter 
is  caught  in  the  subtle  meshes  of  the  question 
and  his  proper  deserts  promise  finely  for  the 
restraints  presciibed  by  an  etiquette  more 
exacting  than  Society's.  Strip  the  stage  fine 
gentleman  of  his  finesse  and  something  first 
cousin  to  the  misused  victim  of  the  law  talk- 
ing loudly  of  "  honor  "  will  reassure  the 
public.  Colonel  Carter  possesses  an  even 
share  of  honor  and  debt;  he  lives  upon  the 
first  and  amuses  himself  by  accumulating  a 
generous  quantity  of  bills. 

For  a  man  in  his  position  the  Colonel  insists 
upon  taking  himself  seriously  and  is  singu- 
larly un-American  in  deriving  no  satisfaction 
from  the  humor  of  his  situation.  His  debts 
and  his  honor  might  be  forgiven  him,  but  his 
want  of  humor  is  fatal.  Only  in  the  conclud- 
ing and  dismally  natural  scene  is  the  scion  of 
one  of  the  finest  families  of  Virginia  allowed  to 
become  dimly  aware  of  himself,  an  awakening 
which  would  have  taken  place  twenty  years 
sooner  in  real  life.  The  exigencies  of  the 
drama  demand  a  few  impossibilities,  however, 
and  as  well  this  as  another. 

Mr.  Holland  never  ceases  to  be  interesting, 
and  his  Colonel  Carter  is  more  remarkable 
than  usual.  The  personality  taken  on  is  a 
trifle  thin,  rather  under  than  over-sympathetic, 
played  with  infinite  discretion  and  faultlessly 
finished.  Chad,  the  colored  servant,  in  Mr. 
Harris'  way  of  presenting  him,  is  a  genuine 
treasure  and  worth  as  many  dollars  as  his 
weight.  Nothing  less  than  finish  is  expected 
and  given  by  the  Palmer  Company  generally. 
' '  Colonel  Carter  of  Carterville  "  in  the  hands  of 
any  less  artistic  mummers  would  succeed  ad- 
mirably as  a  failure,  and  of  itself  the  fact  might 
not  be  regretted.  For  Mr.  Holland's  work 
and  the  excellently  modeled  portrait  of  Chad 
given  by  Mr.  Harris  a  lasting  memory  will 
remain  with  Baldwin  audiences. 

The  Bush  Street  Theatre  re-opens  on  Mon- 
day evening  with  "  Little  Tippitt."  This  is  a 
farcical  comedy  which  has  had  considerable 


success  in  Paris  and  throughout  the  East. 
The  dialogue  is  eminently  snappy,  and  the 
ultimate  result  of  the  complications,  with 
which  the  plot  abounds,  does  not  transpire 
until  the  end  of  the  last  act.  "  Little  Tippitt" 
differs  materially  from  other  plays  that  have 
recently  been  given  here.  It  is  actually  ac- 
cused of  being  cleverly  constructed.  The 
incidents  which  make  the  embroglio  consist 
of  a  brace  of  divorces  followed  by  an  equal 
number  of  re-marriages  and  babies;  of  the 
latter,  one  belongs  to  Mr.  Austin  Tippitt,  the 
other  is  the  offspring  of  that  individual's  ser- 
vant.  

In  vivid  contrast  to  "  Alabama  "  and  "  For- 
get-Me-Not  "  is  "A  Night  at  the  Circus," 
which  has  amused  the  patrons  of  the  Califor- 
nia this  week.  That  it  is  an  admirably  con- 
structed play,  or  that  Miss  Nellie  McHenry  is 
a  great  actress  I  will  not  assert.  I  am  sure 
no  one  will  contradict  my  assertion  that  after 
evenings  with  Colonel  Carter  and  the  wicked 
adventuress  it  is  a  distinct  relief.  To  describe 
just  what  Mile.  Electra  does  not  do  would 
be  easier  than  to  catalogue  her  feats.  Of 
course  she  dances;  it  stands  to  reason  that  she 
sings.  She  appears  in  tights  a  la  circus.  She 
bounds, capers  until  the  audience  really  man-els 
at  her  versatility.  There  is  no  question  but 
that  Miss  McHenry  is  clever.  "The  Circus  " 
continues  another  week  and  is  followed  by 
"  The  Ensign."  

Just  why  it  should  be  so  I  will  not  hazard 
a  guess,  but  there  is  no  doubt  Jeffreys  Lewis  is 
at  her  best  as  Stephanie  in  "  Forget-Me-Not." 
I  remember  being  deeply  impressed  by  the 
playing  of  Miss  Genevieve  Ward  in  this  role 
years  ago.  Her  conception  of  the  part  differed 
from  that  of  Miss  Lewis.  She  was  so  very 
majestic  and  stately.  One  felt  the  pressure  of 
circumstances  had  made  her  an  adventuress. 
Miss  Lewis  is  bad  by  reason  of  her  tendencies. 
Next  week  at  Stockwell' s  Augustin  Daly's 
comedy  "Divorce"  will  be  produced,  Miss 
Lewis  as  Fanny  Ten  Eyk.  The  business  of 
the  week  has  been  satisfactory.  

The  many  friends  of  Louis  A.  Morgenstern 
have  already  bought  a  great  number  of  seats 
for  his  first  testimonial  benefit,  which  will 
take  place  on  Wednesday  evening  next.  On 
that  evening  Mr.  Sol  Smith  Russell  will  appear 
in  "  A  Poor  Relation."  There  is  every  in- 
dication that  Mr.  Morgenstern  will  have  a 
packed  house. 
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'•  Love  is  the  sin  of  all  men  ." — Pit  Bote. 

MLEE.  NINON  was  as  pretty  as  the  wings 
11  of  a  butterfly. 

Octave  said  she  was  an  angel. 

The  elevator  boy  said  she  was  a  "  lalla." 

Constantin  said  nothing.  He  just  loved. 
Nay  more  :  he  worshiped,  he  adored. 

When  the  elevator  boy  would  run  into  the 
restaurant  of  a  morning — by  which  one  means 
about  noon  or  a  little  later — Constantin's  face 
would  assume  an  expectant  smile.  If  the 
elevator  boy  furthermore  shouted  "94  wants 
her  breakfast!  "  Constantin's  face  would 
redden  up  in  a  crimson  flush  of  love,  and 
something  would  gather  in  his  throat  so  that 
for  a  while  be  was  unable  to  reply. 

But  the  elevator  boy  never  noticed  these 
internal  struggles  on  the  part  of  Constantin. 
Neither  did  Octave,  the  acting  partner  of  the 
concern. 

Oh,  how  Constantin  shuddered  lest  Octave 

might    suspect.    And  Octave  •    Pouf !  if 

Octave  suspected  Constantin  he  would  have 
fired  him  on  the  spot. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  Mile.  Ninon  lived 
in  No.  94. 

It  was  late  when  Mile.  Ninon  took  break- 
fast; it  was  later  when  she  went  to  bed.  She 
had  lots  of  company — -elegant  company  that 
loved  nice  suppers  and  sparkling  champagne, 
all  of  which  things  were  duly  sent  up  to 
Mile.  Ninon's  room  from  the  Maison  Savarin 
downstairs;  and  all  of  which  were  promptly 

paid  for  in  gold 


or  with  little  I 
O  U's  signed  by 
gentlemen  of 
incontestable  fin- 
ancial solidity. 

Therefore,  Oc- 
tave knew  she 
was  an  angel ; 
therefore  Con- 
stantin, with  the 
yearning  of  the 
moth  for  the 
star,  loved  with 
irresistible  pas- 
sion. 

Why  Mile. 
Ninon  called 
herself  Mile. 
Ninon  was 
purely  a  matter 
of  conjecture. 
She  was  beau- 
— 1  tiful,  certainly. 

Oh,  yes ;  beautiful  as  her  namesake  the 
lovely  de  L/Enclos  herself,  and  every  whit  as 
witty;  but  she  came  from  the  County  of  Cork. 

The  charming  de  L/Enclos  once  laid  down  an 
axiom  to  which  Mile.  Ninon  of  No.  94  was 
a  glaring  exception.  She  stated  that  "Love 
never  dies  of  starvation,  but  often  of  in- 
digestion." 


Indigestion  had  no  tangible  effect  whatever 
on  the  tenant  of  No.  94.  She  was  a  healthy 
Irish  beauty,  bubbling  with  spirits  and  pretti- 
ness,  sweet  as  a  summer  breeze  and  just  as 
fickle.  Vain  as  a  peacock,  flatter}-  enchanted 
her,  catholic  as  charity  she  cared  not  whence 
the  flattery  came. 

Often  of  an  evening  she  dined  below  stairs 
in  the  Savarin,  and  when  she  did  so  she  was 
invariably  alone.  Most  of  the  time  she  had 
invitations  to  drive  outside.  Klegant  carriages 
used  to  come  for  her  at  about  six  o'clock,  and 
later  on  in  the  evening  you  might  see  her 
glittering  with  diamonds  in  some  box  at  the 
Baldwin,  or  may  be  at  the  Grand  Opera  House. 
She  had  a  really  good  time  of  it  no  doubt,  and 
when  she  came  back  from  the  theatre — that  is 
if  she  did  return  to  No.  94  at  all— she  enter- 
tained there  sumptuously  and  royally. 

But  she  did  dine  at  the  Savarin  occasionally, 
and  then  Constantin's  life  was  a  heaven  pro 
tem.  She  always  came  to  his.  table,  she  always 

smiled  at  him   so   Ah  !  the  ecstasy  of 

that  smile. 

She  would  watch  him  blushing  scarlet  and 
pretend  that  she  thought  he  was  angry  about 
something.    She  would  notice  him  growing  | 
pale  as  a  sheet  with  suppressed  passion,  and  I 
affect  great  solicitude  while  she  inquired  if 
he  were  ill.    In  fact  she  read  Constantin  like  1 
a  book,  and  the  perusal  thereof  amused  her 
immensely. 

After  dessert,  the  majority  of  the  patrons 
having  left  the 
restaurant,  Octave 
would  come  up 
smiling  from  his 
seat  behind  the 
desk  and  bid  Mile. 
Ninon  bon  soir, 
and  converse  with 
her  almost  on  a 
plane  of  equality. 
Then  Constantin 
would  gnash  his 
teeth  with  impo- 
tent rage,  and  the 
perspiration  would 
roll  trom  his  fore- 
head in  the  ago- 
nies of  his  jealousy. 

Octave  would  lean  over  and  say,  "  Bon  soir, 
Mile.  Ninon;  I  trust  you  have  enjoyed  your 
dinner." 

Mile.  Ninon  would  bow  sweetly  and  say, 
"Yes,  thank  you,  Octave;  I  have." 

Then  Octave  would  say,  "  Perhaps  you 
would  like  a  nice  little  bottle  of  wine  after 
your  dinner,  Mile.  Ninon  ?    Eh  ?  " 

It  was  never  in  the  angel's  nature  to  refuse, 
so  she  would  laugh  a  little  word  of  consent; 
and  Octave  would  smile  again  most  blandly 
and  say,  "  Well,  then  I  shall  bring  up  a  par- 
ticularly excellent  little  bottle  to  Made- 
moiselle's room  myself  in  less  than  half  an 
hour." 

When  Octave  would  go  up  stairs  witli  that 
particularly  excellent  little  bottle,  Constantin's 
eyes  would  gleam  after  him  in  fury. 

Octave  had  been  very  good  to  Constantin; 
he  was  almost  a  father  to  him,  in  fact:  but  oh, 
how  the  waiter  loathed  him  now!  how  he 
detested  the  very  name  of  Octave! 

Octave  had  observed  the  thrifty  methods  of 
Mile.  Ninon,  and  admired  them.  He  liked 
the  way  that  she  invested  in  diamonds  when 
money  was  plenty,  and  dined  quietly  down 
stairs  when  by  herself,  and  was  never  too 
proud  to  accept  anything  that  was  good  or 
useful — not  even  a  small  bottle  of  champagne 
or  Romance. 

"She  will  become  more  domestic  in  time," 
reflected  Octave,  "and  then  I  might  do  far 
worse  than  marry  her.    She  has  great  clever- 


I  think  I  shall 


ness  and  a  good  heart, 
propose  to  her  by  and  by." 

Constantin  was  different.  He  never  thought 
of  policy.  He  only  knew  that  he  loved  her, 
and  that  his  love  was  killing  him  by  inches. 

One  evening  he  had  watched  Octave  chat- 
ting with  his  goddess  until  his  teeth  drew 
blood  from  his  lips,  and  then  he  had  to  turn 
away.  As  he  turned  he  bethought  him  of  an 
idea — an  idea  which  he  determined  forthwith 
to  put  into  execution. 

He  had  never  accepted  a  pour  boire  from  the 
idol  of  his  heart,  and  she  had  long  ago  ceased 
offering  him  any.  Now  he  had  another 
scheme.  He  would  not  let  her  pay  for  her 
dinner. 

Octave  went  back  to  his  desk  at  the  door. 

"Constantin!"  she  called,  and  opened  the 
little  purse  she  had  laid  upon  the  table.  "  How 
much  is  it  ?  " 

Her  blue  eyes  glanced  up  into  his  as  she 
spoke,  and  the  garcon  felt  his  whole  frame 
tremble.  He  answered  not,  but  stood  there 
shaking  until  she  put  the  question  again. 
Then  the  courage  of  despair  came  to  him. 

"  Ciicst  run,  nCvisclle I "  he  stammered. 
"  It  is  nothing;  take  it.    It  is  nothing!  " 

The  pretty  Mile.  Ninon  almost  blushed  her- 
self as  she  attempted  to  simulate  ignorance, 
had  looked  up  to  ask  what  he  meant. 

"  I  love  you,  Mile.  Ninon  !  I  love  you  be- 
yond my  soul.  Pity  me!  I  am  but  a  poor 
waiter!  Yet  I  hate  him  in  my  jealousy.  I 
nate  him,  and  I  will  die  without  you!  " 

These  fervent  protestations  hissed  in  an 
eager  whisper  into  Mile.  Ninon's  ear  were 
very  painful  to  listen  to.  Moreover,  it  was 
treasonable  to  hear  a  waiter  professing  his 
hatred  of  the  employer  who  had  just  promised 
her  another  sparkling  bottle  of  wine.  Still, 
love  is  a  delicious  flattery,  and  it  was  not  in 
Ninon's  heart  to  repudiate  it  with  angry  words. 

"Hush,  hush,  Constantin!  "  she  murmured 
in  answer.  "  How  foolish  you  are.  Octave 
will  hear  you,  and  " 

"  Do  accept  the  dinner,  my  adored  one!  " 

"How  silly  you  are,  Constantin!  Look 
here.  Six  twenty-dollar  pieces  in  my  purse. 
They  will  be  spent  to-morrow.  You  could 
not  make  so  much  in  a  month.  Now  don't 
be  foolish,  but  let  me  pay  for  my  dinner."  ■ 

"  Ah,  but  my  beautiful  Mademoiselle;  even 
if  I  am  only  a  waiter  may  I  not  hope  ?  Some 
day,  perhaps,  I  will  become  worthy." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Mademoiselle,  with  a 
shake  of  her  golden  curls;  "  certainly,  Con- 
stantin; everyone  ought  to  hope." 

Now.  as  has  been  stated,  Octave  was  very 
fond  of  Constantin,  and  did  all  he  could  to 
help  him.  He  remembered  how,  when  he  was 
leaving  Havre,  Constantin's  mother  had  given 
him  a  present 
of  a  big  basket 
of  Normandy 
pippins,  which 
were  the  chief 
delight  of  a 
weary  voyage 
across  the  At- 
lantic in  the 
steerage  of  a 
big  French 
liner.  When 
Constantin 
drifted  out  to 
San  Francisco 
and  came  seek- 
ing a  job  in 

the  Maison  Savarin,  Octave  remembered 
those  pippins  and  had  helped  along  Con- 
stantin in  every  way  ever  since.  Therefore, 
he  was  very  much  astonished  when  one  even- 
ing, almost  a  week  later,  the  waiter  came  up 
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to  his  desk  and  said,  "  I  tell  thee,  Octave, 
that  thou  are  a  beast  and  a  pig!  " 

Octave  had  just  been  upstairs  with  a  bottle 
of  wine  for  Mile.  Ninon,  and  his  meditations 
had  been  of  the  most  enchanting  nature, 
when  Constantin  so  rudely  interrupted  him. 

He  jumped  up  astounded.  "  What  meanest 
thou,  Constantin  ?  "  he  cried. 

"  That  thou  art  a  pig  and  a  poltroon.  That 
thou  wouldst  try  to  steal  my  love,  my  soul, 
because  thou  art  a  partner  and  I  am  but  a 
waiter.    But  beware!" 

"  What  meanest  thou  ?  " 

"What  do  I  mean,  thou  pig?  Dost  thou 
not  love  her  ?  Dost  thou  not  seek  to  take 
from  me  my  beautiful  Mademoiselle  who  will 
be  my  wife  in  time.  She  has  bid  me  I  may 
hope.    She  has  " 

"He-he!"  stuttered  Octave,  the  whole 
thing  dawning  upon  him  in  an  instant.  "  So 
it  is  that  thou  wouldst  love  the  angel,  eh  ?  " 

And  the  result  of  the  whole  matter  was  that 
Constantin  was  dismissed  from  the  place,  and 
that  miserable  litt'e  bit  of  a  Theophile  got 
charge  of  the  table  whereat  Mile.  Ninon 
always  took  her  dinner. 

The  next  time  she  came  downstairs  to  dinner 
she  came  on  a  tour  of  investigation.  Ever 
since  that  eventful  declaration  Constantin 
had  renewed  his  protestations  of  love  every 
morning  when  he  brought  up  her  breakfast 
They  were  soothing  protestations,  and  she 
could  not  believe  that  a  common,  every-day 
waiter  would  have  so  soon  forgotten  his  vows 
to  one  so  sweet  as  herself.  They  had  amused 
her  maid,  too,  the  maid  being  always  a  patient 
listener.    But  now  Constantin  came  no  more. 

"The garftnt;  where  is  he?"  she  asked  of 
Octave  the  moment  he  approached  her  table. 

"Eh,  Mam'selle,  the  garconf  Come  here, 
Theophile.    Madame  desires  " 

' '  No,  Octave.  You  know  I  mean  Constantin. 
He  was  a  relative  of  yours.    Where  is  he  ? 

Octave  reddened,  "  He  left  Mam'selle.  He 
is  gone.    He  went  I  know-  not  where." 

' '  You  don't  say  so, ' '  sighed  Ninon.  ' '  Please 
let  me  have  some  soup.  Yes,  cream  of  celery 
will  do." 

Octave  never  changed  his  intentions  and 
meant  some  day  proposing  to  the  divine  one, 
but  somehow  a  remorseful  conscience  began 
to  gnaw  at  his  soul  and  upbraid  him  for  his 
peremptory  dismisal  of  Constantin. 

"  Love  is  one  thing,  business  another;  and 
love  is  the  stronger  of  the  two,"  reflected 
Octave.  ' '  He  loved  her  with  a  grand  pas- 
sion, and  now  he  has  naught  wherewith  to 
feed  either  his  passion  or  his  stomach.  May  be 
I  was  too  hard  on  the  boy.  May  be  I  was 
too  hard  !  " 

And  his  conscience  would  echo  back,  "  Yes, 
you  were  too  hard  and  you  know  it." 

These  pangs  of  remorsefulness  made  poor 
Octave  lose  flesh,  and  so  worried  did  he  be- 
come that  he 
never  noticed 
the  fact  that 
four  days  had 
gone  by  with- 
out a  call  from 
the  lovely 
Ninon. 

"  Where  i  s 
she?"  he  asked 
one  morning  of  c?^ 
t  h  e  elevator 
boy,  as  that 
youth  came 
into  the  restau- 
rant on  an  er- 
rand. 

"  Where's  which  ?  Oh,  94  is  it  ?  Why  she 
sailed  for  Chiney  wid  de  feller  wid  de  whiskers. 


He  was  a  dandy.  Gimme  a  dollar  every  trip 
I  took  him  up,  an'  anuder  dollar  if  she  was  in. 
An  wasn't  she  a  lalla,  too.  Well,  dey're  gone 
now — de  lalla  an'de  dandy — an'  elevator  work 
ain't  got  no  more  money  in  it.    Naw  !  " 

And  the  boy  shook  his  head  as  he  departed. 

Octave  shook  his  head  too.  "  Those  women  ! 
how  they  are  unreliable,"  said  he,  and  he 
gazed  out  through  the  window. 

As  he  gazed  he  saw  a  tall  gaunt  figure  on 
the  other  side  of  the  street — the  figure  of  a 
man,  who,  with  head  bent  backwards  was 
gazing  up  tirelessly  at  the  window  of  No.  94. 

With  a  shout  of  delight  the  partner  rushed 
to  the  door  and  frantically  tore  it  open.  Out 
into  the  street  he  dashed,  and  across  it,  heed- 
less of  cable  car  and  prancing  horses.  Fling- 
ing himself  at  the  tall  gaunt  figure,  he  threw 
his  arms  around  its  neck. 

"  My  Constantin!  My  Constantin!  "  he 
cried,  "  Come  back  to  us  and  forgive  me,  for  I 
was  a  pig  and  a  poltroon." 

Edward  A.  Morphy. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


BIFFILO  BULL"  THE  BUFFALO  JUMPER. 


BY  JKROMK  LINCOLN. 


\Q  you  know  R.  R.  Grayson 
'    By  his  friends  for  short  called  "  Hub,' 
Member  of  Pacific-Union , 

Also  of  the  Country  Club? 
Well'  one  day  from  the  City, 

To  the  Country  Club  he  came 
To  have  his  summer  outing 
And  slaughter  divers  game. 

We  sat  around  the  fire, 

On  the  night  our  Bobby  came 
And,  somehow,  we  g-H  spinning 

Strange  yarns  of  killing  game. 
Some  told  I  f* how  they  slaughtered  quail, 

And  some  of  killing  deer, 
Then  came  wild  tales  of  shooting  bear, 

Most  wondrous  things  to  hear. 

At  last,  to  cap  the  climax, 

Bob,  puffing  his  cigar, 
Says:  "  I'll  tell  you  a  story 

"  Will  beat  all  those  damn  far." 
Says:  "  I'll  tell  you  a  story 

"  That  will  show  you  in  a  minute 
"  That  with  me  in  wild  adventures 

"  You  suckers  are  not  in  it." 

'  A  way  back  in  the  Fifties. 

11  The  early  ones  at  that, 
"  When  I  was  strong  and  active 

"  And  agile  as  a  cat 
"  I  used  to  hunt  the  Buffalo 

"  On  the  plains  bestrewn  with  dust 
"  And,  if  I  didn't  mangle  them, 

''  Well— you  bet  I'll  be  cussed. 

"  Bright  in  the  early  morning, 

"On  a  wild  and  untamed  nors"e, 
"  You  could  see  me  chasing  madly 

"  The  waving  plains  across. 
•'  Par  on  the  red  horizon 

"  Grazed  the  Buffalo  in  peace, 
"  Not  dreaming  how  ere  evening 

"  Would  his  noble  herd  decrease. 

"  And  when  I'd  reach  the  startled  flock 
"  And  put  them  on  the  run, 

"  Would  I  shoot  them  with  a  pistol? 
"  Would  I  kill  them  with  a  gun? 

"  No. — but  with  my  knife  in  hand 
"  Upon  a  large  bull's  tump, 

"  Swiftly,  and  with  a  savage  yell, 
From  off  my  horse  I'd  jump. 

"Then  with  my  shining  blade  in  hand 

"To  the  sucker's  neck  I'd  creep, 
"  Sla9h  him  one  cut  across  the  throat, 

"  Then  to  another  leap. 
"And  so  on  through  the  herd  I'd  go— 

"  They  always  on  the  run — 
"  Till  all  their  bodies  filled  the  plain 

"  F.re  sank  the  golden  sun." 

And  so  he  closed  his  story, 

And  we,  with  staring  eyes, 
Thanked  heaven  that  the  Country  Club 

Had  gained  so  brave  a  prize: 
Thanked  heaven  chance  had  sent  us 

One  of  so  strong  a  nerve 
Who,  from  the  deadliest  danger, 

Knew  not  to  turn  or  swerve. 
****** 
Next  dav  we  all  went  fishing, 

I)ow:u  to  Martell's  Bluff, 
McCook,  B0I1,  and  the  poet 

And  Johns  >n  nick-named  '■  Cuff." 
But,  when  we  reached  the  toweri  ng  cliff 

What  w  as  our  weird  surprise. 
To  see  a  bulging  look  of  fear 

Sit  in  our  Bobbys  eyes. 

And  shall  I  tell  the  story, 

The  story  of  our  shame, 
Of  how  we  learned  with  sorrow 

Bob  was  no  longer  game? 
Of  how  we  tied  him  with  a  rope, 

This  man  who  used  to  leap, 
How  three  men  bore  our  "  Biffilo  Bull  " 

Aclown  the  rocky  steep? 

L' Envoi. 
Nay,  rather  let  me  close  my  verse. 

The  moral's  quickly  told: 
Fine  brass  will  sometimes  glitter 

But  will  not  ring  pure  gold. 


The  practice  of  rebating  is  one  that  underwriters 
wax  eloquent  on  nowadays.  It  is  astonishing  what 
loads  of  eloquence  the  subject  evokes — denunciation 
too.  The  strangest  feature  of  the  situation  is  that  a 
consensus  of  opinion  points  to,  as  the  chief  sinner,  the 
London  and  Lancashire.  Few  underwriters  are  more 
generally  esteemed  than  Colonel  Macdonald  who 
besides  being  an  experienced  insurance  man  is  also 
possessed  of  character  and  a  reputation  for  integrity. 
Still,  there  is  no  eluding  the  fact  that  the  company  he 
manages  is  regarded  as  chief  sinner,  but  the  strangest 
feature  of  the  affair  is  that  he  disclaims  all  knowl- 
edge of  malpractice.  Of  course,  everyone  under- 
stands it  is  not  easy  to  keep  business 
such  as  Macdonald's  company  purchased  from  the 
Auglo-Nevada.  It  was  put  on  the  books  of  that  con- 
cern by  artificial  means.  In  order  to  pay  dividends 
and  build  up  a  surplus,  special  private  inducements 
were  given  lartje  insurers.  They  were  offered  all 
manner  of  rebates.  Prominent  brokers  were  invited 
to  give  their  lines  to  the  two  million  dollar  concern, 
anil  the  result  was  that  the  income  they  speedily 
acquired  was  actually  filched  from  existing  companies. 

*  *  * 

When  the  English  company  assumed  control, 
Colonel  Macdonald  volunteered  an  assurance  that  the 
manner  of  obtaining  business  that  had  prevailed 
would  be  done  away  with.  That  was  some  time  ago. 
Since  then  this  Company  has  purchased  the  Southern 
California  whose  risks  were  acquired  by  means  even 
more  illicit  than  the  Anglo-Nevada's.  The  result  is 
that  the  entire  street  is  up  in  arms.  I  have  heard  a 
dozen  instances  of  risks  that  have  been  placed  with 
certain  men  for  years  being  diverted  through  special 
inducements  to  the  London  and  Lancashire.  Yet  it  has 
proved  impossible,  so  far,  to  obtain  proof  of  the  kind 
the  Compact  requires.  Colonel  Macdonald  has  in  his 
employ  some  of  the  slickest  men  in  the  business. 
They  are  paid  salaries  large  enough  to  enable  them  to 
rebate  below  the  average.  Besides,  they  are  skillful  at 
hiding  the  traces  of  their  work.  That  Colonel 
Macdonald  should  be  ignorant  of  the  misdeeds  of  his 
subordinates  is  credible  only  on  the  assumption  that 
he  does  not  itiquire  into  them.  Perhaps  he  is  content 
to  obtain  the  business  and  ask  no  questions.  '  That,  at 
least,  is  the  current  explanation. 

*  *  * 

A  most  entertaining  contest  is  being  waged  for  the 
vacancy  occasioned  by  the  death  of  T.  A  Mitchell.  Of 
course  the  managership  of  the  insurance  company  of 
North  America  is  an  exceedingly  honorable  berth.  It 
is  the  second  largest  concern  in  the  United  States, 
having  assets  of  over  fo,, 250,000.  The  list  of  com- 
petent men  who  are  ready  and  willing  to  assume  the 
scepter  already  includes  some  of  the  lights  of  the 
street  Men  whom  one  never  would  suspect  of  en- 
tertaining such  an  ambition  are  among  the  competi- 
tors, but  the  chances  all  seem  in  favor  of  James  D. 
Bailey,  the  incumbent.  The  question  is  to  be  settled 
by  Secretary  Ellison  who  is  even  now  due  here  from 
Philadelphia. 

*  #  * 

E.  W.  Carpenter  has  gone  East  for  a  short  trip.  H. 

M.  Grant,  of  the  i  s  down  from  Portland, 

attending  a  recent  meeting  of  the  Fire  Underwriters' 
Associrt.on  of  which  he  is  Vice-President.  Local. 


i*v-.h';iie  lord  rduotterc 
^DufeR  ROLLED  WHITE  OATS." 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 

During  the  past  week  brokers  had  not  much  trouble 
to  execute  orders,  for,  as  a  rule,  the  majority  of  them 
had  very  little  to  do;  fluctuations  were  light  and  while 
at  times  some  little  life  would  enthuse  in  one  or  two 
stocks,  it  would  soon  peter  out  and  at  each  call  the 
prices  remained  about  the  same.  The  main  trouble  was 
the  unusual  number  of  assessments  levied.  Last 
week  at  least  six  mines  were  assessed;  this  made 
speculators  wary  of  investing.  Take  the  fact  of  Hale 
&  Norcross  for  instance.  Last  week  it  rallied  from 
90  cents  to  £1.15.  When  an  assessment  of  50  cents 
was  levied  on  it,  it  went  down  like  a  rocket,  till  it 
touched  65  cents,  carrying  Savage  down  with  it  from 
$1  to  65  cents.  During  the  week  the  insiders  had  a 
number  of  their  brokers  notably  Stauf,  Paxton, 
and  Walls  buying  Belcher,  and  while  they  did 
not  force  the  price  of  the  stock  up,  still,  in  a 
quiet  way,  they  bought  quite  a  quantity  of  shares. 
At  least  4500  shares  were  purchased,  about  three  times 
the  amount  of  any  other  stock.  The  outlook  of  this 
mine  is  most  promising,  and  as  the  water  is  now 
under  control  on  the  400  foot  level  prospecting  will 
be  pushed  along  rapidly.  Should  a  continuation  of 
the  ore  body  be  found  on  the  400  foot,  as  was  on  the 
300  foot  level,  lively  times  will  be  seen  in  the  Gold 
Hill  stocks.  As  old  Belcher,  next  to  Con.  Virginia, 
is  the  dealer's  favorite,  it  will  not  come  amiss  if  she 
once  more  takes  a  front  rank.  It  would  be  well  to 
watch  the  progress  of  the  work  carefully  and  be 
ready  to  lay  in  a  few  shares. 

While  silver  sold  down  to  82^  cents  per  ounce  and 
at  present  is  about  83^,  still  it  remains  far  below  the 
price  at  which  silver  mining  can  be  made  profitable. 
There  is  not  much  hope  for  the  outside  districts,  such 
asTuscarora,  Candelaria,  etc.,  making  astir,  and  stock- 
holders in  these  mines  will  have  to  stand  a  long  siege, 
besides  a  number  of  assessments.  Nothing  new  to 
report  from  the  North  End  mines.  In  the  joint  winze 
of  ihe  Sierra  Nevada  and  Union,  work  is  still  being 
pushed  on  the  900  foot  level. 

From  the  weekly  report  of  the  Superintendent  of 
Con.  Virginia  the  progress  of  work  on  the  different 
levels  is  going  on.  There  were  extracted  991  tons  of 
ore  and  sent  to  the  Morgan  Mill,  and  980  tons  crushed 
at  an  assay  value  of  $24.89  per  ton,  battery  sample. 
(This  is  about  S5  more  than  the  previous  week.)  Bul- 
lion was  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint,  assay  value, 
$15,523.  Bullion  on  hand  in  the  assay  office  about 
$14,200. 

The  committee  of  two  who  went  up  to  Virginia  to 
inspect  and  report  on  the  condition  of  the  Savage 
mine  have  filed  their  report,  and  it  is  doubtful  if  the 
stockholders  received  an  adequate  return  for  the  out- 
lay. All  the  information  about  supplies,  etc.,  could 
have  been  found  out  at  the  home  office.  As  a  rule 
these  trips  to  mines  are  needless  expense. 

The  Bulwer  at  Bodie  has  made  a  shipment  of  S9517 
to  the  Carson  mint.  The  New  York  has  now  about 
600  tons  of  ore  on  the  dump  which  assays  from  $20  to 
$25  per  ton;  if  the  Justice  Mill  starts  up  this  will  be 
worked.  The  Overman  has  shipped  to  Morrow,  the 
treasurer,  bullion  valued  at  $5917,  being  the  final  ship- 
ment on  the  July  account,  the  total  for  the  month 
being  $15,055.  The  Idaho  Mine,  of  Grass  Valley, 
which  declared  a  dividend  No.  265  of  $2.50  per  share 
last  week  is  one  of  the  deepest  gold  mines  in  the 
world,  work  being  done  now  at  a  depth  of  2000  feet. 
It  has  paid  $5,370,950  in  dividends. 

The  tailings  which  have  accumulated  from  the 
Justice  Mine,  2000  tons,  have  been  purchased  by  E.  D. 
Boyle.  They  assay  about  Si  3. 50  per  ton  and  are 
being  worked  at  the  Douglas  Mill.  A  one-fourth 
interest  in  the  Keystone  at  Pioche  has  been  sold  by 
S.  T.  Godbe  for  $50,000. 

The  following  incorporations  have  declared  divi- 
dends :  Contra  Costa  Water,  50  cents  per  share; 
Homestake  Mine,  10  cents;  Ontaria,  50  cents;  Daly, 
25  cents. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  Best&  Belcher, 
25  cents;  Hale  &  Norcross,  50  cents;  Bullion,  25  cents; 
Crocker,  5  cents;  Navajo,  5  cents;  Independence,  5 
cents;  Equitable  Tunnell,  10  cents,  and  Metropolitan 
Railroad,  $5  per  share,  Confidence,  50  cents;  Pacific 
Phonograph,  25  cents. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were 
in  demand  and  at  a  slight  advance  over  last  week's 
prices.  Hawaiian  Com.,  .Spring  Valley  Water,  Cali- 
fornia Electric  Light  all  advanced,  the  principal  deal- 
ing being  in  powder  stocks,  Giant  and  Safety  Nitro. 
As  the  combination  is  practicably  settled  higher  prices 
will  be  the  result,  and,  as  I  sometime  back  notified 
the  patrons  of  The  Wave,  these  stocks  are  a  buy  and 
will  advance  materially. 

During  the  last  week  about  5000  shares  of  stock  was 
bought  and  sold  at  quite  an  advance  over  the  previous 
■week's  business.    Surety. 

Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  KAILKOAI) 

Via  Sausalito  Fekry. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  RAC8ALI  TO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  \.M.:  1:46,  3:211,5:00,6:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (Sundiysl— 8:0  i,  9:00,  10:00  11:30  a.m.:  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:25,  6:46  p.m. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sul-ilito  at  11  v.  m.  and  7  45  p.  M. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  Ml  l.l.  V.U.I. EY  i  week  davs)-7:30,  9:00. 
11:00  a.m. :  3:25,  5:00.  6:40,  6:20  P.M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00,  10:00 
11:30  a.  M . :  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  6:25  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdayaat 
1:45  p.  m. 


Leave 
San  Francfsco. 

Through  Trains. 
-Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:b0  a.  m.  I  Week 
6:00  p.  M  |  days. 
8:00  a.  m  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma,  Point  Keyes, 
an.l  Way  Stations. 

8:45  a.  m.  1  Week 
6:15  p.  M.  I  days. 
8:15  p.  m.  Sundays 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 
6:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 

I  otuales,  Howards, 
Duncin  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  m.  Week  days 
8:16  p.  m.  Snndai  s 

WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SERVICE  TO  SOL  TH  A  M  ETON  (LONDON) 
AND  HAMBURG. 

Magnificent  new  twin-screw  steamers  of  13-16,000  h.  p.    This  line 
holds  the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London  and  the  continent. 

Aug.  Victoria  Sept.  1  I  Columbia  Sept.  15 

Normannia   Sept.  8  |  F.  Bismarck  Sept.  22 

MEDITERRANEAN   EXPBKS9  LINE. 

WINTEK  SERVICE 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and  Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the 
magnificent  twin-screw  express  steamers. 

F.  Bismarck  Nov.  17  I  Aug.  Victoria   Jan.  6 

Xormannia  Dec.  1  |  Columbia   Jan.  19 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  8. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaecio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and- the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  dor 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  Constantinople.  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  Y'ork. 

Duration  10  weeks.    First-class  only. 

—APPLY  TO— 


A.  w.  MYER,  lieneral  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


MERCHANTS'  LINE 

New  Line  Clipper  Ships 

NEW  YORK  TO  SAN  FRANCISCO 

The  Magnificent  Iron  Ship 

T .    1^.  OAKBS 

1897  Tons  Register 
REED,         -  Master 
Is  now  on  the  berth  at  New  York,  and  having  large  engagements, 
will  receive  quick  dispatch.    To  be  followed  by 

The  Al  Clipper  Ship 

ijmiivY  r  i  :  i:  i> 

SIMMONS,         -  -  -  Master 


W.  E.  OEA0E  &  CO., 

Hanover  Square,  New  York. 


P)«  KKKIOIIT  APPt.V  TO 

J.  W.  GRAOE  &  00., 

430  California  Street,  S.  F. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

IADIFS'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIC,  MAKERS,  14  Cranl 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34.  .15.  3°.  37.  S»»  Francisco. 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  f  j  00  worth  for  |j  so 
Onen  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the Tatest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  V  N  bines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturer,  ol 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Kleva tor . 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACmc  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  arc  due  to  arrlv,-  nt  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  SAS  RAFAEi.  tor  SAN  FRANCISCO  ,week  davsi-  ti-.lo,  6  4.1. 
7:45,  !>:15,  11:05  a.  m.:  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  p.  m.  (Sundays)— 6:00,  9:45, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.;  1:10,  2:26,  3:40,  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Kxtra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  p.  m.    Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  .MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FKANCISCO  iweek  davsi  6:26,  6  55, 
7:58,  9:10,11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  6:05  p.m.  (Snmlavs)— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  A.M.;  1:20,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,6:30  p.  M.  Fare,~4o  cents  round 
trip. 

From  SA  USA  LI  l  O  for  SAN  FEANCIBCO  (week  days)— 6:46,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  M  :  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  w      iSnndavs)— 8:46,  I 
10:20,  11:40  a.  M.:  12:35,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  p.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  p  M.   Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Thirty-aay  Excursion  -  Round  trip.  .:.">  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excnrsion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes  SI. 25:  Tomales,  12;  Howards,  $2.50;  Cazadero,  $3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reves,  SI;  Tc  males, 
SI. 50:  Howards,  S2:  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  82.50.  

I HROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Frincisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point.  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendocino  City,  Fort  Brayg,  aud  all  points  on  the 
North  t  oast. 
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From  Jolt  26,  1692. 


Benlcla,  Rurosey,  Nacnunento  

Haywards,  Nlles  and  Han  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Callstoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  1  >  .den  and  East  

Nlles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle.  Orovllle  ami  Ked 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Demlng,  El  Paso,  New 
Orleans  and  East   

Stockton  and  .Milton  

Haywards.  Nlles  and  Llvcnnore  

Sacramento  Rlier  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno  

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  HI  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Orovllle  

Niles  and  Uvermore. . . .   ,  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Suite  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Suncl  and  Livermore    

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  

Vallejo    

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysvllle, 
Redding,  Portland,  Ptiget  Sound  and 
East  


7  15  p  m 
12 15pm 
(6.16  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
7.16  p  iu 
9.46  p  m 


4  46  p  ni 


9.45  p  m 
'8.46  p  in 

7  .15  p  ai 

•9.00  p  m 
12.46  p  m 

9.46  a  ni 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  ro 
10  46  a  m 
10  46  a  m 
•8.45  a  tu 


8  46 


m 


8.45  a  m 

7.46  a  111 


9.15  a  m 
•  8.46  p  m 


SANTA  CRIZ  DIVISION 


17.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark.  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Tree"  and 

Santa  Cruz    {8.05  p.  m 

8.15  a  m    Newark,  Ccnterville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   8.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m    Centerville,  San  .lore,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   •lo.SO  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  111 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Ton  iih.  miI  ^i-. 


•7.00  a  m 

{7.30  a  m 
8.16  a  m 


(9.30  a  ro 

10.37  a  m 
12  15  p  m 
•2.30  p  m 


•3  30  p  m 
•4  30  p  m 

5.15  p  m 
6.30  p  m 
til. 46  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wat  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  F.xcur'n 

San  Jose,  Gllroy,  Tres  Plnos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   

Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Piuos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations    

San  Jose, Gilnyand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Joie  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2 .38  p  m 
18  28  p  in 


6.10  p  m 

12.46  p  m 
6.03  p  111 
3.30  p  m 


•10.37  a  m 

•9  47  a  111 

•8.06  a  m 

8.48  a  111 

6.35  a  in 

17.30  p  111 


•  Sundays  excepted.      f  Saturdays  only       .  Sundays  only. 


RACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  Now  York  via  Panama 

Steamers  will  sail  at  ho  .in  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— August  25th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sidney,"  Sept. 
6tb,  S.  S.  "  San  Jo-e,"  September  15th,  S.  S.  "Sin  Juan  " 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Pert! 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo.  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champcrico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
1-1  Llbertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
runt  1  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— August  18th.  1892,  S.  S.  "Acapulco." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  fal Ih  on  sun.l.iy.  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Lino  for  Yokohama  ami  Hongkong 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  August  27,  at  3  p  it  ;  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  September  17lh.  at  3  p.  M. :  8.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  September  27,  at  3  r.  M.;  S.  S.  "Peru,"  Saturday,  October 
16,  at  3  P.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  ,,nd 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTK.lt. 

Oem-riil  Agent 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Kolsoin  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOL1UL1U 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  30,  189a 

FOR    HONOL1UL1U,    AUCKLAND    AND  SYDNEY. 
WITHOUT  CHHflQH. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-tou  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  II  M.  Sent.  16,  1I9J 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Sprhckkls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 
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THK  WAVE. 


lOQ     CEflRY  STHEET     .  . 

X  Bcluieen  Sto«Mon  sod  Grant  Avenue 

Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  1YI.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  I  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


BLALK  AND  WHITE. 


IN  GRAND  MANKCVKKS. 


g5^"Keady-niade  suits  of  a'l 
descriptions,  from  §20  upwards. 

([^Children's  and  Misses' suits 
a  Specialty. 

g^Mourning  orders  tilled  in 
four  nours. 

{yG<wiis  and  wrappers,  lni- 
portei  and  domestic. 

Cloaks  and   wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

B^Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed . 

gy Cloaks  and  Wedding  Trous- 
seaus made  a  Specialty. 

{^•Country  orders  made  from 
measurement.! 

£;^~Hats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

E_^*Corresi:oudence  solicited. 
Ladies'  Own  Goods  Made  Dp 

AT  THE 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  anl  30  O'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


pianos 


A    CLEAR  COMPLEXrOHf 


BEAUTY.  PLUMPNESS  «nd  HEALTH 

D-.O. P. BROWN'S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  the  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.  Not  a  Cos  >  ettc,  bui  a  Natural 
Skin  Tonic  which  most  skins,  hungry  for 
nourishment,  absorb  like  a  sponge.  Drug- 
gists or  by  mail,  $1.00.  Send  10c.  for  Sample, 
with  Lady's  paper  Illus.  Seven  Ages  of 
Woman's'Lifeanddevo'  ed  to  the  care  of  Face 
and  Body.  J.  0.  BEOWS,  47  Srind  S:.  Imqp  City .  N  J. 


Cazadero [to 

SONOMA  COUNTY.  *• 


SONOMA  COUNTY. 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A-  M.j 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M. 
d  illy  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
.he  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 

813  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


It  was  with  great  delight  that  the  Lieutenants 
Louis  Brunei  and  Sidi-Ben-Ali  embarked  at 
Algiers  to  come  to  France;  one  a  magnificent 
Zouave,  white  and  pink  blonde  like  a  girl; 
the  other,  officer  of  Turcos,  as  black  as  black- 
ing, so  that  the  two  comrades  might  have  served 
as  a  sign  for  an  exposition  in  white  and  black, 
dear  to  our  modern  art. 

Linked  by  an  old  and  close  friendship,  the 
result  of  long  years  passed  together  in  the 
desert  in  tbe  same  columns,  Brunei  and  Sidi- 
Ben-Ali  had  obtained  from  the  command  of 
the  Nineteenth  Corps  thirty  days'  leave  to j 
come  to  witness  the  grand  maneuvers  at  La 
Champagne,  and  judge  a  little,  as  very 
greatly  interested  spectators,  of  the  struggle 
of  Davout  against  Gallifet.  To  better  under- 
stand the  operations  it  had  been  decided  that 
the  Zouave  Brunei  should  follow  the  army  of 
the  east  (Davout j,  while  the  Turco  Sidi-Ben- 
Ali  should  attach  himself  particularlv  to  the 
west  (Gallifet). 

Tbe  Zouave  and  the  Turco  landed  at  Barsur- 
Aube,  and,  of  course,  were  stared  at  with  the 
most  intense  curiosity.  The  semi-Oriental 
costume  of  Sidi-Ben-Ali  was  greatly  admired, 
but  the  large  howitzer  trousers  worn  by 
Brunei  with  his  sleeved  dolman  richly  trimmed 
with  embroidery  of  gold  braid  and  with  gold' 
lace,  also  produced  a  certain  effect. 

Upon  reaching  the  hotel' of  "The  Bell," 
they  were  immediately  monopolized  by  the 
Fifth  Division  of  Cavalry  and  the  officers  of 
the  Cuirassiers  claimed  the  honor  of  entertain- 
ing the  two  animated  crayon  sketches. 

The  Cuirassiers  are  gay,  those  robust  fel- 
lows who,  with  their  gigantic  horses,  repre- 1 
senting  the  catapult  in  our  modern  armies, 
have  preserved  the  great  exuberant  joy  of  our 
fathers,  so  the  reception  given  to  Brunei  and 
to  Sidi-Ben-Ali  was  simply  formidable.  They 
all  drank  like  bell-ringers,  they  ate  like  Knights 
Templar,  they  gave  "the  health  of  the 
native  arm},"  "of  the  Arabs,"  "of  the  odal- 
isques," "of  the  camels,"  of  every  bod y  and 
every  thing.  The  whole  party  wound  their 
napkins  round  their  heads  in  the  guise  of  tur- 
bans and  the  toasts  were  mingled  with  wild 
cries  of  Allah!  ouch  Allah!  as  in  the  farces 
of  Molicre,  without  forgetting  the  good  prophet 
Mahomet,  the  man  of  the  voluptuous  paradise. 

At  dessert  Captain  Chavoye  told  about  the 
interview  of  Tilsitt. 

"  Now  this  was  the  way  of  it,  the  sergeant 
told  me:  '  Constantine,  my  cousin,  you  have 
the  honor  of  mounting  guard  before  the  tent 
of  the  Emperor  Napoleon,'  and  I  answered, 
'  All  right! '  I  had  not  been  alone  there  more 
than  five  minutes  when  I  saw  arrive  a  very 
tall,  thin  man  with  an  opera  hat,  fine  linen, 
and  a  devilish  lot  of  ribbon  on  his  queue. 
Then  he  said  to  me,  '  I  want  to  speak  to  Napo- 
leon.' 

"  I  said  to  him:  '  Do  you  imagine  that  any- 
one speaks  like  that  to  the  Emperor  ? 1  '  It  is 
not  my  first  meeting.'    '  Who  are  you  ?  '  '  Who 


am  I  ? '    '  Yes,  who  are  you 
King  of  Prussia.'  Well 
low.    I  went  and  asked 
could  enter.    He  said, 
And  he  went  in.  Then, 
the  Emperor,  he  said:    '  Is 


I  am  the 


that  was  nothing 
the  Emperor  if  he 
Let  him  come  in.' 
as  soon  as  he  saw 
it  you  who  come 
and 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  U9>t22,  Phelan  Building,  3d  Floor. 


to  worry  my  people,  carry  off  my  girls 
steal  my  Rosbach  column  ? ' 

"'Well,'  said  the  Emperor,  '  as  to  worry- 
ing your  people,  you  have  -worried  them 
enough  yourself  ahead}' ;  as  to  carrying  off 
your  girls,  my  soldiers  are  able  to  do  it ;  as  to 
your  Rosbach  column,  may  the  bell  of  Notre 
Dame  serve  me  for  a  foraging  cap  if  I  don't 


make  it  a  clock-pendulum  under  a  glass  globe 
in  my  Tuileries!  ' 

"  When  he  heard  that,  the  King  of  Prussia 
broke  Hp  his  camp  without  even  giving  the 
Emperor  time  to  say,  '  My  compliments  to 
Madam.'  That  was  the  Queen  of  Prussia. 
And  that  was  the  interview  of  Tilsitt." 

The  Zouave  and  the  Turco  laughed  the 
tears  into  their  eyes  listening  once  more  to  the 
legendary  jokes  which  are  transmitted  in  the 
regiments  lrom  generation  to  generation  like 
a  dogma  across  the  ages.  To  tell  the  truth, 
our  two  friends  began  to  be  a  little  tipsy,  and 
through  the  fumes  of  wine  and  tobacco,  Sidi- 
Ben-Ali  had  some  vague  idea  that  he  must 
have  some  one  rouse  him  the  next  morning  at 
dawn,  in  order  to  be  with  the  Army  of  the 
East  before  Chaumont,  while  Brunei,  who  had 
only  to  rejoin  the  Army  of  the  West  at  La 
Voire  behind  Brienne,  need  not  go  until  a 
whole  hour  later. 

"  Don't  you  be  uneasy,"  said  the  Comman- 
dant de  Poigne,  "  I  will  have  you  waked  up 
by  the  hotel  boy.    Where  is  your  room  ?  " 

"  Number  twelve." 

"  All  right,  you  may  sleep  soundly." 

And  really  overcome  by  the  too  delicious 
wines  the  brave  boy  of  the  desert  began  to 
slumber  a  bit  already.  To  wake  him  up  they 
shouted   the   famous  Chanson  des   Turcos — 

It  opens  with  a  swift  rhythm,  the  seven 
hundred  Turcos,  bayonet  in  hand,  charging 
upon  the  the  enemy  intent  upon  bloody  deeds, 
their  light  uniforms  flashing  through  the  air 
like  so  many  blue-birds  amid  the  corn.  But 
they  finish  by  being  overwhelmed  by  num- 
bers, and  at  the  end  of  the  combat  the  Turcos 
number  but  thirty,  and  the  refrain  of  the 
beginning  is  resumed  but  in  a  minor  key, 
lugubrious,  like  a  dirge  rising  over  a  desolated 
earth — "The  Turcos,  the  Turcos  are  good 
boys  !  " 

Upon  this  Sidi-Ben-Ali  began  to  weep  and, 
greatly  moved,  brandished  his  fists  in  the 
air,  shouted,  "Good  boys!  Good  boys!  "  and 
tumbled  in  a  heap.  It  was  necessary  to  pick 
him  up  like  a  baby.  '  They  put  him  to  bed, 
and  tucked  the  clothes  round  him.  But,  in 
one  last  ray  of  reason  he  said  again  to  his 
friend  the  Zouave  Brunei,  who  was  as  nearly 
far  gone  as  himself: 

"  Don't  forget  to  have  me  waked  up  to- 
morrow at  four  o'clock." 

"Now  be  easy," said  De  Poigne  again.  "  I 
told  you  I  would  attend  to  that." 

Thus  reassured,  the  Turco  Sidi-Ben-Ali 
closed  his  eyes  and  was  soon  sound  asleep 
and  snoring  like  an  organ  pipe.  Then,  while 
Brunei  went  off  to  bed  in  his  turn,  the 
Cuirassiers  had  a  diabolical  idea.  They  mixed 
on  a  plate  a  skillful  concoction  of  flour,  and 
with  a  pencil  they  artistically  covered  Sidi's 
face.  He  soon  became  a  superb  clown  that  a 
circus  might  envy.  Then  they  abandoned 
him  to  his  unhappy  fate. 

The  next  morning  the  hotel  boy  came, 
according  to  the  order  received,  and  knocked 
violently  at  the  door  of  No.  12. 

"My  Lieutenant,  it  is  four  o'clock.  It  is 
time  to  rise  to  go  to  Chaumont." 

"  Very  well,"  answered  the  Turco  in  a  voice 
a  little  thick. 

A  dim  light  began  to  enter  the  window  of 
the  still  dark  chamber.  Sidi-Ben-Ali  got  up, 
thinking  of  the  lucky  Brunei  who  could  yet 
continue  to  sleep.  Then,  his  eyes  still  heavy 
with  sleep,  he  went  toward  the  glass  and 
mechanically  regarding  himself,  he  viewed  a 
white  face  entirely  unknown  to  him. 

"  The  devil!  "  he  cried.  "  What  a  fool  that 
waiter  is!    He  has  waked  up  the  Zouave!  " 

And  he  went  back  to  bed. — French  of 
Richard  O'Mon/oj,  by  Emma  Francis  Daw- 
son. 
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A  SPLENDID  OPPORTUNITY 
TO  SECURE 


C 


Fine  Oil  Paintings 

Etchings 
Mirrors 

eMSntatues  i 

■"■■»  Ornaments 
Fancy  Goods 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 


and  when  put  aside  should  be  rolled  in  dark 
blue  tissue  paper  as  well  as  vour  fine  laces. 

Mmr.  X. 


Sals. 


Is  now  offered  at  reduced  rates 
on  account  of  Removal  about 
Sept.  loth  to  our  New  Build- 
ing No.  113  Geary  St. 


581  MARKET  STREET 


HIGHLAND  +  SPRINGS 

LAKE  COUNTY,  CAL. 


Queen  of  American  flealth  and 
Pleasure  Resorts. 

These  well-known  Springs  are  under  a  new  management. 
New  Cottages,  Swimming  Pond,  Electric  Light, 
Telephone,  New  Bath  House,  Etc. 

Stage  connects  at  Pieta  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  to  the  Springs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  STOCKWELL,  Prop. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREEN  BAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 
COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  5TH.  1809  AND  DEC'  3  1 1  1389 


These  plates  are  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  i  laster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  cf  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages  (aside 
from  the  fitt,  are  its  strength,  cltaniiness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances  injuiious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  VV  aines,  who  has  had  much  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  treat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


B.  W.  HAINES,  D.  D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 
U  GKANT  AVE.,  over  City  o(  Paris,  SAN  FRA.NCISCO 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOHA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■    26  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Ribbons  are  coming  back  again  as  dress 
trimmings  and  give  promise  of  unusual  popu- 
larity for  autumn  house  gowns.  Indeed,  the 
new  fashions  make  such  unique  disposition  of 
them,  that  there  is  sure  to  be  rejoicing  in  the 
heart  of  the  manufacturer  as  well  as  the 
wearer.  For  the  bottom  of  dress  skirts  narrow 
widths  will  be  used  for  little  frills.  They  are 
usually  formed  by  three  rows  closely  lapping, 
and  are  most  effective  when  of  different  colors; 
for  instance,  a  white  foulard  with  a  design  of 
purple  violets  with  their  green  leaves,  has  on 
the  bottom  of  the  skirt  three  inch-wide  frills 
of  French  grosgrain  ribbon,  one  pale  gteen, 
one  violet,  and  one  white.  Another  pretty 
finish  for  a  skirt  was  seen  on  a  black  moire, 
having  narrow  stripes  of  yellow,  light  blue, 
and  green.  There  were  three  tiny  box  plaits 
of  the  moire  at  the  bottom  of  the  skirt,  each 
stitched  in  the  centre  and  placed  one  directly 
above  the  other.  On  either  edge  of  the  first 
plaiting  was  stitched  a  band  of  bright  green 
satin  baby  ribbon,  on  the  second  was  the 
yellow,  and  the  third  light  blue — the  effect 
was  exceedingly  dainty. 

Among  the  startling  uses  that  wide  ribbons 
will  be  put  to  during  the  coming  season  is  a 
large  broad  bow  of  ribbon  set  on  the  chest 
and  quite  covering  that  part  of  the  corsage. 
This  mode  is  much  affected  by  Parisiennes. 
From  this  bow  ribbons  descend  on  each  side 
of  the  waist,  and  are  taken  up  in  the  back  to 
form  a  similar  bow  to  that  in  front,  put  just 
between  the  shoulders  from  which  fall  long 
ends  making  the  watteau  effect.  This  style  is 
quite  becoming  to  some  figures,  though  I 
would  strongly  suggest  that  only  the  tall, 
willowy  girl  try  the  experiment. 

Another  unique  fashion  is  two  rows  of  knife 
plaited  sash  ribbon  stitched  around  the  arm- 
hole  with  the  sieve,  giving  an  effect  much  like 
the  Russian  over  sleeve. 

*  *  * 

Our  best  authority  on  coats  tells  us  that  the 
I  fashionable  garment  of  the  future  will  be  the 
long  redingote,  cut  double  breasted  with  wide 
Directoire  reveres,  big  buttons,  and  a  double 
1  or  triple  cape.    For  the  street  they  will  be 
J  made  up  in  tan  cloth  as  the  best  for  all  round 
wear,  though  deep  blue,  olive,  and  heliotrope, 
trimmed  in  narrow  binds  of  fur  will  also  be 
correct.    Fashionable  evening  coat.;  will  have 
exactly  the  same  cut,  but  will  be  made  Up  in 
lighter  colors  and  richer  materials. 

A  fawn  colored  bengaline  for  evening  use 
should  have  a  narrow  band  of  beaver  exactly 
its  match  placed  about  the  edge  from  the 
immense  reveres  to  the  bottom,  which  should 
just  touch  the  floor.  Kach  of  the  three  deep 
capes  should  be  finished  in  the  Fame  way. 
Another  charming  evening  coat  can  be  made  in 
the  same  way,  the  material  being  cream  white 
lady's  cloth  with  linings  of  cream  satin;  pip- 
ings of  sable  should  for  in  the  finish. 

For  dresses  trimmed  with  while  cotton  or 
wool  material  that  usually  are  sent  to  the 
cleaners  because  merely  the  collars  or  light 
edges  are  toiled,  pipe  clay  will  be  found  a  most 
useful  horce  renovater.  With  a  clean  brush  and 
clean  tepid  water  rub  into  the  soiled  surface; 
at  that  stage  your  task  will  look  hopeless,  but 
in  a  short  time  the  clay  will  dry  and  can  easily 
be  brushed  off.  It  is  with  pipe  clay  the 
British  soldier  preserves  in  immaculate  white- 
ness his  gloves  and  uniform  decorations.  Your 
white  slippers  can  be  cleaned  in  the  same  way, 
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SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Svnta  CRUZ,  August  iSth.  Dear  Wave  :— Camp 
Coluui'ms  dissolved  in  a  blaze  of  glory ;  its  memories, 
Imtli  social  and  military,  are  precious  to  the  girls  and 
not  without  charm  to  the  men — that  is,  the  men  who 
wore  uniforms. 

Messrs.  McColluni  and  Bilicke  gave  another  large 
reception  at  the  Pacific  Ocean  House,  and  there,  too, 
there  was  a  large  crowd,  handsome  gowns,  beautiful 
women,  and  gold-laced  officers. 

General  Dimond  was  honored  with  a  dinner  at  Suit- 
shine  Villa,  a  very  rtthercht  affair  given  him  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith.  Twenty-four  covers  were  laid 
in  the  lovely  dining-room,  the  menu  and  wines  were 
perfect,  the  house  adorned  in^the  loveliest  way,  and 
the  ladies  beautiful  and  elegantly  dressed.  Mrs. 
Smith  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Newton,  Mrs. 
Overacker,  and  Miss  Robson.  The  First  Regiment 
brad  played  on  the  lawn  during  dinner. 

General  Dimond  entertained  at  dinner,  at  different 
times,  the  Smiths,  Mayor  and  Mrs.  Jeter,  the  Mc- 
Laughlins, and  others. 

On  Sunday  morning  Captain  Wiltse,  of  the  "Boston," 
received  on  board  by  invitation  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P. 
Smith,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Overacker,  Miss  Robson,  and 
Mavor  Jeter  with  a  party  of  thirty  invited  guests. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  a  second  ball  in  honor  of 
the  officers  of  Camp  Columbus  was  given  later  in  the 
week. 

The  First  Regiment,  U.  S.  A.,  is  still  with  us  and 
will  be  for  sometime.  Colonel  Shafter  is  still  con- 
lined  to  his  cottage  with  an  annoying  and  painful 
attack  of  poison  oak.  Mrs.  Shafter  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
McKittrick  are  with  him.  Lieutenant  Strother  has 
rejoined  the  regiment  and  his  happy,  smiling  face  is 
a  great  social  boon. 

Colonel  Trevelyn,  manager  of  the  big  Barton  vine- 
vard  at  Fresno,  is  enjoying  a  salt  water  vacation  at 
Wildwood  Cottage.  lie  is  accompanied  by  several 
good-looking  young  Englishmen  who  take  to  the  surf 
every  morning  All  were  entertained  on  Wednesday 
at  a  charming  lawn  party  given  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
.Mi  \  rick  at  their  beautiful  place,  View  Mount. 

Kate  Kearney. 


and  immediate  future,  will  be  erected  works  of  a 
capacit}'  of  500  horse  power,  capable  of  operating 
5000  electric  lights  and  moving  40  electric  cars.  Of 
course,  the  immense  power  at  their  disposal  provides 
for  an  unlimited  future  growth,  and  the  saving  in  cost 
by  doing  away  with  steam  is  immense. 

Here  in  town  the  fall  will  see  many  improvements 
in  streets.  J.  P.  Smith  and  I.  L.  Thurber  are  filling 
up  the  bulkhead  river  frontage  of  their  property,  and 
Laurel  Street  extension  is  to  be  brought  up  to  grade; 
and  continued  along  the  bulkhead  as  a  boulevard. 
Front  Street  will  be  opened  through  Smith's  property 
to  the  foot  of  Beach  Hill,  and  all  the  trestle  work  of 
the  Electric  Railway  on  that  street  will  be  filled  in. 
Along  the  base  of  Beach  Hill  Messrs.  Knright  and 
Thurber  will  open  a  street  leading  from  the  river  to 
Pacific  Avenue,  while  Pacific  Avenue  itself  will  be 
opened  to  the  new  I'nion  depot.  Messrs.  Grover  & 
Co.  having  consented  to  turn  the  private  road  past 
their  new  planing  mill  into  a  thoroughfare. 

The  county  roads  are  to  be  attended  to,  also.  Public 
spirit  is  at  last  aroused  in  this  direction,  the  Super- 
visors are  about  to  purchase  a  movable  rock  crusher 
and  steam  power,  and  the  three  new  Supervisors  to 
be  elected  this  fall  will  doubtless  be  chosen  for  their 
sympathies  with  road  improvement. 

J.  Beniheim  &  Co.,  the  leading  general  merchandise 
firm,  report  this  summer's  business  as  far  in  advance 
of  any  previous  season;  they  have  been  obliged  to 
increase  their  force  materially. 

The  Arcade,  Schwartz  &  Son's  leading  dry  goods 
house,  have  also  had  to  enlarge  their  staff  of  assistants 
and  have  had  the  largest  business  of  any  season  since 
they  have  been  in  trade.  Biz. 

PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

[Jnaitiian  A^itfance  Co.  j&n  *  Fire  ♦  Office 


FIRE 


LION  FIKE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  14,712,747.  Commenced  Id  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  Loud..,, 
Assets,  110,190,3)9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM.  SEXTON,       S.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F  L0ND0_N 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  O.  1720 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8,980  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  MontKomery  St. 


The  outlook  for  a  prosperous  future  for  Santa  Cruz 
brightens  daily.  Its  prosperity  has  been  of  slow 
growth.  In  the  old  manana  days,  the  time  when  to- 
morrow was  as  good  as  to-day  .  and  a  good  deal  better 
if  work  or  business  were  in  question,  the  people — 
enjoying  in  a  half  sensuous,  half  indifferent  way  the 
mere  delight  of  living  in  a  country  where  nature  sup- 
plied every  want  of  body  and  soul  with  scarce  an 
effort  on  the  part  of  either  body  or  soul  except  to  re- 
ceive the  goods  the  gods  provided — dropped  easily 
into  a  tiolce  far  nitnte,  which  proved  for  many  years  a 
very  effectual  bar  to  any  progress  that  meant  effort. 

But  there  has  been  a  grandual  infusion  of  new 
blood — people  have  discovered  Santa  Cruz  who  know- 
how  beautiful,  how  attractive,  and  how  prosperous 
the  whole  country  can  be  made  with  the  application  of 
brains,  energy,  and  money,  and  it  is  going  to  be  done. 

I  told  you,  last  week,  that  the  l'acific  Avenue  horse 
car  line — the  pioneer  line — had  passed  principally 
into  the  hands  of  J.  P.  Smith,  who  is  a  very  large 
owner  in,  and  a  Director  of  the  lilectric  Railway.  Mr. 
Smith  at  that  time  purchased  A.  P.  Ilotaling's  three- 
fourths  and  to-day  he  has  purchased  the  remaining 
fourth  of  C.  B.  Younger,  constituting  him  sole  owner 
of  a  very  valuable  property.  Along  this  road  the 
underground  wire  is  already  laid  for  electricity,  and 
as  soon  as  possible  the  other  necessary  transforma- 
tion will  be  made  and  such  loops  and  connections 
made  with  the  present  Klectric  Road  as  will  give  a 
most  complete  service  to  nearly  all  parts  of  the  city 
limits. 

I  am  able  to  announce  another  very  important  step 
in  advance  this  morning.  The  Santa  Cruz  Electric 
Light  and  Power  Company  have  just  purchased  from 
Henry  Cowell,  the  great  lime  owner,  his  right  to  the 
use  of  the  waters  of  the  San  Lorenzo  River  from 
Cowell's  line  near  the  Big  Trees  to  the  California 
Powder  Works.  The  consideration  is  a  very  large  one, 
but  the  present  and  future  value  of  the  interest  con- 
veyed is  immense.  The  water  power  is  the  finest  on 
the  southern  coast  of  the  State,  having  a  volume  of 
26,000,000  of  gallons  daily  and  a  fall  of  110  feet.  Of 
course,  this  purchase  does  not  interfere  with  the  rights 
of  the  California  Powder  Works,  which  remain  un- 
changed. Indeed,  the  latter  is  constantly  enlarging 
its  business. 

The  F.lectric  Light  and  Power  Company  has  its 
plant  at  present  on  Pacific  Avenue,  and  by  means  of 
immense  engines  furnishes  power  for  the  incandes- 
cent lighting  of  the  city  as  well  as  the  motor  power 
for  the  running  of  all  the  electric  cars.  Now,  how- 
ever, the  Company  will  at  once  construct  a  dam  across 
the  river  below  the  Big  Trees,  and  carry  as  much  of 
the  stream  as  may  be  needed  to  an  island  in  the  river 
nearRincon  station.    Here,  for  the  use  of  the  present 
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HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose  ^ 

"  Qaliforrjia's  Favorite,  5ummer  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortable  in  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds,  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  GHOSCH  P.  SJ4HUL.,  manager 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Dear  Wave: — The  regiments  have  returned,  and 
brought  a  little  life  with  them,  which  is  really  a 
blessing  for  those  of  us  who  have  been  vegetating 
here  for  the  past  two  weeks.  I  really  never  knew 
such  a  general  outpouring  as  occurred  this  summer; 
the  boulevards  were  deserted;  it  was  even  possible  for 
those  who  reside  on  other  streets  but  J  to  find  seats  in 
the  cars.  Is  it  not  an  outrage  that  the  other  line  is 
not  put  on  ?  When  the  State  Fair  occurs  there  will 
be  but  one  way  of  reaching  Agricultural  Park. 

Speaking  of  the  Fair  reminds  me  that  I  wish  to  say 
to  all  who  are  out  of  town  and  expect  to  stay  longer 
than  this  month,  that  they  had  better  change  their 
minds  and  return,  as  the  attractions  at  that  time  are  to 
be  far  superior  to  those  of  any  preceding  year  and  a 
general  good  time  may  be  expected.  Mrs.  Hughson 
and  Edith  are  in  San  Francisco  very  busy  with  prep- 
arations for  that  young  lady's  trousseau,  having  taken  a 

house  for  this  entire  month.  The  S  family  are  also 

there,  but  are  not  likewise  engaged,  all  reports  to  the 
contrary  notwithstanding.  The  delegation  which 
went  from  here  to  Del  Monte  has  returned.  They 
missed  the  adulation  to  which  they  are  accustomed  at 
home,  and  did  not  enjoy  it  as  much  as  Santa  Cruz.  I 
am  told  that  that  festive  place  simply  swarms  with 
natives  from  our  city.    One  could  almost  imagine 

one's  self  at  home.    The  Van  V  s  can  be  seen 

daily  in  their  swell  turnout;  Mrs.  Foyeand  Carrie  are 
there,  and  even  Robie;  but  where  is  Douglas ?  Alas! 
I  fear  he  is  not  very  true. 

Our  genial  Billy  is  on  hand  at  all  times,  acting  as 
floor  manager  and  making  himself  generally  agreeable 
to  the  ladies.  I  have  been  told  that  surf-bathing 
would  reduce  flesh,  so  advise  our  friend  with  the 
superfluous  avoirdupois  to  take  a  daily  dip.  Gus  and 
Adolph  actually  managed  to  tear  themselves  away 

from  charming  Mrs.  Ed  C  long  enough  to  pay  a 

flying  visit  to  the  city  by  the  sea,  and  the  girls  were 
simply  delighted  to  see  them. 

The  Van  Fleets  have  really  removed  to  San  Fran- 
cisco; have  been  thinking  for  some  time  that  they 
would  do  so,  as  he  evidently  felt  this  place  too  small. 
She  will  not  be  missed  very  much,  as  the  greater 

part  of  her  time  has  been  spent  there.  The  Ed.  C  s 

are  to  take  the  house  of  the  latter  family  which  will 

be  pleasant  for  Mrs.  S  as  they  are  very  intimate 

this  summer.  They  must  miss  Mrs.  Jack  and  her 
carriage;  she  has  gone  to  "Del  Monte"  to  be  away 
for  the  remainder  of  the  season.  Mrs.  Wood  and 
Mr.  Bonte  have  returned  from  Big  Meadows;  they 

had  a  superb  time,  but  missed  the  Joe  D  s  who 

went  to  Santa  Cruz.  Who  did  not?  Laura  had 
better  return  and  look  out  for  Will;  he  has  been 
going  further  out  on  H  Street  lately  takine  a  certain 
young  lady  driving.  I  presume  she  will  be  leaving 
town  again  shortly  as  she  never  remains  long  at  a 
time,  so  will  not  prove  very  dangerous.  Before 
closing,  I  must  pay  Dr.  Billy  a  compliment,  for  he 
surely  is  wonderfully  improved.  Matrimony  really 
does  a  great  deal  for  these  quiet  men;  his  wife  is 
decidedly  pretty,  and  will,  doubtless,  prove  a  great 
addition  to  the  young  married  set. 

And  now  I  must  stop  writing,  for  if  I  do  not  there 
will  be  nothing  left  for  another  time.  Yours, 

Nina. 


look  up  some  business  interests.    Mrs.  W  is  back 

from  Catalina  and  is  talking  of  an  Eastern  trip. 
Harry  is  engaged  to  be  married,  and  Fanny  soon 
will  be. 

Our  young  tenor  and  some  of  his  musical  friends 
got  up  a  tally-ho  party  one  moonlight  night  last  week 
and  drove  down  to  Pasadena.  There  is  considerable 
speculation  as  to  who  Tessie  Tattler  is— the  gossip  on 
one  of  our  Sunday  papers.  Some  of  the  girls  think 
she  is  perfectly  horrid,  but  she  was  clever,  the  other 
day,  to  give  B  the  roasting  he  deserved.  K. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Dear  Wave: — Between  politics  and  baseball  our 
heads  have  been  in  a  swim,  and  the  swim  has  actually 
condescended  to  bend  its  aristocratic  neck  and  bow  to 
the  popular  propensity.  While  General  Weaver  and 
Mrs.  Lease  did  not  capture  our  hearts,  they  certainly 
did  our  dollars,  for  the  money  fairly  rained  upon  that 
eloquent  lady's  head  on  [Saturday  night  at  the 
Pavilion. 

As  for  baseball,  our  "boys"  are  most  decidedly 
"  in  it  "  this  time.  They  came  off  with  flying  colors 
in  the  final  contest,  and  our  diamond  has  the  honor  of 
having  had  the  best  game  ever  played  on  the  Coast 
played  upon  its  Southern  soil. 

The  resorts  are  crowded  now.  To  be  rated  among 
the  400,  you  must  be  at  one  of  the  beaches.  Santa 
Monica  leads  in  "gayety;  Catalina  in  numbers.  Mr. 

and  Mrs.  John  P         have  registered  at  the  Arcadia 

for  one  week.  Our  adorable  insurance  man — who  is 
never  going  to  marry — is  there,  too,  flirting  with  all 

the  pretty  girls.    Miss  Annie  W  ,  of  San  Francisco, 

is  at  the  hotel,  and  Charley  M  goes  down  for  an 

occasional  swim. 

Mrs.  R  ,  of  Tustin  fame,  is  at  Catalina,  and  the 

First  Brigade  is  camping  out  over  there.  The  hand- 
some attorney  is  making  quite  a  stay  on  the  Island, 
and  dear  Jack  is  among  the  "boys."  The  tents  are 
thick  on  the  hillside,  and  one  pays  dear  now  for  even 
a  cot 

I  saw  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F  ■,  of  San  Francisco,  on 

Spring  Street  last  Thursday.  They  were  on  their 
way  to  Coronado  for  his  health.  Mayor  Sanderson 
has  been  in  town,  and  Mr,  M         has  come  down  to 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

SanJo.sk,  August  17th.  Dear  Wave  :—  When  one 
has  been  away  awhile,  mingling  with  the  social  life  in 
other  cities,  the  mortifying  reflection  is  forced  in, 
that  we  are,  after  all,  very  provincial.  I  wonder  if  we 
shall  ever  outgrow  it.  The  Vendome  was  expected  to 
educate  us  out  of  our  countryfied  ways,  but  it  does 
not.  The  habitues,  of  course,  are  quite  cityfied,  but 
the  rest  of  us  when  we  dine  there,  have  the  feeling 
and  manners  of  "  a  cat  in  a  strange  garret."  We  do 
not  go  to  Del  Monte  because  we  are  actually  afraid  of 
the  city  people  there. 

The  literary  people  affect  Pacific  Grove,  but  then 
that  resort  is  devoted  to  religion  and  blue-Stocking- 

ism.    To  be  sure,  Mrs.  W          did  go  to  Del  Monte, 

but  she  did  not  get  full  satisfaction  for  her  outlay — 
well — because. 

We  go  to  Capitola  (think  of  it)  and  return  rustier 
than  ever,  browner  and  coarser,  but  there  we  meet 
San  Jose  people.  The  Misses  Morrison  are  at  Santa 
Cruz,  chaperoned  by  Mrs.  Ward  Wright.  If  Mrs. 
Wright  makes  as  charming  a  chaperon  as  her  mother  I 
know  the  girls  will  have  a  delightful  time  Mrs. 
Murphy  is  just  splendid.  How  well  I  remember  the 
summer  that  she  chaperoned  dear  Angeline  and  my- 
self at  Soquel,  and  how  anxious  she  used  to  be  for  our 
safety;  why  she  would  spend  hours  scaling  rocks  and 
walk  miles  to  find  us  if  we  were  not  by  her  side  at 
sun  down.  Once  Angie  did  actually  get  lost,  and  you 
can  imagine  the  time  we  had. 

The  only  item  of  interest  is  the  prospective  garden 
party  for  the  Pratt  Home.  If  this  materializes  it  is  to 
be  given  in  the  Vendome  grounds.  The  leading 
spirits  in  the  movement  are  Mrs.  Seyer  and  Mrs. 
McCracken  for  the  Home  and  Mrs.  Dr.  Hill,  Mrs. 
Younger,  and  her  daughters  who  are  among 
the  most  energetic  workers  in  the  Aid  Society. 
Of  course  the  high  social  position  and  the  well-known 
generosity  of  these  ladies  will  make  the  affair  a  grand 
social  success,  but  I  am  afraid  that  even  they  cannot 
make  it  successful  financially.  The  honest  truth  is, 
that  our  people  are  tired  of  these  endless  demands 
upon  their  purses  to  support  charities  that  are  not 
charities.  The  ladies  are  not  harmonious,  the  noto- 
rious mismanagement  having  caused  many  members 
to  resign.  Some  hold  on  because  it  is  their  only 
means  of  getting  into  notice,  but  a  good  many  of  us 
fail  to  see  that  it  is  necessary  to  hand  out  our  shekels 
to  support  a  few  rich  old  men  and  women. 

The  Aid  Society  used  to  do  a  great  deal  of  charitable 
work  under  the  leadership  of  Mesdames  Murphy, 
Belden,  and  Callish,  but  by  some  means  it  has  been 
induced  to  join  with  the  Sheltering  'Arms  Company 
and  disaster  awaits  both.  Tbe  old  "  Home  of  Benevo- 
lence "  is  a  fine  institution.  '  It  covers  the  field  com- 
pletely and  will  live  to  celebrate  the  funeral  obsequies 
of  all  the  pretenders.  Forgive  me  taking  tip  so  much 
time  with  this,  but  Tom  says  he  won't  go  to  the 
garden  party,  neither  will  Henry  nor  Billy.  Bob 
won't  be  here,  so  where's  the  fun  going  to  come  in? 

Did  you  see  the  .Senatorial  bee  that  Charlie  found 
in  his  hat  ?    He'll  "  get  there  "  sure  as  you  live. 

Some  of  our  belles  have  despaired  of  matrimony 
and  turned  their  attention  to  raking  in  the  dollars. 
It  seems  incredible  that  Cora  should  aspire  to  be  a 
dressmaker,  but  she  has  set  the  fashion  and  Devine 
Street  will  soon  show  a  wonderful  gathering  of  pretty 


apprentices.    Mrs.  Dave  S  was  in  town  recently, 

just  as  handsome  and  just  as  loud  as  ever. 

The  camping  party  at  Alum  Rock  must  have  met 
with  some  misfortune,  for  the  mention  of  the  word 
draws  lightning  from  the  eyes  of  some  and  a  peculiar 
expression  visits  the  faces  of  the  rest,  but  ffap  says  he 
liked  it  Well,  you  can't  always  tell  by  the  outside 
how  an  apple  will  taste. 

Bettie  T  carried  her  pretty  face  to  Pacific  Grove. 

That  girl  is  wholly  given  over  to  books;  too  bad,  for 
she  could  revel  in  handsome  gowns. 

Wonder  why  Jake   K          went    to  Highlands? 

Could  it  be  his  fondness  for  I.illie?  He  is  said  to  be 
fond  of  one  variety,  and  lovers  will  go  far  in  pursuit 
of  game. 

Just  think  of  Mrs.  F.  P.  R          going  to  Europe. 

Some  things  pay,  don't  they?  I  wonder  when  it  will 
be  the  turn  of  B ahiu.i.r. 

LIONS  IN  LYONS'  WINDOW. 

A  beautiful  painting  of  a  lion,  lioness  and  cubs 
drinking  at  the  water's  edge  in  the  jungle  is  now  on 
exhibition  in  one  of  the  show-windows  of  Charles 
Lyons'  fine  store,  1216  Market  Street,  The  painting 
is  by  the  celebrated  Munich  painter,  Werthheimer, 
and  is  valued  at  nearly  $  1000.  Mr.  Lyons  took  a 
fancy  to  the  canvas,  and  has  placed  it  on  exhibition 
partly  on  account  of  its  masterly  drawing  and  brush 
work,  and  partly  because  of  the  fact  that  the  subject 
of  the  painting  suggests  the  name  of  the  London 
tailor  himself. 


GREAT  REDUCTION  SALE 


ALL 


Spring1 1  Summer  Goods 


AT 


A  TREMENDOUS  SACRIFICE 

To  Clear  Them  Out  This  Month 


INCOMPARABLE  BARGAINS 

I  N 

Cloaks,  Dress  Goods, 

Silks,  Laces,  Ribbons, 

Gloves,  Hosiery,  Underwear 
Gents'  Furnishings, 

Wash  Dress  Fabrics, 

House  Furnishings,  Etc. 


1URPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SUBSTITUTES  ! 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL 


PERAL.TA  HALL,  bgkkglet,  ml. 

In  important  resnects  the  best  equipped  Seminary  for  Young 
Ladies  in  America.  Term  opens  August  9th.  Send  for  circular  to 
lir.  Homer  It.  Sprague,  Pres. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1(306  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twt'Lty-Sixth  Year  will  begin  August 


1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Hrrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive   pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
18-30  o'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays — 10  to  18  A.  MC.,  :t  to  i  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

Kor  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


Teacher  of  Modern  Languages  in  Mills'  College  for  the  last  five 
and  one-half  years  wishes  to  establish  herself  In  San  Francisco, 
aud  will  receive  pupils  in  private  and  in  classes  at  1315  Hyde  St. 
Call  between  11  and  12  A.  M.  or  2  and  3  P.  M. 


IRVING  INSTITUTE 

Select  Boarrtiiifr  and  Day  School  lor  Girls 

10:S0  VALENCIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Sixteenth  Year.  Eighteen  Teachers.  The  next  session  will 
begin  August  1st,  1892.  For  illustrated  catalogue,  address  Rev 
Kdward  B.  Chcrch,  A.  M..  Principal. 

TRINITY  SCHOOL 

1534  MISSION  STKKKT,        -       -       SA  N   I  K  A.NCISCO 
SIXTEENTH  YEAR. 

Christmas  Term  will  open  Monday,  August  1st,  1892. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

REV.  Dr.  E.  B.  SPALDING,  Rector 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
B»  resumed  Instruction, 
1(>01  Van  Ness  Ave. 


REMOVAL  NOTICE!- 


Mr.  Joseph  Rccckel  and  Mme.  E.  C. 
Kieckel  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 
s  ;rvatory  to  their  new  residence,  U'.'O  Bush  St.,belowVan  Ness  Ave. 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  evening  tuition 


SUPERFLUOUS  pHM}  0n  the  Female  Faee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Xeedle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  tminence 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


22S  3  EABY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hours — i  to  •;  Sundays,  to  to  t. 


^HARTSHORN'S  SELF-AC™G- 


SHADE  ROLLERS 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


HARTSHORN) 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,  August  17th.  DkarWavb: — The  sound 
of  wedding  bells  is  still  in  the  air,  and  the  latest  vic- 
tims to  Cupid's  darts  are  popular  Dot  Haudy  aud 
Frank  Hume,  whose  wedding  will  be  celebrated  next 
month,  and  isn't  it  delightful  that  Dot  doesn't  have  to 
change  homes,  as  Frank's  father  has  purchased  for 
him  the  famous  Handy  ranch,  known  as  "  Rancho 
Glen  Una,"  which  is  located  in  the  vicinity  of  Los 
Gatos.  Mrs.  Handy  will  also  continue  to  dwell  upon 
the  old  place.  My  congratulations  to  both  Dot  and 
Frank  -they  have  scores  of  kind  friends,  who  wish 
them  all  the  goods  the  gods  provide.  Then  pretty 
Lou  Brech  and  Fred  Hathaway  intend  giving'  us  a 
swell  wedding  in  October,  and  shades  of  night  defend 
us  !    Whom   do  you  think  is  the    last  to  become 

engaged?    None  other  than  Lena  B  .    It  is  really 

true  this  time  as  Mamie  told  me  so.  "Who  is 
the  man?"  do  I  hear  you  ask.  Well,  he 
is    a   stranger  to  Oakland's  ways   which,  perhaps, 

j  accounts.  Joe  Standelord,  Edson  Adams,  Granville 
Abbott,  Mark  Requa.Jini  Adams,  Charlie  Griffen,  and 
dozens  of  others  are  congratulating  themselves  that 
they  are  no  longer  expected  to  be  "in  it,"  and  they 
do  say  that  Bob  Fitzgerald,  who  but  recently  returned 
from  a  flight  to  the  Kanaka  Kingdom,  acts  and- looks 

1  ten  years  younger  since  the  happy  announcement  was 
made  known  to  him.    The  twenty-seventh  will  wit- 
ness the  marriage  of  Leon  Smith  and  Dora  Wilson. 
The  Magee-Hush  nuptials  were  celebrated  with 

;  great  eclat,  as  you  doubtless  have  already  heard,  and 
the  presents  that  Tom  and  Will  gave  to  both  girls 
were  superb.  Isn't  "  papa  Magee  "  a  man  after  your 
own  heart,  dear?  He  sends  the  four  abroad  on  a 
year's  bridal  tour,  and  intends  building  each  couple 
a  lovely  home  on  their  return,  and  the  plans  are  to  be 
brought  from  Europe,  so  Stella  and  Hattie  have  made 
brilliant  matches,  but,  after  all,  they  give  in  return 
full  value  for  all  goods  received,  as  they  have  good 
looks,  style,  and  are  wonderfully  accomplished. 
There  are  no  other  girls  on  this  side  who  can  compare 
with  them. 

We  Oaklanders  are  fickle  if  nothing  else,  for  after 
all  our  arrangements  for  the  amateur  circus  we  have 
decided  not  to  give  it  and  intend  producing  "As  You 
Like  It  "  instead,  with  Jack  Wilson  as  Orlando  and 
Mrs.  Allen  Babcock  as  Rosalind.  She  can  do  the 
part  to  perfection,  and  to  use  Jack's  expression,  ''She 
will  be  out  of  sight  in  the  costume."  As  matters 
now  stand  the  performance  will  be  given  at  "  Rose 
Lawn  " — just  the  place  for  a  veritable  "  Forest  of 
Arden."  The  whole  affair  will  be  vety  swagger,  and 
all  for  charity,  too. 

Judge  Harry  Melvin  is  visiting  in  Portland.  You 
know,  dear,  the  object  of  his  young  and  tender  affec- 
tions lives  in  the  above  place,  so  it  is  only  natural  that 
he  should  wish  t<>  spend  his  vacation  in  her  company, 
but  it  is  kiud  of  hard  on  a  certain  Oakland  damsel 
who  is  longing  to  bestow  upon  him  her  hand  aud 
her  fortune.  Why  is  it  that  men  are  so  blind,  or  is  it 
stupidity  ? 

Ella  Goodall,  who  is  a  great  favorite  with  all  the 
boys,  will  soon  wend  her  way  Eastward  again.  This 
time  she  goes  to  take  a  course  of  study.  Sensible 
girl.  Another  bright,  vivacious  woman  is  .Susie 
May  Hayes,  who,  at  present,  is  sojourning  at  Lake 
Tahoe.  Mrs.  John  Coleman  and  Jessie  are  enjoying  a 
visit  to  Shasta.  Saturday  will  witness  a  baseball 
game  played  by  well-known  Society  boys  from  Oak- 
land and  Alameda;  the  object  is  sweet  charity,  as  the 
Fabiola  is  suffering  again.  (What  do  the  lady  direc- 
tors do  with  all  the  money  ?  It  strikes  me  that  they 
are  not  good  financiers. )  Of  course  I  will  go,  as 
Mark  Ret|ua  is  to  be  one  of  the  players.  Speaking  of 
Mark  reminds  me  that  he  is  a  woman-hater.  I  won- 
der why  he  should  become  a  man  of  that  type  so 
early  in  life  ? 

If  second-class  theatres  are  demoralizing  we  are 
surely  on  the  down-grade,  for  since  the  McDonough 
Theatre  is  an  assured  fact  Morosco  has  started  a 
theatre  for  the  amusement  of  the  boys,  and  the  Oak- 
laud  Theatre  opened  last  night  with  a  fourth-class 
opera  and  the  most  disgusting  of  performers.  Oh,  we 
are  "  in  it  "  in  every  way  here  lately.  After  suffering 
all  tl^e  years  for  pure  water  the  place  is  at  last  to  j 
be  absolutely  flooded,  as  aside  front  the  Contra  Costa 
Mr.  Dingec's  scheme  is  a  certainty,  as  also  is  the 
enterprise  of  Mr.  Simeon  Winban,  of  your  city,  and,  as 
a  climax,  J.  S.  Emory  has  come  forw  ard  with  his  Bine 
Lake  chestnut,  which  Tom  says  has  been  talked  of  for 
over  fifteen  years.  Every  time  there  is  a  suggestion  of 
water,  or  anything  stronger,  the  old  fellow  springs 
the  Blue  Lakes  on  the  suffering  public.  If  our  boys 
had  only  his  scheme  to  depend  upon  to  become  anti- 
whisky  in  their  t  istes.  they  would  suffer,  as  that  old 
man  is  a  fossil  who  does  years  of  talking  and  never  acts. 
You  doubtless  have  heard  of  his  Narrow  Gauge  rail- 
road which  never  materialized,  but  a  truce  to  so  much 
that  is  serious.  Prepare  for  another  startling  engage- 
ment, and  sympathize  with  the  broken  one  of  poor  j 
Andy  and  FROf-FROU.  I 


RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 

STOP    AN  INTING 
AND    TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 

BYRON 

HOT  "... 

.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


Vie  Hotel  Albany 


Lor  Broadway  &  I5ih  Sts. 

OA  BXAS  i> 


Most  centrally  located. 
One  hlock  from  Postorhee 
and  MacDonough's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  halt 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water  :  first-t  lass  ; 
elevator  and  all  modern  iru- 
rovements. 


TUBBS  hotel* 

litis  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merritt. 
Special  Rates  for  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor,  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  largest,  nest  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MKH.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mur. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hutel  or  Cottaees,  now 
ready  for  engagement.   The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 

the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  M.  and  9  a.  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  fi:26  r.  is.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 

EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  insrrcdl 
cnts.  Its  application  ib  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 

produce  a  cure,     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  rtmedy  for 
Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  60  Cents  per  Bottle 

prep^d  by_  ^  q  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

B03  MONTGOMKRY   ST.,   near  Clay 


*R  HP  A  N^sTt  VSS  L  E  S*  * *u5fl iT* 

the  stomitrh,  liver  amlDoweto,  and  » 
ipurify  the  blood;  are  safe  and  eHYc-# 
1  i  mi  ;the  best  medicine  known  for  • 
/iucHpestion,  biliousness,  headache,  £ 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  * 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-? 
plerion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  # 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  ^ 
#llvcr  and  bowels.  One  tabule  gives  immediate  re-# 
#tief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  hy  Druprprlst*.  \a 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  of  15  rents.  • 

♦  RIPANSCHFMICALCO.,10Spmce8t.,NewYork.  • 
♦*••#*•••♦••••♦•♦#•**•♦•♦•♦*♦••♦** 


THK  WAVE. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 
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TKY 

IT  IR,  OSS 

^824  BUSH 


HOME  CIRCULATION 

The  Oakland  Tribune 


THE 
FAMILY 
P  \  PEIt 
OF 


Al*inioilfi  County 


LARGEST 

DELIVERED 

CIRCULATION 

EXCEPTING 

THE 

EXAMINER 
CHRONICLE 
and  CALL 
IN 


THE  ENTIRE  STATE 

THE  OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 

Last  to  Press      First  to  the  People. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^t^ZTn^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKB  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  URANT  &  (JO.,  Pa.  lflc  Coaal  Sol*  Agents 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and   Sa«-s  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f.O.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,    -    -  $6,250,000 

DIlrtEC'X'OIlS  - 

Lioyd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valentine,  Vice-Pres. 

Leland  Stanford       Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldridge        Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Wm.  Norris 
H.  Wadswoktii,  Cashier 
Receive  deposits,  issue  letters  of  credit)  and  transact 
a  ffeneral  banking  business. 


UUILiLiIAmS,    DlfllOND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCI,  JUNCTION  MARKET  AND  PINE  STREETS, 


AGENTS  FOR 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Bteel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


Systems— 'Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Foi  t 
Wayne,  lndhna;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Per  IWayne.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street.  San  Franclseo. 


float?  Brandt 


0 

^Having  the  only  thoroughl) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

"reus,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  K. 


%  / 


.\<ldr 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  3388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons. Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrces 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners.  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


Paeifie  Gongress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN     ALL,     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
P.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.2.5. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison ';-  Riche 

the  leading  re8tadrant 
1 04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  uti 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice.  - 

rBLfiPHONB  wo.  loee 

BGItfESTE  L.L.  <&  CO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DliALEKS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  of  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY 

401-403  SANSOME  ST..  -  -      Cor.  Sacramento.  S.  r. 


JI.S.  Bridge  &<?o. 

 ^IWERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS 

622  Market  Streft  o»U£u£h*i 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Sphcialtv 


|B^nlsHtt5^| 

U30  Vine  ft 

inn  francisco."* 


1IAVK  VOI  R 
BLANK  BOOKS  M AUK 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWF.D 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 

THE  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

23 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


SOBMER 


PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

D^Li^Tto?ti» prtc».  I BTRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"times" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A  Quiet  Horn* 


Centrally  Loceted 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

was.  m.  ioopck,  u«n4t«t 

San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

Ban  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Davb— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  M.|   SO,  3:30,  6.0ft,  fi  20  i\  M. 
Si'NDayh — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a,  K.I  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  fi:l6  r.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  Han  FrandHco. 

Wkkk  Davb— fi:26,  7:86,  9:30,  11:30  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  r.  U. 

Sati  tOATI  on,  v— An  extra  trip  at  0:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndat»—8:10.  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  8:00,  6:26  r.  M. 


Leave  Fan  Krnu- 

ClRCO. 


Week 
Days 

7:40  a  rr 
3:30  p  n 
5:0ft  p  n 


7:40  a  re 
l-M  pre 


Sun- 
days 


■1:00  a  in 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  In 

H:00  a  III 


8:00  a  in 
8:00  a  m 


7  40  a  in 

3:30  p  in 


7  40  a  m  8:i  0  a  m 
ft :0ft  pin  6.00  p  in 


7:10  a  m  8:00  a  in 
i  :»i  p  n,  r,  (in  p  in 


In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 


DR»TINATIO!«. 


Petalunia  and  Santa  Kosa 


Kill  ton  and  Cloverdalo. 
llopland  and  Uklah. 


Cnernei  llle. 


Hon„ina  and  (Men  Kllrn. 


MwrtopoL 


Arrive  >an  Kran- 
claco. 


Sun- 
day» 

10  40  a  n 

0:06  |i  in 
7:.6  p  m 

7:i6  p  re 


7       p  ii. 

7:26  prn 


10  40  a  m 

0:06  p  m 


10  40  n  in 
fi  or  i'  in 


Week 
liny* 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
fi:10p  m 

In  30  a  m 
fi  10  p  m 


1  10  |  ro 

MhW  a  ro 
fi  10  p  in 

8  60a  ro 
fi  10  pin 

U     n  m 

M0-  m 


3RTJT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


ths  his:--:;  m  mm  in  the  world 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


Sic 


w*5 


S3P 


SI. 


>  ft 


ee*T  BEER  oTTe^ 


TBB 


GIU  Bflnuw  Cfl. 

4144 


TELEPHONE  5322 


Lv.    GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars, 


THE    W  A  V  E.  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming' bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTEIi*  DEL  *  ]V[O^TE 


MONTEREY,  *     ♦  CALIFORNIA 

 M^==  

THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHOHEWALiD,       -         -         ~  Manager. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  9 


San  Francisco,  August  27,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


town.  The  dowagers  have  less  animation. 
The  importance  of  their  position  sits  weightily 
on  them.  It  is  dignity  at  all  costs.  They 
merely  listen.  As  for  the  highly  respectables, 
they  seem  so  bent  on  preserving  an  icy  exclu- 
siveness  that  I  cannot  believe  they  realize 
how  stupid  they  look, 
same  stony  immobility, 
by  a  slight  smile. 

*  * 


On  each  face  is  the 
relieved  occasionally 


The  altitudinonslv 
more  amusement  out 
They  condescend  to 
sional  stranger,  and 
what  seems  to  resemble  gaiety, 
lofty  young  married  folk — it  is 


aristocratic  have  really 
of  life  than  the  others, 
fraternize  with  an  occa- 
sometimes  break  into 
As  for  the 
a  constant 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  August  27,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Howard  MacSherry  has  been  fortunate  enough  to 
secure  in  the  few  months  of  his  residence  in  San 
Francisco  the  recognition  that  a  lawyer  ordinarily 
acquires  only  after  years  of  practice.  However,  he 
is  a  man  of  decided  capacity,  who  can  hold  his  own 
with  the  best  men  at  the  bar,  and  that,  perhaps, 
accounts  for  his  success.  Mr.  MacSherry  comes  of  a 
very  excellent  family,  the  old  Jersey  Dunhams  on 
one  side  and  the  MacSherrys  of  Pennsylvania  and 
Maryland  being  his  immediate  progenitors.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Henley,  MacSherry  &  Herr- 
mann. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  PIAZZA  at  Del  Monte  is  a  species  of 
Society  chess-board.  To  an  observant  outsider 
the  moves  are  full  of  interest,  and  the  prototypes 
of  the  pieces  soon  suggest  themselves.  The  best 
moment  for  seeing  the  disposition  of  cliques  is 
just  after  breakfast  and  immediately  following 
lunch.  They  are  then  drawn  up  according  to 
their  pretensions,  the  strangers  usually 
grouped  on  the  west  side,  the  dowagers  in 
front  of  the  window  immediately  commanding 
the  steps,  the  altitudinous  aristocracy  gathered 
just  under  the  eaves  of  the  veranda,  leaning 
against  the  balustrading  ;  the  highly  respect- 
ables in  the  far  east  corner,  the  good-natured 
matrons  on  their  left,  and  the  lofty  young 
married  folk  on  their  right. 

A  few  are  pretending  to  read,  lolling  lazily 
in  the  huge  wicker  rockers.  Occasionally 
there  is  an  attempt  at  conversation,  a  passing 
criticism  of  some  daring  pawn  who  ventures 
to  challenge  the  judicious  arrangement  of 
knights  and  bishops  and  castles.  Their  chairs 
converging  into  a  half-circle,  the  matrons 
gossip  away  about  babes  and  grandchildren; 
the  latest  about  Baxter,  or  the  newest  from 


problem  with  me  as  to  what  they  find  to  talk 
to  each  other  of.  Life  seems  a  species  of 
awful  calm  to  them,  or  it  may  be  they  are 
learning  a  reconcilement  to  matrimony,  which 
some  one  has  insisted  is  but  a  synonym  for 
monotony. 

*  *  * 

A  SINGULAR  FEATURE  of  the  season 
at  Santa  Cruz  is  the  development  of  belles. 
In  past  years  the  habitues  have  been  content 
to  accept  such  handsome  women  as  occurred 
without  either  comment  or  protest.  If  beauti- 
ful, so  much  the  better  ;  if  not,  the  worse  for 
themselves.  This  philosophic  point  of  view 
has  been  abandoned,  however,  and  now  to  be 
unable  to  recognize  the  good  looks  of  the 
current  belle  is  to  regarded  as  lacking  in  taste. 
Throughout  the  summer  I  have  had  dinned  in 
my  ears  the  charms  of  Mrs.  This,  the  admi- 
rable complexion  of  Miss  That,  and  the  splen- 
did form  of  Madame  Someoneelse,  Until  I  had 
begun  to  believe  in  the  actual  existence  of 
each  attraction.  Alas  !  confronted  with  their 
possessors,  and  my  impressions  proved 
delusive. 

One  exquisite  creature,  whose  rare  grace  and 
refined  loveliness  have  been  the  theme  of  much 
Santa  Cruz  eulogy,  is  an  aureoline  blonde, 
whose  face  is  beplastered  with  paint.  The  rav- 
ishing matron  whose  gowns  have  sent  three 
correspondents  in  ecstasy  to  a  thesaurus,  is  a 
tall,  robust  female  whose  costumes  are  so  cut 
as  to  display  an  admirable  if  lengthy  develop- 
ment of  limb.  That  she  has  ample  shoulders 
her  ball  gowns  exhibited,  and  some  of  the 
envious  went  so  far  as  to  declare  her  back  was 
almost  as  flat  as  her  voice.  But  this  charmer 
possessed  a  face  that  lacked  a  suggestion  of 
refinement  ;  square  of  jaw  and  lusciously 
coarse  of  lip,  it  was  indicative  of  far  more  than 
I  would  care  to  state. 

Another  there  was  whose  luxuriant  loveli- 
ness I  heard  extolled  to  the  skies.  "The 
handsomest  woman  we  have  had  here  this 


season,"  said  her  admirers.  For  this  creature 
I  waited  one  afternoon  on  the  veranda.  She 
wore  white,  and  had  large,  languishing  eyes, 
rather  a  rough  complexion,  and  a  mouth  of 
the  kind  denominated  coarse.  She  had  rather 
a  good  figure,  but  of  refinement,  grace — the 
more  delicate  and  seductive  attributes  of  femi- 
ninity— not  a  trace.  Actual  beauties  are  few 
in  number,  and  at  Santa  Cruz  there  has  been 
little  to  excite  rapture.  The  correct  degree  of 
admiration  in  any  one  case  did  not  admit  the 
use  of  superlatives.  As  for  form,  I  noticed 
that  the  one  woman  whose  grace  of  contour 
excited  the  greatest  enthusiasm  abstained  from 
sea  bathing. 

*  *  * 

ALL  THE  INGREDIENTS  of  gaiety  were 
gathered  at  Del  Monte  on  Saturday  last.  For 
the  first  time  this  season  there  were  men  and 
girls  enough  to  brighten  the  ballroom  and 
light  up  the  corridors.  The  belles  wore  their 
ball  dresses.  Those  out  of  that  interesting 
coterie  were  not  less  brilliantly  costumed. 
Some  gowns  I  saw  were  gorgeous  enough  for 
the  cotillion  that  everyone  anticipated.  Per- 
haps that  is  the  reason  it  did  not  take  place. 
As  usual,  the  matrons  lined  the  ballroom  and 
the  music  pealed  forth  seductive  melodies. 
But  there  was  little  dancing.  At  intervals 
an  adventurous  couple  ventured  mildly  to 
gyrate  a  little,  and  seemed  surprised  at  their 
own  audacity. 

*  *  * 

One  cannot  help  remarking  the  singular 
indifference  of  local  men  to  current  maidens. 
There  must  have  been  a  score  of  young  fel- 
lows whose  dancing  is  good  enough  for  ordi- 
nary purposes  standing  at  the  entrance  to  the 
ballroom.  Perhaps  they  were  blast,  for  they 
refrained  even  from  waltzing,  and  were  con- 
tent to  occasionally  criticise  the  efforts  of  their 
friends.  Later,  one  found  them  at  the  club- 
house. That  is,  after  the  fiat — no  gennan  - 
had  gone  forth.  No  one  seemed  deeply  disap- 
pointed, however. 

*  *  * 

Afternoon  teas  are  quite  in  vogue  at  Del 
Monte  this  week.  Given  in  the  private  rooms 
of  the  more  enterprising  maidens,  they  prove 
an  agreeable  relief,  and  break  pleasantly  the 
long  interval  between  lunch  and  a  late  dinner. 
Miss  Hager  has  had  several  pleasant  gather- 
ings in  her  pretty  parlor,  and  on  last  Sunday 
afternoon  Miss  Childs  entertained  quite  a 
number  of  men  and  girls  very  agreeably. 
Music,  delicious  sandwiches,  candy,  and,  of 
course,  tea  formed  the  staples. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Fred  Sharon  gave  a  picnic,  last  Satur- 
day, that  her  guests  insist  was  the  j oiliest  of 
the  summer.  The  party  left  the  hotel  in  three 
drags,  and  partook  of  refreshments  near  the 
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borders  of  Lake  Majella.  After  the  sand- 
wiches, the  champagne,  and  all  the  other  dain- 
ties had  been  put  away,  a  new  diversion  was 
found  in  tobogganning  down  the  sandhills. 
There  are  a  few  especially  high  and  steep  in 
this  neighborhood,  and  their  descent  on  a 
shawl  is  fraught  with  pleasant  emotions.  The 
modus  operandi  is  simple.  The  men  assisted 
the  girls  to  the  summit,  seated  them  comforta- 
bly on  a  folded  rug,  and  then  started  them 
swiftly  down.  It  proved  great  fun.  On 
Thursday  last  Mrs.  Hager  gave  a  very  large 
picnic  which  every  one  enjoyed  thoroughly. 

FOR  "  THE  SHOOT  "  everything  is  ready. 
By  the  1:30  special  yesterday  the  main  body 
of  guests  arrived,  and  by  five  o'clock  were 
comfortably  installed  in  their  rooms.  Never 
in  its  palmiest  days  has  Del  Monte  been  so 
crowded.  Not  only  is  every  room  occupied, 
but  there  are  few  apartments  that  have  not 
several  occupants.  The  aspect  of  the  corridors 
and  of  the  dining-room  is  brilliant  in  the  ex- 
treme. On  Saturday  last  President  Webster 
brought  down  with  him  six  electricians  and 
dynamos  for  illuminating  the  grounds.  In- 
numerable incandescent  lights  will  glow 
among  the  trees,  producing  the  most  beauti- 
ful effects.  Under  the  trees,  close  to  the  club- 
house, tables  and  chairs  are  placed  for  those 
who  care  to  partake  of  liquid  refreshments. 
In  order  that  the  lawns  should  be  dry  there, 
watering  operations  have  been  suspended  for 
several  days  past. 

*  *  * 

Nothing  to  secure  the  comfort  of  the  guests 
have  the  management  or  the  officers  of  the 
Club  left  undone.  An  ample  force  of  waiters 
has  been  secured,  there  are  plenty  of  porters 
to  handle  baggage,  and  the  clubhouse  is 
plentifully  stocked  with  champagne.  As  to 
the  identity  of  the  winner — that  is  to  be 
settled  to-day.  Ed  Donahoe  and  FredTallant 
are  a  tie  just  as  the  latter  and  Mr.  Bosqui 
were  last  year.  The  cup  will  go  to  one  or 
the  other  of  them.  For  the  Del  Monte  trophy 
the  contest  will  be  more  interesting.  In 
good  marksmen  the  Club  is  much  stronger 
than  it  was  last  year.  Willie  Babcock,  a  very 
accurate  shot,  Thomas  Ewing,  and  several 
others  who  were  not  represented  will  take 
part.  Besides,  in  the  general  shooting  of  the 
members  there  has  been  a  decided  improve- 
ment. Dick  Sprague  has  practiced  assidu- 
ously and  is  now  well  up  on  the  list.  So  is 
Fred  Webster. 

*  *  * 

Will  Kittle,  whose  accident  sustained  at  the 
Country  Club  has  confined  him  to  his  home, 
promises  that  come  what  may  he  will  take 
part.  Altogether  an  interesting  day's  sport  is 
to  be  anticipated,  diversified  by  an  elaborate 
lunch  at  midday.    All  hail  to  the  winner. 

*  *  * 

QUITE  THE  MOST  INTERESTING 
announcement  Society  has  heard  this  season  is 
the  engagement  of  Miss  Hope  Ellis  and  Cal- 
laghan  Byrne.  Miss  Ellis,  for  three  years  past, 
has  been  numbered  among  the  belles.  She  is  a 
tall,  graceful  girl,  with  a  clear  white  complex- 


ion, fine  eyes,  and  a  well-molded  figure.  In 
a  white  flannel  costume,  which  harmonizes 
with  the  palor  of  her  flesh  tints,  and  a  broad- 
brimmed  hat  she  has  been  one  of  the  most 
effective  from  a  picturesque  point  of  view  of 


and  a  large  fortune.  After  the  usual  interval, 
the  lady  endowed  J.  Hood  with  her  charms, 
physical  and  financial,  and  later,  her  son,  then 
traveling  on  the  continent,  fell  a  willing  vic- 
tim to  the  blonde  California  belle.    I  believe 


the  many  maidens  that  gather  at  Del  Monte,  his  maternal  relative  regarded  his  youth  as  a 


Miss  Ellis  is  a  daughter  of  W.  T.  Ellis  of 
Marysville,  and  it  is  interesting  to  note  that 
though  really  a  country  girl,  she  has  made  for 
herself  a  position  in  the  local  400.  Mr.  Byrne  years,  I  believe, 
is  the  eldest  son  of  Mrs.  James  Irvine  and  a| 
brother  of  James  W.  Byrne  who  is  well  known 
in  Society  and  club  circles. 

*  *  * 

He  is  in  affluent  circumstances,  being  an 
expert  and  shrewd  judge  of  real  estate  of 
which  he  has  holdings  in  several  counties.  The 
engagement  is  the  result  of  a  friendship  of 
several  years'  standing,  but  more  especially  of 
a  trip  to  Alaska  from  which  Mr.  Byrne  and 
Miss  Ellis  have  but  recently  returned.  The 
wedding  will  take  place  at  Marysville  early  in 
October. 


bar  to  matrimony,  but,  being  of  age,  he  has 
conquered  her  objections.  He  is  to  represent 
his  parent's  interest  iu  the  bank  within  two 

*  *  * 


*  *  * 

THE  SOLITARY  important  wedding  ot 
the  week  was  solemnized  in  St.  Luke's  Church 
Thursday  night.  The  happy  couple  were 
Miss  Jennie  Larooka  Marshall,  daughter  of 
the  late  S.  A.  Marshall,  who  will  be  remem- 
bered as  the  President  of  the  American  Bank 
and  Trust  Company,  and  Mr.  Philip  S.  Bates, 
who  is  now  the  Receiving  Teller  of  that  insti- 
tution. They  are  well  mated,  and  doubtless 
will  be  very  happy.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed by  Rev.  E.  B.  Spalding,  an  old  friend 
of  the  family.  There  were  two  bridesmaids, 
Miss  Lizzie  Wickersham,  of  Petaluma,  and 
Miss  Ellen  Williams,  of  Portland,  Or.,  who 
wore  gowns  of  white  crepe.  The  four  ushers 
were  Frank  D.  Willey  and  Andrew  Farren,  of 
this  city,  Fred  H.  Hood,  of  Santa  Rosa,  and 
George  Baxter,  of  Petaluma.  John  W.  Far- 
ren, Jr.,  was  the  best  man,  and  the  bride's 
brother,  William  A.  Marshall,  gave  her  away. 

*  #  * 

Miss  Marshall,  or  rather  Mrs.  Bates,  is  an 
exceedingly  pretty  girl.  Her  charms  were 
displayed  to  the  best  advantage  in  an  im- 
ported gown  of  white  brocade.  She  wore 
also  a  handsome  diamond  necklace  which  I 
understand  was  the  gift  of  her  mother. 
After  the  ceremony  a  quiet  supper  was 
enjoyed  by  the  bridal  party  at  the  residence 
of  Mrs.  Marshall  on  Central  Avenue.  When 
the  young  couple  return  from  their  wedding 
trip  they  will  live  in  their  new  home,  3300 
Washington  Street,  which  is  to  be  ready  for 
occupancy  about  October  1st. 

*  *  * 

MR.  E.  MOORE  ROBINSON  whom  Miss 
Ailein  Ivers  proposes  to  marry  is  a  very  nice 
and  quite  rich  young  man.  He  has  attained 
the  ripe  age  of  twenty-three  and  is  an  ex- 
cellent authority  on  trousers.  His  father,  who 
was  unfortunate  enough  to  die  some  years  ago, 
helped  to  build  up  the  firm  of  Drexel,  Morgan 
&  Co.,  and  left  two  sons,  a  dashing  widow, 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


Miss  Ivers  is  not  traveling  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  D.  Spreckels,  but  as  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
Gus  Spreckels  whose  most  intimate  friend  she 
is.  The  nuptials  are  to  be  celebrated  early  in 
November,  I  believe. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Herman  Levy  gave  a  charming 
matinee  tea  last  Tuesday  at  her  residence, 
922  Eddy  Street,  in  honor  of  Miss  Simon 
whose  wedding  is  to  take  place  on  Wednesday 
evening,  September  7th.  A  large  number  of 
the  friends  of  the  young  lady  were  present, 
and  they  were  hospitably  entertained. 

AFTER  THE  Country  Club  shoot  there 
will  be  an  interval  of  quietude.  For  the  coming 
week  the  promise  is  not  excessive.  On  Tues. 
day  there  is  the  wedding,  at  Claremont,  of 
Miss  Belle  Garber,  daughter  of  Judge  John 
Garber,  and  Mr.  Whitney  Palache,  son  of  Mr. 
James  Palache.  Recent  bereavements  in  the 
Palache  family  necessitate  a  quiet  observance 
of  the  wedding.  On  Thursday  afternoon  an- 
other quiet  wedding  occurs,  in  which  the  inter- 
ested parties  are  Miss  F.  Anita  Plum,  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  M.  Plum,  and  Mr. 
James  Irvine.  It  will  take  place  at  the  home 
of  the  bride's  parents,  on  Page  Street. 

On  Monday  evening,  September  5th,  Mr. 
Arthur  F.  Barnard  will  become  the  husband 
of  Miss  Floreuce  Currier,  and  the  nuptials 
w  ill  be  gayly  celebrated  at  the  home  of  her 
parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Parker  Currier,  2725 
Jackson  Street.  The  following  Wednesday 
evening  Miss  Emma  McMillan  and  Mr.  Ellis 
Wooster  will  be  wedded.  I  referred  to  this 
latter  affair  last  week. 

*  *  * 

The  matrimonial  event  of  the  year  will  be 
the  marriage  of  Fritz  Hinckley  and  Miss 
Florence  Blythe.  I  am  given  to  understand  it 
is  to  be  solemnized  in  December  and  that  the 
happy  pair  purpose  spending  their  honey- 
moon in  Europe.  With  just  how  many 
millions  the  heiress  of  the  Blythe  estate  will 
emerge  is  hard  to  say.  Some  have  alleged 
that  her  share  will  be  in  the  neighborhood  of 
four,  but  I  think  they  forget  Attorney  Hart's 
contingent.  He  is  entitled  by  an  agreement 
to  one-third  of  all  he  obtains.  That  will  be  a 
fortune  in  itself,  though  there  are  big  fees  to 
be  paid  Judge  Boalt  and  his  associates  who 
spent  that  interesting  year  with  Judge  Coffey. 

*  #  * 

EVERY  MAIDEN  with  matrimonial  as- 
pirations should  join  the  Crocker  Auxiliary. 
It  is  certainly  the  banner  organization  of  this 
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city  for  the  perpetration  and  encouragement  of 
married  life.  Mrs.  A.  W.  Scott,  the  honorary 
President  of  the  Auxiliary,  terms  her  co- 
workers in  the  course  of  charity  "  her  girls," 
and  she  invariably  speaks  of  them  with  par- 
donable pride  for  they  form  a  splendid  exhibi- 
tion of  California  beauty.  But  I  am  told  she  is 
exceedingly  put  out  of  late  because  of  defec- 
tions in  the  ranks  of  her  proteges,  while  cer- 
tain of  said  girls  are  almost  equally  perturbed 
for  fear  she  will  not  lose  several  more. 

<5  ♦  ♦ 

If  I  remember  correctly,  Miss  Susie  Davis 
was  a  member  of  the  Auxiliary  ;  she  is  now 
Mrs.  Frank  Vincent  Wright,  of  San  Jose. 
Miss  Anita  Plum  is  the  President,  but  on 
September  ist  she  will  be  married  to  James 
Irvine,  the  young  millionaire.  Miss  Emma 
McMillan,  who  will  be  Mrs.  Ellis  Wooster  on 
September  yth,  is  one  of  its  hardest  workers. 
Miss  Lillian  Wagner,  now  Mrs.  E.  Avery 
McCarthy,  was  likewise  a  member,  as  was 
Miss  Lillian  Bachelder,  who  was  married  a 
week  ago  to  Mr.  Charles  M.  Plum,  Jr.  Such 
a  showing  as  this  is  quite  remarkable,  con- 
sidering it  is  all  the  result  of  the  past  season. 
Indeed,  if  Cupid's  reports  are  to  be  credited,  I 
will  have  some  more  engagements  to  announce 
before  many  weeks  are  gone. 

The  officers  of  the  First  Infantry  have  had 
no  reason  to  regret  their  stay  at  Santa  Cruz. 
They  have  been  generously  entertained,  resi- 
dents and  visitors  doing  all  in  their  power 
to  make  the  Encampment  a  pleasant  ex- 
perience. Among  others  Mrs.  D.  M. 
Delmas  has  been  most  generous  in 
her  hospitality.  She  has  given  sev- 
eral elaborate  dinners  to  them  and  on 
Saturday  morning  last  wound  up  the  series 
with  a  breakfast  at  the  Casino.  Those  who 
have  been  at  Santa  Cruz  this  season  know 
how  charmingly  located  this  building  is  and 
the  beauty  of  the  view  from  its  verandas.  The 
main  hall,  where  the  table  was  spread,  was 
handsomely  decorated  with  red,  white,  and 
blue,  the  same  shades  forming  the  table 
adornments. 

*  *  * 

There  were  quantities  of  flowers,  and  at 
intervals  bo?i-bons  arranged  in  the  form  of 
stands  of  arms.  The  effect  was  exceedingly 
pretty.  There  were  twenty-four  men  and 
girls  sat  down  to  breakfast.  Afterwards  there 
came  music  and  dancing.  The  Delmases 
have  vacated  their  Santa  Cruz  home  and  have 
gone  to  Del  Monte  for  the  ' '  shoot. ' '  After- 
wards they  will  be  installed  at  Casa  Delmas  at 
Mountain  View  until  the  season  opens.  Miss 
Nettie  and  Miss  Josephine  Delmas  are  to  be 
among  the  debutantes  this  winter. 

*  *  * 

The  Directors  of  the  San  Francisco  Verein 
are  certainly  enterprising.  In  referring  last 
week  to  certain  changes  under  contemplation 
in  the  menage,  I  inadvertently  omitted  the 
most  important  of  all.  The  clubrooms  are  to 
be  completely  refurnished,  carpeted,  painted, 
and  frescoed  and  the  work  will  be  commenced 


at  once.  The  Sutter  Street  entrance  is  to  be 
changed  and  enlarged,  and  alterations  are  to  be 
made  in  the  wide  hallway,  including  the  addi- 
tion of  a  large  fireplace.  The  Verein  possesses 
one  advantage  over  the  other  clubs  in  town,  that 
of  having  its  rooms  all  on  one  floor.  The  area 
covered  is  immense.  Af  er  its  renovation  the 
club  will  certainly  be  very  attractive  and  will 
warrant  the  large  increase  in  membership  that 
is  expected.  The  rehearsals  of  "  Christopher 
Columbus  "  are  to  commence  in  a  few  days. 

*  *  * 

The  Hotel  Rafael  closed  for  the  season  on 
Thursday  last.  I  am  sorry  for  I  anticipated 
the  measure  of  patronage  it  had  secured  dur- 
ing the  summer  months  would  encourage  the 
management  to  try  the  experiment  of  keep- 
ing it  open  until  Christmas.  There  is 
no  earthly  reason  why  the  Rafael  should 
not  be  one  of  the  most  successful  caravansaries 
in  the  State.  It  is  admirably  located,  and  is 
provided  with  every  facility  for  the  conduct  of 
a  large  and  first-class  business.  If  the  owners 
would  take  my  advice,  they  will  abstain 
entirely  from  interference  in  the  management, 
leasing  the  institution  to  some  responsible 
party,  who  would  agree  to  pay  them  a  certain 
interest  on  their  investment.  It  is  a  very 
poignant  fact  that  too  many  cooks  spoil  the 
best  of  broths.  Mr.  Brennan  did  as  well  as 
he  was  permitted  to,  and  is  certainly  not  to  be 
blamed  for  any  failures. 

*  *  * 

The  Vendome  is  now  doing  an  excellent 
business.  Completely  turned  is  the  tide  of 
ill  luck  that  so  long  ran  against  it.  Now  it 
has  most  of  its  rooms  filled  both  summer  and 
winter.  Just  at  present  the  weather  at  San 
Jose  is  delightful,  the  air  warm  and  balmy,  the 
skies  clear.  It  may  truly  be  said  that  dis- 
turbances on  Mt.  Hamilton  do  not  affect  the 
atmosphere  of  the  Santa  Clara  valley.  Quite  a 
number  of  prominent  San  Franciscans  are 
sojourning  at  the  hotel. 

*  *  * 

With  the  success  of  Charley  Hubbard  and 
Joe  Tobin  on  Eastern  tennis  fields,  Willie 
Taylor's  stock  has  gone  up  considerably.  En- 
couraged by  their  achievements  he  will  very 
probably  go  East  for  the  next  series  of  tourna- 
ments, and  if  he  is  in  good  fettle,  will  prob- 
ably give  the  champions  a  tussle  for  their 
honors.  He  has  spent  the  past  two  weeks  at 
Del  Monte  and  has  played  there  with  Earnest 
White,  who,  at  a  recent  tournament,  won  the 
tennis  prize  at  Cornell.  Mr.  White,  who  is  a 
very  handsome  young  man,  is  a  nephew  of  ex- 
President  White  of  that  institution.  Besides 
his  distinction  in  tennis  he  also  carried  off 
honors  as  class  orator  this  year. 

*  *  * 

A  CERTAIN  FASCINATING  English 
youth,  interested  in  the  diffusion  of  an  excel- 
lent champagne,  is  ever  among  the  first  to 
capture  the  nomadic  British  lordling.  When 
young  Viscount  Villiers  arrived  here  last 
week,  on  his  way  to  join  his  father,  the  Ear' 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding— A  Delicioif- 
Dessert. 


of  Jersey,  in  Australia,  my  young  friend  de- 
scended on  him  with  tremendous  effect.  He 
gave  him  a  dinner,  carted  him  through  China- 
town, didn't  let  him  go  to  bed  until  three 
o'clock  in  the  morning,  saw  to  it  that  his 
Lordship's  valet  was  properly  drunk,  took 
the  next  room  to  his  at  the  Palace  Hotel, 
awakened  him  at  a  hideously  early  hour,  var- 
nished the  Lordling's  boots  because  the  valet 
was  still  drunk,  rushed  him  down  to  his  cham- 
pagne store,  made  him  drink  a  pint  bottle  of 
dry  wine,  gave  him  breakfast  at  the  Maison 
Riche,  and  the  last  act  of  the  drama  was  per- 
formed when  the  youth  was  met  by  Captain 
Percy  Smith,  dashing  wildly  down  the  cor- 
ridor. 

*  *  * 

"  Oh,  Smith  !  I  say,  Smith  !  there's  a  good 
chap.    What  shall  I  do  ?" 

"  Whv,  what  is  the  matter?"  inquired  the 
gallant  Captain. 

"Oh,  I  am  in  such  a  box.  His  Lordship 
has  to  leave  on  the  '  Mariposa,'  and  his  Lord- 
ship ought  to  have  the  best  carriage  you  have 
in  j'our  place,  but  that  old  'messer,'  Martin, 
has  sent  his  Lordship  the  rottenest  cab  there 
is  around  here.    It's  a  beastly  shame." 

*  *  * 

Villiers  was  a  quiet,  stupid  young  cub,  and, 
in  fact,  he  looked  rather  like  the  champagne 
dispenser  himself.  The  latter  carried  on 
pretty  much  all  the  conversation,  for  the  lord- 
ling  limited  his  remarks  to,  "Ah,  yes,"  or 
"No,  I  fancy  not."  However,  I  certainly 
must  confess  that  I  admire  the  young  man's 
generalship  in  keeping  him  out  of  the  clutches 
of  Jack  Casserly,  or  the  other  English  fanciers. 
I  had  the  privilege  of  meeting  the  Viscount, 
and  he  said  more  than  "yes"  and  "no"  to 
me.  It  was  on  the  steamer's  deck,  just 
before  the  bell  rang,  and  he  remarked,  con- 
fidentially : 

"Isn't  it  funny  how  every  Johnny  says 
'  Your  Lordship,'  and  'Yes,  my  Lord,'  '  No, 
my  Lord,'  to  a  fellah.  Why,  at  home,  only 
the  servants  do  that." 

*  *  * 

Two  scions  of  Gotham  aristocracy  have  been 
sojourning  at  Del  Monte  this  week.  Sherman 
Martin,  son  and  heir  to  the  Bradley  Martins 
who  are  noted  in  McAllister's  world  for 
their  castle  in  Scotland,  their  unimpeachable 
dinners  and  their  great  wealth,  is  one,  and  F. 
Scot  Gerrish  is  the  other.  Mr.  Martin's  mis- 
adventure with  a  maiden  of  low  degree  with 
whom  lie  was  unfortunate  enough  to  become 
involved  matrimonially  is  quite  a  matter  of 
notoriety.  He  is  a  very  pleasant  youth, 
witli  pretty  brown  eyes,  a  chubby  face,  good 
manners,  and  a  taste  for  the  impossible  in 
vests.  At  Del  Monte  he  relieved  the 
severity  of  his  full  dress  with  a  doc-colored 
double-breasted  waistcoat  trimmed  with  gold 
buttons. 

*  *  * 

IN  LOCAL  POLITICS  nothing  for  many 
years  in  the  independent  line  has  looked  so 
formidable  as  the  combination  that  is  now 
being  unfolded  by  Thomas  Magee,  John 
Nightingale,  Charley  Swift  and  the  others  en^ 
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gaged  in  creating  a  non-partisan  party.  Mr. 
Abraham  Ruef,  Senator  Mahoney,  and  Colonel 1 
Dan  Burns  started  the  thing,  but  in  three 
days  it  grew  so  large  that  it  practically  swept 
them  away.  Burns  wisely  declined  to  serve 
as  a  delegate  when  importuned,  Senator 
Mahoney  was  not  asked  to  serve,  and  Mr. 
Ruef,  who  consented,  will  be  such  a  small 
pea  in  the  pod  that  it  were  well  he  had  kept 
out.  One  has  only  to  scan  the  names  of  the 
men  who  compose  the  convention  of  this  new 
party  to  observe  that  it  bears  all  the  signs  of 
an  uprising  of  the  decent  people  of  the  city. 
If  nothing  is  done  by  its  promoters  to  dis- 
credit it  between  now  and  election  day,  I 
shall  expect  to  see  its  ticket  sweep  the  field. 

The  causes  which  have  brought  this  serious 
state  of  affairs  about — for,  in  order  to  ascertain 
its  pretentious  character,  one  needs  only  to 
consult  the  outside  politicians  who  are  regard- 
ing it  with  amazement  and  consternation — are 
an  interesting  subject  for  reflection  at  this 
time.  In  the  first  place,  the  Republican  party 
of  San  Francisco  consists  of  Martin  Kelly  and 
Phil  Crimmins,  two  "  rounders  "  who  keep  a 
saloon  at  No.  16  Third  Street.  That  these 
men  are  the  party,  admits  of  no  dispute.  They 
control  its  legislation  in  the  Board  of  Super- 
visors, they  dictate  the  vetoes  of  its  Mayor, 
they  control  its  patronage  in  the  Board  of  Edu- 
cation, and  there  is  but  one  office  in  the  whole 
city  government  which  does  not  swarm  with 
their  "  workers  "  and  friends.  Assessor  Siebe 
still  disputes  their  leadership.  I  venture  to  say 
that  in  the  forthcoming  Republican  Municipal 
Convention  not  a  single  nomination  will  be 
made  without  their  sanction.    Phil  Crimmins 

says  Supervisor  Ellert  is  "too  d  honest  to  be 

in  politics,"  and,  therefore,  he  cannot  be  Mayor. 
This  remark  does  not  indicate,  as  one  might 
suppose,  the  declaration  of  a  single  man,  but 
it  is  the  utterance  of  the  Republican  party  of 
San  Francisco.  Its  potency  becomes  manifest 
as  the  campaign  progresses.  Ellert,  the 
strongest  man  in  the  party  for  any  nomination, 
is  not  even  thought  of  by  his  party  associates 
in  connection  with  any  office.    He  is  certainly 

"  too  d  honest "  for  Mayor. 

*  *  * 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Democrats  have 
made  mistakes  from  the  very  first.  Starting 
with  a  declaration  that  they  desired  only  to 
serve  the  public,  the  leaders  of  the  Reorgan- 
ized Democracy  have  parcelled  out  the  offices 
among  themselves,  and  denied  the  right  of  the 
people  to  interfere.  The  policy  they  have 
pursued  of  conceding  party  action  through  a 
system  of  clubs,  and  then  making  laws  to 
enable  them,  and  them  only,  to  control  the 
clubs,  cannot  be  viewed  in  any  other  light  than 
as  a  species  of  intolerable  despotism.  Neither 
Buckley  nor  Higgins,  in  their  palmiest  days, 
would  ever  have  dared  to  enforce  such  a 
system.  To  do  so  with  a  party  of  spirit  and 
vitality  would  have  resulted  in  immediate 
revolt.  The  fact  that  the  Reorganizers  have 
succeeded  so  far  indicates  that  the  Democracy 
of  San  Francisco  is  lethargic  and  indifferentjof 


success.  No  stream  ever  rose  above  its  source. 
No  ticket  can  emerge  from  the  Convention  of 
the  Reorganizers  that  will  not  suffer  from  the 
deadening  effect  of  having  men  in  control  who 
will  not  concede  open  and  impartial  party 
action.  I  hope  the  Reorganizers  will  nomi- 
nate good  and  strong  men  for  office,  but  I  do 
not  see,  hampered  as  they  are,  and  still  stag- 
gering under  the  dead  weight  of  Buckleyism, : 
how  they  can  do  it. 

*  *  * 

The  Independent  movement  therefore,  as  I 
have  already  remarked,  is  the  natural  result 
of  the  prevailing  public  dissatisfaction.  Re- 
publicans will  never  vote  for  candidates 
nominated  by  Martin  Kelly  and  Phil  Crim- 
mins, and  Democrats  will  not  vote  for  the 
candidates  selected  by  Sullivan,  Dwyer  &Co., 
if  they  can  get  anything  better.  The  Austral- 
ian ballot  system,  besides,  puts  a  premium 
upon  Independent  movements.  It  separates 
the  Municipal  and  National  tickets  and  prac- 
tically enforces  uon-partisanism  in  local  affairs, 
making,  as  it  does,  an  independent  expression 
by  the  voter  almost  impossible  of  evasion. 
The  Independents  are  certain  to  pick  up  all 
the  strong  men  now  before  the  public.  The 
nomination  of  Supervisor  Ellert  for  Mayor  is 
almost  a  foregone  conclusion,  and,  as  the  Re- 
organizers propose  to  nominate  Barry  Baldwin, 
and  as  Kelly  and  Crimmins  will  select  either 
Mr.  Easton  or  James  B.  Stetson,  his  election 
may  be  regarded  as  certain.  I  might  mention 
the  names  of  several  other  citizens  who  will  be 
asked  to  go  on  the  ticket,  but  this  one  is  suf- 
ficient to  show  that  the  new  movement  is 
likely  to  play  the  devil  with  the  politicians. 
This  last  observation,  however,  is  always  with 
the  proviso  that  somebody  does  not  succeed 
before  election  day  in  playing  the  devil  with 
the  new  movement.  There  are  a  large  num- 
ber of  gentlemen  who  hope  to  get  at  the  pub- 
lic crib  next  year  who  are  ready  to  play  the 
devil  with  anything  if  an  opportunity  is 
presented. 

*  *  * 

OF  THE  DONAHUE  LINE  the  public  is 
destined  to  hear  a  great  deal  before  September 
is  out.  The  system  must  be  disposed  of,  and 
the  important  question  is — can  the  Seligmans 
acquire  control  of  the  stock  ?  That  the 
executors,  by  virtue  of  a  parcel  purchased 
some  time  ago  have  a  majority  of  the  shares 
actively  held,  is  a  fact,  but  in  the  custody 
of  a  New  York  trust  company  is  a  large  block, 
deposited  as  security  for  the  bondholders  under 
some  agreement  which  Mervyn  Donahue 
entered  into.  In  an  emergency  it  is  possible 
that  the  Seligmans  might  obtain  the  stock, 
and  then  the  rest  would  be  easy. 

*  *  * 

Rumor  has  had  it  that  a  local  syndicate 
desired  to  acquire  the  property  if  a  fair  bid 
would  be  accepted,  and  in  connection  there- 
with the  names  of  various  capitalists  have 
been  mentioned.  The  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany does  not  consider  the  road  a  desirable 
buy  because  of  the  high  valuation  set  by  the 
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executors  on  the  stock.  The  latest  story 
associates  with  it  the  Mackay-Flood  combina- 
tion, and  excellent  reasons  are  given  to  account 
for  their  development  of  railroad  ambition. 
Quite  recently  this  firm  has  acquired  the 
remaining  one-eighth  interest  in  the  Eel  River 
coal  fields,  and  I  believe  intends  to  commence 
their  development  very  soon.  The  character- 
istics and  value  of  this  property  are  but  little 
known,  yet  I  believe  its  prospective  impor- 
tance is  very  great. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  property  consists  of  several  thousand 
acres  on  the  Eel  River,  some  sixty-five  miles 
above  Ukiah.  It  belonged  originally  to  Isaac 
Friedlander,  and  at  the  time  of  his  failure  was 
turned  over  to  the  Nevada  Bank.  But  his 
ownership  did  not  cover  the  entire  coal  area. 
Three-eighths  of  it  was  in  possession  of  other 
estates.  Mr.  Flood,  recognizing  the  possibil- 
ities of  such  a  deposit,  determined  not  to 
develop  it  until  he  had  complete  control.  Cir- 
cumstances have  conspired  in  his  favor,  and  it 
was  but  a  short  time  ago  that  the  third  eighth' 
held  by  the  Floyd  estate,  passed  into  his 
hands. 

Experts  have  pronounced  the  coal  the  best 
found  on  the  Coast.  It  is  highly  carbonized, 
and  burns  to  a  fine  white  ash.  Friedlander 
had  it  tested  most  carefully,  and  since  then  Mr. 
Flood  has  had  the  deposit  examined  and  its 
extent  computed.  Its  hardness  may  be  esti- 
mated from  the  fact  that  the  Eel  River  cuts 
through  an  immense  vein,  and  the  wearing  of 
the  water  does  not  seem  to  make  more  of  an 
impression  than  it  would  on  rock.  Of  course 
the  ledges,  to  use  a  mining  term,  may  be 
broken,  but  the  indications  go  to  prove  the 
contrary.  Until  a  railroad  is  built  the  supply 
is  unavailable,  but  an  extension  of  fifty  miles 
north  and  fifteen  east  would  tap  the  redwood 
lumber  country,  the  mines,  and  bring  the 
Donahue  system  well  on  to  Eureka. 

*  *  * 

The  traffic  that  the  development  of  these 
beds  must  bring  to  the  road  is  immense.  It 
would  become  one  of  the  richest  corporations 
in  the  State,  and  the  surplus  earnings  would 
soon  recoup  the  outlay  both  for  construction 
as  well  as  purchase. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXPRESSIONS  one  frequently  hears 
in  the  places  where  Democratic  politicians 
congregate  concerning  the  availability  of  this 
or  that  man  for  an  office,  leads  me  to  make  a 
few  remarks.  For  instance,  I  have  recently 
heard  it  whispered  that  Judge  Wallace  would 
make  a  strong  candidate  for  Mayor.  The 
man  who  first  uttered  this  opinion  did  not 
pause  to  reflect,  or  he  would  have  saved  him- 
self the  pain  of  having  his  idea  received  with 
overwhelming  frigidity.  Judge  Wallace  un- 
doubtedly would  make  a  strong  candidate  for 
Mayor,  if  there  was  any  practicable  method  of 
getting  him  before  the  public.  But  as  things 
are  now  organized  that  is  well  high  impos- 
sible. Everyone  who  has  observed  closely 
the  springs  of  political  action,  must  have  dis- 
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covered  that  there  is  a  distinct  Free  Masonry 
among  those  who  follow  politics  for  a  living. 
It  is  not  any  formal  code  of  signals,  grips,  or 
passwords,  bnt  it  is  an  understanding  or  feeling 
founded,  rationally  enough,  on  self  interest. 
To  comprehend  this  it  is  only  necessary  to 
know  that  the  objective  point  of  all  political 
movements  is  the  money  in  the  public  treasury. 
The  great  motive  is  "  boodle,"  and  the  prob- 
lem is,  How  to  get  the  money  out  of  the 
treasury  without  getting  into  the  penitentiary. 
*  * 

Every  man  is  in  politics  to  make  something. 
If  there  are  any  exceptions  to  this  rule  they 
will  prove  it.  Hence,  any  man  who  threatens 
the  boodle  element  in  politics  at  once  raises 
against  himself  the  bitter  although  secret 
enmity  of  every  man  who  hopes  to  get  an 
office.  There  are  occasions  when  the  politi- 
cians select  men  like  Judge  Wallace  to  head 
their  tickets,  but  they  do  so  only  when  the 
alternative  is  certain  defeat.  Thus  it  happens 
that  cities  where  the  majority  for  either  party 
is  large  are  always  badly  governed.  Tam- 
many in  New  York  nominates  only  its  cor- 
rupt politicians  for  office.  Judge  Wallace  in 
the  impanelment  of  his  Grand  Jury  came 
near  landing  a  whole  pack  of  boodling  poli- 
ticians in  jail.  In  fact,  he  was  so  hot  on  their 
trail,  that  the  Supreme  Court  was  compelled 
to  rush  to  their  rescue.  This  disqualifies  him 
for  the  Mayoralty. 

>k  *  % 

The  politicians  will  renominate  him  for 
Superior  Judge  because  in  that  position  he 
will  not  be  likely  to  close  up  any  of  the  avail- 
able avenues  to  the  Treasury  and  his  name 
will  add  "strength"  to  the  ticket.  But  as 
Mayor  he  might  raise  the  very  devil  with 
them.  Judge  Wallace's  popularity  with  the 
public  is  the  very  thing  that  makes  the  politi- 
cians fear  him.  For  these  reasons  you  never 
hear  the  names  of  Barclay  Henley,  Jeremiah 
Lynch,  James  M.  McDonald,  and  others  who 
participate  in  Judge  Wallace's  hunt  for  the 
boodlers,  mentioned  for  any  office.  And  you 
are  not  likely  to.  H.  H.  Scott,  the  Elisor,  is  a 
candidate  for  Sheriff  before  the  Reorganizes' 
Convention,  but  he  will  never  get  it.  Like 
the  others,  he  has  the  wrong  kind  of  a  record 
for  the  politicians. 

I  REGRET  TO  HEAR  it  rumored  that 
Captain  James  F.  Smith's  chances  of  ever 
becoming  Superior  Judge  are  growing  slimmer 
as  the  time  between  now  and  election  day 
becomes  more  attenuated.  Captain  Smith, 
whose  name  is  familiar  the  world  over,  owing 
to  the  episode  with  Pocahontas,  is  a  very 
estimable  and  reliable  gentleman.  Nothing 
that  can  be  said  in  his  praise  would  be  mis- 
placed were  it  not  for  the  fact  that  he  is  a 
Republican.  For  his  politics,  however,  he 
will  have  to  answer  to  his  Maker.  I  say  I 
Tegret  to  hear  that  his  ambition  to  sit  on  the 
bench  is  not  going  to  be  gratified,  for  I 
believe  the  Captain  would  make  a  faithful 
and  conscientious  officer.  But  it  seems  he  has 
fallen  a  victim  to  the  popular  detestation  of 


lawyers  that  prevails  among  the  people. 
There  are  certain  times  when  these  practitioners 
have  an  opportunity  of  ascertaining  what 
juries  think  of  them.  That  is  when  they  are 
parties  litigant. 

$  $  $ 

If  one  lawyer  sues  another,  the  jury  has  no 
chance  to  express  itself,  but  if  a  lawyer  sues  a 
layman,  or  vice  versa,  or  a  lawyer  gets  into  a 
criminal  scrape,  the  jury  invariably  scorches 
him.  I  suppose  this  may  be  attributed  to  the 
j  coincidence  that  smart  me.i  are  generally  re- 
garded with  aversion  by  their  ignorant  or 
stupid  fellows,  and  to  the  incontestable  fact 
that  lawyers  are  always  looked  upon  as  hired 
tricksters  whose  statements,  unless  backed  up 
by  proof,  must  be  discounted.  Captain  Smith 
was  recently  engaged  in  the  trial  of  a  Chinese 
case  in  Judge  Sanderson's  Court.  His  associ- 
ate was  Mr.  W.  H.  Chickering.  One  day 
during  the  inquiry  a  juror  named  Squires 
intercepted  the  Captain  and  proposed  to  fix 
the  jury.  If  Captain  Smith  had  done  what 
it  is  geuerally  believed  lawyers  do  under  such 
circumstances,  he  would  have  closed  a  bargain 
and  thereby  won  his  case.  But  he  did  not  do 
that.  He  consulted  his  associate  and  together 
they  laid  a  trap  for  the  crooked  juror. 

*  *  * 

The  result  is  well  known,  as  columns  have 
been  published  in  the  newspapers  about  the 
case.  Squires  was  entrapped  and  publicly 
exposed  in  Court  by  Smith  and  Chickering, 
arrested  and  sent  to  jail.  He  turned  out  to 
be  a  stage  robber  and  general  bad  man.  But 
he  had  no  money  or  friends.  In  fact,  when 
his  case  came  up  for  trial,  the  Court  appointed 
a  lawyer  to  defend  him,  else  he  would  have 
been  without  counsel.  This  seems  to  have 
been  about  the  only  thing  in  his  favor.  When 
he  took  the  stand  before  the  jury  he  told  a 
most  plausible  story,  for  Mr.  .Squires  is  a  man  of 
years,  discretion  and  placid  composure.  Stage 
robbers,  I  believe,  in  the  sui generis  aristocracy 
of  early  California  are  ranked  as  men  of  much 
nerve.  He  declared  that  Smith  approached 
him  first,  and  that  he  was  hurrying  out  to  the 
Court  to  "  squeal,"  when  Smith,  suspecting 
his  design,  rushed  in  ahead  of  him  and 
"squealed"  first.  Otherwise,  he  said,  the 
lawyer  would  have  been  in  hoc  instead  of  him. 

*  *  * 

Captain  .Smith  and  Mr.  Chickering  each 
gave  in  detail  their  interviews  with  .Squires, 
contradicting  him  squarely,  but  when  the 
jury  retired  more  than  half  its  members  be- 
lieved the  stage  robber  and  refused  to  convict 
him.  The  fact  that  Squires  is  without  means 
even  to  pay  a  lawyer  to  defend  him,  precludes 
the  supposition  that  he  could  have  influenced 
the  jury  in  any  other  way  than  by  his  testi- 
mony. The  bald  truth  is  that  a  majority  of 
that  jury  accepted  the  word  of  a  stage  robber 
in  preference  to  that  of  two  reputable  lawyers. 
The  politicians  say  the  awkwardness  of  the 
situation  has  killed  Smith's  chances  of  lie- 
coming  a  Superior  Judge.  But  I  do  not 
think  so.    If  I  were  in  his  shoes  I  would  ap- 
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ply  to  the  people  for  a  verdict.  It  will  never 
do  to  permit  that  jury  to  fix  public  opinion 
with  reference  to  the  veracity  of  lawyers  in 
this  town.  The  jurors  who  refused  to  convict 
Squires  may  have  been  ex-stage  robbers  them- 
selves. 

*  *  * 

THE  AVERAGE  OF  HOLINESS  is  lower 
in  journalism  than  in  any  other  profession. 
Perhaps  it  is  because  reporters  are  thrown  so 
much  in  contact  with  ministers  that,  as  a  class, 
they  have  so  little  respect  for  Christianity. 
One  must  be  very  enthusiastic  or  intensely 
devout  to  disattach  the  principle  from  its  ex- 
ponents. However,  that  they  are  morally  the 
worse  of  abstinence  from  church-going  cannot 
be  proven.  Among  the  amusing  features  of 
the  Soul-Saving  Carnival  now  in  progress  was 
the  effort  of  the  elect  to  convert  the  cohort  of 
reporters  who  gave  Fay  Mills'  words  to  the 
world.  Tracts  they  were  given  in  plenty,  but 
besides  printed  exhortations,  the  zealous  strove 
individually  to  induce  an  abandonment  of  the 
agreeable  diversions  that  make  life  worth 
living. 

*  *  * 

Their  labors  alone  rewarded  their  pains. 
Alas,  the  scalp  of  a  single  converted  journalist 
does  not  adorn  the  belt  of  B.  Fay.  But  there 
are  a  few  funny  stories  told  of  the  effort.  One 
ardent  revivalist  approached  Miss  Boston, 
who  has  represented  the  Examiner: 

"  Will  you  come  to  glory  ?"  he  said,  throw- 
ing a  yearning  glance  into  her  eyes. 

"  I  cannot,"  she  returned  with  equal  earnest- 
ness.   "I'm  a  reporter." 

One  of  the  most  devout  of  the  disciples  was 
explaining  to  the  Chronicle  representative  the 
errors  of  his  ways.  After  a  long  exordium  he 
finished  up  with: 

"Young  man,  will  you  give  your  heart  to 
the  Redeemer  ?  " 

"Seeing  that  Mike  owns  my  mind,  my 
landlady  most  of  my  clothes,  and  that  Satan 
is  sure  to  get  my  soul,  He  might  as  well  have 
my  heart." 

One  night  the  Salvation  Army  captured  a 
specially  tough  customer  and  were  praying 
might  and  main  that  he  be  given  a  new 
heart.  "Oh,  Lord,"  they  petitioned,  "give 
our  brother,  this  sinner,  a  new  heart."  A 
new  heart  they  droned  with  endless  iteration. 
Finally  the  converted  protested: 

"Say,  maties,  wat's  dis  yer  given  me  'bout 
noo  hearts?  I  don't  want  no  noo  heart. 
Might  as  well  have  noo  liver.  Say,  ask  him 
ter  let  me  have  a  noo  brain-  Dat's  what  I 
want." 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  METHODS  of  the  local  bunglers 
who  call  themselves  bankers  were  only  under- 
stool,  the  cause  of  the  prevailing  stagnation 
would  cease  to  be  a  secret.  The  fact  is,  con- 
servatism has  become  a  disease  with  them,  and 
it  is  impossible  to  induce  the  co-operation  of 
their  coin  in  aught  that  is  neither  cable  roads 
nor  real  estate.  Borrowing  money  on  an  out- 
side proposition  is  a  task  in  comparison  to 
which  the  labors  of  Hercules  were  child's  play. 
It  is  easy  enough,  however,  to  find  half  a 
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million  for  a  sure  thing  in  town.  Dozens  of  you  fellows  might  have  thought  of  it  your- 
important    and    promising    enterprises   are  selves,"  he  said,  his  face  and  voice  full  of 


allowed  to  languish  for  lack  of  assistance,  that 
in  other  cities  could  be  financed  for  the  asking. 
*  *  * 

To  illustrate  the  difficulties  of  inaugurating 
in  San  Francisco  a  scheme  that,  however 
feasible,  has  attributes  of  novelty,  a  friend  of 
mine  tells  this  story  about  the  electric  road 
that  Behrend  Joost  and  J.  W.  Hartzell  built 
from  Market  Street  to  the  Cemeteries  in  San 
Mateo  County.  Though  there  are  several 
hundred  miles  of  electric  lines  in  operation  in 
this  country,  the  sapient  presidents  of  local 
banking  concerns  regarded  this  enterprise  as 
a  dangerous  experiment.  They  would  have 
nothing  to  do  with  it.    Now,  even  if  one  is 


triumphant  wisdom. 

"  What  is  it  ?"  they  chorused. 

"Why,"  he  replied,  "we  must  return  to 
Hilo  and  start  again." 

SO  LONG  is  it  since  the  army  has  furnished 
a  good  story,  one  may  be  forgiven  for  sup- 
posing a  condition  of  innocuous  desuetude  at 
the  Presidio.  However,  here  is  one  on 
Colonel  Graham,  of  the  Fifth  Artillery,  known 
as  the  Reservation  martinet,  that  is  distinctly 
endurable.  In  his  capacity  as  commander  he 
paid  a  visit  of  inspection  recently  to  Angel 
Island  and  was  pleased  to  express  discontent  at 
the  condition  of  the  guns.    Our  only  harbor 


rich,  and  Mr.  Joost  and  his  friends  had  enough  I  defenses  are  as  incompetent  as  broken  trun- 
cash  to  make  a  bold  start,  the  time  comes 
when  it  is  necessary  to  have  a  large  amount 
of  ready  coin.    Trusting  to  make  a  security  querulously: 


nions  and  general  decay  can  make  them.  To 
the  Lieutenant  in  charge,  Graham  remarked 


on  which  advances  could  be  obtained  they 

pushed  on.    They  owed  $200,000  that  had  to  fixed  up  ? 

be  paid  by  a  certain  date.  -  It  js  impossible,  sir. 

*  *  *  priation." 

In  spite  of  their  franchises  and  several  miles  "  Nothing  is  impossible  ! 


Why  don't  you  have  these  gun  carriages 


There  is  no  appro- 


of  line  fully  completed,  they  could  not  obtain 
a  cent.  They  were  desperate  ;  whom  to  turn 
to  they  did  not  know.  Then  some  kind  friend 
told  them  of  a  capitalist  named  Fox,  who  had 
just  that  amount  lying  idle.  They  went  to 
him.  I  believe  the  coin  was  due  on  the  mor- 
row. He  thought  well  of  electric  railroads, 
so  well,  indeed,  that  he  was  willing  to  accept 
a  few  thousand  shares  of  the  stock  and  eighteen 
per  cent  for  his  money.  He  was  their  last 
resource,  and  to  these  extravagantly  extor- 
tionate demands  they  had  to  accede.  Now,  I 
believe  Mr.  Fox  is  a  figure  in  the  directorate, 
and  has  opinions  of  much  weight  on  electric 
subjects.  Such  rapacity  is  worthy  of  record. 
*  *  * 

FROM  THE  HAWAIIAN  ISLANDS  Sam 
Shortridge  brings  a  story  that  possesses  the 
unusual  merit  of  lacking  obviousness.  It  is 
about  four  men  in  a  boat  between  Hilo  and 
Honolulu.  Well-known  characters  of  the 
Kanaka  capital,  it  had  struck  them  as  a  bold 
idea  to  navigate  their  own  way  homewards 
after  visiting  the  volcano.  Not  one  of  them 
knew  more  about  seamanship  than  the  best 
method  of  sailing  and  steering.    They  had 


peremptorily, 
will   send  me 
made." 


returned  Graham 
"  Before  the  month  is  out  you 
word  the  repairs  have  been 
*  *  * 


Word  to  that  effect  came  in  due  course,  and 
on  his  next  visit  to  the  Island  Graham 
immediately  asked  to  see  the  pieces.  To  his 
astonishment  he  found  them  exactly  as  before. 
Proceeding  to  wax  very  wroth,  he  turned  on 
his  subordinate. 

"I  thought  you  sent  me  word,  sir,  these 
guns  had  been  repaired." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  was  the  answer. 

' '  But  they  are  in  the  same  disreputable 
condition,  sir." 

"  Yes,  Colonel.  If  you  will  remember,  you 
ordered  me  to  send  you  word  simply  that  the 
repairs  had  been  made.  I  obeyed."  The 
Lieutenant  was  duly  submissive. 

Of  course  there  was  an  explosion.  The 
Brevet-General  prated  of  disrespect  and  court- 
martials,  but  since  then  not  a  word  has  been 
heard  of  the  episode.  After  all,  the  Lieutenant 
had  only  done  as  he  was  told. 

*  *  * 

That  J.  H.  Stoddard,  the  veteran  actor,  is 


the  wit  of  Palmer's  company  is  a  fact  known 

been  out  a  day  when  the  wind  changed,  a  fog      ,  „  r__i_  T«     tr  •  ,1 

,  ^A   tu_      _    t  6    *     .*>  only  to  the  "  perfesh.       He  is  invariably 

provided  with  the  latest  stories  and  a  fund  of 

,  animal  spirits  that  would  become  a  youth. 

their  whereabouts  had  been  lost.    They  were 

W  lien 


descended,  and  when  the  sun  shone  again, 
some  twenty-four  hours  later,  all  count  of 


miles  away  from  anywhere.    Not  a  sail  or  a 
mountain  top  in  sight. 

*  *  * 

Could  they  have  "  taken  the  sun  "  all  would 
have  been  well,  but  not  one  of  them  knew 
how.  Sadly  their  desperate  plight  was  dis- 
cussed. One  man  thought  it  best  to  take  this 
course;  another  suggested  the  advisability  of  as  Stoddard  is  called  in  the  company,  stood 
doing  the  contrary.  The  fourth,  who  has  the  just  behind  a  handsome  young  woman,  who 
reputation  of  knowing  more  about  anything  said  to  a  friend  who  was  with  her,  glancing 
than  every  one  else,  alone  was  silent.  Finally  at  the  ferry  clock  : 
he  was  appealed  to. 

"  But  one  thing  is  left,  and  it  seems  to  me 


in  San  Francisco  last  year  he  escorted 
a  jolly  party  over  to  Sausalito,  and,  going  and 
coming,  kept  them  laughing  at  his  pranks. 
Every  baby  he  saw  he  insisted  on  chucking 
under  the  chin,  and  actually  he  waved  kisses 
to  all  the  girls  he  saw.  In  fact,  he  thoroughly 
amused  himself  and  his  friends.  Just  as  the 
crowd  was  leaving  the  steamer,  "  the  Guvnor," 


Oh,  dear,  we  have  missed  our  dinner. 
So  sorry,  dears,  so  sorry  you  have 


lost 


your  dinner,"  mimicked  the  irrepressible  Stod- 
dard, amid  the  laughter  of  the  little  group 
surrounding  him. 

She  turned  round  very  quickly  and  recog- 
nizing the  speaker,  said: 

"  Thank  you,  sir.  Being  an  actor,  of  course 
you  know  what  it  is  to  miss  a  meal." 

*  *  * 

Jeremiah  Lynch  has  recently  developed  a 
turn  for  lecturing,  and  is  acquiring  a  decided 
popularity  in  educational  circles.  The  Orient 
is  his  theme — Egypt,  India,  even  Persia,  and 
he  works  in  bu/bu/s,  nargiles,  yataghans, 
until  the  young  idea  imbibes  the  impression 
that  he  has  really  seen  what  he  describes.  As 
he  often  descends  into  French  their  mystifica- 
tion is  more  thorough.  On  Thursday  morn- 
ing last  Mr.  Lynch  received  a  cortege  of  High 
School  maidens  at  his  Egyptian  quarters  on 
Leavenworth  Street,  and  displayed  for  their 
edification  the  mummy  and  sundry  curiosities 
of  Cairo  and  Thebes,  which  he  is  alleged  to 
have  picked  up  in  Paris.  I  believe  he  is  to 
deliver  another  dissertation  before  long. 

*  *  * 

James  D.  Phelan  met  with  rather  a  painful 
accident  at  Santa  Cruz  last  week.  He  drives 
a  pair  of  spirited  high-steppers,  and  while 
careering  with  them  along  the  beach,  was 
thrown  out.  I  believe  the  apparition  of  one 
of  the  pseudo  beauties  of  the  region  in  a  red 
bathing  suit  was  responsible  for  the  fright  that 
caused  the  steeds  to  bolt.  It  was  quite 
impossible  to  hold  them,  however,  and  when 
he  was  jerked  from  his  seat,  the  wheel  of  the 
drag  passed  over  his  leg.  Had  he  given  the 
injured  member  rest  all  would  have  been  well, 
but  he  used  it  unwisely,  and  as  the  result  is 
now  confined  to  his  room.  However,  he  will 
be  out  and  about  in  good  time  for  the  Buddha 
jinks. 

*  *  * 

Illustrative  of  the  oddities  of  local  jurispru- 
dence is  a  short  story  that  Henry  E.  Monroe, 
the  attorney,  relates.  A  Chinese  merchant 
applied  to  him  to  secure  a  divorce  from 
his  wife.  Mr.  Monroe  went  boldly  to  work 
and  had  success  almost  within  grasp. 
That  is,  he  thought  he  had.  What  a  downfall 
for  his  hopes  there  was  when,  in  Court,  the 
judge  asked  for  proofs  of  the  marriage  of  the 
interested  parties. 

"And  do  you  know,"  said  the  attorney, 
' 1 1  really  could  not  prove  that  they  were 
married  and  had  to  ask  for  a  continuance." 

Here's  a  chance  for  loyal  Democrats  to  win 
$100,000.  I  am  told  that  D.  O.  Mills  has  this 
amount  which  he  is  anxious  to  lose  on  the 
result  of  the  next  presidential  contest.  In 
the  ability  of  his  son-in-law  to  "get  there" 
he  has  unlimited  confidence  and  is  perfectly 
willing  to  back  that  assurance  with  dollars. 
Mr.  Mills  is  now  in  New  York  City,  but  his 
address  may  be  obtained  by  personal  applica- 
tion at  his  agent's  office  not  later  than  Novem- 
ber 3d. 

*  *  * 

The  Democrats  in  Sausalito  had  a  gala  time 
last  Saturday  night  and  introduced  a  feature 


T  H  K  WAVE. 


/ 


that  should  become  popular  during  the  coming 
campaign  wherever  it  is  feasible.  It  was  a 
torchlight  procession  on  the  bay  instead  of 
over  the  cobbles.  Two  naphtha  launches 
headed  the  flotilla  and  each  had  fifteen  white- 
halls  in  its  wake.  The  occupants  of  the  boats 
bore  torches  which  made  the  ensemble  quite 
picturesque,  reminding  one  vividly  of  a  festival 
night  in  Venice.  After  the  flotilla  had  com- 
pleted this  novel  cruise,  there  were  speeches 
and  a  general  jollification.  The  chances  now 
are  that  Sausalito  will  go  Democratic. 

*  *  * 

ALAS!  ALAS!  that  the  end  should  come 
and  we  be  the  mourners!  There  is  untold 
woe  in  the  marts  of  Pine  Street,  for  the  beau- 
tiful Stock  Exchange  is  to  be  sold  and  the 
inmates  scattered  like  a  lot  of  tramps.  Men 
who  have  had  independent  fortunes  and  caroled 
through  life  gay  and  debonair,  will  now  be 
forced  to  seek  other  haunts.  They  are  old, 
gray-haired,  and  lost  to  courage  and  emprise. 
One's  mind  turns  from  the  Present  of  utter 
despair,  to  the  Past  when  knightly  Jim 
Keene  laid  the  foundation  stone  of  the  noble 
structure  that  has  felt  within  its  granite 
bosom  so  many  gleams  of  sunshine  and 
shadow  in  men's  lives.  In  the  box  under  the 
corner-stone  he  threw  with  chivalric  lavish- 
ness  hundreds  of  dollars  worth  of  mining 
shares  that  to-day  are  valueless. 

$  $  $ 

For  the  construction  of  the  edifice  $700,- 
000  was  appropriated.  Those  who  had  the 
work  in  charge  succeeded  in  the  laudable 
duty  of  expending  every  cent  of  it.  They 
also  succeeded  in  making  that  wonderfully  ill- 
modeled  interior  unfit  for  any  reasonable  use, 
and  it  stands  to-day  a  monument  of  well-inten- 
tioned ignorance.  Who  does  not  remember 
the  opening  day,  when  Coll  Deane,  and  Archie 
Borlaud,  and  Henry  Schmieden,  and  Fleet 
Strother,  delivered  at  the  banquet-board  such 
wine-inspired  addresses?  Then  it  was  thought 
that  the  Comstock,  like  the  little  brook,  would 
go  on  forever.  That  was  not  the  era  of  false 
assays,  mills  crushing  porphyry,  and  the  gen- 
eral jobbery  that  has  finally  strangled  the  life 
and  vigor  of  the  business.  Yet,  after  all,  it 
was  gambling,  pure  gambling,  nothing  less 
nor  more;  but  oh!  such  fascinating  gambling, 
when  the  fairy  vision  of  Hope,  like  Guido'sj 
Aurora,  beckoned  men  to  embark  their  very 
existence  on  the  illusive  wave.  A  few  were 
safely  wafted  into  the  placid  waters  of  wealth; 
but  so  many  lost  means,  respect,  position,  and 
even  life,  struggling  in  the  deceitful  sea. 

The  Comstock  is  not  entirely  responsible 
however.  Look  at  White  Pine,  Quiatoa,  and 
the  Tuscaroras.  There  was  poor  Morris 
Hoeflich  who  died  a  pauper,  with  a  broken 
heart  and  impaired  mind  after  such  marvel- 
ous vicissitudes.  What  a  typical  chevalier 
a"industrie  was  he  !  Then  there  were  Coll 
Deane  and  Ned  Hall.  The  poison  of  failure 
infiltrated  Coll  Deane's  brain  long  before  his 
body  succumbed.  From  affluence  to  penury 
required  but  three  short  months,  and  forever 


after  he  struggled  bravely  but  in  vain  to  lift 
himself  to  his  former  station.  Ned  Hall  lived 
in  the  house  now  owned  and  occupied  by 
Colonel  Fred  Crocker.  His  wife  received  her 
guests  sitting  upon  a  dais  under  a  silken 
canopy,  as  if  she  were  a  queen.  Some  years 
later  he  blew  his  brains  out  in  New  York  City 
and  was  buried  by  charity.  I  shall  never 
understand  Ned  Hall's  failure.  He  was  so 
excessively  cautious  that  it  seems  incredible 
for  him  to  lose  his  grasp.  But  he  did,  and 
went  down  in  misery  and  darkness. 

*  *  * 

Why  write  of  the  dead  ?  They  would  have 
died  in  time  and  only  went  ahead  a  few  years. 
Except,  indeed,  that  they  left  so  young,  and 
under  such  a  wealth  of  sorrow.  Hall's  genial 
brother.  Marky,  who,  I  understand,  has  sold 
his  seat  in  the  Exchange,  must  commence 
life  anew.  To  George  Marye  with  his  abound- 
ing store  and  infinite  possibilities,  this  de- 
cadence is  only  a  rock  in  a  rose  strewn  path- 
way; but  to  Joe  King  it  is  as  the  withered 
garlands  of  a  thoughtless  career.  Dear  old 
Ned  Cahill,  the  veteran  of  many  battles, 
after  his  quarter  of  a  century's  connection 
with  the  Board  he  sits  now  in  his  seat,  silent 
and  stately,  dreaming  bitter  dreams,  I  sup- 
pose, of  chances  lost,  and  days  that  ne'er  will 
come  again.  Like  the  cedar  in  the  forest  left 
burnt  and  seared  by  the  receding  blaze  he 
awaits  with  patience  the  time  when  he  shall 
fall.  Peckham  has  gone  to  Alameda  to  die. 
Flood's  favorite  broker  at  one  time  and  Presi- 
dent of  the  Exchange  again  and  again  sold 
his  seat  to  buy  victuals  for  his  family.  Need 
I  advert  to  Hassey  and  Fipps  and  Duncan 
and  Coursen  and  I  don't  know  how  many 
more.  *  *  * 

Let  those  who  have  dealt  in  mining  shares 
and  suffered  read  these  names  and  learn  that 
none  have  suffered  more  than  the  brokers 
themselves,  for  they  have  lost  courage  and 
fortune,  acquired  pernicious  habits  and  see 
nothing  before  them  but  the  black  stream  of 
Lethe.  Sardonic  Morrow  still  survives  to 
scoff  and  to  sneer.  That  man  is  a  marvel. 
He  compels  my  admiration  though  it  be 
of  such  a  character  as  I  might  extend  to 
Mephistopheles.  I  fancy  he  would  chew 
his  toothpick  and  find  occasion  for  a  satiri- 
cal observation  framed  in  vigorous  Anglo- 
Saxon,  though  half  San  Francisco  were  in 
ruins.  His  body  and  mind  seem  to  be  of 
adamant,  and  despite  all  the  varying  phases  of 
his  speculative  career,  he  is  yet  the  stormy 
petrel  of  the  dying  Comstock.  There  is  a 
certain  praise  due  to  men  who  have  withstood 


all  storms,  even  if  it  would  have  been  more 
poetic  for  them  to  have  fallen.  In  the  decades 
to  come,  the  Comstock  and  the  Stock  Ex- 
change will  be  a  fruitful  theme  for  those  who 
would  "  point  a  moral  to  adorn  a  tale,"  but  to 
us  who  have  hoped  and  despaired,  won  and 
lost,  it  will  be  a  live  issue  as  long  as  we 
are  here.  *  *  * 

William  R.  Hearst  is  to  return  in  a  few 
weeks  from  his  European  tour.  Although  he 
has  spent  a  part  of  the  time  on  the  continent, 
he  traveled  for  several  months  through  Eng- 
land, Ireland,  and  .Scotland.  This  is  the 
more  surprising,  because  the  young  million- 
aire is  not  at  all  fond  of  the  British  Isles;  that 
is,  Scotland,  England,  and  Wales.  Ireland 
has  a  great  fascination  for  him,  and  he  has 
visited  the  Lakes  of  Killarney  three  times 
during  his  life.  *  *  * 

The  brother  of  Henry  Baxter,  the  young 
Englishman  who  was  unfortunate  enough  to 
lose  his  heart  and  his  head  simultaneously,  is 
out  from  Lancashire,  and  proposes  to  convey 
his  afflicted  relative  home.  Both  are  sojourn- 
ing at  the  El  Carmelo,  in  Pacific  Grove,  and 
with  them  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Baker,  who  so 
kindly  returned  from  Chicago  to  take  charge 
of  the  unfortunate  young  Englishman.  As 
he  persists  in  the  delusion  of  his  engagement, 
the  task  of  persuading  him  to  depart  is  quite 
a  difficult  one.         *  *  * 

Here  is  an  example  worthy  of  emulation  by 
some  of  the  rising  generation  whose  parents 
have  overflowing  purses.  George  Whitney, 
son  of  Senator  Whitney,  of  Oakland,  has  a 
desire  to  become  a  fruit  grower,  and  in  order 
to  have  a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  busi- 
ness has  gone  to  the  tract  of  the  Oakland 
Fruit  Association  where  he  is  working  as  a 
common  laborer,  thereby  coming  in  practical 
contact  with  every  phase  of  the  business.  It 
is  mettle  like  this  that  tells. 

*  *  * 

Around  the  entrance  of  the  Liebes  fur  store, 
on  Post  Street,  are  grouped  a  number  of  cleverly 
mounted  bears,  foxes,  wolves,  wildcats,  etc., 
which,  of  course,  advertise  the  wares  of  the 
'firm.  A  journalistic  friend  of  mine  chanced 
in  there  last  Monday  to  inquire  the  price  of  a 
sealskin,  and  accosting  Sam  Saalburg,  who  is 
one  of  the  wits  of  the  Verein,  asked  in  what 
manner  he  succeeded  in  employing  his  leisure. 
Sam  ran  his  hand  through  his  Pompadour 
locks  and  quietly  said,  "Trying  to  keep  the 
wolf  from  the  door." 
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THE  SEX-MAD  MAN. 


ADAM-LIKE,  HE  TRIES  TO  LAY  HIS  DISAGREE- 
ABLE SHORTCOMINGS  ON  WOMAN. 

FRONA  EUNICE  WAIT. 

Women,  as  a  rule,  are  delicate  and  con- 
siderate enough  to  draw  the  mantle  of  silence 
over  that  make-believe  called  man's  moral 
nature,  and  have  never  felt  disposed  to  give 
themselves  airs  because  they  are  so  much 
stronger  in  this  particular.  I  should  not  be 
writing  of  it,  were  it  not  that  Mr.  Arthur 
McEwen's  mental  dyspepsia  has  been  giving 
him  another  bad  turn. 

Man  knows  but  two  focuses  from  which  he 
will  tolerate  woman's  cognizance.  He  either 
walks  out  proudly  to  be  admired,  or  else  he 
comes  limping  sym-pathy,  sym-pathy,  in 
ever}'  step.  There  is  no  use  in  expecting  a 
woman  to  admire  man's  alleged  moral  grand- 
eur. She  knows  very  well  that  in  life's  alge- 
bra it  is  represented  by  x.  which  is  an 
unknown  quantity.  Besides  this,  man  claims 
to  have  a  corner  on  all  the  brains  of  the  human 
family,  flatters  himself  that  he  does  the  think- 
ing for  the  whole  race,  and  it  is  not  like  his 
high  and  might}' sense  of  justice  to  expect  a 
woman  to  work  out  a  problem  which  would 
involve  such  profound  thought  and  research. 

In  his  dealings  with  woman,  man's  moral 
grandeur  is  not  visible  to  the  naked  eye,  and 
so  long  as  we  have  never  felt  its  influence  we 
should  be  pardoned  for  not  having  our  visual 
laboratory  fitted  up  with  a  Lick  telescope. 

That  man  is  sensual  and  vile-minded,  that 
he  is  unable  to  ri«e  above  his  passions  and 
desires,  should  not  be  laid  to  the  door  of 
woman.  We  are  the  negative  forces  in  nature, 
and  that  man  is  now,  and  always  has  been, 
sex-mad,  is  not  our  fault.  In  his  peevish, 
fretful  fault-finding  with  woman,  man  acts 
like  a  spoiled  child.  He  demands  that  she 
shall  be  a  vestal  virgin,  and  then  stands  ready 
to  despoil  and  wipe  out  every  vestige  of  chas- 
tity possessed  by  her.  He  is  the  one  male  of 
all  creation  that  puts  the  female  on  the  defen- 
sive. And  this  applies  to  every  walk  of  life. 
There  is  no  such  thing  as  dealing  with  him 
on  any  other  basis.  The  combined  efforts  of 
the  Christianized  world  have  never  been  able 
to  lift  him  out  of  the  basement,  morally.  He 
lives  on  that  floor,  and  he  has  hounded  and 
persecuted  woman  so  much,  from  the  muscular 
standpoint,  that  he  finds  his  domestic  cup- 
board cheerless  and  bare,  and  if  he  seeks  con- 
solation outside,  scon  discovers  that  it  is 
purely  a  commercial  transaction. 

Mr.  McEwen,  like  nearly  all  men  who 
attempt  to  discuss  women's  affairs,  seems  to 
take  delight  in  calling  attention  to  the  fact 
that  educated  and  superior  women  marry  the 
same  as  the  rest  of  womankind.  He  seems  to 
be  under  the  impression  that  this  is  particularly 
offensive  to,  and  against  the  direct  teaching's 
and  tendencies  of  advanced  thought.  The 
ignorance  displayed  herein  is  no  more  dense 
than  is  man's  general  knowledge  of  the  feel- 
ings and  aims  of  woman.  We  are  quite  accus- 
tomed to  being  misunderstood,  and  in  this 
matter  it  would  be  surprising  if  we  were  not. 
Having  the  statistics  of  the  marriages  of 
Vassar  graduates  at  hand,  I  find  that  of  the 
1278  graduates,  317  have  married,  and  that 
the  remainder  are  engaged  in  various  profes- 
sional pursuits.  It  is  safe  to  say  that  the  ma- 
jority of  these  unmarried  graduates  are  amia- 
ble, sweet-tempered  women,  who  do  not  boast 
of  superiority  nor  claim  to  be  man-haters. 

In  all  the  domestic  walks  of  life  woman's 
higher  intelligence  has  applied  itself  to  remedy- 
ing existing  defects,  and  if  her  philosophy 
has  shown  her  some  of  man's  weaknesses,  it  is 


barely  possible  that  she  sympathizes  with 
them,  and  would  help  him  to  overcome  them 
if  he  could  only  be  made  to  see  them  himself. 

It  is  a  source  of  sorrow  to  most  of  us  that 
our  men  do  not  appreciate  the  fact  that  the 
American  woman  typifies  the  nineteenth 
century  civilization.  She  is  the  acknowledged 
model  for  the  rest  of  the  world,  and  will  just 
as  surely  leave  her  impress  on  all  time  as  did 
the  classic  Greek,  or  the  stately  Roman 
matron.  She  is  all  that  these  women  were, 
but  the  fact  remains  that  her  own  men  hold 
her  cheap.  The  educated  American  man 
shows  a  decided  tendency  to  take  himself  off 
to  a  club  and  confine  himself  to  curb-stone 
associations. 

Why  does  he  do  so  ?  Because  he  resents 
the  restraint  a  high-bred  woman  unconsciously 
puts  upon  him.  Instead  of  finding  it  a  stimu- 
lant, as  does  his  European  brother,  he  regards 
it  as  depressing,  and  will  have  no  pointed 
reminders  of  his  own  inferiority.  D^es  he 
suffer  by  comparison  ?  Take  the  sons  of  rich 
men  and  the  daughters  of  the  same  household, 
here  in  our  own  city,  and  draw  your  own  con- 
clusions. The  great  trouble  with  American 
men  is  their  lack  of  good  breeding.  They  are 
ill  at  ease  with  a  gentlewoman,  and  unfortu- 
nately their  democratic  principles  allow  them 
great  elasticity  as  to  the  standard  of  a  gentle- 
man. An  American  man  conducts  himself 
always  according  to  the  standard  set  him  by 
the  particular  woman  he  happens  to  be  in  con- 
tact with.  But  his  key  changes  with  every 
new  face.  He  has  no  polite  code.  In  this  he 
differs  greatly  from  and  falls  far  short  of  the 
European  gentleman.  I  have  often  wished 
our  men  would  ape  the  Prince  of  Wales'  man- 
ners instead  of  adopting  his  morals. 

It  is  not  just  to  say  that  money  alone  has 
secured  American  girls  husbands  and  entree  to 
the  most  exclusive  European  society.  It  has 
not  done  so  for  the  American  man,  and  he  has 
more  money  than  his  European  rival.  Why 
do  not  European  women  fall  in  love  with  him 
as  their  men  do  with  our  women  ?  Because 
he  is  not  up  to  their  standard  in  breeding  and 
knowledge  of  polite  usage.  His  sullen  attitude 
toward  the  gentlewomen  of  his  own  land 
unfits  him  for  association  with  more  exacting 
women.  He  needs  to  pay  court  to  and 
familiarize  himself  with  the  refinement  of  cul- 
tured women.  There  are  thousands  of  them  in 
this  country,  and  they  can  better  afford  to  dis- 
pense with  men's  attentions  than  the  men  can 
afford  to  keep  away  from  their  society. 

The  American  woman  is  the  belle  of  the 
world.  She  is  the  fashion,  and  not  only  do 
foreigners  pay  her  homage,  but  women  imitate 
her,  and  next  to  a  man's  admiration  this  is  the 
most  soothing  and  subtle  flattery. 

To  fling  sex  in  our  faces,  to  be  snappish  and 
ungallant,  is  not  the  way  to  head  off  and  stop 
the  evident  break  in  the  American  woman's 


allegiance.  If  the  American  man  cannot  be 
more  deserving  of  his  women's  affection  and 
admiration  than  any  other  man,  he  deserves  to 
be  relegated  to  the  smoking-room  of  life,  and 
if  he  doesn't  look  sharp  about  it  he  will  find 
himself  headed  that  way  very  shortly. 

It  is  a  mistake  to  make  love  to  the  Ameri- 
can woman  with  a  club.  She  won't  have  it. 
She  does  not  have  to. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


Jte_aaA  To  the  readers  of  THH  WAVB  :  If  you  are 
Bjjb'U.yjy  "in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
/    ■yTjtt.   tr'P   Ivist  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 

iUfff^  re;"^  1  NI0N  Pacific,  the  only 

WWRHSf  /  LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DKAWING- 
^QflBf  ROOM  SLEEPINQ  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  iu  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 

ONE  HALF  DA VS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  day's  to  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

 .  •<  

BURLINGTON  ROUTE  EXCURSIONS. 

Every  Wednesday  at  eight  A.  M.  the  Burlington  ex- 
cursions will  leave  San  Francisco  with  Pullman  tourist 
sleeping  cars  to  Chicago  via  Salt  Lake  City  and  Den- 
ver. For  particulars  and  descriptive  folders  apply  to 
Agent  Burlington  Route,  32  Montgomery  Street,  San 
Francisco. 


GOOD  NIGHT. 

I. 

Good  night,  good  night,  our  lamp  expiring 

Now  casts  around  a  softer  light, 
'Tis  time  for  friend,  from  friend  retiring, 

To  whisper  low,  good  night,  good  night. 

II. 

No  sound  is  heard  at  this  dull  hour 
Save  leaf  of  aspen  quivering  light, 

And  naught  hut  scent  of  fragrant  flower 
Is  home  upon  the  hreath  of  night. 

III. 

Then  haste!  beneath  thy  pillow  placing 
The  bride-cake,  charmed  by  mystic  spell, 

Doubt  not,  fair  maid,  in  dreams  while  tracing 
The  secret  of  thy  heart  thou'lt  tell. 

IV. 

So  in  that  Mighty  Power  confiding 
That  gave  to  man  the  Living  Light, 

Pear  naught  of  harm,  or  ill  betiding 
But  peaceful  sleep,  good  night,  good  night. 

Branscombe  Ashley. 


Mr.  Willis  Polk,  architect,  has  his  studio  on 
Vallejo  Street,  Russian  Hill. 


"THE  WHITE  HOUSE" 

The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  the  City 

FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  \  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic    Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  C0„N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 
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A    LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda:— If  Bunner  were  a 
Frenchman,  half  a  dozen  of  us  would  be  trans- 
lating his  easy,  graceful  prose  into  Anglo- 
Saxon,  exploiting  at  the  same  time  the  exquis- 
ite quality  of  his  humor  and  the  dexterity  of 
his  art.  But  he  is  a  product  of  the  soil,  and, 
though  few  writers  are  more  widely  read  than 
the  editor  of  Puck,  he  has  not  received  the 
recognition  his  cleverness  deserves.  Above 
most  American  story-writers  he  has  the  sense 
of  form.  His  tales  are  brief — deliciously  brief, 
but  perfectly  rounded.  Take  "  Short  Sixes," 
for  instance.  Intensely  modern  and  innately 
national  is  the  life  these  dainty  sketches 
depict;  besides,  they  have  the  same  qualities 
of  suggestion  that  one  extols  in  the  work  of 
Daudet.  The  humor  is  refined,  subtle,  deduc- 
tive; it  is,  indeed,  humor  as  opposed  to  wit. 
That  Bunner  has  done  nothing  which  com- 
pares in  poetic  value  with  the  shorter  stories 
of  the  great  Frenchman,  that  his  style  lacks 
the  quality  as  well  as  the  beauty  of  the  pho- 
tographic prose  of  "Jack"  or  "Sappho,"  is 
very  true,  but  there  is  no  reason  why  "  The 
Runaway  Browns  "  should  be  the  summit  of 
his  achievements.  What  is  wanted  is  not 
humdrum  life  unrelieved  by  plot  or  art,  but  a 
central  episode,  a  central  character— then  com- 
plications developed  with  due  regard  for  bal- 
ance and  dramatic  effect.  In  fact,  the 
desideratum  is  the  manner  of  Henry  James 
applied  to  the  melodrama. 

In  "The  Runaway  Browns"  there  are 
laughs  without  number.  It  is  clever  in  the 
method  of  its  construction — art  that  conceals 
art — for  it  is  really  a  story  of  small  stories  as 
the  author  calls  it.  Spontaneously  humor- 
ous, there  is  not  in  the  book  a  cynicism,  or 
the  faintest  touch  of  coarseness.  In  the 
series  of  amusing  episodes  that  Paul  and 
Adele  encounter,  the  obvious  is  missing,  and 
moralizing  is  left  to  the  imagination.  There 
is  an  innocent  pair  of  people  brought  up  in 
the  gloomy  hollows  of  two  highly  respectable 
Philadelphia  "squares,"  whose  young  lives 
have  been  all  work  and  no  play  and  who 
know  as  much  about  books  as  they  do  about 
baloons.  Suddenly  they  are  enriched,  enabled 
to  satisfy  their  slightest  desires.  They  build 
a  house,  furnish  it,  and  begin  to  be  bored 
beyond  endurance.  In  order  to  learn  what 
life  really  is  they  read  through  seven  dozen 
paper-bound  novels.  They  have  two  weeks 
of  love,  crime,  glory,  sport,  and  adventure. 

"My  gracious,"  said  Adele,  when  the  last 
book,  a  bright  pink  one,  had  reeled  to  a  gory 
close,  "  and  we  thought  life  was  stupid." 

Living  among  people  to  whom  nothing  ever 
happens,  they  determine  that  it  will  be  im- 
possible to  see  life  until  they  sink  their  identity 
and  go  around  among  people  just  as  though 
they  were  not  rich  nor  respectable.  They 
actually  run  away  from  their  respectable 
home  and  embark  on  a  series  of  adventures, 
each  of  which  is  funnier  than  the  other. 

A  new  book  by  the  author  of  "The 
Deemster  "  is  an  episode  in  letters.  "  Capt'n 
Davy's  Honeymoon  "  is  a  Manx  yarn  told  in 
an  adroit  and  dramatic  way.  Its  plot  is 
simple  in  the  extreme;  the  complications  are 
hardly  worth  mentioning,  but  the  interest  is 
sustained  to  the  last  line  of  the  final  chapter.  He 
would  indeed  be  bereft  of  curiosity  who  could 
but  put  down  this  book  without  learning  the 
manner  of  the  reconciliation  between  the 
Capt'n  and  his  Nelly.  That  two  such  excellent 
dispositions  will  not  be  permitted  to  fret  and 
fume,  and  destroy  each  other's  lives  one 
cannot  help  feeling.  Against  a  novelist 
who  created  characters  so  full  of  rude, 
rough    humanity    who   would   leave  them 


wrecked  on  the  rocks  of  their  own  disposi 
tions,  one  would  have  reasonable  grounds  for 
criminal  action.  Yes,  they  fall  into  each 
other's  arms,  but  it  is  only  by  the  adroit  maneu- 
vering of  two  friends  that  they  are  brought 
together,  and  the  situation  is  such  insensibly  | 
they  fall  into  each  other's  arms.  In  brief,  the 
story  is  this:  Davy  Tuiggin,  a  Manx  boy, 
in  love  with  Nelly  Kinvig,  daughter  of  a 
well-to-do  farmer,  is  sent  from  her  home,  vows 
to  return  and  marry  her,  goes  to  sea,  prospers 
amazingly  and  comes  home  to  her  a  rich 
man.  But  he  is  the  same  Manx  lad 
who  went  off  ten  years  before  totally  with- 
out pride  or  pretension.  He  has  spent  four 
years  in  school  in  Liverpool;  attempts  to  curb 
his  man>'  democratic  tendencies — the  Tesult,  a 
quarrel.  He  accuses  her  of  marrying  him  for 
his  money.  She  refuses  to  deny  the  accusa- 
tion. Ten  days  after  marriage  they  separate. 
There  are  some  exceptionally  clever  bits  in 
this  book.  A  capital  passage  of  graphic- 
narrative  is  the  story  of  Capt'n  Davy's 
homecoming.  It  is  full  of  humanity  and 
vitality,  and  one  feels  the  same  thickness  in 
the  throat  that  he  did  when  he  saw  the  Isle  of 
Man  like  a  gray  bird  lying  on  the  waters  far 
away,  the  sun's  light  tipping  the  hilltops  like 
a  feathery  crest.  Excellent,  too,  is  the 
dialogue  between  Lovibond  and  the  Capt'n — 
the  former  relating  the  sufferings  from  a 
neglectful  and  wrong-headed  husband,  of  a 
sweet  girl  he  has  seen  at  church.  The  latter 
agrees  with  him,  finds  nothing  too  hard  to 
believe  against  the  man,  and  that  the  woman 
is  the  incarnation  of  sweetness.  I  can  rec- 
ommend this  as  a  book  well  worth  reading. 

Rather  a  pretty  story  is  "  Jean  de  Kerdren  " 
by  Jeanne  Schultz.    It  contains  nothing  very 
remarkable  in  the  way  of  incident  or  episode, 
but  is  readable  and  rather  well  told.  The 
plot  is  the  very  old  one  of  a  man  marrying  a 
girl  for  reasons  other  than  love,  and  coming 
afterwards  to  adore  her  with  a  passionate  de- 
votion.   About  the  time  he  realizes  the  treas-  ' 
ure  his  wife  is,  she  falls  into  decline  and  dies. 
Of  course  his  grief  is  terrific.    He  goes  to  sea  | 
and  never  marries  again.    The  setting  of  the 
story  is  interesting.     He  is  the   Count  of 
Penhoet,  and  his  castle  in  Brittany  is  one  of 
the  most  romantic  and  beautiful  in  France. 
She  is  Mademoiselle   de  Valvieux,    an  ex-  I 
quisite  beauty — a  blonde  with  hair  of  soft, 
pale  hue  and  eyes  the  color  of  a  dark  nastur- 
tium.   She  is  delicately  reared,  and  their  first 
meeting  is  amid  surroundings  the  most  aristo- 
cratic and  luxurious.    Her  father  loses  money 
and  life  also — she,  reduced  and  in  want,  goes ; 
out  to  teach.    De  Kerdren  meeting  her,  pities, 
then  marries  her,  and  when  it  is  too  late  con-  J 
verts  her  into  a  subject  for  idolatry.  Poor 
Jean.  Oracle,  K.  B. 
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BOOKS  REC1UVED. 

"The  Runaway  Browns,"  by  H.  C.  Bonner.  Krpplcr 
&  Schwar/mann.  publishers.  l;or  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

"  Capt'n  Davy's  Honeymoon,"  by  Hall  Caine.  I). 
Appleton  &  Co.  publishers.  I;or  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 

"Jean  de  Kerdren,"  by  Jeanne  Schultz.  D.  Apple  - 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers,    l'or  sale  by  William  Doxey. 


ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 
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Butterick's  Paper 


Ladies',  Misses',  Boys'  and  Little  Children's  Garments. 

The  sales  of  these  Patterns  are  fur  in  excess  of  al!  others  combined. 
Send  for  Catalogue.    Mailed  free. 

H.  A.  LEMING,  124  Pest  Street,  S.  F. 
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San  Francisco,  August  27,  1892. 


SENATOR  MAHONEY'S  CASE. 

In  ray  opinion  neither  the  personnel  of  Mr. 
Gladstone's  Cabinet,  nor  the  result  of  the 
coming  election  at  all  compare  in  absorbing 
interest  with  the  dastardly  attempt  of  the 
Thirty-ninth  Assembly  District  Club  to  read 
Senator  Mahoney  out  of  the  Republican  party. 
Nothing  that  I  have  encountered  lately  has 
seemed  to  me  to  merit  rebuking  so  much  as 
this.  I  am  glad  to  observe  that  the  Senator 
having  been  a  Republican  ever  since  he  aban- 
doned the  Unterrified  some  years  ago,  and 
having  become  partially  inured  to  his  new 
faith,  objects  to  being  forced  into  the  ranks  of 
the  effete  and  uncongenial  Democracy.  And 
I  do  not  blame  him.  When  a  man  reaches 
the  age  now  enjoyed  by  Senator  Mahoney, 
whose  head  is  white  with  years  and  honor,  it 
can  hardly  be  expected  that  he  will  be  willing, 
like  some  of  his  younger  compatriots,  to 
change  his  politics  in  a  night. 

Moreover,  the  language  of  the  controversy 
is  decidedly  objectionable.  Because  the 
Thirty-ninth  District  Club  has  denounced 
Senator  Mahoney  as  a  "traitor,"  and  asked 
him  to  resign  from  the  State  Central  Com- 
mittee, is  no  reason  wh}r  the  Harrison  Club 
should  call  Supervisor  Pat  Coffee  a  "  serf  of 
Kelly  and  Crimmins."  Perhaps  Mr.  Coffee 
does  acknowledge  allegiance  to  those  bosses, 
but  it  is  very  impolite  to  call  him  a  "  serf,"  or 
refer  to  him  as  "muddy"  Coffee.  Such  per- 
sonalities should  not  prevail  among  the  polit- 
ical brethren  of  the  Thirty-ninth  Assembly 
District. 

However,  I  trust  Senator  Mahoney  will  not 
be  dragooned  into  leaving  the  Republican 
party,  not  because  I  think  the  Democrats 
would  not  like  to  get  so  accomplished  a  polit- 
ical machinist  as  he,  nor  because  his  enroll- 
ment among  the  Reorganizes  would  injure 
their  prospects,  but  because  the  Republicans 
can  ill  afford  to  lose  him  at  this  time.  If 
"  home  industry  "  is  going  to  be  protected  in 
this  campaign  Senator  Mahoney  is  the  man  to 
do  it.  If  he  should  resign  from  the  Republi- 
can State  Committee  home  industry  might  be 
left  uncovered  and  everything  lost.  I  hope 
his  enemies  in  the  Thirty-ninth  District  will 
be  suppressed. 

AN  AGED  CAMPAIGN  LIE. 

With  a  regularity  that  is  becoming  less 
intermittent  as  the  campaign  wanes,  I  observe 
a  curious  lie  in  the  columns  of  my  esteemed 
high  protection  Republican  contemporaries. 


It  crops  up  whenever  a  low  tariff  Democrat 
makes  a  particularly  strong  point  against 
M.  Kinleyism,  and  is  apparently  kept  con- 
stantly on  tap,  to  be  drawn,  like  the  c<  ol, 
sharp  beer  of  Tar  Flat,  whenever  a  man  shows 
up  with  a  stomach  strong  enough  to  swallow 
it.  This  lie  is  (1)  that  the  Cobden  Club  pays 
for  all  the  free  trade  "literature'  circulated 
in  this  country,  and  (2)  that  a  muzzle  has 
constantly  to  be  kept  on  the  English  press  to 
keep  it  from  giving  away  that  it  desires  Cleve- 
land elected. 

I  observe  that  my  Republican  contempora- 
ries are  now  quoting,  with  great  glee,  the 
alleged  fact  that  the  London  Echo  lately  cau- 
tioned the  English  press  against  giving  voice 
to  free  trade  utterances  at  this  time,  because 
they  may  injure  the  cause  of  Democracy  and 
free  trade  in  the  United  States.  That  this 
stuff  is  printed  as  editorial  wisdom  seems  to 
me  to  prove  beyond  question  that  the  intel- 
lectuality of  the  high  protection  press  has 
reached  its  lowest  ebb.  In  fact,  the  indul- 
gence in  a  lie  so  absurd  and  palpable  seems  to 
cast  a  greater  reflection  on  the  intelligence  of 
the  readers  of  the  highly  protected  press  than 
upon  the  press  itself.  But,  then,  usage  some- 
times makes  law.  Perhaps  this  yarn  is  so 
venerable  that  shamelessness  in  repeating  it 
may  be  excusable. 

It  is  quite  true  that  intelligent  Englishmen 
are  as  a  rule  free  traders,  but  that  their  inter- 
ests lie  in  the  abolition  of  protection  in  the 
United  States  is  quite  doubtful.  Protection 
restricts  and  hampers  trade,  and  to  that  extent 
keeps  American  products  out  of  the  markets 
of  the  world.  If  the  barriers  were  thrown 
down  England  would  soon  find  a  competitor 
for  her  wares  in  every  part  of  the  globe,  and 
it  would  be  but  a  short  time  'ere  intelligent 
American  workingmeu  and  American  machin- 
ery would  drive  her  products  out  of  the 
American  market,  even  if  they  ever  came  in. 
That  this  is  so  can  admit  of  no  doubt.  Even 
now,  in  some  of  the  protected  industries  the 
Americans  trade  cheaper  abroad  than  the 
English.  The  Lake  Superior  Copper  Kings 
sell  copper  cheaper  in  London  than  within 
fifty  miles  of  their  mines.  The  tariff  enables 
them  to  rob  the  American  consumer  of  the 
difference  between  the  cost  of  production  and 
the  transportation  to  London. 


ring  about  it  that  takes  my  fancy.  For 
instance,  it  declares  in  favor  of  Government 
ownership  of  gas  and  water,  which  means  that 
those  commodities  shall  be  furnished  free  ;  it 
declares  in  favor  of  abolishing  str.eet  railway 
franchises,  for  city  ownership  of  street  rail- 
ways, higher  wages  for  conductors  and  grip- 
men,  and  fares  two  for  a  nickel  ;  also  for  free 
employment  offices  and  free  baths  ;  also  that 
the  city  shall  build  houses  and  rent  them  to  the 
poor  ;  also  for  a  new  charier  that  will  curb  the 
"rapacity"  of  the  corporations;  also  for 
annual  elections,  in  order  that  the  politician 
may  have  sufficient  business  to  keep  them  from 
starving  ;  also  against  any  more  fixed  terms  of 
office,  but  every  officer  to  be  recalled  at  the 
pleasure  of  the  people,  and,  finally,  the 
immediate  suppression  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Company. 

The  desirability  of  many  of  these  measures 
is  apparent  on  their  face.  Street  car  fares  two 
for  a  nickel,  free  gas,  free  water,  free  baths, 
free  houses  for  the  people,  and  annual 
elections,  especially  strike  me  as  long-felt 
wants.  If  the  Convention  had  declared  in 
favor  of  free  beer  and  free  sandwiches  I  would 
renounce  my  fealty  to  the  old  parties  and  join 
it  at  once. 


LONG-FELT  WANTS. 

The  publication  of  the  platform  issued  by 
the  Municipal  Convention  of  the  People's 
Part}'  has  given  my  allegiance  to  the  old 
organizations  a  severe  shock.  For  many  years 
I  have,  in  common  with  my  other  fellow  citi- 
zens, divided  myself  nearly  equal  between 
Republicanism  and  Democracy.  At  first  I 
admired  the  Democracy  because  it  repealed 
the  alien  and  sedition  laws,  and  carried 
through  the  Mexican  war.  Subsequently,  the 
Republicans  put  down  the  rebellion,  and  for  a 
while  they  frightened  me  into  voting  their 
ticket  by  flaunting  before  my  timid  vision  the 
"  bloody  shirt." 

But  the  platform  of  this  new  party  has  a 


From  the  manner  in  which  my  esteemed 
contemporary,  the  Chronicle,  misrepresents 
the  doings  of  the  Reorganizes  and  the  Non- 
Partisans,  I  should  think  Editor  De  Young 
had  gone  out  of  the  business  of  publishing 
the  news  and  into  that  of  politics.  His  re- 
ports of  those  affairs  are  certainly  not 
"  news." 


Heretofore  Sunol,  Robert  Bonner's  filly, 
has  ranked  as  the  fastest  female  on  earth,  but 
it  appears  that  she  was  outdone  at  Chicago  by 
Miss  Nancy  Hanks  the  other  day.  Nancy 
trotted  a  mile  in  2:07 %.  There  are  now  three 
lady  horses  in  the  world  that  rank  as  phenom- 
enons.  Maud  S,  2:08^4  ;  Sunol,  2:08^;  Nancy 
Hanks,  2:07^.  What  I  would  like  to  know 
at  this  stage  of  the  game  is,  where  are  the 
gentlemen  horses  in  this  competition  against 
Father  Time  ?  The  sterner  sex  seems  to  be 
under  an  eclipse,  or  perhaps  it  is  too  gallant 
to  assert  its  superiority. 


A  large  number  of  people  in  this  part  of 
the  country  cherish  the  hope  that  "  Our  Jim" 
will  lick  the  big  Boston  bruiserat  New  Orleans 
on  September  7th,  but  I  fear  the  hope  is  not 
well  founded.  Sullivau  is  a  lusty  brute,  and 
seems  to  have  quit  drinking  and  subjected 
himself  to  actual  training.  Properly  trained, 
it  is  impossible  to  lick  him.  Jim  will  not 
be  able  to  knock  him  out  with  anything  short 
of  a  baseball  bat.  The  gigantic  ruffian  has 
two  layers  of  muscles  all  over  his  diaphragm; 
his  neck  is  lined  with  copper,  and  his  skull 
would  turn  a  bullet.  If  he  was  human,  Jim 
could  lick  him,  but  he  is  not.  He  is  an 
orang-outang.  I  wish  the  rules  permitted 
Jim  to  use  belaying-pins  and  marline-spikes. 


the:  wave. 


MUSIC 


THE  COMING  SK.VSOX. 


Last  season  was  not  signalized  by  any 
peculiar  merit  in  the  visiting  artists  or  organi- 
zations, and  of  works  new  or  of  extraordinary 
interest  we  had  very  little.  Productions  of 
opera  we  had  which  were  more  or  less  serious 
in  financial  loss  to  the  promoters,  and  the 
artistic  merits  of  the  performances  are,  with- 
out doubt,  easy  to  retain  in  the  memory; 
they  had  none.  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana " 
was  the  single  new  work  of  a  standard  above 
opera  of  the  lightest  kind  heard  here.  Comic 
operas  in  plenty  were  brought  forward;  none 
of  them  of  extraordinary  interest  or  merit. 
"Robin  Hood"  attracted  more  general  in- 
terest, although  not  in  its  first  season,  and  the 
personality  of  Miss  Huntington  in  the  flimsy 
operas  she  appeared  in  roused  some  enthusiasm. 
But  the  disasters  were  by  no  means  infrequent, 
and  the  visitors,  with  one  or  two  exceptions, 
failed  to  be  popular  successes.  This  season  how- 
ever, there  promises  to  be  a  reverse  of  the  order 
of  things  as  far  as  artists  are  concerned. 

The  much-heralded  and  high-priced  advent  of 
Paderewski  is  already  being  speculated  upon, 
and  as  his  appearance  does  not  take  place  until 
November,  "there  will  be  a  great  time  to  pro- 
duce sensation  in  the  way  of  curiosity, 
greater,  perhaps,  than  for  any  of  the  artists 
who  have  ever  appeared.  At  one  time  the 
rumor  was  circulated  that  whilst  Paderewski 
was  to  electrify  us  in  November,  Rubinstein 
promised  to  appear  in  New  York  during  the 
same  month  prior  to  setting  out  on  the  con- 
cert tour  west  to  end  in  San  Francisco,  so  that 
we  might  have  had  the  opportunity  of  mak- 
ing comparisons,  odious  of  course,  between 
the  styles  of  the  present  and  past;  however,  no 
confirmation  of  the  tale  has  reached  here, 
and  the  Polish  pianist  will  not  have  the 
advantage  or  disadvantage  of  the  contrast  with 
Rubinstein.  Pachmann  is  spoken  of  for  the 
fall,  and  in  him  the  public  has  already  found  a 
supreme  and  subtle  artist. 

Of  operas  we  are  not  bidden  to  hope  for 
much  in  novelties;  the  greatest  successes  of 
any  of  the  European  or  Eastern  productions 
have  not  been  of  the  kind  to  bear  transplanta- 
tion, and  the  probabilities  are  only  the  usual 
stock  companies  with  repertoires  of  the  kinds 
familiar  will  be  given.  "  La  Cigale,"  with  the 
additional  attraction  of  the  appearance  of 
Lillian  Russell,  is  one  of  the  light  works  which 
will  be  given  in  the  near  future. 

In  local  music  there  will  probably  be  quite 
a  revival.  The  Carr-Beale  poncerts  are 
announced  as  resuming  again  in  September, 
when  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will  continue  to 
interest  the  public  and  maintain  the  standard 
attained  so  far.  Mr.  Otto  Bendix,  who  will  be 
remembered  as  having  made  quite  a  stir  here 
some  years  ago,  has  returned  and  on  Tuesday 
next  gives  a  recital  at  the  Curtaz  piano  ware- 
rooms.  The  programme,  though  not  new, 
will  be  of  value  to  the  piano  students  and  such 


as  are  glad  to  hear  fhe  higher  development  of 
piano  technique.  Mr.  Bendix's  position  in 
connection  with  the  Boston  Conservatoire  of 
Music,  independent  of  his  own  artistic  talents, 
warrant  the  high  expectations  which  have 
been  raised  by  the  announcement  of  this 
recital.  In  the  early  part  of  the  mouth 
the  Loring  Club  give  the  first  concert 
of  the  sea  on,  and,  presumably,  the  Phil- 
harmonic will  be  heard  from  also.  The 
usual  number  of  benefit  charity  concerts 
will  crop  up.  Already  they  are  men- 
tioned, and  the  practice  of  asking  or  demand- 
ing the  gratuitous  assistance  of  professionals 
seems  as  much  a  matter  of  course  as  ever. 
The  co-operation  of  amateurs  with  musical 
talent,  good  looks,  social  position,  and  ex- 
pensive raiment,  is  the  ideal  to  which  the 
promoters  of  charity  concerts  shou'd  look  up 
to.  The  public  goes  to  the  charity  concert  as 
a  show,  pure  and  simple;  the  music  is  an 
afterthought. 

Among  coming  events  the  production  of 
Mr.  Rosewald's  opera  will  attract  .sufficient 
notice.  Rehearsals  are  said  to  be  in  progress. 
Mr.  H.  J.  S  ewart  is  credited  with  the  com- 
position and  production  of  another  opera  to 
be  given  with  as  great  eclat  as  "Bluff  King 
Hal,"  it  is  said.  Dark  hints  are  thrown  out 
of  varieties  of  amateur  opera  performances,  and 
the  intending  public  have  commenced  the 
necessary  course  of  treatment. 

Lesley  Martin. 

LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Newport  tournament  for  the  championship  of 
the  United  States,  began  on  the  twenty-second  hist., 
and  from  the  number  of  crack  players  entered  it  was 
certainly  to  be  ranked  among  the  best  contests  ever 
held  in  America.  E.  L.  Hall,  C.  Hobart,  Percy 
Knapp,  and  F.  H.  Hovey  were  the  pick  of  the  know- 
ing ones  to  win  the  trophy,  and  no  matter  which  one 
of  the  above  capture  the  event,  Mr.  Campbell,  who  has 
just  arrived  from  Eugland,  will  be  sure  of  a  hard 
struggle  to  retain  his  title  of  American  champion. 
Hubbard,  the  California  player,  and  the  first  player 
from  this  State  to  take  part  in  the  United  States 
championships,  has  created  a  very  favorable  impres- 
sion among  tennis  players  in  the  East;  he  has  beaten 
a  number  of  good  men,  but  has  been  beaten  by  the 
very  best  players,  all  of  whom  predict  a  glowing 
future  for  him. 

The  Western  champions  in  doubles,  Carver  and 
Ryerson,  who  were  nearly  beaten  out  by  Hubbard 
and  Tobiu  at  Chicago,  have  defaulted  to  the  Eastern 
champion  team  who  will  now  meet  Campbell  and 
Huntington  for  the  United  States  championship.  Had 
Tobiu  and  Hubbard  won  the  Chicago  event  it  would 
have  been  a  great  thing  for  California  and  they  would 
not  have  defaulted,  but  on  the  other  hand,  judging 
from  the  showing  made  by  the  West  against  the  East 
last  year,  would  have  made  a  hard  fight  before  being 
downed.  Next  year  will  probably  find  California 
represented  more  extensively  in  Eastern  tourna- 
ments. 

It  was  erroneously  stated  in  these  columns  a  few 
weeks  ago  that  Tobiu  had  been  defeated  at  Saratogo 
by  a  player  named  Bixly  in  straight  sets.  The  first 
set  was  taken  easily  by  Tobin  by  six  games  to  one, 
and  it  looked  as  if  Bixly  was  not  "  in  it."  A  heavy 
downpour  of  rain  enabled  him  to  pull  out  the  match, 
however,  as  Tobin  was  not  accustomed  to  wet  balls, 
courts,  etc. 

It  now  looks  as  if  the  ladies'  single  event  this  year 
will  not  have  many  entries,  a  fact  to  be  deplored  as 
San  Francisco,  Oakland,  and  surrounding  towns  have 


many  excellent  lady  players  who  would  certainly 
make  a  very  successful  tournament.  It  looks  at 
present  as  if  only  the  following  ladies  will  take  part: 
Miss  Morgan,  Miss  Gibbs,  Miss  Roberts,  Miss  King, 
and  possibly  one  or  not  more  than  two  of  the  Oakland 
Club  players. 

The  lady  players  last  year  were  not  much  pleased 
with  the  prize  which  was  offered  for  competition  and 
they  are  loud  in  their  clamorings  for  something  real 
and  useful  for  this  year's  contest.  A  silver-plated 
cup,  such  as  was  offered  last  year,  was  certainly  noth- 
ing to  create  interest  among  females,  and  hardly 
worth  playing  for,  while  the  prizes  given  to  the  gen- 
tlemen were  well  worth  trying  to  obtain,  and 
were  not  only  useful  but  ornamental  as  well. 
If  the  Directors  of  the  Pacific  States'  Lawn 
Tennis  Association  wish  to  revive  interest  among 
their  lady  players,  it  would  be  well  for  them  to  give 
this  matter  their  consideration,  and  show  the  girls 
that  their  efforts  on  the  tennis  courts  are  appreciated. 

Tobin  has  not  yet  decided  whether  or  not  he  will 
take  part  in  the  doubles  this  year.  What  an  excel- 
lent team  he  and  McGavin  would  make  and  what  a 
bid  they  would  make  for  the  championship  which 
they  at  one  time  held.  McGavin  is  at  present  at  his 
best  and  has  of  late  defeated  some  of  the  rising 
youngsters  at  the  California  Club  courts. 

Miss  Bertha  Crouch,  the  lady  champion  of  the 
Pacific  Coast,  who  is  at  present  in  the  East,  will  not 
defend  her  title  this  year,  so  that  the  lady  winning 
the  tournameut  will  be  hailed  as  lady  champion  of 
the  Pacific  States. 

The  annual  championship  tournament  of  the 
Southern  California  Lawn  Tennis  Association  will  be 
concluded  to-day  at  Santa  Monica.  R.  Peyton  Carter 
is  expected  to  capture  the  single  event. 

Collier  and  Treat,  Stetson  and  De  Long,  and  F. 
De  Long  and  Allen  will  be  the  three  teams  from  this 
side  of  the  bay  that  will  compete  in  the  doubles. 

Tm;  Scorer. 


Leland  Gamble  known  in  sundry  capacities 
around  town,  his  most  recent  that  of  an 
Examiner  reporter,  left  on  Wednesday  last  for 
Arizona  and  Mexico.  For  months  past  he 
and  E.  A.  Phillips  have  kept  the  town  sup- 
plied with  frontier  stories.  Among  "  the 
boys"  it  is  alleged  that  Lee  has  gone  to 
replenish  his  supply.  He  has  promised  his 
friends  a  dozen  good  ones  from  Phoenix. 
Gamble  is,  by  profession,  a  mining  engineer. 
Tired  of  the  tips  and  downs  of  journalism  he 
goes  back  to  his  old  life.  The  Harqua  Hal  a 
mines  are  his  immediate  destination.  Thence 
he  will  head  for  the  famous  mineral  deposits 
of  Sinaloa.  In  the  goods  of  the  worlds  he  is 
not  now  rich-  Who  knows  but  that  he  may 
come  back  a  few  years  hence  a  dona  fide 
millionaire. 

*  *  * 

Captain  White  is  making  tremendous  prepa- 
rations for  the  yacht  race  on  Admission  Day, 
and  has  the  "Aggie"  beached  at  Sausalito, 
where  she  is  undergoing  necessary  repairs. 
He  purposes  replacing  her  salt-laden  timbers, 
and  make  other  alterations  which  should  in- 
crease her  speed.  I  wonder  if  the  Captain 
ever  ascertained  who  stole  his  lead  ballast. 
Commodere  McDonough  firmly  believes  the 
"Jessie  "  will  show  the  "  Aggie  "  a  clean  pair 
of  heels,  but  the  Commodore  has  erred  that 
way  in  the  past  and  may  again. 

To  accurately  express  the  virtues  of  Camelline  re- 
quires a  skilled  female  pen.  Only  the  fair  sex  can 
realize  what  it  does  for  the  complexion'  It  smoothens, 
beautifies,  conceals  the  ravages  of  sun,  air  and  time — 
indeed,  in  many  ways  it  has  much  of  the  potency 
that  was  ascribed  in  days  of  yore  to  the  elixir  of  life. 


NO  BOARD 


NO  BOILER 


THERE'S  THE  WHOLE  STORY  OF 


DINMORE' 


IN  VERY  FEW  WORDS. 
IT  WASHES  EVERYTHING  BUT  MORALS  AND  CONSCIENCE. 

WIELAIUD  *  DINMORE  Make  It,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Havman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Boiviek,       .....  Manager 


THE  MUMMERS. 


Matinee  To-Day  al  a,  To-Night  at  8 

SOL  SMITH  RUSSELL         IA  POOR  RELATION 


LITTLE  TIPPETT. 


NEXT  MONDAY,   AUGUST  29th 

Second  ami  Farewell  Week 

SOL  SMITH  RUSSELL 

In  an  Elaborate  Production 

PEACEFUL  VALLEY 

MONDAY,  SI  PTE  M  BE  R  5th 

I  n  Audran's  In   f  j  fjolfl 

Successful  Opera  Coniique  LA  ulpiLO 
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The  baby  in  farce  and  drama  lias  of  late 
been  something  of  a  stranger,  a  welcome 
stranger  it  might  almost  be  said,  to  our  audi- 
ences, and  its  reappearance  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  causes  the  usual  mixed  emotions 
roused  by  the  insistent  new  arrivals.  Whether 
the  public  is  to  be  congratulated  or  not  011  the 
acquisition  of  so  much  infancy  all  at  once  is  a 
matter  of  taste.  In  matters  of  taste  the  living 
crime  is  to  impute  a  want  of  it.  The  public 
enjoys  a  superb  reputation  for  appreciation. 
"Hamlet"  sandwiched  between  a  "Rag 
Baby"  and  the  "  Brass  Monkey,"  with  scraps 
of  the  "Tin  Soldier"  crowded  in,  goes  not 
amiss,  while  "Starlight"  and  "Pete,  the 
Vagabond,"  innocent  of  merriment  as  they 
duly  were,  went  with  a  straight  and  comfort- 
ing warmth  to  the  vitals  of  that  portion  of  the 
great  public  which  disports  itself  within  the 
portals  of  the  Bush.  The  bond  of  sympathy 
and  similarity  between  the  individual  and  the 
crowd  is  a  source  of  perpetual  disgust  to  par- 
ticular persons  who  wish  to  mount  upon  the 
pedestal  of  refined  originality.  Every  man  has 
sung  the  "  careless,  careless  tavern  lay,"  and 
ever}'  woman  has  wished  she  knew  one. 
Saints,  sinners,  and  the  non-moral  have  prop- 
erty in  common.  The  attractions  of  things 
forbidden  have  the  same  force  of  attack.  It  is 
merely  a  question  of  difference  in  the  resisting 
points. 

In  Paris  there  is  quite  a  contingent  who 
have  declared  virtue  to  be  an  eccentricity. 
Bisson  is  one  of  the  play-makers  whose  fortune- 
has  been  made  by  re-echoing  the  sentiment 
with  great  spirit,  some  humor,  and  a  turn  for 
construction.  In  the  form  given  to  the  piece, 
undtr  the  title  of  "  Little  Tippett,"  there  are 
no  witticisms  fit  to  be  rescued  from  the  majesty 
of  the  maw  of  oblivion.  Neither  may  the 
exercise  of  the  right  to  put  the  eternal  "  why  ?" 
be  permitted.  The  adaptation  is  of  the  moder- 
ately acrid  quality,  with  dashes  of  the  vinegar 
of  American  humor,  evidently  supplied  by  the 
actors.  In  the  careless  tavern  lay  mood  the 
public  accepts  a  few  relaxations  from  the  code 
of  morals  as  it  is  supposed  to  stand,  with  some 
show  of  prudery,  but  a  secret  satisfact  on. 
The  doings  of  a  lady  who  has  frolicked  and 
sported  through  most  of  the  written  and  the 
twenty  unwritten  commandments  with  unique 
abandon,  are  heard  with  no  show  of  coldness. 
Indeed,  it  is  evident  the  lady  is  above  fear  of 
the  reproach  of  eccentricity.  This  female, 
having  married  and  divorced  with  incredible 
execution  husbands  by  the  dozen,  turns  her 
brilliant  wits  upon  them  and  blackmails  two 
of  them,  lawyers  to  boot,  with  very  little 
resistance  on  their  part.  The  characters,  out- 
side the  woman  with  a  pretty  talent  for  creat- 
ing scandals,  who,  by  the  way,  does  not  appear 
on  the  scene,  have  the  distinguishing  trait 
belonging  to  all  people  in  farce  comedies — an 
aptitude  for  being  obtuse.  The  jealous  wife 
and  the  simply  stupid  wife,  the  servants  with 
the  epidermis  of  cast-iron,  the  old  uncle, 
whose  self-made  money  and  absence  of  any 
kind  of  sense,  unite  in  the  most  unsuspecting 
way  ;  the  deputy  sheriff,  two  babies,  and  the 
mixed  husbands  are  thrown  into  a  situation 
which  gives  them  ever)'  opportunity  to  be  as 
foolish  as  necessary.  "Little  Tippett"  is  the 
successful  result. 

The  comedians  have  been  seen  here  before, 
most  of  them.  Mr.  Bell  was  probably  more 
ornamental  and  useful  in  "Alabama"  last 
year.  Some  few  actors  are  comedians  by 
nature,  the  others  take  much  growing  to 
reach  that  condition.    Mr.  Bell  is  sprouting 


as  well  as  can  be  expected,  and  is  in  possession 
of  his  usual  good  looks.  Of  Mr.  Bowser's 
attorney  there  would  be  blighted  hopes  in 
real  life,  his  stage  existence  justifies  its 
presence,  however,  and  does,  perhaps,  more 
than  the  other  assumptions  in  the  way  of 
making  the  comedy  of  the  piece.  Generally, 
"Little  Tippett"  is  done  with  care  and  a 
standard  of  acting  ability  above  the  usual  thing 
given  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre.  Miss  Mabel 
Bert  and  Miss  Lewes  are  over  profound  in  their 
striding  accomplishments  for  farce-comedy, 
indeed,  on  the  verge  of  being  quite  serious. 
Good  looks  and  talent  enough  make  their 
work  sufficiently  interesting,  however.  

In  Countess  Zicka,  Jeffreys  Lewis  has  an 
opportunity  of  displaying  her  great  dramatic 
ability  to  the  full  extent.  It  is  a  part  that 
calls  into  action  the  entire  gamut  of  emotions, 
and  her  greatest  success,  I  believe,  has  been 
achieved  in  it.  "  Diplomacy  "  gives  the  oppor- 
tunity to  several  members  of  Stockwell's  com- 
pany of  players  of  showing  what  they  can  do. 
At  the  theatre,  in  the  near  future,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Grismer  produce  the  new  play  written  for 
them  by  Clay  Green.  

Sol  Smith  Russell  plays  his  latest  success, 
"  Peaceful  Valley,"  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day evening.  In  Hosea  Howe  he  has  a  char- 
acter that  fits  his  personality  and  temperament 
perfectly — a  happy  blending  of  pathos  and 
comedy.  The  play  is  mounted  very  hand- 
somely, and  there  is  every  indication  that  the 
success  it  achieved  last  season  will  be  re- 
peated.   

At  the  California,  next  week,  the  great  naval 
drama,  "  The  Ensign,"  holds  the  boards.  This 
is  quite  an  interesting  play,  and  is  produced  on 
a  royal  scale.  It  is  full  of  stirring  incidents 
and  notable  situations.  The  hero  does  a  vari- 
ety of  bold  deeds,  and  the  heroine  is  eminently 
sweet  and  exuberantly  faithful,  as  heroines 
ought  to  be.  An  excellent  company  produces 
the  piece,  which  will  surely  draw  big  houses. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "  Eagle  "  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and  druggist 
keep  it. 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instru- 
ments, 26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


EOTJGH 
SERGES 

In  every  color,  weight 
and  quality,  varying  in 
price  from  fifty  cents 
to  two  dollars  per  yard. 
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J.  PEKCIVAL  POUAKll. 

IT  is  all  a  mistake  about  woman's  love 
being  an  unselfish  thing.  There  is  no 
more  self-serving  passion  in  the  world.  But 
for  the  love — I  mean  the  selfishness — of  a 
woman  a  certain  literary  "  ghost  "  who  now 
grinds  out  serials  of  the  "  Dead  wood  Dick" 
order,  might  be  a  famous  novelist,  with  all  the 
world  bowing  before  his  genius.  He  told  me 
the  story  the  other  day  while  he  was  working 
himself  to  a  point  where  his  ideas  flowed 
freely  enough  for  pen  expression.  It  takes 
more  absinthe  every  day  to  do  this,  and  he 
can't  last  long.  His  fingers  played  lovingly 
about  the  stem  of  the  liqueur-glass  all  the 
while  that  he  told  this,  and  he  sipped  the 
sea-green  liquid  ever  and  again. 


"Only  a  few  years  ago,"  he  said,  "my 
star  was  the  brightest  in  the  literary  firma- 
ment. My  style,  my  strength,  my  clear  in- 
sight into  character,  and  my  true  pictures  of 
the  passing  life  of  to-day  were  praised  to  the 
skies.  I  was  in  love  with  my  Art.  The 
world  and  its  people  were  nothing  to  me  ex- 
cept as  they  furnished  me  with  material.  All 
passions,  all  emotions,  every  peculiarity  of  an 
individual,  every  accent  of  a  voice — all  these 
things  I  observed,  coldly  but  clearly,  as  the 
surgeon  bares  a  quivering  muscle. 

"  For  myself,  I  felt  nothing  except  the  pas- 
sion for  my  work.  The  other  passions  I 
studied  merely  that  I  might  reproduce  them 
on  paper  accurately.    I  had  no  heart. 

"This  very  coldness  of  mine,  this  asceticism 
with  which  I  applied  myself  to  my  duty  as  an 


charms  in  her.  And  each  day,  after  our  ten- 
der love-passages  were  over,  I  went  home  and 
wrote  the  most  glorious  love-scenes  that  ever 
mortal  gave  expression  to  with  pen  and  ink. 
Still  palpitating  with  the  delicious  art — intox- 
ication that  the  observation  of  this  delightful 
girl's  passion  for  me  caused — I  sat  down  at  my 
desk  and  poured  forth  a  prose  that  was  the 
very  poetry  of  love.  The  book  was  becoming 
the  greatest  love-story  ever  penned,  and  I  was 
looking  for  the  day  when  every  critic  in  the 
land  should  rise  and  call  me  Master. 

'"And  then,  then — oh,  what  passionate  yearn- 
ings that  day  brings  up  in  me,  even  now  ! 
It  was  in  tbe  early  summer;  we  had  been  for 
a  drive  in  the  Park,  where  the  scent  of  flowers 
■=J  was  faint  in  the  warm  stillness.  Appleblooms 
were  scattered  white  over  the  green  velvet  of 
the  grass;  the  robins  were  chirping  and  twit- 
tering. She  went  into  tbe  rose-scented 
boudoir  and  began  playing  the  hitermezzo  of 
Mascagni.  Her  eyes,  as  I  approached  and  sat 
down  beside  her,  were  aglow  with  the  fas- 
cinating charm  of  love.  Her  form  vibrated 
with  the  strength  of  her  passion.  Something 
suddenly  snapped  within  me;  the  cold  obser- 
vance that  I  had  hitherto  given  this  love  that 
I  had  called  forth  now  had  in  one  instant 
given  way  to  some  new,  strange,  sweet  feel- 
ing that  I  knew  not.  I  looked  into  her  eyes; 
all  the  pent-up  passion  of  her  soul  flooded 
through  them  into  mine,  and  then  I  knew  that 
what  I  felt  was  love. 

"She  ceased  playing,  her  hands  sunk  slowly 
from  the  keys,  the  tender  notes  died  away  as 
if  reluctantly,  and  she  half  turned  her  face 

towards  me. 
But  I  sprang 
swiftly  for- 
w a  r  d  and 
caught  her 
tightly  to  the 
heart  that  had 
just  begun  to 
feel  i  t  s  new 
existence  s  o 
strongly.  My 
lips  found  the 


sweet  scarlet 
of  hers  and 
stayed  there 
until  a  death 
of  joy  seemed 
coming  geu- 
M    tly-upon  me. 
'  Oh,  my  love,  my  love,'  I  murmured.    In  that 
whispered  cry  there  was  all  the  pecan  of  a 


passion  newly  born;  nay,  there  was  more,  there 
was  the  fierce  self-reproach  for  the  coldne-s 
observer  of  Life,  militated  slightly  against  the  and  calculation  of  all  that  had  gone  before. 


power  of  my  effects.  The  most  discerning 
critics — those  who  yielded  me  every  other 
praise — declared  that  my  love-scenes  were  too 
hard;  that  the  passion  in  my  book  was  but  a 
cold  thing,  admirable  in  dissection,  true  in 
every  detail,  and  yet  lacking  in  life  as  a  whole. 

"  Then  I  knew  that  to  be  the  perfect  artist  I 
must  emerge  from  the  region  of  mere  observa- 
tion. I  must  live.  I  must  observe  a  love 
that  myself  was  the  object  of.  If  I  could  look 
into  the  eyes  of  a  woman  who  loved  me,  then 
surely  I  could  find  the  tender  touch  that  had 
yet  evaded  my  skill. 

"I  began  to  go  into  society.  And  there, 
after  a  not  very  long  search,  I  found  a  girl 
who  fell  in  love  with  me.  Oh,  what  a  dream 
she  was;  what  a  mood  of  passion  was  in  her 
every  movement;  what  promised  b'.iss  lay  in 
each  curve  of  her  scarlet  mouth!  I  found  in 
her  the  very  love  I  had  sought.  It  was  ten- 
der, passionate,  soulfelt.  She  was  more  than 
a  mere  physical  beauty;  her  mind  was  a  per- 
petual well-spring  of  joy  to  me,  the  novelist. 
Each  day  revealed  new  intellectual  and  moral 


When  we  parted,  after  long  delaying  the 
severance  that  our  love  cried  out  against,  I 
left  with  her  the 
manuscript  of  the 
book  that  had 
hitherto  been  my 
spiritual  mistress. 
It  was  as  if  I  was 
reproaching  m  y  - 
self  for  my  long 
neglect.     All  the 
calm  cynicism 
with  which  I  had 
erstwhile  observed 
this  girl's  passion 
for  me  had  now 
been  swept  away 
in  the  flood  of  love 
that  had  choked 
aught  but  love  within 
me.     The  book,  my 
whole   art   had  be- 
come nothing  except 
as  they  bore  tribute 


to  her.  I  could  no  more  explain.  I  could 
only  feel. 

"That  to-morrow  !  Will  the  memory  of  the 
Avernus  to  which  I  was  suddenly  dashed 
from  the  heights  of  heaven  ever  pass  from  me? 
No,  never,  never  !  I  had  left  her  a  very  queen 
of  love,  a  daughter  of  Cupid,  a  goddess  of 
passion.  Her  last  kiss  still  burned  upon  my 
memory.  And  I  found  her  a  pale  priestess  of 
scorn  !  'So,'  she  said,  clenching  her  nails 
Upon  the  book,  '  this  is  what  my  love  has  been 
to  you  !  A  subject  for  vivisection  ;  a  thing 
to  be  squeezed  to  its  utmost  yield,  and  then 
thrown  away  dry  and  dead  !  While  I  gave 
you  the  best  love  of  woman,  you  were 
accepting  it  all  only  that  you  might  do  what  ? 
Feed  your  ambition  !  To  enjoy  a  new  success 
you  took  my  love  and  played  with  it  from 
right  to  left  so  that  you  might  see  every  .■-hade 
of  it,  and  put  that  shade  into  the  picture  of 
your  book.  While  ray  kisses  passed  with  my 
love  from  me,  they  gave  to  you  only  a  certain, 
classifiable  epidermic  sensation  !  Oh,  that  I 
ever  loved  you  !  I  could  tear  my  heart  out, 
now,  when  I  think  that  it  beat  for  you  !' 

"  I  tried  to  calm  her.  But  she  was  too  dan- 
gerously calm  already.  Upon  my  knees  I 
swore  to  her  that  my  feelings  were  now  all 
love,  all  passion,  all  sincerity  of  affection  for 
her,  whatever  they  had  once  been.  I  even 
confessed  to  her  the  truth  of  my  primal  inten- 
tions of  mere  observance.  I  told  her  that 
ambition  was  now  nothing  to  me,  that  I  would 
sacrifice  all  for  her.  So  strangely  and  so  far 
had  all  my  old  being  gone  from  me! 

"  '  No,'  she  said,  '  my  love  for  you  is  quite 
dead.  The  mere  thought  that  you  ever  in- 
tended pouring  my  passion  out  in  a  flood  that 
all  the  world  might  see  has  killed  that  passion. 
After  such  an  intention,  what  is  your  promise 
to  make  me  a  mistress  whom  you  will  love 
more  than  Art,  more  than  Ambition  ?  It  is 
nothing.  It  is  not  a  sacrifice;  it  is  my 
right.' 

"She  took  the  manuscript  and  flung  it 
fiercely  into  the  open  grate.  The  flames 
greedily  devoured  that  splendid  story  of  our 
love;  the  heat  shriveled  those  passionate 
words  until  they  glowed  by  the  strange 
alchemy  of  fire,  white  upon  the  charred  paper, 
and  then  crumbled  to  ashes.  It  was  the 
luneral  pyre  of  my  happiness.  Yet,  as  I 
watched  the  fierce  destruction,  I  felt  no  pain, 
though  my  child  of  genius  was  passing  away; 
I  thought  only  that  the  barrier  between  me 
and  my  love  was  disappearing. 

"  The  coals  sputtered,  cracked 
apart,  and  fell  about  the  ashes  so 

B  tliat  a11  trace  of  the  ,)0ok  tliat 

had  been  was  lost.    The  flames 

flared  steadily.    That  death  was 

over. 

"  I  looked  upon  her  face,  wait- 
ing for  the  love-light  to  creep 
back  into  it.  I  had  sacrificed 
ambition  to  my  love,  so  great 
had  been  my  revulsion  of  feel- 
ings. 

"  But  her  eyes  were  still  cold, 
and  her  scarlet  penciled  mouth 
was  stern  and  straight. 

"  I  caught  the  hand  that  had 
flung  the  book  into  the  fire.  I 
tried  to  kiss  it.  She  drew  it 
away  quickly  and  passed  out 
of  the  room  without  another 
look  or  word. 

"My  love  could  brook  my 
ambition's  death  ;  hers  could  not 
suffer  the  pain  of  a  wounded 
vanity. 

"Since  that  day   "    He  emptied  the 
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glass  and  gazed  at  me  dreamily.  And  as 
I  looked  at  him  I  cursed  that  fragile  thing — 
the  love  of  woman. 


IMPOVERISHED. 


To  buy  that  bouquet,  he,  the  poor  devil  in 
love  with  the  beautiful  comedienne  he  had 
deprived  himself  of  his  slight  breakfast,  had 
sold  his  black  coat,  sold  some  books,  pawned 
the  only  mattress  on  his  iron  bedstead,  bor- 
rowed of  all  his  comrades,  absolutely  re- 
nounced soup  and  dessert  at  his  dinners 
at  the  "  Four  Pots.  '  He  was  already  thin, 
and  now  through  his  sleepless  nights  and 
diminished  meals  he  had  grown  thinner  yet. 
No  matter  !  He  had  been  able  to  buy  the 
bouquet — a  bouquet  that  cost  a  hundred  and 
fifty  francs  !  "  A  finer  one  cannot  be  made," 
the  flower  dealer  bad  said,  and  it  had  cost  ten 
francs  more  to  have  it  delivered  to  the  actress 
by  the  stage  doorkeeper.  At  present  the 
magnificent  roses,  fully  blown,  each  like  the 
mouth  of  a  lovely  giantess,  were  flourishing 
near  the  adored  one.  Every  night  for  three 
days  he  had  gone  to  the  theatre  and  asked  for 
any  response.  Ah  !  he  had  not  confined  himself 
to  sending  flowers,  he  had  put  under  the 
roses  a  letter,  a  wild,  desperate,  sincere  letter, 
wherein  raged  all  his  desire,  and  sobbed  all 
his  despair.  The  first  night,  when  the  man 
had  replied  "  No  answer,"  he  was  not 
astonished.  The  beautiful  young  woman  had 
not  had  the  time  to  write  even  one  word. 
The  second  night,  nothing  yet !  Nothing 
again  the  third  night  !  He  walked  away 
hanging  his  head  with  a  longing  to  weep. 
What !  she  had  not  had  had  pity  on  him  ?  She 
had  not  been  moved  by  the  tale  of  such  suffer- 
ings, by  so  much  devotion,  so  many  prayers  ? 
He  had  asked  so  little,  too  !  Only  a  few 
words  :  "I  pity  you,"  or  "  Do  not  die."  How 
cruel  she  was  to  him,  how  wretched  he  was  ! 
As  he  walked  on  he  thought  of  his  cold  and 
solitary  room,  the  bed  so  hard  now  without  a 
mattress.  But  no,  no,  she  must  be  as  good 
as  she  was  beautiful.  She  had  not  answered 
to  day,  she  would  do  it  to  morrow.  Certainly 
she  would  write  to  him;  two  or  three  lines  per- 
haps, in  compassion.  With  what  tender  recog- 
nition he  would  cover  that  dear,  perfumed 
letter  with  his  kisses  !  Yes,  yes.  to-morrow. 
It  was  not  necessary  to  despair.  Oh  !  he  could 
not  regret  having  sold  his  coat,  having  gone 
hungry,  having  borrowed,  being  so  thin,  being 
so  poor,  when,  thanks  to  the  roses  bought,  he 
had  the  incomparable  joy  of  being  consoled  by 
her  !  Just  then  he  saw  a  flower- vender  com- 
ing out  of  a  shop,  one  of  those  women  who 
offer  at  hack-stands  and  restaurants  flowers 
re-sold  at  low  prices  by  the  porters  or  dressers 
of  the  theatres.  He  uttered  a  cry  !  Faded, 
withered,  sad,  his  bouquet,  he  recognized  it 
and  he  bought  it — the  last  franc  ! — and  under  a 
street-lamp, with  trembling  hands  andeyes  filled 


with  tears,  he  found  the  letter  that  she  had 
not  read  among  the  roses  whose  fragrance  she 
had  never  inhaled  ! — firench  of  Catulle  Mendes. 


THE  CALIFORNIA  HOTEL. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


The  underwriting  world  finds  its  chief  concern,  just 
now,  in  the  question  of  rebates.  Of  that,  more  later. 
Auother  matter  is  agitating  the  great  minds  on  Cali- 
fornia Street,  however,  and  as  it  is  a  subject  of  gen-' 
eral  interest  is  worth  speaking  about.  The  heaviest 
individual  loss  sustained  during  June  was  that  of 
Schwabacher  Brothers,  in  Seattle.  Their  store — one 
of  the  largest  general  merchandise  establishments  in 
the  North — was  burned  to  the  ground  a  wreek  before 
the  national  holiday  and  all  their  goods  destroyed.  It 
was  a  total  loss,  and  the  underwriters  were  involved 
to  the  extent  of  $300,000.  It  transpired,  however, 
that,  contrary  to  the  terms  of  their  policy,  the  firm 
had  permitted  a  dozen  cases  of  blasting  powder  to 
remain  on  their  premises,  and  it  was  owing  to  the 
presence  of  this  dangerous  explosive  that  the  destruc- 
tion was  so  complete.  It  seems  the  firemen,  early  in 
the  fight,  were  apprised  of  its  whereabouts,  and,  of 
course,  were  chary  of  rushing  into  the  burning  build- 
ing. Twice  they  were  ordered  out  by  the  chief,  on  the 
last  occasion  only  in  time  to  prevent  serious  injury  to 
their  lives. 

*  *  * 

Had  the  conditions  of  the  policy  been  complied 
with  the  underwriters  claim  the  loss  could  hardly  have 
exceeded  $50,000.  The  firm  has  put  its  claim  in  for 
the  full  amount,  however,  and  has  retained  all  the 
prominent  lawyers  in  Seattle  with  the  exception  of 
one  firm  that  the  underwriters  have  secured  the  ser- 
vices of.  Their  employees  are  under  strict  orders  to 
give  the  companies  no  information.  Even  the  pres- 
ence of  the  powder  is  not  admitted.  That  is  the 
situation.  As  against  those  who  believe  the  case 
should  be  fought  on  straight  issues  is  the  fact  that  the 
powder  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the  origin  of 
the  fire.  It  appears  the  explosive  was  in  transit  from 
the  firm's  magazine  to  the  dock.  However,  the  dray- 
man who  had  it  in  charge  arrived  too  late  to  get  it 
there,  and  for  safety  the  12  cases  were  allowed  to  re- 
main over  night  in  Schwabacher's  warehouse.  A  very 
competent  committee  consisting  of  C.  R.  Haven,  C. 
F  Mullins,  G.  W.  Spencer,  and  B.  Faymonville  is 
dealing  with  the  case.  The  chances  are  in  favor  of  a 
compromise  being  effected,  that  is,  if  the  Schwabach- 
ers  are  willing  to  accept  a  reasonable  percentage  of 
their  claim. 

*  *  * 

On  the  street,  the  efforts  of  the  Executive  Commit- 
tee and  the  brokers  to  relieve  the  rebating  evil 
attract  considerable  attention.  Meetings  are  being 
held  every  day  and  a  vigorous  endeavor  is  being  made 
to  get  the  matter  into  some  shape.  The  present 
agitation,  if  it  has  no  other  result,  will  at  least  draw 
the  attention  of  home  offices  to  the  condition  of  affairs 
here.  That  is  necessary  before  any  reform  can 
possibly  be  effected.  At  the  several  discussions 
Isadore  Gutte  has  presented  to  the  committee  a  series 
of  amendments  to  the  Constitution  of  the  1'uion  that 
seem  to  embody  the  best  suggestions  made;  of  there 
being  adopted  as  offered  is  improbable,  but  there  is  now 
a  chance  that  some  of  them  will  be  incorporated.  The 
gist  of  the  amendments  are  briefly:  a  deposit  by  each 
broker  and  solicitor  of  $250  to  be  forfeited  for  rebat- 
ing, enrollment  also  to  be  lost,  members  of  the  I'nion 
to  make  a  deposit  of  $500  to  $1000  as  guarantee  of 
good  faith.  On  conviction  of  being  accessory  to 
rebating,  this  amount  is  forfeited  and  the  member  is 
forced  to  make  a  new  deposit.  A  penalty  of  $500  is 
imposed  on  conviction  of  purchasing  business  of  an 
expelled  broker  or  solicitor.  The  rate  of  brokerage 
or  commission  is  reduced  to  10  per  cent. 

*  *  * 

Whatever  chance  there  may  happen  to  be  for  the 
rest,  it  is  out  of  the  question  that  the  last  mentioned 
provision  will  prevail.  It  would  alter  existing  con- 
ditions too  Completely  and  would  necessitate  a  change 
of  the  relations  between  agencies  and  brokers  that 
could  not  be  arranged  without  great  difficulty. 

=f  #  * 

That  fire  insurance  is  no  picnic  is  beautifully  exem- 
plified by  the  Coast  Review's  statistics  of  losses  up  to 
date.  The  total  California  losses  for  July  were  $559.- 
041;  for  the  Coast  IS75, 366.  For  the  Coast  up  to  date 
the  losses  for  the  year  are  $3,089,690,  or  an  increase  of 
$1, 155, 168  over  last  year.  Already  the  loss  ratios  of 
some  of  the  agencies  have  assumed  proportions  that 
indicate  the  results  of  the  year's  labors  a  loss. 

Local. 


Hotels  and  hotels  there  are  in  San  Francisco,  but 
connoisseurs  prefer  the  California.  For  their  prefer- 
ence, of  course,  there  are  a  variety  of  good  reasons. 
The  house  is  magnificently  furnished  and  the  cuisine  is 
remarkable  for  a  rare  degree  of  excellence.  San 
Francisco  has  a  reputation  the  world  over  for  the 
quality  of  its  restaurants,  and  travelers  are  never 
weary  of  exploiting  the  wonderful  meals  that  may  be 
had  for  a  dollar.  Host  Kinzler,  of  the  California,  in 
his  table  d'hote  dinners  has  given  the  Frenchmen 
points.  The  menus  that  are  offered  are  worthv  the 
discussion  of  gourmets.  They  embrace  every  delicacy 
of  the  season,  and  the  preparation  and  manner  of  ser- 
vice speak  volumes  for  the  art  and  dexterity  of  M.  le 
chef.  Whoever  has  never  had  a  dinner  at  the  Cali- 
fornia, is  hereby  advised  that  his  ignorance  is  the 
reverse  of  bliss. 


Wm.  H.  Sherwood,  the  American  pianist,  who  was 
heard  here  last  January,  will  make  his  second  appear- 
ance in  San  Francisco  at  Irving  Hall,  Tuesday  evening, 
September  13th.    He  will  give  but  one  recital. 


PHARAOH. 

KRANCIS  SAVTUS. 


Monarch  o'er  countless  leagues  of  palm  and  sand, 
What  are  to  thee  an  unknown  God's  decrees? 
Numberless  as  thy  sphinx's  granite  gries, 

The  hosts  of  Egypt  wait  thy  first  command. 

Thou  scorn'st  the  plagues  that  desolate  thy  land, 
The  awful  darkness  and  the  foul  disease; 
With  thy  first-born  clasped  dead  upon  thy  knees, 

I  see  thy  gaze,  inflexible  and  grand  ! 

Whene'er  I  hear  thy  puissant  name,  I  dream 
Of  tapering  obelisks  and  festal  halls. 

Bathed  by  the  lolused  Nile;  the  Pomp  and  awe 
Of  Phta's  dim  temples  where  gold  altars  gleam, 
And,  beneath  Pyramids  where  the  fierce  sun  falls, 
I  see  pale,  haggard  Hebrews  toil  with  straw. 

— Chicago  Hgaro. 

 ►   

A  HUGH  JOKE. 

There  was  once  a  young  dudelet  called  Hugh; 
His  clothes  were  exceedingly  nugb; 

His  beaver  was  shiny, 

His  shoes  sharp  and  tiny; 
But  he  owed  for  them  all  to  a  Jugh. 

Of  talents  this  dude  had  but  fugh; 
Ideas  he  had  one  or  tugh; 
"A  girl  I  will  marry, 
Whose  fortune  I'll  carry — 
'Twill  keep  me  from  feeling  so  blugh." 

So  he  "  mashed  "  a  young  lady  called  Lugh; 
And  swore  that  his  love  was  quite  trugh; 

Her  father  "invected," 

And  he  was  ejected, 
With  no  chance  to  murmur  adugh. 


THE  WAVK. 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


The  week  has  been  quiet — indeed  with  such  a  crowd- 
ing of  fun  and  gaiety  into  the  last  hours  of  the  Encamp- 
ment, almost  anything  would  seem  dull  afterward.  Vet 
there  is  a  good  deal  of  quiet  enjoyment  after  all,  and, 
possibly  a  feeling  of  relief  that  the  crush  is  over. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  the  pleasant  times  are  by  no 
means  past.  A  very  delightful  hop  was  given  on 
Saturday  evening  to  the  officers  of  the  First  Regi- 
ment, U.  S.  A.,  which  still  lingers  at  Camp  Columbus. 
Colonel  Shafter  is  still  confined  to  his  cottage,  and  has 
not  been  with  his  command  since  the  first  day.  I 
fancy  the  old  hero  would  far  rather  meet  a  band  of 
red  men  on  the  rampage  than  that  deadly  little 
poison  oak  bush,  to  which  he  has  had  to  succumb  for 
nearly  three  weeks. 

Numerous  courtesies  and  mild  festivities  have  been 
offered  the  officers  of  the  First  during  the  past  week, 
and  I  saw  one  pair  of  very  bright  eyes  shine  out  more 
brilliantly  than  ever  the  morning  it  was  announced 
that  the  regiment  would  remain  the  rest  of  this  week. 

Among  other  entertainments  there  was  a  parting 
dinner  at  the  Delmas'  who  left  this  week  to  be  ready 
for  the  "  shoot  "  of  the  Country  Club  at  Monterey. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith,  of  Sunshine  Villa,  have 
gone  to  San  Francisco  for  a  week .  They  will  be  at 
the  California. 

The  citizens  gave  one  of  their  old  time  Bulls'  Head 
breakfast  to  the  officers  of  the  First  Regiment  Thurs- 
day amid  the  ferns  and  redwoods  of  Wagner's  Grove. 
It  was  very  successfully  managed  by  Mayor  Jeter,  J. 
H.  Logan,  W.  H.  Bias,  J.  F.  Cunningham,  J.  R. 
Chace,  and  ex-Mayor  Bowman. 

Mrs.  Ida  Weil  has  issued  cards  for  the  marriage  of 
her  daughter  Rosa,  to  Adolph  Rummelsburg,  a  lead- 
ing Napa  merchant.  The  marriage  takes  place  Sep- 
tember 4tb,  and  the  wedding  will  be  a  very  gay  one, 
with  friends  and  relatives  by  the  score  from  San 
Fraucisco  and  Napa.  Miss  Weil  is  a  niece  of  the 
brothers  Bernheim,  leading  merchants  of  this  city. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Carl  Bernheim  and  Miss  Rosalie  are 
at  their  country  place,  Summer  Home  Farm. 

Congressman  Loud  and  family  are  at  the  Sea 
Beach  Hotel,  while  Hon.  Tom  Clunie  is  at  the  Pacific 
Ocean  House.  Santa  Cruz  is  a  nice  quiet  place  for  a 
little  political  maneuvering,  though,  of  course,  I  don't 
mean  an}-  connection  between  that  remark  and  the 
personals  above  recorded. 

One  of  the  very  prettiest  entertainments  given 
lately  was  the  reception,  on  Monday  evening,  to  the 
Camp  Thunder  Outing  Club,  by  Mr.  and  Mrs  F.  W. 
Swauton,  at  their  home  on  Soquel  Avenue  Colored 
incandescent  lights,  hammocks  and  tents  in  the 
grounds,  and  brilliant  apartments  handsomely  deco- 
rated in-doors,  with  delightful  music,  dancing,  and 
other  pleasures,  revived  memories  of  the  days  and 
nights  of  delight  at  the  many  annual  outings  of  the 
Club  at  Camp  Thunder  in  the  Santa  Cruz  redwoods. 
The  Club,  by  the  way,  will  go  as  usual  this  year.  It 
includes  most  of  the  young  Society  people  of  Santa 
Cruz,  and  their  two  weeks'  outing  at  Camp  Thunder 
is  an  idyl  of  open  air  life. 

General  Dimond  came  down  during  the  week,  and 
was  for  several  days  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  .Smith, 
at  Sunshine  Villa. 

A  very  pretty  surprise  reception  was  given  on  Mon- 
day evening,  by  a  young  social  club  to  Miss  Mabel 
Drennan  and  Miss  Mabel  Mead,  both  graduates  of  the 
High  School  class  of  '92,  who  leave  this  week  to  pur- 
sue higher  studies;  Miss  Drennan  at  the  Normal  and 
Miss  Mead  at  Stanford.  Santa  Cruz  is  sending  to  the 
several  institutions  of  higher  learning  a  bright  and 
promising  contingent  of  her  young  men  and  women. 
Miss  Mabel  Sullivan,  daughter  of  John  T.  Sullivan,  of 
the  Sea  Beach  Hotel,  has  matriculated  at  the  State 
University,  where  an  older  sister  is  in  her  sophomore 
year.  Katk  Kearney. 


sack  my  better  half  would  never  neglect  or  insult  me 
in  the  presence  of  Society— or  anywhere  else,  in  fact. 

The  Creightons,  Hays,  Pollaskys.  and  Hughes  re 
turned  this  week.    The  handsome  and  vivacious  Mrs. 

C  professes  the  greatest  admiration  for  military 

encampments,  and  is  all  enthusiasm  when  they  are 
mentioned.  She  shared  the  attention  of  the  distin- 
guished officers  with  the  most  gracious  of  all  host- 
esses, Mrs.  General  Muller.  I  am  so  relieved  over  the 
arrival  of  these  ladies,  as  I  will  not  experience  the 
dearth  of  social  news  so  prevalent  during  their 
absence.  Dinners,  teas,  etc.,  are  on  the  calendar 
during  September,  to  be  followed  by  receptions  and 
dances  later  on.  A  snap-shot  photo  was  taken  at  the 
club-house  last  week,  and  were  I  possessed  of  the  art 
of  peu-portraiture  I  would  gladly  send  you  this  scene 
from  the  Foresters.  Such  a  happy  group;  mention  of 
financial  troubles  not  permitted,  neither  the  absence 
of  wives  nor  husbands.  They  went  for  a  jolly  time, 
and  the  camera  evidently  agrees  with  the  bald-headed 
capitalist  when  he  remarked:  "  Vou  bet  we  had  it." 

Pretty  Maggie  Johnson,  of  Visalia,  is  visiting  her 
sisters,  and  receiving  the  usual  amount  of  attention 
from  the  genial  Judge  and  Johnny.  Now,  dear  Wave, 
here's  a  secret  (at  least  the  family  are  trying  to  keep 
it  so).    Tom  has  at  last  proposed  to  Lizzie  and  she  is 

considering  the  question.    You  know  L  's  heart 

has  never  quite  healed  from  the  effects  of  the  "Ooct" 
wreck.  Of  course  a  pretty  summer  resort  is  con- 
ducive to  healing  heartaches  and  bringing  forgetful- 
uess  with  the  next  fellow — and  they  say  that  Tom 
took  advantage  of  these  favorable  circumstances  and 
implored,  on  bended  knees,  the  remnants  of  pretty 

L  's  heart  and  her  fair  hand.    I  sincerely  hope  he 

is  rewarded.  Tom's  a  jolly  good  fellow  and  deserves 
all  the  luck  in  life. 

Louie  is  now  a  benedict  and  in  the  seventh  heaven 
of  bliss.  Lee  savs  "  Mrs.  Louie  is  awfully  ch::rming, 
doncher  know!  "  so  that  settles  it.  An}'  one  Beau 
Brummell  recommends  must,  indeed,  be  desirable.  I 
shall  call  as  soon  as  they  arrive  home  from  their  wed- 
ding tour  and  will  tell  you  all  about  the  pretty  bride. 
Charley  Bonner  goes  east  next  month  to  claim  his 
sweetheart's  hand.  Phonse  Newhouse  draws  his 
pencil  across  each  day  on  the  calendar  with  smiling 
tace,  as  it  brings  him  nearer  to  October  and  his  pretty 
blonde  bride.    Fair  Daisy  distributes  her  favors  with 

equal  grace.    One  evening  with  Johnny  Mc  to 

witness  a  Frohman  company  production,  another  even- 
ing with  Will  driving,  then  again  at  the  concert  with 
the  fascinating  Frank.    Lucky  girl  and  luckier  boys. 

Thy,  Imp. 


WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE 

Real  Estate  and  General  Auctioneers 

460  462  8th  Street.  Oakland 
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NOTES. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Dear  Wave: — How  refreshingly  welcome  this  cool 
spell  is  after  the  terrible  maneuvers  the  mercury  per-  1 
formed  last  week.    Several  of  our  Society  matrons 
who  have  exhibited  an  unusual  fondness  for  home  and 
hubby  this  season,  were  compelled  to  renounce  their 
vigilance,  and  in  self-defense  seek  a  cooler  resort. 
Some  men  are  very  hard  to  please.    I  have  in  mind  a 
certain  military  officer  who  complained  incessantly  of  | 
our  climate,  until  he  finally  landed  himself  and  fam- 
ily in  one  of  California's  most  popular  health  resorts. 
Then,  not  contented  with  a  seventy-eight  degree  ther- 
mometer, he  riles  the  150  and  his  better  half  by  his  | 
abominable  actions  until  the  temperature  is  again  in 
the  top  notches.    Such  tales  as  have  been  whispered 
to  me  since  our  jatnesse  dorec  returned  from  their  sum- 
mer outings.    Jack  says  a  certain  Major's  devotion  to  | 
fascinating  Society  buds,  and  his  disregard  of  his 
wife,  compelled  even  the  dissipated  vineyardist  to 
express  the  deepest  disgust  and  anger.    I  am  rather 
positive  if  I  were  the  fortunate  possessor  of  the  family 


After  what  proved  quite  an  exciting  contest  Harry 
Tod  was  elected  President  of  the  Press  Club.  All  day 
Thursday  the  clubrooms  on  Pine  Street  were  crowded  I 
with  the  friends  and  adherents  of  the  rivals.  It  was 
really  an  interesting  and  proved  a  very  close  fight, 
Moran  being  only  beaten  by  six  votes.  The  Australian 
ballot  system  was  used.  Mr.  Tod  is  a  journalist  of 
decided  ability  and  considerable  character.  Under  his 
guidance  I  am  sure  the  Press  Club  will  continue  to 
increase  and  prosper. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Haxton  {ne'e  Thibault)  are  in  Munich 
at  last  accounts,  where  also  are'Mrs.  Barreda  and  her 
two  daughters,  with  Mrs.  Hearst.  Mr.  Haxton  recently 
climbed  the  Jungfrau  from  the  Grindelwald  side 
with  great  Mat.  He  had  Aimer  (Whymper's  favorite 
guide)  with  him,  and  did  three  peaks  through  thirty- 
six  hours  of  snow  and  storm.  It  is  considered  the 
most  intrepid  feat  of  the  Alpine  season  this  year. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hearst  is  waiting  in  Munich  for  her  son,  who 
intends  to  climb  some  of  the  high  mountains  in  the 
Tyrol.  He  is  late  in  the  season,  to  be  sure,  but  then 
he  intends  getting  some  superb  photographs,  for  his 
special  "camera  artist,"  Worthington  is  with  him. 

Miss  Sibyl  Sanderson  writes  that  she  has  given  up 
all  ideas  of  "Wcrther"  this  year,  and  will  sing 
"  Dinoroh  "  and  "  The  Magic  Flute,"  in  the  Paris 
Grand  Opera  this  winter,  going  to  Brussels  for  the 
spring.  Her  rendition  of  the  famous  "Shadow- 
Dance  "  is  said  to  be  a  perfect  dream. 


OFFICE  8SAUSR°^crJ  • 


Grand  Excursion 

SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  3d 

Leaving  San  Fraucisco  from  S.  P.  It.  P..  Depot,  Oakland 
Ferry,  foot  of  Market  Street,  nt  10:30  o'clock  A.  M., 
stopping  at  Market  Street  Station,  Oakland,  to 
the  finest  suburb  of  San  Fraucisco  on 
the  eastern  shore  of  our  unequalled 
bay — and  the  only 

HAYWARDS 

Where  Nature  and  art  have  combined  to  make  a  retreat 
for  the  family,  that  is  absolutely  perfection. 

FREE  COLLVTION  ON  THE  PREMISES 

50c.  Round  Trip  Tickets  50c. 

The  above  will  be  a  grand  introduction 
to  a  very  important 

AUCTION  SALE 

of  the  balance  of  the  Hayward  Eslnte, 
comprising 

«o 

BUSINESS,  HOTEL  AND  COTTAGE 
RESIDENCE  SITES 

And  immediately  adjoining  the  far  famed  Hay-wards 
Hotel,  and  fronting  Mum,  ('astro,  A  and  M  Sts. 
and  Hampton  i  lace.    The  O.  S.  L.  &  H. 
Electric    Railway,  as  well   as  the 
Haywards  horse-cnr  road,  pass  iu 
front  of  much  of  the  property. 
Many  of  the  lots  are  situated  in  1 1 1 - ■  best  portion  of  the 
business  section,  and  the  cottage  residence  sites 
are  the  best  in  the  town  and  command  a 
view  overlooking  seven  counties. 
Iu  the  eh  g mt  town  of 

HAYWARDS 


To  i. 


>ld  on  the  premisei 


"Are  you  the  widow  of  the  man  who  was  shot  ?  " 
asked  the  Texas  coroner  of  the  woman  who  stood 
before  him. 

"Two  hours  ago  I  was,"  she  replied;  "but  now  I 
am  the  wife  of  the  man  who  got  the  drop  on  him." 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bcsii  Stkf.kt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


SATURDAY,  SEPTEMBER  3,  1892 

AT  12  O'CLOCK  M. 

On  the  Castro-Street  Front,  Corner  of  A  Street 

This  offering  presents  n  golden  opportunity  to  obtain 
n  tine  business  location  iu  the  best  town  in  Alameda 
County,  and  a  cottage  residence  site  in  the  best  portion 
of  this  beautiful  town.  'I  bOM  l"ts  are  all  within  two 
minutes'  walk  of  the  Haywards  1 1 « . 5 «  1  and  should  attract 
attention  to  parties  looking  for  business  <  r  a  location 
for  a  Htimmir  resort  uneipialed  in  the  State. 

TERMS  Only  one-third  cash,  balance  in  one 
and  two  years,  interest  8  per  cent  per  annum, 
payable  monthly. 

These  Special  Excursion  tickets  can  be  obtained  at 
office  of  Enston  Eldridge  *  Co  ,  (US  Market  St.,  Friday, 
September  2d,  nil  day,  and  on  Sat  unlay  morning,  day  of 
the  Excursion,  September  .1,  IS'.eJ  opto  10  •■'clock;  also 
nt  the  depot,  Oakland  Ferry,  at  10:30  A.  v.,  and  nt  Mar- 
ket St.  Station,  Oakland,  Dp  !•■  the  leaving  of  the  train, 
from  our  representative,  or  on  the  train. 

EASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO. 
638  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 

WILLIAM  J.  DINGEE 
460  462  8th  Street,      ....  Oakland 
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CEARY   STREET     .  . 

Between   Stoskton   and   Grant  Avenue 

Is  the  New  Address  of 

MRS.  M.  DAVIS 

Fashionable  Dress  4  Suit  House 

(Formerly  of  232-234  Taylor  St.) 


£^*Keady-niade  suits  of  all 
description*,  from  820  upwards. 

£,3PChildren's  and  Misses' suits 
a  Specialty. 

t^*Mourning  orders  filled  in 
four  liours. 

[^"(iowiis  and  wrappers,  im- 
poite  1  ai)d  donifstic. 

pp- Cloaks  and  wraps  of  all 
descriptions. 

£^"Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed . 

5^°Cloaks  and  Wcddiug  Trous- 
seaus made  a  Specialty. 

|5?*Couiiiiy  orders  made  from 
measurement/ 

§;5fHats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

J^"Corresj  ondeuce  solicited. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


GREAT  REDUCTION  SALE 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 


Ladies'  Own  Goods  Made  Dp 

AT  TI1K. 

LEADING  SUIT  HOUSE 

138  GEARY  ST. 


A?     ALA  JlOLI DAY  C) 

dJiuo  Instruction. 

^yv  (rand 

fk/llion  %HIBlT. 

/Aany  New  AndAttrac= 
tivf.    Featv/hes  This  Year. 

*£&m  FreD'K  Cox,  1 

PRE  5. 

Paeifie  Congress  Springs 

LEWIS  ALSAGE,  Prop. 

OPEN     ALL     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 

P.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 

A.    CI1SA.B.  COMPLBXIOW 

BEAUTYi   PLUMPNESS  AND  HEALTH 

Dr. O.P.BROWN'S  TISSUE  BUILDER 

beautifies  the  skin  and  feeds  the  tissues, 
preventing  the  shrinkage  which  produces 
wrinkles.  Not  a  Cos  ■  etic,  but  a  Nat  ural 
.Skin  Tonic  which  most  skins,  hungry  for 
nourishment,  absorb  like  a  sponge.  Drug- 
gists or  by  mail,  f  i.oo.  Send  ioc.  lor  Sample, 
with  Lady's  paper  Illus.  Seven  Ages  of 
Woman's  Life  and  devoted  to  the  care  of  Face 
and  Body.  I. B.880WH,478lud St. Jane? City. NJ. 


OiuTraMarluiiEvery 
Hat  is  a 
Lasiing  Guarantee  ] 


MOSHER  & 

Finest  Imported  Millinery 

All  Prices  Marked  in  Plain  Figures. 


/  First-Class  Material 
1  '  Superior  Workinantship 
'  1  Perfect  Taste 

(  And  Exclusive  Design 


CO. 

143 
Post  Street 


August  should  be  the  month  of  all  others 
when  the  fashionable  woman  puts  aside  all 
care  of  the  latest  modes  and  for  a  brief  season 
give  herself  up  to  the  pure  enjoyment  of  mak- 
ing the  best  of  all  the  lovely  creations  that 
have  caused  her  so  many  hours  of  thought 
and  possible  anxiety,  for  no  matter  how  clever 
the  modiste  or  unlimited  a  bank  account, 
every  dainty  woman  feels  more  or  less  the  re- 
sponsibility of  her  wardrobe.  Though  this 
task  may  or  may  not  fall  upon  her,  a  limited 
field  only  is  open  just  at  present.  Summer 
fads  even  must  be  counted  things  of  the  past, 
and  it  is  several  weeks  too  early  to  know  any- 
thing definite  of  what  is  to  be  the  correct  style 
for  autumn  and  winter  wear;  however,  some 
attractive  novelties  are  already  shown,  and  if 
daintiness  of  color  and  design  is  a  medium  by 
which  to  judge  their  success,  then  only  a 
brilliant  season  can  be  foretold  for  them.  One 
device  slightly  more  practical  than  the  mink 
so  much  worn  about  the  throat  last  season, 
though  evidently  intended  to  take  its  place,  is 
a  double  collar  of  velvet  edged  in  fur.  The 
first  collar  is  high,  and  flares  slightly  from  the 
throat,  the  second  falls  from  it  and  is  from  six 
to  eight  inches  deep — cut  full  enough  to  form 
a  wavy  effect  on  the  edge  and  pointed  fronts. 
These  dressy  little  affairs  are  most  effective 
and  becoming  in  black,  golden  brown,  or 
moss  green  velvet,  edged  with  mink  or  sable 
fur,  and  worn  over  a  tight-fitting  cloth  cos- 
tume without  a  jacket. 

*  *  * 

It  is  quite  probable  that  the  new  and  ex- 
ceedingly dressy  coats  will  find  favor  as 
autumn  calling  wraps,  worn  with  simple  dark 
silk  skirts;  in  fact,  I  cannot  see  what  other 
practical  purpose  they  can  be  put  to  here, 
though  the  original  designs  were  intended 
more  for  carriage  wraps  to  be  worn  at  the 
races  or  on  the  boulevards  of  gayer  cities. 
The  Charles  II.  coat  is  the  prettiest  of  the  new 
designs;  it  is  of  dark  bottle-green  heavy  corded 
silk,  and  made  with  a  waistcoat  of  white  suede 
closed  with  heavy  silver  buttons  in  repousse 
work.  Deep  cuffs  of  leather  closed  with  the 
same  buttons  in  a  smaller  size  appear  on  the 
sleeves,  and  the  neck  is  closed  with  a  stock  and 
cravat  of  silk  muslin  edged  with  fine  lace. 

*  *  * 

A  pretty  and  exceedingly  stylish  India  silk 
is  intended  for  a  young  girl  of  seventeen,  and 
will  be  appropriate  for  wear  during  the  com- 
ing month.  The  light  tan  silk  has  a  faint 
stripe  outlined  in  a  black  vine.  On  the  bot- 
tom of  the  plain  short  skirt  is  a  narrow  band 
of  black  moire"  ribbon.  The  tight-fitting 
waist  is  sleeveless  and  cut  low  in  the  neck  and 
is  finished  with  an  immense  flaring  collar  of 
black  nioire\  and  buttons  double  breasted  to 
the  waist  line  with  large  moire"  buttons,  fin- 
ished there  with  a  narrow  belt  of  the  riKbon. 
This  waist  is  worn  over  a  gamp  of  white  silk 
with  a  small  black  polka  dot;  it  has  a  collar 
of  the  black  ribbon  and  large  bishop  sleeves. 
The  hat,  quite  essential  to  this  effective  frock 
if  intended  for  out-of-town  wear,  is  a  broad- 
brimmed,  high-crowned  affair  made  entirely 
of  shirred  tulle  of  tan  coloring  to  match  the 
dress.  The  back  is  caught  up  with  two  large 
black  velvet  rosettes  and  a  band  of  black 
velvet  about  the  crown  with  a  profusion  of 
soft  black  tips  finishes  the  trimming. 

Mme.  X. 


ALL, 


A  T 


A  TREMENDOUS  SACRIFICE 

To  Clear  Them  Out  This  Month 


INCOMPARABLE  BARGAINS 

I  N 

Cloaks,  Dress  Goods, 

Silks,  Laces,  Ribbons, 

Gloves,  Hosiery,  Underwear 
Gents'  Furnishings, 

Wash  Dress  Fabrics, 

House  Furnishings,  Etc. 


IURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


Croat 
Clearance 
Sals. 


A  SPLENDID  OPPORTUNITY 
TO  SECURE 

Fine  Oil  Paintings 

Engravings 

Etchings 

Mirrors 

Statues 

Ornaments 

Fancy  Goods 

Is  now  offered  at  reduced  rates 
on  account  of  Removal  about 
Sept.  15th  to  our  New  Build- 
ing No.  113  Geary  St. 


581  MARKET  STREET 
COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB-  BTHi  1889  AND  DEC*  31,  1889 


These  plates  are  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  s  lacier  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  r.f  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages  i  aside 
from  the  fit),  arc  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances,  injuiious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  L>r.  B.  \V  aines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  great  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 

B.  W.  HAINES,  D    D.  S. 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 

14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


RESERVOIR  (Thk  Piedmont  Spring  Watbr  and  Power  Co  j 





THE   WAV  K. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

Dear  Wave: — We  have  had  a  lovely  time  since  I 
wrote  last — quite  a  revival,  as  it  were,  of  gayeties. 
There  was  Mabel's  wedding,  which  was  just  as  pretty 
as  could  be.  Tom  and  I  walked  by  several  times 
during  the  day  to  see  the  flowers  carried  in.  Fred 
was  dancing  around  there  all  day;  guess  he  wanted  to 
see  how  Mabel  would  look  in  her  every-day  gown, 
but  if  I  had  been  in  her  place  I  would  have  sent  him 
about  his  business. 

Well — then  there  was  the  Cory-Ledyard  reception; 
it  was  a  really  wide  affair,  lots  of  flowers,  both  houses 
filled  with  women  in  their  best  gowns.  I  stood  be- 
hind a  group  of  particular  friends  of  both  families,  and 

learned  lots  of  things;  Mrs.  A  said  the  handsome 

window  draperies  were  picked  up  in  Turkey;  the  Japan- 
ese tables  really  came  from  Japan  (I  thought  they 
were  made  ou  Second  Street);  tne  samovar  was  a  sou- 
venir of  Siberia;  and  May's  manners  were  procured  in 
France.  In  fact,  that  family  seem  to  possess  every- 
thing except,  perhaps,  intellectuality;  but  this  one 
can  neither  inherit  or  acquire,  so  probably  it  never  has 
been  missed  by  them  If"  we  didn't  have  an  intellect- 
ual feast,  we  had  real  Arabian  coffee,  and  the  cutest 
and  smallest  sandwiches  you  ever  saw.  Tom  didn't 
eat  half  his  lunch  because  he  was  expecting  some 
chicken  salad,  so  I  grinned  mockingly  at  him  while 
he  "  toyed  with  his  spoon  (isn't  that  correct?)  and 
pretended  he  wasn't  hungry.  You  know,  of  course, 
that  the  egotistic  daughter  has  resigned  her  position 
as  lu.urrice  des  en/mits,  and  aspires  to  run  one  of  the 
great  schools  that  are  to  be  established  here  this  fall. 
Albertina  looked  like  a  tropical  plant  in  her  scarlet 
dress.  But  what's  the  use  of  attempting  to  describe 
all  the  pretty  girls? 

We  have  introduced  a  new  fashion  here,  but  with  a 
difference.  Our  ladies  who  own  high  steppers  and 
pretty  phaetons  drive  a  great  deal,  but  ye  gods!  what 
outre  style  they  affect.  Imagine  a  lady  wearing  a 
white  dress  and  white  slippers,  the  lap-robe  discarded 
to  exhibit  the  entire  get-up,  holding  her  own  ribbons 
and  guiding  her  thoroughbred  through  the  busiest 
streets  and  among  trucks  and  fruit  wagons  and  hawk- 
ers of  melons.  Isn't  it  absurd  ?  Not  one  of  the  old 
regime  indulges  in  this  style;  it  is  the  nonveaux  riche, 
and  it  is  almost  as  appalling  as  it  is  to  see  a  pretty 
woman  sitting  close  to  her  ebony  Jehu.  Fah!!  You 
never  see  any  of  the  Beans  or  the  Spencers  or  the 
Murphysout  in  that  style. 

Wasn't  it  funny  what  an  excitement  the  announce- 
ment of  Arthur  C  's  engagement  created?  You 

see  he  was  engaged  to  half  a  dozen  girls,  and  now  five 
of  them  are  vowing  to  have  his  scalp. 

Tom  says  all  the  boys  are  laughing  at  the  efforts  the 
girls  who  wear  silk  petticoats  make  to  show  them.  A 
pretty  creature  on  Santa  Clara  Street  exhibited  her 
green  satin  to  the  admiring  gaze  of  a  crowd,  the  other 
day,  while  the  rest  of  us  stood  in  the  store  doors  and 
laughed.  Babbler. 

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


thought  San  Francisco  would  prove  more  attractive 

(during  Idah  F  's  stav.    Sweet  Bessie  W   is 

home  for  a  few  days,  but  leavts  for  San  Francisco 
very  soon. 

On  dit,  that  a  duel  is  to  be  the  next  thing  on  the 

tapis.    The  principals?     Claiborne  H          and  Ira 

L  .    The  cause?    The  smiles  of  Miss   !  Both 

are  devoted,  but  in  different  ways.    Ira,  a  superb 

swimmer,  accompanies  Mrs.  S  and  Maltie  to  the 

baths  in  the  afternoon,  but  evenings,  since  the  Kyle 
turnout  is  at  Claiborne's  disposal,  he  is  the  favored 

one;  Nan  being  out  of  town,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  S  

make  up  the  party  of  four  to  fill  up  the  oak  back- 
board. 

Mrs.  C          and  daughters,  Madge  and  Lola,  have 

gone   housekeeping.     So   we   may   expect  several 

"small  and  earlys  "  this  winter,  and,  of  course,  you 

shall  hear  all  about  them  for  they  will  not  fail  to 

mvlle  The  Spinster. 
 ■  • « 

LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Stockton,  August  24th.  Dear  Wave: — In  lieu  of 
something  more  interesting  during  the  past  week, 
conversation  has  been  devoted  to  the  weather.  Is  it 
any  wonder,  with  thermometers  reaching  ninety  on 
shady  verandas,  how  could  oue  even  think  of  any- 
thing else  ? 

It  is  true  that  Tyndall,  the  great  mind-reader,  spent 
several  days  here,  giving  not  only  an  exhibition  of  his 
powers  at  the  "  Yosemite  Club"  and  in  the  hotel! 
parlors,  but  one  at  Pioneer  Hall,  which  was  attended 
i>y  nearly  all  of  our  men.  They  never  gave  a  thought 
to  we  poor  girls  fairly  perishing  of  ennui  at  home.  I 
Possibly  they  expected  their  deepest,  darkest  secrets 
would  be  revealed,  and  what  a  revolution  it  would 

have  caused  !    Will  D          need  not  have  any  fears, 

even  Tyndall  would  find  it  a  task  to  read  his  mind. 

Marsh  L  was  a  good  subject,  being  always  steady  ! 

and  reliable;  but  I  think  the  cigar  trick  was  com- 
paratively easy  to  perform,  for  without  the  "influ- 
ence," or  whatever  it  is  called,  Henry  K   would 

surely  have  been  the  one  to  capture  the  fragrant 
weed,  especially  if  it  was  one  of  the  "  two-for-a-half " 
kind.     There  were  a  few  pretty  girls  among  the  1 

■spectators,  consequently  as  long  as  Rob  A  's  eyes 

were  open  he  was  uncontrollable.  But  enough  of 
this  subject. 

Mrs.  George  Sperry  has  returned  from  the  Big 
Trees  and  I  am  daily  expecting  to  receive  an  invita- 
tion to  one  of  her  jolly  informal  diuners.  Mrs.  Frank 
Lane  has  gone  to  Klamath  Springs  for  awhile  and 
Mrs.  Parker  nee  Nellie  Dudley,  has  derived  much 
benefit  from  her  sojourn  there.  She  accompanied 
lier  mother  and  Miss  Dudley  to  .San  Francisco  last 

week.    Charming  Gertie  E  is  recuperating  from  a 

severe  attack  of  .whooping-cough,  and  at  Santa  Cruz 
s  using  her  beautiful  voice  but  little.  They  tell  me 
Dode  has  created  quite  a  sensation  there,  using  his 
Tiagnificent  barytone  so  willingly  and  with  such  great 

:ffect.    What  a  natural  flirt  he  is!    Will  S   has 

down  to  the  mountains,  I  believe,  and  Dow  S  


Los  Angei.es,  August  22d.  Dear  Wave:— Al- 
though August  is  not  the  chosen  month  for  brides, 
our  hymeneal  altars  have  been  kept  busv  this  week. 

First  on  the  list  came  Miss  G  .    Of  course  her 

wedding  was  an  artistic  affair,  because  the  Professor 
was  the  happy  man.  Minnie  was  one  of  the  brides- 
maids, and  everything  passed  off  delightfully. 

Next  came  Daisy  and  what  a  quiet  affair  hers  was! 
We  girls  were  awfully  disappointed.  We  thought  the 
big  house  up  on  the  hill  would  throw  open  its  spacious 
parlors,  and  we  would  have  a   merry   dance.  But 

Papa  R         was  very  much  opposed  to  the  wedding, 

and  so  Daisy  had  to  be  married  verv  quietly.  Then 

Miss  B  was  added  to  the  list.    1  Her  brother,  the 

blonde  dentist,  was  married  about  a  month  ago.) 

Miss  B  has  always  posed  as  a  girl  of  sixteen,  but 

the  license  registered  her  as  twenty-eight.  Wasn't  it 
dreadful?  But  she  has  gone  off  to  Indiana  to  live, 
so  she  doesn't  care. 

We  all  went  to  the  "Lute"  concert  on  Thursday 
night.  It  was  a  very  swell  affair,  and  many  of  the 
fashionables  came  up  from  Santa  Monica  to'  attend. 
Pau  T — <—,  the  leader  of  the  orchestra,  is  Modjeska's 
nephew,  so  she  gave  the  third  act  from  "Adrienne 
Lecouvreur"  for  the  benefit  of  the  boys.    Pretty  Mrs. 

S         was  there  dressed  in  white.    I  wonder  why  her 

husband  is  never  with  her  !    She  always  has  some 

lady  friend  for  an  escort.    Clarence  W  sat  in  one 

of  the  boxes;  Mr.  D  ,  the  critic,  was  below  stairs, 

and  Mad  R         was  arrayed  in  her  usual  juvenile 

style.    The  pretty  friend  was  with  her,  though. 

The  boys  of  the  Seventh  Regiment  have  gone  down 
to  Ventura  for  a  ten  days'  camp.    No  dress  uniforms 

this  trip;  and  C  says  they  will  have  to  work  hard. 

General  Alleu  and  Captaiu  Barry,  of  the  United 
States  Army,  are  there.  Some  desperate  flirtations 
are  going  on,  they  say,  between  the  boys  in  blue  and 
the  seductive  Ventura  maidens. 

At  Long  Beach  the  Ninth  Regiment  is  settled  for  a 
week,  and  the  military  tactics  are  in  vogue.  The 
girls  are  in  love  with  Captain  D  . 

There  is  to  be  a  big  tennis  tournament  at  Santa 
Monica  next  week,  and  the  rackets  are  now  dying. 
Some  of  the  girls  are  going  to  play  for  prizes.  K. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


out  of  school  and  is  the  prettiest  girl  in  the  younger 
set;  that  must  l>e  a  very  charming  household  for 
young  men  to  visit,  so  manv  sisters,  each  a  distinct 
type  ami  all  attractive.  It  is  too  bad  that  we  have 
not  more  eligibles  among  our  young  men;  there  arc 
so  ninny  sweet,  pretty  as  well  as  capable  girls  in  our 
city  that  it  is  really  sad  (or  them  to  lie  obliged  "to 
waste  their  sweetness  on  the  desert  air." 

A  howl  has  gone  up  at  the  uew  arrangement  made 
by  the  Directors  of  the  State  Agricultural  Society. 
Ever  since  there  has  been  a  State  Fair  season  tickets 
I  have  been  issued,  but  this  time  the  fiat  has  none  forth 
that  there  are  to  be  no  more  and  we  will  l>c  obliged 
to  pay  for  admission  each  time,  both  to  Pavilion 
and  Park.  Rather  hard  lines  and  unless  the 
attractions  are  far  superior  to  those  of  former  years, 
especially  the  exhibit  at  the  Pavilion,  I  very  much 
fear  that  the  attendance  will  be  smaller  instead  of 
larger,  as  the  Directors  hope.  They  will  have  t>>  de- 
pend upon  strangers,  as  the  gayer  set,  who  used  to  go 
in  parties,  are  all  out  of  town,  and  I  doubt  if  they 
return.  Many  of  the  large  houses,  which  were  for- 
merly filled  with  young  people,  are  now  occupied  br- 
others than  their  original  owners,  and  the  change  is 
rather  the  worse  for  our  Society  set,  as  the  present 
possessors  seem  to  think  it  is  enough  of  grandeur  to 
live  in  a  big  house,  even  if  it  is  shut  Up  all  the  year 
round,  with  one  feeble  light  during  the  wind  r  mouths 
struggling  to  be  seen  from  flu-  stritis  1  do  hope  next 
year  will  see  a  change.  Some  of  our  girls  are  visiting 
friends  in  San  Francisco;  Blanche  is  with  her  fr  end. 

Miss  K  ,  who  spent  several  weeks  here  last  spring; 

Lulu  is  also  visiting  among  the  fogs  and  wind  .  and 
Klhel  seems  to  have  decided  on  a  permanent  residence 
there.  Of  our  other  girls  you  will  hear  more  anon 
from   Nina. 

FAST  TIME  TO  EUROPE. 


The  London  Times,  in  a  recent  a-ticle,  draws  atten- 
tion to  the  increased  Im-ineHs  done  by  the  German 
lines,  and  particularly  by  the  Hamburg- American 
Packet  Company,  and  said  a  comparison  of  their  busi- 
ness with  that  of  the  British  lines  would  not  be  grati- 
fying to  the  British  pride. 

Prom  the  number  of  San  Franciscans  who  now 
take  the  steamers  of  the  Hamburg- American  Packet 
Company,  it  would  seem  that  this  is  the  most  popu- 
lar Trans- Atlantic  Company  Their  steamers  make 
the  trip  from  New  York  to  Southampton  in  aliout 
ten  hours  faster  time  than  do  the  steamers  of  any 
other  line. 

Their  steamers  arc  undoubtedly  the  best  that  ply 
the  Atlantic  Ocean. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


Sacramento,  Augu-t  24th.  Dkmc  Wave: — The 
past  week  has  succeeded  in  driving  the  few  people 
who  remained  to  seek  a  cooler  clime.  We  have  been 
congratulating  ourselves  on  the  mildness  of  the  sum- 
mer and  wondering  why  every  one  rushed  out  of 
town  into  fog  and  wind,  when  old  Sol  blazed  forth  in 
all  his  fury,  as  if  paid  by  the  owners  of  the  different 
sea  side  hotels.  The  few  who  had  hoped  to  remain  at 
home  during  the  entire  summer  grew  desperate  and 
rushed  off  to  squander  their  savings  on  mean  food  and 
hard  beds;  but  then,  you  know,  every  one  does  it  and 
why  should  not  they  ?  It  takes  a  good  deal  of  cour- 
age to  be  independent  and  consistent  with  one's  own 
ideas. 

There  have  been  a  few  returns,  mostly  among  the 
younger  men  who  are  fortunate  to  be  able  to  get  off 
for  a  couple  of  weeks.  "  Billy  "  comes  back  to  us  as 
smiling  and  chubby  as  ever;  I  fear  me  he  did  DOl  fol 
low  my  most  excellent  advice  as  regards  the  reducing 
of  flesh;  but  he  is  such  an  awfully  good-natured  and 
obliging  fellow  that  we  will  forgive  him  a  few  extra 
pounds.  Ned  has  ceased  idling  and  gone  to 
work  for  W.  F.  &  Co.  It  is  quite  a  loss 
to  the  girls,  as    he  never  failed   to  be  on  hand 

in   the    afternoons.     How   does   Will    C   man 

age  to  remain  in  this  dull  place  for  so  long  a 
time?  I  expected  he  would  spend  the  entire  season 
at  the  fashionable  watering  place.  I  hear  he  is  quite 
devoted  to  his  fair  neighbor,  and  really  exerts  him- 
self considerably  in  getting  up  rowing  and  swimming 

parties  in  her  behalf.    Mamie  D         has  gone  to  San 

Mateo  to  visit,  and  Ella  to  Santa  Cruz,  but  they  will 
both  return  before  long.    The  youngest  sister  is  uow 


An  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste 


AMD  OF  GEH!  <AL  AfPLtCAt 


iO'U.1  Oil. 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHKKN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Train*  leave  ami  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  July  25,  1692.  abhive 


7.00  a  ni 
7  .30  a  m 

7.30  a  m 

6.00  a  in 
8.00  a  iu 
6.30  a  in 


•9.00  a  iu 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 
3.00  p  iu 
i  00  p  iu 

4.00  p  m 

4  30  p  m 
4.30  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6  .00  p  m 
•6.00  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
J7.00  p  ra 

7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Hay-wards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  8an  Ramon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.   

Atlantic  Expres-i  for  O.den  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Santa  Barbara, 
Los  Angeles,  Dentins,  El  Paso,  New- 
Orleans  and  East   

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  NileH  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  El  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Livermore   

Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  I.ns  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Suncl  and  Livermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red'liug,  Cortland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
'12.16  p  m 
16.15  p  in 

6.15  p  m 
7.15  p  in 
9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  ui 


8.45  p  m 
-8.46  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
12.45  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10.45  a  m 
10.45  a  m 
•8.45  a  m 

8.45  a  m 

8.46  a  m 
7.45  a  m 

9.15  a  m 
t8.45  p  m 


8.16  a  m 


SANTA  VKV7.  DIVISION. 


(7.45  a.  m.    Sunilav  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  Siui 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    {8.05  p.  m 

8  15  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  J«^e,  Alruaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Urai   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos  

Saturday  and  Sunday  to  Santa  Cruz   9.60  a  in 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townseucl  Sts.) 


•7.00  a  m 
17.30  a  m 
8.15  a  m 


(9.30  a  m 

10.37  a  m 
12  15  p  ra 
•2.30  p  ui 


•3.30  p  in 
•4.30  p  in 
5.16  p  in 
6.30  p  ra 
1 11.46  p  m 


San  Jose,  Aliuaden  and  Wai  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n 

San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Cajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  S.iu  Miguel,  Caso  Koblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (-<an  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose.  Tres  C'nos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations. . .     

San  Jose.Gilr.  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38  p  m 
(8.28  p  m 


6.10  p  m 

12.45  p  m 
6.03  p  m 
3.30  p  m 


"10.37  a  m 
•9  47  a  m 
•8.06  a  m 

8.48  a  m 
6.36  a  in 
17.30  p  m 


•  8undays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  m .;   30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  p.  M. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:16  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbsk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  A.  "  ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  H. 

Satlbdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  Sau  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dksyination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
6:05  p  ni 

8:00  a  ra 
9:30  a  ra 
5:00  pm 

8:00  a  ra 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  ra 
3-30  pm 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  TJkiab. 

7:25  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  ra 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  ra 

Sonoma  and  Clen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:05  p  ra 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6.00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 

6:05  J.  Ill 

lJ:30am 
6:10  p  m 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOLiULiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Aug.  30,  1892 

FOR    HOriOLtULiU,    AUCKLiHND   HflD  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  12  M.  Sept.  16,  1*92 

Or  immediately  ou  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  SprECKELS  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


NOKTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sadsalito  Fekrv. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SADSALITO,  BOSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 11:00  a.m.;  1:45,  3:25,5:00,6:40, 
6:20p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:0),  9:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.m.:  12.3u,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:26,  6:45  P.M. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau-alito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  M. 

From  SAN  FR4NC1SGO  t.i  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  6:00.  5:40,  6:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  M.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  P.  m.  Extra  ttjp  on  Satuidaysat 
1:45  p.  m. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:10,  fr.46, 
7:45,  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:  1:45,  3:30,  6:00  p.  11.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:15, 
11:00,  11:50  A.  M.:  1:10,  2:25  ,  3:40.  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  P.M.  Kxtra 
trip  ou  Saturdays  at  6:25  1.  M.    Fare.  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  .MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day*)  6:26,  6:55, 
7:58,  9:10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:33,  6:06  r.  m.  (Sun.iaysl— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:2J,  2:45,  4:00,  5:30,6:30  f.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip. 

From  S  A  USA  LI  I  O  lor  SAN  KRAN'L'ISi  1 1  •  week  days.  6:15.  7.15. 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m;  2:25,  4:03,  5:45  p  M  iSiiudax  61-8:16, 
10:20,  11:40  a.  m.;  12:36,  1:45  ,  3:10,  4:26  ,  6:00,  6  50,  7:45  r.  M. 
Extra  trip  ou  Saturday  at  7:00  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 


Through  Trains. 
De«ti  nation. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 


7::.0  A.  M.  I  Week 
5:00  p.  M  )  days. 
8:00  a .  M  Sundays 


Camp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:46  a.  m.  |  Wiek 
loma.  Point  Reyes  6:15  v.  M.  i  days, 
and  Way  Stations.     8:16  p.  M.  Sundays 


«„  __.    ,  _  Tomales,  llo.vards,  „   .  ... 

7  30  a.m.  Weekdays         Dune  in  Mills        8:4.>  a.  M.  Mondays 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays  Cazadero  and'       6:15  '■      Wce?  da>'9 

6:00  e.  M.  Saturdays  Way  Srations.       ,8:16  p.m.  Sundays 

Thirty-nay  Excursion  — Round  trip,  z~>  per  cent  reduction 

Fiiday  to  Monday  Kxcursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Toint  rleye<,  $1.25;  Tomales,  $2:  Howards,  *2.50;  Cazadero,  43. 
Sunday  Kxcursion  — Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Rejes,  31:  T.  males, 

31.50:  Howards,  f2;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  32.50. 


1HROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted! 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffcy's  C  ve. 
Navarro,  Mendccino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  ou  the 
North  1  oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXPRESS  SERVICE  TO 
1  SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON ) 

AND  HAMliURG. 
Magnificent  new  twin-«efew  steani- 
vm^,^   «WrJ        crs  of  13-16,00"  li  p.  This 
<J  IT^^I"        T lie  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  continent. 

Aug,  Victoria  Sept.  1 

Norman  nia    Sept.  II 

Columbia....   Sept.  15 

F.  Bismarck  Sept.  22 

V^U^^^l  jfJt  M  EI)  1  T  E  Kit  A  N  1 :  A  N 

BXP&BSS  L  N  B 

^SSSSajySSS^jy  WIN  TBI!  SK1IV1CR 

K10111   New   York  to  Genoa  and 
Ni^c<^^  Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 

nltbent  twin-fcrew  express  steamers. 

F.  Bismarck  Nov.  17  I  Aug.  Victoria   Jan.  5 

Norniannia  Dec.  1  |  Columbia   Jan.  19 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  orient  by  -  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  Constantinople.  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 
Duration  10  weeks.    First-class  only. 

— APPLY  TO— 

A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent,    -    -    401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  s.  F 


MERCHANTS'  LINE 

New  Line  Clipper  Ships 

NEW  YOKE  TO  SAN  FEANCISCO 

The  Magnificent  Iron  Ship 
V  .    1^.    <  >  .V  I-w  15  <S 

1H97  Tons  Register 
REED,         -  Master 

Is  now  on  the  berth  at  New  York,  and  having  larye  engagements 
will  receive  quick  dispatch.    To  be  followed  by 

The  Al  Clipper  Ship 
KlVlILrY     re  15  15  i  > 

SIMMONS,  ...  Master 

FOR  I  KM. Ill  r  APPLY  TO 


W.  R.  GRACE  &  CO., 

Ilanover  Square,  New  York. 


J.  W.  GRAGE  &  CO., 

430  California  Street,  S.  F. 


HIGHLAND  +  SPRINGS 


LAKE  COUNTY.  CAL. 


Queen  of  American  Health  and 
Pleasure  Resorts. 

These  well-known  Springs  are  under  a  new  management. 
New  Cottages,  Swimming  Pond,  Electric  Light, 
Telephone,  New  bath  House,  Etc. 

Stage  connects  at  Pieta  with  N.  P.  R.  R.  to  the  Springs 
for  dinner. 

J.  P.  STOCKWELL,  Prop. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(  25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Krancisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1S92,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1S92,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.   By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  County  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1S92,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  cents 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September,  1S92,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
Tl  KSDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  to  pay 

the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.  R.  R.  GRAYSON, 

Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 

California. 


HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco.  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  ( 15th)  day  ofSeptem- 
ber,  1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


PACIFIC  MAIL,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  N  n  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings—  August  25th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  Sept. 
6th,  8.  S.  •'  San  Jose,"  September  15th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  l'aiiama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
Sau  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Fort  Angel,  Ralina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico.  San  Jobo  de  Ciuatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libert ad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Snr  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sidling— September  19th,  1892,  S.  S.  "  City  of  Panama." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
disfiatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 

Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  August  27,  at  3  p  u  :  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  September  17ih.  at  3  p.  Ji.:S.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  September  '-'7,  at  3  p.m.;  8.  8.  "Peru,"  Satniday,  Octohe/ 

15,  at  3  p.  m. 

Hound  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  und 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  119.u1,  Phelan  Building,  3d  Floor. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Mining  shares  are  rather  dull  at  the  Stock  Exchange 
Outside  of  a  slight  demand  for  Ophir,  Con  Virginia 
and  Belcher,  there  was  no  market  for  the  rest.  The 
past  week  has  been  a  hard  one  on  those  holding 
shares,  as  many  of  them  have  touched  lower  figures 
than  since  the  deal  in  1884.  About  that  time  the 
lower  levels  on  deep  mining  was  abandoned  and  the 
mines  allowed  to  fill  up  to  the  Sutro  tunnel  level.  The 
majority  of  the  brokers  believing  the  Comstock 
played  out,  went  short  of  the  whole  line.  Then  the 
deal  of  1884  came  along  and  prices  went  sky-high. 
Con.  Virginia  from  10  cents  to  #70,  Ophir  from  75 
cents  to  $40,  Mexican  from  40  cents  to  $iS,  etc.  The 
advance  caught  the  street  and  many  failures  occurred. 

Whether  history  will  repeat  itself  or  not  is  the 
question.  Many  of  the  stocks  are  selling  lower  than 
for  5  years  past.  Mexican  at  $1,  Potosi  at  35  cents 
Chollar  at  40  cents,  Bullion  10  cents,  Overman  20 
cents,  Challenge  20  cents,  Seg.  Belcher  15  cents.  At 
these  figures,  which  are  the  lowest,  it  seems  bottom 
must  be  very  near. 

Notwithstanding  the  depressed  condition  and  the 
low  figures  at  which  the  whole  line  is  quoted  at,  Con. 
Virginia,  which  the  bear  element  have  been  trying  to 
break  for  the  past  month,  still  holds  up  and  at  the  rul- 
ing prices  500  or  1000  shares  can  be  sold  without 
lowering  the  stock  more  than  5  cents.  There  are 
always  buying  orders  for  this  stock,  although  during 
the  month  of  July  the  mine  ran  behind  some  $12,000, 
which  leaves  $5000  on  hand  to  begin  the  month  of 
August  with. 

From  the  Superintendent's  report  it  appears  there 
were  extracted  from  all  parts  of  the  mine  992  tons  of 
ore,  of  which  980  tons  were  worked  at  the  Morgan 
Mill— average  battery  assay  $22.34  Per  ton>  as  against 
$23.89  of  the  previous  week.  Bullion  valued  at 
$31,649  was  sent  to  the  Carson  Mint. 

Belcher  is  also  in  demand  at  ruling  figures,  and  of 
this  stock  there  was  bought  during  the  week  about 
three  times  the  number  of  shares  of  any  other  mine. 
Not  ouly  is  important  work  progressing  on  the  400 
foot  level,  but  a  shipment  of  9  bars  of  bullion  was  made 
to  the  Carson  Mint  valued  at  $32,689  as  a  final  clean-up 
for  the  July  account.  This  will  put  the  mine  in 
good  financial  condition.  It  is  understood  that  the 
Savage  Mine  has  about  closed  negotiations  for  the 
lease  of  the  Douglass  Mill  at  Dayton.  The  ore  will 
be  taken  out  through  the  Sutro  tunnel  at  an  expense 
of  45  cents  per  ton  and  hauled  to  the  mill,  a 
distance  of  three  miles  for  25  cents.  At  present  it 
costs  85  cents  per  ton  to  hoist  the  ore  to  the  surface, 
and  $1  per  ton  to  haul  it  to  the  mills  at  Carson  River. 
As  60  or  70  tons  a  day  can  be  worked,  quite  a  saving 
to  the  mine  will  result.  The  Directors  have  also  in- 
structed Superintendents  Keating  and  Ryan  to  see  as 
regards  the  working  of  the  Savage  and  Hale  and  Nor- 
cross  through  one  shaft,  probably  that  of  the  Hale 
and  Norcross,  as  it  is  in  better  condition,  and  two  of 
its  compartments  reach  a  greater  depth.  If  consum- 
mated it  will  make  a  saving  of  $4000. 

Very  little  work  is  being  done  in  the  Savage,  Chol- 
lar, and  Potosi,  as  the  Nevada  Mill,  which  crushes 
their  ore  has  been  shut  down  while  the  water  tank  is 
being  repaired  on  Mt.  Davidson.  This  will  take  five 
or  six  days. 

Superintendent  Kincaid  reports  that  the  ore  of 
the  Gould  and  Curry  now  being  worked  at  the  Occi- 
dental Mill  assays  $20  per  toi  .. 

Superintendent  Sharon,  of  the  Yellow  Jacket,  Confi- 
dence etc.,  arrived  in  San  Francisco  on  Wednesday; 
reports  that  in  September  the  mills  on  the  Carson 
River,  the  Brunswick,  Vivian,  will  start  up,  as  there  is 
likely  to  be  enough  water,  and  then  the  resumption  of 
extracting  and  milling  of  ore  will  go  on.  The  sinking 
pumps  in  Belcher  and  Crown  Point  are  all  ready; 
they  were  tested  and  worked  well.  The  Carson  River 
is  said  to  be  lower  this  year  at  the  present  time  than 
ever  it  has  been  in  the  memory  of  the  oldest  settler. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  Associated  Brokers  on  Tuesday 
a  resolution  was  passed  by  a  vote  of  37  to  32  to  sell 
the  Stock  Exchange  Building  for  the  sum  of  $450,000; 
it  is  understood  that  the  Truste  es  are  opposed  to  the 
selling.  On  Wednesday  at  the  executive  of  the  Stock 
Brokers  a  motion  was  adopted  abolishing  the  Life 
Insurance  of  }5ox>.  It  was  passed  by  a  vote  of  39  to 
15.  Having  about  $15,000  in  the  treasury  it  will  not 
be  necessary  to  collect  dues  from  members,  and  11 
dividend  may  be  declared,  also  there  was  adopted  a 
resolution  that  the  Board  will  not  as  a  body  purchase 
any  more  seats,  having  now  about  ten.  It  was  feared 
that  it  would  become  a  close  corporation.  The  next 
move  and  a  wise  one,  would  be  to  allow  operators  on 
the  rail  to  buy  and  sell  stocks  as  formerly  without 
having  to  call  a  broker  to  execute  the  order.  It  is 
thought  by  the  abolishing  of  this  absurd  rule  now  in 
force,  business  could  be  increased  materially. 

About  $1000  a  day  is  being  taken  out  of  the  Jack 
Robber  mine,  Casa'Grande,  Ariz.    It  is  reported  that 


silver  ore  running  $1000  per  ton  has  been  found  in 
the  Rupert  Mine  near  Phoenix. 

The  ruling  price  of  silver  in  New  York  the  past 
week  was  about  $2}$  to  S3  cents  per  ounce. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  Osceola  Mine, 
$1  per  share,  Dexter  10  cents. 

Assessments  were  levied  on  the  Navajo  of  10  cents 
and  Challenge  Con  10  cents  per  share.  SURETY. 


PICTURES  WORTH  SEEING. 


Some  of  the  most  beautiful  and  valuable  pictures 
ever  brought  to  San  Francisco  are  now  on  view  in  the 
art  rooms  of  S.  &  G.  Gump.  Works  of  positive  merit, 
it  is  an  artistic  education  to  study  them.  Among  the 
most  interesting  canvases  iu  the  gallery  is  the  ex- 
quisite interior  by  Leo  Herrmann.  "Between  M.iss 
and  Vespers,"  a  picture  full  of  a  subtle  and  refined 
humor  admirably  painted.  Which  to  admire  most — 
the  smoothness  and  truth  of  the  flesh  tints,  the  care- 
ful rendering  of  detail,  or  the  manner  in  which  the 
artist  has  caught  the  expression  on  the  good  priest's 
face — is  hard  to  decide.  Besides  this  work  of  art,  in- 
tending buyers  should  certainly  see  the  "  Homeward 
Drive" — one  of  the  few  good  Kowalskis  that  have 
ever  been  brought  here,  also  the  charmingly  poetic 
"Mandolin  Players,"  by  A.  A.  Lesrel.  These,  how- 
ever, are  ouly  a  few  of  the  more  noteworthy  pictures. 
There  are  scores  of  canvases,  equally  admirable  iu 
handling  and  composition. 


TINTED  STATIONERY. 


The  very  latest  in  stationery  is  tinted  paper.  Who- 
ever desires  to  be  "in  the  swim  "  must  indite  invita- 
tions and  responses  on  paper  that  has  color.  Indeed, 
to  write  even  to  one's  best  young  man  on  the  snow- 
iest of  letter  heads  is  a  confession  of  ignorance  or  an 
insinuation  that  he  does  not  know  the  difference.  At 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  one  finds  the  latest  in  paper — a 
bewildering  variety  of  shades,  qualities,  and  textures. 
The  subject  of  stationery  suggests  copperplate  and 
visiting  cards.  This  firm  has  now  in  its  employ  one 
of  the  most  competent  engravers  in  town  and  is 
prepared  to  furnish  the  newest  designs  in  wedding 
invitations  and  announcements.  Another  fad  we 
seem  to  have  caught  recently  is  a  taste  for  fancy 
ornaments  for  writing  tables.  It  is  en  regie  to  have 
one's  desk  decorated  with  pretty  little  appurtenances 
in  silver  and  other  metals.  Of  these  Sanborn,  Vail  & 
Co.  have  a  delightful  variety. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  la  Cal.  1879 

IMPKItlAl,  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Asset*,  910,190,:tt9.  Commenced  In  Cal.  lWS'J 


WM.  SEXTON,        B.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Hanagtr  Sub-ttanagir 

Pacific  Department,  21  4  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I).  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -       -       -     J  3,446, 100.00 

ASSETS,  21,5SI,4i:L00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8.9S0  251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  SOI  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Ot  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

OI  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  SN.,  S»n  Francisco 


ALLIANCE  INSURANO  COMPANY 

OK  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,      -      -  SS3.000.000 

 P  AOIFICJ    Bli  ANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  41S  California  St.,  S.  K 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Cjaardian  Avarice  Co.  £im  *  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 


Paid-up  Capital 
Cash  Assets  - 


-•  5,000,000   Cash  Ass  ts  - 
921,911,916  I  Assets  in  America 


«9,0:tl,000 
11,966.330 


.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  cal. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  C.rant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  «,  36,  37,  Sau  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for$2.jo. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Pacific  Coast 
none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  CO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  anil  Its  Kecoril  fur  Prompt  anil  K<|tiitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  Losses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  I.  STAPLES,  President 
I.  B.  LEVISON,  Marine  sec'y 


WM.  I.  BUTTON,  Vice-President 
-LOOiS  WEMANN,  Assistant  sec'y 


BERNARD  FAYMONVILLE,  secretary 
STEPHEN  D.  IVES,  General  Aeent 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose  ^ 

"  Qaliforr^ia's  pauorit^  ^u[t\fi\er  resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  most  commodious  and  comfortablo  in  the  country.  With  its  charruinfi  uronii.l-.  beautiful  drives 
proximity  to  Sau  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  table,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

Terms  Reasonable  OHOROH  P.  SfiELiLi,  manager 
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RHEUMATIC 
PAINS 

STOP    AN  INTING 
AND   TRY  A 
VISIT  TO 

BYRON 

HOT  ... 
.  .  .  SPRINGS 

'.'he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
Their  special  power  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


The  Hotel  Albany 

lor  Broadways  15th sts. 

OAKLAND 


Mo«t  centrally  located. 
One  Mock  Iron  Postofnc*- 
and  Macl>oniugh's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  first-class; 
elevator  ami  all  modem  im- 
provements. 


TUBBS  HOTEL* 


Has  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  now  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
Surrounded  by  trees  and  lawns.       Within  2  blocks  of  Lake  Merr.tt. 


Special  Rates  for  Families. 


PAUL  MORONEY, 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Suiter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

The  largest,  licit  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MRS.  1W.  K   HE VDLKTON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  ILitel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  T.vo  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  u.  and  9  a  m  :  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  8:25  P.  M  .  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  r.iom  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing  first  class  is  maintained  across  tha  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 

EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingrcdi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  hy  immediate  relief,  .did  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure,     a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  U  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  **  Apothecary 


Prepared  by 


H03    MONTGOMERY   ST.,    n«ar  Clay 


Rl  PANS  TABULES  repulatfi# 
Htoniuch,  Uvcr  und  lK»w«_lrf,  and  # 
■try  the  blood;  are  oafcai.d  effect 
Ituul  ;tlie  beat  medicine  knowufor* 
udUrention,  bilioUt>ut.^,  headucne,* 
oubtipatlon,   dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-? 
  pIcTdon.dizainei'R,  offensive  breath  J 

•  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  9 
#liver  and  bowelii.   <~>n«  tnbulo  (rives  irmne-dtnto 

•  Mef.  Take  on#-  nt  imal  tine.  Sold  hy  DruppfHtii.   A  « 

•  tri  il  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  reeelpt  of  IS  cents.  • 

•  RIPAN'S  rnn  WAL  C  O.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  Tork. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  August  24th.  Dear  WAVE: — If  the 
weddings  do  not  cease  pouring  in  upon  us  we  will 
have  to  go  into  a  state  of  bankruptcy,  as  new  gowns 
and  presents  are  rather  costly  affairs.  In  fact,  I  am 
compelled  to  remain  away  from  Monterey  this  mouth 
in  order  to  save  up  for  September  matrimony.  Next 
week  will  witness  the  marriage  of  Whitney  I'alache 
and  Belle  Garber,  daughter  of  Judge  John  Garber. 
How  smooth  they  have  been  about  it.  No  one 
dreamed  of  it  until  the  receipt  of  the  weddiug  invita- 
tions. 

Now,  dear,  prepare  for  the  greatest  surprise  of 
all.  Popular  Harry  Adams  and  demure  little  Mattie 
Enowles  at  last  admit  that  they  are  engaged.  I  have 
predicted  it  for  over  two  years,  as,  from  the  first,  it 
was  a  real  love  affair,  but  the  stern  parents,  on 
account  of  Mattie's  extreme  youth,  rather  opposed 
the  match,  so  took  her  Kast.  Absence  only  served  to 
make  the  hearts  grow  fonder,  and  now  they  have  the 
"  God  bless  you,  my  children."  The  engagement  is 
only  known  to  our  swell  Jacksou  Street  coterie,  so. 
dear,  please  don't  betray  me  for  telling.  Wonder  if  she 
will  permit  him  to  continue  his  club  life?  Her  sister, 
Harry's  wife,  wou't  even  allow  him  to  be  a  member 
of  the  highly  proper  Athenian  Club. 

After  all,  Mrs.  Wetherbee  has  been  making  another 
match,  and  it  does  not  meet  with  my  entire  approval, 
as  Grace  Henderson,  with  her  fine  presence  and 
glorious  voice,  was  created  for  the  operatic  stage,  and 
it  does  seem  sad  that  it  all  should  be  wasted  upon  one 
man,  but  evidently  Fate,  otherwise  Mrs.  Wetherbee, 
ordains  that  Tom  Matherson,  a  jolly  good  fellow  and 
a  relative  of  the  late  Mr.  Wetherbee  and  Grace  shall 
be  wedded.  Of  course,  you  know  she  is  Mrs.  Wether- 
bee's  niece,  and  this  is  her  second  engagement. 

It  was  too  mean  that  the  Bachelders  did  not  send 
me  cards  to  Lillian's  wedding;  on  dit  that  it  was 
awfully  swell,  and  that  "  papa  Plum  "  presented  the 
happy  couple  with  a  good  fat  check.  Then  the 
Bay  leys  forgot  to  invite  me  to  their  reception,  not  that 
I  care,  but  one  does  like  to  be  iuvited.  Tom  tells  me 
that  Lou  Brech  and  her  fiance1  were  there,  and  they 
were  so  intensely  happy  that  they  were  utterly  obliv- 
ious of  every  one  in  the  room.  What  a  blissful  state- 
to  be  in.  The  Torre\s,  Deans,  Kloses,  Paddocks, 
Robins,  Morrisons,  Purcells,  Carletons,  Clifts,  and 
Burns  were  there. 

Tom  has  the  joke  on  me,  as  I  refused  to  attend  the 
races  with  him  last  Saturday,  and  chose  the  baseball 
grounds  for  my  place  of  amusement  aud  had  a  most 
stupid  time.  It  was  only  attended  by  the  youuger 
element  and  the  Fabiola  Society  hunters.  Any  way, 
congratulations  are  the  order  of  the  day,  as  our  boys 
beat  the  Alameda  team.  Among  those  present  were 
the  Requas,  Yules,  Kimballs,  Stolps,  Crellins,  San- 
boms,  Townes,  aud  I  really  envied  the  Chabot  party 
who  were  over  gay,  and  pretty  Lois  Bromwell  and  her 
bright  New  York  cousin.  They  were  escorted  by 
handsome  Hiram  Bradley  and  a  dark  youth  who  cap- 
tured my  eye,  and  had  more  than  their  share  of  atten- 
tion, I  think.  Tom  says  that  Walter  Laymance  and  Billy 
Foote  were  most  successful,  as  they  won  at  every  race 
during  the  week,  but  Selby  Adams  was  not  so  fortu- 
nate. Those  at  the  last  races  were  the  Henshaw  party, 
Ilettie,  as  usual,  looking  more  beautiful  than  all  the 
women  around  her,  Mayor  Chapman  and  wife,  Fred 
Henshaw  aud  Gracie,  the  Coheus  from  Alameda,  the 
Godfrevs,  Rodnev  Church  and  wife,  and.  of  course, 
A.  C.  Dietz,  Shelby  Martin,  Dr.  Dunne,  Dr.  Walker, 
Andy  Stone,  Henry  Hook,  Harry  Meek,  and,  last  but 
not  least,  our  philanthropic  friend,  Jim  Adams. 

The  C.  O.  G  Millers  have  taken  the  old  Hamilton 
house  on  Jackson  Street. and,  I  assure  you,  we  are  happy 
to  have  them  ou  our  side  the  town,  but  I  wonder  why 
Chris  doesn't  buy  a  place?  We  will  doubtless  be 
invited  to  some  swell  dinners,  as  Chris  and  Eva  are 
fond  of  entertaining  in  that  way;  but  no  matter  what 
they  have  we  can  never  enjoy  ourselves  iti  that  place 
as  in  the  days  of  old,  when  it  was  owned  by  genial 
Noble  Hamilton  and  bis  beautiful  wife  and  daughters. 
The  place  used  to  be  a  rendezvous  for  all  the  young 
girls  and  boys  of  the  street.  Speaking  of  the  Hainil- 
tons  reminds  me  of  the  days  that  are  gone,  and,  as 
Tom  says,  there  has  been  no  real  Society  since  the 
time  of  Minnie  Fox,  Fannie  Houghton,  Eva  Green, 
Al  Knight,  Harry  Meek,  Billy  Hamiliton,  Ned 
Hamilton,  Harry  Houghton,  Frank  Green,  and  dear 
old  Jim  Baker.  Tom  says  that  those  boys  used  always 
to  plan  amusement  for  the  girls,  while  nowadays  we 
have  to  offer  champagne  before  we  can  induce  most 
of  the  bovs  to  honor  us  with  so  much  as  a  call,  and 
the  Atheniaus  and  Reliance  boys  are  so  selfish  that 
they  absolutely  refuse  to  open  their  doors  more  than 
once  a  year  to  the  fair  sex.  If  they  do  not  soon 
entertain  us  I  intend  giving  away  several  of  the 
escapades  of  prominent  members  of  both  clubs. 

Adios,  Frou  Frou. 


EDUCATIONAL 


French,  German,  Spanish,  Latin,  Greek,  Etc. 
L ARCHER  •  SCHOOL  •  OF  •  LANGUAGES 

Flood  Building,  San  Francisco 
Send  for  a  Circular. 


MI$  flRUJlDIEg 


Teacher  of  French  aud  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
last  live  aud  oue-half  years,  has  leruoved  from  Hyde  St. 
to  1G06  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 


ZISK.V  r\STITUTE 

KiOti  Van  Ness  Avenck 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Siith  Year  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
38-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday*  ami  Fridays—  10  to  13  A.  M.,  3  to  4  1\  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St..  fast  Oakland,  Cal 


TKMXITY  SCHOOL 

1534  MISSION  STKEKT.       -      -      SAN  FKANClSCO 
SIXTEENTH  V'KAK. 

Christmas  Term  will  open  Monday,  August  1st,  1892. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

KEV.  Dr.  K.  B.  SPALDING,  Hector. 


MK,  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
H%»  resirued  Instruction, 
1IJ04  Van  Ness  Ave. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Cla-ib  Lessons. 

Prof.  R .  K .  Lo  ve7~507  Sutler  st . 


REMOVAL  NOTICE!- 


Mr.  Joseph  Rceckel  and  Mme.  E  C. 
ltockel  have  removed  their  Vocal  Con- 
servatory to  their  new  residence,  1430  Bush  St.,belowVan  Ness  Ave. 
where  they  are  making  special  arrangements  for  evening  tuition 


Jinks  (examininghisprescription'l-Thesedoctors  are 
awfully  fond  of  Latin,  aren't  they  ? 
Filkins — Yes;  it's  a  dead  language,  you  know, 


SUPERFLUOUS  fJfl.ty  °D  »*  Female  Faee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  eminence 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 

M I'.  W  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 


226  GEARY  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Hours — to  4;  Sundays,  10  to  1. 


LLERT'S 


r 

PHARMACY 

Cqr.California&Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

L 


An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Ch  ipped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 


25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


T  H  K    WAV  E 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 

THY 

33  .  FROSS 

824  bush 


The  Tribune 

has  the 
largest 
circulation. 


- 

GO 
— 


H 


The  Tribune 

has 

mi  lusively  the 

Associated 
Press  Reports. 


NEWS. 


THE— 


Oakland 
Tribune 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPER 


BY  CAREIER 
50c  PER  MONTH 


PUSH. 


The  Tribune 

publishes  the 

most 
Want  Ads. 


O 
— 

rr 
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The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  M,tMS3,SSi,tod- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBA  PER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

B  17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


tuiiiijiAms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAE2ET  AND  PINE  STREETS, 


AGENTS  IFOR 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  l'ack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


DIRECTOIIS  : 

Liotd  Tevis,  President  Jno.  J.  Valentine,  Vice-Prts. 

Leland  Stanford      Charles  F.  Crocker      J.  C.  Fargo 
Oliver  Eldridge         Geo.  E.  Gray         W.  F.  Goad         Wm.  Norris 
H.  Wadswortii,  Cashier 
Receive  deposits,  issue  letters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  fjeneral  hankinf/  business. 

Ststems— "Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Faotobies— Foi  t 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Pert  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Port  Wayne,  led. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

315  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


[foah  Brapdt 
♦ 

^Having  trie  only  thoroughlx 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  <"o.. 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  sts.  S.  *  . 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners.  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


KOHLER  &  GHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farrcll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


br o tS R  PIANOS 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


rBLEPHONB    INTO  low 


BOIVTESTELiLi  <£  GO. 

IMPORTERS  AND  DEALERS  IN 

Paper  and  Cardboards  o*  ah  Kinds 

FINE  BOOK  PAPERS  A  SPECIALTY  ( 


401-403  SANSOME  ST., 


Cor,  Sacramento.  S.  F. 


Ji.S.  Bridge  <S<?o. 


J0> 

622  Market  Streft 


MERCHANT  ■>  TAILORSsfe  


Vf-Stairt 
Opf.  Palace  Hcltt 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Stkcialtv 


have  yorjfc 

BLANK  BOOKS 
WITH 

'The  Mil 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS  JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
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FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


SOBKER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

Dn^rLnedYoTthe  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIMEj 


.9* 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A  Quiet  Home  Centrally   Lot  e  ted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WJME.   M.   KOOfEI,  Maaagwr 


Cazade.o  Hotel 

SONOMA  COUNTY, 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  K.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  n  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  nrrivcSan  Francisco  8:4;,  A.  M.; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  ;ij  P.  M. 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circular*.     C.  V.  BURNS. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

K8TABLISHKI)  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wilh  our  establishment  offers 
•  he  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  n  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


1 
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CP  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


♦     ♦  «(► 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


m  mm  im  bmbmb  m  the  world 

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIEST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONERAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


4fe 


6* "     .  crt* 


eesT 


To 


'^W  Sitf  SI 
4144 
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TELEPHONE  8322 


Iv.   GROTHWBLL   &  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  j^_18  MLNJ^™Yo!^REET 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


i 
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THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro*  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


>< 


HOTEIi  *  DELi  *  jVtO^TB 


|V[OHTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWAUD,       -         -         -  Manager 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX    No.  10. 


San  Francisco.  September  3,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL, 

Is  published  every  Saturday  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  f  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  Amkrican 
Exchange,  15  King  William  street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  3,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Mr.  Lewis  Freer  is  a  bright  young  lawyer,  just  conic 
to  town,  whose  name  in  a  year  or  two  will  be  rather 
more  familiar  than  it  is  at  present.  He  is  from  Butte 
County;  his  ancestors  and  relations  are  all  men  of 
family  and  distinction;  he  has  brains,  push,  ambition, 
and  eloquence.  If  fortune  fails  him,  it  will  be  because 
the  fickle  jade  has  abandoned  precedent.  Mr.  Freer 
was  orator  on  last  Fourth  of  July  and  made  an  impres- 
sion by  a  capital  speech,  which  had  the  uncommon 
merit  of  being  both  sane  and  rhetorical.  He  is  now 
aspiring  for  distinction  at  the  local  bar. 


SPLASHES. 


OVER  THE  COUNTRY  CLUB  SHOOT  it 
is  en  regie  to  be  enthusiastic.  A  great  success 
it  was,  undoubtedly.  Everything  happened 
in  accordance  with  the  menu.  The  events 
knew  what  was  expected  of  them,  and  lived 
up  to  instructions.  Even  the  sun  acquiesced 
in  the  universal  jubilation,  and  shone  his 
brightest  from  a  sky  that  left  nothing  to 
the  imagination.  As  for  the  climate — even  in 
his  wildest  guide  book  flights  Ben  Truman 
never  did  better.  Because  everything  hap- 
pened just  as  it  ought,  the  usual  ray  of  discon- 
tent crept  in.  ')  he  affair  was  a  trifle  too  per- 
fect, and  as  they  who  have  experienced  this 
amiable  virtue  in  one  or  other  of  the  genders 
know  to  their  cost,  it  is  rather  depressing. 
The  greatest  generals  have  ever  left  something 
for  criticism.  As  one  cynical  female  remarked: 

"  Oh  for  a  solitary  accident!  " 

The  Blue  Book  up  to  date  was  at  Del  Monte. 
From  such  an  event,  a  leader  of  Society  alone 
could  afford  to  be  absent.  It  was  a  grand 
jumble  of  the  aristocracy,  the  Irishtocracy,  the 
plutocracy,  and  the  ambitious — belles,  beaux, 


chaperons,  and  shootists,  revolved  round 
one  another.  Theophile  Gautier  might 
have  done  justice  to  their  costumes,  and 
Henry  James  could  find  infinite  material  in 
the  cliques.  A  few  beauties  leavened  the 
congregation,  relieving  facial  tedium,  and 
just  a  sprinkling  of  handsome  men  exhibited 
consciously  their  potent  charms.  Thus,  all 
the  ingredients  of  festivity  were  represented, 
including  a  general  disposition  to  be  gay. 
However,  swallows  do  not  make  summers, 
nor  Kansas  doves  an  exciting  pigeon  shoot. 
They  were  slow,  were  said  squabs — slower 
than  a  Slavonic  dead  march. 

if.  if 

A  mild  suggestion  to  the  Country  Club — 
why  not  try  electricity  ?  How  easy  to  have 
each  trap  a  dynamo  and  throw  in  a  shock 
with  every  shot.  I  imagine  the  birds  would 
then  rise  swift  enough  to  suit  Annie  Laurie — 
that  is,  fifty  per  cent  would  fly  unscathed.  As 
it  was,  the  event  had  hardly  the  interest  of  a 
prize-fight  and  was  more  of  a  sensation  in  the 
Sunday  Examiner  than  in  fact.  I  believe  the 
shooting  was  clever — the  lady  friends  of  the 
shootists  said  so  Over  the  success  of  Ed. 
Donahoe,  everyone  but  Tallant  was  jubilant 
and  to  him  happiness  is  a  myth-  His  are  the 
pleasures  of  the  mirror.  Of  the  two,  the 
winner  is  rather  more  popular  than  the  latter. 
This  is  eulogy. 

*  *  * 

A  more  delightful  spot  than  that  selected  as 
the  scene  of  the  "shoot,"  exists  not  in  the 
county.  Surrounded  by  pine  groves  and 
shaded  by  spread  oaks  it  presented  charming 
color  contrasts.  The  golden  brown -of  the  sun- 
parebed  fields  was  relieved  by  the  rich, 
dark  green  of  the  foliage.  Gayety  was 
added  by  the  bright-hued  flags,  by 
the  pink,  blue,  and  reds  of  the  beater's 
tunics,  by  the  cream-white  uniforms  and 
snowy  caps  of  the  marksm.n,  and  a  variegated 
background  was  furnished  by  the  brilliant 
costumes  of  the  ladies.  Enthusiasm  over 
gowns  is  not  a  failing  with  me,  but  that  worn 
by  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon  compelled  my  admiration. 
It  was  both  striking  and  simple.  Of  course, 
there  were  other  admirable  confections,  Mrs. 
Janin's,  MissHager's,  Miss  Mena  Govin's  for 
instance,  but  Mrs.  Sharon's  deserves  the  palm. 

*  *  * 

The  ball  was  a  brilliant  success,  but  for  the 
decorations  which  were  ornately  hideous.  All 
sorts  and  conditions  of  wreaths  and  ropes,  and 
red,  white,  and  blue  streamers,  and  smilax, 
etc.,  hung  suspended  against  the  dead  white 
walls,  but  there  was  neither  unity  or  beauty 
of  effect.  However,  the  gowns  were  superb. 
Even  the  Bal  I'oudre  brought  out  no 
sweller  toilettes.    Magnificent  jewelry,  too- 


costly  diamonds  in  profusion,  emeralds, 
opals,  rubies.  Most  of  the  pretty  girls 
from  town  were  present,  and  to  select  a 
belle  from  among  them  is  hard.  Miss  Hope 
Ellis,  graceful  as  a  lily,  looked  her  best;  Miss 
Mabel  Love,  a  beautiful  girl;  Miss  Alice 
Ames,  Miss  Mulford,  Miss  Jolliffe,  and  Miss 
Mills,  looked  very  handsome.  Miss  Govin 
wore  one  of  the  most  artistic  confections  in  the 
room.  It  suited  to  perfection  her  type  of  dark 
piquant  beauty.  I  noticed,  too,  Miss  Edna 
Robinson,  Miss  Josephine  Delmas,  Miss  Annie 
Buckbee,  Miss  Jessie  Coleman,  Miss  Lily 
O'Connor,  Miss  Simpkins,  and  Miss  Goewey, 
as  appearing  to  the  best  advantage. 

Among  the  married  belles  it  was  a  choice 
between  Mrs.  Sharon,  Mrs  Janin,  Mrs.  Fred 
Wooster,  and  Mrs.  Carolan.  They  all  looked 
superb,  and  wore  stunning  gowns.  Mrs. 
Jack  Cunningham,  too,  Mrs.  Rutherford,  and 
a  dozen  others,  should  have  had  poems  written 
to  their  dresses.  However,  there's  not  space 
to  do  the  subject  justice.  The  other  features 
of  the  "outing"  went  off  admirably.  The 
fireworks  were  great;  the  music  unimpeach- 
able. Altogether,  to  Fred  Webster,  to  Mr. 
Tubbs,  to  Mr.  Douty,  Mr.  Schonewald,  and 
Mr.  Clough,  who  were  the  active  agents  in 
the  happy  event,  felicitations  are  due  and 
highly  deserved. 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  election  is  over,  and 
round  the  fire  they  are  telling  stories  about  it. 
.Such  a  fight  there  was  for  the  presidency — a 
regular  political  contest — no  quarter  given  or 
offered,  and  interests  enlisted  that  seemed  to 
have  no  bearing  on  the  event.  A  funny- 
episode  that  occurred  just  after  the  result  had 
been  announced  is  told  with  great  gusto  by 
the  victim.  A  particular  admirer  of  one  of 
the  candidates,  presumably  a  pretty  maiden, 
took  the  deepest  interest  in  his  fight,  and 
about  ten  o'clock  called  up  the  Press  Club  by 
telephone  to  learn  how  her  friend  had  fared. 
A  certain  member  answered  the  impatient 
ring,  and  shouted  an  answering  "  Hello." 
*  *  * 

Said  certain  member  thus  reproduces  the 
dialogue: 

"  Tell  me,  please,  how  the  election  came 
out  ?" 

"  Todd  beat  Moran." 

"Oh,  that's  too  bad.  How  much  did  he 
beat  him  by  ?  "  In  the  voice  there  were  traces 
of  despair. 

"Just  six  votes." 

"Only  six.  Oh  Eddy!  Are  you  sure  you 
are  not  mistaken  ?  "  There  were  tears  in  the 
voice  now. 

"  Quite  sure." 
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"  To  think  that  a  great  hulking  overgrown 
creature  like  that  Todd  should  beat  our  Ed." 
"  Awful,  isn't  it  ?  "  (sympathetically.) 
"  But  who  is  that  talking  to  me  ?  " 

•Todd." 

*  *  * 

THE  IRVINE-PLUM  wedding  passed  off 
merrily  last  Thursday  afternoon  and  it  was  an 
affair  of  pleasure  from  beginning  to  end.  Miss 
F.  Anita  Plum,  the  bride,  is  the  daughter  of 
Charles  M.  Plum,  a  prominent  merchant  of 
this  city,  and  is  well  known  as  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  Crocker  Auxiliary.  She  is  a 
deuii-blonde,  of  medium  height  and  grace- 
ful carriage,  bat  her  beauty  lies  principally  in 
her  goodnes*  of  heart.  She  is  a  great  favor- 
ite with  both  men  and  girls,  and  the  groom  has 
rav  congratulations  in  securing  for  a  partner 
in  life  so  fine  of  type  of  what  is  best  in  woman- 
hood. They  have  been  engaged  a  year  and 
surely  should  know  each  other  well  by  this 
time.  Mr.  James  Irvine,  the  groom,  has  the 
credit  of  being  two  and  a  half  times  a  million- 
aire, and  there  is  hardly  a  doubt  of  his  ability 
to  manage  the  vast  estate  his  father  left  to 
him.  His  mother,  Mrs.  James  Irvine,  is  still 
alive  and  he  has  two  half  brothers,  Will  and 
Cal.  Byrne.  He  is  still  young,  twenty-six  1 1 
believe.  The  famous  San  Joaquin  Ranch,  in 
the  southern  part  of  the  State,  which  was  one 
of  the  pieces  of  property  he  inherited,  will  be 
the  future  home  of  himself  and  his  wife. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  was  celebrated  at  three  o'clock 
in  the  parlors  of  the  bride's  home  on  Page 
Street,  and  amid  the  beauty  and  fragrance  of 
flowers,  the  ceremony  was  performed  by 
Bishop  Nichols  and  Rev.  Dr.  Chetwood.  The 
bridal  party  comprised  Mr.  Harry  Baechtel 
and  Miss  Gertrude  Goewey  as  ribbon  bearers, 
Sidney  and  Adele  Knorp  and  Georgie  and 
Louise  Keil,  little  nephews  and  nieces  of  the 
bride,  as  flower  bearers,  Miss  Lulu  Plum,  the 
bride's  sister,  as  maid  of  honor,  and  Mr.  J.  W. 
Byrne,  as  best  man.  They  were  all  prettily 
dressed,  especially  the  bride,  whose  gown  was 
of  cream  colored  brocade  trimmed  with 
duchesse  lace  and  stephanotis.  She  also 
wore  a  few  of  the  diamond  ornaments  that  the 
groom  has  lavished  upon  her.  I  am  told 
that  the  value  of  her  jewelry  is  well  up  in 
the  thousands. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  WEDDING  of  the  week  that 
Society  people  are  interested  in  took  place  across 
the  bay  at  Claremont,  the  pretty  home  of  Judge 
John  Garber.  The  bride  was  his  fair  daugh- 
ter, Miss  Belle  Garber,  and  the  groom  was  I 
Whitney  Palache,  a  young  merchant  of  Port- 
land, Or.,  a  son  of  James  Palache,  of  the  firm 
of  K;ttle  &  Co..  of  this  city.  It  had  been 
decided  to  have  a  quiet  wedding,  as  bereave- 
ments had  visited  the  Palache  family  of  late, 
but  an  invitation  here  and  one  there  brought 
the  attendance  up  to  between  one  and  two 
hunlrel.  Rev.  Giles  Easton,  of  Berkeley, 
was  the  officiating  minister — not  Rev.  T. 
Chalmers  Easton,  as  some  one  stated.  The 
bride's  two"  "sisters,"  Miss  Juliet  Garber  ^nd 


Miss  Lida  Garber,  were  the  bridesmaids,  and 
Miss  Nellie  McKee,  of  Oakland,  was  the  maid 
of  honor.  They  all  appeared  charming  in 
their  prettily  fashioned  gowns.  The  groom 
was  assisted  by  Mr.  Charles  Palache,  as  best 
man.  There  was  a  dejeuner  after  the  cere- 
mony, that  was  marked  by  much  quiet  pleas- 
ure, and  in  the  evening  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Palache 
left  for  their  future  home  in  Portland. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  young  people  at  the  Palace 
Hotel  and  a  few  of  their  friends  have  organ- 
ized a  dancing  club,  and  have  had  the  exceed- 
ing bad  taste  to  call  it  the  Del  Monte  Social 
Club.  I  call  this  bad  taste  for  the  simple 
reason  that  the  day  has  passed  when  an  organ- 
ization of  Jin  de  stale  people  should  be  calkd  a 
Social  Club.  Let  that  term  rest  south  of  Mar- 
ket Street  forever.  There  is  still  another 
reason  why  this  band  of  well-meaning  young 
people  should  change  the  name  of  the  Club, 
namely:  There  is  another  club  of  the  same 
name  now  in  existence,  and  surely  the  mem- 
bers of  the  new  Club  do  not  want  to  be  mixed 
up  with  the  old  one.  At  any  rate,  the  organiza- 
tion gives  its  first  party  Thursday'  evening,  in 
Union  Square  Hall,  and  later  on,  will  have  a 
dance  for  the  benefit  of  the  Children's  Hospi- 
tal- However,  I  venture  to  offer  a  suggestion 
that  they  change  their  name  to  the  Palace 
Dancing  Class,  or  something  similar. 

*  *  * 

Duller  and  duller  grows  Sausalito  as  each 
week  speeds  along.  Whether  it  is  due  to  the 
over-hanging  mantle  of  fog  there  I  know  not, 
but  the  place  is  undoubtedly  uselessly  dull. 
However,  I  am  told  ot  a  little  streak  of  sun- 
shine that  will  serve  to  brighten  matters  a 
little.  To-night  the  monthly  hop  of  the 
Pacific  Yacht  Club'  will  take  place  at  the 
club-house  which  will  afford  a  little  pleasure, 
and  on  next  Saturday  night  General  Dickin- 
son will  entertain  the  members  of  the  Second 
Brigade  Staff,  N.  G.  C,  at  "Craig  Hazel," 
his  cottage  on  the  bluffs.  I  believe  that  a 
special  tug  boat  will  convey  these  sons  of  Mars 
home  at  midnight. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

There  is  but  little  socially  to  announce  for 
the  coming  week — simply  two  weddings. 
Miss  Florence  Currier  and  Mr.  Arthur  F. 
Barnard  will  be  married  on  Monday  night, 
while  Miss  Emma  McMillan  and  Mr.  Ellis 
Woosterwill  join  their  hearts  and  fortunes  on 
Wednesday  night.  I  have  commented  on  the 
details  of  these  weddings  in  previous  issues. 
Musically  the  only  affair  will  be  the  concert 
of  the  Loring  Club  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on 
Wednesday  evening.  These  concerts  always 
draw  fashionable  audiences. 

*  *  * 

I  hear,  with  a  certain  tinge  of  regret,  of  a 
pending  divorce,  the  interested  parties  being 
well  known  all  over  the  Coast.  The  husband 
has  been  for  many  years  a  prominent  hotel 
keeper  in  this  city,  but  he  recently  disposed  of 
his  interest  to  other  parties.    Rumor  places 
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his  fortune  close  to  a  million.  His  wife  is  his 
junior  by  many  years,  and  has  considerable 
property  in  her  own  right.  The  affair  is  being 
conducted  very  quietly,  and  this  is  the  first 
publicity  that  has  been  given  to  it. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Will  S.  Barnes  and  Miss 
Delphine  Delmas  is  formally  announced.  Mr. 
Barnes  is  a  son  of  General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes, 
and  is  District  Attorney  of  this  City  and 
County.  Besides  he  is  one  of  the  brightest 
members  of  the  younger  generation,  a  clever 
speaker,  and  an  excellent  lawyer.  He  has 
already  an  admirable  record  and  his  future  is 
most  promising.  Miss  Delmas,  a  very  charm- 
ing and  accomplished  girl,  is  the  daughter 
of  I).  M.   Delmas,  the  well-known  attorney. 

The  Calliopean  Club  gives  a  jinks  on  the 
evening  of  Thursday  next.  It  will  be  an 
impromptu  affair — the  staple  refreshments, 
beer,  sandwiches,  and  pipes.  A  few  invita- 
tions will  be  sent  friends  of  the  members — 
only  a  few,  though.  Calliopean  "Jinks"  of 
the  past  have  gone  off  successfully,  and  there 
is  plenty  of  talent  in  the  Club  to  make  this 
one  go.  On  Saturday  night  the  Concordia 
j  Club's  "Night  Off"  takes  place.  It  was 
postponed  on  account  of  the  death  of  E.  L. 
Goldstein.  There  is  every  reason  to  anticipate 
a  very  jolly  and  interesting  entertainment. 
Charles  Ackerman  is  the  "  Sire." 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB  election,  a 
great  deal  of  interest  has  not  been  aroused. 
To  the  regnlar  ticket  there  is  no  opposition, 
save  in  one  particular,  that  of  leader. 
Mr.  Schuster  is  making  a  vigorous  fight 
against  the  regular  candidate  Mr.  Kolb. 
and  it  is  a  toss-up  who  will  win.  For  two 
years  past  Kolb  has  done  excellent  work. 
Foremost  in  promoting  contests  of  one  kind  or 
other,  he  has  made  an  admirable  leader- 
Strange  as  it  may  appear,  his  opponent  is  the 
man  who  made  his  fight  the  first  time.  The 
objection  urged  against  the  regular  candidate 
is  that  he  sells  wine. 

*  *  * 

He  is  a  wholesale  dealer  in  liquors, but  in  con- 
nection with  his  establishment  has  a  small 
sample-room,  where  those  who  feel  like  it  can 
imbibe.  For  this  his  enemie-;  call  him  a  saloon- 
keeper. Mr.  Schuster  is  in  a  branch  of  the  same 
line — he  sells  materials  and  equipment  to  wine 
makers.  The  fight  is  a  pretty  one  as  it  now 
stands — the  result  one  will  know  Wednesday 
evening  next. 

*  *  * 

BOHEMIA  will  be  in  the  ascendant  to- 
night, and  the  grave  old  owls  will  wink  and 
blink  among  the  trees  of  the  new  grounds  at 
Tamalpais  Caiion.  From  all  I  can  hear  the 
arrangements  for  the  jinks  are  most  elaborate, 
and  a  great  effort  has  been  made  to  have  the 
affair  excel  anything  the  institution  has  given 
in  years.  Quite  a  number  of  the  members 
have  been  among  the  redwoods  during  the 
week  busily  engaged  in  decorating  and  putting 
the  final  touches  on  what  will  be  a  scene  of 
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much  beauty.  The  chef  and  the  club  steward 
are  on  the  grounds  so  that  there  is  no  fear  but 
that  the  inner  man  will  be  well  attended  to, 
and  the  charges  for  everything  are  to  be  very 
moderate. 

Marion  Wells  has  completed  the  immense 
statue  of  Buddha,  which  is  placed  at  the 
end  of  a  long  avenue  of  trees.  Approaching 
it  are  temple  lanterns  set  in  a  double  row.  As 
is  now  well  understood,  it  is  to  be  a  Buddhist 
jinks,  and  Fred  M.  ^Somers,  the  well-known 
journalist,  will  preside  as  Sire.  The  ceremony 
promises  to  be  both  elaborate  and  interesting. 
General  Foote  reads  a  poem.  Other  papers, 
pertinent  to  the  occasion  have  been  prepared  by 
Al  Gerbarding,  Romie  Hart,  Peter  Robertson, 
General  W.  H.  L.  Barnes,  and  others.  Uncle 
George  Bromley  will  perform  the  midnight 
sacrifice,  as  is  only  right  and  proper,  and  Ed 
Pomeroy  will  officiate  at  the  low  jinks.  Mem- 
bers of  the  Club  are  expected  to  leave  on  the 
1:45  o'clock  boat,  and  will  arrive  at  the 
grounds  about  four  o'clock. 

*  *  * 

The  divinely  plump  Lillian  Russell,  queen 
of  the  operatic  stage,  appears  on  Monday 
evening  at  the  Baldwin.  If  this  exceedingly 
pretty  woman  and  exceptionally  clever  vocal- 
ist does  not  have  a  swell  first-night  house  I 
shall  be  disappointed.  The  indications  are 
that  the  plutocracy  and  the  Concordia  Club 
will  be  adequately  represented  and  that  a  few 
brilliant  things  in  gowns  will  be  exhibited. 
The  opera  is  "La  Cigale."  Later  on  comes 
the  "Mountebank"  by  Gilbert  and  Cellier — 
something  to  anticipate. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  between  Miss  Hope  Ellis 
and  Cal.  Byrne  has  been  broken.  A 
variety  of  reasons  for  the  rupture  are  offered 
by  the  friends  of  both.  Some  say  the  gentle- 
man was  too  exacting,  and  others,  that  the 
lady  was  too  frivolous.  I  am  satisfied  neither 
assumption  has  more  than  a  scintilla  of  accu- 
racy to  it,  for  I  am  sure  Mr.  Byrne  would  not 
be  exacting  with  as  pretty  a  girl  as  Miss  Ellis, 
and  she  would  not  leave  herself  open  to  a 
charge  of  frivolity  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Byrne. 
There  are,  doubtless,  other  good  reasons  why 
the  two  have  agreed  to  differ.  Both  have  my 
sincere  commiseration. 

*  *  * 

Concerning  a  paragraph  I  had  in  these 
pages  two  weeks  ago  about  the  appointment 
of  Eugene  Kelly  to  be  a  Cavaliere  of  the  Capa 
E  Spada  to  the  Pope  of  Rome,  I  heard  a  funny 
story.  A  friend  of  mine  was  at  the  California 
bar  talking  with  some  stalwart  members  of  the 
Irishtocracy  who  assemble  nightly  to  share  a 
box  with  Joe  Macdonough  at  the  theatre,  or 
to  waft  incense  to 'his  ears. 

"  I  say,"  said  one  of  the  tallest  of  the  Irish- 
tocrats,  "did  you  see  what  Thk  Wave  said 
Saturday  about  Eugene  Kelly  ?  " 

"  What  was  it  ?  "  said  the  others. 

"  Why,  the  Pope  has  given  him  a  big  honor. 
He  has  made  him  a  Cavaliere  Sennente." 

"  What!  "  cried  my  friend,  aghast  with  holy 
horror-    "What  did  yousay7'' 


"  Upon  me  honor,"  affirmed  the  Irishtocrat, 
solemnly.    "  I  read  it  with  me  own  eyes." 

The  situation  was  brought  to  a  climax  by 
another  question-  "To  what  great  Roman 
dame  has  the  Pope  made  the  venerable  Kelly 
a  Cavaliere  Serv/cn/c  f  " 

*  *  * 

Two  literary  lights  are  kept  busy  justifying 
the  Examiner' s  ridiculous  contention  about 
pigeon-shooting.  They  are  expected  to  turn 
out  each  day  a  certain  number  of  missives  of 
the  pro  bono  publico  type,  from  sisters  of  shoot- 
ists,  fathers  of  shootists,  shoot  spectators,  etc., 
endorsing  Annie  Laurie  and  the  cruelty  of  dove- 
killing.  Of  course  no  one  claims  the  sport  is 
humanitarian,  no  more  than  one  thinks  of 
complaining  of  the  brutality  of  anglers  who 
catch  trout  they  have  no  intention  of  eating, 
Undoubtedly  the  contention  was  excellent 
journalism,  but  it  was  very  bad  sense.  I  am 
rather  tired  of  reading  the  letters  and  would 
suggest  that  the  style  be  varied  slightly. 

*  *  * 

Judging  by  the  manner  Andy  Clume  and 
Gavin  McNab  paid  their  respects  to  young 
Mr.  Dwyer,  the  position  of  Democratic  Boss 
is  not  entirely  a  bed  of  roses.  I  may 
be  mistaken,  but  it  seems  to  me  this  young 
gentleman  has  a  very  promising  career 
behind  him.  No  man  can  expect  to 
succeed  in  politics  without  experience.  Mr 
Dwyer  has  had  none  to  speak  of  and 
has  acted  as  though  he  were  entitled  to 
all  the  honors  and  emoluments  of  the  party. 
That  he  has  defeated  his  own  ends  is  apparent. 
Both  he  and  Judge  Sullivan  have  conducted 
themselves  in  a  short-sighted  manner,  but  per- 
haps to  expect  intelligence  in  either  would 
be  exacting. 

*  *  * 

IN  RELIGIOUS  circles  they  are  in  tears 
over  the  departure  of  B.  Fay  Mills — an  event 
that  attendant  journalists  receive  with  exuber- 
ant equanimity.  For  all  the  gush  and  sensa- 
tion this  revivalist  has  evoked  the  results  are 
meager.  It  is  true  half  the  town  listened  to 
him,  but  in  "departing  he  hardly  leaves  a 
memory.  Not  a  phrase  hangs  in  the 'mind; 
his  stories  were  unutterable  chestnuts,  and  he 
repeated  them  night  after  night  as  if  they  had 
been  new  and  good.  The  truth  is  B.  Fake, 
as  the  reporters  who  made  the  best  of  his 
matter  dubbed  him,  was  as  complacent  a 
charaltan  as  ever  gave  awful  warning  of  Sheol. 
His  methods  were  simpler  than  those  we  are 
accustomed  to,  and  he  appealed  not  to  sinners, 
but  to  the  indifferent. 

The  sensation  of  the  religious  carnival  was 
the  farewell  performance  at  the  Pavilion.  B. 
Fake  had  the  doors  locked,  a  most  dangerous 
and  unjustifiable  proceeding  as  the  accidents  to 
several  ladies  who  tried  to  escape  by  the  side 
entrance  exhibited.  That  was  the  evening 
Mrs.  Carabine  selected  for  going  insane.  She 
is  a  very  handsome  woman  with  an  admirably 

Richardson  &  F.obhins   Flim  Pudding— A  Pelicious 
Dessert, 


molded  figure,  and  half  a  dozen  shrewd  ob- 
servers have  commented  that  the  score  of 
evangelists  who  attempted  to  stop  her  dis- 
robing went  to  the  work  with  about  the  same 
celerity  that  a  fireman  does  to  a  Chinatown 
blaze.  However,  a  good  man  named  Critten- 
ton  seized  the  lovely  form  in  his  arms  and  re- 
moved the  lady  before  much  that  was  interest- 
ing had  been  displayed,  and  how  reproachfully 
the  others  viewed  his  dispatch. 

*  *  * 

In  decided  contrast  was  the  treatment  ac- 
corded a  male  who  fell  in  an  epileptic  fit.  He 
was  hustled  out  with  the  same  gentleness 
that  a  South  of  Market  Street  policeman  ex- 
hibits to  a  drunk. 

*  *  * 

With  the  reporters  who  were  compelled  to 
listen  night  after  night  to  the  same  old  story, 
B.  Fake  was  unpopular.  He  appealed  in 
heartrending  tones  to  their  consciences  and 
other  organs,  but  without  any  effect-  On  the 
opening  evening,  at  Grace  Methodist  Church, 
one  newspaperman  arrived  early,  and  found  in 
a  side  room  a  number  of  ladies  praying  by 
themselves.  One  of  them  rushing  up  seized 
him  eagerly  by  the  hand. 

"Young  man,  are  you  a  Christian  or  a 
sinner  ?  " 

"I  don't  know,"  he  returned;  "I'm  a 
Ch /onicle  reporter. ' ' 

Another  night  Charles  Drydeu,  the  Call's 
baseball  humorist,  was  sent  out  to  do  up  the 
entertainment.  Returning,  he  wrote  up  a 
lively  half-column  as  though  the  revival  were 
leally  a  good  game  at  the  Haight  -  Street 
Park. 

*  *  * 

The  usher  system  seemed  to  amuse  him,  and 
to  it  he  devoted  his  best  attention,  the  produc- 
tion being  very  irreverent  but  decidedly  read- 
able. Next  day  a  committee  of  clergymen 
waited  on  Loring  Pickering  and  demanded 
the  immediate  discharge  of  the  ungodly  re- 
porter. However,  Dryden  was  too  good  to 
let  go,  but  they  are  not  sending  him  to  any 
more  sermons.  In  days  gone  by  they  were 
more  considerate  of  religion  on  the  Call.  An 
old-time  reporter  named  McGrew  was  sent  to 
an  ordination  service  at  St.  Dominic's.  The 
newly-made  priest  was  a  native-born  Califor- 
nian,  and,  in  alluding  to  this  interesting  fact, 
Mr.  McGrew  commented  on  its  uniqueness,  and 
remarked  that  the  "  raw  material  for  priests 
generally  came  from  Ireland."  The  Monitor 
the  following  week  denounced  the  unfortu- 
nate Call  as  an  enemy  to  Catholicism,  and 
next  morning  Pickering,  in  his  snakiest  tones, 
remarked  to  the  managing  editor: 

"  I  think  that  young  man  had  better  find 
some  work  on  another  paper. ' ' 

Said  young  man  was  fifty-six  years  old, 
and  had  been  in  his  service  some  twenty  years. 
*  *  * 

THOMAS  JEFFERSON  LONGFELLOW 
SMILHY,  the  noble  old  Roman,  who  occu- 
pies the  Auditor's  office,  has,  I  am  creditably 
informed,  expressed  a  determination  to  seek 
an  election   by  the  people.    He  has  not 
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recently  been  before  tbe  people,  having  been  I 
appointed  by  the  Board  of  Supervisors  upon 
the  death  of  Auditor  Stern,  and  he  thinks  it 
will  be  a  pleasing  and  exciting  experience,  j 
No  doubt  it  will;  but  bef  >re  the  old  gentle- 
man takes  this  leap  in  the  dark  I  feel  it  to  be 
my  duty  to  whisper  in  his  ear  a  few  words  of! 
warning.    Mr.  Smiley  is  over  seventy  years 
old  and  in  many  respects  is  a  remarkable 
man.    He  is  still  as  straight  as  an  arrow  and  j 
as  full  of  life  and  vigor  as  an  egg  of  meat. 
What  he  did  during  the  first  fifty  years  of  his  j 
life  I  do  not  know,  but  during  the  last  twenty 
he  has  been  a  prominent  figure  in  this  city. 
For  many  years  he  was  a  stock  broker  and 
won  and  lost  several  fortunes.    In  1886  Bill 
Higgins  nominated  him  for  Supervisor  from  the 
First  Ward. 

Although  defeated,  this  seems  to  have 
drawn  him  into  the  filthy  pool  of  politics. 
Soon  after  Higgins  induced  him  to  accept  the 
Chairmanship  of  the  Republican  County  Com- 
mittee. The  object  was  to  give  that  body  a 
respectable  outward  appearance  and  for  a  time 
he  served  that  purpose.  Next  Governor 
Waterman  appointed  him  Registrar.  He 
managed  the  election  of  1890,  as  he  does 
everything  that  requires  executive  ability, 
with  tact  and  success.  When  Governor 
Markham  came  in,  however,  he  immediately 
dismissed  Smiley  and  appointed  Mr.  "  Soda 
Water"  Brown,  the  present  incumbent.  It 
was  alleged  that  the  old  gentleman  was  too 
close  to  Martin  Kelly,  but  the  real  fact  was 
that  Dan  Burns  wanted  the  place  for  Mr. 
Brown.  Subsequently  Auditor  Stern  died 
and  the  Supervisors  elevated  Smiley  to  the 
exalted  place  of  Auditor. 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  know  whether  Mr.  Smiley  has  been 
a  good  or  bad  Auditor.  I  do  not  even  know 
whether  he  has  been  a  straight  or  corrugated 
City  Hall  Commissioner,  of  which  Board  he  is 
ex  officio  a  member;  nor  can  I  say  whether  he 
will  be  a  good  Election  Commissioner,  of 
which  Board  he  is,  also,  ex  officio  a  member.  But 
one  thing  I  do  know,  and  it  is  this:  With 
all  his  experience  Smiley  ought  to  have  better 
sense  than  to  run  for  Auditor.  He  ought  to 
be  aware  of  the  fact  that  every  member  of  the 
Fire  Department  from  Chief  Scannell  down  is 
looking  for  his  scalp.  Not  only  did  he  refuse 
to  audit  Sam  Rainey's  salary  for  the  three 
months  Sam  spent  lobbying  at  Sacramento  in 
tho  winter  of  1890,  but  he  deprived  half  a 
dozen  "rounders"  and  pugilists  of  their 
positions.  Among  them  was  Alexander 
Greggains.  Aleck  was  training  for  a  prize 
fight,  and  drawing  his  salary  as  extraman  at 
the  same  time.  Smiley  cut  it  off.  And  then  he 
cut  off  the  salaries  of  three  district  engineers, 
a  lot  of  hostlers,  drivers,  and  other  employees 
appointed  by  the  "  Solid  Nine"  in  violation 
of  the  law.  In  short,  he  shook  up  the 
barnacles  of  the  Fire  Department  right  royally. 

I  am  willing  to  concede  that  all  this  was 
good  work,  but  it  has  set  the  fire  boys  after 


Smiley's  scalp  and  they  are  laying  low, 
yearning  for  him  to  run  for  something.  Among 
the  old  man's  other  eccentricities  is  a  noble 
and  chivalric  admiration  for  the  ladies. 
Indeed,  it  is  said  that  there  is  nothing  on 
earth  that  Mr.  Smiley  regards  more  highly 
than  what  Mr.  Bierce  calls  the  "  hair  sex." 
Consequently  when  he  copies  the  Tax  Col- 
lector's books,  which  he  is  required  by  law  to 
do  every  year,  he  employs  about  100  beautiful 
ladies.  The  politicians  have  always  had 
these  places  and  they  consider  the  employ- 
ment of  the  frivolous  sex  to  perform  the  work 
to  be  an  unjustifiable  invasion  of  their  preroga- 
tives. Between  four  and  five  hundred  active 
young  Republicans  have  told  me  within  a 
week  that  they,  also,  are  anxious  for  Smiley  to 
run  for  Auditor.  They  say  they  will  teach 
him  that  this  is  a  government  of  men,  by 
men,  and  for  men.  There  are  others  who  are 
anxious  for  Mr.  Smiley  to  run,  but  they  are 
too  numerous  to  mention.  I  have  said  enough 
to  indicate  the  drift  of  affairs.  Mr.  Smiley  is 
a  very  wise  man.  A  word  to  him  ought  to  be 
sufficient. 

*  *  * 

ONE  EVENING  last  week,  while  at  the 
Baldwin  Theatre,  I  remarked  to  a  girl  sitting 
next  to  me  the  peculiar  complexion  tinge  of  a 
lady  of  middle  age,  who  sat  in  the  rear  of  the 
orchestra.  It  appeared  as  though  a  portion  of 
her  face  and  neck  had  been  touched  slightly 
with  soot,  producing  a  faint  dark  tone  in  the 
skin.  My  friend  relieved  my  anxiety  by 
saying: 

"  Oh,  that's  all  right;  she  hasn't  been 
shaved  to-day." 

To  say  I  was  surprised  would  be  putting 
my  mental  condition  mildly.  It  happened 
that  I  knew  the  female  in  question,  but  had 
never  noticed  an  abnormal  growth  of  hair  on 
her  face. 

*  *  * 

However  I  ascertained  afterward  that  she 
had  to  be  shaved  every  day,  and  furthermore, 
that  she  was  only  one  of  many  who  are  like- 
wise afflicted.  I  am  told  that  a  young  woman 
who  is  an  expert  with  a  razor,  visits  these 
ladies  daily  and  deftly  removes  all  traces  of  a 
beard,  and  then  makes  up  the  face  so  that 
their  dearest  friends  never  suspect  the  charac- 
ter of  the  operation  they  have  undergone. 
Of  course  it  must  be  done  every  day.  A 
physician  to  whom  I  mentioned  the  fact 
attributes  the  growth  of  hair  to  the  inordi- 
nate use  of  grease  cosmetics.  It  may  be  there 
is  something  in  this  theory,  but  the  fact 
remains  that  if  this  peculiarity  becomes  much 
more  general  we  will  soon  have  to  establish 
female  tonsorial  parlors.  Fancy  the  beau  of 
the  future  hearing  the  voice  of  his  charmer 
over  the  balustrades  : 

"  I'm  shaving,  Charlie,  but  will  be  down  in 
five  minutes." 

*  *  * 

THE  WILL  of  the  late  E.  L.  G  ddstein, 
admitted  to  probate  a  few  days  ago,  disposes 
of  an  estate  nearer  in  the  neighborhood  of 
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two,  than  of  one  million  dollars.  He  was,  in 
his  way,  one  of  the  most  interesting  of  the 
old  generation  of  capitalists.  Of  humble 
origin,  he  was  the  architect  of  his  own  for- 
tune, owing  success  not  so  much  to  increase 
in  values  as  to  foresight  and  industry.  He 
first  rose  to  the  surface  as  a  member  of  the 
firm  of  S.  Seller  &  Co.,  the  leading  wholesale 
grocery  firm  here  in  bygone  days.  This  con- 
cern did  an  immense  business  and  its  mem- 
bers retired  with  large  accumulations.  Gold- 
stein had  convinced  himself  that  the  leading 
industry  of  the  State  would  probably  be  wine 
growing,  and  to  that  he  turned  his  attention. 

*  *  * 

He  'ounded  the  house  of  B.  Dreyfuss  &  Co. 
of  which  he  was  he  id.  His  accumulations 
he  invented  in  vineyards  in  Napa,  Sonoma, 
aud  other  counties.  This  firm  prospered 
exceedingly,  until  to-day  it  is  easily  the  most 
extensive  in  the  wine  business.  Mr.  Gold- 
stein also  became  interested  in  other  houses, 
in  Roth  Blum  &  Co's,  in  Foutana  &  Co's, 
and  several  more,  always  keeping  track  of  the 
details  of  their  affairs  by  means  of  a  memory 
that  his  associates  speak  of  as  wonderful. 
He  never  forgot  the  details  of  a  conversation, 
and  use:!  ofoeu  tl  surprise  his  family  by  re- 
peating remarks  they  had  made  to  him  years 
previously.  I  know  of  no  one  who  was  a 
shrewder  judge  of  real  estate  and  of  tbe  trend 
of  the  city's  growth.  His  calculations  in  this 
regard  were  felicitous,  and  rich  as  the  estate 
now  is  I  atn'sure  that  at  the  end  of  the  eight 
years  it  is  to  be  administered,  it  will  have 
doubled  in  value. 

*  *  * 

THE  FUNNIEST  STORY  I  have  heard 
recently  is  that  which  gives  an  account  of  how 
the  last  vacancy  occurred  in  the  Board  oj 
Control  of  the  California  League  of  Progress. 
This  League,  as  is  well  known,  comprises  a 
choice  collection  of  young  business  men  of  San 
Francisco.  It  was  organized  primarily  to  aid 
in  the  construction  of  more  overland  railroads 
and  in  the  establishment  of  more  ocean  steamer 
lines  to  compete  with  the  Southern  Pacific, 
but  it  has  so  far  served  only  to  furnish  its 
members  with  amusement  and  an  opportunity 
to  advertise  themselves  in  the  papers.  The 
League  proper  has  what  it  calls  a  Board  of 
Control — an  imperium  in  imfterio,  so  to  speak — 
which  transacts  all  its  business.  Among  the 
members  of  this  Board  are  Henry  Sonntag, 
Harry  Wise,  John  Partridge,  Walter  Castle, 
Andrew  Carrigan,  George  Pippy,  William 
Metson,  and  other  young  and  enterprising 
business  men. 

It  seems  that  some  months  ago  the  Board 
elected  Albert  Stetson  a  member.  Albert  is  a 
son  of  James  B.  Stetson,  and  is  Secretary  of 
the  California  Street  Cable  Company — a  young 
man  whose  co-operation,  it  was  thought, 
would  be  extremely  valuable,  inasmuch  as 
his  father  was  at  the  time  President  of  the 
Traffic  Association.  Albert,  somewhat  flat- 
tered by  the  honor,  paid  his  initiation 
fee  and  dues  '  ■  promptly,  and  entered 
heartily    into    the    spirit    of   the  League. 
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But  when  his  father  resigned  the  Presi- 
dency of  the  Traffic  Association,  his 
ardor  seemed  to  cool  and  he  began  absenting 
himself  from  the  meetings  of  the  Board  of 
Control.  This  Board,  it  may  be  interjected, 
is  the  League,  that  is,  the  Board  has  full 
power  to  do  everything  and  is,  in  fact,  all 
there  is  of  the  main  organization.  After 
Stetson  had  failed  to  appear  at  two  meetings 
of  the  Board,  the  Secretary  sent  him  a  note 
calling  his  attention  to  the  fact  that  the 
by-laws  authorize  the  members  to  declare  the 
position  of  any  Leaguer  vacant  who  absents 
himself  from  three  consecutive  meetings  with- 
out a  valid  excuse. 

*  *  * 

When  the  Board  next  met  Mr.  Stetson  was 
not  present,  but  in  his  place  was  a  polite  note 
stating  that  owing  to  a  press  of  "  important 
business"  he  was  unavoidably  prevented 
from  attending.  It  was  subsequently  ascer- 
tained— how,  my  informant  sayeth  not — that 
Mr.  Stetson's  "important  business  "  on  that 
evening  consisted  of  an  engagement  to  attend 
a  prize  fight  at  the  Eddy  Street  Wigwam. 
A  special  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Control  was 
called  soon  after  at  which  it  was  formally 
stated  that  such  was  the  fact,  and  one  of  the 
other  members  was  authorized  to  see  Mr. 
Stetson  and  inquire  about  it.  This  gentle- 
man called  at  the  office  of  the  Cable  Company 
and  informed  the  delinquent  Leaguer  that  he 
had  been  directed  to  ascertain  the  nature  of 
the  business  that  had  kept  him  away  from 
the  meeting  of  the  Board  of  Control  on  the 
evening  in  question. 

"Well,"  said  Mr.  Stetson,  laughing,  "the 
truth  is  I  attended  a  fight  at  the  Wigwam  on 
that  night.  It  was  a  very  interesting  contest 
and  I  hated  to  miss  it." 

His  brother  Leaguer  pretended  to  be  some- 
what astonished.  "Why,  Mr.  Stetson,"  he  said, 
"  you  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  consider 
a  prize  fight  more  important  than  the  busi- 
ness of  the  Board  of  Control  ?  ' ' 

Mr.  Stetson  reflected  a  moment  and  then 
answered: 

"  Well,  yes;  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  do." 

*  *  * 

It  is  probably  unnecessary  to  say  that  Mr. 
Stetson's  fellow  Leaguer  fainted  on  the  spot. 
Nor  ought  it  to  be  necessary  to  record  the 
further  fact  that  when  the  remark  of  Mr- 
Stetson  was  reported  to  the  Board  of  Control 
it  did  not  faint,  but  on  the  contrary  became 
highly  indignant.  Its  indignation,  I  am  told, 
like  that  of  the  Irish  fish-woman  whom 
Daniel  O'Connell  addressed  as  a  "  parallello- 
gram,"  took  the  form  of  retaliatory  measures. 
The  woman,  it  will  be  remembered,  threw  a 
pail  of  disemboweled  fish  at  O'Connell.  The 
Board  of  Control  "fired"  Stetson  instanter 
and  sent  him  a  bill  for  his  dues.  It  was  some 
days  ere  a  reply  came,  but  when  it  did  it  ran 
something  to  this  effect:  "The  manner  of 
my  withdrawal,  I  think,  has  the  legal  effect  of 
remitting  whatever  indebtedness  stands 
against  me.  I  have  no  objection  to  paying 
the  bill  if  it  will  be  put  in  the  form  of  a 


charitable  contribution.  Otherwise,  I  think, 
we  are  square." 

But  the  funniest  thing  about  the  story  is 
Mr.  Stetson's  opinion  that  a  prize  fight  is 
more  important  than  the  business  of  the  Board 
of  Control.  The  more  I  think  it  over,  how- 
ever, the  more  I  am  inclined  myself  to  coin- 
cide in  that  opinion. 

STILL  VACANT  is  the  presidency  of  the 
State  University.  The  Regents  are  anxious 
to  appoint  Professor  Moses,  but  to  his  incum- 
bency there  is  decided  opposition  in  the  fac- 
ulty. Professor  Howison  in  particular  will 
have  none  of  him;  Professor  Kellogg  natu- 
rally resents  his  promotion,  and  altogether 
the  horizon  is  by  no  means  clear  of  clouds. 
Just  why  some  of  the  rest  have  been  so  out- 
spoken in  their  dissent  is  a  mystery  to  me. 
Moses  is  an  able  man  even  if  he  be  averse  to 
athletics.  The  chances  are,  therefore,  that 
after  the  criticism  his  supposed  distates  have 
evoked  he  will  patronize  muscle  developing 
as  none  of  his  predecessors  ever  did.  An 
excellent  opportunity  has  been  afforded  him 
of  learning  frankly  what  he  is  thought  of. 

*  *  * 

On  excellent  authority  I  have  it  that  there 
are  at  least  a  dozen  men  of  Eastern  distinc- 
tion who  would  be  glad  to  come  tc  California 
if  asked.  The  University  has  a  far  higher 
standing  than  is  ordinarily  suppose  1.  Indeed, 
President  Elliot,  of  Harvard,  classes  it  among 
the  five  leading  institutions  of  the  country. 
In  selecting  Professor  Moses,  the  Regents  are 
but  following  the  advice  of  the  prominent 
educators  who  visited  here  a  few  months  ago. 
His  atta  nments  seemed  to  have  impreseed 
them;  that  they  favored  him  for  any  ulterior 
motive  is  incredible.  Against  the  candidacy 
of  Professor  Kellogg  the  strongest  argument 
is  that  he  has  not  taken  advantage  of  his 
chances. 

*  *  * 

The  opportunity  to  exhibit  power  was 
given  him.  He  failed  to  make  use  of  it, 
and  though  he  enjoys  the  good  wishes  of  the 
faculty,  that  is  because  he  permits  them  to 
follow  their  own  wishes  and  is  not  severe. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEFICIENCIES  of  local  organists 
have  been  so  often  exploited  without  result 
that  it  seems  useless  returning  to  the  charge. 
However,  here  is  Mr.  Searles  presenting  a 
magnificent  organ  to  Grace  Church — an  organ 
that  might  be  made  yield  up  treasures  of 
delicious  music  and  it  remains  in  the  charge 
of  Mr.  Bosworth.  Against  this  gentleman  I 
have  nothing  personally.  He  is  an  excellent 
musician,  conscientious  in  his  efforts,  doubtless. 
That  he  is  a  second-rate  organist  must  be 
apparent  to  everyone  who  knows  aught  about 
the  instrument.  To  make  this  church  the 
most  popular  in  town  is  only  a  matter  of  find- 
ing a  competent  performer. 

In  the  First  Congregational  Church  there  is 
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the  magnificent  organ  presented  by  Mrs. 
Crocker  Alexander.  This,  too,  is  a  fine 
instrument.  Few  churches  in  the  country 
have  its  superior.  Yet  it  is  manipulated  by 
Sam  Mayer,  who,  however  clever  in  his  way, 
is  absolutely  unequal  to  the  task  of  utilizing 
its  resources.  The  tiny  organ  in  the  Masonic 
Temple  has  all  the  stops  Mr.  Mayer  requires 
for  the  development  of  his  harmonies.  Irre- 
spective of  the  eloquence  of  its  pastor  think 
of  the  superb  congregations  that  might  easily 
be  gathered  to  hear  a  clever  player.  If  the 
trustees  would  but  devote  a  few  hundred  dol- 
lars per  month  to  acquiring  a  first-class  man, 
I  have  no  doubt  the  collections  would  more 
than  balance  the  outlay. 

*  *  * 

To  Professor  Eiraer  I  have  several  times 
offered  my  respects.  To  say  he  is  inferior  to  the 
others  would,  perhaps,  savor  of  exaggeration. 
He  has  been  so  long  manipulatii  g  an  ancient 
organ  at  old  St.  Mary's  that  he  is  quite  at 
sea  on  the  magnificent  instrument  in  the  new 
Cathedral.  Like  his  colleagues  he  is  abso- 
lutely unfitted  to  do  justice  to  its  resources. 
The  result  is  that  those  who  are  not  religious 
are  offered  no  inducements  to  attend  mass 
while  those  who  are  musical  as  well  as 
devout,  find  the  services  a  penance.  As  for 
the  singing  at  the  Cathedral  the  subject  is 
much  too  painful  to  touch  upon.  These  three 
men  have  been  incumbents  of  their  positions 
so  many  years  that  there  is  a  disposition 
against  disturbing  them. 

*  *  * 

But  for  this  I  presume  they  would  have 
been  replaced  long  ago.  That  good  instru- 
ments should  be  permitted  to  waste  their 
sweetness  because  of  a  sentiment  is  ridiculous 
from  an  artistic  point  of  view.  That  a  change 
would  hurt  the  feelings  of  Messrs.  Eimer 
Bosworth,  and  Mayer  I  have  no  doubt,  but 
think  of  the  satisfaction  thus  afforded  a 
community  with  thousands  of  musical  ears 
in  it. 

*  *  * 

THAT  DOCTORS  DIFFER  is  a  fortuuate 
circumstance,  with  an  appreciable  effect  on 
the  death-rate.  Imagine  the  disastrous  results 
of  general  agreement.  The  happy  accident,  so 
salient  a  feature  in  the  manufacture  of  great  ' 
medical  reputations,  would  cease  being  a  live 
curative  issue,  and  I  feel  certain  the  result 
would  be  in  the  nature  of  a  perpetual  epidemic. 
However,  I  set  out  to  discuss  the  characteris- 
tics of  some  local  homeopathists,  not  the  defi- 
ciencies of  a  profession  by  means  of  which 
certain  brainy  men  are  enabled  to  drive  round 
in  victorias.  The  great  difference  between 
allopathy  and  homeopathy  is  imagination. 
The  latter  has  more  respect  for  its  functions 
than  the  former.  If  we  arc  to  consider  both  a 
bluff,  the  disciples  of  Hahneman  are  gentler 
in  their  defiance  than  their  rivals. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  there  rolls  between  the  two  schools 
a  gulf  to  which  that  of  Mexico  is  a  mere  inlet. 
Practitioners  of  the  new  system  allude  to  expo- 
nents of  the  old  as  butchers.    They  in  turn 
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speak  of  the  dispensers  of  pills  and  globules 
as  quacks.  However,  both  have  their  virtues. 
It  is  agreeable  to  believe  so,  at  least,  because 
of  their  success  in  concealing  them.  There 
are  some  sixty-three  full-fledged  homeopathic 
physicians  in  San  Francisco,  many  of  them 
perfect  ladies.  To  particularize  half  by  name 
would  be  to  convert  The  Wave  into  a  direc- 
tory— an  ambition  I  have  no  desire  to  gratify. 
There  is  Dr.  Eckel,  probably  the  oldest  and 
one  of  the  most  successful  among  local  disci- 
ples of  Hahneman.  He  is  reputed  rich,  has  a 
fine  house  on  Geary  Street,  and  several  marked 
eccentricities.  Practically  retired,  he  contin- 
ues to  make  a  specialty  of  children's  diseases. 
*  *  * 

Then,  there  is  Dr.  Albertson  to  whom  for- 
tune has  also  been  kind.  He  is  quiet,  unassum- 
ing, and  possesses  a  smile  that  is  more  effec- 
tive than  the  entire  contents  of  a  drug  store. 
His  manner  is  really  most  agreeable,  and 
though  he,  too,  is  out  of  active  practice,  some 
of  his  old  patients  would  order  coffins  if  he 
refused  to  come  to  them.  About  the  Doctors 
Hiller  I  could  say  much.  The  story  of  that 
ruptured  partnership  clings  to  my  memory 
after  all  these  years.  In  those  days  Damon 
and  Pythias  were  distant  compared  to  Dr.  F. 
and  Dr.  I).  A.  Of  course,  F.  married  and  D. 
A.  posed  as  the  bachelor  uncle,  declaring  at 
due  intervals  that  he  intended  leaving  his 
accumulations  to  the  little  family  of  nephews 
and  nieces.  Their  bank  account  they  had  in 
common,  and  if  Dr.  D.  A.  did  not  draw  as 
much  as  Dr.  F.  he  understood  that  families 
are  expensive.  One  day,  however,  there 
came  into  the  former's  life  a  widow.  She 
was  rich  and  had  physical  attractions  of  a 
type  so  alluring  that  I).  A.  abandoned  his 
ambition  to  enrich  his  brother  s  family.  He 
married.  *  *  * 

At  a  blow  all  the  sentiment  between  the  two 
disappeared.  Dr.  D.  A.  demanded  an  ac- 
counting and  set  up  for  himself.  Dr.  F.  retali- 
ated by  proceeding  legally  against  D.  A.  to 
prevent  him  using  the  important  and  valuable 
name  of  Hiller.  They  fought  for  some  time 
and  I  really  forget  who  won.  Nowadays 
there  is  a  F.  Hiller,  Jr.,  in  active  practice 
working  up  a  business  for  the  days  to  come. 
To  come  down,  or  rather  up,  to  date  there  is 
Dr.  Ward  who  has  probably  the  leading 
homeopathic  practice  of  San  Francisco.  That 
he  is  bright,  capable,  and  competent  I  once 
heard  an  allopathist  admit,  though  the  ver- 
dict is  backed  by  an  income  of  perhaps 
$25,000  per  annum.  Rather  given  to  surgery, 
the  Fabiola  Hospital  is  a  pet  institution  of  his, 
and  many  an  interesting  operation  he  has  con- 
ducted there.  Speak  it  not  louder  than  a 
whisper,  but  Dr.  Ward  is  a  little  fond  of  tak- 
ing chances,  but  he  is  clever  if  daring  and 
occasionally  effects  cures  that  his  friends  have 
called  brilliant.        *  *  * 

If  Dr.  Ward  has  the  largest,  Dr.  Breyfogle 
has  the  best  practice  among  San  Francisco 
homeopathists.  The  latter  is  dignified,  reliable, 
interesting — he  makes  a  great  deal  of  money, 
is  good  looking,  and  is  exceedingly  popular 


with  the  fair  sex.  Indeed,  even  his  enemies 
admit  he  has  flashes  of  brilliancy,  and  I  leave 
you  to  imagine  what  his  friends  claim.  There 
is  Dr.  Boericke,  among  the  most  prominent  of 
the  younger  men.  He,  too,  has  a  select  prac- 
tice, but  being  blessed  with  an  abuhdancy  of 
this  world's  goods,  does  not  exert  himself 
terrifically  in  chasing  the  almighty  dollar. 
A  thorough  student,  he  is  fond  of  delving  into 
the  mysteries  of  interesting  cases,  and  some  of 
his  patients  have  dubbed  him  peculiar  because 
he  is  quite  often  preoccupied.  Dr.  Davis,  I 
am  told,  is  reckoned  one  of  the  ablest  of  them 
all.  He  is  quite  a  thinker — cares  more  for 
books  than  practice,  makes  a  good  living,  of 
course,  but  not  the  income  that  would  be  his 
if  he  tried  as  hard  as  Dr.  Ward,  for  instance. 
In  methods  he  is  daring  and  a  trifle  impatient 
and  I  believe  if  he  can  be  accused  of  a  weak- 
ness, it  is  for  mining. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Martin  belongs  to  the  rising  young 
physician  type.  Rather  boyish  looking  he  is 
yet  dignified  enough  to  command  the  respect 
of  an  extensive  clientele.  He  is  really 
brainy,  works  hard  in  addiug  to  his  knowl- 
edge of  the  profession,  dabbles  in  experi- 
ments, and  is  regarded  as  the  legitimate  suc- 
cessor of  Dr.  Ward,  when  that  worthy  has 
real  estate  enough  to  retire.  I  should  have 
spoken  about  Dr.  Curtis  before.  Bluff,  unas- 
suming, reliable,  he  has  little  of  the  smooth- 
ness of  a  few  of  his  compatriots.  Among  his 
patients  numbers  the  Stanfords.  Well  on  in  | 
years  is  Dr.  Curtis,  but  having  for  the  last 
decade  enjoyed  a  comfortable  income,  has  no 
cause  to  repine.  Dr.  Palmer  has  a  practice 
that  nets  him  at  leist  $20,000  per  annum. 
For  some  time  he  was  associated  with  Dr. 
Albertson,  and  when  that  worthy  relapsed 
into  private  life,  inherited  his  business.  He 
drives  a  fine  team,  is  a  dextrous  surgeon,  as 
Dr.  Curtis  also  is,  and  succeeds  in  being  so 
unassuming  that  no  one  suspects  him  of  so 
large  a  revenue. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  great  majority  less  known  to  fame 
is  Dr.  Albert  Wheeler  whom  one  speaks  of 
as  a  coming  man.  Dr.  Wheeler  has  been  here 
only  a  limited  time,  but  is  building  up  an 
interesting  practice.  He  had  an  excellent 
reputation  in  New  York  before  he  sought  these 
Western  shores.  In  Alam  da  is  Dr.  Tisdale, 
who  has  quite  an  endowment  of  versatility. 
He  is  rather  piominent  in  politics,  writes  well, 
and  talks  better,  has  any  amount  of  go  and 
push,  and,  besides,  is  thoroughly  well  posted  in 
homeopathy.  Were  he  not  endowed  with  a 
rich  father,  he  would  be  less  of  an  Admirable 
Crichton  and  have  more  of  a  practice.  Then, 
there  is  Dr.  Peterson  who  is  slow,  methodical, 
careless  of  manner,  but  right  up  to  date  on 
every  thing  pertaining  to  eye,  ear,  and  throat. 
He  always  purchases  the  very  newest  ap-  j 
paratus,  generally  has  at  least  one  good  story 
which  he  tells  in  a  dry  way,  and,  above  all,  is 
a  gentleman — the  latter  quite  a  unique  char- 
acteristic. 

It  would  hardly  do  to  forget  Dr.  J.  E.  Lilien- 


thal,  whose  father  was  among  the  most  prom- 
inent homeopathists  in  the  country.  Besides 
being  an  insanity  commissioner  he  is  a  clever 
physician,  and  is  not  inclined  to  underestimate 
his  powers.  His  connections  are  a  1  that  an 
aspiring  professional  man  could  des:re  After 
dealing  with  the  men,  it  now  behooves  me  to 
speak  of  the  ladies.  To  homeopathy  they  take 
with  a  naturalness  that  arouses  suspici  m. 
Perhaps  it  is  because  there  is  less  danger  of 
assassination  in  the  use  of  globules  and  tinc- 
tures than  in  the  administering  of  the  more 
desperate  remedies  allopathists  prescribe.  There 
is  Dr.  Saltonstall,  for  instance.  She  i>  a  spe- 
cies of  female  prototype  of  Dr.  Ward,  who, 
indeed,  turns  over  to  her  much  of  his  surplus 
business.  She  has  been  a  success,  and  makes 
an  income,  her  friends  allege,  of  over  $10,000 
per  annum.  Someone  tells  me  Dr.  Saltonstall 
is  a  trifle  cold  in  manner,  but  she  is  smart  and 
decidedly  clever  in  more  ways  than  one. 

Dr.  Mary  G.  Edmonds  has  also  an  excellent 
practice.  She  is  the  widow  of  the  late  Judge 
Edmonds  who  left  her  with  but  little  money. 
Deciding  it  was  necessary  to  earn  her  own 
living,  she  turned  to,  studied  both  the  allo- 
pathic and  homeopathic  systems  and  became 
a  full-fledged  doctor.  Her  income  is  now 
quite  considerable,  greater,  indeed,  than  that 
of  her  husband  when  he  departed  this  life. 
There  is  Dr.  Jean  Deweese,  once  well  known 
in  Society.  She  comes  of  a  prominent 
Southern  family  and  undertook  the  study  of 
medicine  after  domestic  difficulties  had  thrown 
her  on  her  own  resources.  She,  too,  has 
achieved  a  great  success,  and  though  in  prac- 
tice but  a  few  years  is  quite  prosperous  and 
grows  gradually  more  so.  However,  she 
happens  to  be  a  bright  clever  woman,  of 
charming  manners  and  appearance.  There 
are  many  more,  but,  as  I  have  said,  my  ambi- 
tion is  not  that  of  a  cataloguist. 

*  *  * 

After  all  is  said  against  homeopathy,  one 
must  not  forget  the  incident  of  Mr.  Chapman, 
of  Watsonville.  Being  of  an  inquiring  turn 
of  mind  he  devoted  himself  to  describing 
exactly  the  symptoms  of  a  certain  stomach 
trouble  he  suffered  from.  These  he  embodied 
in  the  form  of  a  letter,  copies  of  which  he 
addressed  to  twelve  allopathic  and  twelve 
homeopathic  physicians.  In  each  envelope 
he  enclosed  a  five-dollar  bill,  and  the  names 
selected  were  among  the  most  prominent  in 
the  country.  From  the  twenty-four  he  re- 
ceived answers,  and  one  bill  came  back.  It 
was  from  a  single  allopathist,  who  declined  to 
treat  without  seeing  him.  The  other  eleven 
sent  prescriptions — each  entirely  different. 
Then  came  the  twelve  homeopathists.  To  his 
surprise  they  were  all  agreed — they  prescribed 
bycopodinm.  For  thoughtful  people  there  is  a 
great  deal  in  the  little  story. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  MIDST  of  the  matrimonial  epi- 
demic that  seems  prevalent  in  Oakland,  I 
venture  to  offer  this  tale  of  the  courtship  of 
an  heiress.    Ifithasa  moral  those  who  are 
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fond  of  finding  such  things  are  welcome  to  it. 
She  was  the  beautiful  and  only  daughter  of 
fond  parents,  who  are  immensely  wealthy, 
and,  like  most  girls,  had  an  admirer.  He  had 
been  her  companion  since  the  sweet  days  of 
childhood,  aud  as  they  grew  up  together 
their  friendship  increased.  Hers  remained 
just  a  pure,  honest  fondness,  but  his,  under 
her  budding  beauty  aud  manifold  charms, 
ripened  into  love — a  fact  that  was  finally 
noted  by  the  parents.  They  had  no  objection, 
particularly,  to  a  union  between  the  two  and 
spoke  one  evening  to  her  concerning  her 
future  and  the  possibility  of  marriage  to  her 
adorer.  She  explained  her  sentiments  and 
avowed  that  though  she  liked  him  as  a  friend, 
she  did  not  love  him  as  she  hoped  she  would 
her  husband. 

*  *  * 

"Then  in  that  case,"  said  the  father,  "  you 
should  not  encourage  him  as  you  do.  I  will 
tell  him  of  your  feelings  and  I  am  sure  he 
will  see  the  point  and  give  you  up." 

"No,"  returned  the  daughter,  "that  won't 
do  at  all.  He  will  feel  offended  if  you  speak 
to  him  about  it.  Leave  it  to  me.  You  can 
sit  in  the  dining-room  to-morrow  when  he 
calls  and  through  the  half-opened  doors  can 
hear  just  what  I  will  say  to  him." 

*  *  * 

This  was  agreed  upon  and  at  the  appointed 
time  the  young  suitor  called.  The  Oakland 
maiden,  after  the  usual  preliminaries  of  con- 
versation had  been  past,  plunged  in  thus: 

"  Will  you  believe  that  I  am  very  unhappy 
and  feel  sure  that  you  can  assist  me  ?  " 

He  was  all  attention  at  once.  She  continued 
impressively : 

"I  want  to  get  married  and  I  don't  know 
of  anyone  else  whose  assistance  I  would 
care  to  ask  but  you.  Now,  cannot  you  tell 
me  of  some  nice  young  man  who  will  suit 
me  and  won't  you  introduce  him  to  me?" 
Then  she  described  her  ideal — the  direct 
antithesis  in  every  way  of  her  listener,  who, 
of  course,  expected  a  word  portrait  of  him- 
self. After  thinking  very  seriously  for  awhile 
he  said  be  would  do  the  best  he  could,  and 
soon  afterward  went  home.  When  he  had 
gone  the  girl  appeared  before  her  parents  and 
said: 

"Now  he  understands  that  I  do  not  love 
him." 

Six  months  later  she  married  a  poor  young 
man  in  Oakland  and  they  are  living  very 
happily  together. 

*  *  * 

I  AM  SURE  every  one  will  agree  with 
me  that  one  of  the  best  fellows  in  the 
Bohemian  Club  is  George  Nagle.  It  will 
grieve  every  one  who  ever  met  him  to  learn 
that  he  has  been  in  an  abyss  of  woe  for  the 
past  three  months.  Chief  among  his  admirers 
is  young  Glenn,  a  son  of  the  great  wheat  man 
in  Northern  California,  who  contemplated, 
among  other  enterprises,  a  grand  tour  of  the 
world.  Nothing  would  do  but  that  George 
must  accompany  him.  Of  course  the  latter  is 
in  business,  and  it  was  something  of  an  under- 
taking to  arrange  his  affairs  so  that  he  could 


be  gone  for  any  lengthy  period  of  time,  but 
when  Glenn  pictured  the  delights  of  six 
months  in  Japan,  and  a  three  months'  visit  to 
the  Rajah  of  Jeejeepore,  in  Central  India, 
George  fell  on  his  neck  and  cried,  "  I  am 
yours." 

*  *  * 

Nagle's  friends  in  the  Club  gave  him  three 
farewell  dinners  to  which  he  responded  with 
three  farewell  ^breakfasts.  Afternoon  teas  at 
Nob  Hill  had  all  the  napkins  marked:  "  Fare- 
well to  George  Nagle,"  while  worked  on  top 
of  the  sponge  cake,  in  letters  of  white  sugar, 
were  "  To  our  darling  G"  and  "  Ait  revoir, 
George."  The  daintiest  of  all  the  gifts,  how- 
ever, was  a  pair  of  rose  silk  pajamas,  with  his 
initials  embroidered  in  forget-me-nots.  This 
was  the  delicate  needle  work  of  a  smitten 
maiden  of  sweet  eighteen.  Alas!  There  was 
an  awful  doioueinatt.  Mr.  Glenn  came  in 
great  grief  to  his  friend's  residence  early  one 
morning  and  told  him  the  journey  would 
have  to  be  postponed  a  year.  They  wept  in 
each  other's  arms,  but  that  did  no  good,  for  it 
was  pressing  business  that  delayed  Glenn's 
departure. 

*  *  * 

As  for  George,  he  was  inconsolable,  and  in 
his  wretchedness  would  not  venture  to  face 
the  world.  He  departed  for  a  quiet  place  in 
the  country  without  saying  good-bye,  and 
there  he  stayed  in  utter  seclusion.  The  many 
sighing  maidens  murmured:  "  Ah,  how  could 
George  have  gone  off  without  saying  good- 
bye," while  lots  of  clubmen  said  that  George 
had  such  a  tender  heart  he  had  quietly  gone 
down  to  the  boat  alone,  so  as  not  to  give  them 
the  pain  of  tearful  farewells. 

It  was  only  last  week  that  he  returned  to 
town  to  tell  the  real  story. 

The  stress  of  religion  will  change  the  heart 
of  woman  upon  almost  any  subject  but  one — 
that  of  fashion.  Two  female  workers  of  the 
Salvation  Army  were  stationed  on  the  granite 
steps  of  the  First  Congregational  Church, 
where  Mr.  Mills  was  holding  a  revival  meet- 
ing, with  the  evident  intention  of  selling 
copies  of  the  War  Cry.  The  worshipers 
were  going  up  the  steps  in  twos  and  threes, 
but  do  you  think  the  blue-gowned  lassies 
attempted  to  sell  any  papers?  Oh,  no.  But 
every  dress  that  came  along  received  a  careful 
scrutiny  and,  like  Lot's  wife,  they  often  turned 
around  to  examine  them  more  closely.  Of 
such  is  the  kingdom  of  woman. 

•Jfi   9|C  3fC 

NOT  BEING  a  member  of  the  "  Armv  of 


Heaven  at  Hand,"  I  suppose  I  have  no  right 
to  interfere  in  its  affairs;  but  if  General 
Stephen  Maybell,  its  Commander-in-Chief, 
will  pardon  a  slight  intrusion,  I  would  like 
to  address  him  a  few  words  of  advice  and 
caution.  If  he  is  anything  like  mankind  in 
general,  I  presume  he  will  tell  me  to  give  my 
advice  to  the  dogs.  But  I  shall  not  do  so.  The 
dogs  might  be  glad  to  get  it — they  certainly 
would  if  they  were  sensible  dogs — but  on  this 
occasion  I  do  not  intend  to  be  put  off  by  any 
such  direction.  This,  for  two  reasons.  First, 
I  am  morally  convinced  he  needs  the  advice, 
and,  second,  I  feel  certain  if  it  is  not  heeded 
he  will  be  in  danger  of  future  physical  vio- 
lence. Indeed,  my  counsel  is  very  pertinent 
at  the  present  time.  General  Maybell,  I  am 
informed,  is  about  to  undertake  a  journey  to 
New  York  for  the  purpose  of  spreading  the 
gospel  of  the  "  Heaven  at  Hand."  Going  to 
New  York  as  the  "  Army  "  is  now  organized, 
I  can  assure  him,  is  dangerous  business. 
*  *  * 

My  advice  to  Steve  is  either  to  resign  the 
position  of  Poet  Laureate  of  the  "  Army  of 
Heaven  at  Hand "  or  remain  in  California. 
Of  course  the  General  is  a  poet.  I  am  willing 
to  admit  that.  But  his  talents  are  not  suited 
to  the  New  York  market.  His  poetry  is  too 
breezy — too  ambitious,  as  it  were — it  flavors 
too  strongly  of  the  Coast  winds — to  go  down 
with  the  Eastern  people.  If  he  should  ever 
spring  on  a  Gotham  audience  the  original 
hymns  sung  on  the  occasion  of  his  recent 
marriage  at  Metropolitan  Temple  there  is  no 
telling  what  might  happen  him.  They 
might  do  as  the  audience  did  in  the  days  of 
Ben  Jonson.  When  they  disliked  a  new 
play  they  stoned  the  actors  and  tossed  the 
author  in  a  blanket.  Just  think  of  the  fol- 
lowing hymn  being  sung  east  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  : 

We  are  coming  from  the  mountain  ami  the  plain, 
For  the  Lord,  for  the  Lord! 

And  we  are  in  the  battle  to  remain, 

Till  we  win  salvation  for  the  Nation. 

We'll  wave  the  starry  banner  in  the  skies. 
For  the  Ix>rd,  for  the  I/Ord! 

And,  with  drum  and  bugle,  bid  the  people  rise 
And  win  salvation  for  the  Nation. 
♦  ♦  ♦ 

I  agree  with  Steve  that  this  is  noble  poetry, 
giving  utterance  to  a  noble  sentiment,  but  I 
must  contend  that  it  cannot  be  used  with 
safety  outside  of  San  Francisco.  His  method 
of  supplying  syllables  by  emphasizing  words  is 
original,  but  I  fear  a  New  York  audience 
listening  to  such  poetry  for  the  first  time 
would  insist  on  making  the  acquaintance  of 
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the  author  immediately.  Some  of  Steve's 
other  hymns  would  be  certain  to  bring  about 
a  similar  result.  For  instance,  listen  to  this 
one,  which  is  entitled  "  The  Party  of  Jesus," 
as  distinguished  from  the  Democratic  and 
Republican  parties: 

There's  only  one  party  for  you  and  for  me, 
There's  only  one  party  to  set  us  all  free; 
There's  only  one  party  to  set  us  all  free, 
And  that  is  the  party  of  Jesus. 

There's  only  one  party  to  ransom  the  slave, 
There's  only  one  party  the  Nation  to  save, 
There's  only  one  party  the  Lord  ever  gave, 
And  that  is  the  party  of  Jesus. 

The  "  feet  "  of  this  lay  are  more  satisfactory 
than  the  other,  and  the  sentiment  is  quite 
as  good,  but  the  danger  is  that  the  New 
Yorkers  might  think  Steve  was  trying  to  start 
a  new  political  party.  There  is  the  sugges- 
tion of  the  emancipation  of  slaves.  The  only 
slaves  in  New  York  at  the  present  time  are  the 
slaves  of  strong  drink.  They  swarm  every- 
where, and  it  would  never  do  to  sing  any  such 
song  as  this  in  their  presence.  The  slaves  of 
strong  drink  in  New  York  enjoy  their  slavery. 
They  do  not  wish  to  be  emancipated. 

*  *  * 

General  Maybell's  noblest  hymn,  however, 
which  is  entitled,  "  God  and  Heaven  Here," 
might  answer  were  it  not  for  the  chorus.  It 
is  adapted  to  the  tune  of  "We're  Marching 
to  Zion,"  and  is  as  follows: 

Come  all  who  love  the  Lord, 
And  in  our  ranks  enroll; 
Come  and  join  the  vSavior's  cause; 
Come  and  join  the  Savior's  cause, 
And  we'll  redeem  the  whole; 
And  we'll  redeem  the  whole. 
Heboid  our  martial  host ! 
In  battle  line  appear — 
Hear,  O  hear  our  rallying  cry; 
Hear,  O  hear  our  rallying  cry, 
For  God  and  Heaven  here; 
For  God  and  Heaven  here. 
Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  dry  be  every  tear. 
We  are  on  Iunnanuel's  ground; 
We  are  on  Immanuel's  ground; 
And  we'll  build  Heaven  here; 
And  we'll  build  Heaven  here. 

The  chorus  of  which  I  have  spoken  runs 
thus: 

We're  marching  to  freedom — 
Beautiful,  beautiful  freedom  ! 
Marching  on  to  freedom, 
The  beautiful  freedom  of  God. 

The  New  Yorkers  who  never  saw  Freedom 
and  who  do  not  know  how  really  beautiful  she 
is,  would  never  stand  this  chorus.  If  the 
General  cannot  compose  another  chorus  I 
would  advise  him  to  leave  this  hymn  behind. 
I  think  if  he  is  going  to  travel,  however,  that 
he  had  better  abandon  his  entire  poetic  col- 
lection and  select  a  new  Poet  Laureate  from 
among  the  Call's  bards.  I  do  not  deny  that 
Steve  is  a  poet,  as  I  have  previously  remarked, 
but  he  ought  to  confine  himself  to  translations 
from  the  Greek  and  Latin  into  heroic 
couplets.  His  genius  is  altogether  too  robust 
for  Scriptural  poetry. 
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Autumn  fabrics  are  rapidly  putting  in  an  ap- 
pearance, and  the  variety  shown  is  so  great  that 
it  takes  clever  discrimination  to  know  what  to 
select.  For  the  girl  who  is  fortunate  enough 
to  look  forward  to  the  possession  of  two  or 
three  winter  street  gowns,  the  choice  does 
not  have  to  be  made  with  so  practical  an  eye, 
but  the  girl  who  is  limited  to  but  one  street 
dress  a  season  must  be  most  conservative  in 
her  selection  if  she  would  remain  fairly  well 
satisfied  until  the  spring  days. 

Figured  materials,  fortunately,  are  scarce, 
and  when  they  do  appear  are  to  be  avoided, 
especially  when  the  dress  is  to  be  one  for 
frequent  use,  as  there  is  nothing  one  wearies 
of  so  soon  as  striking  designs  in  dress  fabrics. 

*  *  * 

Delightful  plaids  in  exquisite  woolen  reps 
have  the  handsome  Scotch  colorings  and  com- 
binations but  seem  to  be  Americanized  in  the 
blocks  and  stripes,  better,  I  imagine,  to  suit 
stout  figures.  Although  these  goods  are  sure 
to  be  very  fashionable,  yet  they  are  too  con- 
spicuous for  frequent  wear,  and  are  only  satis- 
factory when  used  in  handsome  fabrics. 

*  *  * 

Plain  surface  English  suitings  with  tiny  dots 
and  stripes  are  shown  in  endless  variety,  and 
are  by  far  the  most  satisfactory  for  all-round 
wear.  If  you  can  have  but  one  frock  let  your 
choice  be  made  in  this  class  of  goods;  il  you 
are  to  have  a  number,  you  will  find  a  simple 
one  of  this  kind  indispensable. 

*  *  * 

One  dress  pattern  in  indigo  serge  has  a  tiny 
red  overshot  dot;  a  deep  plum  color  cheviot  is 
toned  down  by  clusters  of  black  stripes,  and 
a  third  is  an  almost  invisible  check  in  dark 
blue  and  brown  combination.  These  goods 
should  be  made  as  simply  as  possible,  usually 
handsome  buttons  forming  the  only  trimming 

*  *  * 

The  fur  wrap,  of  wraps  this  season,  will  be, 
of  course,  the  cape,  but  it  will  be  longer  than 
usual,  and,  consequently,  more  expensive. 
Cut  simpler  and  straight,  it  will  fall  from  six 
to  eight  inches  below  the  waist.  These  capes 
are  finished  with  a  deep  flaring  or  rolling 
collar,  and  are  made  up  in  the  usual  variety 
of  furs.  Of  course,  seal  skin  is  always  hand- 
some, though  sable,  minx,  and  fox  will  be 
the  fashionable  selections. 

Gray-blue  and  dark-blue  mantles  for  driv- 
ing or  walking  are  a  series  of  four  scant  capes, 
each  bordered  with  black  corded  lace  wi.h 


straight  edges,  like  those  of  insertion.  A 
brilliant  red  cloth  cape  is  similarly  fashioned, 
and  a  rouche  of  the  lace  trims  the  neck  very 
full  and  high. 

*  *  * 

Care  given  to  the  details  of  one's  toilette  is 
rarely  misplaced.  That  is  one  great  secret  of 
the  Frenchwoman's  success.  It  is  the  proper 
care  and  placing  given  to  trifles  which  make 
her  costume  so  attractive.  We  have  not 
learned  that  art  yet.  The  majority  of  Ameri- 
can women  are  apt  to  neglect  one  accessory 
which  spoils  the  whole,  no  matter  how  well 
selected  every  other  article  she  wears  may  be. 
A  heavy  glove  with  a  light  costume;  a  veil 
with  an  uneaven  edge,  low  shoes  on  a  damp 
day,  and  we  see  only  those  faults  and  over- 
look all  that  might  otherwise  please.  This 
must  be  a  reason  for  the  list  of  little  details 
which  I  give  thinking  them  as  important 
in  their  place  as  the  new  frocks  and  wraps 
are. 

White  gloves  have  had  their  day,  and  the 
dainty  suede  in  neutral  tints  will  again  be 
choice  for  calling  and  theatre  use;  heavy 
stitching  will  be  but  little  used  on  these. 
Evening  gloves  should  match,  as  should  the 
hose  and  slippers,  exactly  the  costume  they 
are  to  be  worn  with.  Gloves  for  traveling 
and  street  use  are  best  in  heavy  kid  or  Rus-ia 
leather  with  four  large  buttons.  White 
veils,  also  veils  with  large  figures,  are  Sjou  to 
pass  away,  and  in  their  place  we  have  again 
the  fine  tulle  or  webs  with  small  figures  or 
dots.  If  the  costume  will  aimit  of  the  color 
there  is  nothing  more  becoming  than  a  very 
thin  red  tulle  veil. 

Low  shoes  are  now  tied  on  the  instep  with 
large  square  bows  of  ribbon.  The  Blucher 
cut  is  the  correct  one  for  high  and  low  shoes 
particularly  in  patent  and  Russia  leathers. 

Mmk.  X. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

I.INE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  ONLY  THREE  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  only  four  and  one 
half  days  to  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
I).  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 
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FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  \  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic    Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO,  N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


T  H  K    W  A  V  K  . 


9 


A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Now, 
read- 
detect 
eapac- 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Even  if  I  have  not  | 
read  Laura  Jean  Libbey's  latest,   I   believe  I 
myself  safe  in  asserting  that  "  The  O'Connors 
of  Ballinahineh  "  has  reached  the  literary  low 
water  mark.    It  is  the  most  futile  type  of 
rubbish,  ridiculously  inept,  painfully  com- 
monplace.   Made  up  according  to  the  recipe 
which  "The  Duchess"  has  unvaryingly  fol- 
lowed for  a  decade  past,  it  is  full  of  fatuous 
cavalry  officers  aud  beauteous  Hibernian  maid- 
ens in  reduced  circumstances.    Said  officers  | 
proceed  to  fall  in  love  with  aforesaid  maidens 
and  the  curtain  falls  amidst  an  epidemic  of 
matrimony.    The  striking  novelty  of  the  sit-  j 
uations  these  unique  episodes  develop  I  leave 
to   your  imagination.     If  you   value  your 
serenity  you  will  abstain  from  closer  acquaint- 1 
ance  with  Kitty,  who  is  fair  and  plump  and 
blue  eyed,  with  Geraldine,   who  is  tall  and 
dark  and  Spanish,  with  Molly  who  has  gray 
eyes  and  resembles  her  grandmother. 

When  younger  and  more  ignorant  than 
I  now  am,  a  favorite  idea  of  mine  as- 
cribed general  diffusion  to  talent.  The  pub- 
lication of  certain  books  I  attributed  to  the 
kindliness  of  publishers.  It  seemed  to  me 
they  must  be  continually  in  receipt  of  master- 
pieces which  they  refrained  from  printing 
because  the  writers  happened  to  lack  per- 
sonal attractiveness.  Influence,  was  another 
factor — perhaps  policy.  Some  exterior  reason 
must,  it  seemed  to  me,  explain  the  exist- 
ence of  so  much  literary  balderdash, 
however,  after  spending  weeks  in 
ing  manuscript  and  endeavoring  to 
one  touch  of  ability^,  one  trace  of 
ity,  I  have  abandoned  my  theory,  and 
conclude  that  publishers  are  not  necessarily 
the  fools  of  literature.  It  seems  to  me  if  nov- 
elists would  but  abandon  their  claims  to  inspir- 
ation and  regard  their  work  as  a  business,  as 
doctoring  and  engineering  are,  the  world 
would  have  less  shoddy  and  more  of  the 
broadcloth  of  literature. 

The  advent  in  fiction  of  a  relative  of  the 
eminent  Dickens,  partakes  of  the  nature  of  a 
literary  event.  "Cross  Currents,"  by  Mary 
Angela  Dickens,  is  not  liable  to  make  a  sensa- 
tion even  from  the  point  of  view  of  heredity. 
Rather  an  interesting  story  of  no  great  pre- 
tensions, as  the  work  of  a  beginner  it  ought 
to  attract  attention.  Though  it  cannot  be 
called  promising,  it  is  by  no  means  poor.  The 
heroine,  Selma,  is  eminently  beautiful  and  pos- 
sesses dramatic  genius.  She  is  about  to  make 
her  debut  when  she  falls  deeply  in  love 
with  a  very  manly  and  unintellectual  young 
man  named  Roger.  Her  instructor,  who  is 
also  her  admirer,  an  actor  of  the  Irving  type 
named  Tyrrell,  advises  against  matrimony  as 
a  bar  to  her  ambitions.  At  first  she  is  deaf  to 
his  objections;  then,  learning  her  substitute  is 
developing  ability,  she  decides  to  abandon  her 
domestic  aspirations  and  become  famous.  She 
does.  Of  course  Roger  is  very  unhappy,  goes 
to  America,  and,  in  the  course  of  a  few 
chapters,  recovers  aud  weds  another  girl. 
She  suffers  throughout  the  volume;  refuses 
the  proposal  of  the  great  actor  who  has 
maneuvered  to  marry  her,  and,  in  the  last 
paragraph,  stands  "quietly  looking  into  the 
fast  darkening  evening — alone.' 

The  assumption  meant  to  be  conveyed  is,  I 
presume,  that  one  cannot  afford  to  disregard  a 
natural  impulse.  Had  Selma  married  Roger, 
undoubtedly  she  would  have  tired  of  him  after 
a  few  months  had  gone.  Then,  had  she  left 
him  for  the  stage,  her  life  would  contain  no 
regrets.  It  is  the  "  what  might  have  been  " 
that  is  the  deepest  source  of  pain.  0:;e  epi- 
sode in  the  volume  I  have  puz/l.d  ever — the 


relations  between  Lady  Latter  and  Actor 
Tyrrell.  The  former  is  an  ugly  female  with  a 
scathing  tongue,  and  the  appearance  of 
the  mummer  is  the  signal  for  an  attack. 
The  instances  of  her  powers  presented  by 
Miss  Dickens  do  not  strike  one  as 
especially  awe-inspiring,  but  being  trench- 
ant is  hard  work  nowadays.  However, 
after  sundry  indicated  encounters,  they  shake 
hands,  and,  subseqnently,  Tyrrell  goes  to 
Greece — has  no  letters  sent  him,  and  returns 
looking  weary,  worn,  and  cynical,  dark 
shadows  round  his  eyes,  etc.  He  is  at  pains 
to  tell  his  sister  he  is  alone.  Query — Where 
was  Lady  Latter,  who,  in  a  chapter  towards 
the  close,  interferes  in  his  affairs  as  though 
she  had  a  right  to  ? 

Would  you  do  some  serious  reading  as  an 
antidote  to  the  foregoing,  take  up  and  run 
through  a  neat  little  volume  entitled  "  From 
the  Books  of  Laurence  Hutton."  The  well- 
known  critic  and  essayist  has  gathered  herein 
a  series  of  essays  contributed  from  time  to 
time  to  the  magazines.  They  are  cleverly 
written  in  a  smooth,  graceful  style,  and  are 
eminently  readable.  Mrs.  Atherton  pub- 
lishes in  Lippincotf  s  a  California  novel,  "  The 
Doomswoman,"  which  I  have  not  yet  read. 
I  cannot  claim  myself  the  most  ardent 
admirer  of  the  authoress  of  "  Los  Cerritos," 
but  my  inability  to  appreciate  her  brilliant 
qualities  is,  doubtless,  due  to  a  lack  of  taste 
on  my  part.  It  is  a  consolation,  however,  that 
I  have  both  brethren  and  sistern  in  my  mis- 
fortune. A  capital  magazine  is  the  last  num- 
ber of  Current  Literature.  The  make-up  has 
again  been  changed,  and  it  appears  now  in 
the  double-column  style  which  most  of  the 
monthlies  affect.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is 
full  of  interesting  reading,  delicious  poetry, 
and  scraps  and  sket.hes  gleaned  from  the 
journals  of  the  month. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


-THE- 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Tb<?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  MS\\)\ 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish ;d  172S  Bordeaux  i 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  The  O'Connors  of  Ballinahineh,"  by  the  Duchess. 
The  Hovendon  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
Wm.  Doxey. 

"Cross  Currents,"  by  Mary  Angela  Dickens.  D. 
Appleton  &  Co.,  New  York.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"From  the  Books  of  Laurence  Hutton,"  by 
Laurence  Hutton.  Harper  &  Bros.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Payot,  Upham  &  So. 

"Current  Literature."  Current  Literature  Publish- 
ing Company,  New  York.       .  . 


AN  EXHIBITION  OF  CERAMICS. 

Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  announce  a  novelty  that  will 
be  both  pleasing  and  artistic.  They  propose  having 
an  exhibition  at  their  large  establishment  on  Market 
Street,  opposite  Grant  Avenue,  of  ceramic  painting 
by  local  artists.  The  exhibition  will  open  on  Septem- 
ber 13th,  and  close  on  September  17th.  So  much 
attention  has  been  paid  of  late  to  this  beautiful  line 
of  art  work  that  we  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  but 
that  there  will  be  much  competition  for  supremacy. 
Either  professionals  or  amateurs  can  exhibit,  and  full 
particulars  regarding  the  method  of  exhibiting  may 
be  obtained  at  the  Art  Department  As  far  as  we 
know,  this  will  be  the  first  exhibition  of  the  kind 
ever  held  in  this  city,  and  it  is  certainly  a  laudable 
effort  on  the  part  of  Messrs.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  in 
encouraging  the  latent  talent  that  must  exist,  of  which 
there  has  been  so  little  opportunity  for  display. 


Chappy  (growing  chummy  with  the  Proprietor 
while  he  sips  his  Sec  leisurely)— What  do  you  gen- 
erally take  after  champagne? 

Proprietor — Pour  dollars  ! — To-.vn  TopUt, 


ihving     II  A  I  .1  . 

TUESDAY   EVENING,   Sentemher   18th,    I  H93 
ONI.  V   KK(  11  A  I.  I  V  SAN  IK  \  N  (  ISOO 

WM.  II.  SIIEKWOOI  > 

The  Renowned  Amcricar  Pianist,  In  a  carefully  selected  programme. 

AduilH*ion  (Including  reserved  Meal)  ♦!  0<> 
Sale  of  scats  begins  Thursday  moriiieg,  Sept.  H  h,  at  Kohler  it  Chase's 
M'iflic  Mouse,  26,  28,  'M  O  Karrell  Stree  t. 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  I  !<•  POST  ST. 


MACKINTOS 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  00.  £3  Ki,H--8»'»«1** 

577  A  .-.7!>  M  \KKET  STREET. 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f(V  banking  department 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,250,000 

DIH.EJCTOH8  i 

John  J.  Valf.ntink,   -  President 
Lloyd  Tevlu      Lcland  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridgo      Jamea  C.  Fargo 

O"o.  E.  (irav    Charles  F  Crocker    W.  F.  <«<>ad    Dudley  Rvane 
BOOM  Wadkwoktii,  Ca«hier  BOM*  H.  Kino,  Manager 

.].  U  BMIMi  Aast  C-tfchiur 
Receive  dcpotll*,  innue  letter*  OJ  credit,  anil  trannnct 
a  f/eneral  btinktiif/  tlllftllWi 


IO 


T  H  K   WAV  E. 
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A  SOCIETY,  LITERARY  AND  POLITICAL  JOURNAL. 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  3,  1892. 


THE  HAWAIIAN  TARIFF  ACT. 

The  attitude  of  my  high-protection  Repub- 
lican contemporaries  toward  the  tariff  schedule 
recently  passed  by  the  Hawaiian  Legislature 
appears  to  me  to  be  slightly  inconsistent. 
These  fellows  do  not  seem  to  like  their  own 
medicine,  no  matter  in  how  small  doses  it  may 
be  administered  to  them.  In  the  United  States 
they  think  high  protective  tariffs  are  excellent 
things,  but  in  foreign  countries  even  revenue 
tariffs  are  objectionable  and  disgusting.  Wbeu 
the  Queen  of  Clubs  who  rules  over  the  Hawai- 
ian Islands  desires  to  replenish  her  depleted 
Treasury  by  fleecing  her  subjects  according  to 
the  rule  of  high  protection,  they  declare  that 
she  is  mad. 

But  let  us  see  about  that.  The  favorite 
argument  of  the  protectionist  is  that  the  for- 
eigner pays  all  the  tariff  taxes  of  the  country 
to  which  he  exports.  That  is,  if  an  article  is 
brought  to:  this  country  from  England,  the 
man  who  brings  it,  not  the  man  who  buys  it 
here,  pays  the  tariff  tax  upon  it.  If  this  is 
true,  how  can  the  Kanakas  be  robbed,  as  my 
protection  contemporaries  seem  to  fear,  by 
their  new  revenue  law  ?  The  tariff  taxes  will 
be  paid  by  the  merchants  of  San  Francisco, 
and  they  will  get  their  goods  as  cheap  as  ever! 
How  funny  this  argument  sounds  when  we 
apply  it  to  our  own  affairs. 

The  beneficent  features  of  the  Hawaiian 
tariff  become  strikingly  apparent  when  we 
look  at  it  as  an  instrument  for  stimulating 
"  home  industry  "  in  the  Islands.  There  is 
no  "home  industry"  there  now,  but  it  is 
quite  certain  that  if  the  Kanakas  submit  to 
the  fleecing  process  for  fifteen  or  twenty  years 
they  will  by  that  time  have  several  rich  man- 
ufacturers among  them.  These  manufac- 
turers will  generously  give  employment  to 
large  numbers  of  Hawaiians  at  the  lowest  fig- 
ure at  which  chey  will  work.  Besides  they 
may  experience  the  ineffable  blessings  of 
"truck"  stores,  tenement  houses,  strikes, 
boodle  politics  and  all  the  other  things  that 
accompany  a  thieving,  smuggling,  log-rolling 
and  corrupt  Custom  House  oligarchy.  For 
all  these  things  the  Hawaiians  will  be  truly 

grateful,  of  course. 

 ►  •  ■»  

MR.  McNULTY'S  CASE. 

A  striking  instance  of  the  inability  of  the 
Law,  as  administered  in  this  town,  to  execute 
itself  is  furnished  by  the  case  of  Mr.  John 
McNulty.    Many  years   ago   Mr.  McNulty 


while  intoxicated  killed  a  gentleman  named 
Collins.  He  was  promptly  arrested  and  took 
up  his  residence  at  the  County  Jail.  After 
several  years  had  elapsed  he  was  tried  and 
convicted.  Then  his  case  was  taken  to  the 
Supreme  Court,  where,  after  several  more 
years,  it  was  decided  against  him.  Then  he 
was  returned  to  the  Superior  Court  and 
sentenced  to  be  hanged.  Shortly  before  this 
event  the  Governor  reprieved  him,  pending 
the  discovery  of  some  new  and  startling  evi- 
dence which  existed  entirely  in  the  mind  of 
his  lawyer. 

Finally  the  day  to  which  the  reprieve  ex- 
tended, which  happened  to  be  last  Fiiday, 
was  reached.  Then  the  Sheriff  refused  to 
hang  him  on  the  ground  that  the  Governor's 
reprieve  did  not  state  the  hour  and  minute  to 
which  his  life  had  been  extended.  Conse- 
quently Mr.  McNulty  is  still  alive. 

There  now  yawns  before  the  lawyers 
engaged  on  his  case  a  maze  of  technicalities 
and  a  cyclone  of  argument  that  is  truly 
appalling.  Constitutional  principles  without 
end,  hundreds  ot  decisions  of  Supreme  Courts, 
appeals,  exceptions,  demurrers,  and  writs  of 
habeas  corpus  galore,  stand  between  Mr. 
McNulty  and  the  gallows.  He  is  certain  to 
die  of  old  age  in  the  County  Jail  long  before 
his  case  is  now  finally  adjudicated,  for, 
although  killing  a  man  in  this  town  is  a  light 
and  airy  incident,  hanging  one  it  seems  is  a 
mighty  serious  matter. 

It  occurs  to  me,  however,  that  Mr.  Mc- 
Nulty's  case,  when  subjected  to  close  legal 
logic,  is  simple  enough.  He  was  sentenced  to 
die  on  a  certain  day.  Legally,  he  must  have 
died.  There  can  be  no  escape  from  that  con- 
clusion. Neither  Judge  Murphy,  nor  any  other 
autocrat  of  the  ermine,  has  any  right  to  look 
beyond  the  death  warrant  by  which  Mr.  Mc- 
Nulty's  fate  was  sealed.  Furthermore,  he  is  no 
longer  legally  in  the  County  Jail.  The  Sheriff 
should  throw  the  door  of  his  cell  open  and  air  it, 
for  legally,  it  is  empty.  If  McNulty  is  in  there 
he  should  be  ejected  as  an  interloper.  He 
has  no  more  right  longer  to  board  at  the 
County  Jail  than  I  have.  Legally  he  is  dead, 
and  he  cannot,  legally,  board  at  all.  If  Judge 
Murphy  ever  summons  him  into  Court  again 
he  will  be  dealing  with  a  legal  corpse,  for  in 
the  eye  of  the  Law  Mr.  McNulty  is  sublimated 
tuatter — a  ghost  so  to  speak. 

I  think  I  shall  hereafter  spell  Law  in  this 
town  with  a  small  1. 


THE  MARCH  OF  THE  CHOLERA. 

If  the  cholera  scare  that  the  doctors  all  over 
the  world  are  now  engaged  in  fomenting, 
results  in  scaring  Superintendent  Gilleran 
into  flushing  the  sewers  of  this  town,  it  will 
have  served  a  useful  purpose  at  all  events. 
If  they  are  left  mttch  longer  unflushed  the 
cholera  need  not  trouble  itself  about  visiting 
,  .  We  will  breed  some  of  our  own.  The 
law  requires  the  Superintendent  of  Streets  to 
flush  the  sewers  at  stated  periods,  but  he 
never  does  so  until  he  is  confronted  either 
with  the  diphtheria,  cholera,  or  small-pox.  ! 


vSo  far  as  the  cholera  of  Asia  is  concerned, 
however,  cleaning  the  sewers  will  not  eradi- 
cate it.  Once  in  twelve  years  it  starts  on  a 
pilgrimage  arouud  the  world.  It  consumes 
all  the  material  that  crosses  its  track  on  the 
way  and  laughs  at  quarantines  quite  as  glee- 
fully as  love  laughs  at  locksmiths. 

It  has  always  been  a  mystery  to  me  why 
the  European  physicians,  knowing  the  origin 
of  this  epidemic  as  well  as  they  do,  do  not 
take  measures  to  suppress  it.  Pilgrims  travel 
from  India  to  the  head  waters  of  the  River 
Gauges  every  season,  but  once  in  twelve 
years  from  two  to  three  million  of  them  con- 
gregate at  Hurdwar,  where  the  sanitary  con- 
ditions are  frightful.  During  the  greater 
portion  of  a  week  in  the  heat  of  midsummer 
they  bathe  in  the  holy  river  and  drink  the 
dirty,  fetid  water. 

The  cholera  always  breaks  out  and  hun- 
dreds of  the  pilgrims  die  on  the  spot.  Those 
who  escape  spread  the  disease  throughout 
Asia,  and  by  degrees  it  works  its  way  west- 
ward along  the  channels  of  commerce  until  it 
has  encircled  the  globe.  The  fact  that  these 
twelfth  year  holy  festivals  at  Hurdwar  breed 
the  Asiatic  cholera  is  well  known  to  all 
European  physicians  (for  several  of  them 
have  traced  its  origin  and  course  again  and 
again)  and  yet  no  measures  are  taken  to  sup- 
press them.  A  few  batteries  of  British  artil- 
lery planted  on  the  banks  of  the  Ganges  with 
orders  to  shell  these  dirty  pilgrims  when  they 
show  up  to  take  their  baths  every  twelve 
years,  would  soon  make  the  Asiatic  cholera 
a  mere  memory. 


Now  that  the  State  Committees  of  the  two 
great  parties  have  arranged  the  tariff  debate 
between  Mr.  Estee  and  Mr.  White,  everybody 
ought  to  breathe  easier.  I  have  been  lying 
awake  nights  for  weeks  fearing  that  Chairmen 
Popper  and  Meyers  would  fail  to  agree  in  this 
matter.  But  now  I  rejoice  to  know  that  Mr. 
Estee  and  Mr.  White  intend  in  October  to 
attack  the  Tariff  Question.  It  is  long  odds 
that  the  Tariff  Question  will  be  knocked  out 
in  four  rounds. 

Miss  Lizzie  Borden,  the  Massachusetts 
girl,  who  is  charged  with  having  chopped  off 
the  heads  of  her  father  and  mother  in  order 
that  she  might  the  more  speedily  inherit  their 
property,  is  described  by  the  reporters  in  at- 
tendance upon  her  trial  as  a  "  pretty  "  young 
lady.  Never  having  seen  her,  perhaps  I  am 
not  qualified  to  express  an  opinion,  but  if  she 
resembles  her  portrait  as  printed  in  the  Ex- 
aminer the  other  day,  I  should  dislike  to  meet 
her  on  a  dark  night  unless  fully  armed. 

*  *  * 

Fresno  appears  to  be  a  warm  place  for  per- 
sons who  entertain  "  opinions."  Within  three 
mouths  the  denizens  of  that  place  have  thrashed 
a  newspaperman  and  killed  a  lawyer  who  dis- 
agreed with  them.  At  this  rate  it  will  not  be 
long  before  everybody  in  Fresno  will  hold  the 
same  views. 


T  1 1  K  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


BENDIX  RECITAL. 


Before  the  opening  of  the  musical  season 
proper  the  pianoforte  recitals  have  commenced, 
and  there  is  probability  of  quite  a  harvest  in 
the  near  future.  Mr.  Otto  Bendix  gave  the 
first  on  Tuesday  evening  last,  he  will  be  fol- 
lowed on  the  thirteenth  by  Mr.  William  H. 
•Sherwood,  also  reciting  in  Irving  Hall.  In 
connection  with  recitals  given  by  piaaists  of 
reputation  there  are  several  distinguishing 
features,  among  them  the  most  characteristic 
is  the  gathering  of  more  than  a  sufficiency  of 
people  of  taste  whose  powers  of  discrimina- 
tion are  encouragingly  well  developed. 

No  instrument  has  been  more  heartily  and 
universally  derided  than  the  piano.  Its  status 
as  a  medium  for  ridicule  has  grown  into  some- 
thing almost  venerable — nearly  as  venerable 
as  the  perpetrated  jokes  themselves.  Still  an 
artist  of  reputation  will  have  sufficient  draw- 
ing power  to  attract  an  audience  made  up 
principally  of  people  who  have  given  to  the 
study  of  the  instrument  some  effort.  It  mat- 
ters not  how  gifted  or  accomplished  an  artist 
may  be,  the  knowledge  that  his  audience  is  as 
familiar  with  his  programme  as  himself  creates 
that  anxiety  and  the  nervous  tension  to  have 
everything  absolutely  finished,  which,  inmost 
cases,  defeats  its  own  end.  Artists  know  full 
well  how  simple  the  possession  of  an  ideal  is, 
and  how  next  to  impossible  it  is  to  attain  it. 

The  consciousness  that  the  last  word  has 
not  been  said  upon  methods,  styles,  and  me- 
chanical means,  obtrudes  itself  upon  the  most 
confidently  case-hardened  of  pianistical  egoists, 
and  especially  so  before  an  audience  composed 
in  some  measure  of  specialists  themselves. 
Pianists  of  average  talent  whose  technical 
education  was  founded  twenty  years  ago,  labor 
under  extraordinary  disadvantages.  Since 
that  time  the  whole  system  of  manual  training 
has  undergone  an  extraordinary  modification. 
The  public  ear  has  been  educated  by  the  best 
pianists  to  the  expectation  of  something  more 
than  rapid  and  articulate  finger-strokes.  In 
the  matter  of  tone,  the  ideal  itself  is  changed. 
The  performances  of  the  great  artists  evince 
the  same  desire,  achieved  with  sometimes 
opposite  means,  that  is.  the  production  of  as 
much  tone  with  as  little  impact.  Short  tone 
in  players  and  instruments  is  regarded  as  the 
first  deficiency  and  the  greatest.  In  the  man- 
ufacture of  pianos  every  means  for  enhancing 
the  power  and  duration  of  the  sound-wave 
produced  by  the  impact  of  hammer  with  string 
is  developed  to  the  fullest  known  extent,  and 
the  ingenuity  of  hundreds  is  applied  to  the 
task  of  discovering  higher  developments. 

The  general  supposition  that  piano  playing 
has  arrived  at  the  millennium  is  as  false  as  the 
average  standard  of  taste  is.  Only  within 
the  last  generation  has  the  power  of  analysis 
been  applied  generally  by  teachers,  and  those 
teachers  have  not  been  traveling  virtuosi.  The 
virtuosi  possess  the  intuitive  perception  and 


ability  to  accomplish  mechanical  feats  as  well 
as  the  artistic  use  of  them,  while  the  great 
teachers  have  been  denied  only  the  power  of 
accomplishment.  The  practical  failure  of  the1 
gifted  teachers  has  been  the  cause  of  the  de- 
velopment and  culture  of  the  muscular  system 
as  applied  to  piano  playing.  Without  the 
unthinking  facility  of  texture,  which  comes 
with  the  genuine  virtuoso,  the  best  teachers 
have  possessed  a  concentration  and  power  of 
thought  and  invention,  which  if  carried  out 
will  equal  the  results  attained  by  the  most 
naturally  talented.  Piano  playing  of  ordinary 
performers  to-day  is  incomparably  better  than 
the  work  done  by  people  of  talent  whose  ac- 
complishments were  considered  quite  uncom- 
mon a  generation  since. 

The  givers  of  recitals  have  thoroughly 
reflected  upon  all  these  developments,  and  the 
high  standard  demanded  of  them  is  generally 
the  cause  of  failures  from  nervousness  and 
excitement,  which  are  so  frequent  in  public. 
Mr.  Otto  Bendix's  recital  was  given  by  invita- 
tion, and  hardly  warrants  criticism  viewed 
independently.  His  audience  was  large,  and 
composed  principally  of  musicians  and  ama- 
teurs, who  keep  a  lively  interest  in  things 
new  and  of  local  import.  Mr.  Bendix's 
reputation  led  to  the  expectation  of  something 
quite  interesting  in  the  display  of  pianism, 
and  the  audience  evidently  was  of  the  mind 
that  the  performances  were  worthy  of  atten- 
tion, as  it  remained  attentive  throughout  a 
long  programme.  It  is  to  be  hoped  Mr. 
Bendix  'will  give  other  performances  where 
public  criticism  is  less  a  matter  of  etiquette. 

Lesley  Martin. 


Campbell,  who  by  his  hard-earned  victory  over 
Hovev  at  Newport  last  Tuesday,  now  takes  possession 
of  the'  beautiful  challenge  cup.  The  score  was  7-5;  36; 
6-3;  7-5-  Campbell's  European  experience  seemed  to 
benefit  him  greatly  as  his  play  from  the  back  court 
was  a  revelation  to  his  friends,  whilst  his  volleying  was 
as  clever  as  ever. 

On  Saturdav  last  at  Newport  the  match  between 
Lamed  and  K."  L.  Hall  was  one  of  the  most  exciting 
contests  of  the  whole  tournament  as  the  score  follow- 
ing will  show.  Larned  won  a  surprising  victory  by  a 
score  of  2-6;  6-0;  6-4;  1-6;  8-6. 

The  fact  of  R.  D.  Wrenn  finishing  so  well  up  at 
Newport,  being  beaten  by  Hovey  in  the  semi-finals, 
has  placed  Hubbard's  stock  a  little  higher  as  the  lat- 
ter defeated  Wrenn  at  Boston. 

Mr.  Jos.  Hunt,  ranked  among  the  seven  bestplayers 
at  Harvard  College,  played  several  sets  of  doubles 
with  Champion  Taylor  at'Monterey  last  week  against 
Stetson  and  DeLong,  the  latter  team  were  victorious 
in  a  two  out  of  three  set  match. 

Tobin  has  not  played  tennis  since  his  return  from 
the  East,  and  it  is  not  considered  as  likely  that  he 
will  take  part  in  the  doubles  on  the  ninth  iust. 

The  Southern  California  Tennis  Association  Tour- 
nament was  concluded  Saturday  last  at  Santa  Monica. 
R.  P.  Carter  won  the  single  championship,  but  lost 
the  doubles  with  his  brother.  The  ladies'  champion- 
ship was  also  won  by  another  lady.  Altogether  the 
Carter  family  got  a  great  set  brck  as  they  were  look- 
ing forward  to  a  victory  in  every  class. 

Mr.  C.  S.  King,  the  San  Lorenzo  champion,  met 
with  an  accident  while  riding  an  ordinary  bicycle, 
which  will  prevent  his  playing  for  some  time. 

Children's  handicap  tournaments  are  now  the  go  in 
England,  and  may  soon  be  adopted  in  this  country. 

Aug  Taylor  seems  to  have  lost  none  of  his  old  lime 
strokes  during  his  absence  from  the  tennis  court. 
Stetson  had  all  he  could  do  to  defeat  the  former  dur- 
ing the  week,  and  it  was  thought  by  many  that  more 
of  Taylor's  lightning  drives  took  tUe  line  than  Stet- 
son's eagle  eye  could  detect.  TheScorER. 


A  NATION  OF  WINE-DRINKERS. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Annual  Championship  of  the  Pacific  States 
Lawn  Tennis  Association  for  ladies'  singles  and  gen- 
tlemen's doubles  will  commence  on  Friday  next, 
September  9th,  at  the  courts  of  the  new  Oakland 
Tenuis  Club,  corner  of  Eleventh  and  Fifth  Avenues, 
East  Oakland,  commencing  at  ten  o'clock  sharp. 
The  grounds  are  reached  by  taking  the  Broad  Gauge 
train  to  Clinton  .Station,  then  a  walk  of  three  blocks 
east. 

The  arrival  from  the  East  of  C.  P.  Hubbard  is 
awaited  anxiously  by  his  many  friends,  who  are  anx- 
ious to  see  him  play  with  Haight  in  defense  of  the 
championship,  which  was  won  by  them  at  San  Rafael 
last  year.  By  his  Eastern  experience  it  is  expected 
that  Hubbard  has  improved  his  game  in  some 
respects,  and  we  are  all  anxious  to  see  how  much  bet- 
ter he  plays.  Should  Hubbard  not  return  in  time  for 
the  event,  Haight  will  play  with  Charley  Bates. 

The  Oakland  Club  will  be  very  strongly  repre- 
sented in  this  year's  doubles,  and  as  the  contests  are 
to  take  place  on  their  own  grounds,  there  is  no 
reason  why  they  should  not  come  very  near  the 
finish. 

The  latest  team  to  enter,  and  a  team  that  will  no 
doubt  create  world-wide  comment,  is  Wilberforce  and 
Wheaton.  They  will,  be  known  as  the  blonde  team, 
and  it  is  said  that  they  have  ordered  their  names 
inscribed  upon  the  prizes,  even  at  this  early  date,  so 
sure  are  they  of  victory. 

The  ladies'  single  event  will,  from  present  indica- 
tions, be  very  much  more  interesting  this  year  than 
last,  as  the  entries  up  to  date  are  more  numerous  than 
any  former  event,  and  they  are,  as  a  rule,  more 
evenly  matched  than  usual. 

The  United  States  championship  has  been  decided 
again  for  the  third  consecutive  year,  in  favor  of  O.  S. 


It  is  simply  astonishing  to  note  the  amount  of 
champagne  that  is  drunk  in  the  United  States,  and 
statistics  will  bear  us  out  in  the  assertion  that  we  are 
a  nation  of  wine-drinkers.  There  are  two  classes  of 
wine-drinkers  among  us — those  who  drink  it  because 
it  is  the  proper  thing  to  do,  and  those  who,  like  the 
eoiumit,  drink  it  as  a  matter  of  appreciation.  It  will 
be  found,  by  careful  comparison,  that  the  latter  class 
are  the  people  who  invariably  know  a  good  wine  at 
the  first  sip,  and  their  choice  is  always  that  glorious 
wine,  the  G.  II.  Mumm  &  Co.  Extra  Dry. 

A  banquet  is  never  complete  without  it,  as  the  most 
prominent  epicures  of  the  day  will  testify.  To  a  wed- 
ding supper  it  attaches  a  certain  iclat  that  no  other 
wine  can  give;  and,  in  fact,  at  any  private  or  public 
celebration  it  invests  a  degree  of  jollity  and  good 
feeling  that  tends  to  further  its  success  iu  every  way. 

The  leading  clubs  of  New  York  and  the  leading 
Eastern  cities  use  the  Mumm  Extra  Dry  to  a  much 
larger  extent  than  any  other  wine,  and  that  certainly 
is  an  evidence  of  its  excellent  quality  and  great 
popularity. 

The  importations  of  champagne  into  the  United 
.States  from  January  1,  1892,  to  August  13,  1892, 
were  as  follows: 

G.  H.  Mumm  &  Co.  Extra  Dry  39.°55  cases. 

Pommery  . ".  37,663  " 

Dry  Monopole   9,675  " 

Veuve  Clicquot   5.726  " 

Roederer     3,3^9  " 

Perrier-Jouet   3,252  " 


Friend — Considering  that  this  is  your  third  baby,  I 
don't  see  why  you  should  be  so  exuberantly  happy 
over  it. 

Young  Pothet  (who  had  been  honored  by  twins 
before) — Y-e-s,  but  it's  only  one  this  time. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 


DINMORE'S  SOAP 


THOUSANDS 


ARE   SAVING   HOURS   OF   HARD  LABOR, 
WHY   DON'T  YOU  ? 

WIFI  ANn  &  niNMORE  MAKE  it  s  f 


THK  WAVE. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.,  .... 
Alfred  Bovvier,  ..... 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Matinee.  To- Day  al  2,  To-N  ight  at  8 

SOL  SMITH  RUSSELL    *~  1  PEACEFUL  YALLEY 


MONDAY,  SEPTEMBER  Bth 

APPEARANCE  (FOR  A  LIMITKD  ENGAGEMENT)  OF  THE 

Lillian  Russell  Opera  ComiqueCo. 

Lillian  Rubs .11,  Laura  Clement,  Ada  Dare,  Cecilia  Pollock,  Florence 
Franton,  C.  Ha}  den  Coffin,  Louis  Harrison,  W.  T.  C»r!etcn,  Charles 
Duncan,  .'.inn  -  Peakes,  Jubn  E.  Dudley,  etc.,  etc. 

Presenting  Anlra  i'e  Successful  Opera  Comique 

CIGALB 

With  the  same  beautiful  mounting,'  that  rliararterized  its  production 
at  the  Oardeu  Theatre,  N.  V. 
t3T  The  prices  will  lw  identical  with  those  charged  in  New  York  and 
a'l  the  Eastern  cities. 

Orchestra  and  Hren Circle,  $2.flO 
Balcony,  $1.50  and  $t.O0      Gallery,  50  Cents. 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Managei 

MONDAY,  SKl'TEMBER  5th 

Last  Week !    Last  Matinee  Saturday ! 

The  Great  American  Play 

THE  ENSIGN 

MONDAY,  SEPTEMBER  18th 

The  Comedy  Hit  THE  JUNIOR  PARTNER 

Seats  ready  next  Thursday. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


NEW  BUSH   ST.  THEATRE 

MR.  M.  B.  LHAV1TT  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

CHAS.  P.  HALL  Manager 


Commencing  Monday,  September  5th 

LAST  WEEK!   LAST  WEEK! 

LITTLE  TIPPETT 

Su:cess  Greater  than  Ever 

In  his  New  Play,  Tammany  Hall 

GRAND  OVATION  EVERYWHERE. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  STOCKWELL  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghodse  Business  Manager 


FAREWELL  WEEK 

Commencing  Monday,  Sept.  5th,  Matinee  Saturday 

JEFFREYS  LEWIS 

 ADD  

STOCK W ELL'S  COMPANY  OF  PLAYERS 

In  an  elaborate  production  of 

LA  BELLE  RUSSE 

Next  Monday,  September  12th 

JOS. R.  GRISMER  &  PHOEBE  DAVIES 

THE    NEW  SOUTH 

By  Clay  M.  Greene  and  Jos.  R.  (Irismer. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHION  A  BLK  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  110:31,  Phelan   Building.  3d  Floor. 


"  THE  ENSIGN. 

Because  the  arts  of  playnaking  and  literary 
combination  do  not  weary  by  continuous  and 
current  well  doing,  no  perceptible  decrease  in 
the  interest  in  drama  is  anywhere  noticeable 
If  the  dramatist  only  hammers  straightly 
enough  on  the  door  knockers  of  the  senti- 
ments the  audience  chamber  of  success  opens 
free  and  wide,  and  all  else  is  forgiven  him. 
The  good  public  cares  not  whether  those  door 
knobs  be  of  nickel  or  brass;  brass  usually 
makes  more  noise  and  "  mere  noi-e  "  is  not  to 
be  despised.  When  the  public's  a  boy,  all 
superfluous  energies  are  expended  in  con- 
cocting noise  in  the  largest  quantities;  when 
declared  adult,  1  stening  to  loud  and  not 
unfamiliar  roars  is  the  choicest  of  pastimes. 
Doing  the  greatest  good  to  the  greatest  num- 
ber means  in  the  writing  of  most  dramas, 
appealing  strictly  to  the  unintelligent  public, 
and  the  majority  of  playwrights  are  giving 
this  philanthropic  view  their  prompt  and  most 
benevolent  attention.  Criticism  may  uncoil 
every  petal  from  the  bud,  but  the  crowd 
believes  in  the  existence  of  the  perfume  of 
sentiments,  and  the  belief  makes  miracles  out 
of  the  commonest  of  greengroceries.  Not 
situations,  brilliance,  profundity,  or  any  of 
the  products  of  intelligence  will  make  a  pop- 
ular plav,  but  emotions  old  as  fire  and  water, 
and  as  simply  mysterious.  The  gentle  art  of 
harmony  is  becoming  more  and  more  easy  of 
analysis;  the  raking  dramatist  is  hardly  dealt 
with  by  the  polite  novel-reading  world,  so 
much  so  that  he  turns  the  white  light  of  his 
capacity  for  reminiscence  upon  the  impolite 
non-novel-readers,  and  is,  of  course,  measura- 
bly successful. 

In  "  The  Ensign,"  the  most  difficult  problem 
would  be  to  decide  where  the  materials  did 
not  come  from.  The  play  has  a  bewildering 
choice  of  sources.  All  the  situations  turn 
upon  appeals  to  the  most  obvious  moral  sensi- 
bilities. The  Ensign,  Ben  Baird,  is  festooned 
with  heroics.  Condemned  to  death  for  defend- 
ing the  honor  of  his  country,  his  country's  flag, 
and  the  fair  name  of  his  love,  he  has  the  heartfelt 
sympathy  of  every  honest  man  in  the  house, 
and  the  killing  of  a  very  villainous  villain  is 
one  of  the  most  attractive  things  he  does  in 
the  course  of  the  moving  events  of  the  drama. 
Possibilities  and  probabilities  are  things  which 
make  good  hay  in  the  melodrama,  in  "The 
Ensign"  those  contingencies  are  chopped  into 
the  finest  morsels.  No  one  notices  the  grand  old 
feelings  of  love,  honor,  and  friendship.  All  man- 
ner of  kindlinesses  show  themselves  in  every 
scene,  and  the  good  humor  of  the  piece  gives  its 
audiences  an  exciting  satisfaction  in  main- 
taining a  continuously  applausive  attitude. 
William  Haworth  has  remembered  him  of  the 
allegation  that  honesty  is  the  best  policy,  and 
he  has  frankly  crowded  around  the  central 
situation  of  the  heroic  hero  about  to  die  for 
love  and  country,  all  the  humanitarianism  to 
be  gathered  throughout  current  literature,  and 
the  result  is  extremely  gratifying  to  the  pub- 
lic bent  upon  seeing  its  reflexion  in  an  amiable 
i  mood. 

Enthusiasm  is  the  lever  which  the  actors 
bring  to  bear  upon  the  audience,  and  they 
have  plenty  of  it.  A  charming  child,  Edith 
Wright,  rouses  the  greatest  interest,  and  plays 
with  exceeding  sweetness  and  intelligence  the 
part  of  suppliant  for  the  life  of  the  Ensign,  Ben 
tiaird.  The  remarkable  make-up  of  Logan 
Paul  as  Abraham  Lincoln,  and  the  smoothness 
and  vitality  of  the  performance,  as  well  as  the 
excellent  staging,  deserve  comment.  

The  personality  of  Sol.  Smith  Russell  is  the 
excuse  for  "  Peaceful  Valley  "  in  all  its  slum- 


berous want  of  art  and  interest.  "The 
Ensign  "  compels  the  sympathies  as  much  by 
the  situations  as  by  the  rational  patriotism. 
"  Peaceful  Valley,"  with  the  exception  of  the 
presence  of  Sol  Smiih  Russell,  induces  and 
compels  boredom  of  the  most  liberal  kind. 
Nothing  that  is  not  obvious  flourishes  in  this 
drama.  The  people  are  as  infinitely  stupid  as 
impossible,  and  they  are  of  the  types  sacred 
to  the  tales  in  journals  for  undeserving 
female  helps.  Bad  men  and  repentance,  with 
innocence  and  flirtatiousness,  scramble  along 
in  company  with  primitive  delicacy  and  pasto- 
ral virtue  of  the  mythical  kind.  The  expected 
is  eternally  happening.  In  the  hands  of 
any  one  save  Sol  Smith  Russell  the  principal 
character,  Hosea  Howe,  would  be  an  intoler- 
able eccentricity,  or  something  worse.  Rus- 
sell's magnetism  and  artistic  finesse,  though 
of  the  kind  which  permits  him  to  appear  best 
only  in  parts  made  for  him,  casts  the  glamor 
of  genius  over  his  audience.  His  assumptions 
are  not  to  be  mistaken  for  an  approach  to 
realism  of  the  common  kind,  but  they  have  a 
higher  realism  of  taste,  fidelity  to  artistic 
ideals,  and  an  indescribable  ingenuousness 
which  is  all  his  own.  Players  like  Russell  are 
to  be  taken  in  the  same  vein  as  many  of  the 
great  musical  artists  must  be,  purely  for  the 
power  of  certain  individual  accomplishments. 
Attempts  to  classify  these  talents  only  end  in 
acknowledging  that  in  the  world  of  art  a 
strong  and  fascinating  personality  is  a  law 
unto  itself,  and  will  receive  recognition  de- 
spite every  adverse  contingency.  Mr.  Rus- 
sell's company  is  not  brilliant. 

L-  Martin. 

As  Countess  Zicka,  Jeffreys  Lewis  seems  to 
have  scored  a  success.  At  least  Stockwells* 
Theatre  has  done  an  excellent  week's  busi- 
ness. Of  course  one  expects  from  this 
actress  a  decided  measure  of  ability,  but  she 
has  flashes  of  genius.  The  part  requires 
vigor,  fire,  dash,  and  dramatic  power.  These 
qualities  this  artist  has.  Her  presentation, 
however,  lacks  consistency.  Next  week  is 
Miss  Lewis'  farewell  appearance,  and  she 
appears  in  "La  Belle  Russe."  

"  Little  Tippett "  has  another  week  of  it  at 
the  Bush.  The  play  has  "  caught  on,"  and  is 
running  to  overflowing  houses.  It  is  worth 
seeing,  for  it  makes  even  the  cynical  laugh. 


NOVELTY 


DRESS  SILKS 

FOR  FALL 


Now  Ready  for  Inspection. 


to  121  POST  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 
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to  marry  Lady  B.,  is  he 


You 
him 


know  very 
to  half  the 


"I  wonder  how  it  is  Roseowen  has  not 
married!  "  I  said. 

"  O,  he's  goin 
not?" 

"  Nonsense,"  I  said, 
well   that   report  marries 
society  women  in  London." 

I  stood  up  and  walked  to  the  fire-place,  and 
stooped  down  to  warm  my  hands  by  the  fire 
of  fir-cones  that  my  friend  Granville  Ponsouby 
had  lighted  in  the  grate.  I  had  come  with 
him  from  town  that  evening  in  time  for  dinner, 
and  I  had  seen  his  pretty  bride  blushing  at 
the  head  of  his  table.  Now  we  were  alone  in 
the  smoking-room.  It  was  time  to  turn  in; 
but  I  was  not  inclined  for  bed. 

"  Granville,"  I  said,  "  what  are  you  think- 
ing about  ?  " 

"  Roseowen,"  he  answered. 

I  lighted  a  cigarette. 

"Well,  why  don't  you  speak?"  I  said, 
after  waiting  for  half  a  minute. 

Granville  looked  up  at  me. 

"Look  heie,  old  chap," 
he  said,  "if  I  tell  you  why 
Roseowen  has  not  mar- 
ried you  must  promise  to 
keep  it  a  secret. ' ' 

"Muni's  the  word," 
I  answered,  staring  over 
his  head  at  the  book- 
shelves. I  had  led  the 
conversation  up  to  Ros- 
eowen on  purpose.  I 
could  not  talk  to  Gran- 
ville about  myself,  so  I 
wanted  him  to  talk  to  me 
on  the  subject  that  pos- 
sessed my  mind  that 
night,  making  me  so 
restless  that  I  dreaded  l|§ 
being  left  alone  in  the 
bachelors'  quarters  of  the 
old  house. 

The  following  day 
Granville  would  give  his 
first  shooting  party,  and  the  house  would  be 
full  of  people;  but  that  night  I  was  the  only 
guest. 

"You  remember  my   sister?"  Granville 
said,  at  length. 
I  nodded. 

"Well,"  said  Granville  slowly  and  with 
emphasis,  "  Roseowen  loved  her." 
I  gave  a  low  whistle. 

"  It's  the  truth,"  said  Granville,  getting  up 
from  the  sofa  on  which  he  had  stretched  him- 
self, and  beginning  to  walk  up  and  down  the 
room.  "  Roseowen  loved  my  sister  as  well  as 
he  has  it  in  him  to  love  anything.  I  used  to 
think  that  he  could  care  for  nothing  but  him- 
self—and politics;  but  he  loved  my  sister — not 
as  you,  or  I,  would  love  a  woman,  but  in  his 
own  peculiar  waj' —    And  she  loved  him." 

"  Then  why  did  the}'  not  marry  ?  "  I  asked 
carelessly- 

"Perhaps  you  will  explain  that  to  me," 
said  Granville,  stopping  short  in  his  walk. 
"You  know  she  was  my  only  sister,  and 
there  was  nothing  on  earth  I  would  not  have 
done  to  make  her  happy.  My  father  idolized 
her.  Very  likely  if  my  mother  had  lived 
things  would  have  turned  out  differently;  but 


we  did  our  best,  and  we  made  a  mess  of  it. 
Many  an  hour  the  guv'nor  and  I  spent  dis- 
cussing the  thing,  wondering  if  we  ought  to 
speak  to  Roseowen  about  it.  But  we  hoped  it 
would  come  right;  and  we  were  afraid  of  hurt- 
ing Beatrice's  feelings  by  interfering  in  it." 
"In  what  ?  '  I  asked. 

"Why,  the  courtship,  friendship,  or  what- 
ever you  like  to  call  it.  Roseowen  followed 
her  like  a  shadow,  and  talked  to  her  about  his 
miserable  politics  at  balls  and  parties;  he 
gave  her  no  peace;  he  seemed  to  forget  that 
she  was  a  girl,  and  treated  her  just  like  a 
younger  brother.  The  tiling  went  on  for  years; 
it  grew  until  it  absorbed  her  whole  life.  We 
could  not  understand  it." 

"  And  she  ?  " 

"She  lived  for  him,  and  for  nothing  else. 
She  called  his  ambition  '  zeal  for  h  s  country;' 
she  justified  his  absurd  contempt  for  his  fellow- 
creatures  by  '  his  wonderful  talents;'  she 
believed  that  he  would  one  day  be  Prime 
Minister,  and  she  actually  told  me  that  her 
personal  happiness  did  not  matter  to  her,  that 
all  she  eared  about  was  Roscowen's  success  in 
politics.  In  this  very  room,  where  we  are 
now,  she  talked  like  that  to  me  four  years 
ago.  I  hate  to  think  of  it." 
"  Tell  me  about  it,"  I  said. 
"  Well,  we  had  come  down  here  to  pack  up, 
for  the  following  day  we  were  to  leave 
England.  The  guv'nor  and  I  had  determined 
to  take  her  away.  We  had  given  Roseowen 
a  last  chance  of  settling 
the  thing.  We  had  invited 
him  to  dinner  before  we 
left  London.  He  knew 
that  Beatrice  would  be 
away  for  six  months,  per- 
haps longer,  and  that  he 
could  not  follow  her.  She 
looked  very  handsome 
that  evening,  and  she  was 
quite  self-possessed,  al- 
though it  was  rather  hard 
o  n  h  e  r.  By  Jove !  I 
thought,  if  the  fellow  is 
to  be  Prime  Minister  he 
could  not  have  a  hand- 
somer wife!  You  know 
Beatrice  was  a  perfect 
hostess." 

"Yes,"    I  said,  "go 
on." 

"  I  managed  to  throw 
them  together  during  the 
evening,  but  it  was  all  of 
no  use.  He  talked  of  nothing  but  his  infernal 
politics. 

"  '  You  will  write  to  me?  '  I  heard  him  ask 
her  when  he  went  away. 

"  '  Of  course,'  she  answered. 

"A  queer  smile  came  over  his  face.  He 
fumbled  in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  took  some- 
thing out,  and  put  it  back  again.  I  could  not 
see  what  the  thing  was,  but  it  shone  like  a 
piece  of  gold,  and  I  fancied  it  was  a  half- 
sovereign.  He  lingered  a  few  minutes,  then 
wished  us  a  pleasant  journey,  and  went  away. 

"That  evening  I  said  to  the  guv'nor,  'This 
thing  can't  go  on.  I  shall  speak  to  Beatrice 
and  tell  her  that  she  must  give  it  up.'  The 
guv'nor  looked  wretched,  but  agreed  to  let 
me  speak. 

"  I  waited  until  we  were  down  in  the  coun- 
try, and  then  I  braced  myself  up  for  the 
business.  I  would  far  rather  have  put  a 
bullet  through  Roseowen,  but  that  would 
have  only  made  matters  worse.  So  I  asked 
Beatrice  to  come  in  here,  one  evening,  and 
she  came  in  with  her  two  pet  collies.  It  was 
just  such  a  night  as  this,  rather  chilly ;  so  I 
lighted  the  fir-cones,  and  sat  down  beside  the 
fire  to  smoke.    Beatrice  seated  herself  on  the 


hearthrug,  and  played  with  the  dogs.  I 
think  she  guessed  what  was  coming,  for  she 
was  very  pale  and  silent. 

"At  last  I  blurted  out,  '  This  thing  can't  go 

on,  Beatrice.' 

"  She  did  not  look  up. 

"It  really  can't,'  I  repeated.  'You  must 
think  of  your  future.  If  Roseowen  cared  for 
you,  he  would  say  so;  he  would  not  hang 
about  as  he  does  now.' 

"  '  He  does  care  for  me,'  she  said. 

"  '  Has  he  told  you  so  ?  '  I  asked. 

"  '  No,'  she  said. 

"  '  Then  how  do  you  know  it  ?  "  I  demanded. 

"  '  Because  I  feel  it,'  she  said.  '  I  do  not 
want  to  marry  him,'  she  continued;  'all  that 
I  want  is  to  be  with  him  always  If  you 
separate  us,  I  shall  die;  it  will  kill  me.' 


You 
as  I 


"Then  she  moved  to  where  I  sat,  and  laid 
her  cheek  on  my  hand. 

"'O  Granville,  don't  separate  us,'  she 
pleaded.  '  He  said  that  he  would  come  down 
here  for  Christmas.  Let  me  stay  in  ling- 
land.' 

"  'You  shall  not,'  I  said.  'I  wonder  you 
are  not  ashamed  of  yourself.  How  can  you, 
who  are  so  proud,  lavish  all  this  love  on  a 
man  who  does  not  return  your  affection  ?  ' 

"  '  He  does  return  it,'  she  whispered.  ' 
don't  understand.  He  wants  me  just 
want  him;  he  can't  do  without  me.  No  one 
else  understands  him,  or  gives  him  the  sym- 
pathy he  must  have.  Some  day,  when  he  is 
Prime  Minister,  you  will  understand.  What 
is  my  happiness  compared  with  all  that  he 
will  one  day  do,  and  be  in  politics.' 

"  '  Fiddlesticks!  '  I  said  angrily,  and  drew 
my  hand  from  beneath  her  face,  for  I  felt  her 
hot  tears  falling  upon  it. 

"The  following  day  we  started  for  the 
Riviera.  Beatrice  was  very  quiet  at  first,  but 
when  we  reached  the  orange  orchards  and  the 
olive  groves  her  spirits  seemed  to  come  back 
again:  and  by  the  time  we  arrived  at  San 
Remo  she  was  quite  cheerful.  Hut  there  she 
had  a  long  letter  from  Roseowen,  sheets  and 
sheets  of  it;  and  afterwards  she  was  only 
happy  when  she  could  get  a  copy  of  the  Times 
and  read  one  of  his  speeches.  What  he  found 
to  write  to  a  girl  about  I  can't  think.  He 
has  always  had  lots  of  friends  and  admirers. 
Why  could  he  not  get  a  hanger-on,  a  parasite, 
a  creature  of  some  sort  to  pander  to  his  weak- 
nesses and  flatter  his  vanity — any  one  or  any- 
thing but  my  poor  little  sister  !  I  know  he  is 
deucedly  clever,  in  fact,  I  believe  he  will  be 
Prime  Minister  some  day;  but  he  is  not  a  man, 
he  is  not  human." 

Granville  went  to  the  table  and  poured 
some  whisky  into  a  glass.  Then  he  came 
back  again  to  the  fire-place,  and  looked  at  the 
white  ashes  in  the  grate.  The  fir-cones  had 
burnt  out. 

"  It  is  time  to  turn  in,"  he  said.     "  Finish 
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THE  WAVE. 


the  story  first,"  I  said  ;  "  then  we  will  go  to 

bed." 

"  No  one  knows  it  but  myself.'' 

"  But  you  promised." 

Granville  looked  at  me. 

"  I  sometimes  fancied  that  you  " — he  began. 

"Never  mind  about  me,"  I  said  quickly. 
"  Finish  about  Roscowen.'' 

So  he  went  on  :  "  The  following  spring  I 
was  obliged  to  come  home  on  business  for  the 
guv'nor.  I  left  Beatrice  quite  well,  and  to 
all  outward  appearance  quite  happy.  I 
arrived  in  London,  and  I  put  up  at  the  West- 
minster Hotel." 

"It  was  there  that  you  heard  of  her  ill- 
ness ?  "  I  interrupted. 

"Yes.  I  had  a  letter  first,  saying  that  she 
was  not  well;  and  that  was  followed  by  a 
telegram  telling  me  that  she  was  dead.  I 
went  out  in  a  dazed  state  to  wire  to  the 
guv'nor,  and  at  the  red  letter  box,  near  the 
Aquarium,  I  ran  up  against  Roscowen.  He 
was  just  going  to  post  a  letter.  Something  in 
my  face  startled  him,  I  suppose,  for  he  asked 
at  once. 

"  '  How's  your  sister,  Ponsonby  ?  " 
"  '  Dead,'  I  said. 

"  I  was  passing  on,  for  I  was  too  stunned  to 
think  of  him;  I  was  doing  my  very  best  to 
reach  the  postoffice,  when  he  fell  down  like  a 
log  on  the  pavement. 

"  I  was  obliged  to  stop. 

"  I  tried  to  pick  him  up,  and  as  I  did  it  a 
small  gold  ring  fell  out  of  his  waistcoat 
pocket  and  rolled  into  the  gutter.  On  the 
pavement  lay  the  letter  he  had  been  about  to 
post;  and  I  saw  that  it  was  addressed  to 
Beatrice. 

"  He  quickley  recovered  himself,  but  not 
before  a  crowd  had  begun  to  gather  round  us. 

"  '  Dead  !  '  he  repeated,  as  if  to  himself, 
'  Dead  ! ' 

"  His  voice  brought  back  to  me  the  memory 
of  all  he  had  been  and  done;  and  I  felt  that  I 
despised  and  hated  him.  I  picked  the  letter 
up,  and  the  ring,  and  I  gave  them  to  him. 
Then  I  raised  tny  hat  and  walked  quickly 
away  . 

"  '  Dead  ! '  I  heard  him  saying. 

"That  night  I  started  for  the  Riviera,  and 
travelled  night  and  day  until  I  reached  San 
Remo.  It  seemed  a  long  way,  and  all  the 
time  I  kept  thinking  of  the  journey  I  had 
made  six  months  before  with  Beatrice  and  the 
guv'nor.  Each  place  I  stopped  at  recalled  my 
poor  little  sister  to  me;  and  I  called  myself  a 
brute,  for  I  had  been  so  anxious  to  make  her 
forget  Roscowen  that  I  had  not  been  very  con- 
siderate of  her  feelings.  I  missed  the  express 
at  Marseilles,  and  went  on  by  a  slow 
train,  instead  of  waiting  for  a  quick  one. 
Hour  after  hour  I  looked  at  the  blue  Mediter- 
ranean and  the  gray  olives.  I  could  not 
smoke.  Food  choked  me.  I  saw  my  little 
sister's  reproachful  face  whenever  I  tried  to 
distract  my  thought  by  reading.  It  was  the 
longest  journey  I  have  ever  made;  a  six 
months'  voyage  at  sea  cannot  be  compared 
with  it.  When  the  guv'nor  died  I  had  nothing 
to  reproach  myself  with;  but  somehow  I  felt 
that  if  I  had  not  insisted  upon  sending  Bea- 
trice to  the  Riviera  she  would  have  lived. 
An  English  east  wind  might  have  given  her 
inflammation  of  the  lungs,  of  course;  but  the 
east  wind  in  the  Riviera  is  treacherous. 

"  At  last  I  reached  San  Remo,  and  the  villa 
where  the  guv'nor  was  staying.  It  is  curious 
how  small  things  affect  us  when  we  are  in 
great  trouble.  I  always  remember  the  little 
Italian  girls  who  were  dancing  on  the  gravel 
path  when  I  drove  up,  and  their  frightened 
laces  when  a  servant  told  them  to  go  away, 
because  the  young  English  lady  was  lying 


dead  upsta;rs.  He  said  it  quickly  in  Italian, 
and  they  stared  at  me  as  I  got  out  of  the  car- 
riage, just  as  if  I  had  been  Death  itself.  I 
threw  them  a  sixpence.  Then  I  went 
straight  to  the  guv'nor.  He  was  pacing  up 
and  down  the  dining-room;  and  with  him 
were  two  strangers,  doctors  or  something. 

"  '  Granville,'  he  said  brusquely,  'go  up- 
stairs at  once  and  send  that  fellow  away.  I 
can't  do  it.  '  What  fellow  ? '  I  asked.  '  Ros- 
cowen,' he  answered.  I  went  quickly  up- 
stairs.   Roscowen  came  out  of  my  sister's 


THE  TWO  BISHOPS. 


room  as  I  reached  the  landing.  His  eyes 
were  fixed  on  the  ground;  his  mouth  was 
white  and  set,  and  on  his  face  was  a  look  of 
such  blank  despair,  that  I  could  not  help  hold- 
ing out  my  hand.  But  he  did  not  seem  to  see 
me.  Before  I  could  speak  he  was  gone,  and 
while  I  stood  in  the  landing  I  heard  the  front 
door  close  behind  him. 

"Then  I  went  into  Beatrice's  room  and 
drew  aside  the  white  mosquito  curtains  that 
shut  in  her  bed.  She  lay  in  her  coffin.  Her 
hands  were  folded,  and  on  her  right  hand  was 
a  gold  ring — the  wedding  ring  that  Roscowen 
had  for  so  long  carried  about  in  his  waistcoat 
pocket." 

Granville  stopped. 

"What  do  you  say  to  that?"  he  asked, 
after  a  long  silence. 

"What  you  say  yourself — that  Roscowen  is 
not  a  man — that  he  is  not  human." 

"  I  sometimes  fancied  that  you  cared  for 
Beatrice,"  Granville  said. 

"  It's  time  to  turn  in,"  I  interrupted. 

Major  Bovil. 


The  faithful  prayed  upon  the  pavement  prone, 
l'oor  peas  ints,  soldiers,  people  of  the  town, 
And  haughty  lords  who  feudal  service  own. 

Xear  them  the  corpse  of  one  of  wide  renown 

Wore  mitre  high-episcopalian, 

Looked  stiff  as  sculpture,  here  in  state  laid  down. 

A  priest  came,  mounted  stairs  that  spiral  ran, 
Sat  in  his  ptdpit,  coughed  aud  howed  his  head, 
Then  his  deep  voice  tilled  grand  cathedral  span. 

"  My  brethren;  what  strength  with  your  pastor  fljil! 
Against  the  wolves  how  fierce!  To  lambs  how  kind!  " 
Spake  living  bishop  praising  bishop  dead. 

"  From  quarrels  he  turned  men  to  better  mind, 
And  to  the  poor  preached  patience  and  submission; 
To  lords  ad,vised  abating  toil  and  griud. 

"  Alike  he  treated  all  who  felt  contrition, 

The  servant,  master,  prince,  or  petty  thief. 

For  two  flocks  were  not  his,  that  shepherd-Christian! 

"  He  gave  but  told  not,  alms  and  all  relief. 
He  prayed  for  those  who  had  insulted  him, 
And  are  not  these  of  priestly  virtues  chief? 

"  That  good  man  is  in  heaven  we  cannot  limn, 
'Twixt  Father  and  the  Son,  in  thoughts  supreme. 
Will  pass  eternity  in  prayer  and  hyuin!  " 

The  bishop  roared  in  measured  tones  his  theme, 
When  one  wild  cry  rang  from  the  maddened  throng 
That  made  the  stained-glass  angels  trembling  seem. 

From  black  and  silver  pomp  the  dead  risen  strong! 

His  eyes  re-opened  with  appalling  gaze, 

Glared  on  the  folk  who  shrank  and  shuddered  long. 

Dejected,  white  as  snow-man  children  raise, 

Full  length  he  stretched  lank  arm  and  pointing  hand 

Toward  living  bishop,  quaking  in  amaze. 

The  dead  priest  cried:  "  Thou  liest!    lain  damned!" 

—  French  o*  C.  Menaes,  1  r  TlIK  WAVE  >  E.  F.  D.WVSON. 

The  elegant  fall  importation  of  suitings,  overcoat- 
ings, and  pantaloonings  by  J.  M.  Litchfield  &  Co.,  12 
Post,  are  now  being  displayed,  The  patterns  ex- 
hibited are  the  neatest  seen  here  in  years — the  very 
latest  styles  and  modes.  Their  cutter,  as  an  artist,  is 
second  to  none  on  the  Coast.  His  frock  coats  are 
absolutely  perfect. 

BEAUTY  IS  THE  PRIZE 

Now,  enwreathed  in  summer  graces, 

Beauty  gathers  by  the  sea, 
There,  with  forms  and  voices,  filling 

Eye  and  ear  with  ecstasy. 
Who  can  wonder,  looking  at  them 

Each  a  joy  torevermore, 
That  the  long  Atlantic  billows 

Race  each  other  to  the  shore  ? 

—  Town  Topics. 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


She — What  did  you  say  to  papa,  dear,  when  you 
asked  for  my  hand  ? 

He— The  only  thing  I  remember,  precious,  is  calling 

for  the  police.  —  7mm  7'ofiics. 

Bellicose — I  don't  know  a  greater  satisfaction  than 
taking  a  fair  advantage  of  an  enemy. 

Cyuicus — I  do.  Taking  an  unfair  advantage  of  a 
friend. — Kite  Fitltts  Washington. 

He  (putting  on  the  ring) — So  glad  you  like  opals  ! 
So  man)'  girls  are  afraid  of  'em. 

She  (suspiciously) — How  do  you  know  ? 
He — Tried  'em. — Kate  fu/d't  Washington. 

He  (suspiciously)— Has  any  other  fellow  ever  kissed 
you,  Marguerite? 

She— No,  Horatio.    Why  do  you  ask  ? 

He — Because  you  were  self-possessed  enough  to 
scream. 

Young  Man — I  want  an  engagement  ring  for  a 
young  lady. 

Jeweler — Yes,  sir;  about  what  size  ? 

Young  Man — I  don't  know  exactly,  but  she  can 
twist  me  round  her  little  finger,  if  that's  any  guide. 


It  will  not  belong  before  the 
thermometer  will  be  in  the  nine- 
ties and  you  will  be  runnins  oft 
to  the  mountains  orthe  seashore. 
Po  not  start  without  a  supply  of 
trie  deliqUtfu  1  perfume 
MURRAY  &  LANMAN5 

It  is  a  most  refreshing  lotion  after 
exposure  to  the  sun.  It  cools  the  skin, 
and  removes  the  smart  of  SUNBURN. 
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SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Business* 

Santa  Cruz  people,  quieting  down  after  the  summer 
scramble,  are  taking  up  again  the  special  interests  and 
pleasures  which  belong  to  the  rather  varied  and  agree- 
able life  which  is  lived  here  during  the  months  when 
they  are  popularly  supposed  to  hibernate. 

The  new  City  Council,  headed  by  Mayor  Jeter,  has 
outlined  a  plan  of  work  to  be  completed  during  its 
administration  of  two  years,  which,  if  accomplished, 
will  make  a  capital  record.  Amoug  other  matters 
which  will  be  of  interest  to  visitors  as  well  as  citizens, 
and  for  the  forwarding  of  which  steps  were  taken  at 
the  last  meeting,  are  the  completion  of  the  bulkhead- 
ing  as  far  as  the  city  limits  near  Sycamore  Grove, 
making  possible  the  long-contemplated  riverside 
boulevard;  the  extension  of  Front  Street,  originally 
the  main  business  street  of  Santa  Cruz.  This  runs 
parallel  to  Pacific  Avenue  as  far  as  it  goes,  but  stops 
short  of  the  big,  ungainly  pavilion  of  the  Fair  Build- 
ing Association,  which  organization  has  so  far  blocked 
the  progress  of  the  street.  Now,  however,  it  has  been 
ordered  put  through  by  law,  and  will  be  opened  to 
the  foot  of  Beach  Hill.  A  part  of  this  distance  is 
already  traversed  by  the  Electric  Railway,  which  runs 
for  some  distance  on  an  undesirable  trestle.  This 
will  be  filled  in,  and,  when  the  street  is  finished,  it 
will  relieve  Pacific  Avenue  of  its  too  crowded  con- 
dition, and  prove  a  pleasant  driveway  to  the  beach. 

People  who  have  traveled  for  many  seasons  over  the 
pioneer  horse  car  line  to  the  beach,  will  remember  the 
big  brown  warehouse  which  infringes  so  dangerously 
upon  the  line.  This  has  now  been  ordered  taken 
down  by  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  who  are  re- 
moving other  unsightly  buildings  from  the  vicinity  of 
the  new  Union  Depot,  preparatory  to  its  use  by  both 
broad  and  narrow  gauge  lines. 

The  Ben  Lomond  Wme  Company,  which  for  several 
years  has  been  in  the  unsatisfactory  condition  of  a 
house  divided  against  itself,  is  now  in  a  way  to  con- 
tinue its  business  more  peacefully.  A  half  interest 
has  been  purchased  by  F.  W.  Billings,  a  capitalist  of 
large  possessions  in  Redwood  City  and  Salt  Lake 
City,  who  is  also  the  father-in-law  of  J.  P.  Coope,  the 
owner  of  the  other  half — so  that  the  whole  property 
will  be  a  family  affair.  The  vineyards  of  this  Com- 
pany are  the  crown  of  beautiful  Ben  Lomond  and 
make  one  of  the  finest  properties  in  Santa.  Cruz 
County. 


SOCIETY. 

At  the  Pacific  Ocean  House  there  was  a  parting  hop 
given  to  the  officers  of  the  First  Regiment,  U.  S.  A., 
which  was  a  delightful  affair.  Mr.  Bilicke  was  as- 
sisted in  receiving  by  his  sister,  Mrs.  McHenry,  of 
Modesto,  who  has  been  spending  the  summer  at  the 
Ocean  House.  Mrs.  McHenry  is  a  beautiful  woman, 
a  perfect  blonde  with  a  dazzliugly  white  skin,  and  in 
her  gown  of  canroubier  red  silk  she  looked  exceed- 
ingly lovely.  She  left  the  following  morning  with 
her  two  little  ones  and  her  maid  for  Modesto. 

At  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel,  capital  music  has  been 
furnished  the  guests  both  day  and  night,  and 
informal  dancing  in  the  auditorium  has  been  the 
order  of  almost  every  evening.  On  Saturday  evening 
the  closing  hop  of  the  season  will  be  given  to  the 
guests  of  the  hotel  and  citizens  of  Santa  Cruz. 

The  Native  Daughters  of  Santa  Cruz  Parlejflr  have 
succeeded  in  collecting  an  historical  exhibit  of  con- 
siderable interest  which  has  been  shipped  to  Sacra- 
mento for  the  State  Fair.  It  will  be  in  charge  of  Miss 
Ellen  French  and  Miss  May  Linscott,  of  this  city. 
Miss  Nan  Porter,  a  prominent  Native  Daughter,  and 
a  favorite  in  .Society,  has  been  honored  by  an  invita- 
tion to  raise  the  "Commodore  Sloat  "  flag,  of  old 
Monterey  days,  at  Sacramento  on  Monday.  She  will 
go  up  on  Saturday. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  P.  Smith  have  returned  to  Sunshine 
Villa,  after  a  considerable  stay  in  San  Francisco  and  a 
pleasant  visit  to  Miss  Jessie  Robson,  at  her  home  in 
Napa. 

W.  H.  Hilliard,  the  artist,  who  returned  to  San 
Francisco  from  Yosemite  last  week  with  six  pictures, 
will  establish  a  studio  in  Santa  Cruz  next  week  and 
will  paint  here  two  large  pictures  for  the  World's 
Fair;  one,  a  Yosemite,  from  one  he  made  while  there, 
and  one,  a  Santa  Cruz  view. 

Mrs.  McLaughlin  has  returned  after  a  visit  to  San 
Francisco.  The  family  will  remain  at  Golden  Gate 
Villa  until  November. 

Mrs.  Bernard  Peyton,  at  the  Powder  Mills,  and 
Miss  Peyton  have  been  entertaining  Mrs.  Hall  Mc- 
Allister and  Miss  McAllister. 

Professor  Philip  L.  Alger,  U.  S.  N.,  is  at  the  Pow- 
der Mills  installing  the  big  twelve-ton  rifle  gun  lately 
received  there  for  the  testing  of  the  powder  made  at 
the  mills  to  suppy  the  white  squadron  war  ships. 

Camp  Thunder  is  to  be  inaugurated  Saturday  with 
all  due  iclat  at  its  old  quarters,  on  the  banks  of  the 
upper  San  Lorenzo,  near  Boulder  Creek.  The  tents 
are  models  of  comfort  and  luxury,  the  costumes  of 
the  ladies  always  picturesque,  the  hammocks  under 


the  big  redwoods  and  laurels  without  number,  and  the 
cuisine  unexceptionable.  Over  the  latti  r  Won  Shoo 
will  this  year  preside,  assisted  by  Ah  Toy.  The  camp 
officers,  being  all  members  of  the  Electric  Railway 
Company,  have  taken  titles  to  suit,  and  their  special 
letter  heads  show  that  at  P.  W.  Swanton,  is  conductor, 
F.  W.'Ely,  motor  man,  William  Jetter,  legal  light(thirty- 
two  caudle)  and  J.  G.  Tanner,  dynamo  doctor.  Be- 
sides these  officers  and  their  wives,  the  members  of  the 
camp  are:  Mrs.  Thornton  Chace,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C. 
E.  Lilly  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  O.  Hihn,  Misses  Mollie 
Bowen,  Ella  Fairgrieve,  Bessie  Haslam,  Alice  Dunlap, 
Belle  Ennor,  Jennie  Chace,  Pearl  Makinney,  Louise 
Hunt,  Minnie  Dunlap,  Ida  A  Brown;  Messrs.  Geo. 
S.  Shedden,  J.  J.  Doran,  R.  Thompson,  J.  W.  Bour- 
dett,  C.  W.  Hammer,  George  Pope,  A.  C.  Bilicke,  A. 
Mendenhall.  Katk  Kearney. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Dear  Wave: — Society  arose  in  unspeakable  horror 
Sunday  night  at  the  appalling  murder  of  one  of  its 
brightest  members.  What  a  mockery  civilization  is, 
when  such  a  grand,  noble-hearted  man  as  Louis 
McWhirter  is  decoyed  into  the  garden  surrounding 
his  family  domicile,  and  brutually  slaughtered  ! 
What  can  one  say  in  defense  of  a  community  when 
such  crimes  are  becoming  so  notoriously  common  ! 
When  one  thinks  of  this  devoted  wife  made  a  widow 
from  causes  political,  one  longs  for  the  society  of  the 
barbarians,  where  ignorance  of  government  and  its 
machinations  is  a  blessing.  Eulogizing  the  dead  is  a 
sorry  consolation  to  the  bereaved  widow.  Society 
can  only  extend  the  mute  hand  of  sympathy  to  her, 
while  invoking  the  aid  of  the  Divine  Providence  in 
delivering  to  justice  the  fi'-nds  who  committed  this 
most  horrible  outrage. 

I  remember  the  deceased  as  the  leader  of  all  the 
brilliant  social  events,  when  the  handsome  Bruce 
Cavitt,  Major  Callihan,  and  W.  S.  McMurtry  (his 
companions  and  coadjutors)  were  residing  here.  No 
such  convivial  spirits  held  sway  in  Society  after  his 
retirement,  when  he  preferred  a  brilliant  career  at  the 
bar  and  the  quiet  of  matrimony,  to  the  butterfly 
existence  of  a  Society  leader.  Poor  Bruce  Cavitt's 
career,  which  gave  promise  of  so  much  brilliancy 
was  cut  short  by  the  grim  hand  of  death,  and  our  sor- 
row was  as  unmitigated  over  his  untimely  demise,  as 
it  is  over  this  terrible  ending  of  his  friend.  I  can 
hardly  discuss  social  affairs  in  the  face  of  this  calam- 
ity, in  erest  in  the  newly  wedded  couples,  park  con- 
certs, ''etc.,  being  invisible.  The  theatre  last  night 
and  o  ther  events  of  social  importance  will  be  dis- 
cussed in  my  next.  Yours,  Imp. 


ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

£321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN     PR  V  N(  ISCO. 


People's  Home  Savings  Bank 

Flood  Building,  803  Markrt  St.,  8m  Franoltoo. 


Guaranteed  Capital  Si,oooo  o.oo 

Paid  Up  Capital   333.333-33 

Surplus  and  Reserve   48,000.00 

Deposits  July  i,  1S92   1,889,000.00 


Okga Nizici)  May.  ^ss. 


INTEREST  PAID  ON  DEPOSITS. 


Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 
Exchange  Issued. 
Commercial  Accounts  Received. 
Money  to  Loan. 


Columbus  Water  house,  J.  E.  Farnum, 

Presdeul.  Secy,  and  Manager. 

NOTICE  OF  REMOVATT 

The  HIBERNIA  SAVINGS  and 
LOAN  SOCIETY  will  remove  its 
place  of  business  to  the  New  Banking 
House,  Northwest  Corner  of  Jones  and 
McAllister  Streets,  SEPTEMBER  3, 
1892. 

ROBERT  J.  TOBIN, 

SECRETARY. 


OLYMPIC 

SALT  •  WATER  •  COMPANY 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  tile  State  of  California.) 

CAPITAL  STOCK  $350,000,    DIVIDED  INTO 
35,000  SHAKES  AT  $10  KA<  II. 

DIRECTORS— John  D.  Sprfckels,  President;  Wm.  Greer  Har- 
rison, Vice-President  ami  General  Manager;  Adolph  B  Sprocket*, 
Treasurer;  John  Kosenfeld,  Merchant;  Chad.  A.  Wieland,  Capitalist; 
Cornelius  O'Connor,  Capitalist;  James  Spiers,  of  Hinckley,  Spiers  & 
Hayes. 

CONSULTING  ENGINEER— D.  Ernest  Melliss,  Ph.  D,  C.  E. 
524  Sacramento  Street. 

ATTORNEY— Samuel  M.  Bhortrtdge,  231  Montgomery  Street. 
Applications  fur  Stock  will  be  received  by 

H.  I>.  PERKY,  Secretary, 
At  the  Office  of  the  Company,  305  California  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.<;o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines,  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachiug  also  performed  with  caie.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator 


UilLLtlAmS,    DimOrJD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  11ABEET  AND  PINE  STREETS. 


AGENTS  FOR 

The  Cnnard  Royal  Mall  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material. 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO 

Will  Open  Their  New  Store 

 IN"  THE  

CROCKER  BUILDING 

MARKET    AND    POST  STREETS 

On  TUESDAY,  September  6th. 
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Fall  @  Winter  Styles 

NOW    ON  EXHIBITION 

LA  T  £  ST  DESIGNS  IN 

English  Redfenis,German  Brocades^Stripes 

PARISIAN  NOVELTIES  OF  ALL  DESCRIPTIONS 
Empire  and  Jenness  Miller  Cowns 

A  Full  Line  of  the  Celebrated  Pcrftet  Fitting 

"N  .  &  L."  CORSETS. 


GRATITUDE. 


(^"JWrly-niaile  suits  of  a'l 
description*,  from  $20  upwards. 

(^"Mourning  orders  Idled  in 
four  liours. 

!3P"Suit8  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  and  perfect  St  guaran- 
teed. 

J^"  Wedding  Trousseaus  a  Spec- 
ialty. 

{^"Country  orders  made  from 
measurement. 

£jjf"Hats  famished  to  match 
suits. 

fc3f  Corresj  oudeuce  solicited . 


Ladies'  Own  Giods  Made  Up 

— at — 

JVItts.  |VI.  DAVIS, 

138  Geary  Street, 

San  Ffarieiseo. 


(?And  Instruction. 

y\  (Sand 

rlviIipN  INHIBIT5. 

/\any  I\Iew  AndAttrac= 
tive    Features  This  Year. 

ElZHJJmn'  Fred'k  Cox, 

PRC  S. 

Paeifie  Congress  Springs 

LEWIS  A.  SAGE.  Prop. 

OPEN     ALL     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 

P.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.2o. 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


The  note  I  Herbalist  mi  1  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discorcred  that, 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  i-e  u  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  and  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  llerb:il  Kemedies  which  remove  the  above  con 
dltinus  and  thus  Cure  thedlMMB.  Tfn-v  ha*e  cured  thou-ands  ol 
<-S9is.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "Treati-e  on  the  Cause  ami 
Cure  of  Epllspsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  Ci*y,  N.  J. 

THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  JollOl  .<"'l    Bills  Stg. 

QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL.  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Pi  rmshrp  Suinri  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  AM)  C"i.i>  RrsNiSK  Watkk  in  Evert  Room 
Elivatob.    Electric  Bulls.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


I. 

She  had  already  put  on  the  elegant  rebellion 
of  her  little  crazy  curls  her  hat,  where  the 
beak  of  a  bird-of-paradise  pecked  at  a  bouquet 
of  cherries;  >he  had  already  put  on  her. shoul- 
ders the  cloak  of  Russian  sable,  and  he  had 
not  come  yet!  Truly  this  was  something  of 
which  one  had  no  idea.  She  waited  ;  it  was 
necessary  to  wait  for  him;  it  had  come  to  this! 
Had  he  entirely  forgolten  that  he  was  to  escort 
her  to-day  to  an  exhibition  of  pastels,  where 
she  shone  in  all  butterfly  colors  and  was 
exquisite  ?  Not  as  pretty  as  she  really  was, 
however,  because  the  painter  had  not  dared  to 
let  the  resemblance  seem  to  enter  the  sphere 
of  improbability.  And  he  did  not  come;  he 
was  five  minutes  behind  time.  See  what  goes 
beyond  the  greatest  crimes!  She  would  fly 
into  a  rage  but  for  the  fear  of  disarranging  the 
dainty,  delicate  combinations  of  her  toilette. 
Who  had  a  very  narrow  escape  ?  It" was  that 
little  Saxony  statuette,  languishing,  gay  in 
blue  and  rose,  on  the  etagere  of  Portugal 
wood.  More  than  five  minutes — nearly  six! 
She  would  avenge  herself  terribly  for  such 
lack  of  respect.  But  at  last  the  waiting-maid, 
who  is  looking  out  of  the  window,  cries: 
"  Madame,  here  is  Monsieur!  "  and  he  enters 
the  house.  Yet  not  erect;  he  is  borne  in  on  a 
litter  by  two  men.  "  Eh!  what  is  this  ?  What 
has  happened?"  He  turns  toward  her,  half 
raising  himself.  One  sees  on  his  shirt-front 
the  color  of  blood.  "It  is  over,"  said  he; 
"  but  I  was  beaten  for  you,  my  darling;  and  I 
believe  that  I  am  going  to  die.'' 

She  looked  at  him,  she  reflected,  "You 
have  been  beaten,  it  is  very  grave,"  said  she, 
"and  you  are  going  to  die,  it  is  really  very 
disagreeable;  but,"  she  added,  making  a  lit- 
tle grimace,  "  you  ought  to  have  had  yourself 
wounded  five  or  six  minutes  earlier  so  as  to 
spare  me  the  trouble  of  putting  on  my  Rus- 
sian sable  cloak  and  my  hat  where  a  bird-of- 
paradfce  pecks  at  a  bouquet  of  cherries  !  You 
can  just  know  that,  waiting  for  you  I  came 
very  near  breaking  my  little  Saxony  figure, 
blue  and  pink,  that  I  thiuk  so  much  of!  " 


GREAT  REDUCTION  SALE 


ii. 

Ou  a  great  road  in  Spain,  where  the  beauti- 
ful women  and  fine-looking  men  returned  arm- 
in-arm  from  a  bull-fight,  a  young  mendicant, 
closely  wrapped  in  a  ragged  cloak,  requested 
alms,  declaring  he  had  eaten  nothing  for  two 
dajs.  His  healthy  skin  was  so  sunburned 
that  his  neck  looked  like  gold  in  the  glimpses 
of  it  seen  through  rents  in  his  tatters.  His 
lamentable  air  and  hollow  cheeks  convinced 
everyone  that  he  told  the  truth.  However, 
the  people  did  not  concern  themselves  about 
him.  They  were  bu>y  singing  songs  about 
love.  Would  they  let  the  handsome  beggar 
die  of  hunger  by  the  wayside? 

But  at  last  three  girls  stopped  before  him. 
They  were  plump  and  pretty,  and  laughing 
joyously  and  they  took  pity  on  him. 

The  first  gav*  him  a  real. 

"  Thanks  !  "  said  he. 

The  second  gave  him  another  coin. 

"  May  God  re: urn  it  to  you  !  "  he  said. 

The  third — the  poorest  and  the  loveliest — 
had  neither  large  nor  small  pieces  of  money; 
she  gave  him  a  kiss  on  the  mouth. 

The  starving  fellow  did  not  utter  a  word; 
but  calling  a  flower  vender  who  was  passing, 
he  paid  all  of  the  money  for  a  great  bouquet 
of  roses,  and  presented  it  to  the  pretty  girl. — 
French  of  Catullc  Mendes,  for  The  Wave,  E. 
F.  Dawson. 


A  T 


A  TREMENDOUS  SACRIFICE 

To  Clear  Them  Out  This  Month 


INCOMPARABLE  BARGAINS 

I  N 

Cloaks,  Dress  Goods, 

Silks,  Laces,  Ribbons, 

Gloves,  Hosiery,  Underwear 
Gents'  Furnishings, 

Wash  Dress  Fabrics, 

House  Furnishings,  Etc. 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


A  SPLENDID  OPPORTUNITY 
TO  SECURE 


Fine  Oil  Paintings 
Gfwlt  Engravings 
Etchings 


Clearance 
Sale. 


Mirrors 
Statues 
Ornaments 
Fancy  Goods 

Is  now  offered  at  reduced  rates 
mi  account  of  Removal  about 
s.  pt.  15th  to  our  New  Build- 
ing No.  113  Geary  St. 


«S.   «&   O.  GUM1' 

581  MARKET  STREET 


Beware  of  Imitations, 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


SELF-ACTING  "V 
SHADE  RO  LLERS/ 


LABEL 

AND  GET 

THE  GENUINE 


^HARTSHORfj> 

The  Queen  of  Perfumes    *  [\J|  A 

GREENBAUM'S  AIVIU 

128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


T  I  I  K    WAV  E  . 


'7 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Dear  Wave: — The  Tennis  Tournament  has  been 
the  all-absorbing  topic  this  week.  Everybody  went 
to  Santa  Monica  to  witness  the  contest,  and  our  little 
Casino  courts  had  quite  a  Southampton  air.  The 
Carters  did  not  play  as  well  as  we  expected;  but  Pasa- 
dena came  to  the  front  in  good  style.  Miss  Gillilaud 
did  some  fine  work,  but  we  girls  wanted  to  see  Miss 
Shoemaker  win — she  is  so  bright  and  cunning.  How 
pretty  the  girls  did  look  in  their  white  costumes  on 

the  grand  stand  !    Miss  W  was  there,  charming  as 

ever;  but,  as  Minnie  says,  she  is  a  trifle  too  energetic 

with  her  powder  puff.    Bessie  G          looked  well. 

The  popular  doctor  watched  the  balls  and  rackets, 

and  Walter  M  was  interested  in  the  game,  which 

was  very  good  of  him. 

But  enough  of  tenuis.  Our  boys  in  blue  are  home 
again.  Both  camps  have  broken  up,  and  the  Ventura 
girls  are  disconsolate — no  more  brass  buttons,  and  no 
more  flirtations.  They  had  a  big  ball  at  Long  Beach 
for  the  Ninth  Regiment.  The  surf  will  echo  no  more 
military  sounds.  All  is  still,  and  the  dear  departed 
are  now  tramping  the  city  streets,  and  wishing  them- 
selves back  on  the  shore  of  the  Pacific. 

Santa  Barbara  has  been  rating  itself  to  death  this 
week.  That  dear  old  sleepy  hollow  awakened  this 
time  to  the  sounds  of  the  turf.  But  she  covered  her- 
self all  over  with  glory  at  the  time  of  the  Rose  Festi- 
val, and  we  are  content  to  leave  her  in  her  quiet 
slumber.    We  girls  love  to  go  down  there.  Minnie 

says  Mr.  M          is  so  distinguished  and  agreeable. 

Then  there  is  the  old  Mission,  and  we  always  climb 
that  venerable  tower  and  peep  through  the  portholes. 

We  expect  great  things  at  the  time  of  the  Cabrillo 
celebration  at  San  Diego.  We  have  asked  the  Presi- 
dent to  send  us  some  United  States  troops,  you  know. 

Eva  C  went  down  there  on  Saturday  to  visit  the 

W  's  at  their  picturesque  home,  Casa  Albra.  Doc- 
tress  L  is  back  from  Doulton  Villa,  Montecito,  and 

Jack  is  home  again. 

The  latest  fad  at  Catalina  is  horseback  swimming. 

Of  course  Joe  B  has  a  hand  in  it.    The  island  is 

more  popular  than  ever  this  summer.  They  even 
turn  the  bath-houses  into  sleeping  rooms  at  night. 
Dan  says  there  is  no  place  like  Catalina  for  a  good 
time. 

The  girls  of  the  vEolian  Quartette  went  down  to 
Ventura  last  week  to  sing  at  a  concert.  Clamming 
is  all  the  rage  at  Santa  Monica  now.  The  girls  have 
great  sport  imitating  this  New  Jersey  fashion.  We 
had  a  real  live  duel  at  Santa  Ana.  No  one  was  killed 
and  no  one  was  very  young,  nor  very  handsome,  but 
they  stirred  the  town. 

We  had  two  weddings  this  week.    Miss  B  's 

was  quite  a  brilliant  one,  in  business  circles.  She  is 
pretty  and  popular,  and  the  Hon.  E.  F.  gave  her  a 
very  handsome  present.  Then  Susie  got  married. 
She  is  the  cousin  of  our  great  would-be  Congressman, 

Hervey   L  .    But  it  is  horribly  dull  in  social 

circles,  so  don't  ask  me  to  tell  you  anything.  I  am 
going  to  a  swell  dinner  next  week,  and  expect  to  pick 
up  a  bit  of  gossip.    Until  then,  yours,  K. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Dear  Wave:— Where,  oh  where,  are  all  the  peo- 
ple, what,  oh  what,  are  they  doing,  and  how,  oh 
how,  do  they  manage  to  pass  the  time  ?  If  any  one 
will  be  kind  enough  to  answer  me  the  above  ques- 
tion I  will  promise  to  give  him  or  her  a  weekly  puff 
as  long  as  they  both  shall  live;  or,  if  they  object  to 
the  publicity,  will  endeavor  to  reward  them  in  any 
other  way  they  desire.  Why,  I  actually  feel  like 
sending  out  a  crier  to  gather  me  in  the  news;  will  any 
one,  I  wonder,  apply  for  the  position  ?  I  am  afraid 
not,  and  probably  it  is  just  as  well,  for  I  agree  with 
that  good  old  soldier  whose  courtship  had  such  fatal 
results,  because  entrusted  to  someone  else,  that  "  if 
you  wish  a  thing  well  done  you  must  do  it  yourself; 
you  must  not  leave  it  to  others." 

It  is  a  matter  of  a  great  deal  of  speculation  and 
much  wonder  to  me  that  we  have  so  few  weddings. 
Pick  up  any  paper,  read  the  Society  news  from  the 
different  cities,  and  any  number  of  weddings  will 
form  the  greater  part  of  the  contents  of  their  columns 
and  many  of  these  places  are  not  nearly  so  large  as 
our  city.  I  doubt  if  the  girls  are  one-half  so  attrac- 
tive. But  once  started  on  this  subject  I  shall  not 
know  when  to  cease,  so  will  not  enlarge.  The 
Upsons  are  still  at  Pacific  Grove  and  expect  to  remain 
there  for  another  month.  Leila  is  with  her  sisters, 
but  will  probably  return  for  the  winter.  Laura,  Etta, 
and  Mabel  will  not  return  as  soon  as  they  expected; 

Mr.  B  has  gone  on  and  will  take  them  traveling 

about,  which  will  be  very  nice  for  them,  as  one  can- 
not "do  Europe"  without  a  man.  The  Hughsons 
will  be  away  for  some  time  yet,  and  on  their  return 
will  remove  to  their  old  neighborhood.  The  Demings 
are  also  back  after  rather  a  short  stay.  The  party 
from  Alaska,  composed  of  the  McCrearys,  Higgings, 

and  Miss  De  L         have  returned,  so  has  Florence, 

but  Eva  has  remained  in  Portland  to  visit,  conse- 


quently Wilber  drives  out  alone— rather  mean  of  him. 

If  Julia  S  is  not  careful  she  will  be  cut  out,  as 

Ed  seems  rather  fickle  of  late.  Maye  has  gone  to 
Oakland  to  visit  her  friend,  who  spent  a  part  of  last  win- 
ter with  her.  It  is  rather  a  good  idea  to  entertain  one's 
friends  in  the  winter,  so  that  when  the  hot  weather 
conies  they  will  return  the  obligation.  The  popular 
pastor  has  left  us  and  gone  to  Oakland.  Is  it  possible 
this  place  was  too  wicked  lor  him  ?  Louttit  seems  to 
keep  himself  very  quiet;  I  never  see  him;  how 
quickly  he  has  become  exhausted  ! 

Next  Monday  the  Fair  begins,  and  as  I  expect  to 
attend  every  day  and  evening,  you  may  prepare  your- 
self to  hear  all  the  gossip.  Do  hope  something  excit- 
ing, as  well  as  entertaining,  will  happen.  May  be 
the  men  will  condescend  to  ask  the  girls  to  go  out. 
That  would  be  a  novelty,  but  whatever  happens,  you 
will  hear  all  about  it  from  Nina. 

SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

Dear  Wave: — Everybody  in  this  town  is  in  a  bad 
temper  this  week.  I  guess  a  hot  wave  has  struck  us. 
Now  the  Flickingers  are  just  as  sweet  as  their  own 
canned  fruit  most  all  the  year  round,  but  now  because 
Charles  has  engaged  himself  to  a  real  pretty  girl,  just 
as  good  as  anybody  else,  they  are  all  in  a'  huff  and 
ruffle  their  leathers  if  you  even  hint  at  it.  I  think  it 
downright  mean;  a  fellow  marries  to  please  himself 
and  the  family  ought  to  make  the  best  of  it — not  cut 
up  before  everybody. 

Then  handsome  Mrs.  F  n  lost  her  temper  the 

other  day  and  went  after  Kate  and  Stella  in  a  most 
surprising  manner.  That  episode  grew  out  of  the 
harmony  existing  between  the  managers  of  the 
"Pratt  Home"  and  the  Gossip  Society.  The  girls 
just  laughed  over  it,  but  all  the  same  they  didn't  like 
it  a  bit.  If  they  would  only  study  up  family  history 
they  would  soon  discover  that  the  escutcheon  of 
Maria  and  her  family  is  just  as  untarnished  as  their 
own.  You  see  the  dentist's  wife  wanted  their  pretty- 
faces  and  beguiling  tongues  to  make  her  booth  a  suc- 
cess at  the  forthcoming  affair,  to  rake  in  the  money 
to  support  that  lonesome  old  man  at  the  Pratt  Home. 

Any  man  that  would  be  lonesome  amid  such  sur- 
roundings deserves  to  be  fed  on  husks.  You  see  there 
are  four  dear  old  ladies  there  to  coddle  him,  and 
every  now  and  then  some  of  the  lady  managers  go 
out  to  have  a  cup  of  tea  with  him  and  carry  him 
flowers  and  neckties  just  the  same  as  if  he  was  an 
imprisoned  stage  robber  or  murderer. 

Maybe  you  think  I  am  through — well,  then,  I'm  not. 
I'll  bet  you  «irace  does  not  like  it  a  bit  to  think  her 
aristocratic  cousin  is  going  to  marry.  You  see  the 
family  likes  to  make  connections  that  elevate  them. 
They  have  held  their  heads  mighty  high  since  the 
eldest  daughter  married  into  a  rich  city  family. 

Grandma  Bascom's  folks  are  all  on  the  fight,  too. 
The  card  of  Mrs.  G.  H.  B.  Swasey — that  appeared  in 
the  Mercury  lately — was  almost  as  great  a  shock  to  a 
good  many  people  as  the  cold  douche  bestowed  upon 
patients  at  the  Hamman,  because,  you  see,  the  im- 
pression that  prevailed  here,  especially  among  those 
who  paid  the  bills  and  made  the  garments  so  much 
needed  by  "  the  proud  old  lady,"  was  that  her  chil- 
dren had  shifted  their  responsibilities  upon  the 
shoulders  of  those  who  make  the  necessities  of  others 
their  first  thought  and  care.  The  noble  gentleman, 
whose  name  is  linked  with  thousands  of  kindnesses, 
would  never  forgive  me  if  I  gave  his  name  in  connec- 
tion with  bills  paid  for  this  same  proud  lady,  whose 
children  have  recently  developed  such  a  fondness  for 

her,  but  Grandma  B          has  too  long  been  a  figure 

among  us  for  any  who  ever  enjoyed  her  spicy  talk,  or 
her  remarkable  reminiscences,  to  neglect  her. 

If  necessary  "facts  and  figures"  can  ba  given,  of 
which  no  doubt  H.  B.  S.  is  blissfully  ignorant. 
Vcrbum  sap. 

The  Syer,  Younger,  Hill,  and  Finigan  garden  party, 
the  Cyclers'  race  and  ball  and  the  Native  Son's  excur- 
sion will  make  next  week  a  bus)-  one  for  more  than 

one.    I  almost  forgot  to  say  that  Ed  C         and  his 

cara  sposa,  are  off  on  a  second  honeymoon.  We  hope 
it  will  last,  for  she  is  lots  more  stylish  than  her 
sister-in-law,  and  Ed  is  as  handsome  as  his  father. 

Babbi.br. 

 >•<  

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Dear  Wa vie:— Politics  and  nothing  but  politics! 
During  the  past  week,  besides  the  circus,  Robinson's, 
and  very  good  by  the  way,  we  have  had  the  Republi- 
can Delegate  Convention,  at  which  only  possible 
nominees  were  discussed,  and  the  Democratic  County 
Convention,  at  which  real  business  was  transacted. 
How  our  tongues  have  wagged,  and  now  we  are  still 
"on  the  fence,"  and  do  not  know  which  party  to  sup- 
port.   No  wonder  !    The  idea  of  any  one's  opposing 

our  dear  Sheriff  C  's  re-election!    And  to  think 

that  Arthur  T  would  even  dream  of  securing  the 

nomination  for  State  Senatorship,  when  we  girls  all 
know  that  genial  Captain  Bob  wants  it.  Why,  of 
course,  we  shall  use  our  influence  in  his  behalf,  and 


he  is  bound  to  come  off  victorious  in  that  case.  On 
the  Democratic  side  we  are  equally  resolved  that  Geo. 

Houskeu  must  be  elected,  as  well  as  Billy  N  , 

although  I  am  sorry  Ed  T          resigned  in  his  favor! 

You  see,  Mr.  N          is  a  married  man,  and  cannot 

reward  one's  labors  with  a  delightful  flirtation,  which 
Ed,  in  spite  of  his  dignity,  is  not  averse  to,  and  so  we 
consider  ourselves  defrauded  of  our  just  dues.  Until 
the  election's  returns  are  in,  we  need  not  expect  any 
attention  from  the  "  Lords  of  Creation,"  I  suppose. 

The  approach  of  Fair  time  and  the  opening  of  the 
schools  have  caused  many  of  our  "Sassiety"  people 
to  wander  homewards;  there  are  always 'so  many 
preparations  to  be  made  for  friends  who  will  visit  us 
(luring  race  week. 

Frank  L          made  a  flying  trip  to  Klamath  last 

week  to  bring  his  wife  home,  but  staved  long  enough 
to  hear  some  wonderful  fish  stories,  which  he  lias 
been  relating  for  the  delectation  of  the  "  fellers  at  the 
club." 

The  Sperrys  went  to  Del  Monte  for  the  Country 
Club  "shoot;"  it  seemed  strange  that  neither  Estelle 

nor  Bertha  S          accompanied  them,  for  they  are 

related  by  marriage,  I  believe,  and  a  more  lenient 

chaperon  than  Mrs.  S          would  be  hard  to  find. 

Surely  they  would  not  have   lacked  attention  f.,r 

was  not  Will  McM  there  and  did  he  not  m  ike  the 

wonderful  score  of  seventeen  birds?  He  really  de- 
serves encouragement. 

Lizzie  Dudley  H  is  making  her  first  visit  here 

since  her  wedding.  I  had  quite  a  chat  with  her  the 
other  day  and  found  her  not  a  bit  changed  by  her 
marriage  with  a  handsome,  wealthy  and  influential 
man,  as,  alas  !  most  of  our  girls  are. 

Miss  Maud  B  ,  the  Ladd's  charming  cousin,  has 

once  more  forsaken  the  charms  of  mountain  life  for 
prosaic  Stockton.  She  always  looks  as  if  she  had 
just  returned  from  Paris,  her  gowns  are  so  dainty  a  d 
chic,  and  I  do  not  wonder  the  boys  are  proud  of  her. 

Jen  T         has  gone  to  the  Gey-ers  but  will  surely 

be  home  for  the  races.    Arthur  R          a  id  his  wife 

have  been  off  for  a  week  on  their  yacht  "  Emerald," 
but  as  they  are  still  in  their  honeymoon  thev  are  for- 
given for  not  having  invited  Thu  SPINSTER. 


GOOD  COOKING 


Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk! 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 

 »••<  

Police  Commissioner — You  are  accused  of  having 
fallen  asleep  on  your  beat.  What  excuse  have  yon 
to  offer?  Delinquent  Cop— Plaze,  yer  Hanner, 
iverybody  on  the  beat  had  paid  oop  an' there  was  no 
wan  to  watch. 


Win.  H.  Sherwood,  the  American  pianist,  who  was 
heard  here  last  January,  will  make  his  second  appear- 
ance in  San  Francisco  at  Irving  Hall,  Tuesday  evening, 
September  13th.    He  will  give  but  one  recital. 


She — And  how  did  you  feel  toward  him  when  he 
married  the  girl  you  were  engaged  to?  He— I  felt 
as  the  man  did  toward  his  substitute  who  was  killed  in 
the  war! 


;ieI6rd  fduntlero  v 

MjOaker  Rolled  white  oats 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  Skit.  3,  1692.  arrive 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sacsalito  Fkkky. 


7  ou  a  m 
7.30  a  in 


8.00  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
H.30  a  in 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  in 
12.00  m 
•1.00  p  ni 
1.30  p  in 
3.00  p  ui 
1  00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 

4  30  p  m 
4,30  p  m 
•4  30 p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  ra 
•6.00  p  ra 

6.00  p  ni 
ti.00  p  ni 

7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rurasey,  Sacramento  

HaywardB,  Niles  aud  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Kanion,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Kxpreas  for  u.den  and  East   

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Orovlllo  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Lob  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  aud  Llvcrmore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton.  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  tl  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benicia.  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Moja ve  and  Eafit  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

S'tncl  and  Livermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
(6.16  p  in 

6.16  p  m 
7.16  p  m 
9.46  p  m 


4.46  p  m 

8.45  p  m 
"8.45  p  in 

7.15  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
12.45  p  m 

9.46  a  m 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  in 
10  45  a  m 

10.45  a  m 
•8.45  a  m 

8  46  a  m 

8.15  a  m 
7.45  a  in 

9.15  a  m 

18.46  p  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 


|7.45  a.  m.    S'inday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   (8.05  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo**,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *ln.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  in 


COAST  DIVISION*  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


•7.00  a  ni 

J7.30  a  in 
8.15  a  ni 


(9.30  a  m 

10.37  a  ra 
12  15  p  in 
•2  30  r  m 


•3.30  p  in 
•4  30  p  m 

6.15  p  in 
6.30  p  m 
til. 45  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Kxcur'n 

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pluos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  .Miguel,  l'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Excursion "  Train  to  Menlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  aud  Way  Stations  

Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations  

San  Jose, Gilr.  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38  p  m 
(8.28  p  m 


6.10  p  m 

12.46  p  m 
6.03  p  m 
3.30  p  m 


•10.37  a  m 
•9  47  a  m 
•8.06  a  m 
8.48  a  m 
6.36  a  in 
17.30  p  m 


•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Satnrdays  only.       t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  a.  m.;   30,  3:30,  6.05,  6:20  r.  M. 
80NDAT8— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:15  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbkk  Datb— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:05  P.  M. 

Sati  rdavs  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Sundays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  Sau  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Drstisation. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 

3:30  pn: 
6:05  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
5:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  ni 

6:05  pm 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  in 
3-30  pm 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hoplaud  and  Uklah. 

7:25pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m  »  •  0  a  m 
6:05  pm  5:00 p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  pm 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m  rim  a  m 
3:30  pm  6.00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6  .10  p  id 

From  S  AN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46.  3:26,5:00,5:40, 
6:20  p.m.    (Sundays)— 8:0i,  9:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.m.:  12.30,1:30, 

2:30,  4:00,  6:25,  6:45  P  M   

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau«alito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  M 
From  SAN  IRXNCISCO  to  Ml  I.  L  VALLEY  i  week  da\B)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  6:40,  C:20  p.m.    (Sui:days)-8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2:3(1,  4:00,  5:25  p.  a.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdaysat 
1:45  p.  m. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  tor  SAN  Fit  A.N  CI  SO » i  week  daysl— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:46,  9:15,  11:05  a.  «.:  1:45,  3:30.  5:00  p.  m.  (Sundaysi— 8:00,  9:16, 
11:00,  11:50  A.  M.:  1:10,  2:25  .  3:40.  5:16,  6:05,  7:'0  p.m.  Extra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  r.  v.  Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 
From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  ,week  days)  6:26.  6:65, 
7:58,  9;10,11:10  a.  m.:  3:35,  P:05  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  a.  m.;  1:2'),  2:15,  4:00,  6:30,6:30  p.  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round 

trip.  

From  8  A  OS  AUTO  lor  SAN  H  R  V  NCI  SCO  iwcek  daysl- 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Sundai  s)— 8:46, 
10:20,  11:40  A*  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  e.  M. 

m.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco 

Thiough  Trains, 
lie-tiuation. 

Anive 
San  Francisco. 

7::  0  a.  m.  (  Week 
5:f  0  p.  M  1  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma,  Point  Reyes 
and  Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  M.  1  Week 
0:15  p.  m.  i  days. 
8:15  p.  M.  Sundays 

7-30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  A.  M.  Sundays 
6:00  i:  M.  Saturdays 

Toiuales,  llo  vards, 
Dnncin  Mills, 
Cazailero  and 
Way  Sationa. 

8:45  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  i:  m  Week  days 
8:15  p.  M.  Sui  da\B 

Thirty-day  Excursion  —  Hound  trip,  .-5  percent  reduction 
Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion  —  Round  liip  t:ckets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reyes,  SI. 25;  Tomales,  82;  Howards,  £2.50;  Cazadcro,  »3. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reves,  81;  Tomales, 

8160;  Howards,  82:  Duncan's  Mills  and  CazidVro,  82  50. 


IHROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted! 
at  Cazadero  wiib  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cnffey's  C-  ve, 
Navarro,  Mendccino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  aud  all  points  on  the 
North  i  "oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  k  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXPItESS  SERVICE  TO 
■02_  SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 

and  HAMBURG. 

Magnificent  new  twin-screw  stenrn- 
■  ■^M  mur.  1        ers  of  13-16,000  h.  p.    This  line  holds 

tne  reeord  for  fastest  time  to  London 
A,H1  the  continent. 

Columbia  Sept.  15 

\     F.Bisniarvk  Sept.  22 

Augusta  Victoria  Sept.  29 

Normannia    .  Oct:  6 

Columbia  Oct  13 

MKDITKISKANKAN 
V.^4_^^?_^^XV  EXPRESS  L'NE. 

C--^i*'*'i(i^iy^!55?  M  isrEa  SERVICE 

^^r^^r  From  New   York  to  Genoa  and 

^v^x^sS*7  Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  niag- 

nffiVent  twin->crew  express  steamers. 

F.  Bismarck  Nov.  17  I  Aug.  Victoria   Jan.  6 

Normannia   Dec.  1  I  Columbia   Jan.  19 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  8. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsioa),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrn»,  Constantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  S  juthampton  and  New  York. 
Duration  10  weeks.    First-class  only. 

—  APPLY  TO— 

A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent,    -    -    401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 

LION  FIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  84,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 
1^1     II  1  y      IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Li     I    \J    Li     Assets,  810,190.319.  1'ommenced  in  Cal.  1869 

I  I  Li     WM.  SEXTON,  TCJIEDCRAFT, 

^     A  A.  »         ■  Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S-  F 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco. 
California;  location  of"  works,  Virginia  City,  Stem  v 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  aud 
expenses  of  sale.   Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  Sau  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  County  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1892,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  ceuts 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September.  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  pavment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1S92,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.  R.  R.  GRAYSON, 

Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  bj  Itoyal  Charter  A.  O.  1780  — ' 
CAPI1AL  PAID  UP,        -       -        -     *  3.446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -  8,980.251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco.  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Companv,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  ( 15th)  day  of  Septem- 
ber, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  pavment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1S92,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada   Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HONOIiTJliU,    AUCKhHND   RfiV  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE- 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  12  M.  Sept.  16,  1 '92 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

FOR  HONOI1UI1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  13  M.  Sept.  27, 1892 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents, 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720. 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  mid  Montgomery  Sts  ,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

Ejuai-dian  A^urance  [Jo.  $1111  *  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  1  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  .  f  6,000,000  Cash  Aseits  -  -  W.081,000 
Cash  Assets    -      -    jn, 911,018  I  Assets  In  America  11,088.330 

WM,  I,  LAHDEBS,  (len'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  Norm  on  the  nth,  18th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — September  5th,  S.  S.  '  San  Jose,"  September 
15th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  September  20th,  S.  S.  "City  of  New  York." 
Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami   Central   American  Ports 
anil  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  soon  18th  of  each  month,  oiling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajntla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  Sau  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— September  19th,  1892,  S.  S.  "  City  of  Panama." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  anil  China  Line  for  Yokohama  aixl  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  ShaDgbai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  H.  8.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  September  17;h.  at  3  p.  M.;  8  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  September  27,  at  3  p.  m  ;  S.  8.  "Peru."  Saturday.  October 
15,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  Nov.  6,  at  3 

P.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Ynkohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

AL.EXANIIF.lt  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

ALLIANCE  INSURANCF  COMPANY 

Or  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

capital,    -  aas.ooo.ooo 

 PAOIPIO    BK  AN  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F, 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


SUPPLEMENT  TO    "THE    WAVE"    SEPTEMBER   3,  1892. 


OOT"    HT     DEL  MONTE. 

•ken  by  Thors. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


For  the  last  few  months  the  only  thing  that  could 
be  said  of  the  Stock  Market  was  the  old  cry  of  noth- 
ing new  and  shares  dull,  brokers  and  clients  grumb- 
ling, no  fluctuations,  no  business,  no  commissions  in 
sight,  office  expenses  heavy,  mining  offices  having  a 
hard  time  to  collect  assessments,  passing  resolutions 
to  sell  the  building,  abolishing  life  insurance,  etc., 
but  now  what  a  change.  Everything  is  lively,  busi- 
ness rushing,  order  bo->ks  full,  everything  goes. 
Stocks,  stocks  is  the  cry;  brokers  have  as  much  to  do 
now  in  one  session  as  they  did  in  a  week  a  little 
while  back,  and  even  such  brokers  as  Geo.  Kelley, 
Homer  King  and  G.  W.  Tindal  are  visiting  the  Board 
ready  to  take  a  hand  at  the  game. 

During  the  first  three  days  of  this  week  at  the  San 
Francisco  Exchange  there  were  recorded  the  purchases 
of  130,000  shares  or  an  average  of  over  40,000  per 
day,  and  this  was  by  no  means  all,  as  many  sales 
went  unrecorded.  At  the  Pacific  Board  although  j 
not  quite  as  much  was  done,  still  in  the  aggregate 
about  30,000  shares  changed  hands.  In  both  Boards, 
the  lobbies  were  crowded  and  new  faces  were  seen, 
going  to  prove  that  with  but  half  a  chance,  the  pub- 
lic are  ready  and  willing  to  speculate  As  I  have  said 
to  the  patrons  of  The  Wave  in  the  last  few  numbers, 
stocks  were  low  enongn  and  a  buy,  more  particularly 
Sierra  Nevada  and  Belcher.  To  those  who  acted  on 
the  advice,  a  good  profit  is  in  sight.  The  rise  has 
been  along  the  whole  line  of  the  Comstock,  being 
from  25  to  50  per  cent.  Sierra  Nevada  made  the  larg- 
est spurt  selling  from  90  cents  to  $1.85,  arise  of  100 
per  cent.  Belcher  from  85  cents  to  $1.45,  Union  from 
$1  to  $1-45,  Ophir;?2  to  $2.45,  Con.  Virginia  and  Cali- 
fornia $3  to  $3.50,  and  all  the  balance  in  proportion. 
From  these  figures  the  market  receded  some,  as  many 
realized,  and  are  takiug  their  profits,  which  is  a  good 
idea,  as  from  the  way  the  market  is  acting,  there  will 
be  plenty  of  opportunities  to  make  turns,  as  the  fluc- 
tuations are  sufficient  both  ways  up  and  down.  Pax- 
ton  and  Schmitt  were  steady  buyers  of  Sierra  Nevada 
the  last  few  days,  mainly  on  Virginia  City  orders.  It 
is  rumored  on  the  street  that  there  is  a  pool  on  this 
stock,  and  now  consists  of  30,000  shares,  with  Steve 
Roberts  and  Black  Miller,  two  shrewd  and  skillful 
operators  (with  pleuty  of  capital),  as  chief  manipu- 
lators. From  the  work  that  is  being  done  in  the  joint 
drift  of  the  Union  and  Sierra  Nevada  on  the  900  foot 
level,  it  is  expected  good  results  will  issue,  and  as  it  is 
a  new  country  that  they  are  working  in,  a  new 
bonanza  may  be  uncovered. 

The  surprise  of  the  street  has  been  the  steady  sell- 
ing by  Hirshfield,  through  various  brokers,  of  Savage, 
Potosi,  and  Chollar.  Of  these  stocks  at  least  35,000 
shares  were  sold,  and  mainly  for  the  account  of 
Hobart,  Hayward  &  Co.,  represented  by  the  Nevada 
Mill  Company.  They  commenced  to  sell  Potosi  at  40 
cents,  Chollar  at  40  cents,  and  Savage  at  50  cents,  but 
the  market  took  it  all  and  advanced  in  the  face  of 
steady  selling  at  least  50  per  cent,  the  public  bought, 
believing  these  stocks  were  cheap  and  worth  the  sell- 
ing price,  but  time  alone  will  show  whether  or  not. 
One  of  the  main  buyers  of  Con.  Virginia  in  the  Pacific 
Board  was  Barney  Barnett,  buying  on  Wednesday 
1000  shares,  and  paying  up  to  $3.50,  Ackerman  and 
Horn  being  the  principal  sellers 

Good  reports  continue  to  come  from  Con.  Virginia, 
and  ore  is  being  taken  from  the  different  levels  from  the 
1500  to  the  1800  foot.  The  Superintendent's  weekly 
report  fays  there  were  extracted  and  worked  at  the 
Morgan  Mill  983  tons  of  ore,  the  battery  samples 
assaying  $21.88  per  ton.  Bullion  on  hand  in  assay 
office  about  $14,000. 

Hale  &  Norcros=,  which  advanced  so  rapidly  last 
week,  did  so  on  an  improvement  on  the  1800  foot  level. 
The  south  drift,  which  is  running  east,  has  cut  streaks 
and  bunches  of  low  grade  quartz,  and  indications  of  a 
widening  of  the  ledge.  When  cross  cuts  are  run  to 
the  west,  it  is  hoped  something  of  greater  value  will 
be  found,  as  there  is  a  large  block  of  ground  to 
develop.  Repairs  now  being  completed  at  the 
Nevada  Mill,  it  is  expected  the  crushing  of  Savage 
and  Potosi  ore  will  be  resumed. 

During  the  month  of  July  the  Potosi  worked  2100 
tons  of  ore  at  the  Nevada  Mill,  net  proceeds  in  bullion 
being  $20,196.  The  Gould  &  Curry  had  105  tons  of 
ore  milled  at  the  Occidental,  averaged  $18  per  ton. 
This  is  the  first  ore  milled  by  this  mine  in  a  longtime. 

For  the  month  past  the  Savage  milled  2250  tons  of 
©re;  net  amount  of  cash  received  #25,936 

The  total  shipment  for  Con.  Virginia  for  August  up 
to  date  is  $46,568. 

In  the  outside  districts  the  Bodies,  Quojotoas,  and 
flfuscaroras  are  quiet,  with  110  encouraging  signs  of  a 
fevival.  Colonel  Hyman,  Manager  of  the  Tuscarora 
mines,  has  returned  from  the  district,  and  says  the 
Ore  worked  by  the  cyanide  process  have  given  such 
good  results  that  the  process  will  be  adopted. 

Ten  tons  of  gold  ore  was  shipped  from  the  War 
Eagle,  Hawthorne,  to  the  Arasta  at  Dayton;  it  is  of  a 
high  grade.    The  April  Fool  Mine  at  Pioche  has 


been  bonded  to  Mr.  Mohnna  for  Chicago  parties  of 
$90,000. 

For  the  month  of  August  the  total  amount  of  divi- 
dends paid  was  £1,129,625;  about  $30,000  less  than  for 
the  same  month  last  year, 

A  special  meeting  of  the  Associated  Brokers  has 
been  called  for  September  20th. 

Saturday  very  little  work  will  be  done  in  the  various 
mines,  as  the  majority  of  miners  will  lay  off  to  attend 
the  annual  picnic  of  the  Miners'  Union. 

The  plan  of  working  the  Savage  and  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross  through  one  shaft  has  been  abandoned,  and 
both  will  be  worked  as  in  the  p. 1st. 

Silver  ranged  rom  82;;4  to  83}+  for  the  week. 

The  following  dividends  have  been  declared:  Home- 
stake,  10  cents:  Golden  Reward,   ro  cents;  Calamet 
&  Hecla,  $5.  SURETY. 
 >-•-■  

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  lnstur- 
meuts,  26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 

"Matrimony,"  said  a  modern  Benedict  the  other 
day,  '  produces  remarkable  revolutions.  Here  am  I, 
for  instance,  in  ten  short  months  changed  from  a 
sighing  lover  to  a  loving  sire." 


BE  SURE  "GOOD  SE^SE' 

is  stamped  on  your  uraint.  tln-ro  »n»  S*~/iwm*\^-'~\ 
man*  imitatioua  but  nu  equals       /£     v  *  J 

SENSIBLE 
WOMEN 

■11  want  1  I.KIMS' 

GOOD  SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS 

Heat  for  II  ullli. 

uml  Em 

Buttons  at  front  in- 

- 1  ■  ■  1  ■  1  of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Buclclo  at  lilp 
for  Bqssj  supporters, 
Tapo-fastemMl  But- 
tons— won't  f>"11  "ff . 
Cord  -  Kdgo  Button 
Poles)  wont wmrout, 
fit  AX1I1  \<;r>- 

Infantn  to  Adults 
Short  and  long  waist 

Mado  in 
FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  whit«. 

Send  for  circular. 

FERRIS  BROS 

Manufr'fl  an'l  Patentee!. 
341  Broadway,  New  York 
For  Sale  by  ALL  LEADING 


DRY  MONOPOLE  EXTRA 


A    VERY    DRY  WINE 

 AND  


MONOPOLE  CLUB  DRY 


A    BRUT  WINE 


Heidsieck  &  Co. 

REIMS 

H.  H.  VEUVE,  -  Sole  Agent 

124    Sansonae  Street 


HOTEL  VENDOME,  san  jose 


"  <?aliforr)ia'8  favorite  Jumper  Resort." 
This  Hotel  is  the  moat  commodious  and  comfortable  In  the  country.  With  its  charming  grounds  beautiful  driven 
proximity  to  San  Francisco,  elegant  appointments,  and  unexcelled  tablo,  it  is  an  ideal  abiding  place. 

GEORGE    P.    SNEUb,  mnnnqen 


proximity 
Terms*  Reasonable 


AHK     YOUR    GROCER  FOR 
The  Celebrated 

GHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sal,  ,  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   6cnt  Fr-<-.   Mcnler.  Union  8q..  N.  T. 
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TH  h    W.AV  a  . 


RHEUMATIC 
fi  PAINS 

STOP  AN  INTING 
AND    TRY  A 

VISIT  TO 

BYRON 
HOT 

.  .  .  SPRINCS 

'.he  only  Natural  Mud  Baths  in  the  State. 
T  eir  special  pwtr  is  to  dilate  the 
pores  and  give  nature's  remedy  a 
chance  to  act.  Our  book  on  the 
cure  of  Rheumatics,  etc., 
sent  on  application  to 
C.  R.  MASON 
Byron  Hot  Springs  Contra  Costa  Co.,  Cal. 


h  The  lintel  Albany 

(or  Broalway  &  151k  Sts. 


<>  V  KLAND 


Mo  t  i  entraPy  located. 
One  Mock  f  r<  Dj  Poatofficr 
»u-l    Mac'on  .nah  s  New 


»»t«-r:  fr-NUn; 
r  m  l  all  modern  im- 
am 


TUBBS  HOTELi 


Ha*  been  renovated  throughout  and  is  do*  one  of  the  finest  family 

hotels  in  the  State. 
SurT.unleo  kg  trees  and  a»  ns.       Within  2  blocks  cf  Lake  Slemtt- 
8p>  cial  Raue  for  Families. 


PADL  MORONEY. 


Proprietor. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 


S*ttr'  St.,  cor   Aill,  Si 


jaco.  Cat. 


The  largest,  he<t  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  Ban  Franci«co  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnuhed  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MKV  ■    K   I'K  vin.KTHN.  Pr«.p.  and  X(r. 

Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 M  •  V.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  H  jtel  or  Cottarea,  ntw 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Jio-t  be-ntiful  Summer  Kesor*  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sundar.  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  u.  and  9am:  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  6:25  p.  at.: |  iving  a'l  a  chance  to  s~e  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  bare  a  full  day's  <-uting.  No  Public  Picnics  an 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel  A  neat  Club  r»»m  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  acre**  tb-  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  lad  Core  far  Pouoo  Oak.   Perfectly  tree  from  ujr  pobo&ous  iagredi 
eats.  It»  ippfecarioo  e.  (A'j.  mc  !  },j  irsiar iliile  reaeC  inj  &  few  apfJicaboa» 

prooac*  a  owe.    A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  lor 
Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

*C.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 


6IM    MONTGOMERY    ST..    near  flav 


»••••••«•  •••••••••••• 

RIPANS  TABU 

•  -t-rai 

;  are  safe  and  en\rc-  • 
:uai  u*  neat  mada-ine  knowur.r* 
liUMIirin,  hllirwlsM.  hradine.g 
i  lassrsjiltliia.  ajspeaaaa.  chronic* 
liver  troohfea,  dveenterj.  bad  com- J 
l^t*  itl'Sl. llliiiiMiii  isTiiimMii  breath  A 
and  all  disorders  <  t  the  stomach.* 
Uver  aid  bowels.  One  talmas  gives  aaawiHsts  re- a 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time,  tliilll  III  THnllSS  Ae 

•  trial  fcwatas  pent  bv  mafl  ce  msays  or  ISrenta.  • 

•  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO..  laSurwee  St.  Kew  York.  • 
•......•.....••••«»•••••«•••'•••»• 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland.  August  30th.  Dear  Wave: — My  state- 
ment that  a  girl  has  only  to  leave  home  to  be  appre- 
ciated, has  again  been  verified,  as  popular  and  pretty 
'  Mary  Fox,  our  contralto,  v  hile  studying  in  New  York 
:  last  winter,  won  the  heart  of  a  wealthy  Eastern  gen- 
tleman and  will  be  married  next  month  in  the  Con- 
gregational Church.  After  the  ceremony  the  lwppy 
pair  intend  taking  their  departure  for  parts  unkuown. 
To-day  will  witness  the  nuptials  of  Bel'e  Garber  anil 
Whitney  Palache  Like  sensible  people  they  are  to 
be  married  at  home.  Am  sorry  that  I'm  compelled  to 
write  this  letter  before  going  to  the  scene  of  youth, 
beauty,  etc..  however,  a  description  will  doubtless  l>e 
just  as  welcome  in  my  next.  We  are  congratulating 
ourselves  that  the  matrimonial  wave  has  at  last  struck 
Oakland,  hut  we  forget  that  it  is  only  the  younger 
girls  who  have  fallen  viititns  to  Cupid's  darts,  or  the 
girls  whom  we  thought  too  superior  to  waste  their 
charms  on  a  plaiu.  every-day  sort  of  man.  Now 
there  is  Lou  Breck,  Grace  Hendersou,  and  Mary  Fox. 
whose  srtiging  would  win  them  fame  and  fortune  any 
day,  all  to  be  wedded  within  a  mouth,  and  again,  our 
Society  girls,  with  all  their  scheming,  dressing,  and 
going  from  one  fashionable  resort  to  another  are  still 
without  life  partners,  and  wonder  why  ?  Well,  one 
reason  is  that  men  are  looking  for  domestic  wives, 
economical  wives  and  occasionally  a  man  does  appre- 
ciate an  accomplished  wife,  all  of  which  our  Society 
girls  are  noL  I  believe,  at  present,  they  have  a 
;  French  mania,  so  there  may  be  some  hope  for  them 
after  all. 

We  were  positively  in  a  state  of  dead  stupor  last 
week  as  not  one  event  happened  to  enliven  the  scene 
nor  is  there  a  prospect  of  any  happenings  in  the  near 
future.  The  girls  fear  that  the  Cotillion  Club  will  be 
only  a  memory  of  the  past  You  remember,  dear, 
that  several  little  difficulties  arose  last  winter,  and 
now  the  horrid  little  broilers  (who  are  a  necessary- 
evil)  say  that  they  will  take  no  part  in  a  club  unless 
the  married  element  and  our  seven  bachelors  are 
excluded,  which  means,  if  the  latter  happens,  that 
Frou-Frou.  Flow  Annie.  Nannie,  Alice,  Emma.  Kate 

K  ,  Louise.  Mamie,  Minnie,  and  scores  of  others 

who  are  not  in  their  first  season,  will  not  join,  as  we 
can't  afford  to  waste  our  smiles,  and  expensive  gowns 
on  the  kids.  Fooling  ?  No,  indeed,  we  are  in  earnest 
j  for  it  is  a  serious  fact  that  in  our  150  there  are  only- 
seven  men  who  are  old  enough  and  rich  enough  to 
wed.  without  their  paternal  ancestors  coming  to  the 
rescue.  Their  names?  Oh.  no,  I'm  keeping  a  corner 
on  them  myself,  but  when  I  succeed  in  capturing  one 
of  them,  you  shall  have  next  show. 

This  morning  I  feel  most  demoralized,  as  Duke 
Bertie  Brayton  and  Arthur  Thompson  .isn't  he  a 
I  snob?  1  induced  me  to  go  to  the  circus  last  evening. 
All  of  the  400  turned  out  in  full  regalia.  Tom  Dargie 
and  Bessie  were  there,  and  without  "Baby  Bessie." 
too.  Then  Will  and  Nettie  left  their  little  ones  at 
home.  Willie  Powning's  trousers  were  in  keeping  with 
the  rest  of  the  circus.  The  two  newly  engaged  couples, 
Lou  and  Fred,  Mattieand  Harry,  were  also  there,  and 
supremely  happy.  Then  Frank  Owen  was  over  from 
your  side,  and  joined  the  Haight  party,  whose  star  of 
attraction  was  popular  Ella  Goodall,  who  is  still  with 
us.  On  Jit  that  Frank  will  be  disconsolate  when  she 
finally  leaves,  and  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that  Harry 
Haight  has  not  smiled  since  the  departure  of  two  pretty- 
San  Francisco  sisters  for  Europe. 

Is  it  not  unfortuuate  that  Klla  will  not  be  here  10 
take  part  in  the  Dram-Attic  theatricals?  She  acts 
well,  and  the  play  is  to  be  given  in  her  house,  and  for 
charity.  You  know,  dear,  the  Durham-Babcock-Bay- 
ley-Goodall-Wilson  combination,  of  last  year,  have 
re'-organized.  and  intend  giving  several  little  plays 
during  the  coming  season:  and  Tom  says  that  the 
amateurs  have  also  gone  to  work  on  "Shenandoah." 
and  expect  to  open  the  new  theatre  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Reliance  Athletic  Club.  I  do  hope  that  they  will 
make  lots  of  money,  as  they  intend  coustructiug  a 
new  clubhouse,  and  they  have  promised  to  make  it 
most  agreeable  for  the  ladies,  if  they  will  only  give 
their  attention  to  the  play.  etc.  I  really  think  they 
would  be  wiser  to  allow  some  professional  company  to 
open  the  theatre,  for.  as  much  as  we  all  love  Jack 
Wilson,  Harry  Melvin.  Alec  Rosborough.  Phil  Remil- 
lard,  Jim  Arthur,  aud  Ned,  we  really  don't  care  to 
pav  three  or  four  dollars  to  see  them  perform  in 
"  Shenandoah."  They  doubtless  would  achieve  better 
financial  results  if  they  would  play  two  or  three  even- 
ings at  popular  prices.  Their  leading  tatty,  Marion 
Albright,  is  a  charmer  who  has  won  her  laurels;  then 
ever-popular  little  Maud  Morrell  is  to  take  part  also, 
so  the  piece  will  be  well  played. 

Wonder  if  Chauncy  St.  John  will  ever  be  a  happy- 
man  ?  All  these  years  he  has  been  accused  of  having 
neglected  the  wife  of  his  younger  days,  while,  in 
reality,  she  was  the  deserter,  and  a  few  weeks  ago 
fled  from  her  second  lord  and  master,  and  now 
Chauncy  insists  that  he  must  have  his  boy,  who  is  a 
line,  handsome  little  chap. 

FROtJ-FROF. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MI$  (jRU|tiDIEg  * 


Teacher  of  French  and  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
last  tive  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
to  lWHi  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  perniaueut  residence. 


ZISKY  INSTITUTE 

ItiOti  Van  Ni.ss  Avknuk 

French,  German  and  English  Hoimling  and 
Pav  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Tweuty-Shth  Year  will  begin    August   1.    1  SO  J. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  I!.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal 


NMK,  ALICE  WAI  T/.  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  KrTani.  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kohlcr  &  Chase's 
aft-30  O  Parrell  Street, 
Tuesd»>*  an. I  Fridays    11)  to  |  ••  A   M  .  •»  to  4  V.  M. 

Aud  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
For  Terms,  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

atavc.  Alit*  Wuiti  fi'sy,  3TS  lot*  St  .  fast  Oaklaml  Cal 


TKIXllY  SCHOOL 


lulU  MISSION  stkkkt. 

si  \  I  KK  VII 

Christmas  Term  will  open  M 
PTt-pares  lor  University  ami  I  _ 
Faculty  of  nine  professors  and  teachers. 
An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

KKV.  l>r   K.  H   SPA  1  1»INC.  B.m  .. 


SAN  I  KANt  lstO 
YK.AK. 

lay,  August  1st,  1S9J. 


MK.  LKsi.f.y   M  VI!  MS 

Pianist. 
Hsa  res  lined  Instruction, 
1  tint  Van  Ness  V  \  »• 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

ate  or  Class  Us^>  n. 

loTe7507Sutiei?i 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  i  Mme.  Ellen  Gonrsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

Brsn  Strect,      -      -      Pklow  Van  Nkss  \\> 

SUPERFLUOUS  HntR  °°  theFemale  Fa^e 

Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
forever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 

No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physicians  of  « ininence 
Book  and  Consultation  Free. 
Call  on  or  addrtas  the 

si  1-: >v  vork 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO 

MM  3 EAST  STREET  SID  TKAHCIBCO 

Hours— i  to  4;  Sundays,  n  to  1 

Cazader'o  Hotel<~ 

>■  'SOS  V  CO!M\  * 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  K.  K. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  wulks.  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc..  two  Hams 
daily  each  way— For  Caaadero  leave  Sau  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
S  P.  XI.;  leave  Caaadero  4  A.  M..  arrive  San  Frnncisco  S?4j  A.  M  . 
leave  Caradero  t_»5  P.  >!.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  :i5  P.  »t 
daily  stage  for  PI.  Keno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  V.  BVKX- 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  Qulat  Home*         Wf         Centrally  Locti».i 
For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
U.   BOOPSI,  Maiai.i 
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PROMINENT  SAN  JOSEANS. 

SKETCHES  OF  SOME  OF  THE  LEADERS  OF  THE  SAN  JOSE  BAR. 


THOMAS  KELLEY. 
Perhaps  no  Federal  appointee  has  given 
more  satisfaction  in  the  immediate  field  of  his 
official  labors  than  Thomas  Kelley,  the  effi- 
cient Postmaster  of  San  Jose.  This  is  a  Post- 
office  of  the  first  class,  and  requires  a  man  of 
brains  and  excellent  executive  ability  to 
properly  discharge  its  duties.  It  was  elevated 
to  the  first  class  during  Mr.  Kelley's  incum- 
bency, and  the  carriers  have  been  increased 
and  their  routes  greatly  extended  during  his 
term.  Cottage  Grove  and  the  southwestern 
portion  of  Sau  Jo.-e  are  now  included  in  the 
free  delivery  system,  and  each  month  shows  a 
marked  increase  in  the  business  transacted  at 
this  office.  Mr.  Kelley  is  the  custodian  of  the 
$200,000  appropriated  by  the  general  Govern- 
ment for  the  purpose  of  erecting  a  new  post- 
office  building  in  San  Jose.  Postmaster  Kelley 
thinks  that  the  returns  of  his  office  form  a  fair 
criterion  by  which  to  judge  the  prosperity  of 
the  county,  and  makes  the  following  exhibit : 
Money  orders  for  May  issued  payable  outside 
of  the  office,  $11, 995.77-  Cash  paid  on 
orders  in  May,  $13,800.26.  In  April,  orders 
issued  to  the  amount  of  $13,804..  19.  Orders 
cashed  in  April  $17,250.48.  These  monthly 
reports  show  more  money  paid  to  the  people 
of  San  Jose  than  has  been  sent  away  by  them. 
Postmaster  Kelley  is  ably  assisted  in  his 
administration  of  the  office  by  his  sou,  A.  M. 
Kelley,  one  of  San  Jose's  most  popular  citizens 
of  the  younger  generation. 


DANIEL  W.  BURCHARD. 

Although  but  thirty-four  years  of  age,  the 
well-known  San  Jose  attorney  whose  portrait 
accompanies  this  sketch  has  attained  a  position 
in  thejegal  circles  of  the  State  which  might 

well  prove  a 
source  of  pride  to 
a  lawyer  of  twice 
his  years.  Daniel 
W.  Burchard  was 
born  in  Benton 
County, Missouri, 
March  5,  1858, 
and  was  I  rought 
by  his  parents  to 
California  when 
an  infant.  At  the 
age  of  sixteen  he 
was  compelled  by 
ill  health  to  leave 
the  Oakland 
High  School,  where  he  was  laying  the  founda- 
tion of  his  education,  and,  removing  to  Mendo- 
cino County,  he  entered  the  employment  of  the 
Government  as  a  teacher  among  the  Indians 
at  the  Round  Valley  Reservation.  In  1879 
he  began  the  study  of  law  in  the  office  of  Bar- 
clay Henley  and  George  A.  Johnson,  after- 
wards Attorney-General  of  California,  and 
nine  days  after  he  attained  his  majority  he 
was  admitted  to  practice  as  an  attorney.  In 
connection  with  M.  M.  Godman  he  imme- 
diately opened  a  law  ofiice  in  Dayton,  Wash- 
ington Territory,  and  within  a  few  days 
thereafter  was  appointed  referee,  by  Judge 
Wingard,  in  a  number  of  intricate  cases. 
About  the  same  time  he  was  retained  for  the 
defense  in  one  of  the  most  noted  criminal  cases 
that  had  been  tried  in  the  Territory,  and 
.secured  a  verdict  of  acquittal  in  the  face  of 


intense  public  sentiment  favoring  conviction. 
In  188 1  he  returned  to  California,  and  located 
at  Hollister.  His  reputation  as  a  rising  crim- 
inal lawyer  had  preceded  him,  and  within  a 
month  he  had  been  retained  by  the  Board  of 
Supervisors  to  assist  D.  M.  Delmas,  Esq.,  in 
the  prosecution  of  George  W.  Carlton  for 
murder,  and  also  to  assist  T.  H.  Laine,  E-q., 
in  the  Futardo  murder  trial.  He  was  shortly 
afterward  elected  City  Attorney  by  a  Board 
differing  from  him  politically.  In  February, 
1884,  he  removed  to  San  Jose  and  formed  a 
co-partnership  with  J.  H.  and  H.  C.  Moore. 
Within  a  year  thereafter  he  became  Assistant 
District  Attorney  under  Howell  Moore,  which 
po-ution  he  retained  for  two  terms,  when  he 
was  unanimously  nominated  for  District  Attor- 
ney and  elected  by  a  handsome  majority.  At 
the  end  of  his  term  he  declined  a  re-nomina- 
tion and  resumed  private  practice.  In  Jan- 
uary, 1 89 1,  the  firm  of  Spencer  &  Burchard 
was  formed,  Judge  Spencer  having  just  retired 
from  the  Superior  Bench. 

Mr.  Burchard  has  participated  in  over  2000 
cases  since  his  admission  to  practice.  He  is 
happily  married,  and  is  the  father  of  four 
interesting  children.  His  office  is  at  the  cor- 
ner of  First  and  St.  John  Streets. 


married  man  and  the  father  of  six  children, 
four  boys  and  two  giils,  one  of  the  latter  being 
a  Normal  School  graduate. 


JOHN  C.  BLACK. 

Since  1865,  John  C.  Black  has  been  a  con- 
spicuous figure  at  the  Bar  of  Santa  Clara 
County,  and  no  member  of  the  legal  profession 
in  San  Jose  possesses  in  a  greater  degree  the 

confidence  and 
esteem  of  his  fei- 
nt low  citizens.  He 
was  born  in 
Butler  County, 
.Wg  ^  Pa.,  on  July  5, 
1834,  and  was 
educated  in  the 
common  schools 
J  I            Alleghany  Col- 
^/i             lege,  and  Wil- 
J  ^            m  i  n  g  t  o  n  Col- 
j                lege.  After 
teaching  .school 
for  a  brief  period 
in   his  native 
State  he  came  to  California  via  the  Isthmus 
route  on  the  steamers  "George  Law"  and 
"Sonora,"  arriving  in  San  Francisco  March 
2,    1855.    Mr.  Black  was  admitted  to  the 
bar   in   this  State,  January  23,    1863,  and 
has  been  constantly  engaged  in  the  active 
practice  of  his  profession  since   that  time. 
During  the  year  1864  he  was  Deputy  Dis- 
trict   Attorney   of  Yuba    County,    but  in 
1865   he   removed  to  .Santa  Clara  County, 
where  he  has  ever  since  resided.    He  was 
once  elected  District  Attorney  of  the  county 
by  an  unusually  large  majority  and  made  a 
most  enviable  record  in  that  position.  During 
the  memorable  contest  prosecuted  by  Ryland 
for  Senator  Conklin's  seat  in  the  State  Senate 
in  the  session  of  1887-88,  Mr.  Black  acted  as 
attorney  for  Senator  Conklin  and  vindicated 
the  laser's  right  to  the  Senatorship.  From 
1874  to  1877,  Mr.  Black  had  a  partner,  but 
since  the  latter  year  he  has  been  alone  in  the 
practice  of  his  profession  at  18  and  19  Knox 
Block,  San  Jose.    Mr.  Black  is  an  Odd  Fellow 
and  a  member  of  the  A.  O.  U.  W.    He  is  a 


D.  V.  MAHONEY. 

This  popular  young  lawyer  was  born  in  the 
City  of  Dublin  thirty  years  ago,  but  came  to 
America  with  his  parents  at  the  early  age  of 
seven.    The  family  settled  in  Hyde  Park,  the 

well  known  su- 
burb of  Boston, 
and  the  son  was 
in  due  course  of 
time  gradua  ted 
from  the  Boston 
Grammar  School. 
Fifteen  years  ago 
he  came  to  Cali- 
fornia, and  since 
that  time  has  re- 
sided almost  con- 
tinuously in  San 
Jose.  On  Janu- 
ary 14,  1889,  he 
was  admitted  to 
the  Bar  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  of  the  State  and  has  acquired  a 
large  and  lucrative  practice  in  Santa  Clara 
County.  Mr.  Mahoney  is  an  expert  stenog- 
rapher and  is  one  of  the  official  reporters  of 
the  courts  of  the  county.  His  reputation  as 
an  accomplished  court  reporter  causes  him  to 
be  summoned  to  all  sections  of  the  State,  and 
few  men  of  his  age  are  so  widely  known 
among  the  members  of  the  legal  fraternity 
throughout  California.  D.  V.  Mahoney  is  a 
young  man  of  marked  ability  with  a  peculiar 
aptitude  for  his  chosen  profession,  and  his  legal 
brethren  are  unanimous  in  predicting  for  him 
a  brilliant  future.  He  takes  a  lively  interest 
in  fraternal  organizations,  and  is  an  enthusi- 
astic member  of  the  Free  and  Accepted 
Masons. 


JOHN  E.  RICHARDS. 

Among  the  many  bright  men  who  follow 
the  profession  of  the  law  in  California,  John 
E.  Richards,  of  San  Jose,  is  entitled  to  a 
prominent    place.     He   is   of  Scotch-Irish 

descent    on  his 
mother's  side,  and 
m  Welch  [on  his 

father's,  and  the 
detenu  i  n  a  t  i  o  n, 
energy,  and  gen- 
ius of  these  races 
are  marked  fea- 
tures of  his  char- 
acter. John  E. 
Richards  was  born 
on  his  fa  t  fa  er's 
farm  at  Berryessa, 
July  7,  1856.  Mr. 
Richards  is  a 
graduate  of  the 
University  of  the  Pacific,  and  the  Univer- 
sity of  Michigan  at  Ann  Arbor.  Upon 
his  return  from  college,  eleven  years  ago,  he 
entered  the  office  of  S.  F.  Leib  and  shortly 
thereafter  opened  an  office  on  his  own  account. 
Being  well  known  and  most  favorably  regarded, 
he  soon  had  established  a  remunerative  prac- 
tice, in  the  first  six  months  of  which  he  was  re- 
tained in  a  case  which  took  him  to  Washing- 
ton, D.  C,  to  present  and  press  a  $30,000 
claim.  While  at  the  National  Capital  lie  was 
admitted  to  practice  in  the  .Supreme  Court  of 
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the  United  States.  Mr.  Richards  has  had 
many  large  cases  in  Court  and  has  been  re- 
markably successful  upon  the  whole.  He  is 
equally  effective  before  judge  or  jury  having 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  the  law  of  the  sub- 
ject in  hand  and  the  faculty  of  making  bis 
points  so  clear  that  all  can  understand.  He 
was  attorney  for  the  plaintiff  in  the  case  of 
Peck  vs-  Donner,  in  which  a  deed  to  property 
worth  $50  000  was  declared  void  through  his 
efforts  after  going  through  all  the  Courts.  He 
was  the  defendant's  attorney  in  the  bitterly 
fought  suit  of  the  Light  and  Power  Company 
vs.  The  Electric  Improvement  Company,  of 
San  Jose,  which  was  tried  at  Redwood  City 
and  decided  in  his  favor.  He  is  the  attorney 
for  James  \V.  Rea  in  the  celebrated  $100,000 
slander  suit  against  Uriah  Wood  now  in  the 
Supreme  Court  on  appeal,  and  he  is  the 
attorney  for  R.  O  Shirely  in  the  famous  action 
before  the  Railroad  Commission  against  the 
Southern  Pacific  Railroad  Company  in  which 
it  is  sought  to  secure  sweeping  reductions  in 
freight  and  passenger  rates  in  California.  Mr. 
Richards  has  a  charming  and  talented  wife 
and  two  bright  little  boys  to  cheer  his  home- 


comes  from  its  own  quarry  in  Placer  County, 
from  which  more  than  150  carloads  of  granite 
have  been  shipped  to  the  Company's  yards  in 
San  Jose.  This  concern  also  owns  a  fine 
sandstone  quarry  in  San  Jose. 

The  granite  used  in  the  beautiful  new  Hall 
of  Records  was  supplied  by  the  Western 
Marble  and  Granite  Company  from  their 
Placer  Count}-  quarry,  and  it  also  supplied  the 
material  for  the  construction  of  the  C-  M. 
Chase  vault.  The  splendid  family  vault 
built  by  Wieland  Brothers  in  the  Masonic 
Cemetary,  San  Francisco,  at  a  cost  of  $40,000, 
is  also  constructed  from  material  furnished  by 
this  Company.  It  is  such  pushing,  hustling, 
and  reliable  industries  as  the  one  controlled  by 
the  Western  Granite  and  Marble  Company 
that  make  the  prosperity  of  a  town  or  city, 
land  they  should  receive  the  unstinted  support 
of  the  business  community. 


be  well  nnd  faithfully  done.  He  is  a  member 
of  the  Technical  Society  and  the  American 
Institute  of  Mining  Engineers,  New  York, 
and  has  a  leading  voice  in  the  affairs  of  the 
Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West. 


O.  M.  WELBURN. 

Among  the  Democrats  who  have  recently 
graduated  from  local  into  State  politics,  the 


name  of  O. 
gests  itself. 


M.  Welburn,  of  Gilroy,  first  sug- 
Mr.  Welburn  is  First  Vice-Presi- 
dent  of  the 
State  Central 
Committee,  and 
is  notable  in 
the  party  as  an 
»4  organizer  of 

rare  ability.  He 
possessses  spe- 
cial  talent  in 
^  .  that  direction. 

.i    talent  that 
enabled  him  to 
control  and  di- 
I^^Jr    rect  the  Dem- 
J^-*  ocracy   of  his 

district — a  task 
of  considerable  magnitude.  In  the  Commit- 
tee, however,  there  will  be  ample  scope  for 
his  ability.  There  are  plenty  of  opportunities 
in  that  body  of  making  a  record;  and,  so  far, 
the  calm,  cool  advice  he  has  offered  has  been 
listened  to  with  a  degree  of  respect  rarely  ac- 
corded the  utterances  of  a  comparatively  new 
man. 

However,  Mr.  Welburn  belongs  to  the  type 
of  man  who  succeeds  in  politics.  He  is  thor- 
oughly posted  on  political  economy,  is  far- 
sighted,  and  a  shrewd  manipulator.  He 
makes  few  enemies  and  many  friends;  when 
he  opposes  he  has  good  reasons  to  offer  for  his 
opposition.  Above  all,  he  is  not  only  honest, 
but  his  honesty  is  recognized  by  all  who  come 
in  contact  with  htm.  Altogether  Mr.  Wel- 
burn has  a  promising  future  and  his  upward 
career  will  be  watched  with  considerable  inter- 
est. By  occupation,  Mr.  Welburn  is  a 
merchant.  He  has  a  large  general  establish- 
ment at  Gilroy,  and  does  a  large  business. 


WESTERN   GRANITE  AND  MARBLE 
COMPANY. 

The  above-named  enterprising  concern  was 
incorporated  in  1S88,  with  a  capital  of  $100,- 
000,  and  immediately  forged  to  the  front  as  one 
of  the  most  stable  and  vigorously  conducted 
bu-iness  institutions  in  Santa  Clara  County. 
All  the  granite  handled  by  the  Company 


W.  C.  RALSTON. 

The  name  of  W.  C.  Ralston  has-  been 
prominently  before  the  people  of  this  State 
recently,  and  the  fame  acquired  by  him  has  all 
been  owing  to  his  own  exertion  and  ability. 

Among  mining 
men  particularly 
he  is  held  in 
esteem,  for  it  has 
been  greatly 
through  his 
efforts  that  the 
agitation  in  refer- 
ence to  hydraulic 
mining  has  gain- 
ed its  present  in- 
terest to  the 
public  and  the 
attention  of  the 
Govern  merit. 
When  the  restric- 
tions were  placed  on  hydraulic  mining  Mr.  Rals- 
ton was  a  partner  in  the  Ralston  Mining  and 
Ditch  Company,  and  as  these  restrictions  com- 
pletely killed  the  industry  he  came  to  this 
city  and  earnestly  fought  the  measure  through 
the  medium  of  The  Mining  and  Industrial 
Advocate,  a  paper  which  owed  its  inception  to 
W.  C  Ralston  and  J.  B.  Hobson.  When  the 
recent  demand  for  a  Miners'  State  Convention 
was  called,  Mr.  Ralston  responded  at  once  j 
and  took  an  important  and  leading  interest  in 
the  cause.  His  selection  as  Secretary  of  the 
body  was  unanimous — a  compliment  to  be 
appreciated  by  any  man.  His  selection  as  | 
United  States  Appraiser  is  another  deserved 
recognition  of  his  worth  and  ability.  He  has 
the  confidence  of  the  public  that  his  work  will 


KEEP  THIS  IN  MIND. 

The  beautiful  stone  and  iron  building  now  in  course 
of  construction  on  Geary  Street,  west  of  Grant 
Avenue,  will  be  finished  and  readv  for  occupancy  by 
the  end  of  toe  present  month.  This  elegant  structure 
is  being  built  for  the  well  and  favorably  known  art 
dealers,  S.  &  G.  Guuip,  now  of  581  Market  Street.  It 
is  proposed  to  hold  a  grand  auction  sale  in  the  near 
future  of  fine  oil  paintings,  engravings,  etchings, 
mirrors,  statues,  ornaments,  and  fancy  goods,  an 
announcement  of  which  will  appear  in  the  columns 
shortly.  W  hile  Mr.  Sol  Gump  was  abroad  he  pur- 
chased an  extremely  interesting  collection  of  choice 
bric-a-irac,  consignments  of  which  are  constantly 
arriving.  To  make  place  for  the  same  he  has  found 
it  necessary  to  dispose  of  as  much  stock  as  possible 
previous  to  removal. 

The  art  gallery  is  well  worth  a  visit  as  Mr.  Gump 
has  added  to  his  already  admirable  collections  a  fine 
assortment  of  paintings  by  the  best  known  European 
artists.  Among  them  are  rarely  beautiful  canvases 
which  were  wrested  with  difficulty  from  old  world 
connoisseurs. 


FRENCH  OPINION  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

The  Taris  Figaro,  of  December  5th,  compliments 
California  on  its  large  contingent  of  refined  inhabi- 
tants. The  writer  derives  his  favorable  opinion  from 
the  fact  of  15,000  cases  l'ommery  Sec  champagne 
having  been  imported  in  one  year,  and  adds  that  a 
country  in  the  far  West,  with  only  r, 000,000  popula- 
tion, consuming  such  quantities  of  fine  wines,  must 
be  surely  progressive  in  culture. 


Young  Husband — I  want  you  to  love  and  trust  me 
Mabel.  Young  Wife — I  can  love  you,  Charlie,  but 
I  can't  trust  you.  (He  had  married  his  tailor's 
daughter.) 


NORWAY. 

High  o'er  the  fjords  and  desolate  pines  the  glow 

Of  red  auroras,  like  a  golden  fan, 
Falls  on  the  herbless  wastes  of  Norway's  snow, 

O'er  lands  that  ne'er  knew  the  foot  of  man  ! 

The  maelstrom  thunders  on  the  craggy  coasts, 
Blue  icebergs  wander  in  the  solemn  night; 

While  the  grim  glaciers,  like  gigantic  ghosts, 

Loom  with  their  white  peaks  in  the  spectral  light. 

Bleak  monrs  spread  out  deserted,  chill  and  lone; 

the  wailing  rooks  whir  cold  wings  on  the  shore; 
While  o'er  the  boundless  wilds  of  fir  and  stone, 

The  frost-elves  revel  and  the  cataracts  roar  ! 

The  land  knows  not  the  charm  of  birds  that  sing, 
No  b  ossom  of  buds,  no  lithe  and  agile  deer; 

Unsought,  uncared  for,  in  mute  suffering 
It  bides  its  time,  impassable  and  drear  ! 

While  the  aurora,  like  a  fiery  flower, 

Blooms  o'er  the  sterile  leagires  where  none  have  trod, 
And,  in  the  awful  silence  of  the  hour, 

Dreams  of  its  grandeur  and  communes  with  God  ! 

—Edgar  SaJhts. 


Look  for  an  interesting  announcement  next  week 
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COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, 8oft  and  Hard 


Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY.  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agentg 


UUILiLlIAmS,    DimOJMD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MARKET  AND  FINE  STREETS, 


AGENTS  FOR 


The  Cunai  d  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,*'  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor. California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  1- ace,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factobies— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tcrt  wiyno  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


floaty  Brapdt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thoroughlj 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Tdrtress,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  sts.  o,  *• 


ERNST  II.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


E.?TSJKER  pianos 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison ':'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  yery  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


r«LKPHONii    NO.  ion* 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Knives  and  SawB  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Bridge <S<?o. 


_^IWERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS 


622  Market  Street 


Up-Slain 
Opp.  Palact  II. -u I 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


loltonMtronjy 

LpO  Bine  <♦ 

tun  Francisco." 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AN  O  BINDERS  OF 


0Q  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOHMES 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

I'mq^nedYc-Mhe  Price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIME; 


.99 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB-  STH.  1 889  ANO  DEC-  31,  1889 

These  plates  arc  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  plaster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  .  f  fit  Is  thereby  Insured.  Its  advantages  inside 
from  the  flt-l,  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  fur  superior  to  the  111  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances,  injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had  much  experience  In 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  creat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  donture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


B.  W.  HAINES,  D.  D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 

14  OKANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Pari*.  8AN  FUANCISCO 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  arc  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

EowaroR.  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS       F hank  A.  Swain 

813  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


THE   HICHEST    CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

•   FOB  SALE  BY  A LL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDKAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


BRUT  A  Gfand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦    ♦  (Pj. '  ♦* 
CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnilgeht  Rich  Wine, 


TELEPHONE  5322  —    ,t-r-*i*v 

Iv.    GROTHWBLL/    «&  OO. 

318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 



t"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  !**"< 

HOTELi*  DEIi  *  IVIOJMTE 


MONTEREY,  ♦  CALIFORNIA 



THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWRliD,       -  Manager. 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

On  the  characteristics  of  Carroll  Cook  I  have  ani- 
madverted in  another  column.  He  is  an  able  lawyer 
of  remarkable  fertility  and  capacity,  and  he  succeeds 
in  presenting  the  Courts  more  knotty  points  to  unravel 
than  any  attorney  in  town.  His  success  has  been 
unique,  he  having  forged  to  the  front  within  a  period 
of  time  that  most  men  at  the  bar  take  to  lay  the 
foundation  of  their  future  reputations. 

SPLASHES. 


THE  SUMMER  SEASON  is  at  an  end. 
Back  from  the  country  have  come  most  of  the 
400,  invigorated  and  rejuvenated  by  months 
of  repose  in  the  bosom  of  Mother  Nature. 
To  assert  they  are  full  of  energy  and  alive 
with  enterprise  would  savor  of  exaggeration, 
but  all  are  ready  for  whatever  offers  in  the 
amusement  way — ready  and  willing  to  partici- 
pate if  not  to  conceive  or  inaugurate  fun  on 
their  own  account.  To  prophesy  for  the 
months  that  are  to  come  is  a  line  of  endeavor 
that  events  have  taught  me  the  futility  of. 
That  the  winter  of  '92  will  be  gayer  than  its 
predecessors,  I  have  no  reason  to  believe.  It 
is  true  certain  houses  that  death  closed  last 
year  will  open  hospitable  doors.  I  am  told, 
also,  that  some  of  the  debutantes  will  enter- 
tain in  an  elaborate  way. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  tendency  in  the  direction  of 
smaller  festivities,  of  dances  minus  terrapin 
and  champagne,  of  informal  teas  and  welsh 
rarebit  parties.  The  fashion  of  being  lavish 
at  long  intervals  will,  I  hope,  give  place  to  a 
phase  of  frequent,  if  economical,  hospitality. 
The  average  of  masculine  expectation  in  the 
matter  of  viutages  and  viands  will  descend  a 


degree  or  so,  and  the  mere  pleasure  of  meet- 
ing and  commingling  will  be  regarded  as 
superior  to  that  of  guzzling  and  gormandiz- 
ing. That  marriages  are  the  result  rather  of 
proximity  than  of  inspiration  is  gradually  be- 
coming recognized.  The  summer  months 
have  been  strongly  barren  of  betrothals  and 
it  behooves  matrons  with  marriager  ble 
daughters  to  offer  available  bachelors  as  many 
opportunities  as  possible  of  realizing  the 
charms  of  their  offspring.  That  this  charm 
exists,  who  that  has  ever  been  at  the  cotillions 
dare  deny  ? 

*  *  * 

I  AM  GLAD  to  note  a  movement  on  hand 
to  have  social  functions  commence  early  dur- 
ing the  coming  season.  The  idea  is  one  that 
ought  to  meet  the  approval  of  everyone. 
Unfortunately  we  are  not  gifted  in  San  Fran- 
cisco with  that  ultra-leisure  cla^s  which  is  a 
feature  of  Society  in  New  York,  London,  and 
Paris,  gentlemen  who  neither  sow,  reap,  nor 
spin,  and  have  no  earthly  occupation  save 
coupon  cutting  or  rent  spending.  There  area 
few,  of  course,  for  whom  existence  has  no 
financial  cares,  but  they  are  few,  far  be- 
tween and  objects  of  commiseration.  Alas, 
the  lines  of  our  young  Society  personages 
lives  are  cast  in  counting  houses,  banks, 
insurance  concerns,  and  other  branches  of 
commercial  effort,  and  it  is  a  matter  of  life 
and  death  for  them  to  answer  their  names  at 
nine  o'clock  every  morning.  When  they  don't 
appear  there  is  some  brutal  old  man  or  other 
to  settle  with.  Popularity  is  a  matter  of  three 
or  four  invitations  per  week  during  the  winter 
season,  all  of  them  necessitating  late  hours. 
Our  young  man  arises  at  eight  o'clock  in  the 
morning,  is  slaving  at  nine,  but  after  a  night 
with  Terpsichore,  who  is  in  a  fit  condition  to 
dally  with  commerce. 

This,  to  a  large  degree,  explains  the  deca- 
dence of  the  dancing  man,  now  almost  a  lelic 
of  the  past.  Of  course,  the  very  young 
element  still  finds  pleasure  in  gyrating  round 
ballrooms,  but  a  belle  of  two  or  three  seasons 
cares  little  to  waste  her  time  and  energy  on 
beardless  youth.  In  view  of  the  foregoing 
the  early  function  is  bearing  down  upon  us. 
At  weddings  it  is  now  en  regie  to  have 
supper  served  as  soon  as  the  congratulations 
are  over.  This  gives  the  older  people  an 
opportunity  to  leave  early  and  affords  those 
who  do  dance  more  space.  By  this  method  an 
entertainment  can  end  at  one  o'clock,  and 
more  waltzing,  etc,  will  be  done  than  hereto- 
fore. At  receptions  dancing  is  to  commence 
at  nine  o'clock  with  refreshments  at  eleven.  ' 
The  early  supper  is  the  keynote  to  success,  for 
the  fact  cannot  be  gainsaid  that  the  real  en- 


joyment of  a  party  does  not  commence  until 
the  viands  and  wines  appear.  At  the  Barnard- 
Currier  wedding  and  at  the  Wooster-McMillan 
nuptials  the  suppers  were  served  early.  I 
know  of  no  better  illustration  of  the  good  old 
saying  concerning  the  danger  of  delay. 

*  *  * 

FROM  THE  jeunesse  dori  of  San  Francisco 
experience  has  taught  me  to  expect  noth- 
ing. A  very  stupid,  unenterprising  set, 
they  lack  all  the  characteristics  that  make 
youth  interesting.  Originality  they  have 
none  of;  ambition  they  utterly  lack.  Into 
their  dissipation  even  they  do  not  infuse  a 
particle  of  energy.  At  Del  Monte  during 
the  "Shoot"  one  had  an  opportunity  of 
studying  the  genus  in  its  most  pronounced 
manifestation.  Distinguished  from  other 
cliques  by  the  significant  term  "  younger  set," 
it  glories  in  an  inability  to  dance,  an  appetite 
for  champagne,  and  a  huge  admiration  for 
lawn  tennis.  These  are  harmless  enough 
tendencies,  particularly  the  last,  and  if  the 
young  fellows  confined  themselves  within  the 
bounds  of  respectability  no  one  would  object 
to  their  existence. 

But  they  select  occasions  for  becoming 
objectionable,  and  the  early  morning  follow- 
ing the  "  Shoot  "  was  one.  Instead  of  cele- 
brat  ing  the  festival  by  getting  quietly  "  full  "  as 
the  clubmen  did,  these  callow  youths  guzzled 
champagne  until  the  "wee  snia'  'ours"  and 
then  became  natural.  That  is,  they  asserted 
their  virility  by  breaking  chairs  and  smash- 
ing tables,  singing  lewd  songs  and  roar- 
ing obscenities  at  the  full  extent  of  their  vocal 
organs.  Disagreeable  as  this  conduct  was  in 
the  proximity  of  the  clubhouse,  it  commenced 
to  be  open  to  censure  when  exhibited  in  the 
hotel.  It  must  have  been  four  o'clock  when 
this  band  of  cads  broke  through  the  cor- 
ridors of  the  main  building  yelling  vulgar 
ditties  and  indulging  in  repartee  of  the  kind 
that  is  known  as  wit  on  the  City  Front. 
Indeed,  a  crowd  of  drunken  sailors  would  have 
been  less  objectionable. 

*  *  * 

In  men  of  ability  and  attainments  one  is 
prone  to  forgive  excess,  but  in  vapid  youth- 
lings  whose  sole  claim  to  distinction  is  the 
wealth  of  their  parents,  it  is  unpardonable. 
However,  falling  from  the  paths  of  sobriety, 
they  should  not  revert  to  first  principles  and 
become  cads.  Anything  but  that.  Imagine 
one's  feelings  when  awakened, as  any  number  of 
respectable  people  were  on  that  Sunday  morn- 
ing at  Del  Monte,  by  these  temporary  hood- 
lums rampaging  through  the  halls.  Imagine 
one's  wife  or  sisters  hearing  the  atrocious  ex- 
pletives that  are  the  current  conversational 
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coiu  of  dives  and  disreputable  houses.  Cer- 
tain members  of  this  select  band  made  them- 
selves vulgarly  onspicuous  at  San  Rafael 
celebrating  the  close  of  the  Tennis  Tourna- 
ment. This  time  they  had  no  such  occasion 
for  their  jubilance,  which,  in  consequence,  was 
all  the  more  inexcusable. 

*  *  * 

THE   NUMBER  OF  ENGAGEMENTS 
just  announced  suggests  that  Cupid  has  been 
by  no  means  idle  during  the  summer  months. 
First  on  the  list  comes  the  betrothal  of  Miss 
Rosalie  Meyer,  daughter  of  Eugene  Meyer,  of 
the  London,  Paris  and  American  Bank,  and  Sig. 
Stern.    Mr.  Stern  is  a  nephew  of  Levi  Strauss,  | 
and  one  ot  the  most  popular  members  of  his  j 
family.    He  is  a  graduate  of  the  State  Uni- 
versity, and  is  very  wealthy,  both  in  his  own  ! 
right  and  prospectively.    Miss  Meyer  is  really 
a  beauty.    She  has  features  that  are  as  perfect 
as  those  of  a  cam 20,  an  exquisite  complexion, 
and  charming  manners. 

*  *  * 

The  next  is  that  of  Miss  Laura  Klauber  and 
Julius  Wangenheim — quite  an  interesting  an- 
nouncement, as  both  prospective  bride  and 
groom  are  decidedly  out  of  the  common.  Miss 
Klaubjr  is  a  clever  and  very  intelligent  girl 
of  rather  striking  appearance.  She  is  the 
daughter  of  T.  Klauber,  who  is  the  most  1 
prominent  merchant  in  San  Diego  County. 
Mr.  Wangenheim  is  a  graduate  of  the  class  of 
'87,  University  of  California,  and  took  a  very 
high  rank  at  college.  He  is  quite  a  bright 
young  man,  and  should  make  a  record.  His 
father  is  Sol.  Wangenheim  of  the  Produce 
Exchange. 

*  *  * 

The  third  engagement  is  that  of  Miss  Amy 
Furth  and  Al  Lavenson.  Miss  Furth  is  the 
daughter  of  S.  Furth.  She  is  very  bright, 
quick,  and  exceedingly  popular.  Mr.  Laven- 
son's  family  are  well  known  in  Sacramento. 
Another  is  the  betrothal  of  Miss  Emma 
Samuels  and  Jos.  M.  Willard.  Miss  Samuels 
is  a  daughter  of  D.  Samuels,  the  well-known 
dry  goods  merchant,  and  is  a  very  pretty  and  1 
amiable  girl.  Mr.  Willard  is  not  only  very  1 
popular  in  Society  but  is  one  of  the  very  best 
amateur  violinists  in  town.  The  happy  pair 
are  receiving  compliments  by  the  score. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOP  at  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  in 
Sausalito,  last  Saturday  night,  was  rather  a 
pleasant  affair  and  was  quite  well  patronized. 
The  homeward  journey  on  the  tugboat  under 
the  silvery  rays  of  the  moon  proved  a  delight- 
ful finale  to  the  dance.  To-night  General  and 
Mrs.  John  H.  Dickinson  entertain  the  staff 
officers  of  the  First  Brigade,  N.  G.  C,  and 
their  lady  friends.  The  affair  is  to  be  given 
at  the  Pacific  Yacht  Club  aud  there  will  be 
dancing  and  a  supper.  A  tugboat  will  con- 
vey the  guests  home  at  midnight. 

'Line  '.    ... _       * •*  *.  : 

Posing  as  a  .  moralist  is  rather  out  of  my 
line,  and  I  am  a  little  disinclined  to  set  up  a* 
a  discrimiuator  between  sheep  and  goats,  but 
still  I  weald  mildly  suggest  to  the  Directors  of 


the  Club  the  desirability  of  being  just  a  trifle 
more  censorious  in  the  issuance  of  invitations. 
The  wrong  people  will  get  in,  and  some 
ladies  I  know  quite  well  assured  me  there 
were  at  least  two  females  among  the  guests 
open  to  criticism.  It  must  be  admitted  that 
a  yacht  club  crowd  is  not  ordinarily  of  the 
vere  de  vere  stamp,  and  the  summer  standard 
is  rather  below  the  average.  Still,  however, 
the  line  might  be  drawn  at  the  actively  ob- 
jectionable. It  is  purely  a  matter  of  taking 
precautions. 

*  *  * 

HYME>T  HAD  no  sinecure  this  week  and 
lost  little  time  uniting  candidates  for  con- 
nubial bliss.  He  commenced  proceedings  on 
Monday  evening  with  Miss  Florence  Currier 
and  Arthur  Barnard,  who  at  the  residence  of 
the  bride's  father,  J.  Parker  Currier, .  were 
made  one.  Rev.  Robert  Mackenzie  performed 
the  ceremonial  in  his  usual  hearty  and  sin- 
cere manner,  and  there  were  friends  and  rela- 
tives to  the  number  of,  at  least,  one  hundred 
in  attendance  to  shower  congratulations  on 
the  happy  pair.  Of  course  the  parlors  and 
the  entire  Currier  residence  were  handsomely 
decorated,  and  it  would  be  a  perversion  of  the 
general  rule  if  the  bride  did  not  look  beautiful. 

*  ¥  * 

Miss  Currier  is  a  blonde,  a  slight,  graceful, 
agreeable  maiden,  who  is  quite  clever  in 
several  ways,  and  possesses  considerable  musi- 
cal ability.  She  wore  a  very  handsome  gown- 
Her  sister,  Miss  Marie  Currier,  was  maid  of 
honor,  and  Miss  Bertha  Rice  and  Miss  Agnes 
Wright  were  bridesmaids.  '  James  Suydam 
was  best  man,  and  the  ribbons  were  carried 
by  Arthur  Shattuck  and  A.  T.  Vogelsang. 
An  excellent  supper,  with  unlimited  Extra 
Dry,  followed  the  ceremony;  then  the  happy 
pair  left  for  parts  unknown,  to  return  a  fort- 
night hence.  They  are  to  reside  at  the  Bella 
Vista.  Mr.  Currier  is  President  of  the  Carl- 
son Currier  Silk  Manufacturing  Company,  and 
Mr.  Barnard,  Sr.,  is  a  well-known  wholesale 
coal  dealer. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Ida  Carleton  and 
Chaplain  Frank  Thompson  is  to  take  place 
earlier  than  either  prospective  bride  or  groom 
anticipated.  Invitations  are  out  announcing 
the  ceremony  lor  the  evening  of  Tuesday,  the 
twentieth.  The  ceremony  is  to  be  performed 
at  St.  Luke's,  to  be  followed  by  a  reception 
at  the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris, 
on  Sacramemto  Street.  Miss  Carleton  is  an 
exceedingly  pretty  girl,  and  should  make  a 
charming  bride.  I  believe  that  Bishop 
Thompson,  the  Chaplain's  father,  expects  to  be 
out  here  from  the  East  to  officiate  at  the 
ceremony. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  ENJOYMENT  the  guests  expe- 
rience at  a  wedding  be  any  criterion  of  the 
happiness  that  will  fall  to  the  lot  of  a  married 
couple,  then  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ellis  Wooster  have 
before  them  a  long  life  of  contentment.  I 
have  seldom  been  at  a  wedding  the  arrange- 
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ments  for  which  were  so  excellent.  Miss 
Emma  McMillan,  the  bride  of  last  Wednes- 
day night,  is  a  daughter  of  the  late 
Daniel  McMillan,  a  wealthy  real  estate  dealer 
and  merchant.  She  has  youth,  beauty,  and 
accomplishments,  coupled  with  charming 
manners  and  a  winning  way  that  attracts 
every  one  to  her.  The  fortunate  groom,  Mr. 
Ellis  Wooster,  is  the  son  of  the  late  J.  B. 
Wooster,  who  was  one  of  our  prominent 
pioneer  merchants.  Mr.  Wooster  is  no  -v  the 
manager  of  the  Wooster  Paper  Box  Factory, 
and  is  a  young  man  who  is  held  in  the 
highest  esteem  by  a  host  of  friends. 

*  *  * 

The  McMillan  residence,  at  202  Ridley 
Street,  was  handsomely  decorated  for  the  occa- 
sion. A  number  of  relatives  and  intimate 
friends  witnessed  the  ceremony  which  was 
performed  at  8:30  o'clock  by  Rev.  Robert 
Mackenzie.  The  maid  of  honor  was  the 
bride's  sister,  Miss  J  enuie  McMilla'i,  who  was 
prettily  dressed  in  Nile  green  crepe  and 
carried  La  France  roses.  Miss  Sara  Dean  and 
Miss  Lotta  Farns  worth,  two  of  the  bridesmaids, 
wore  Empire  gowns  of  lavender  crepe,  and  the 
other  two  bridesmaids,  Miss  Gertru  le  Goewey 
and  Miss  Susie  Wells,  had  on  becoming  gowns 
of  white  organdie  trimmed  with  point  lace. 
The  bride  looked  charming  in  pure  white  bro- 
cade, trimmed  with  point  lace  and  lilies  of 
the  valley. 

The  best  man  was  Mr.  Walter  B.  Cooke 
and  the  four  ushers  were  Mr.  George  G. 
Mearns,  Mr.  James  Bonnell,  Mr.  Robert  A. 
Irving,  and  Mr.  Con.  Roman.  After  the  cere- 
mony there  were  congratulations  and  an  early 
supper  and  then  dancing  was  enjoyed  until 
early  morning.  The  happy  young  couple 
slipped  out  of  the  house  through  a  side  door 
unnoticed  by  their  friends  and  thus  escaped 
the  usual  shower  of  rice.  They  have  gone  to 
the  Hotel  del  Coronado  to  pass  their  honey- 
moon and  will  be  away  a  month.  Rarely, 
indeed,  is  it  that  a  young  couple  receives  such 
beautiful  presents  as  were  showered  upon  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Wooster.  I  wish  them  all  the  hap- 
piness the  world  can  give  them. 

*  *  * 

THE  MARRIAGE  of  Miss  Lucy  Simon 
and  Lionel  Heyneman  was  duly  celebrated  at 
the  home  of  the  bride's  parents  on  Wednes- 
day evening  last.  It  was  decidedly  an  elabo- 
rate affair — music,  decorations,  supper,  and 
other  details  being  all  the  most  exacting 
could  demand.  The  Simon  residence,  located 
on  the  corner  of  Pine  and  Franklin  Streets, 
really  a  very  spacious  and  admirably  furnished 
mansion,  was  most  ornately  adorned  for  the 
occasion.  One  room  was  decorated  with  bam- 
boo, another  with  cornstalks  and  cobs;  a 
third  was  a  sweet  pea  symphony,  other  apart- 
ments were  decked  with  pinks  and  garden 
plants,  palms  and  cattails.  The  ononble  had 
the  aspect  of  a  very,  beautiful  and  fragrant 
floral  bower. 

The  bridal  party  entered  the  room  preceded 
by  a  cortege  of  children  strewing  flowers, 
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Then  followed  the  bride  who  looked  charming  !  only  that  dhere  is  a  strong  temptation  not  to 
in  white.    The  Simon  and  Heyneman  fam-  !  dance,  but  to  sit  and  gaze  at  the  many  examples 


ilies  brought  up  the  rear.  The  ceremony  was 
performed  by  Dr.  Voorsanger,  and  was  fol- 
lowed by  dancing.  At  midnight  a  delicious 
supper  in  Ludwig's  best  style  was  served. 
A  notable  feature  of  the  affair  was  the  number 
of  engaged  couples  present.  All  those  I  have 
mentioned  were  there  looking  extremely 
happy.  I  noticed,  too,  several  debutantes, 
Miss  Anna  Simon,  a  sister  of  the  bride,  Miss 
Arnstein,  of  New  York,  Miss  Florence  Meyer, 
the  third  daughter  of  Eugene  Meyer,  and 
several  others.  The  happy  pair  departed, 
after  the  ceremony,  to  spend  their  honeymoon 
where  no  one  will  be  able  to  find  them. 


of  beauty  in  gauze,  silk,  and 
before  one's  enraptured  eyes. 


lace  that  pass 


*  *  * 

NEVER  HAS  CALIFORNIA  had  so  many 
of  her  most  favored  daughters  in  Europe  as  at 
present.  From  Paris  Misses  Marie  and  Kate 
Voorhies  write  to  their  friends,  telling  what  a 
delightful  time  they  have  had  since  shaking 
the  dust  of  Sau  Francisco  from  their  shoes. 
In  Washington  they  were  extensively  enter- 
tained. In  London  they  were  given  a  most 
enjoyable  time,  and  in  the  French  Capital 
they  have  been  kept  busy  seeing  all  the  sights. 
Miss  Laura  McKinstry,  Miss  Lockwood,  and 
Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  are  in  Paris,  and  may 
be  expected  home  here  in  November.  Miss 
Aileen  Ivers  is  in  Aix-les-Bains,  while  Mrs. 
Mervyn  Donahue  and  Miss  Marguerite  Wal- 
lace are  now  in  Homburg.  There  Baron 
Von  Schroder  has  collected  a  family  party, 
and  the  time  is  passed  in  the  enjoyment  of 
delightful  festivities. 

*  *  * 

Since  their  departure  from  San  Francisco, 
Mrs.  Donahue  and  Miss  Wallace  have  visited 
Vienna,  Buda-Pesth,  Dresden,  and  Berlin. 
Just  now  Homburg  is  the  gayest  place  in 
Europe,  and  celebrities  of  all  types  and  kinds, 
literary,  aristocratic,  and  artistic  are  engaged 
drinking  the  waters  and  studying  each  other's 
characteristics.  Balls  and  cotillions  are  of 
nightly  occurrence,  and  general  festivity  is  the 
rule.  Neally  O'Sullivan  is  about  this  time 
listening  to  the  peerless  strains  of  Wagner  at 
Bayreuth.  He  visited  Shakespeare,  the  well- 
known  singing  instructor  in  London,  and  that 
vocal  magnate  was  pleased  to  think  exceed- 
ingly well  of  his  organ.  He  advised 
young  Californian  to  give  his  voice  a  good 
rest,  however,  before  commencing  the  course 
of  training  that  will  be  necessary  to  bring  it 
into  perfect  condition. 

THE  CALLIOPEAN  CLUB  proposes,  this 
season,  to  assert  its  individuality.  A  new 
Board  of  Directors,  with  Edgar  Peixotto  as 
President,  has  just  been  elected,  and  a  variety 
of  interesting  festivities  is  promised  during  the 
coming  months.  As  I  have  mentioned  in  the 
past,  this  organization  has  advantages  over 
all  its  rivals  in  hop-giving.  It  gathers  the 
you  iger  crowd  at  its  affairs — the  brightest  and  1 1DS 
prettiest  girls  of  the  seasm,  and  the  gay,  active 


*  *  * 

At  the  solitary  dance  the  Calliopeans  gave, 
last  winter,  they  had  the  belles  of  all  the  other 
Clubs  gathered,  and  the  result  was  really 
delightful.  It  was,  from  the  scenic  point  of 
view,  the  most  successful  ball  of  the  year.  I 
hope  the  Club's  forthcoming  hops  will  be 
similarly  characterized.  The  other  officers 
elected  on  Saturday  evening  were:  Alfred 
Esberg,  Vice-President;  William  Waterman, 
Secretary  ;  D.  G.  Guggenhime,  Treasurer  ; 
and  Arthur  Bachtnan,  J.  J.  Brown,  and  A. 
Silverberg,  Directors. 

*  *  * 

A  DEBUT  I  am  looking  forward  to  with 
great  interest  is  that  of  Miss  Lily  Graham. 
She  is  a  young  San  Franci-co  girl,  a  daughter 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  Tempest  Graham,  and 
about  twelve  months  ago  she  aud  her  mother 
set  out  for  Paris.  There  she  was  placed  under 
Signor  Sbriglia,  the  teacher  of  Edouard  de 
Reszke,  and  by  this  time  next  year  she  will 
doubtless  have  made  her  initial  appearance. 
Her  voice  is  a  contralto  of  considerable  power 


and  of  the  rarest  quaility.  Indeed,  I  have 
never  heard  an  organ  so  soft,  velvety,  and 
sympathetic  as  hers  in  its  original  condition.and 
I  am  certain  that  intelligent  cultivation  must 
enlarge  its  volume.  Besides,  Miss  Graham  is 
endowed  with  unusual  musical  ability  and  has 
an  excellent  ear. 

*  *  * 

Parisian  musical  critics  who  have  heard 
Miss  Graham  sing,  have  commended  her 
voice  in  unmistakable  terms.  M.  Dubois, 
director  at  the  "  Conservatoire  "  and  organist  of 
the  Madeline,  pronounced  it  "une  voix  sufierbe," 
and  others  have  been  equally  emphatic.  In 
appearance  the  young  Californienne  is  a  tall, 
well-developed  blonde  of  fine  physique.  She 
is  decidedly  handsome,  has  .real  golden  hair 
and  any  amount  of  both  vivacity  an  i  vitality. 

*  *  * 

THE  PENSIVE  BEAMS  of  a  friendly 
moon,  aided  and  assisted  by  the  less  steadily 
pensive  beams  of  an  indefinite  number  of  tallow 
the  candles,  cast  a  dazzling  glamor  over  the  Mid- 
summer Jinks  of  the  Bohemian  Club  on 
Saturday  night  last.  Indeed,  the  moon 
and  the  tallow  candles,  and  the  sentinel 
monarchs  of  the  forest,  and  all  the  other 
scenic  appurtenances  that  obtain  in  Sequoia 
Grove,  were  more  than  suitable  to  the  occasion, 
and  it  may  have  been  the  excessive  excellence 
of  the  environments  that  beguiled  the  Bohe- 
mians into  taking  so  little  enthusiastic  interest 
in  the  jinks  themselves.  It  seems  a  pity  that 
the  persistent  prettiness  of  nature,  combined 
with  that  of  tallow  candles,  should  have  cast 
a  shadowy  pall  over  the  usually  more  captivnt 
beauties  of  intellect;  I  n  whether  it  was 
owing  to  the  moon  or  the  tallow  candles  or 


men  who  are  not  yet  ashamed  to  state  their  Richardson  ct  Robbins' Plum  Pudding — A  Delicioui 
age.    The  result  is,  all  have  a  charming  time,  I  Dessert 


both,  the  even  flow  of  alleged  wit  and  poetry 
was  not  quite  up  to  the  standard. 

*  *  * 

There  was  an  immense  number  of  good 
Bohemians  present,  a  larger  crowd,  in  fact, 
than  ever  attended  a  Midsummer  Jinks  before. 
But,  as  a  gathering,  it  was  every  whit  as 
prosaic  as  it  was  extensive;  and,  according  to 
the  accepted  ethics  of  jinks,  prosiness  ranks 
as  a  felony.  General  Barnes  delivered  a  ser- 
mon, which  was  obviously  good  and  obviously 
committed  to  memory.  It  leeked  with  ex- 
cellent thoughts  and  sayings,  as  all  good 
sermons  should.  Joe  Redding  delivered  Peter 
Robinson's  sonnet  in  a  style  that  was  above 
criticism — something,  by  the  way,  that  none 
of  the  sonnets  submitted  to  the  jinks  could 
be  considered.  General  Foote's  effusion  cer- 
tainly soared  above  the  realms  of  dog- 
gerel, and  in  places  essayed  the  thankless 
task  of  climbing  the  Parnassian  hill  ;  but 
scenic  effects  were  really  the  main  attractions 
of  the  show.  The  white  robes  and  caps  of  the 
neophytes  stood  out  in  startling  picturesque- 
ness  against  the  soft,  dark  background  of  the 
redwoods,  and  the  priests,  in  their  costumes 
of  purple  and  black,  were  also  effective  in  the 
extreme. 

*  *  * 

Like  the  scenic  and  most  of  the  other  me- 
chanical adjuncts  to  the  jinks,  the  choir  was 
admirable,  but  the  selection  of  the  band  music 
had  evidently  been  left  to  the  band  master, 
and,  as  selections  go,  could  scarcely  have  been 
worse.  Ed  Pomeroy  sired  the  low  jinks 
which  were  fairly  good;  but  as  everybody 
was  shivering  in  his  overcoat  all  the  evening, 
the  general  sense  of  jovialty  was  not  at  all  up 
to  the  mark.  There  was  great  talk  of  buying 
the  grove,  of  course,  but  the  crying  necessity 
for  overcoats  seemed  to  dampen  enthusiasm 
in  that  respect  as  well  as  in  others.  Care  was 
cremated  as  usual  at  the  finale,  and  thereafter 
bottles  and  demijohns  past  all  number  were 
consumed.  It  was  a  sleepless  night  and 
everybody's  eyelids  felt  like  zinc  when  the 
sun  rose  fair  on  the  Sabbath  morning. 

*  *  * 

Considerable  interest  is  being  taken  in  the 
yacht  race  on  Admission  Day.  The  interest 
centers  on  the  "Aggie,"  "Jessie,"  and 
"  Lurline "  and  much  money  has  been 
wagered  on  the  result.  I  predict  that  they 
will  come  to  the  stake  boat  in  the  order  above 
named,  but  then  I  am  not  a  nautical  oracle. 

San  Francisco  has  so  seldom  the  privilege 
of  passing  first  judgment  on  a  new  piece  th.it 
play-goers  may  justly  look  forward  to  the  ap- 
pearance of  Green  and  Grismer's  "The  New 
South,"  at  Stockwell's,  on  Monday  next,  as  the 
event  of  the  season.  Rumor  has  it  that 
the  play  is  a  good  one,  and  who  knows 
but  that  it  may  be  a  big  hit  ? 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  POLITICAL  FIRM  of  Sulli 
van  &  Dwyer.  I  atn  vlad  to  note,  is  the  most 
respectable  firm  of  bosses  of  which  we  have 
any  recent  knowledge.    It  is  true  that  it  has 
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been  formed  on  the  same  lines  as  the  firms  of  The  sort  of  politics  they  are  practicing  is  un- 
Mannix  &  Brady,  Higgins  &  Gannon,  Chute,  democratic;  moreover  it  cannot  win. 
Conroy  &  McCord,  Buckley  &  Rainey,  and  *  *  * 

Kelly  &  Crimmins,  but  in  personal  character  The  trick  by  which  Sullivan  and  Dvvyer 
it  must  be  admitted  that  it  is  far  superior  to  faave  captured  the  Democratic  party  is  not  a 
any  of  them.    Neither  Judge  Sullivan  nor  Mr.  new  one.    It  has  been  played  over  and  over 


Dwyer,  so  far  as  I  know,  have  ever  kept  a 
saloon;  and,  while  both  are  far  from  being 
temperance  men,  I  do  not  think  either  is  over 
fond  of  frequenting  gin  mills.    They  are  law- 


again.  In  1S80  the  Democracy  was  organ- 
ized into  forty-seven  clubs  into  the  hands  of 
the  secretaries  of  which  the  rolls  were  placed. 
Then  for  the  first  time  the  Secretary  of  a  Dis- 


yers  and  gentlemen,  but  they  are  bosses  just  ■  trict  Club  became  the  owner  of  a  District, 
the  same,  and  upon  that  point,  and  not  their  With  the  roll  in  his  power  he  could  confer  or 
personal  character,  I  wish  to  say  a  few  words,  deny  the  suffrage  to  any  man.  The  fact  that 
In  dealing  with  them  the  question  is,  then,  do  Boss  Buckley  built  himself  up  and  made  a 
we  wish  to  transfer  our  liberties  from  the  million  dollars  by  controlling  the  rolls  of 
keeping  of  the  two  saloon-keepers  who  hold  District  Clubs,  and  the  further  fact  that  Boss 
forth  at  No.  16  Third  Street,  and  place  them  Higgins  never  permitted  the  Republicans  of 
in  the  hands  of  Messrs.  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  ?[this  town  to  participate  in  a  club  primary 
*  *  *  unless  he  had  a  string  tied  to  the  club  rolls, 

If  there  was  no  alternative,  of  course  the  ought  to  be  enough  to  warn  Sullivan  and 
voters  would  not  long  hesitate,  but  as  there  will  Dwyer  that  the  system  is  well  understood, 
be  other  tickets  to  vote  on  election  day,  the  The  demand  of  the  people  to  have  a  peep  at 
danger  is  that  the  people  will  not  accept  the  club  rolls  is  based  on  nothing  but  a  desire 
cither  horn  of  the  dilemma.  Judge  Sullivan  to  expose  this  old  game.  If  the  rolls  are 
is,  I  believe,  an  honest  man,  and  I  have  no  published  it  will  then  be  seen  that  Sullivan 


doubt  he  intends  to  use  the  power  now  in  his 
hands  generously,  and  in  the  interest  of  good 
government;  but  he  will  hardly  be  able  to  do 
so.  It  has  been  said  that  it  is  dangerous  to 
trust  even  conscientious  men  with  power,  be 


and  Dwyer  have  canceled  the  names  of  a 
sufficient  number  of  their  opponents  to  enable 
them  to  carry  the  day. 

*  *  * 

But  with  all  their  arrogance  and  determina- 


cause  they  are  liable  to  abuse  it  even  in  doing  tion-  even  if  they  succeed  in  shutting  their 
good.  As  an  abstract  proposition,  perhaps,  opponents  out  of  the  clubs,  I  do  not  anticipate 
nobody  ought  to  object  to  having  good  done  that  the  reiSn  of  these  new  bosses  will  be 
to  him;  but  the  trouble  arises  in  the  fact  that  vefy  lonS-  When  the  General  Committee  of 
men  differ  as  to  what  is  good  for  them.  What  45°  gets  fairly  going  they  will  find  that  they 
Jud-e  Sullivan  might  think  was  good  for  the  have  bit  off  more  then  the>'  can  chew-  The 
town  I  might  think  was  very  bad,  and  hence  delegates  will  break  away  from  them  and 
it  follows  that  that  government  is  best  in  repudiate  their  leadership.  Then  they  will 
which  power  is  most  evenly  distributed.  In-  reaP  the  reward  of  their  efforts  to  "purify" 
deed,  it  is  this  very  disposition  to  resist  one-  the  Democracy.  The  worst  ticket  the  party 
man  power  which  has  given  rise  all  over  the  j  ever  nominated  will  be  traded  through,  and 
world  to  the  three  independent  functions  of  instead  of  being  able  to  point  to  the  work  as 
government,  legislative,  executive,  and  judi-  an  evidence  of  their  high-minded  desire  to 


cial,  each  acting  as  a  restraint  upon  the  other. 
Judge  Sullivan  is  an   educated   man,  and 
ought  to  know  this  better  than  anybody. 
*  *  * 

Probably  he  will  deny  that  he  is  a  boss.  But 
how  can  he  do  so  with  the  proceedings  of  the 
Democratic  Executive  Committee  on  Thurs- 
day evening  before  him  ?    I  am  told  that  dur- 


"  benefit "  the  people,  Judge  Sullivan  and 
Mr.  Dwyer  will  be  compelled  to  wash  their 
hands  of  the  whole  affair  and  witness  the  de- 
feat of  their  local  ticket.  This  will  be  the 
legitimate  result  of  the  attempt  to  "corner" 
the  party  and  make  it  do  right.  There  is  but 
one  way  to  make  a  party  convention  put  up  a 
decent  ticket,  and  that  is  to  threaten  it  with 


ing  the  whole  history  of  that  Committee  no  defeat  if  it  does  not  do  so.  It  is  no  remedy 
motion  has  ever  prevailed  unless  it  was  for  Buckleyism  and  its  attendant  evils  to 
moved,  seconded,  or  supported  by  either  Sulli-  establish  a  club  despotism  and  place  Judge 
van  or  Dwyer.  The  Democracy  of  this  city  [  Sullivan  in  charge.  If  the  Democratic  party, 
consists  of  nearly  30,000  persons.  As  it  is  free  and  untrammeled,  cannot  be  trusted  to 
now  organized  these  30,000  persons  are  govern  then  it  should  be  defeated.  Nothing 
represented  in  an  Executive  Committee  of  will  ever  be  gained  by  smothering  its  voice 
94.  Insideof  this  Executive  Committee  there  I  and  spanking  it,  like  an  unruly  child,  into 
is  a  Campaign  Committee  of  28,  which  obedience.  Judge  Sullivan  will  discover  his 
practically  runs  it.    As  the  recommendations  mistake  shortly. 


of  the  Campaign  Committee  are  always 
carried,  of  course  it  now  comprises  the  Demo- 
cratic party  of  San  Francisco.  Hence  it  fol- 
lows that  if  Bosses  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  "  run  " 
the  Campaign  Committee  they  must  be  the 
Democratic  party  of  San  Francisco.  This 
sounds  absurd,  but  is  it  not  the  fact  ?  Tt  is 
useless  for  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer  to 
protest  that  they  mean  to  do  whatsis  right. 


A  STORY  SAD  ENOUGH  to  have  been 
imagined  by  Marcus  Clarke,  is  told  of  a 
young  man  now  incarcerated  in  Folsom  State 
Prison.  He  was  sent  there  for  two  years  by 
a  Sacramento  judge  after  being  found  guilty 
of  grand  larceny.  He  had  committed  the 
stupidest  kind  of  a  crime — passing  down  J 


Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics~and 
Teas. 


Street,  he  rushed  into  the  jewelry  store  of  Sam- 
uel Jelly,  snatched  a  diamond  ring  from  the 
counter  and  bolted.  They  had  him  captured 
in  two  minutes  and  a  half.  An  hour  later  he 
was  in  jail,  and  a  week  had  not  passed  before 
he  was  a  pissenger  to  the  prison  on  American 
River.  Justice  is  not  ordinarily  as  swift  as  all 
this  in  California,  but  the  young  man  had  no 
friends  and  was  too  dazed  to  make  a  defense. 

*  *  * 

He  happens  to  belong  to  a  very  swell 
Boston  family,  and  six  years  ago  gradu- 
ated from  Harvard  with  high  honors.  There 
are  half  a  dozen  men  in  San  Francisco  who 
got  their  sheepskins  at  the  same  time.  They 
know  him  well.  An  exceedingly  capable 
young  man — absolutely  clever  in  fact.  He 
studied  law  I  believe,  after  leaving  college, 
then,  his  health  giving  out,  started  for 
Western  Oregon  with  a  capital  of  $75,000, 
where  a  brother  of  his  owned  a  ranch.  There 
he  lived  for  a  time,  but  crops  failed, 
and  this  young  man,  who  is  a  very 
proud  kind  of  a  fellow  and  unwilling  to 
confess  failure,  conclude i  he  would  try  San 
Francisco.  He  reached  Wiunemucca  in  one 
way  or  other  and  there  his  money  gave  out — 
precious  little  of  it  there  was  to  commence 
with.  Between  freight  trains  and  brake- 
beams  he  reached  the  State  capital. 

*  *  * 

He  was  starving.  This  is  a  very  disagree- 
able feeling  after  one  has  ridden  down  the 
Sierras,  and  endured  endless  hardships.  He 
started  from  the  depot  to  walk  up  town.  He 
passed  fruit  stalls  with  their  temptingly  lus- 
cious contents,  bakeries  with  stores  of  wheaten 
wares  displayed  opulently  behind  plate-glass, 
and  restaurants  whose  windows  were  full  of 
tempting  edibles.  He  was  starving,  but 
passed  them.  Then  he  stopped  before  the 
jewelry  store,  saw  th*;  tray  of  rings  on  the 
counter.  Half  crazed  by  hunger,  weak, 
emaciated,  he  coolly  walked  in,  took  one,  and 
rushed  out.  It  is  no  trick  to  catch  a  man 
who  has  come  miles  on  a  brake-beam,  and  has 
had  nothing  to  eat  for  forty-eight  hours.  I 
believe  he  was  consigned  by  the  Court  to  the 
tender  mercies  of  a  fledgeling  attorney,  but 
what  could  he  do  against  the  evidence  ? 
He  said  nothing  of  his  friends  or  of  his  fast. 

He  is  still  in  Folsom,  but  one  of  his  fellow 
graduates  has  heard  the  story  but  a  few  days 
ago.  I  hope  he  will  represent  the  matter  to 
the  proper  quarter,  and  have,  if  possible,  this 
unfortunate  pardoned. 

*  *  * 

VOTE  BUYING  under  the  new  ballot  law 
has  so  far  proved  a  risky  and  unsatisfactory 
proceeding.  In  some  cases  it  has  been  a  flat 
failure,  and  in  others  only  a  partial  success. 
I  doubt  if  the  system  will  ever  be  found  to  be 
so  flexible  as  to  admit  of  a  satisfactory 
arrangement  between  the  vendees  and  venders 
of  votes.  The  element  of  distrust  which  must 
necessarily  prevail  in  all  cases  can,  it  seems  to 
me,  only  be  removed  by  the  repeal  of  the  law. 
The  latest  instance  of  failure  that  has  been 
called  to  my  attention  happened  the  other  day 
in  a  small  town  near  Los  Angeles,  where 
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there  are  not  over  300  voters.  A  friend  who 
was  present  tells  me  the  result  was  a  laughable 
illustration  of  the  folly  of  placing  confidence 
in  citizens  who  sell  their  franchise. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  the  occasion  was  a  town  elec- 
tion. A  big  water  corporation  was  interested 
in  the  outcome,  and  it  made  an  appropriation 
to  corrupt  the  "  people."  A  large  number  of 
the  "people,"  it  may  be  stated  in  passing, 
were  in  the  employ  of  the  corporation  itself, 
and  it  was  calculated  that  if  their  votes  could 
be  secured  for  the  corporation  ticket  it  would 
win.  The  men  were  interviewed  and  a 
bargain  struck.  They  were  to  receive  $2.50 
apiece  for  stamping  a  X  opposite  the  words 
"Republican  ticket — straight."  How  to  as- 
certain before  the  count  whether  each  man 
did  the  stamping  as  agreed  upon  was  the 
problem.  No  person  was  permitted  to  be  near 
the  voter  in  the  polling  booth,  and  few  of  the 
men  were  willing  to  swear  that  they  could 
not  read,  so  as  to  come  under  the  designation 
of  "  illiterate,"  and  entitle  them  to  the  assist- 
ance of  a  clerk.  A  meeting  of  the  politicians 
who  had  the  corporation's  interests  in  charge 
was  held,  and  this  clever  expedient  agreed 
upon: 

"  All  the  fellers  that  vote  quick  we  will  pay. 
One  stamp  ought  to  take  a  minute.  If  a 
feller  lingers  in  the  booth  that  will  be  a  sign 
that  he  is  jobbing  us." 

This  was  a  brilliant  idea  and  on  election 
day  the  purchased  voters  were  notified  that  if 
they  lingered  in  the  booth  they  would  not  get 
the  promised  $2.50.  Hence  few  of  them 
lingered.  In  fact  the  50  or  60  purchased 
v)tes  relied  on  to  carry  the  town  were  cast  in 
the  average  time  of  one  minute  each.  At 
nightfall  the  corporation  corruptionists  were 
gleeful;  but  their  joy  was  short-lived.  When 
the  votes  were  counted  they  had  lost  the  day. 
Out  of  a  total  vote  of  less  than  300  their 
ticket  had  been  defeated  by  from  25  to  40 
majority. 

Not  much  time  was  lost  in  ascertaining 
particulars.  It  seems  that  a  popular  Irishman 
named  John  Daley  was  running  for  Town  Mar- 
shal on  the  Democratic  ticket.  All  the  bribed 
citizens  desired  to  vote  for  him.  Knowing 
that  if  they  lingered  in  the  booth  long  enough 
to  stamp  the  whole  ticket,  which  the  law  re- 
quires to  be  done  if  the  voter  stamps  a  single 
name  outside  the  "straight"  column,  they 
just  whacked  a  cross  opposite  Daley's  name 
and  rushed  out  to  secure  the  $2.50.  The  re- 
sult was  that  nearly  every  one  of  the  bribed 
voters  cast  a  blank  ballot  except  as  to  Daley. 
That  gentleman  ran  some  thirty  votes  ahead 
of  his  ticket,  which,  in  consequence  of  the 
blanks,  was  entirely  elected.  If  Daley  had 
not  been  on  the  opposition  ticket  the  bribery 
might  have  succeeded.  As  it  was,  it  proved  a 
dead  failure.  The  moral  of  this  incident  need 
not  be  elaborated. 

HERE  IS  A  GOOD  STORY  on  Con 
O'Connor  that    I  heard    from  an  old-time 


Comstocker  the  other  day,  and  I  think  it  is 
more  than  half  worth  re-telling.  One  night  in 
the  dead  Bonanza  epoch,  Con  and  the  late  W. 
S.  O'Brien  were  coming  home  late  when  they 
lost  each  other  among  the  winding  trails  that 
furrowed  Gold  Hill  and  Virginia  City.  As 
neither  felt  competent  to  take  care  of  more 
people  than  himself,  each  wisely  determined 
to  push  on  alone  and  trust  to  chance  to  meet 
somewhere  on  C  Street.  So  they  pushed 
along  singly,  each  man  for  himself.  O'Brien 
happened  to  be  struggling  along  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  ahead  of  O'Connor,  when, 
somehow  or  another,  he  walked  into  a  twelve- 
foot  prospect  hole  that  had  inadvertently  come 
in  the  way  of  his  footsteps.  At  first  he 
thought  that  he  had  dropped  off  the  earth  and 
was,  therefore,  beyond  all  human  aid,  but 
presently  he  reflected  that  he  might  have  a 
chance  left  and  therefore  began  most  lustily 
to  howl  for  assistance. 

*  *  * 

Between  his  howls  he  prayed  fervently  to 
God,  and  O'Connor  who  had  fled  because  he 
thought  they  were  from  hell,  became  reassured 
when  he  heard  the  more  pious  appeals  of  his 
partner.  Cautiously  following  the  direction 
of  the  tearful  voice,  he  presently  reached  the 
mouth  of  the  prospect  hole  and  shouted  down 
to  the  prisoner. 

"  Is  that  you  ?  " 

"  'Tis  me,  ineself  Con  !  "  groaned  the 
Bonanza  magnate. 

"  Well,  what's  the  matter  with  you  anyhow 
me  friend  ?  "  again  queried  Con. 

' '  Lord  help  us,  I  want  to  get  out, ' '  moaned 
O'Brien.    "  Get  a  rope,  Con,  and  help  us!  " 

"  That  I  will,"  was  Con's  prompt  response, 
"that  I  will,  surely.  But,  O'Brien,  old  man, 
first  answer  me  this  one  thing.  Where  in  the 
name  of  heaven  did  you  fall  from  to  make  a 
hole  like  this  without  killing  yourself  en- 
tirely ?  " 

*  *  * 

CREED  HAYMOND  is  no  longer,  even  in 
an  honorary  way,  General  Counsel  for  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company.  He  has  been 
retired  on  the  liberal  pension  of  $1000  per 
month,  and  proposes,  I  believe,  to  spend  the 
remainder  of  a  very  green  and  vigorous  old  age 
in  Europe.  With  the  great  Kentucky  cor- 
poration he  has  been  connected  these  many 
years.  He  entered  the  law  department  while 
Sanderson  had  charge  of  affairs,  and  proved 
more  useful  as  an  ally  than  he  had  been  bitter 
as  an  enemy.  Like  A.  A.  Cohen  and  others, 
Haymond  had  actually  fought  himself  into 
the  service  of  the  Big  Four.  When  he  was  in 
full  control  of  legal  affairs  in  the  brick  build- 
ing, rumor  assigned  him  a  salary  of  $25,000 
per  annum.  And  even  at  that  figure  he  was 
profitable  investment. 

Creed  Haymond  is  a  very  odd  character. 
Normally  the  very  climax  of  diplomacy, 
excite  him  and  he  failed  to  exhibit  common 
sense.  His  lack  of  tact  on  certain  occasions 
was  absolute.  His  open  interference  in  the  late 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


Grand  Jury  esclaiidre,  for  instance,  was  a  tri- 
umph of  idiocy.  Yet  he  is  the  man  who 
thought  out  the  ingenious  scheme  of  defense 
which  has  enabled  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
piny  to  win  its  tax  cases.  His  pleas  have 
been  sustained  by  the  highest  tribunals.  He, 
too,  before  any  one  else  in  the  country,  out- 
lined the  consequences  of  the  Interstate  Com- 
merce Law.  The  opinion  he  wrote,  events 
have  verified  in  all  its  particulars.  And  yet 
there  are  lawyers  of  first-clisi  reputation  who 
regard  Haymond  as  a  man  of  mediocre  ability. 
*  *  * 

He  was  great  in  flashes,  but  these  inspira- 
tions of  his,  as  in  the  tax  cases,  were  em- 
inently profitable  to  the  Company.  In  a  fight 
he  had  a  persistence  that  was  better  than 
genius.  His  voice,  save  when  he  was  excited, 
had  caressing  smoothness.  When  he  came 
in  control  of  the  department,  Haymond 
found  the  calendar  choked  with  cases.  He 
proceeded  to  square  or  settle  them  as  best  he 
knew  how.  No  one  could  do  both  better. 
By  the  time  he  left  for  Europe,  the  Com- 
pany had  but  a  handful  of  legal  contests 
on  its  calendar.  I  believe  Haymond  to  be 
worth  more  money  than  even  his  nearest 
friends  suspect.  He  was  very  prodigal  on  the 
surface  and  very  adroit  beneath  it.  Someone 
who  should  know  assured  me  he  had  at  least 
$200,000.  He  gave  his  intimates  to  under- 
stand that  most  of  his  salary  went  to  the 
support  of  his  old  time  friends. 

*  *  * 

That  he  did  give  a  greit  deal  to  the  old- 
timers  who  would  insist  on  talking  about  the 
days  of  yore  with  him,  admits  of  no  doubt,  but 
not  too  much.  Now,  he  is  enjoying  life  and 
his  successor,  who  is  also  his  antithesis,  Judge 
E-  D.  Craig,  is  called  General  Counsel  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company.  But  if  the 
directors  require  another  inspiration,  Creed 
Haymond  will  return,  produce  it,  and  hie 
back  to  Florence  or  Paris  wheresoever  his 
headquarters  for  the  moment  may  happen  at. 

*  *  * 

EDMUND  RUSSELL,  the  Delsartean  high 
priest,  is  an  overdue  arrival  in  San  Francisco; 
indeed,  he  may  have  gotten  here  before  these 
lines  of  mine  see  the  blessed  light  of  publica- 
tion. Anyhow,  I  remember  the  man  not  so 
many  years  ago,  and  before  his  name  amounted 
to  a  hill  of  beans  as  an  art  critic  or  anything 
else.  Now,  however,  he  is  in  a  position  to, 
and  does  lay  down  the  law  in  almost  every 
matter  pertaining  to  form,  taste,  physical  cul- 
ture, and  social  etiquette,  all  the  way  from 
Maine  to  Florida.  He  is  a  good-looking 
young  man  with  great  savoit  -/aire,  particularly 
excellent  good  taste,  self-assurance  to  match, 
and  the  most  interesting  photograph  album  I 
have  ever  seen  in  America.  I  think  he  has  a 
portrait  of  every  social  lion  of  the  century, 
and,  as  he  has  a  good  story  or  so  to  go  with 
each,  the  study  of  his  gallery  of  faces  is  quite 
an  amusing  pastime. 

He  has  the  album  with  him,  he  has  also 
got  his  good  taste,  his  savoir-faire,  and  his 
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charming  self  assurance;  but  one  piece  of  us  are  not  u  ifortnuate.  Colonel  Trurabo, 
property  which  I  have  forgotten  to  mention  is  a  special  favorite  of  the  fickle  jade,  is  one  of 
away  back  East  having  pretty  times  at  Bar  the  few  who  can  still  afford  to  indulge  a.i 
Harbor.  That  is  his  charming  young  wife,  expensive  taste  for  the  gems  of  French  art.  To 
She  is  almost  as  great  a  Delsartean  as  her  has-  his  collection  he  has  just  added  a  Meissonier, 
band,  and  while  residing  in  London  during  a  Rosa  Bonheur,  a  Fortuny,  a  Henner,  and  a 
the  '8o's  was  quite  a  lion  of  the  season.  Corot,  which  he  ordered  from  a  prominent 
That  was  before  the  Delsartean  craze  had  Parisian  dealer  while  on  the  Continent  some 
reached  America  and  the  golden  shekels  in  months  ago.  They  come  duly  accredited  and 
the  high  priest's  house  were  few  and  far ,  are  well  worth  looking  at. 
between.    Russell  himself  was  away  in  India,  *  *  * 

and  his  wife,  while  accepting  divers  kinds  of  The  Meissonier  is  a  very  sraall  genre  study 
hospitality  from  all  manner  of  people  "  in  the  of  a  sixteenth  century  festivity.  Round  the 
swim,"  had  a  hard  row  to  hoe  when  she  came  board  afe  grouped  a  uumber  of  courtiers 
to  devising  some  scheme  for  returning  the  drinking  and  smoking.  The  host  is  risirig  to 
same'  *  *  *  kid  some  new-comers  welcome.    The  canvas 

j  is  characterized  by  that  wonderful  fineness  of 

One  day,  however,  while  strolling  through  j  execution  that  distinguished  this  artist.  The 
some  side  street  in  Kensington,  she  passed  a  ;  Fortuny  is  also  small  A  Zouave  m  the  uni. 
little  store  where  toys  and  candies  and  kindred  form  Qf  ^  corps  rifle  in  hand>  le£ms  care. 
notions  were  sold,  and  where,  inc.dentally,  lessly  against  a  wal,  Tfae  scene  ig  Morocco 
they  vended  gingerbread  at  a  farthing,  or  half  L  d  the  subject  .g  tregted  in  the  manner 
a  cent,  per  square.  Now,  farthing  squares  of  ^  painter  madg  his  Qwn  A  group  of  sheep 
gingerbread  are  as  rare  as  earthquakes  in  the  and  caU,e  b  a  mea  low>  a  few  trees  and  an 
homes  of  London's  upper  ten  thousand,  and  overhanging  sky  raake  a  very  characteristic 
experience  had  taught  as  much  to  Mrs.  Rus-  j  Rosa  Bonheur  ensembU.  This  is  quite  a  strong 
sell.  Therefore  she  invested  largely;  one 
shilling  and  sixpence  being,  I  believe,  the 
amount  she  sank  in  the  dingy  brown  comes- 
tible. Then  she  sent  out  cards  for  a  quiet 
afternoon  tea  "  in  the  American  style.' 

There  was  not  a  soul  in  the  big  city  who 
could  recall  the  fact  that  afternoon  teas  were 
not  a  purely  Yankee  institution;  and,  there- 


example  of  the  great  animal  painter's  work 
and  is  full  of  the  qualities  that  have  made  her 
famous. 

The  Corot  is  a  fine  canvas.  It  depicts  a 
country  landscape  with  trees,  two  peasants 
standing  in  the  foreground.  The  effect  is  cool, 
soft,  subdued.   The  Henner  is  a  pretty  canvas 


fore,  everybody  thronged  the  charming  young  RecIining  on  the  grass  gazing  at  a  pond  in  the 


woman's  salon,  and  duche>ses  and  dowagers 
and  poets  and  men  of  fame  wired  into  ginger- 
bread like  school-boys. 

*  *  * 

"  What  is  it  you  said  you  called  that  lovely 
brown  cake,dear?"  inquired  one  inquisitive 


near  distant  is  a  slight,  gracefully  formed 
maiden  whose  head  is  a  mass  of  the  loveliest 
auburn  hair.  She  is  nude  and  her  face  is  of 
the  true  Henner  type  that  expresses  all  man- 
ner of  interesting  things.  Altogether,  the 
Colonel's  pictures  are  worth  seeing  and  he  is 


female,  who  had  tasted  nothing  like  it  before,  to  be  congratulated  on   having  found  such 

"That's  our   American    molasses    ginger  good  examples, 
cake.    They  sent  me  a  tin  of  it  from  home 

the  other  day  and  we  love  it  so  in  the  States     THE  MORAL  OBLIQUITY  which  is  a 

that  I  thought  you  English  people  might  like  painful  consequence  of  practical  journalism 

to  taste  it.  What  do  you  think  of  it,  anyhow  ? ''  doubtless  explains  my  inability  to  appreciate 

"  I  simply  adore  it,  dear,"  replied  the  dame,  legal  'ethics.    For  instance,  while  I  cannot  but 

and  everybody  else  said  the  same.    It  was  so  admire  the  iugenuity  and    persistence  that 

new,  so  distinctively  American,  so  thoughtful  Carroll  ^ook  has  exhibited  in  preserving  the 

of  Mrs.  Russell  and  all  that  sort  of  thing,  that  McNulty  neck  from  a  richly  merited  halter, 

what  could  people  do  but  be  delighted.  Those  it  seems  to  me  he  is  exerting  himself  in  a 


American  teas  became  famous  after  awhile, 
and  during  the  year  of  '88  the  man  or 
the  woman  who  could  speak  coherently  about 
the  flavor  of  Mrs.  Russell's  alleged  Yankee 
molasses  cake,  was  known  thereby  to  be  mov- 
ing in  the  cream  of  London  Society.     I  don't 


wrong  cause.  Instead  of  checking  the 
murder  tendency  he  is  aiding  and  abetting  it, 
and  I  still  regard  murder  as  a  crime.  How- 
ever, Mr.  Cook  is  clever,  and  that  fact  excuses 
a  great  deal.  He  succeeds  in  giving  the 
Judge  more  to  think  of  than  any  attorney  at 


believe  that  the  deception  ever  leaked  out  on  the    bar,  and    thinking  is    not  a  mode  of 
the  other  side  of  the  water.    Anyhow,  even  if  I  endeavor  that  the  California  judiciary  takes 
it  did,  the  little  woman's  cleverness  in  carry-  kindly  to. 
ing  the  bluff  through  for  so  long  would  have 
won  more  than  forgiveness. 

*  *  * 

NOWADAYS  SAN  FRANCISCANS 


are 


He  seems  to  have  an  unpleasant  knack  of 
suggesting  precedents  and  presenting  issues 
that  have  escaped  the  attention  of  contem- 
but  indifferent  patrons  of  art.  In  circulation  poraries  or  predecessors.  It  is  a  boldj  udge, 
there  is  a  deartli  of  the  currency  necessary  in  indeed,  who  overrules  his  objections  or  pro- 
purchasing  pictures,  and  the  consequence  is  nounces  his  points  not  well  taken.  The 
they  hang  on  foreign  walls.    However,  all  of  Supreme  Court  generally  finds  his  contention 


to  have  foundation.  Indeed,  he  has  established 
more  propositions  by  means  of  writs  of  habeas 

0  pus,  of  mandamus  and  of  error  than  any  other 
lawyer  in  town.  In  fact  his  efforts  have  incor- 
porated in  local  jurisprudence  quite  a  number 
of  interesting  and  decisive  rulings  on  disputed 
points.  In  other  words  Mr.  Cook  has  an 
original  paint  of  view  and  is  not  given  to  ac- 
cepting the  law  just  as  it  is  interpreted  at 
$4000  per  annum  in  the  New  City  Hall. 

*  *  * 

I  will  not  accuse  Mr.  Cook  of  being  a  great 
advocate,  but  he  certainly  wins  his  cases.  His 
logic  is  excellent  if  his  rhetoric  lacks  glamor. 

1  suppose  a  man  who  knows  law  has  but 
slight  need  of  adjective.  He  amuses  himself 
by  keeping  the  Courts  in  hot  water  as  he  did 
Judge  Murphy  over  McNulty — in  fact,  I  have 
no  hesitation  in  saying  he  has  more  th  roughly 
mastered  the  criminal  code  than  any  othc 
lawyer  in  the  State.  To  bring  about  a  c  im- 
plication so  anomalous  as  that  ex'sting  in  the 
McNulty  case  requires  brains.  His  latest  con- 
tention is  that  the  Judge  has  lost  jurisdiction, 
and  is  ready  to  prove  his  point  by  all  manner 
of  imaginable  precedents.  That  he  will  yet 
succeed  in  saving  his  client  seems  probable. 
His  efforts,  however,  will  be  their  own  reward, 
for  the  murderer  has  not  a  cent. 

*  *  * 

Carroll  Cook  seems  to  inherit  the  same  kind 
of  ability  possessed  by  his  father,  Elisha 
Cook.  He,  in  his  day,  was  esteemed  the 
adroitest  criminal  lawyer  at  the  bar,  and  in  that 
estimation  his  son  is  now  held  by  his  colleagues. 
Carroll  is  not  popular — quite  l he  reverse,  but 
those  who  dislike  him  most  are  compelled  to  do 
justice  to  his  capicity.  It  do?s  not  seem  four 
years  ago  since  he  was  as  complete  a  wreck 
as  man  could  be.  Physically  and  mentally  he 
had  fallen,  and  that  he  could  regain  his  lost 
hold  seemed  impossible.  However,  he  made 
the  effort,  and  his  success  has  been  marvel- 
ous. Cook's  practice  is  now  an  extensive 
one,  and  grows  more  so.  He  is  a  hard 
student  and  deserves  the  reputation  he  has 
won  for  himself. 

*  *  * 

EX-SENATOR  FAIR  is  known  as  the  most 
difficult  man  in  San  Francisco  to  interview. 
Most  of  the  accredited  and  published  conversa- 
tions with  him  have  been  accomplished  by 
the  reporter  obtaining  a  photograph  of  "  Uncle 
Jimmy,"  setting  it  on  his  desk,  and  then 
imagining  what  he  might  not  say  on  a  given 
subject.  This  interesting  personage  has  a  good 
deal  of  business  acumen  in  addition  to  large 
real  estate  holdings,  and  his  method  of  utiliz- 
ing Mother  Nature,  or  that  part  of  her  which 
operates  in  the  neighborhood  of  North  Beach, 
commands  my  respect,  if  not  admiration. 

*  *  * 

He  owns  water  lots  at  the  foot  of  Fillmore 
Street,  upon  which  he  hopes  to  build  some 
day.  Just  now,  however,  he  is  converting 
them  into  terra  firma.  Another  man  would 
fill  in  with  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  sand, 
clay,  rubbish,  and  other  solids.  Not  so  James 
G.    He  has  had  a  row  of  piles  sunk  some 
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distance  from  the  shore  and  is  calmly  allow- I 
ing  the  waves  to  bring  in  load  after  load  of 
earthly  deposits  which  said  piles  keep  inside 
of  the  inclosure — -when  the  waters  recede.  The 
economy  of  the  process  must  appeal  to  the 
meatiest  intellect,  and  this  is  not  its  worst  char- 1 
acteristic  in  the  mind  of  our  Fifteen  Millionaire 
whose  point  of  view  takes  cognizance  of  the 
shadow  of  a  cent. 

*  *  * 

NOT  TO  METHODISM  or  Congrega- 
tionalism alone  did  the  great  B.  Fake  Mills  con- 
fine his  converting.  Actually  he  had  the  auda-  | 
city  of  convicting  certain  youthful  Roman 
Catholic;  of  indifference,  and  his  backers  and 
supporters  lost  no  tim;  in  acquainting  Arch- 
bishop Riordan  with  his  success.  At  a  certain 
meeting  in  the  Pavilion  the  great  Revivalist 
gathered  around  him  a  host  of  small  boys.  They 
were  gathered  by  his  zealous  whippers-in  from 
all  courts  and  quarters  of  the  city,  and  were  as 
motley  a  throng  as  ever  preacher  talked  to. 
The  great  man  spread  his  arms  and  pumped 
platitudes  into  them  by  the  gallon.  With  the 
old,  old  story  he  loaded  them  to  the  lungs  and 
then  quoted  older  ones  to  show  that  Max 
O'Rell  has  no  monopoly  of  antique  fiction. 
Then  he  passed  the  cards  round. 

*  *  * 

In  the  congregation  were  a  number  of 
urchins  belonging  to  the  Cathedral  Sunday- 
school — dear  little,  dirty-faced  Hibernians 
with  segments  of  pants  and  sections  of  shirts. 
They  belonged  to  the  Boys'  Brigade  and  went 
to  hear  Mills  as  they  would  go  to  the  circus. 
When  the  little  pasteboards  with  "  I  wish  to 
lead  a  Christian  life,"  name,  date,  resi- 
dence, church,  etc.,  came  round,  those  who 
could  write,  signed  and  delivered  to  the  good 
ushers  these  proofs  of  conversion.  There 
were  a  score  of  them,  James  Doyle,  aged  nine; 
P.  Murphy,  ten;  Joseph  Flynu,  eight  and  one- 
half;  Michael  Dooley,  seven,  and  so  on,  all  of 
St.  Mary's  Cathedral.  Of  course  said  cards 
were  dispatched  at  once  to  the  Archbishop  with 
a  polite  note  recommending  the  urchins  to  his 
care.  One  can  imagine  the  intimation  was 
not  over  and  above  welcome,  but  investiga- 
tion revealed  the  tender  age  of  the  converted 
and  the  character  of  their  conversion.  I  fear 
a  great  many  of  B.  Fake's  achievements  are  in 
the  same  class. 

*  *  * 

TO  THE  RARE  FEW  who  appreciate  that 
the  camera  in  the  hands  of  those  competent 
to  use  it  properly  produces  pictures,  the 
exhibition  that  the  members  of  the  California 
Club  are  making  at  the  rooms  of  the  Art  Asso- 
ciation is  interesting  and  pleasing.  I  am 
forced  to  confess  that  the  majority  of  the 
work  is  more  interesting  than  pleasing.  There 
are  many  attempts  at  figure  posing,  and,  as  is 
invariably  the  case,  the  results  are  far  from 
satisfactory,  judged  from  the  standpoint  of  un- 
sympathetic but  consistent  criticism.  Those 
who  have  confined  themselves  to  simple  land- 
scapes and  marines  have  produced  the  most 
artistic  work.    Sanford  Robinson  has  an  im- 


pressionistic tree  study,  which,  while  it  may 
not  please  technical  hypos,  is  worthy  a  frame. 
Reed  and  Hosmer  carry  off  the  palm  for 
general  excellence.  The  placing  of  the  work 
of  each  exhibitor  by  itself  enables  the  spectator 
to  readily  compare  the  work  of  the  members. 

*  *  * 

On  the  walls  are  a  number  of  large  portraits. 
It  hardly  seems  consistent,  whatever  the  scope 
of  the  club  from  a  social  standpoint,  to  place 
in  an  exhibition  devoted  mainly  to  the  work 
of  amateurs  the  productions  of  professionals. 
They  lend  a  com m  rcial  and  unwelcome  air 
inconsistent  with  testhetic  feelings.  One  of 
the  main  and  most  charming  features  of  the 
shows  of  the  old  amateur  association  was  the 
feeling  of  artistic  pleasure  aroused  by  their 
work.  There  was  nothing  about  their  dis- 
plays to  suggest  that  the  exhibitors  had 
received  anything  for  their  efforts  other  than 
the  feeling  of  satisfaction  which  accompanies 
an  act  well  done.  Not  that  professionals  can- 
not do  artistic  work,  but  that  they  cannot  do  so 
in  the  regular  line  of  their  business.  While 
there  are  many  artistic  bits  in  the  collection  I 
do  not  think  that  the  exhibition,  as  a  whole, 
compares  with  those  given  by  the  departed 
aud  lamented  amateur  association.  I  did  not 
see  any  work  equalling  the  pastorals  of  Woods, 
the  marines  of  Lowden  and  Gibbs,  the  land- 
scapes of  Palache  and  Treat,  or  the  all-round 
work  of  Tasheira,  Miss  Hyde  and  Brooks. 

*  *  * 

True  merit  always  brings  its  own  reward, 
and  the  elegant  cane  that  was  presented  to  that 
soulful  young  architect,  Willis  Polk,  the 
other  day,  is  a  fit  and  proper  tribute  to  his 
cleverness  in  telegraphing  the  Examiner  that 
corking  good  scoop  on  the  railroad  disaster 
at  Collis.  The  cane  is  a  charming  one,  thick 
as  a  club  and  chaste  in  design  as  the  filtered 
spirit  of  an  archangel.  With  characteristic 
modesty  Willis  does  not  talk  much  about  the 
circumstances  of  the  presentation — far  less 
indeed  than  he  did  about  the  scoop  when  he 
made  it — and  he  never  obtrudes  the  compli- 
mentary inscription  on  the  silver  band  into  the 
notice  of  a  disinterested  friend. 

That  inscription,  by  the  way,  which  was 
written,  I  believe,  by  Sam  Chamberlain  reads  : 
Presented  to  Willis  Polk  by  the  Examiner,  at 
his  own  request,  August  jo,  1892. 

THE  GREAT  FIGHT  is  over,  and  young 
Mr.  Corbett  is  champion  of  the  world.  To 
have  succeeded  Boston  as  the  birth-place  of 


the  greatest  exponent  of  pugilism,  is  the 
honor  that  San  Francisco  now  enjoys.  It 
confers  on  the  State  an  individuality  that  is,  in 
itself,  a  geographical  distinction.  One  can 
now  hail  from  the  place  where  Jim  Corbett 
was  born  and  be  certain  not  only  of  recog- 
nition but  respect.  Regarding  the  victory 
from  this  point  of  view,  I  may  be  permitted  to 
congratulate  the  climate  on  its  achievement, 
and  Hayes  Valley  on  its  celebrity.  That  the 
colors  of  the  brutal  ruffian  who  so  long  posed 
as  the  king  of  pugs  have  been  lowered  is  in 
itself  a  subject  for  felicitation.  That  the 
victor  exhibited  such  elegant  dexterity  and  so 
much  ability  lends  a  touch  of  intellectual 
interest  to  his  conquest. 

*  *  * 

Let  me  congratulate  the  Examiner  in  this 
connection  on  the  literary  excellence  and  in- 
trinsic interest  of  its  dispatches  from  New 
Orleans.  Whenever  there  has  happened  or 
is  to  occur  aught  that  the  community  demands 
news  about,  Mr.  Hearst's  journal  is  to  the 
fore.  Its  enterprise  is  not  only  magnificent 
but  admirable.  To  New  Orleans  it  sent  two 
members  of  its  staff,  T.  T.  Williams  and  W. 
W.  Naughton.  The  former  has  furnished  the 
cleverest  and  most  entertaining  kind  of  general 
reading,  the  latter  has  given  the  technical 
particulars  with  a  skill  and  ease  that  show 
him  to  be,  easily,  the  ablest  sporting  writer  in 
the  country.  No  other  journal  in  America 
has  been  more  ably  represented  and  I  felici- 
tate the  writers  and  the  Examiner  on  their 
work. 

More  interesting  than  the  cure  itself  is  the 
guileless  pride  of  Dr.  Keeley's  graduates  in 
their  emancipation  from  the  thraldom  of 
strong  drink.  The  two  or  three  weeks  they 
spend  at  Los  Gatos  awakens  in  them,  appar- 
ently, a  love  for  the  region  and  they  return  at 
frequent  intervals,  salute  the  doctor,  report 
progress,  and  compare  notes  with  their 
brethren  in  bibulous  pasts.  It  is  no  uncom- 
mon occurrence  for  a  dozen  "good  fellies" 
whose  sole  indulgence  now  is  tea,  coffee,  or 
water,  to  pass  Saturday  to  Monday  in  the 
Bichloride  headquarters,  ready  and  willing  to 
relate  their  experiences  to  whomsoever  will 
listen.  Indeed,  traffic  is  influenced  to  such  an 
extent  that  I  should  not  be  a  bit  surprised 
to  hear  the  profits  of  the  Narrow  Gauge  were 
materially  increased. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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THE,    W  A  V  B, . 


ABOUT  BLOODS.  ETC. 


K.   A.  MORPHY  ON  SELF-MADR   MARTYRS  WHO 
SUFFER   AND  ARE  STRONG. 


Providence  in  its  wisdom  has  created  many 
tilings  for  whose  existence  the  most  sapient  of 
human  minds  can  contrive  no  available 
excuses.  It  was  only  within  the  last  year 
or  so  that  a  local  savant  discovered  a  useful 
purpose  in  the  precocious  pertinacity  of  the 
common  flea.  He  said  that  fleas  were  useful 
as  a  medium  for  keeping  up  the  circulation  of 
the  blood  in  dogs,  cats,  monkeys,  and  other 
lower  animals.  It  seems  that  the  tantalizing 
bite  of  the  elusive  insect  superinduces  the 
healthful  but  untidy  habit  of  scratching,  and 
scratching  brings  on  circulation,  and  so  forth, 
to  the  end  of  the  argument. 

The  logic  was  ingenious  and  no  doubt  wise  in 
the  extreme,  and  it  gave  rise  to  the  idea  that 
perhaps,  in  the  due  course  of  progress,  some- 
one in  our  own  time  might  find  a  raison  d'etre 
for  the  great  family  ot  "bloods,"  so  called, 
which  at  present  seems  to  exist  as  an  orna- 
ment— an  ornament  pure  and  simple — ou  the 
spotless  face  of  American  Society. 

Where  bloods  came  from  originally,  I  don't 
know,  ror  why  they  came,  for  it  must  be 
onerous  to  be  a  blood  and  the  emoluments  of 
the  position  seem  ridiculously  small.  Yet 
that  bloodishness,  so  to  speak,  has  its  attrac- 
tions is  a  matter  beyond  all  possible  contro- 
versy or  doubt;  for  of  the  many  of  the  kind 
who  have  blossomed  and  still  blossom  within 
the  confines  of  this  metropolis  the  number  who 
have  voluntarily  quitted  the  charmed  circle  of 
their  kindred  has  been  ridiculously  and  insig- 
nificantly small. 

Still  bloods  cannot  be  said  to  be  bloods  for 
nothing.  Anyone  who  has  studied  the  lives 
and  deaths  of  the  saints  will  remember  that 
the  pangs  of  martyrdom  were  fraught  with 
joy  to  the  sufferers.  Holy  Saint  Lawrence 
while  broiling  on  the  grid  presented  pleasant 
tidbits  of  advice  to  his  torturers,  and, 
when  his  left  side  was  sufficiently  cooked, 
recommended  the  bystanders  to  turn  him.  He 
saw  better  things  ahead  and  so  was  happy; 
and  though  it  is  difficult  for  you  or  I — that  is, 
presuming  that  you  are  not  a  blood — to  see 
what  joys  the  hereafter  may  bring  to  the  blood 
proper,  there  are  doubtless  private  pleasures 
and  carefully  concealed  mental  delights  at- 
tached to  the  vocation  in  question. 

Indeed,  in  San  Francisco  especially,  the 
bloods  are,  I  believe,  the  happiest  beings  in 
the  community  and  in  this  respect  they  differ 
from  their  brothers  of  Chicago,  New  York. 
Boston,  and  other  Eastern  cities,  even  as  the 
night  differs  from  the  day.  Why  such  should 
be  the  case  it  is  impossible  to  determine. 
Possibly  the  superabundance  of  bloods  in 
these  parts  inspires  a  feeliug  of  confidence  all 
round  that  cannot  exist  among  the  isolated 
cases  of  blood  in  other  cities.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  the  Chicago  blood  is  seldom  little 
better  than  a  mere  bleed;  and  we  all  know 
what  that  means. 

There  can  be  no  more  pathetic  spectacle 
than  an  ex-blood  of  San  Francisco  playing 
the  role  of  a  bleed  or  semi-blood  with  fringe 
on  the  ends  of  his  trousers  and  no  reputation 
to  work  upon.  He  remembers  how,  in  the 
by-gone  past,  the  girls  and  the  boys  alike 
regarded  him  as  a  howler,  the  waiters  in  the 
Riche  hailed  his  entrance  with  acclaim,  and 
he  was  able  to  wink  at  all  manner  of  charmers 
and  have  his  wink  reciprocated. 

That,  of  course,  is  what  always  happens 
with  a  blood,  and  it  is  one  of  the  things 
that  makes  the  life  so  attractive.  This  cer- 
tain reciprocation  of  the  wink,  this  assured 


deference  from  the  waiters,  this  genial  confi- 
dence from  the  bartender  who  insists  upon  the 
blood  having  one  on  the  house  at  least  twice 
a  day. 

The  poor  bleed,  God  help  him,  has  no  such 
easy  lines  as  these;  and  with  all  the  instincts 
and  ambitions  of  a  genuine  blood  in  his  breast, 
the  lack  of  such  little  marks  of  deference  is 
galling.  But  such  enforced  abstinence  from 
bliss  is  the  penitential  portion  of  almost  every 
true  blood  when  the  full  length  of  his  financial 
tether  is  run,  and  it  is,  doubtless,  this  assured 
period  of  unmitigated  and  whole-souled  re- 
pentance and  insolvency  at  the  end  of  his 
meteoric  career  that  makes  the  blood  so  confi- 
dent of  that  true  state  of  future  happiness  which 
repentance  alone  can  bring. 

In  New  York  and  Boston  they  have  just 
a  few  real  bloods  like  those  out  here,  but  the 
general  run  of  the  gilded  belong  to  the  class 
that  would  be  called  "Toy  bloods "  in  San 
Francisco. 

Genuine  bloods  never  suck  canes  like  dudes; 
but  Toy  bloods  do.  There  is  frequently  some 
originality  about  the  methods  of  the  genuine 
blood,  but  the  toy  or  doll  blood  has  none. 
Being  fearful  of  raising  '"merry  ned  "  like  his 
brother,  said  Toy  languishes  on  the  boundary 
lines  of  blood-land,  and  is  an  object  that  one 
pities  because  his  unhappiness  is  so  mani- 
festly extreme.  Probably  he  has  only  a  fifty- 
cent  dinner  sort  of  an  income;  and  on  such  it 
is  impossible  to  be  a  blood;  possibly  again  he 
has  a  plentitude  of  the  wherewithal,  but 
is  afraid  to  stop  out  late,  and  has  not  in 
his  composition  that  cavalierly  element  which 
enables  the  true  blood  to  wink  promiscuously 
at  the  ladies.  He  would  give  a  month's 
allowance  for  this  single  gift  of  being  able  to 
wink  gracefully,  or  the  even  nobler  one  of 
being  able  to  stay  out  for  a  week;  but 
parental  discipline  or  a  slender  purse  pro- 
hibits his  ever  seeking  an  alien  couch,  and 
lack  of  moral  stamina  blights  bis  hopes  of 
winking. 

Therefore  it  is  that  the  existence  of  the  Toy 
blood  becomes  a  bane  and  nuisance  and  an 
intolerable  burden  to  the  owner.  It  is  not 
to  be  wondered  at  that  he  has  to  turn  his 
attention  to  lawn  tennis  or  perish  in  sheer 
disappointment  at  the  emptiness  of  life. 
Indeed,  nearly  all  the  Toy  bloods  of  San 
Francisco  have  lately  taken  to  lawn  tennis  as 
a  relaxation,  and  this  circumstance  has  proven 
no  end  of  a  boon  to  the  genuine  bloods  who 
no  longer  are  compelled  to  suffer  the  indignity- 
of  being  confounded  with  and  mistaken  for 
members  of  the  same  class  as  their  lesser  emu- 
lators. 

Here  it  may  as  well  be  stated  that  a  real 
blood  is  never  fearful  about  staying  out  late  or 
not  keeping  tally  on  his  drinks,  or  following 
up  a  wink  that  has  been  reciprocated.  If,  in 
a  moment  of  too  exuberant  enthusiasm,  he 
oversteps  himself  or  his  physical  limits  in  any 


of  these  matters,  he  heroically  conceals  the 
fact  from  even  his  most  intimate  companions. 
He  may,  perchance,  in  an  entirely  jocular 
style,  confide  in  some  friendly  bartender  in  a 
patronizing  sort  of  way,  and  admit  having  a 
head  like  a  foot  on  some  especially  uncomfort- 
able morning.  This,  however,  is  purely  a 
matter  of  convivial  confidentiality,  and  must 
in  no  wise  be  regarded  as  an  evidence  of  his 
being  sorry  for  what  he  has  done. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  the  blood  has  always  a 
head  like  a  foot  in  the  morning  while  he  is 
abroad  and  keeping  his  end  up.  It  is  his 
commendable  pride  in  this  respect  that  sets 
him  floating  upon  the  upper  hemisphere  of  the 
bubble  reputation,  that  makes  would-be  rivals 
green  with  envy,  while  the  girls  say,  "Isn't 
he  a  blood?"  The  absence  of  such  a  head 
signifies  he  has  been  derelict  in  his  duties 
as  a  blood  the  evening  before,  and  being 
derelict  in  such  duties  is  generally  tantamount 
to  being  financially  broke,  and  the  condition 
of  possible  financial  smashine^s  is  the  besetting 
bugbear  of  the  blood.  Whatever  else  befalls, 
you  see,  it's  absolutely  essential  for  him  to 
keep  his  end  up,  and  once  his  end  ceases  to  be 
kept  up  his  days  as  a  blood  are  done. 

I  was  talking  to  a  bleed  the  other  day — an 
ex-blood  whom  you  would  doubtless  remem- 
ber were  I  to  quote  his  name  and  publish  his 
shame  thereby — and  at  the  time  we  were 
standing  on  the  corner  of  Sutter  and  Kearny 
Streets  in  the  region  where  true  bloods 
abound.  He  was  utterly  broke,  not  two  bits 
were  left  out  of  two  fortunes,  and  I  asked  him 
did  he  feel  repentant  and  sad. 

"  No,"  said  he,  "  I  always  kept  my  end  up 
when  I  had  the  stuff ;  and  I  can't  remember 
anything  that  happened  during  two  years  of 
that  time." 

"  But  where  did  the  fun  come  in,  if  you 
didn't  know  what  was  happening  ?" 

"  Why,"  said  he,  and  the  argument  was 
conclusive,  "  the  fact  that  I  can't  remember 
anything  about  it  is  proof  positive  that  I  must 
have  been  having  what  you  may  call  the 
h  of  a  good  time." 

He  sighed  as  he  spoke,  sighed  at  the  happy 
memory.  He  is  only  a  bleed  low,  you  may  tell 
me,  but  I  say  that  that  man  is  still,  at  the 
bottom,  a  blood  of  the  very  first  water.  His 
lack  of  repentance  makes  him  one;  and,  after 
all,  it  is  in  the  absence  thereof  that  repentance 
is  truly  a  boon  and  a  blessing  to  bloods  as 
well  as  all  other  breeds  of  men. 


SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  more  or  less  at  all 
times,  but  is  largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourish- 
ment and  wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and 
reliable  of  all  is  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand 
Condensed  Milk.    Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 


Said  the  lecturer  :  "  The  roads  up  these  mountains 
are  too  steep  and  rocky  for  even  a  donkey  to  climb; 
therefore  I  did  not  attempt  the  ascent." 


THE!  WHITE  HOUSE 
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Trie  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  trie  City 

FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  §  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic    Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  C0..N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 
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THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB. 


AN  IMMENSE  SWIMMING  TANK. 


THE  CIRCUS. 


With  this  issue  I  present  a  picture  of  the 
great  swimming  tank  of  the  new  Olympic 
Club.  In  length  eighty  feet,  by  thirty-five  in 
breadth,  it  presents  delicious  possibilities  to 
those  who  enjoy  bathing.  Indeed,  it  is  the 
largest  in  any  club  in  America.  With  its 
admirably  furnished  parlors,  and  gymnasium 
completely  equipped,  the  attractions  of  the 
leading  athletic  institution  of  the  Coast  can-  I 
not  be  gainsaid.  Already  large  accessions  are 
being  made  to  the  membership,  and  I  cannot 
but  think  the  Club  will  find  its  growth  greatly 
accelerated  by  the  Election  Committee  system 
just  adopted. 

Now  is  the  time  that  members  of  other  clubs 
who  desire  to  enjoy  the  conveniences  of  the 
swimming,  bath,  and  gymnasium,  should 
apply  for  membership.  After  the  New  Year 
it  is  proposed  to  increase  the  initiation  fee, 
and  then  the  luxury  will  be  quite  an  expen- 
sive one.  Rumor  ascribes  to  certain  members 
of  the  Cosmos,  the  Pacific-Union,  and  the 
Bohemian  Clubs  a  desire  to  join.  I  should 
strongly  advise  them  to  lose  no  time,  as  time 
presses  onward  towards  the  close  of  '92. 

A  few  words  more  about  the  bath,  however. 
The  water  is  to  be  maintained  at  a  tempera- 
ture of  between  sixty-five  and  seventy  de- 
grees. In  depth  it  will  be  three  feet  at  the 
west  end  and  ten  at  the  east,  the  bottom  hav- 
ing a  very  gradual  inclination  in  the  first 
twenty-five  feet,  for  the  benefit  of  the  juvenile 
members.  There  will  be  plenty  of  illumina- 
tion. The  upper  stories  of  the  structure  form 
a  recess  or  light  well  over  its  area,  admitting 
a  flood  of  light  and  sunshine  to  the  bathers. 
At  night  six  incandescent  lamps  will  lighten 
up  the  water. 

Directly  to  the  left  of  the  entrance  are  located 
twenty-seven  dressing-rooms  for  the  ben- 
efit of  those  who  do  not  use  the  gymnasium. 
The  bath  is  protected  on  three  sides  by  a 
nickel  rail,  and  on  the  fourth  side  is  separated 
by  a  glass  screen  formed  into  flat  bay  windows 
from  the  locker-room.  From  these  an  unob- 
structed view  of  the  bathers  is  obtainable.  In 
addition  to  the  big  tank,  ten  special  hot  salt 
water  baths  have  been  constructed,  so  that 
there  will  be  every  imaginable  convenience 
for  lavatory  purposes. 


The  circus  is  coming — this  time  John  Robinson's 
combination,  including  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
lions  and  tigers,  equestrians,  equestriennes,  huge 
tents,  pageants,  and  all  the  glories  that  go  to  make 
up  a  really  great  show.  It  comes  in  a  special  train  of 
six  cars,  and,  besides  the  ordinary  attractions  that 
one  anticipates  in  a  circus,  this  brings  two  carloads  of 
ballet  girls.  Just  imagine,  ye  gilded  youths,  two  carloads. 
They  are  to  take  part  in  the  reception  to  her  Majesty 
of  Sheba,  which  is  one  of  the  features  of  the  perform- 
ance. This  function  in  itself  ought  reconcile  the  re- 
ligious to  the  circus  and  John  Robinson,  who  is  nothing 
if  not  daring  in  his  innovations.  He  has  a  very  pretty 
young  woman  to  enact  the  part  of  the  lovely  queen, 
and  her  costume,  like  that  of  her  fo'lowers  is  an 
oriental  dream.  The  $10,000  beauty  is  plain  beside 
her.  As  for  Solomon,  the  original  in  all  his  glory 
was  not  a  circumstance  to  John  Robinson's  potentate. 

After  the  retinues  have  deployed  round  the  rings 
there  is  a  gorgeous  dance  by  the  two  carloads  of 
ballet  maidens,  which  I  am  positively  assured  will  be 
very  interesting.  What  the  premium  on  front  row 
seats  is,  I  have  not  been  informed. 

Of  course  the  ring  performance  is  excellent.  There 
are  admirable  gymnastics  by  muscular  ladies,  and 
Samsons  among  men,  fine  riding  by  admirably 
moulded  maidens  and  gentlemen  of  first-rate  eques- 
trian ability.  Master  Willie  Robinson  drives  thirty 
ponies  all  at  once.  But  these  are  only  a  few  of  the 
features. 


-T  HE- 


HAPPY  IDEAS. 


THE  EXHIBITION  OF  CERAMICS. 

In  last  week's  issue  the  announcement  was  made 
that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  would  introduce  a  novelty 
in  the  way  of  exhibiting  ceramic  paintings,  the  work 
of  local,  professional,  and  amateur  artists.  The  num- 
ber of  pieces  sent  in  exceeded  the  expectations  of  the 
art  department  of  the  firm,  and  they  announce  that 
the  display  will  be  a  very  fine  one  and  consequently 
one  that  will  be  highly  appreciated  by  lovers  of  fine 
art  generally.  As  the  competition  for  supremacy  will 
be  close,  it  is  expected  that  the  friends  of  the  exhibi- 
tors, as  well  as  others,  will  gather  in  force  to  view  the 
various  productions. 

This  is  the  first  opportunity  given  painters  in  this 
city  to  exhibit  on  a  large  scale,  and  the  firm  is  entitled 
to  no  little  credit  for  the  interest  they  have  taken  in 
carrying  this  affair  to  a  successful  issue. 

The  exhibition  will  open  on  the  thirteenth  and 
close  on  the  seventeenth  of  this  mouth,  and  it  is  the 
desire  of  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  to  have  the  general 
public  call  and  view  the  collection.  In  addition  to 
the  ceramies  a  superb  collection  of  fine  modern 
paintings  will  be  shown. 


Jinks — Do  you  suppose  it's  true  that  a  number  of 
Italian  princes  are  running  bootblack  stands  in  this 
city  ? 

Filkins — Very  likely.  Being  unable  to  reign  in 
Italy,  they  doubtless  preferred  to  come  to  America 
and  shine. 


"  It's  your  move  now,"  said  the  policeman  to  the 
masher  who  stood  on  the  corner  dressed  in  a  loud 
checker-board  suit. 

She — I  should  think  that  man  would  have  a  fear- 
ful load  on  his  conscience. 
He — He  would  if  it  weren't  for  one  thing. 
She— What's  that? 
He — He  hasn't  the  conscience. 

M'ss  Gasket — Mr.  Fosdick  calls  on  me  religiously 
once  a  week. 

Mrs.  Flypp — Why  do  you  say  "religiously?" 
Does  he  go  on  his  knees  and  pray  you  to  marry  him  ? 

Miss  Gasket — No;  we  are  already  engaged.  I  go 
on  his  knees. — Truth. 

He  (after  a  lengthy  call) — Well,  good  evening. 

She — Good  evening.  By  the  way,  didn't  you  pro- 
pose to  me  ? 

He  (startled) — Why — yes;  of  course. 

She  (pleadingly) — Well,  do  tell  me,  like  a  good 
fellow  whether  I  accepted  you  or  rejected  you  ? — 
Truth. 

"Well,"  said  Mrs.  Bruggins  after  a  solo  by  a  fash- 
ionable church  choir  tenor,  "  if  that  ain't  the  cutest 
thing  I  ever  saw!"  "  What  ?"  inquired  her  niece. 
"  Why,  didn't  you  notice  it?  Just  as  soon  as  that 
man  began  to  sing  every  other  member  of  the  choir 
stopped.  But  he  went  right  through  with  it  and  I 
admire  his  spunk." 
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to  serve  for  the  ensuing  year  and  the  transaction  of  such  other 
business  as  may  come  before  the  meeting.  Transfer  Books 
will  close  on  Saturday,  September  17th,  189?,  at  12  o'clock  M. 
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THE  FRIGHTENED  BOSSES. 

One  would  gather  from  the  speeches  of 
those  Reorganizers  who  are  now  attempting  to 
boss  the  Democratic  party  that,  were  it  not 
for  the  Buckley  lambs  who  are  seeking  to 
force  a  way  into  their  (old,  they  would  let  the 
people  see  their  club  rolls.  But  Big  "Dick" 
Creightou  and  the  [pugilists  and  toughs  who 
follow  him  have  frightened  them  into  becom- 
ing bosses.  Mr.  Dwyer  says  that  if  the  club 
rolls  are  made  public  these  ruffians  will  attend 
the  piimaries  and  vote  the  name  of  every 
decent  man  before  he  airives,  and  thus  easily 
again  ride  into  power. 

This  is  an  extraordinary  excuse  for  setting 
up  the  machine  now  operated  by  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer  in  the  Executive  Committee  (because 
these  gentlemen  will  have  the  appointment  of 
the  election  officers  who  hold  the  primary),  but 
even  if  it  were  their  tiue  reason,  it  demon- 
strates a  lamentable  lack  of  courage.  Is  it 
possible  that  the  Reorganizers  are  afraid  of 
the  Buckley  lambs  who  are  now  so  loudly 
bleating  to  get  into  the  Democratic  party  ?  If 
so,  why  are  they  not  afraid  of  Sam  Braun- 
hart,  Isador  Gutte,  Michael  Hassett,  Walker 
Graves,  Frank  Murasky,  William  Broderick, 
and  the  other  lambs  who  now  belong  to  their 
faction  of  the  party  ? 

It  seems  to  make  a  great  deal  of  difference 
to  whose .  faction  the  lambs  belong.  If  a 
lamb  enters  the  entire  fold  and  obeys  orders 
he  is  all  right,  and  the  Reorganizers  do  not 
fear  him.  But  if  he  stays  outside  and  bleats 
for  recognition,  he  is  a  ruffian,  stuffer,  and 
general  bad  man. 

To  me  the  remarks  of  these  new  would-be 
bosses  on  this  subject  sound  very  much  like 
amateur  fairy  stories. 


OVERWHELMED  WITH  DRINK. 

Those  who  think  it  is  unnecessary  to  sup- 
press the  dives  and  close  up  a  few  of  the 
whisky  saloons  of  this  city,  should  contem- 
plate the  statistics  presented  by  Archbishop 
Riordan  at  the  recent  meeting  of  the  League 
of  the  Cross.  The  reverend  father  said  he 
had  figured  out  thac  in  this  highly  civilized 
and  enlightened  community  we  have  one 
saloon  to  every  ninety-six  persons,  and  one 
to  every  seventeen  voters.  According  to  these 
figures,  it  appears  that  if  all  the  voters  of  the 
town  desired  simultaneously  to  take  a  drink 
there  is  sufficient  bar  space  and  a  sufficient 
number  of  bartenders  to  accommodate  them. 


Of  course,  every  great  city  has  plenty  of  bar- 
room area.  It  seem >  that  wheiever  men  con- 
gregate in  large  groups  they  must  have  gin 
mills  to  drink  and  play  cirds  in.  But  we  are 
certainly  more  than  generously  supplied  with 
them.  In  Chicago  they  have  one  saloon  to 
every  195  persons,  in  Cincinnati  one  to  every 
135,  in  New  Orleans,  the  Mecca  of  bruiserdom, 
one  to  every  388,  and  in  wicked  New  York, 
where  whisky  flows  like  water,  one  to  every 
188.  All  this  against  our  one  to  every  96 
persons,  including  Chinese. 

These  statistics  would  seem  to  indicate  that 
there  is  something  in  our  climate  which  causes 
whisky  saloons,  like  vegetation,  to  flourish 
luxuriantly.  I  remember  a  certain  corner 
upon  which,  some  years  ago,  the  owner 
elected  a  fine  three-story  structure.  The 
ground  floor  was  first  opened  as  a  grocery 
store  and  failed;  next  it  became  a  drug  store 
and  again  it  failed;  then  it  became  a  meat 
market,  and  once  more  its  occupant  went  into 
bankruptcy.  Finally  a  corpulent  German 
rented  it  and  opened  a  beer  saloon,  and  the 
corner  has  ever  since  been  a  howling  success. 
This  is  certainly  climate,  it  cannot  be  anything 
else. 

However,  the  whole  community  should 
support  Archbishop  Riordan  in  his  desperate 
fight  to  prevent  the  establishment  of  a  rum 
hole  at  the  entrance  to  Holy  Cross  Cemetery. 
If  there  is  no  other  way  to  stop  this  desecra- 
tion of  the  Silent  City,  the  dead  should  be 
called  on  to  arise  and  drive  the  saloon  keeper 
away.  A  number  of  ghosts,  I  imagine,  stalk- 
ing into  his  place  every  night  and  demanding 
a  little  brandy-and-water  would  make  short 
shrift  of  him. 


LEISURE,  NOT  "WORK"  WANTED. 

According  to  its  advocates,  the  corner-stone 
of  the  system  called  Protection  is  that  it 
makes  "work"  for  the  people.  Every  day 
some  of  my  esteemed  Republican  contempo- 
raries remark  that  but  for  Protection  the  e 
would  not  be  so  much  "work"  to  do,  and  if 
there  was  not  so  much  "  work  "to  do  a  great 
many  people  would  suffer  from  starvation.  I 
hear  them  say  that  this  or  that  new  business 
enterprise  will  be  a  blessing  because  it  will 
provide  "  work  "for  a  large  number  of  men, 
and,  while  they  admit  that  in  some  of  the 
protected  industries  Protection  has  assisted 
employers  to  amass  great  wealth,  they  still 
maintain  that  this  process  has  provided 
"  work  "  for  a  large  number  of  men.  On  the 
same  theory,  I  suppose,  a  big  fire  which  might 
burn  down  the  town,  or  the  cholera,  which 
might  exterminate  the  people,  would  be  a 
blessing.  Those  calamities  certainly  would 
make  "  work." 

All  this  is  based  on  the  theory  that 
"work"  is  greatly  to  be  desired,  and  that 
every  man  who  is  provided  with  it  should 
look  upon  his  employer  as  a  benefactor.  It 
is  nothing  to  the  case  that  for  every  man  he 
employs  at  two  dollars  a  day  the  employer 
makes  six  for  himself.  Any  man  or  system 
that  provides  "  work  "  is,  to  the  average  Pro- 


tectionist, a  good  man  or  a   good  system. 

But  I  disagree  with  the  political  econo- 
mists who  believe  that  providing  "  work  "  for 
the  people  is  a  beneficent  thing.  To  the 
average  man  I  think  "work"  is  exceedingly 
disagreeable.  I  confess  that  to  me  even  the 
"work  "  of  refuting  the  absurd  arguments  of 
Protection  is  onerous  and  exacting.  Instead 
of  being  grateful  to  the  political  party  which 
promises  them  "work,"  I  should  think  the 
voters  would  regard  it  with  aversion.  More- 
over, how  a  party  can  succeed  by  promising  to 
give  people  "work,"  when  it  is  so  easy  to 
promise  them  leisure,  is  past  my  understand- 
ing. The  Republican  party  must  think  we 
are  all  dying  to  "work" — that  we  are,  in 
fact,  like  the  actor  who  threw  up  his  job  at  the 
theatre  because  in  the  part  for  which  he  was 
cast  he  did  not  have  enough  to  do.  What  I 
am  looking  for  is  a  party  that  favors  high 
wages  and  no  "  work."  I  shall  vote  steadily 
against  the  party  that  promises  vie  "work." 
I  don't  want  "  work."  I  am  seeking  to  avoid 
it. 

There  is  reason  to  believe  that  the  blind 
goddess,  Justice,  has  departed  this  region, 
when  John  McNulty  is  compelled  to  fight  for 
his  life,  with  Harper  and  Curtis  out  on  bail. 

*  *  * 

Within  two  weeks  three  young  ladies 
under  nineteen,  two  in  Oakland  and  one  in 
this  city,  have  been  divorced  from  their  newly- 
made  husbands.  As  things  are  going  it  will 
not  be  long  before  the  most  pertinent  form  of 
greeting  to  young  married  ladies  will  be:  "  Ah, 
good  morning;  are  you  still  living  with  your 
husband  ?  " 


It  is  a  curious  and  interesting  fact  that 
the  first  man  to  be  killed  on  the  new  overland 
railway,  the  San  Francisco  and  Great  Salt 
Lake  line,  should  be  Mortimer  C.  Shaw,  its 
engineer.  It  is  more  remarkable  still  that  the 
agency  should  be  a  Geary  Street  dummy.  I 
hope  my  esteemed  anti-railroad  contempo- 
raries will  see  nothing  malign  in  the  further 
fact  that  this  dummy  is  owned  by  the  South- 
ern Pacific  Company.  Really,  the  Company 
had  nothing  to  do  with  Mr.  Shaw  falling 
under  it. 

*  *  * 

It  is  quite  plain  that  public  sentiment  in 
Visalia  is  rapidly  crystallizing  in  favor  of  Evans 
and  Sontag,  the  Collis  train  robbers.  A  dis- 
patch printed  in  one  of  the  daily  papers  says 
the  people  down  there  are  very  hostile  towards 
Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.  They  do  not  sympathize 
to  any  great  extent  with  any  efforts  to  appre- 
hend persons  who  steal  its  treasure.  They 
are,  moreover,  great  admirers  of  "  nerve,"  and 
hence  they  are  naturally  inclined  to  applaud 
deeds  of  daring.  If  the  people  of  Visalia  feel 
this  way,  it  is  only  a  question  of  time  when 
they  will  invite  Evans  and  Sontag  to  return 
home,  and  present  them  with  the  freedom  of 
the  town  in  a  tin  box. 


THE  WAVE. 


i  r 


MUSIC. 


LA  CIGALE      AT  THE  BALDWIN. 


Adaptations  of  French  comic  operas  are 
like  the  coat  of  many  colors,  and  are  to  be 
known  at  once  by  the  speaking  discordance  of 
the  stripes  and  bars.  With  the  change  of 
idiom  the  situations  themselves  assume  mira- 
cles in  the  way  of  transformation,  at  what  cost 
to  the  integrity  (?)  of  taste  and  the  general 
lucidity  of  the  order  of  events,  only  the 
initiated  thoroughly  appreciate.  The  gaps  in 
the  course  of  the  action,  as  well  as  the  gasps 
in  the  lurches  from  humor  to  sentiment,  indent 
adaptations  with  a  regularity  which  may  be 
counted  on  throughout.  "La  Cigale,"  as 
played  by  the  Lillian  Russell  Company,  fails 
nowhere  in  reaching  the  ideal  of  the  adapter's 
art  as  we  see  it;  the  plot  is  as  grasshopping 
and  the  situations  as  seasoned  by  use  as  the 
most  hardened  prophets  foretell.  What  comic 
opera  librettests  would  do  without  peasant 
wenches  with  the  fatal  gifts  of  beauty,  siren- 
like voices,  and  the  pri ma-donation  craze, 
would  be  uneasy  guesswork;  these  gentlemen 
might  eventually  come  to  a  hazardous  expla- 
nation of  the  humor  of  wood-chopping  and 
stone-breaking. 

French  irony,  as  applied  to  the  inerad- 
icable vulgarity  of  man  and  the  delight- 
ful and  expensive  frivolty  of  woman,  does 
not  gush  in  well-timed  rillets  in  "  La 
Cigale;"  the  wit  has  ambled  through  the 
cycles  without  the  necessity  of  the  formal 
introduction  deemed  the  correct  thing  in  the 
case  of  any  new  phase  of  human  conceit. 
Marton,  the  village  beauty  in  this  opera,  has 
not  been  rained  upon  with  prodigality  in  the 
shape  of  humor  from  the  comic  opera  makers 
horn  of  plenty.  Indeed,  she  misses  number- 
less chances  of  committing  truth  in  its  correc- 
tive and  flavorful  form.  The  character  sug- 
gests with  the  mellowing  of  time  a  full  com- 
plement of  feminine  asperities  and  gifts  that 
bore,  the  picture  of  the  elements  of  a  thor- 
oughly tiresome  woman,  is  one  of  those  bless- 
ings very  much  disguised,  which  makes  even 
the  comic  opera  audience  reflective. 

Lillian  Russell  is  producing  an  opera  new 
in  name  only  as  to  character.  Her  beauty, 
divine  plumpness,  bonny  personality,  and 
thorough  confidence  as  the  most  prai-ed  and 
celebrated  of  les  jolies  chanteuses  d'operette 
give  a  lustre  to  the  piece  itself,  which  with 
the  performance  of  any  other  artiste,  it 
would  lack.  Such  music  as  the  composer, 
Audran,  has  written  to  the  libretto  would  not 
lift  the  work  from  the  well-planed  flats  of  the 
opera  of  a  flighty  kind.  The  interpolations 
are  generally  chosen  for  their  unfitness, 
and  there  are  many  of  them.  Marton's 
duets  with  the  Chevalier  Franz  are  the  most 
interesting  of  the  numbers;  the  ensemble 
pieces,  especially  the  appeals  for  Marton's 
return  to  her  old  home,  are  generally  effective, 
and  one  or  two  of  the  songs  have  the  popular 
rhythm  and  tune  well  marked.    The  want  o' 


distinction  in  the  musical  score  is  its  principal 
characteristic.  Originating  from  a  French 
source  the  expectation  of  something  approach- 
ing an  electric  quality  is  expected,  but  the 
expectation  is  not  consummated. 

The  precise  quality  which  has  caused  Lillian 
Russell  to  mount  upon  the  pedestal  of  fame  as 
the  comic  opera  songstress  without  a  peer  is  I 
not  easy  to  find.  Her  claims  to  popular 
regard  are  at  once  recognized  in  the  charm  of 
fice  and  figure,  though  the  latter  is,  perhaps,  a 
trifle  mature  for  the  sculpturesque.  Talent  of 
the  sensible  kind,  without  sign  of  eccentricity 
or  emotion,  and  a  certain  magnetism  of  beauty  j 
and  physique,  are  evenly  balanced  in  the ' 
happy  combination  of  gifts  possessed  by  the 
singer.  With  a  speaking  voice  altogether 
charming,  cultivated,  and  refined,  a  singing 
voice  not  as  purely  trained  or  produced  as 
might  be,  and  inclining  slightly  to  the  shrill  in 
the  upper  registers,  though  used  with  intelli-  | 
gence  and  care  in  rounding  the  phrases,  and  an 
acting  capacity  of  a  rational  and  tasteful  kind, 
Lillian  Russell  is  easily  beyond  comparison 
with  any  comic  opera  soprano  who  has  visited  I 
us.  Mr.  Haydon  Coffin  has  many  admirable 
qualities  unexpected  in  light  opera  singing. 
His  artistic  intensity  and  earnest  effort  give 
strength  to  the  whole  performance.  Like 
most  voices  of  extreme  compass  his  high 
baritone  organ  is  somewhat  tense  in  fibre 
throughout,  and  hardly  satisfying  in  over- 
tones. The  remarkable  quality  of  his  singing 
for  a  light  opera  artist  is  its  ability  to  stand  crit- 
icism. The  tone  is  produced  with  certainty 
of  placing  and  only  slight  faults  in  the  use 
of  the  narrow  vowels.  Admirable  enunciation 
and  correct  speech  are  rare  virtues  well 
sustained  and  supplemented  by  acting  of  some 
finesse.  Mr.  Coffin's  gifts  and  personality 
seem  better  suited  to  opera  seria.  W.  T. 
Carlton,  as  usual,  puzzles  the  singing  people 
with  his  acrobatic  delivery,  and  appears  to  be 
in  neither  more  nor  better  voice  than  is  his 
wont.  Miss  Ada  Dare,  handsome  enough  to 
be  leading  lady  in  the  most  exacting  of  com- 
panies, Miss  Laura  Clement,  and  Mr.  Charles 
Dungan  do  their  work  evenly,  and  help  the 
effect  of  the  performance. 

The  glories  of  Lillian  Russell's  costumes 
deserves  the  victress's  wreath;  they  are  corus- 
cations of  brilliant  taste.  The  dressing, 
dancing,  and  staging  of  "  La  Cigale"  is 
varied,  interesting,  and  bright,  as  may  be,  and 
one  of  the  strong  points  of  the  production. 
Mr.  Louis  Harrison  exhibits  all  the  quirks  of 
the  privileged  relation  in  a  style  of  humor, 
rather  telegraphic  in  the  rapidity  of  utterance. 
The  business  compound  therewith  is  sugges- 
tive of  the  modes,  neither  ancient  nor  modern, 
and  distinctive  enough  to  be  within  reach  of 
originality.  The  chorus  is  not  deeply  in- 
volved in  the  score  and  does  its  share  suf- 
ficiently promptly. 

The  "Mountebank,"  to  be  given  on  the 
nineteenth  by  the  Lillian  Russell  Company, 
will  be  a  remarkable  event  and  something  un- 
common may  be  expected. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Everybody  goes  to  Oakland  to-morrow  to  witness 
the  contests  at  the  Oakland  Club's  courts  for  the  cham- 
pionship of  the  Paciffc  States  in  ladies'  singles  and 
gentlemen 's  doubles,  and  as  the  entries  contain  some 
of  the  best  players  on  the  Coast  it  is  safe  to  predict  an 
interesting  programme.  The  ladies'  singles  will  be 
unusually  interesting  this  year.  The  winner  of  the 
tournament  will  be  hailed  as  lady  champion  of  the 
Coast,  as  Miss  Crouch,  who  now  holds  the  title, 
will  not  defend  her  championship  on  this  occasion. 
With  Stetson  and  Gus  DeLang  for  the  gentlemen's 
event,  and  Miss  Susie  Morgan  in  the  ladies'  event,  the 
California  Club  can  safely  count  on  a  very  strong 
representation,  as  the  former  team  during  the  past 
week  succeeded  in  defeating  Taylor  and  Tobiu  by 
three  sets  to  love  6-0;  6-4;  10-8.  The  defeated  team, 
it  must  be  remembered,  won  the  recent  league  cham- 
pionship from  Bates  and  Neel. 

This  will  be  Miss  Morgan's  first  appearance  in  the 
championship  singles,  but  not  her  first  in  a  tourna- 
ment, as  she  won  the  mixed  double  event  with  Mr. 
Ogden  Hoffman  at  San  Rafael,  some  years  ago.  Her 
driving  from  the  back  line  is  unusually  severe  for  a 
lady  player.  Should  Miss  Morgan  and  Miss  Roberts, 
of  San  Lorenzo,  come  together,  a  very  close  and  excit- 
ing contest  will  be  witnessed,  as  they  are  very  evenly 
matched,  and  unless  some  of  the  other  ladies  are  very 
expert  with  the  racket,  it  is,  in  my  opinion,  quite 
probable  that  San  Lorenzo  and  San  Francisco  will 
battle  for  first  honors. 

It  is  to  be  regretted  that  that  clever  young  team, 
English  and  Allen,  will  not  take  part  in  the  coming 
tournament,  owing  to  the  indisposition  of  the  former. 
Wilberforce  will,  however,  make  up  the  English  end 
of  the  team,  and  with  such  a  clever  tactician  as  Allen 
should  make  matters  a  little  warm  for  some  of  the 
more  prominent  contestants. 

Sanborn  and  T.  C.  F.  Driscoll,  the  two  left  winged 
cyclones,  will  make  a  very  strong  team  and  will  hail 
from  the  Oakland  side,  as  will  also  Bates  and  Haight. 
As  in  the  ladies'  event  the  team  winning  the  doubles 
will  be  hailed  as  the  champions,  owing  to  the  inability 
of  Hubbard  to  be  here  in  time  to  defend  the  cham- 
pionship with  Haight. 

The  old  time  players  are  gradually  coming  back  to 
the  tennis  courts  at  the  California  Club.  During  the 
week  the  familiar  figures  of  C.  R.  Winslow,  Cutler 
Paige,  F.  Beaver,  and  H.  H.  Sherwood  were  seen 
before  the  nets.  Wilber  and  Levy,  who  are  to  repre- 
sent the  Olympic  Club,  have  been  the  guests  of  the 
California  Club  for  the  past  two  weeks. 

W.  B.  Collier,  Jr.,  the  player  who  never  cracks  a 
smile,  has  given  up  the  Taylor  game  and  adopted  the 
latest  Eastern  drive.  It  is  useless  to  state  that  his 
playing  has  improved  thereby  fully  (owe-thirty). 
Wilberforce  and  Allen  defeated  Driscoll  and  Sanborn 
at  Oakland  lately  by  a  score  of  7-5;  the  former  also 
defeated  English,  6-4,  6-4. 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  Pacific  Field  Sports  was  an 
article  (in  poetry?)  evidently  written  as  a  reply  to  a 
well-known  player's  article  in  the  San  Francisco 
News  Letter  relative  to  the  innaccuracy  of  the  tennis 
news  printed  in  Field  Spyrts.  I  am  sorry  to  see  that  a 
paper  of  its  so-called  repute  should  have  to  stoop  so 
low  in  trying  to  right  itself  in  the  eyes  of  its  subscrib- 
ers, as  to  comment  on  a  man's  business  connections. 
There  is  no  doubt  but  that  its  article  was  uncalled  for, 
and  worthy  of  the  old  adage  of  a  drowning  man 
clutching  at  a  straw. 

I  will  say,  further,  that  the  gentleman  referred  to  did 
not  suggest  the  "Bottle  Tournament,"  it  was  origin- 
ated by  Mr.  Robt.  Harrison.  Tim  Scorer. 
 ►•-<  

The  elegant  fall  importation  of  suitings,  overcoat- 
ings, and  pantaloonings  by  J.  M.  Litchfield  &  Co.,  12 
Post,  are  now  being  displayed.  The  patterns  ex- 
hibited are  the  neatest  seen  here  in  years — the  very 
latest  styles  and  modes.  Their  cutter,  as  an  artist,  is 
second  to  none  on  the  Coast.  His  frock  coats  are 
absolutely  perfect. 

"  Don't  you  know  better  than  to  put  your  arm  around 
a  lady's  waist !  "  she  cried  indignantly.  "  I  know  few 
things  better,"  he  answered. 


HAVE  YOU  TRIED 


DINMORE'S  SOAP 


THOUSANDS 


ARE  SAVING   HOURS  OF   HARD  LABOR, 
WHY   DON'T  YOU  ? 

WIELAND  &  DINMORE  MAKE  IT,  S.  F. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Fall  Dress  Stuffs 


Early  Novelties 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"LA  hki.i.e  Rl/SSE  "  AT  stockwkll's. 


-I  N- 


Foreign  "Woolens 


Now  on  Exhibition. 


to  121  POST  STREET 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  Havman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Matinee  To-Bay  al  ■;,  To-Nlght  at  8 

Lillian  Russell  Opera  Comique  Co. 

LA  CIGAL.B 

MONDAY,  SEI'TEMHKR  12tt>,  Second  Week  of 

Lillian  Russell  Opera  Comique  Co.,  in  La  Cigale 

Third  Week—Lillian  Russell  Opera  Comique  Co. 

and  First  Production  in  America  of 
THE  MOUNTEBANKS 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  In  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co   .Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manage! 

MONDAY,  SEPTEMBER  I  3th 

i  THE  LAUGH  OF  A  LIFETIME  j 

The  Comedy  Success  Par  Hxcellence 

THE  :  JUNIOR  :  PARTNER 

Preceded  by  the  Kxquisite  One  Act  Play 

FREDERIC  LEMAITRE 

Illustrated  by  a  Company  of  Unequivocal  Excellence 
Under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Chas.  Frohman. 

IRVING  HALL 

Tuesday  Evening,        -       .        .        September  13th 

WM.  H.  SHERWOOD 

AMERICA'S  •  REPRESENTATIVE  •  PIANIST 

WILL  GIVE 

ONE  RECITAL  ONLY 

ADMISSION  (Including  Reserved  Scat)  $i.oo 

Seats  Now  on  Sale  at  Kohler  &  Chase's  Music  House, 
26-28-30  O'Harrell  Street. 


Tito  Melema's  belief  that  everything  un- 
pleasant may  be  manipulated  agreeably,  pro- 
viding there  is  cleverness  enough  brought  to 
bear  on  the  situation,  is  shared  in  common  by 
all  the  heroines  of  fortune  upon  the  stage. 
These  ladies,  whose  virtues  apparently  ripen 
too  early  to  admit  of  their  lasting  to  the 
detriment  of  their  possessors  large  sense  of 
enjoyment,  have  a  tiresome  family  likeness,  as 
they  are  at  present  constructed  by  the  enter- 
prising dramatists. 

Inexcusably  beautiful,  brilliant,  witty,  and 
fascinating,  they  trample  over  the  hearts  of 
hordes  of  magnificent  grandly  gifted  heroes 
with  freedom,  abandon,  and  dispatch.  March- 
ing in  and  out  of  matrimony  with  well- 
regulated  agility,  the  heroines  of  fortune  find 
the  willing  victim  ready  to  hand  without  the 
lifting  of  an  eyelid.  The  marriage  bell  is  fune- 
real when  compared  with  the  jocund  tinkling 
of  joy  bells  ringing  round  their  Hghtsome  steps. 
The  fleeing  of  their  dupes  is  the  occasion  of 
unlaced  merrymaking,  where  all  ordinary 
things  are  neglige. 

In  the  art  of  liviug,  the  adventuress  is  a 
person  who  seems  to  have  acquired  by  natural 
inheritance  a  full  measure  of  skill,  at  least 
according  to  the  situation  the  dramas  discover 
her  in.  When  the  sayings  of  this  sprightly 
person  are  remembered  it  is  a  remarkable  fact 
that  the  faculty  of  being  less  clever  than  the 
average  bright  woman  of  real  life  insists  upon 
obtruding  itself  through  the  utterances.  The 
bad  woman  of  the  drama,  especially  the  ad- 
venturess, deserves  the  excuse  of  very  much 
more  than  average  brilliance  and  mental  orna- 
ment. From  the  nature  of  things -she  cannot 
afford  herself  the  luxury  of  stupidity,  that  is 
reserved  for  the  good  woman.  By  comparison 
with  the  saintly  characters  in  the  heroine  of 
fortune  play,  the  scheming  female  has  deci- 
dedly the  best  of  it  in  point  of  intelligence, 
though  that  gift  is  never  of  the  most  sensitive 
kind. 

In  "  La  Belle  Russe  "  the  order  of  creation 
appears  to  be  especially  designed  for  the 
benefit  of  the  woman  of  bounce  and  impudence. 
The  beautiful  enchantress  has  no  difficulty  in 
convincing  all  and  sundry  of  her  likeness  to  a 
woman  they  had  probably  never  seen,  and  her 
appearance  upon  the  scene  as  the  wife  of  a 
wealthy  and  noble  young  man,  after  no  one 
knows  how  many  years  seclusion,  does  not 
give  rise  even  to  the  airiest  of  suspicions. 

Every  actress  not  disqualified  by  age  or 
physical  imperfections  desires  to  play  the 
wicked  siren  in  her  seductive  moods.  Be  there 
ever  so  much  moral  abomination  there  is  no 
apparent  hesitation  in  the  taking  on  of  the 
worst  characters,  providing  the  actress  can 
wear  better  clothes  and  assume  more  seductions 
than  are  allowed  to  women  who  are  tame  and 
virtuous.  Providing  there  is  beauty  and 
talent  enough  in  the  player  the  sensibilities  of 
audiences  are  not  easily  shocked,  but  let  the 
blight  of  time  show  itself  and  the  public  dis- 
covers a  moral  quagmire  in  every  situation 
touched  by  the  presence  of  the  siren. 

Miss  Jeffreys  Lewis  shows  ability  of  the 
kind  which  arouses  the  wonder  that  her  por- 
trait of  Geraldine  was  not  at  once  recognized 
and  shown  the  door.  In  real  life  the  imper- 
sonation would  have  gone  no  further  than  the 
office  door  of  any  rational  legal  practitioner. 
The  standard  of  acting  achieved  by  the  com- 
pany supporting  Miss  Lewis  may  be  quite 
high  of  its  kind.  The  public,  however,  seems 
to  remain  unmoved  by  it,  and  as  a  general 


rule  the  public  considers  itself  more  than  a 
judge.  

Commencing  next  Monday  night,  and  con- 
tinuing for  two  weeks  at  the  New  California, 
the  attraction  will  be  the  latest  laugh  from 
the  French,  "The  Junior  Partner."  The 
company  presenting  it  is  of  more  than  ordi- 
nary excellence,  enlisting  the  artistic  efforts  of 
such  prominent  and  well-known  people  as 
Henry  Miller,  May  Irwin,  Emily  Bancker, 
Mrs.  McK.ee  Rankin,  Hugo  Toland,  Phyllis 
Rankin,  Thomas  Ryley,  and  others.  "  The 
Junior  Partner"  is  a  comedy  in  three  acts, 
said  to  be  original  in  conception,  bright  and 
crisp  in  dialogue,  rapid  of  action,  and  brim- 
ming over  with  life  and  hearty  laughter. 
"Frederic  Lemaitre,"  an  exquisite  bit  of 
dramatic  work  by  Clyde  Fitch,  with  Henry 
Miller  in  the  title  character,  will  precede  the 
comedy.  

For  the  second  week  of  Miss  Russell's  en- 
gagement "La  Cigale"  will  be  continued. 
On  Monday,  September  19th,  Gilbert  and 
Cellier's  opera,  "The  Mountebanks,"  will  be 
produced  for  the  first  time  in  America.  Much 
interest  is  attached  to  this  work,  and  it  will  com- 
mand attention  over  the  entire  musical  world. 
The  production  will  be  given  here  in  a  most 
sumptuous  manner  by  Manager  French,  the 
costumes  having  been  made  by  the  best  modistes 
in  New  York  from  designs  made  by  Percy  An- 
derson.  

The  programme  for  W.  H.  Sherwood's  con- 
cert on  Tuesday  evening  is  a  most  interesting 
one.  The  great  pianist  commences  with  the 
Appassionata  Sonata  of  Beethoven — a  magnifi- 
cent but  decidedly  exacting  composition,  and 
then  plays  important  selections  from  the 
writings  of  Schubert,  Mendelssohn,  Chopin, 
Liszt,  Rubenstein,  Grieg,  and  Tausig.  The 
well-known  ability  of  Mr.  Sherwood  as  an 
executant  ot  the  first-class  affords  promise  of 
an  interesting  recital.  

The  next  attraction  after  Lillian  Rus-ell  at 
the  Baldwin  will  be  the  suecesslul  comedy, 
"  Niobe."  It  is  the  joint  work  of  lid  ward 
and  Harry  Paul  ton,  authors  of  the  libretto  of 
"  Erminie." 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  aiid  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghoose  Business  Manager 


COMMENCING   MONDAY,  SEPTEMBER  lath 
EVERY  EVENING  MATINEE  SATURDAY 

First  Time  on  Any  Stage 

JOS.E.  GUISMEU  &  PHOEBE  DAVIES 

In  an  Original  American  Drama 

THE  :  NEW  :  SOUTH 

By  Clay  M.  Greene  and  Job.  R.  Gnamer. 


SEATS    NOW    ON  SALE 


Subscription  Tickets  for  the  Fourth  Series 


CAER-BEEL 

Saturday  Popular  Coneerts 

Can  now  be  had  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Single  Subscription  for  Four  Concerts,    ago  (")(") 
including  Reserved  Seats,  ' 


The  First  Coni  ert  Takes  Place  at 

Irving  Hall,  September  24th,  at  3  p.  m. 


THE  WAVE. 
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THE  SAINT. 


Tall  and  delicate  with  a  golden  halo  above 
her  young  brow,  Celia  had  very  much  the  air 
ot  a  saint  on  a  paiuted  window. 

They  were  on  their  wedding  tour  and 
visited  an  old  Spanish  city,  very  ancient,  with 
ruins  all  emblazoned  with  armorial  bearings, 
the  walls  here  and  there  hollowed  into  niches 
where  masculine  and  feminine  saints  were 
erected.  They  had  been  sight-seeing  and  had 
returned  to  the  inn.  He  was  very  thoughtful 
and  silent.  He  did  not  kiss  her  hands  nor 
her  lips.  Alter  a  long  time  she  asked,  jeal- 
ously: "  What  are  you  thinking  about,  my 
dear  ?  ' ' 

"  Celia,  alas  !  Celia,  a  new  man  is  born  in 
me  !  At  the  other  end  of  the  street,  didn't 
you  see  that  virgin  in  marble,  so  white,  so 
beautiful,  so  chaste,  that  looks  so  much  like 
you  ?  In  her  long,  clinging  robe  she  had  the 
charm  of  intact  modesty,  and  her  lovely  arms 
weie  lifted  in  prayer.  Merely  to  look  at  her 
was  for  me  to  feel  vanish  all  perverse  fancies, 
wild  chimeras,  culpable  desires.  One  glance 
from  her  eyes  of  stone  has  sufficed  to  clear 
my  heart  of  all  bad  dreams.  What  a 
grand  artist  to  have  made  such  a  pure 
piece  of  sculpture  for  the  sanctification  of 
souls!  Ah!  my  dear,  we  have  hitherto  led  a 
frivolous,  unworthy  life.  We  must  do  better 
henceforth.  On  account  of  that  saint  I  am 
full  of  an  infinite  devotion." 

"Yes,  yes,''  said  Celia.  "I  noticed  that 
statue.    See  here! " 

In  her  long  white  wrapper  which  enveloped 
her  in  a  fashion  similar  to  marble  or  plaster, 
she  turned,  to  wind  it  tapering  downward, 
and  stood  motionless,  her  hands  clasped  and 
pointing  to  heaven!    And,  really  she  was  so 


like  the  virgin  saint  that  the  religious  poet 
knelt  before  her  in  ecstasy. 

"Full  of  modesty!  Full  of  grace!  You 
look,  holy  child,  like  the  consoling  apparition 
of  a  star  in  stormy  nights.  Intercede  for  me, 
young  saint!  I  am  a  very  great  sinner,  I 
have  desired  and  obtained  the  wicked  delights 
of  too  delicious  kisses,  and  you  have  before  you 
a  strange  criminal.  But  it  has  been  enough 
for  me  to  see  ycu  to  have  the  desire  to  kiss 
you  pervade  my  being!  Tell  me,  lily  of 
heaven,  elect  virgin,  what  it  is  necessary  to 
accomplish  to  merit  the  smile  of  your  com- 
passion ?    What  must  be  done  ?  " 

She  drew  herself  up,  always  white,  like  a 
prayer,  so  pure  and  so  sacred. 

"Yes,  saint,  what  can  I  do?  What  can  I 
be  ?    Speak ! ' ' 

"Eh!  be  sacrilegious!"  said  she. — French 
of  C.  Mendes,for  The  Wave  by  E.  F.  Daw- 
son. 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 

Novelties  we  must  and  will  have,  and  the 
last  craze  has  broken  out  in  the  form  of  the 
femin  ne  pyjamas,  to  take  the  place  of  the 
time-honored  robe  de  unit.  It  seems  improba- 
ble that  we  can  ever  attain  the  state  of  mind 
that  will  enable  us  to  stow  away  without  one 
sigh  the  delicious  garments  of  lawn,  lace,  and 
ribbon  that  have,  year  by  year,  grown  more 
fascinating,  until  now  they  seem  little  less 
than  perfection.  But  go  they  must,  at  least 
for  a  time,  or  until  this  new  fad  has  worn 
itself  out. 

However,  do  not  imagine  that  the  new 
pyjama  is  an  ugly,  unattractive  affair — far  from 
it.    The  Frenchwoman  was  the  originator  of 


the  idea,  and  as  a  result  the  feminine  dainti- 
ness has  been  retained  in  spite  of  the  apparent 
difficulties,  and  there  is  certainly  one  good 
word  to  be  said  in  favor  of  the  feminine 
pyjama  in  case  of  panic  by  fire  or  flood  (ad- 
mitting that  these  are  few,  what  womanly 
heart  ever  retires  to  rest  without  a  thought  of 
such  emergency?)  these  garments  would  cer- 
tainly be  an  improvement  on  the  trailing 
robes  of  the  past. 

Your  pyjamas — and  you  will  have  to  wear 
them — should  be  made  of  thinnest  and  finest 
wool,  for  there  is  no  doubt  that  in  our  pecu- 
liar climate  there  is  no  material  so  conducive 
to  health.  However,  for  warm  weather  and 
for  those  who  dislike  the  close  contact  of  wool, 
lovely  arrangements  of  soft  silks,  pongee,  and 
even  figured  lawns  are  made. 

One  aesthetic  model  in  thin  white  flannel 
has  a  small  violet  polka  dot;  both  garments 
are  faced  in  white  wash  silk;  the  short  loose 
sacque  is  fastened  by  four  elaborate  violet  silk 
frogs,  and  a  full  lace  of  dainty  white  lace 
decorates  the  deep  collar  and  cuffs.  A  pair  of 
violet  suede  heelless  Turkish  slippers  accom- 
panies this  set. 

Altogether  it  seems  to  me  this  fancy  should 
be  a  success  in  this  country,  since  it  combines 
the  practical  and  dainty. 

Some  dressy  hats  for  early  fall  wear  have 
been  shown  me.  They  are  made  of  heavy 
silk  corded  lace  stretched  over  a  wire  frame. 
A  particularly  stylish  one  has  a  straight  flat 
brim,  deep  in  font  and  very  narrow  in  the 
back ;  over  this  is  stretched  a  heavy  lace 
which  extends  one  inch  over  the  frame,  the 
elaborite  edge  drooping  slightly;  underneath 
the  brim  in  front  is  placed  one  yellow  velvet 
rose,  a  full  soft  crown  of  deep  yellow  velvet  is 
caught  up  on  one  side  by  a  large  jet  arrow. 

Mme,  X. 


CITY  OF  DAVID 

Convocation  i  f  the  Populace 

MINUTELY  AOCUKATE 

In  Biblical  reproduction,  faithful  in  scenic 
delin  ation,  correct  in  costumes,  surround- 
ings, and  euchautiug  in  all  its  presentations, 
and  in 

GRAND  SPECTACULAR  EFFECT! 

The  limitless  wonders  and  sensations  which 
this  impressive  Spectacle  offers  requires  the 
largest  canvas  ever  constructed  under  which 
to  properly  produce  it. 


JOHN  BOMKON'K  WORLD'S  EXPOSITION 


PFNTRAI  PARK  I  WEEK  COMMENCING     Q^^i.  |r) 

MONDAY  NIGHT,  O^t  U 


8th  and  Market  Sts. 

3  Circuses 
3  Menageries 


6  NICHTS 

5  Matinees 

No  Performance  Sunday 
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BIG  SHOWS 

COMBINED 
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30  Races  in  the 
Hippodrome 


The  Walls  and  Towers  of  Jerusalem 

EPISODES  OF  SACRED  HlfeTOK Y 
Presented   ill   1  lie  most    vivid  and  striking 
form,  and  offering  the  most  enjoyable  a'ter- 
noou  and  evenine'fl  entertainment  ever  pro- 
j.  cted  or  conceived. 

THE  PALACE  ANO  THE  TEMPLE  COURT  OF 

KING-  SOLOMON'S  TEMPLE 

The  Great  Golden  Lavers,  Solomon's  Throne 
of  Ivory,  the  'Sacrifice  of  the  Temple.  Pro- 
cess'ou  of  Kings,  the  High  Priest  and  the 
I.evites. 


IN   CONNECTION    WITH   THE   GLORIOUS   PRODUCTION  Or 


SOLOMON,  HIS  TEMPLE  AND  THE  QUEEN  OF  SHEBA 


THE  SACRED  ARK  OF  THE  COVENANT 

Slaves  and  Incense  Burners 

SOLOMON'SJOO  WIVES 
Entrance  of  Solomon  and  Retinue 
THE  JUDGMENT  OF  SOLOMON 
Grand  Fanfare  of  Trumpets 


100  People  Representing  Characters  of  the  Wise  King's  Reign 

OVER  100  BEAUTIFUL  LADIES  IN  THE  GRAND  BALLET 
WONDERFUL  RACES  IN  THE  HIPPODROME 


110  Artists  in  the  Arena 


A  Score  of  Aerial  Specialists 


A  WONDERFUL  MENAGERIE 


A  MUSEUM  OF  ANIMATED  NATURE 


Arrival  of  the  Queen  of  Sheba 

SOLOMON'S  WARRIMSTWIVES  AND  PAGES 
Numberless  Flower  Girls 

NUBIANS  LEADING  WILD  ANIMALS 

The  Grand  Assemblage  at  the  Palace 

SOLOMON  ENTHRONES  THE  QUEEN 


First  Performance  will  Take  Place  Monday  Night,  September  12th.    Two  Performances  Daily  Thereafter  at  2  and  8  P.  M.    Doors  Open  One  Hour  Earlier. 


THE   WAV  E  . 


ACK  PRICE  was  my 
chum  and  a  very 
lucky   fellow.  His 
luck  did  not  stop  at  our 
friendship,  it  literally 
chased  him  through  life. 

Jack  was  perpetually 
falling  in  love  or  in  debt, 
but  Dame  Fortune  invari- 
ably pulled  him  out.  He  never  lost  a  toss,  he 
never  got  jilted,  and  I  verily  believe  that  he 
never  lost  his  temper  or  had  a  genuine  bilious 
attack. 

Jack  was  perfectlv  oblivious  of  his  good  luck. 
When  at  school  I  can  well  remember  the  head 
master  calling  him  "  an  atrocious  bad  lot," 
and  he  has  studiously  lived  up  to  that  char- 
acter as  long  as  I  have  known  him.  Never- 
theless, as  I  write,  my  friend  is  jubilant  in  the 
posses-ion  of  a  charming  wife  and  a  comfort- 
able income,  while  I,  who  have  always  be- 
haved myself  tolerably  well,  have  sunk,  as 
you  see,  into  an  abject  state  of  journalism. 

On  leaving  school  I  went  into  an  office  in 
the  city,  Jack  went  to  stay  with  a  doting  aunt. 
We  corresponded  tegularly,  and  his  letters 
were  full  of  glowing  descriptions  of  hunting, 
cricket,  and  dancing,  varied  with  touching 
episodes  of  calf — love.  Then  Jack  left  the 
doting  aunt,  and  came  to  town  to  walk  the 
hospitals. 

He  took  rooms  adjoining  my  own,  and  sug- 
gested that  I  should  show  him  round  the 
town.  I  very  soon  found,  however,  that  his 
pace  was  too  rapid,  and  that  the  process  of 
"showing  round"  was  not  consistent  with 
early  rising  to  catch  the  city  train,  or  with  a 
clear  head  for  business.    So  Jack  left  me. 

About  four  years  after  I  got  some  work  on 
an  evening  paper,  and  moved  into  a  cosy  set 
of  rooms  in  Staples  Inn.  My  friend  reap- 
peared on  the  scene  and  started  a  f-eries  of 
intermittent  visits,  generally  for  the  purpose 
of  getting  my  wholesome  advice.  As  soon  as 
the  whisky  and  pipes  were  fairly  going,  he 
would  begin,  "  My  dear  fellow,  you  may  not 
believe  me,  but  I  am  fearfully  hard  up,"  or 
"  I  say,  old  chap,  I  believe  I  am  in  love." 
Sometimes  I  offered  him  money,  which  he 
took,  and  sometimes  advice,  which  he  ignored. 

Then  came  an  evening  when  he  appeared 
with  a  very  doleful  face  and  a  new  suit  of 
black  clothes. 

"  You'll  be  grieved  to  hear,  old  chap,  that 
the  aunt  is  dead.  Poor  old  girl,  she  died 
quite  suddenly,  and  left  me  all  her  money.  I 
had  better  repay  the  shekels  while  the  sun 
shines." 

He  seemed  really  unhappy,  and  when  we 
parted  said,  "  I  hope  I  shall  see  more  of  you 
now,  Chowles:  I  am  going  to  settle  down  in 
earnest." 

For  months  I  lost  sight  of  my  friend,  and 
began  to  think  that  he  had  really  "settled 
down  in  earnest,"  when  I  received  the  follow- 


ing note,  "  Inch  made  me  think  Jack's  luck  [the  play  shall  be  superbly  staged.  He  is  very 
had  turned  at  last.    I  give  his  letter  in  full: 


DBAS  Chowi.es: — I  am  in  a  terrible  fix,  and,  as  is 
only  natural  under  the  eirc-.,  I  couie  to  yon,  my  oldest 
friend,  for  that  wholesome  advice  you  are  always  so 
ready  to  give.  To  cut  a  long  story  short,  I  have  lost 
all  the  aunt's  legacy  in  that  beastly  "New  Treasurv 
Gold  Mine." 

A  friend  of  mine  on  'Change  said  the  "  Treasurv" 
was  a  safe  thing,  so  I  bought  all  the  abates  I  could 
get  hold  of,  and  now,  as  you  know,  the  thing  has  gone 
to  pot.  Apart  from  the  actual  loss  of  money.  I  am 
daily  expecting  a  call  on  my  shares  In  an  ordinary 
way  I  might  have  gone  bankrupt  and  pulled  round  in 
time;  but,  /  am  tngat<jeli.  I  am  serious.  She  is  an 
actress.  1  dare  say  you  have  often  heard  of  Miss 
Belward  of  the  "Folly."  She  is  the  sweetest  girl  I 
have  ever  met,  and  awfully  clever  1 1  am  sure  you  will 
like  her),  but  she  has  been  used  to  com  fort,  and  I  can 
never  expect  her  to  marry  a  penniless  medical  student. 

Meet  me  at  the  Monico  to-morrow  at  six  sharp. 
Miss  B.  is  going  to  dine  with  me,  perhaps  for  the  last 
time.  I  have  written  to  tell  her  all  about  it,  and  if  she 
throws  me  off  I  shall  want  some  solid  consolation. 

Yours,  Jack. 

P.  S.  Miss  B.  appears  the  same  evening  in  the  new 
play  "  Love  or  Gold." 


flattering  about  my  aciing." 

"That  Vanderkist  is  a  regular  Shylock," 
put  in  Jack.  "  He  may  be  omniscient  about 
stocks,  but  he  doesn't  know  much  about  act- 
ing Of  course,  though,  he  couldn't  help 
admiring  you.  ' 

Miss  Relward  smiled.  "More  comic  jeal- 
ousy," she  whispered. 

Jack  called  for  the  bill,  and  taking  out  a 
piece  of  gold  threw  it  down  with  the  large 
style  of  a  millionaire.  As  we  were  putting 
on  our  coats  I  heard  Miss  Belward  ask  the 
waiter  for  the  bill.  She  looked  at  it  for  a 
moment,  and  then  turning  to  the  man,  said, 
with  the  air  of  a  Lady  Macbeth,  "What  is 
this?  You  know  very  well  that  we  have  had 
neither  olives  nor  Camembert.  No,  it's  not 
a  mistake,  and  if  it  happens  again  I  shall 
report  you."  The  man  put  down  the  over- 
charge, and  as  Jack  pocketed  it  with  a  sur- 
prised grin,  the  actress  said  softly,  "  You  are 


rea'ly  very  prodigal,  Jack.    I  suppose  that  is 
As  luck  would  have  it.  I  had  been  told  off ,  why  you  buy  shares  in  the  '  New  Treasury!'" 
to  criticise  "  Love  or  Gold."    So,  wiring  Jack  I     We  drove  to  the  theatre,  and  were  leaving 


my  acceptance  I  began  to  turn  the 
matter  over  in  my  mind.  A  terrible 
fix,  truly.  Here  was  the  casual,  easy- 
going Jack,  his  money  lost,  and  on 
the  brink  of  bankruptcy  p  nning  his 
faith  to  a  pretty  pampered  actiess. 
Luckily  he  expects  to  be  jilted,  I 
thought.  That  may  take  the  edge 
off,  and  perhaps,  after  all,  the  bank- 
ruptcy will  serve  to  wake  him  up — 
to  make  him  put  his  shoulder  to  the 
wheel.  I  arrived  at  the  Monico  punc- 
tually at  six,  and  made  my  way  to 
the  Grand  Salon.  In  the  corner  of 
the  room,  on  the  very  seat  that  had 
of'times  heard  our  dramatic  op:nions 
in  the  days  agone,  sat  Jack.  He  was 
leaning  back  on  the  couch,  his  hands 
behind  his  head,  and  gazing  intently, 
very  intently,  at  the  lady  opposite.  I 
up  just  as  the  waiter  arrived  with  the 

"  Punctual  as  usual,"  said  Jack, 
introduce  you  to  Miss  Belward."     Miss  Bel- 
ward smiled  as  she  shook  hands. 

"I  have  heard  so  much  about  you.  Jack 
tells  me  that  you  are  a  critic — you  don't  look 
a  very  severe  one  I  usually  have  a  horrid 
dread  of  the  gentlemen  of  the  press." 


came 
soup. 


her  muff. 


She   is  a 


Miss  Belward  at 
the  stage  door, 
when  she  called 
me  back  and 
whispered,  "  I  am 
going  to  try  and 
put  poor  Jack 
right  with  those 
honid  shares.  Oh, 
here  is  Mr.  Van- 
derkist. Let  me 
introduce  you." 
Then,  to  my  sur- 
prise, she  took  the 
prospectus  of  the 
"  New  Treasury 
Gold  Mine  "  from 
her  pocket,  and 
put  it  carefully  in 
plucky  woman,"  I 


thought,  and  the  next  minute  I  was  talking 


Let  me  to  tne  great  Won  01  ,ne  'Change. 

We  talked,  of  c  >urse,  about  the  play.  Mr. 
Yanderkist's  remarks  showed  him  to  In.-  a 
German  Jew  of  a  particularly  well-informed 
variety. 

"  Ach,  my  friend,  you  will  see  zat  zis  plai 
has  what  you  call  grip.  It  catch  you  first  by 
the  trote,  and  make  your  blood  stop  quite  still. 


She  was  certainly  very  pretty.  Regular  Tnis  is  the  tragedy.  Then  it  leave  your 
features,  full  red  lips,  and  deep  blue  eyes,  set  trote  and  tickle  you  sort)  soft  jn  the  st0maeh. 
wide  apart  in  a  pale  face.  She  was  quietly  That  is  the  comedv.  Then  when  you  are 
but  fashionably  dressed  in  black,  a  bunch  of  dizzy  with  iaughter,  zis  plai  come  soft,  soft 
Neapolitan  violets  at  her  neck,  and  a  heavy  and  iay  jts  finger  on  your  heart.  That  is 
sable  boa  thrown  over  her  shoulders.  |  when  Mjss  Belward  is  on  the  scene.  What, 

Jack  ran  on  in  his  old  irresponsible  style,  |  eh  ?    Ach,  it  is  true.    You  shall  see." 
more  like  a  school-boy  than  a  love-lorn  swain      Miss  Belward  was  laughing — a  soft,  stagey, 
on  the  verge  of  bankruptcy.    Miss  Belward  farcical  laugh.    She  chattered  on  waving  and 
laughed  and  chattered  away,  and  I  was  only  gesticulating  with  the  "New  Treasury  "  pros- 
too  glad  to  get  away  with  an  occasional  mono-  pectus 


syllable 

Truly  the  "sweetest  girl"  did  not  look 
much  like  an  empty  headed  flirt,  but  then,  of 
course,  she  was  an  actress  and  a  clever  one,  too. 
Presently  the  conversation  touched  the  play, 
and  Miss  Belward,  becoming  suddenly  very 
serious,  turned  to  me. 

"It  is  a  very  strong  plot,  and  I  like  my 
part  immensely.  I  have  one  splendid  love 
scene,  which,  by  the  bye,  Jack  hates.  The 
whole  thing  is  staged  in  superb  style; 
Isaac  Yanderkist  is  financing  us.  You  know 
Mr.  Vanderkist  ?  " 

"Yes,"  I  said,  "  everyone  knows  Isaac.  I 
suppose  he  is  one  of  the  biggest  financiers  on 
'Change-  People  say  that  merely  to  be  seen 
with  him  means  unlimited  credit. 


Suddenly  there  was  a  scrimmage  in  the 
passage  where  we  stood,  and  the  call  boy 
appeared. 

He  was  very  red  in  the  face,  and  burst  out, 
"  Miss  Belward!  Oh,  please  Miss,  the  over- 
ture's on." 

'Oh  dear,"  said  that  lady  excitedly. 
"Whatever  shall  I  do?  I've  onlv  seven 
minutes  to  dress  and  make  up  in.  Hold  this 
for  me  Mr.  Vanderkist." 

She  thrust  the  "  New  Treasury  "  prospectus 
into  the  Jew's  hand  and  ran  off. 

Mr.  Yanderkist  looked  at  the  paper  in  his 
hand,  put  it  into  his  coat  tail  pocket,  and 
together  we  went  round  to  the  stalls. 

In  the  theatre,  the  orchestra  was  placing 
Suppe's  "  Pique  Dame."    With  a  lugubrious 


"  Well,"  resumed  Miss  Belward,  "  Mr.  Van-  \  expression  altogether  out  of  keeping  with  the 
derkist  is  financing  us,  and  his  idea  is  that  music,  Jack  was  talking  to  a  young  man 


THE   WAV  K  . 


i5 


wearing  a  glorious  shirt  front  and  seals.  As 
I  came  up  Jack  was  sayin«: 

"  Then  there  i>  no  chance  ?  "  "  I'm  afraid 
not,  old  man,"  answered  the  other.  "The 


'  New  Treasury  '  is  to  all  intents  and  purposes 
busted." 

Jack  turned  to  me.  "This  is  my  stock- 
broker, Mr.  Jameson." 

Are  you  a  regular  first-nighter,  Mr.  Jame- 


son 


?"  I  said. 


"Yes,  you  will  always  find  a  large  contin- 
gent of  stockbrokers  on  these  occasions,"  he 
replied.  "  I've  already  counted  thirty  of  our 
fellows  here  to-night.  Why,  there's  Vander- 
kist,"  and  he  strolled  off. 

Jack  asked  me  what  I  thought  of  h\s fiancee. 
Of  course  I  told  him  she  was  charming. 
"And  she  certainly  likes  you,"  I  said,  "I 
can  see  that." 

Jack  looked  at  me  with  an  expression  that 
was  funny  in  its  misery,  and  answered,  "  Wait 
until  you  see  her  act." 

Vanderkist,  the  prospectus  sticking  out  of 
his  pocket,  was  talking 
to  a  circle  of  stock- 
brokers, each  of  whom, 
before  leaving  him, 
cast  a  furtive  glance  at 
the  pamphlet. 

Then  the  play  began. 
I  have  no  intention  of 
giving  you  a  criticism 
here,  that  can  be  found 
in  its  proper  column 
of  my  paper.  I  will 
only  say  that  ' '  Love 
or  Gold  "  was  a  coat 
and  waistcoat  drama 
of  the  modern  approv- 
e  d  type.  A  w  e  1 1- 
wrought  plot,  many 
situations  and  more 
social  impossibilities. 

At  the  end  of  the  act 
we  adjourned  for  re- 
freshment. Jack  drank 
his  whisky  with  a 
bored  air.  "  I  shan't 
go  in  for  the  next  act," 
he  said,  "it's  such 
atrocious  rot;  but  you 
had  better  go  and  see 
her  make  love.  That  is  exactly  what 
does,  she  makes  it.    So  I  shall  stop  here. 

In  the  stalls  I  found  the  Stock  Exchange 
contingent  gazing   casually    at  Vanderkist 


she 


through  their  glasses.  The  Jew  was  lolling 
back  in  his  seat,  carefully  reading  Mi^s  Bel- 
ward's  prospectus.  Jameson  touched  me  on 
the  shoulder  and  whispered,  "Jove,  there  is  a 
chance  for  Jack's  -hares  yet.  All  the  fellows 
are  talking  about  that  mine.  They  think  that 
Vanderkist  is  on.  Mark  my  words,  there  will 
be  a  big  demand  for  '  Treasuries  '  on  Monday, 
or  my  name  is  not  Norval."  Then  he  went 
off  to  find  Jack. 

So  this  was  Miss  Belward's  plan.  Far  from 
Jack's  luck  turning,  Dame  Fortune  was  chivvy- 
ing him  again  in  hot  haste,  or  was  she  merely 
coquetting  with  an  old  flame  ? 

I  think  I  lost  the  best  paTt  of  Miss  Belward's 
love  scene,  but  I  saw  her  glance  inquiringly 
at  Jack's  empty  stall.  I  heard  the  deafening 
applause;  I  saw  Vanderkist  hand  up  a  large 
bouquet  of  orchids;  and  last,  but  not  least,  I 
saw  upright  in  the  midst  of  the  bouquet  that 
"Treasury"  prospectus.  The  Stock  Ex- 
change contingent  saw  it  too.  One  of  them 
leant  over  and  said,  with  a  knowing  wink  to 
his  friend,  "That  'Treasury  Mine'  is  a  cer- 
tain tip,  old  man.  Vanderkist  has  pat  Miss 
B.  up  to  it.    If  any  one  knows,  he  does." 

Jack's  fiancee  determined  to  secure  the  suc- 
cess of  her  plot,  carefully  dropped  the  pros- 
pectus and  came  forward,  amid  renewed 
applause,  to  carry  it  off  in  triumph.  After 
the  play  Jack  and  I  went  round  to  the  stage 
door.  Miss  Belward  soon  made  her  appear- 
ance. The  rouge  was  still  on  her  cheeks,  and 
gave  her  a  delicious  flush. 

"  Well,  how  did  it  go  ?  "  she  exclaimed. 

"  Ai,"  said  Jack,  "  and  jour  acting  was 
very  near  perfection." 

"  You  silly  goose!  I  don't  mean  the  play; 
I  mean  my  plan." 

Would  you  believe  it  ?  Jack  knew  nothing 
of  the  scheme  that  was  to  restore  him  to 
wealth,  ease,  and  matrimony.  I  hastened  to 
explain  that  the  "  New  Treasury  "  shares  had 
in  all  probability  ascended  from  worthlessness 
to  value. 

Then  this  actress  gave  my  friend  a  very 
untheatrical  kiss,  and  as  she  followed  him 
into  a  cab  she  said  to  me,  "  Now,  mind  you, 
don't  forget  your  part.  Mind  you  mention 
that  Mr.  Vanderkist 
was  observed  to  give  a 
company  prospectus  to 
the  clever  exponent  of 
etc.,  etc.  And  oh  ! 
please  Mr.  Critic,  do 
give  me  a  good  notice. ' ' 
Here  is  the  next 
epistle  from  Jack: 

Dear  Chowles:— Con- 
gratulate me.  I  have  sold 
all  my  shares  at  a  premium, 
There  was  a  big  demand  on 
Monday.  Our  wedding 
is  fixed  for  Thursday. 
Clarice  wants  you  to  come; 
she  hopes  you  will  describe 
her  dresses.  Yours, 

Jack. 

I  met  Mr.  Vanderkist 
at   the   wedding.  He 
wore  a  gorgeous  button 
hole  and  a  still  more 
gorgeous  smile,  and 
began  at  once  in  his 
broken  English,  "That 
was  a  vair  great  sell 
that  affair  of  the  '  New 
Treasury  Mine;'  but 
now  I  can  understand 
it.    Miss  Belward  she  sell  the  public,  and  this 
bridegroom,  Mr.  Jack  Price,  he  is  the  Selling 
Price.    Ha,  ha  !   Vairgoot,  vair  goot,  eh  ?" 

F.  Wilson  Barren. 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


■IN 


DryGoodsnCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 


The  Latest  &  Most  Elegant  Styles 
The  Very  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


AUCTION  SALE 

Commencing'  on  Monday,  Sept.  L2th, 
and  continuing  every  day  during  the 
week  at  10:30  a.  m.  and  2:30  p.  M. 


MESS.  S.&G.  GUMP 


WILL  HOLD  THEIR 


GRAND  AUCTION  SALE 

Before  removing  to  their  new  building 
on  Geary  Street 


IN  THK1R 


ART  ROOMS 

Nos.  581  and  583  Market  Street 

WHERE  THEY  WILL  OFFER  TO  THE  PUBLIC 
AN  ELEGANT  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Fancy  Goods,  Vases,  Fine  Marble  and 
Bronze  Statues,  Mirrors,  Clocks, 
Engravings  and  Etchings  (Framed), 
Oil    Paintings,   Bric-a-Brac,  and  Art 
Novelties  in  great  variety, 

I'NDER  THE  PERSONAL  SUPERVISION 
OF 

B.  SCOTT,  Jr.,  Auctioneer 
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THE  WAVK. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


De\R  Wave: — Coming  social  events  are  casting 
their  shadows  before;  but,  just  now,  it  is  very  dull. 
Politics  seem  to  be  the  most  interesting  topic.  Consider- 
able enthusiasm  is  rising  for  the  polo  games  at  Santa 
Monica  next  week.  Aside  from  these  minor  objects 
of  interest,  we  are  at  a  dead  monotony — as  far  as 
social  life  goes. 

The  girls  are  trying  to  agitate  the  subject  of  a  Ward 
McAllister  for  our  Southern  swim;  but  it  is  giving 
the  appearance  of  a  lamentable  failure.  Truth  to  tell, 
none  of  the  boys  "  are  quite  eligible  for  that  im- 
portant position.    Willie  hasn't  the  requisite  amount 

of  intellectuality,  they  say;  Dr.  W  is  too  dignified 

and  handsome;  the  Colonel's  taste  in  dress  bars  him 
out;  and  Walter's  political  aspirations  interfere  with 
his  social  ambitions.  If  the  "  Duke  "  was  only  here, 
he  might  do.  Harry  could  carry  the  day  if  he  wasn't 
so  popular,  but  all  the  girls  would  be  jealous,  and 
social  riot  would  run  high.  Frank  comes  the  nearest 
to  filling  the  bill,  but  they  say  Mrs.  Frank  will  ob- 
ject. And  so  the  subject  is  to  be  laid  on  the  shelf, 
and  perhaps  time  will  develop  it. 

Mr.  B — —  has  just  got  back  from  San  Francisco, 
where  he  went  for  his  usual  summer  outing.  He  met 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Walter  Campbell  up  on  the  McCloud 
River,  and  they  had  a  jolly  time  talking  over  early 
days. 

Several  of  the  Catalina  people  are  home  again.  As 
the  summer  weather  is  no  doubt  over,  the  wanderers 
will  be  flitting  back. 

Herr  Rubo  and  ().  Stewart  Taylor  are  making  the 
Potomac  Block  ring  with  their  musical  sounds.  They 
are  practicing  for  the  operas  that  will  delight(?)  our 
ears  in  October. 

The  old  Mission,  San  Luis  Rey,  is  to  be  inhabited 
by  the  padres  once  more.  Did  I  tell  you  that  Mrs. 
Kelso,  our  popular  Librarian,  is  much  interested  in 
the  preservation  of  these  time-honored  places  ?  She 
went  down,  there  with  a  party,  not  long  ago,  and  they 
have  been  trying  to  get  an  appropriation  from  the 
Government  to  further  the  goal  work. 

Our  Los  Angeles  theatre  is  to  have  a  new  dress. 
It  will  be  white  and  gold.  Then  she  expects  to  out- 
shine her  Northern  sisters.  Speaking  of  the  theatre 
reminds  me  that  Mrs.  Lynch  has  gone  on  the  stage. 
She  is  the  wife  of  the  editor  of  the  Herald,  and 
is  quite  young  and  pretty.  Miss  Banning  is  in  Europe 
now,  studying  for  the  profession. 

Boyle  Workman  is  back  from  San  Francisco.  Min- 
nie went  up  t  >  Sicramento  last  week  with  the  Colonel 
and  Marion.  They  are  going  to  attend  the  State  Fair 
and  do  some  visiting  in  the  city.  How  I  envy  them! 
I  am  just  (lying  to  go  up  North.  A'l  we  have  to  con- 
sole us  here  now  is  the  weather;  the  days  are  simply 
glorious. 

I  met  Will  S  at  Mrs.  C  's  dinner  party.  We 

dined  at  the  Swell  Club.  Eva  told  me  that  Minnie 
Goodwin  is  at  Narragansett  having  a  good  time. 
Jessie  is  to  be  married  this  week. 

The  "  Eagle  "  has  made  himself  disliked  by  his  ven- 
omousattack  on  Mr.  Fo\  e's  family.  Thegir'sare  really 
nice;  and  that  highly-perched  bird  said  some  very 
disagreeable  things  about  them,  and  even  thrust  his 
sharp  beak  into  their  little  home  nest.    Harry  says  it 

is  a  perfect  shame;  Mr.  B         is  indignant;  and  it 

looks  as  though  some  of  the  Eagle's  feathers  are  likely 
to  be  plucked  out.    Commt  tonjonrs.  K. 


themselves  to  provide  amusements  for  the  maidens;  it 
will  not  be  a  very  difficult  task,  I  fancy.  The  Upson 
girls  are  entertaining  Maye  at  their  cottage  at  Pacific 

Grove.  What  is  Frank  S  doing  with  himself  these 

days?  I  understand  the  Kaseburg  girls  intend  to  reside 
out  of  town  in  future;  but  I  cannot  say  how  much  it  will 
affect  the  happiness  of  the  aforesaid  youth;  rather 

j  fancy  he  has  changed  his  devotions.  The  races  com- 
mence on  Thursday,  and  from  that  day  until  the 
close  of  the  Fair  we  will  be  in  a  perfect  whirl. 

I  nevershall  understand  why  the  Fair  is  advertised  to 
begin  on  Monday,  when  there  is  absolutely  nothing 

I  to  be  seen  until  Thursday.  The  Vans  have  returned, 
and  their  swell  turn-out  is  seen  daily  driving  out  H 

j  Street.  The  Jack  Wrights  are  still  at  Del  Monte  and 
will  probably  remain  during  this  month.  Why  doesn't 

John  C          brace  up  and  take  the  girls  out  ?    He  is 

rather  a  good-looking  lellow,  with  a  beautiful  head  of 
hair;  and,  I  am  sure,  would  be  no  end  of  a  favorite. 
Then  what  opportunities  he  has  living  across  from 
the  fashionable  boarding-house,  and  in  a  neighbor- 
hood replete  with  girls.    I  saw  the  T  girls  on  the 

street  the  other  day;  both  at  home,  what  a  coincidence  ! 
They  had  on  pretty  light  dresses  and  hats  and  looked 
very  sweet  in  them.  I  hope  the  weather  will  con- 
tinue pleasant,  so  the  strangers  may  have  no  cause  for 
complaint  until  next  week.      Au  revoir,  Nina. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Dear  Wave  :— The  cool  weather  of  the  past  week 
has  succeeded  in  bringing  a  number  of  people  back  to 
town  Summer  is  over  and  we  have  entered  upon  one 
of  the  pleasantest  months  of  the  year.  How  time  does 
fly  !  It  seems  only  yesterday  that  we  were  all  discuss- 
ing the  merits  of  the  different  summer  resorts,  and 
now,  all  that  is  a  thing  of  the  past  and  we  are  on  the 
verge  of  another  State  Fair.  All  the  boys  are  in 
sorrow  and  all  the  girls  in  a  worse  state,  for  there  are 
"really  and  truly"  no  season  tickets  therefore  the 
girls  will,  I  very  much  fear,  be  compelled  to  remain  at 
home.  One  thing  it  will  succeed  in  doing  and  that 
will  be  to  show  who  are  the  most  popular  maidens. 
I  shall  be  on  hand  to  see  and  keep  you  informed.  The 
younger  set  are  busy  getting  up  ravishing  costumes. 

The  Lewis  family  have  returned  from  Santa 
Cruz,  and  the  Motts  from  Big  Meadows;  the  last 
named  place  was  not  as  pleasant  as  in  other  years. 

The  Ed  C  s  are    settled  in  their  new  house  on 

Eighteenth  Street  and  it  is  really  a  perfect  bijou;  she 

has  so  much  taste.     By-the-way,  I  saw  Mr.  O  

and  Harry  out  driving  the  other  evening;  the  former 
is  always  on  hand  for  the  Fair.  Young  Dr.  Will  has 
been  quite  sick  and  looks  badly.  I  hear  he  is  going 
away  for  his  health;  rather  hard  on  the  girls  when 

the  men  are  so  very  scarce.  Mrs.  C  and  Minnie  are 

still  at  Redwood  visiting;  wish  they  would  come 
and  entertain  during  the  latter  part  or  the  Fair.  Ned, 
the  Adams  boys,  and  blase  Chapin  will  have  to  rustle 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


Dear  Wave  : — The  Garden  party  was  a 'flat  failure. 
We  had  plenty  to  eat,  but  very  few  cared  to  pay  four 
bits  for  a  cold  lunch  in  the  Vendome  grounds,  when 
for  a  trifle  more  we  could  get  a  delicious  meal  \\\  the 
hotel  where  we  could  enjoy  our  meal  iu  comfort  and 
where  we  could  feel  sure  that  our  manners  and  our 
clothes  were  not  unmercifully  criticised.  The 
bickering,  and  quarreling,  and  backbiting  among  the 
charitable  principals  and  their  assistants  was  quite  the 
most  interesting  part  of  the  progtamuie.  They  all 
feel  so  very  insecure  in  their  social  positions  that  they 
scarcely  dared  to  be  civil,  much  less  courteous,  to  the 
crowd  they  were  trying  to  fleece.  Mrs.  Murphy  is 
the  only  one  in  the  Aid  society  who  has  an  assured 
position,  and  Mrs.  Woodrow  is  really  the  only  lady  in 
the  other  society  who  can  claim  a  social  Standing 
among  the  400 — and  as  neither  of  these  were  inter- 
ested there  was  no  one  to  extend  a  cordial  welcome  or 
to  make  strangers  welcome.  Our  Society  ladies,  nor 
the  professional  or  business  men  did  not  turn  out  en 
masse  as  they  are  wont  to  do  when  called  upon  to 
assist  any  worthy  enterprise.  The  ladies,  however, 
tried  their  best  to  make  up  for  their  absence  and 
gathered  about  them  a  fine  flock  of  Mr.  Bailey's 
Persian  sheep,  but,  alas,  even  these  were  not  a  drawing 
card. 

My,  but  wasn't  Sam  Ruckermad  at  Mayor  Shilling. 
I  can't  say  that  the  latter  is  a  very  brilliant  Executive, 
but  most  people  here  think  he  is  quite  an  improve- 
ment on  Sam,  who,  by  the  way,  I  hear  is  to  marry  a 
charming  and  wealthy  belle  of  your  city. 

I  wish  you  could  see  Dan's  wife  trying  to  pose  as  an 
equestrienne.  Her  shabby  green  habit,  awkward 
mount,  and  inferior  horse  does  not  harmonize  well 
with  her  companion,  who  is  a  magnificent  rider, 
wears  an  elegant  and  becoming  habitT  and  rides  a 
high-stepping  thoroughbred  imported  from  the  Santa 
Marguerita  Ranch. 

The  political  campaign  has  opened,  and  we  are  in 
hopes  of  soon  having  the  pleasure  of  hearing  Mr. 
Ryland  and  Mr.  Loud  in  joint  discussion,  and  as  both 
are — well,  say,  good  speakers,  and  learned,  great  and 
brilliant  statesmen,  I  am  sure  it  will  be  a  rare  treat  to 
listen  to  them.  I  do  hope  that  John  will  open  his 
purse  ^just  wide  enough  to  rent  a  hall  from  now  until 
November.  As  he  is  generosity  itself,  I  feel  sure  that 
if  his  attention  was  called  to  this  little  matter  he 
would  immediately  do  so. 

Judge  and  Mrs.  Spencer  are  back  from  the  Southern 
part  of  the  State,  and  Mr.  Alvord  has  returned  from 
Del  Monte. 

No  parties,  balls,  or  dinners  in  prospect,  but,  per- 
haps, as  jthe  season  advances  some  one  may  give  a 
luncheon  or  a  card  party — if  so,  I  will  let  you  know. 

Bahbi.er. 

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Hutch  "  is  sure  to  be  in  attendance,  he  never  misses 
anything  of  the  kind. 

The  Pastime  Tennis  Club  seems  to  have  fallen  into 
a  state  of  innocuous  desuetude.  Yes,  I  am  a  member, 
but  I  was  out  of  town  when  the  last  meeting  was 
held  and  though  on  my  return  I  heard  of  "  Board  of 
Directors,"  "asphalt  courts,"  "  four  new  members,'' 
etc.,  nothing  seems  to  have  been  done.  The  weeds 
on  the  court  are  a  foot  high,  and  no  one  has  the 
energy  to  inquire  the  reason  why.  The  Thompson  as 
well  as  the  Dohrman  courts  are  still  in  an  embryo 
state,  and  I  doubt  if  they  will  be  in  condition  to  play 
on  this  fall.  The  Sperry  and  the  West  courts  ire  the 
only  ones  that  give  evidences  of  life — the  last  named 
one  being  especially  popular.  Nan  Creanor  is  conceded 
the  best  lady  plaver  in  town;  her  game  is  even  said  to 
equal  George  Sperrv's.  Frank  Adams  would  do 
well  with  a  little  more  practice,  but  Ogden  Hoffman 
has  disappointed  us  all.  Driving  and  lounging  in 
hammocks  and  steamer  chairs  seems  to  be  more  kit 
forte  than  anything  resembling  tennis.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  J.  Jerome  Smith,  the  most  active  members  of  the 
Club,  have  gone  for  a  two  months'  trip  through  the 
Sierras  on  their  buckboard.  I  do  hope  nothing  will 
occur  to  prevent  their  throwing  their  beautiful  home 
open  on  their  return  this  fall.  Since  the  housewann- 
ing — I  was  present  so  I  am  not  going  to  tell  you  how 
many  years  ago  that  was — Pate  has  been  against  the 
giving  of  entertainments  of  any  kind  there. 

The  Beldings  and  Bert  Moore  and  wife  have  re 
turned  from  Deer  Park,  the  Burton  and  E.  W.  S. 
Woods'  families  from  Capitola,  and  the  Kiles  from 
Santa  Cruz. 

Calla  Hill  has  been  in  San  Francisco  for  two  weeks, 
and  during  her  absence  Arthur  bestowed  his  atten- 
tions on  his  last  "new  girl."  Just  think  he  had 
worshiped  at  one  shrine  for  five,  no  six,  consec- 
utive months,  and  he  felt  that  something  must  be 
done  to  sustain  his  reputation  for  fickleness.  Well, 
Arthur  succeeded,  for  all  were  surprised  at  his 
steady  devotion,  as  he  had  just  previously  heartlessly 
jilted  a  real  nice  girl  and  THE  Spinster. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  ONLY  THREE  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
HALF  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


Dear  Wave: — Just  as  we  were  beginning  to  con- 
gratulate ourselves  on  having  a  man  or  two  at  our 
beck  and  call,  lo!  the  State  Fair  and  Admission  Day 
must  intervene  and  once  more  we  are  left  to  waste 
our  sweetness  on  the  desert  air,  in  other  words  a  man- 
less  city.  Of  course,  we  might  follow  the  Native  Sons 
to  Santa  Cruz  or  Santa  Rosa,  but  since  handsome 
Bob  Reid  is  no  longer  presiding  officer  our  Parlor  has 
become  too  plebeian.  San  Jose  and  the  wheelman's 
meet  are  still  left  and  we  are  all  so  enthusiastic  over 
bycycling  we  may  go  there.  I  know  /  shall  if  Duke 
Manchester  will  promise  to  wear  his  silk,  but  George 
tells  me  "chances  are"  he  will  wear  a  cap.  "Old 
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Fall  #  Winter  Styles1 

NOW    ON  EXHIBITION 

LATEST  DESIGNS  IN 

English  Redferns,Germaii  BrocadestStripes 

PARISIAN  NOVELTIES  OF  ALL  DESCRIPTIONS 
Empire  and  Jenness  Miller  Cowns 

A  Full  Line  of  the  Celebrated  Perfect  Fitting 

"N.  &  L."  CORSETS. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


J3F"Keady-niacle  suits  of  aH 
descriptions,  from  §20  upwards. 

g2F*Mourniug  orders  rilled  iu 
four  bours. 

B3T'Suits  made  to  order  in 
twelve  hours  aud  perfect  fit  guaran- 
teed. 

^g"  Wedding  Trousseaus  a  Spec- 
ially.^ 

E^jpCounti  y  orders  made  fr>  m 
measurement. 

[riPHats  furnished  to  match 
suits. 

ty Corresj  ondence  solicited . 


Ladies'  Own  Goods  Made  Dp 

—  AT  — 

|Vit?s.  |W.  DAVIS, 

138  Geary  Street, 
San  pFaneiseo. 


SEPT.  3-KIT- l^Z 

A?  (sfAlA  }{o  L I  DAY  0 
@)      Jon  i^MVSEMENT  f 
(2^ND  JnSTRVCTIOH. 

A  (™ND 

^AVIIJPN  ^XHIBJT. 

/v\any  New  AndAttrac= 
tive    Features  This  Year. 

Edwin  F<§mith, 


SECRETARY. 


Fred'k  Cox, 


Paeifie  Congress  Springs 


LEWIS  A.  SAGE,  Prop. 


OPEN    ALL     THE  YEAR 

TERMS:  $2.50  Per  Day,  $12  to  $14  Per  Week. 

Stages  connect  at  Los  Gatos  with  Narrow  Gauge 
Trains  leaving  San  Francisco  at  8:15  a.  m.  and  2:15 
p.  M. 

Through  tickets  from  either  end,  $2.25. 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


The  note  I  Herbalist  aril  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  po  'U  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  a  d  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
ditions and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  of 
caies.  Sjnd  for  Testimonials  an  I  Ins  "Treati-e  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  .Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Join  s  ,ni. I    Ellis  Ms. 


QUIKT  FAMILY  HOTE  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Boabu 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Water  in  Ever*  Room 

ELBVATOR.     ELH0TR1C  BELLS.     TABLE  AND  SERVICE  UNSURPASSED. 


During  the  past  week  the  mining  share  market  was 
quiet  at  the  different  .Stock  Exchanges,  due  partially 
to  the  holidays.  Saturday  was  the  Miners'  Union 
picnic  day,  aud  the  various  mines  on  the  Comstock 
closed  down.  Sunday,  Monday,  and  Friday  being 
legal  holidays  left  very  few  days  for  business.  Another 
cause,  the  absence  of  J.  L.  Flood  and  his  principal 
broker,  Paxton,  who  are  taking  a  vacation,  has  helped 
to  make  things  still  more  stagnant.  The  market 
closed  very  dull  and  heavy  last  Saturday,  .Sierra 
Nevada  selling  down  to  $i  35,  but  on  the  reopening, 
Tuesday,  this  stock  sold  up  to  $1.65,  but  there  being 
very  little  doing  it  receded  to  f  1.45.  This  is  the  most 
active  stock  at  present,  and  much  interest  centres  in 
it,  as  the  hopes  for  better  prices  are  maiulv  de- 
pendent on  the  operations  of  its  end  of  the  Comstock. 
Superintendent  McDonald's  last  report  says:  "  The 
joint  Sierra  Nevada  and  Union  west  drift,  900  foot 
level,  has  been  advanced  during  the  week  25  feet, 
total  distance  2374  feet,  face  in  clay,  ftom  which  there 
is  a  strong  flow  of  water.  On  Cedar  Hill,  on  what  is 
known  as  the  steel  drift,  have  been  following  a  streak 
of  quartz  4  to  6  feet  wide,  which  yields  assays  of  #5 
to  $40  in  gold."  The  Virginia  papers  say  that 
the  ledge,  which  lies  to  the  west  of  the  Union 
shaft  on  the  upper  levels  has  never  been  prospected 
above  t^e  1400  foot  level  and  not  at  all  above  the 
1000.  It  is  a  wide  ledge  at  this  point  and  the  quartz 
is  strongly  mineralized.  It  is  proposed  by  this  work 
to  project  the  ledge  on  the  upper  levels  between  the 
Sierra  Nevada  and  Ophir.  Both  south  and  north 
very  rich  ore  was  extracted  in  early  days.  It  is  not 
only  fair,  but  highly  probable  that  Roger  Prendergast 
will  show  up  milling  ore  iu  the  Union  ground  before 
he  quits. 

From  the  above  the  readers  of  The  Wave  can 
thoroughly  understand  the  situation  and  the  import- 
ance of  watching  closely  every  movement,  as,  should 
but  a  small  body  of  ore  be  encountered,  these  stocks 
which  lie  so  closely  to  the  old  bonanzas,  Con.  Virginia 
and  California,  will  increase  1000  per  cent.  The 
Sierra  Nevada  is  the  largest  mine  on  the  main  lode 
containing  2600  feet,  while  the  rest  average  from  600 
to  1000  feet.  Ophir,  Mexican,  Best  &  Belcher,  and  all 
the  balance  of  the  line  were  dull  and  in  small  de- 
mand, althougn  on  the  return  of  Mr.  Morrow  from 
a  visit  to  Virginia,  giving  a  favorable  report  of  Over- 
man, it  was  in  demand  at  35  to  40  cents.  Belcher, 
which  showed  some  signs  of  strength  last  week,  weak- 
ened off  under  the  sales  of  Walls  to  $1,  but  as  there 
are  several  assessments  about  to  be  levied  on  the  Gold 
Hill  mines,  it  is  well  to  let  them  alone  for  awhile. 

Superintendent  Lyman,  of  the  Con.  Virginia  and 
California,  reports  that  during  the  past  week  there 
were  extracted  and  sent  to  the  Morgan  Mill  996  tons 
of  ore,  average  battery  sample  $25.6:)  per  ton.  Bullion 
on  hand  in  assay  office  $24,800.  Nothing  new  to 
report  from  ai.y  part  of  the  mine;  work  is  going  on 
in  the  different  levels  below  the  1500;  from  all  of 
them  some  fair  milling  ore  is  being  taken.  During 
the  month  of  August  the  mine  yielded  bullion  of  the 
gross  assay  value  of  172,849,  of  whicji  $40,679  gold 
and  $32, 1 70  was  silver.  This  being  the  first  week  of 
the  month  the  mining  secretaries  filed  their  financial 
reports  according  to  law.  Among  those  which  show 
a  balance  on  hand  are  Union  Con.,  $19,488;  Mexican, 
$10,518;  Sierra  Nevada,  $18,102;  Standard  Con., 
$40,146.  Among  those  having  an  indebtedness  are 
the  Overman,  $9100;  Savage,  $13, S  o;  Bullion,  $13,503; 
Confidence,  810,227;  Poto*i,  $15,696.  In  the  outside 
districts  there  is  very  little  doing.  All  the  Tuscaroras 
are  heavily  in  debt,  so  speculators  give  them  a  wide 
berth,  the  Quojotos  are  selling  for  nothing,  only 
assessments  trying  to  be  collected.  In  the  Bodies  there 
was  some  life  this  week,  Bodie  which  has  been  selling 
for  30  cents  was  in  demand  at  45  and  50  cents. 
Gauthier  of  the  Pacific  Board  being  the  principal 
buyer,  paying  46  cents  for  1000  shares  and  bidding  for 
more. 

The  monthly  pay  roll  of  the  different  mines  at  Vir- 
ginia City  for  the  month  of  August  was  #150,000,  the 
principal  ones  being  Con.  Virginia,  $30,200;  Hale  and 
Norcross,  $6300;  Savage,  $92^0;  Potosi,  $8X00.  The 
Bulwer,  of  the  Bodie  district  shipped  to  the  Carson 
mint  bullion  valued  at  (11,836,  and  as  they  have  a 
goodly  balance  on  hand  the  managers  say  they  will 
declare  a  dividend  of  10  cents  during  the  month. 

A  carload  of  ore  shipped  from  the  Guiding  Star  to 
Colonel  Herring  returned  $5000. 

The  Palo  Alto  Mine,  near  Marysvillc,  promises  to 
become  one  of  the  greatest  properties  in  the  State.  The 
proprietors  are  running  twenty  stamps  and  will  soon 
have  twenty  more.    The  ore  runs  from  $5  to  $20. 

Silver  during  the  week  ranged  at  the  Govern- 

ment bought  553,000  ounces  at  83.58.  On  account  of 
the  lowness  of  silver  the  Granite  Mine  of  Idaho  after 
paying  its  owners  $i2,o4o,ouo  in  dividends  has  closed 
down. 

The  DeLamar  Mine,  of  Idaho,  produced  for  the 
month  of  July  $81,000,  of  which  $43,300  was  profit. 
Superintendent    Kerwin,  of   the  Best  &  Belcher, 


and  Superintendent  Boyle,  of  the  Alto,  are  in  the 
city. 

The  following  assessments  have  been  levied:  Silver 
King,  25  cents;  North  Belle  Isle,  10  cents;  Alpha,  10 
cents;  Yellow  Jacket,  25  cents. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations:  Spring  Valley  Water,  50  cents;  Pacific 
Gas  Imp.,  50  cents;  Pacific  Borax,  $1;  Mollie  Gibson 
Mine,  15  cents;  Oregon  Imp.,  3K  per  cent  on  pre- 
ferred stock;  Anglo  California  semi-annual,  2.20  per 
cent  per  share;  London  and  Paris,  etc.,  3.13  percent 
per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  the  demand  for  local 
securities  was  light,  the  principal  weakuess  being  iu 
Hawaiian  Com.,  $1  being  the  best  bid,  A  meeting  of 
this  Company  has  been  called  for  September  15th  to 
hear  the  Treasurer's  reports,  also  the  reports  of  Clans 
Spreckels  on  the  condition  of  the  property  in  the 
Hawaiian  Islands.  Surf.TY. 


ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions- 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


People's  Home  Savings  Bank 

Flood  Building,  805  Market  St.,  San  Francisco 


Guaranteed  Capital  $1,0000  0.00 

Paid  Up  Capital   333.333-33 

Surplus  and  Reserve   4S, 000.00 

Deposits  July  1,  1892   1,889,000.00 

Organized  May,  1888. 


INTEREST  PAID  ON  DEPOSITS. 


Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 
Exchange  Issued. 
Commercial  Accounts  Received. 
Money  to  Loan. 


Columbus  Waterhouse,  J.  K.  Farxum, 

President.  Secy,  and  Manager; 

OLYMPIC 

SALT  •  WATER  ■  COMPANY 

(Incorporated  under  the  laws  of  the  State  of  California.) 

CAPITAL,  STOCK  $350,000.    DIVIDED  INTO 
85,000  SHARES  AT  $10  BACH 

DIRECTORS— John  I)  Spnokels,  President;  Win.  Greer  Har- 
rison, Vice-President  and  (Jcncrnl  Maunder;  Adolph  B  Spreckel', 
Treasurer;  John  Rosenleld,  Merchant;  Chan.  A.  Wieland,  Capitalist; 
Cornelius  O'Connor,  Capitalist;  James  Spiers,  of  IlimMcv,  Spins  ,v 
Haves. 

CONSULTING  ENGINEER— I).  Ernest  Mellifs,  Ph.  D,  C.  E. 
524  Sacramento  Street. 

ATTORNEY—  Samuel  M.  Bhortridyc,  234  Slontgomcrj  Street. 
Applications  for  Stock  will  lie  received  by 

K.  i>.  PERRY,  Seoretnry, 
At  the  Office  of  the  Company,  80S  California  Street.  San   Kinncisr  >, 
Callfort'1% 


SCHOlsZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIH.S'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  30,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $a.<o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Diying  MachllK  s,  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  Willi  care.  Manufacturers  ol 
Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevalor 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHION  ABLK  DRK6S  AND  CLOAK  MAKKR 

Rooms  (lOaiai,  Phelan   Building,  3d  Floor. 


1 8 


THE  WAVE 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Traius  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCISCO 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 


LEAVE 


From  Skit.  3,  1S92. 


7  .00  a  m 
7  .30  a  m 

7.30  a  m 

8.00  a  m 
8.00  a  in 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  in 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 
3.00  p  m 
4  00  p  in 

4.00  p  in 

4  30  p  m 
4.30  p  ni 
•4  30  p  m 
6.30  p  in 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  in 
•6.00  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
t7.00  p  m 

7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  Han  Jose  

Martinez.  Ban  Ilamoa,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Kosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Kxpres-i  for  (i^den  and  East   

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Orovillo  anJ  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Deni- 
ing.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Ilaywards,  Niles  and  Uvermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

M.'rt  /.  San   Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  hi  Verauo  and  Santa 
Kosa  

Benicia,  Ktparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Li»ermore. ...   

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Moja ve  and  East  

Ilaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

S  uicl  and  Livertnore    

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Redllng,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  

>  VNTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 


AR11IVK 

7.16  p 

m 

•12.15  p 

m 

16.15  p 

m 

6. 16  p 

in 

7.15  p 

IU 

9.46  p 

m 

4.46  p 

in 

S.46  p 

in 

•8At>  p 

in 

7.15  p 

m 

•9.00  p 

111 

12.45  p 

111 

9.46  a 

111 

9.45  a 

111 

9.45  a 

m 

10.46  a 

in 

10.45  a 

m 

•8.45  a 

m 

8  45  a 

in 

8.16  a 

m 

7.45  a 

in 

9.16  a  m 
t8.45  p  m 


{7  45  a.  m 

8.15  a  m 
•2.15  p  m 
4.45  p  m 


S  inday  Excursion  Train  lor  Newark,  8an 
Jose,  Los  Oatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 
Santa  Cruz    18.05  p.  m 

Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

Centerville,  San  Jnte,  Almaden,  Felton, 
Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   •lO.SO  a  m 

Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  B0 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 


•7.00  a  m 

17.30  a  in 
8.16  a  m 


19.30  a  m 

10.37  a  m 
12  15  p  m 
•2.30  p  m 


•3.30  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
5.15  p  in 
6.30  p  m 
111.45  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n 

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  1'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations  

San  Jose, Gilr.  y  and  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38  p  m 
J8  28  p  m 


6.10  p  m 

{2.46  p  m 
5.03  p  m 
3.30  p  m 


•10.37  a  m 

•9  47  a  m 

•8.06  a  in 

8.48  a  m 

6.35  a  m 

(7.30  p  m 


•  8undays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       J  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Fraucisco  to  Sail  Rafael. 

Week  Dats— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  30,  3:30,  6;05,  6:20  e.  u. 
Bondays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  h.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:15  p.  u. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkrk  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  u. 

Sati  bdayb  only* — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  am 
3:30  p  in 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  D 
6:05  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklab. 

7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  am 

Guerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5.00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Holsom  Street  Wharf 

FOR    HONOLiUIaU,    AUCKLAND   flJlD  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHBfiQH. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  12  M.  Sept.  16,  1*92 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


FOR  HONOL1UL1U 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  veseel  12  M.  Sept.  27, 1893 

For  Freight  or   Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckkls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


FioinS  W  FRANCISCO  for  SA DSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RU'AKL  (week  iiaysl-7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,5:00.6:40, 
6:20p.m.    (Sundiysl— 8:0),  9:00,  10:00    11:30  a.m.;  12.3U,  1:30, 

2:30,  4:00,  6:25,  6:45  P.M.  

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  forS^u-alito  at  11  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  M 
From  SAN  FR4.NCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  A.M.;  3:25,  5:00  6:40,  6:20  p.m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00. 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdaysat 
1:45  p.  M. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  days)— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45,  9:15,  11:05  a.  M.:  1:45,  3:10,  6:00  p.  m.  (Sundiiys)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00,  11:60  a.  St.;  1:10.  2:25.  3:40,  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  1 .  \i.    Fure.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (Week  day.)  6:26,  6:65, 
7:58,  U;10,  11:10  a.  M.;  3:35,  6:05  r.  m.  (Sunlaysl— 8:05,  10:05. 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:2J,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,  6:30  r.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
'rip-  

From  SAUSALI  TO  for  SAN  KRANL'ISCO  (Week  days)— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  M  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Sundai  s)— 8:45, 
10:20,  11:40  a.  M  ;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  r.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  v  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains.  Arrive 
Destination.              San  Francisco. 

7;:.0  A.  M.  1  Week 
6:00  p.  M  (  day*. 
8:00  A.  M  Sunrlays 

camp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:46  a.  m.  I  W.  ek 
loma.  Point  Keyes    6:15  p.  M.  (  days. 
:iii  1  \V:n  St:i:ioiis.     8:15  1.  m.  Sundays 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 
6:00  v.  M.  Saturdays 

Toinales,  llo  vards,  L 

Dui.c  in  M.lls.       8:*R  *•  M.  Mondays 
cazaderoani        *»    «  Weekdays 
Way  S  ations.        8:15  p.  M.  Sui.dajs 

Thirty-aay  Excursion— Round  trip,  *5  per  ceut  reduction.  . 
Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion  — Round  trip  tickets:  Tocalcma  and 

Point  Keye-,  81. i5;  Tomales,  82:  Honards,  82  50;  Cazailero,  *3. 
Sunday  Excurs  on— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Retes,  81;  TVniales, 

8150:  Howards,  82;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazid'ro,  82  50. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  co  n,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1S92,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary'- 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  With  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Paint,  Gualala,  Point  Anna,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendtcino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  ■  oast. 


WILLIAM  CRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET'. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXPRESS  SERVICE  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
\  \  I)  11 A  M  BUBO, 
Mayniticrnt  new  twin-screw  steam- 
Err  )        srs  of  13-16,000  h.  p.    This  line  holds 
r.7  B7^^^*V         thu  iv  uril  ("!■  fastest  time  to  London 
Q-  Jjk  _  mm  *  »^^0      Mini  the  continent. 

a  'mmmr^mmmT-*       Columbia  Sept.  15 

1     F.Bisman  k  Sept.  22 

Augusta  Victoria  Sept.  29 

Noriuannia      .  .   Oct.  6 

^  ^U^mmm^mt  ii  jfA  Columbia  '..Oct.  13 

"^5  J§         M  KI)I  1  K H R AN K  v N 
\1:  -  •  '  Z'*  EXFBE8S  L!NE. 

^S^^r^^—r  From  New   York  to  Genoa  and 

^«X.Y«S»>^  Naples,  via  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 

nifiVent  twin-screw  express  6teamers. 

F.  Bismarck    Nov.  17  |  Au.'.  Victoria   Jan.  5 

Norniaiinia   Dec.  I  |  Columbia   Jan.  10 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  anil  t lie  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrin,  <  'onstantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

Duration  10  weeks.    First-class  only. 

—  AI-PLT  TO— 

A.  w,  MYER,  General  Agent.    -     -     401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  NonN  on  the  6th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  vurious  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  Hue  sailings — September  15th,  S.  8.  "San  Juan,"  Septom" 
bcr  20th,  S.  S.  "City  of  New  York,"  October  6th, S.  S.  "San  Bias." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18tb  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— September  19th,  1892,  S.  8.  "City  of  Panama." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamerB  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  anil  China  Line  for  Yokohama  aixl  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  8.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  September  17;  h.  at  3  p.  u.;  8.  8.  "  China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  September  27,  at  3  p.m.;  8.8.  "Peru."  Saturday,  October 
16,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  S.  "City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  Nov.  6,  at  3 
r.  m. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  und 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

A  LEX  A  N  DKK  CENTER, 

Genera]  Agent. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  °™M 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  _J 
CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 
ASSETS,  -  .   -       •       -  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  8t.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY. — Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  Comity,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  jjiven,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1892,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-live  (25)  cents 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September,  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.       R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 

HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  ( 15th)  day  of  Septem- 
ber, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  CO  ,  of  Loudon 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  I.ond,,., 
Assets,  tlO,130.K9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST 


I,  C,  MEDCKAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


S  F 


ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
Capital,     -      -      S2S. 000,000 

 PAOI FIO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Riyal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sti  ,  S  »n  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

^uapdian  A^npance  Co.  $an  •  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital     -     t  8,000,000   Cash  Assets   -      -      ?9  0  3] ,  

Cash  Assets   -  $21,911,916  I  Assets  In  America  S1.966.JS0 

Wl.  I,  LANDERS,  ften'l  Agent,  205  Sausome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


THE  .WAVE. 


10 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Society . 

Society  is  apparently  gone  to  sleep.  Its  local 
devotees  are  out  camping  or  seeking  a  change  farther 
afield,  while  the  madding  crowd  of  metropolitan 
visitors  has  dwindled  to  a  few  representatives  at  each 
of  the  hotels.  Those  who  are  here  are  enjoying  the 
most  perfect  bathing  that  has  been  vouchsafed  us  this 
year.  The  water  is  inexpressibly  delightful,  and  the 
sunsh  ne  and  moonlight  of  the  past  week  have  been 
uninterrupted.  Mrs.  Hervey  Lindley,  wife  of  the 
Republican  nominee  for  Congress  in  the  Sixth  Dis- 
trict, has  been  the  guest  of  Mrs.  H.  F.  Kron.  Mrs.  ! 
L'ndley  accompanied  her  husband  from  Los  Angeles 
on  his  opening  campaign  tour,  aud  wisely  remained 
in  Santa  Cruz  while  he  and  Colonel  Gard  sought  the 
impossible  wilderness  of  So'.edad  and  thereabouts. 
Mrs.  Lindley  is  a  beautiful  woman,  her  youthrul  face 
and  sparkling  eyes  crowned  with  prematurely  silvery 
hair. 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Rosa  Weil  and  Mr.  Adolph 
Rummelsburg  which  occurred  on  Sunday  at  high 
noon,  was  one  of  the  most  notable  events  which  has 
occurred  in  Hebrew  circles  here  for  several  years 
Miss  Weil  is  the  niece  of  a  wealthy  family  of  brothers, 
the  Bernheims,  aud  Mr.  Rummelsburg  also  comes  of 
a  large  and  well-to-d )  family  in  the  interior  of  the 
State,  so  tint,  although  only  relatives  and  friends 
were  present  at  the  wedding,  which  took  place  at  the 
Riverside,  there  was  a  large  assemblage.  Rabbi  Levy 
came  down  from  San  Francisco  to  perform  the  cere- 
mony.  The  bridesmaids  were  Misses  Fannie  Bern- 
heim,  of  Oakla  id,  Ella  Bernheim,  of  Santa  Cruz, 
Carrie  Meininger,  of  San  Francisco,  and  Minnie 
Schwartz,  of  Napa.  The  flower  girls  were  Rosalie 
Bernheim  Flo=sie  Bernheim,  and  Florella  Schwartz. 
The  groomsmen  were  Messrs  Charles  and  Simon 
Rummelsburg,  of  Colu«a,  Harry  Bernheim,  of  Napa, 
and  Albert  Bernheim,  of  Santa  Cruz.  The  bride,  in 
her  trained  gown  of  brocaded  surah,  her  long  veil  of 
embroidered  tulle,  with  half  wreath  of  crepe  myrtle, 
was  very  lovely.  The  wedding  breakfast  was 
sumptuous,  speeches  many — some  quite  models  o' 
that  sort  of  thing — and  the  wedding  gifts  included 
pretty  much  everything  the  young  couple  will  need 
on  their  life  journey,  not  forgetting  several  generous 
checks. 

The  closing  hop  at  the  Sea  Beach  Hotel  was  made 
the  occasion  for  the  presentation  to  Professor  Green, 
of  the  orchestra,  of  a  handsome  black  ivory  director's 
baton,  with  appropriate  inscription  from  the  hotel. 

John  T.  Sullivan ,  of  the  Sea  Beach,  is  looking  for- 
ward to  a  more  than  ordinarily  prosperous  winter.  He 
is  a  generous  advertiser  and  is  making  Santa  Cruz 
and  the  "Sea  Beach"  pleasantly  known  to  the  out- 
side world  as  a  charming  winter  resort. 

The  Jarboes  still  linger  at  Concha  del  Mar. 

Miss  Peyton  is  spending  the  early  fall  at  the  Pow- 
der Mills. 

The  J.  P.  Smiths  are  arranging  to  spend  the  fall 
and  winter  very  pleasantly  between  the  Palace  Hotel 
and  Sunshine  Villa. 

It  was  only  on  Mondav  last  that  Colonel  Shafter 
was  able  to  leave  Santa  Cruz.  He  was  never  out  of 
his  cottage  once  while  here.  He  was  accompanied 
t">  Angel  Island  by  Mrs.  Shafter  and  Lieutenant  and 
Mrs.  McKittrick.' 

Mrs.  Iliff- Warren  and  family  have  left  Kpworth-by- 
the-Sea  and  are  en  route  for  Denver. 

The  McLaughlins  are  still  here.  Their  guest,  Miss 
Waldeyer,  has  returned  to  Oroville. 

Hilliard,  the  artist,  has  established  a  big  canvas 
studio  out  of  doors,  has  selected  his  Santa  Cruz  sub- 
ject— a  magnificent  bit  which  includes  redwoods,  bay, 
mountains,  and  a  glimpse  of  the  city — and  is  hard  at 
work. 

The  Phelans  and  the  Frank  J.  Sullivans  are  still 
here  enjoying  the  lovely  weather. 

Kate  Kearney. 


Business. 

While  there  is  not  much  to  say  about  business  this 
week,  there  is  one  important  move  in  electric  circles 
to  record.  This  is  the  incorporation  of  the  Santa 
Cruz  Electric  Railway  Company,  with  a  capital  stock 
of  half  a  million  dollars.  The  stockholders  are  J.  P. 
Smith,  J.  H.  Logan,  P.  W.  Ely,  W.  H.  Talbot,  and 
Morris  Newton,  of  San  Francisco;  H.  H.  Clark,  J.  G. 
Tanner,  F.  W.  Swanton,  A.  P.  Swanton,  and  C.  P.  A. 
Talbot,  of  San  Francisco,  the  first  seven  being 
Directors. 

Into  this  company  as  soon  as  details  can  be  finished 
will  be  merged  the  Santa  Cruz,  Garfield  Park,  and 
Capitola  Electric  Railway  and  the  old  Pacific  Avenue 
Railway  recently  purchased  by  J  P.  Smith.  In  con- 
nection with  this  new  company,  improvements  are 
already  outlined  which  will  call  for  the  expenditure 
within  a  short  time  of  $300  000.  ami  its  directors  are 
satisfied  that  their  future  return  will  be  all  they  could 
desire.  The  Electric  Railway  now  in  operation  has 
paid  handsomely  this  summer. 

The  F.  A.  Hihn  Company  have  established  a  lumber 


yard  in  this  city  for  the  sale  of  the  product  of  their 
mills  in  the  county.  The  Loma  Prieta  Company  will 
do  the  same.  With  two  others  already  here  poor 
folks  may  take  leave  to  hope  for  a  lumber  war  which 
shall  promote  building  operations  greatly. 

J.  G.  Tanner,  of  the  Electric  Railway  Company  has 
just  moved  into  one  of  the  daintiest,  completest,  and 
most  convenient  drug  stores  in  the  State.  It  ,is  quite 
a  dream  in  white  aud  gold,  with  tiled  floors,  tiled 
sales  counters  and  quantities  of  plate  glass.  Biz. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Dear  Wave: — We  girls  are  very  busy,  just  at  pres- 
ent, with  innumerable  gowns  to  be  made  for  the 
social  season  before  us.  Fanny  and  Mary  returned 
this  week  from  your  city,  and  their  trousseaux  just 
made  my  mouth  water;  such  stacks  of  dainty  eveuing 
confections!  such  swell  theatre  hats,  gloves,  etc.! 
Quite  made  poor  me  feel  shoddy  with  my  Fresno 
outfit.  You  know  we  girls  will  feel  compelled  to 
look  our  very  swe'lest  this  season,  we  have  so  many 
brides  and  bridal  trousseaux  to  compete  with;  though 
I  really  don't  think  the  brides  now  with  us  have  dis- 
played anything  so  terribly  startling  in  style;  but  if 
all  I  hear  of  Lizzie's  and  Esther's  trousseaux  is  true, 
then  we  will  indeed  be  compelled  to  look  to  our 
laurels.  Silken  finery,  cobweb  laces,  gowns  from  the 
swellest  modistes  in  your  city,   and   imported  hats 

galore — that's  what  Mrs.  R  told  Jack.  Dear  me,  it's 

quite  worth  while  marrying  and  giving  up  one's  free- 
dom when  it's  accompanied  by  such  elegant  traps, 
isn't  it?    The  boys  can't  appreciate  expensive  San 

Francisco  gowns  on  us  girls,  though;  take  Am  H  , 

for  instance,  he  never  found  anything  particularly 
attractive  in  Maud  aud  her  imported  dresses,  but 
turned  to  pretty  little  Mattie  and  her  own  home  pro- 
ductions with  adoring  eyes  and  the  sweetest  compli- 
ments imaginable.  Mattie  dressed,  for  a  time,  to 
please  Tom's  fastidious  taste,  but  it  wasn't  a  paying 
investment.  Then  that  handsome,  brown-eyed  Johnny 
was  oblivious  to  all  save  Daisy's  original  robes  It 
takes  a  banker  to  enthuse  over  Fanny's  gowns,  and  a 
doctor  with  an  enormous  practice  to  find  the  artistic 
hand  in  Mary's  French  hats;  and  as  doctors  and 
bankers  are  as  scarce  as  eligibles  generally  here,  I 
guess  I'll  continue  to  cater  to  the  unappreciative 
boys. 

Daisy  S          returned  to  the  ranch  last  week,  her 

lovely  baby  complexion  is  as  fascinating  to  the  Judge's 
son  as  ever.  How  long,  oh  Lord,  how  long  must  we 
wait  for  the  consummation  of  this  affair?  Oothouts 


returned  from  their  summer  outing  Sunday  and  are 
busily  engaged  in  furnishing  their  mansion.  It  is 
the  handsomest  house  in  the  county  aud  with  its 
artistic  interior  embellishments  will  rival  many  of 
your  swell  city  homes.  I  hear  the  Phillipses  are  to  be 
domiciled  in  the  Dixon  house  again  this  winter; 
strange  he  doesn't  build  an  elegant  home  here  for  his 
entertaining  wife  and  lovely  children.  Possibly 
Fresno  doesn't  present  sufficient  scope  for  the 
banker's  ability  in  matters  financial  and  social. 

Do  you  know  I  heard  a  most  startling  tale  yester- 
day.   Whether  'tis  a  story  concocted  in  spite  by  the 

two  rivals,  I  know  not,  but  they  told  Mrs.  W  "  that 

the  recently  announced  engagement  was  delayed  so 
long  merely  to  permit  an  Eastern  c^urt  to  render  its 
decision  in  a  divorce  case."  Horrible,  isn't  it  ?  Well, 
one  never  knows  who's  married  and  who  isn't  uow- 
days.  Lee's  devotion  to  the  pretty  little  matron  is 
growing  pronounced,  indeed.  Flowers,  candy,  music, 
and  constant  attendance  in  theatre  and  dinner  parties 
is  drawing  it  mild  in  this  day  and  generation.  "  Ala- 
bama "  was  with  us  last  week  and  received  a  merited 
full  house.  Sol  Smith  Russell,  in  "  A  Poor  Relation," 
will  be  here  to-night,  and  I  am  going  with  Jack.  So 
many  of  our  400  returned  this  week  that  I  anticipate 
a  swell  house,  both  in  number  and  dress.  Our  genial 
Chas.  Pyke  has  secured  the  management  of  the  Barton, 
Stockton  Theatre,  and  Sacramento,  and  he  deserves 
even  more.  Another  man  as  popular  with  Society 
and  the  theatre -going  public  would  be  very  hard  to 
find. 

I  intended  devoting  some  space  to  the  penurious 
member  of  the  Home  Sweet  Home  Club  (a  raise  of 
twenty-five  dollars  paralyzed  them),  so  they  are  seek- 
ing cheaper  quarters.  Stingy  old  things;  mz\:r  euter- 
taiu,  or  even  treat  each  other.  Had  I  the  time  I  would 
tell  you  of  the  characteristic  meanness  of  two  of  its 
members,  but  of  that  later.  I. mi-. 


The  vStarr  Mills  which  are  left  out  in  the  cold  by 
the  recent  "combination"  of  other  mills  here,  made 
during  the  month  of  August,  1892,  66,436  barrels  of 
flour.  The  sales  of  Starr  flour  during  the  same 
month  aggregated  82,250  barrels. 


Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picuic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  firget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bouutejus  mood. 
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THE   W  AV  E  . 


Great 
Clearance 
Sals. 


A  SPLENDID  OPPORTUNITY 
TO  SECURE 

Fine  Oil  Paintings 

Engravings 

Etchings 

Mirrors 

Statues 

Ornaments 

Fancy  Goods 

Is  now  offered  at  reduced  rates 
on  account  of  Removal  about 
Sept.  loth  to  our  New  Build- 
ing No.  113  Geary  St. 


<S.   «Ss   O.  GUMP 

581  MARKET  STREET 


The  Hotel  Albany 

ror  Broadway  &  15th  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Mo^t  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  PostofBcc 
and  MacHononph's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water ;  first-class ; 
elevator  anJ  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


The  largest,  he-it  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MRS.  JVT.  K.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Merr. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  R.  R.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cotf.aires,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  ti:25  p.  M. :  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR.  Camp  Taylor. 


EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed, 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  (or 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par«i  by  c    c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

R03   MONTGOMERY   ST.,   near  Clay 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


RIPANS  TABULES  rttfulate* 

Cue  ^toimu  h,  liver  and  bowels,  and* 
purify  the  blood;  are  safe  and  effec-* 
tualjtbe  best  medicine  known  for* 
mdik'etition,  biliousness,  headacne,* 
riiii.--t.iuation,    dyspep.-ia,   chronic  • 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plcilon,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  ^ 
and  bowels.   One  tnbule  gives  immediate  re-# 
Take  one  nt  meal  time.  Sold  by  Druggist!.  A* 
bottle  sent  by  mall  on  receipt  of  15  rentn.  ♦ 
AVS  CHEMN  'AL  CO.,  lft  Spruce  St.,  New  York.  • 


#liver 

•  lief. 

♦  trial 

imp 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


Dear  Wave: — The  course  of  true  love  never  did 
run  smooth,  which  the  following  will  prove.  Of 
course  vou  remember  an  affaire  du  ccenr  that  existed 
two  vears  ago  between  one  of  our  most  charming 
girls  and  a  prominent  lawyer?  Well,  it  is  rumored 
that  they  are  on  the  fair  road  to  a  renewal  of  the 
severed  engagement,  and  a  Christmas  wedding  will 
doubtless  be  the  result.  For  two  years  they  have 
been  playing  the  role  of  indifference,  but  an  accidental 
meeting  on  our  fashionable  Rialto,  Broadway,  set  his 
heart  to  palpitating  again,  and  hers  responded.  Will 
keep  a  careful  lookout,  and  the  moment  the  affair  is 
consummated  you  shall  be  the  first  to  hear  about  it. 

Mrs.  Henry  Wadsworth  has  been  making  another 
match— married  her  cook  to  a  Chinese  Mission  girl, 
and  we  all  went  to  San  Francisco  to  witness  the 
nuptials,  which  were  exceedingly  amusing.  The 
celestial  and  his  christianized  bride  have  taken  up 
their  permanent  abode  at  the  WadsA-orth  domicile. 

He,  in  his  way,  is  a  master  chef,  and  Mrs.  W  would 

not  hear  of  his  going  to  China  to  seek  a  mate,  which 
is  most  fortunate,  as  we  all  do  so  much  enj  >y  dining 
at  the  Wadsworths. 

Came  near  forgetting  to  tell  you  of  a  little  episode 
that  happened  in  high  life,  not  many  days  ago.  A 
party  of  us  were  invited  to  sail,  among  the  number 
was  Mr.  Allan  Babcock,  the  grandiloquent,  and  his 
fascinating  wife,  who  is  an  Eastern  production. 
Allan,  as  usual,  was  pompous;  his  wife  was  a  trifle 
daring,  and  apparently  had  quite  a  flirtation  with 
one  of  our  young  gallants.  On  the  return  of  the  trio 
to  the  rest  of  the  party,  Allan  managed  to  christen 
his  wife  according  to  the  mode  practiced  by  those  of 
the  Baptist  faith,  consequently  a  severe  cold  and 
family  disagreement  was  the  result.  The  charming 
host  and  his  guests  have  not  yet  decided  whether  the 
ducking  was  accidental,  or  the  result  of  jealousy,  as, 
you  know,  dear,  that  Allan  is  renowned  for  his  mag- 
nanimity. 

The  men  are  all  so  occupied  with  horrid 
old  politics  that  we  girls  are  simply  not  in  ex- 
istence, although  pretty  Willie  Powning  did  take 
a  party  of  us  to  view  the  Republican  parade  of 
Saturday  night,  and  did  not  the  Alliance  boys  just 
think  themselves  too  fine  for  this  earthly  sphere. 
Well,  their  uniforms  are  natty  and  in  most  cases 
becoming,  but  the  absence  of  handsome  Joe  Dyer  and 
his  coterie  deprived  the  club  of  much  of  its  past 
glory,  and  I  didn't  see  Lois  Bromwell,  either.  Billy 
Hamilton,  although  a  trifle  strut,  marched 
like  a  hero,  and  Varney  Gaskill,  of  opium  fame, 
did  look  too  funny  for  words. 

You  remember,  "dear,  the  Oakland  youth  does  not 
care  to  waste  his  time  on  a  has  bleu,  so  I  must  con- 
tinue in  my  role  of  frivolity;  I  find  it  much  more 
taking.  My  last  two  letters  created  veritable  sensa- 
tions, and  I  defy  any  one  of  our  butterflies  to  write  an 
article  more  frivolous  than  they  were. 

The  other  evening,  at  one  of  our  most  popular 
clubs,  a  vote  was  taken  as  to  what  Oakland  man  could 
pose  the  most  gracefully  in  the  hub  of  a  carriage- 
wheel,  and  Cleve  Dam,  our  merchant  prince,  received 
the  greatest  number  of  votes.  Harry  Coleman,  Rob 
Jackson,  and  handsome,  black-eyed  Gus  McDonald 
came  in  for  their  share,  but  it  was  conceded  by 
all  that  Cleve  was  the  best  attitudini/.er,  as  he  had 
daily  practice.  You  know,  dear,  one  of  our  most 
noted  (came  near  saying  notorious)  school-marms  is 
quite  ipris  with  Cleve's  peculiar  charms.  I  always 
gave  him  credit  for  having  better  taste,  but  possibly 
it  is  a  case  of  "when  a  woman  will  she  will." 

The  marriage  of  this  week  was  that  of  Edgar 
Waketnan  and  Bertha  Leist,  although  neither  are 
of  the  150.  The  handsome  sister  of  the  groom, 
who  is  studying  for  the  stage,  was  at  one  time  the 
fiancee  of  Dr.  Woolsey;  she  is  without  exception  the 
most  strikingly  beautiful  woman  that  ever  set  foot  in 
Oakland,  and  I  cannot  understand  why  she  and  the 
dashing  doctor  were  not  married,  as  she  secured  a 
divorce  from  George  M  Pinney,  Jr.,  in  order  to  marry 
the  M.  D.  A  mistake,  wasn't  it,  as  George  is  now  a 
member  of  one  of  the  largest  law  firms  in  New  York 
City,  but,  at  the  time  of  his  marriage  to  Frankie,  had 
his  way  to  make  in  the  world. 

Joseph  Moore,  wife  and  daughters  are  sojourning  at 
the  Vendome,  while  the  McNear  family  and  Mrs. 
Peter  Bowles  (wonder  where  Pete  is?)  are  still  at 
Castle  Crags,  and  Mrs.  Pedar  Sather  leaves,  within  a 
few  days,  to  try  her  luck  in  New  York.  Much  to  the 
happiness  of  several  of  our  Oakland  beaus,  Ada 
Doughterty  has  returned  from  her  trip  abroad.  Adios. 

Froi-Frou. 

There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  tluse  incomparable  instur- 
meuts,  26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


With  two  moons,  Mars  ought  to  be  a  great  place  for 
the  Summer  girl. 


EDUCATIONAL 


Mlftg  IjRUjDIEg 


Teacher  of  French  aud  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
tast  five  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
lo  1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin   August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MMB,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  aud 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptengagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
K,  r  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland  CaL 

TRINITY  SCHOOL 

1534  MISSION  STREET,        -       -      SAN  FRANCISCO 
SIXTEENTH  YEAK. 

Christmas  Ter  n  will  open  Mondiy,  Vugfust  1st,  1891. 

Prepares  for  University  and  business. 

Faculty  of  nine  orofessors  and  teachers. 

An  accredited  school  with  the  University  of  California. 

REV.  Dr.  E.  H   SPALDING,  Rector. 


MR.  LESLEY  M^ItTIN 

Pianist, 
"as  ree"med  Instrnct  on, 
1G04  Van  Ness   V  re 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Clais  Lessoi  g. 

Pror,K.K.LoveT507SimeiH 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -       -       Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


SUPERFLUOUS  fjfliq  Op  the  Female  Faee 


Moles,  Warts,  etc.,  destroyed 
foi  ever  by  the 

Electric  Needle  Operation 
No  scar,  pain,  trace  or  injury.  In- 
dorsed by  all  physician ;  of  eminence 
Eook  and  Con;ultati  m  Free. 
Call  on  or  address  the 


NEW  YORK 

ELECTROLYSIS  CO. 

320  GEARY  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Hours— i  to  4;  Sundays,  io  to  i 


CazaderO  Hotel 

SONOMA  COUNTY. 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoo  is 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc..  two  trains 
daily  each  way — For  CazaderO  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  a*  d 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A-  M  • 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  :is  P.  M  , 
d<ily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Fend  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS 


OGClDEJlTAh  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Horn*         ™-         Centrally  Loofcted 
For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
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COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^t^^^^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCES  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


cxxiuiiiHms,  Dimofjo  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

TOWN  BLOOZ,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  FINE  STREETS , 


AGENTS  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company.  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  PvOSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


ST8TEM8—  'Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factobies— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wiyns  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wiync.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


floah  Brapdt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co''      „  „ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8t».  a,  r . 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238B 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons. Dinners,  MatiueeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 

PbStSJWR'Ranos 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

Tslephoub  WO-  loec 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


J..S.  Bridge  &<?o. 

MERCHANT  •:■  TAILORS; 


622  Market  Street 


Up-Stairs 
Off.  Palace  Holll 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       8hirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

on^uaneffA0NrSihe  price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVl^     Y 15  OI>  Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

°ATENTED  FEB.  STH.  1880  AND  DEC-  S  I  •  1889 

These  plates  are  made  dv  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  plaster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  Insured.  Its  advantages  (aside 
from  the  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill-smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances,  injuiious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  he 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W,  Haines,  who  has  had  much  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  irreat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


13.  W.  HAINES,  D.  D.  S. 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 
14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris.  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

EBTABLISIIKI)  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  nre  in  search  of  n  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R  Swain      SWaIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


BR  TJX  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  3322: 


J^.    O  ROT  H  W 1^     1^   <Sz  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


^       Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers.' 
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THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWRliD,       -  JVIanageP. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  12 


The  Wave 

A  Society.  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
mouths.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Simple  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

TH  K  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  2S  O'Farrell  Street,  Sau  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 
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COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  September  17,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 
Henry  Highton  is  one  of  the  leading  lawyers  of  San 
Francisco — a  strong  man  intellectually  and  physically. 
He  possesses  a  fine  memory,  a  logical  faculty  of  the  first 
order,  and  a  wonderful  grasp  of  details.  As  an  orator 
his  verbal  faculty  is  remarkable — he  has  an  instinctive 
feeling  for  the  right  word  in  the  right  place.  As  a 
lawyer,  he  is  noted  for  the  searching  quality  of  his 
cross-examinations,  and  for  the  subtle  elucidation  of 
disputed  law  points,  and  for  the  voluminous  array  of 
facts  and  circumstances  he  marshals  on  his  side  of  a 
case. 


SPLASHES. 

OF  CHARACTERISTIC  San  Francisco 
scenes,  the  most  interesting  is  the  Saturday 
afternoon  parade.  Between  the  hours  of  2:30 
and  5  the  streets  are  full  of  bewitching  women 
in  gay  gowns  and  lovely  hats.  Up  and  down 
they  go,  proud  of  their  bright  eyes  and 
plumage  as  peacocks,  unconsciously  conscious 
of  the  admiring  glances  the  grace  of  their  con- 
tours win  from  passing  males.  They  belong 
to  all  types.  It  seems  the  brunettes  are  in 
the  ascendant  until  one  encounters  a  galaxy  of 
blondes,  whose  blue  eyes,  and  hair  the  color  of 
ripe  corn,  efface  for  the  moment  the  impression 
their  sisters  have  created.  Of  this  delightful 
throng  one  sees  first  the  opulence  of  physique 
— the  fine  full  lines  of  seductive  figures,  then 
the  eyes. 

*  *  * 

It  is,  indeed,  a  beauty  show.  In  other  cities 
there  are  maidens  whose  individual  loveliness 
excels  that  of  the  Market  Street  belle.  The 
figures  of  English  women  are  finer  and 
stronger,  and  more  shapely;  in  New  Orleans, 
in  Spain,  in  Rome,  one  sees  eyes  far  larger, 
darker,  brighter  than  those  that  fascinate  on 
Kearny  Street.    For  style  few  San  Francisco 


San  Francisco,  September  17,  1892 

girls  compare  with  the  superbly  tailored 
maiden  one  meets  on  Fifth  Avenue.  They 
lack  the  chic  and  esprit,  the  subtle  taste  in 
dress  for  which  Parisiennes  are  famous.  Yet, 
the  average  of  good  looks  is  fifty  per  cent  above 
that  of  any  other  city  in  the  world — fewer 
belles,  but  far  more  beauty.  As  an  observant 
British  globe-trotter  once  remarked  to  me: 

"  Nevah  saw  so  many  charmingly  pretty 
women  in  me  life,  me  deah  fellah,  but  I  know 
three  women  in  London  who  '  could  give  'em 
all  points  and  beat  'em.'  " 

*  *  * 

Unlike  wheat,  gold,  and  grapes,  the  beauty 
product  of  California  is  not  shipped  from  the 
interior.  It  is  the  result  of  the  trade  winds 
and  fogs  of  Sau  Francisco  Bay.  It  abounds  in 
Oakland,  is  frequent  in  San  Jose,  extends  to 
Stockton,  and  there  ends  Good  looks  in  the 
San  Joaquin  and  Sacramento  Valleys  are  the 
exception,  save  where  there  has  been  a 
Spanish  intermixture.  But  this  beauty  must 
be  sought  on  Market  Street — not  in  the 
Western  Addition,  nor  in  the  ranks  of  the 
400.  The  cotillion  belles  shine  by  the  pale- 
ness of  their  background,  by  contrast  rather 
than  by  conquest.  To  grow  enthusiastic  over 
their  charms  requires  energy  rather  than  dis- 
crimination. They  satisfy,  they  fascinate,  but 
none  of  them  ever  create  a  sensation.  In  the 
East  and  in  Europe  they  are  admired,  but  no 
one  raves  over  them. 

The  situation  is  very  much  as  a  seasoned 
clubman  once  put  it:  "  For  positive  good 
looks  try  Society;  comparative  loveliness  you 
will  find  on  Saturday  afternoon  between  the 
Baldwin  and  Sutter  Street.  For  superlative 
beauty  I  am  afraid  you  will  have  to  go  to 
New  York,  London,  or  Paris.  It  is  not  a 
California  characteristic."  The  three  unique 
things  one  can  show  a  stranger  in  San  Fran- 
cisco are  the  beauty  parade,  Chinatown,  and 
William  Keith's  studio. 

IT'S  A  FAR  CRY  to  November,  but  quite 
a  number  of  interesting  social  events  are  to 
take  place  during  that  month,  among  the 
most  important  the  initial  performance  of 
"Baroness  Meta."  This  is  an  opera  com- 
posed by  J.  H.  Rosewald  and  it  is  to  be  given 
by  amateurs  of  considerable  vocal  promi- 
nence. In  the  dramatis  persona-  occurs  a 
Meta,  a  Madge,  a  Nina,  and  a  Countess,  parts 
to  be  rendered  by  Miss  Maude  Berry,  Miss 
Alvina  Heuer,  Miss  Freda  Sylvester,  and 
Mrs.  Charles  Dickman.  Miss  Berry  is  a  tall, 
shapely,  and  very  handsome  blonde,  equipped 
by  nature,  both  physically  and  vocally,  to 
make  the  most  tiresome  heroine  fascinating.  . 
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The  capabilities  of  the  other  ladies,  past  events 
have  proven. 

*  *  * 

Then  there  are  the  men:  Mr.  A.  C.  Hell- 
man  is  a  Baron,  Victor  Carroll  is  a  Count, 
A.  M.  Thornton  is  Phineas,  and  Solly  Walter, 
the  versatile,  enacts  "  Squeaky,"  and  designs 
scenery  and  costumes.  Then,  to  make  the 
assurance  of  success  doubly  sure,  Fred  Urban 
is  stage  manager.  I  have  not  been  privileged 
to  hear  the  opera,  but  I  am  told  it  is  really 
pretty,  that  it  contains  several  charming  solos, 
and  that  a  melodious  waltz  measure  is  inter- 
woven with  the  orchestration  like  the  sweet 
song  which  recurs  with  such  fascinating  per- 
sistence in  "  Erminie."  The  libretto  is  an  adap- 
tation of  a  German  comedy  by  Mr.  Rosewald, 
who  has  a  great  deal  more  literary  ability 
than  those  who  have  heard  him  play  the 
violin  would  ciedit  him  with. 

*  *  * 

The  scene  is  set  in  the  early  stages  of  last 
century  and  there  are  a  series  of  amusing  and 
interesting  complications  which  result  at  the 
end  of  the  last  act  in  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Berry  and  Mr.  Carroll,  and  Miss  Heuer  and 
Mr.  Thornton.  There  are  a  score  of  funny 
situations,  dozens  of  laughs;  therefore  the 
opera  should  go.  A  very  good  orchestra  is 
being  gathered  by  Noah  Brandt,  similar  in 
make-up  to  the  old  symphony  orchestra,  and 
Mr.  Rosewald  will  conduct.  The  Woman's 
Exchange  is  to  be  benefited  by  the  affair, 
which  will  be  given  on  the  nineteenth  of 
November,  in  the  Grand  Opera  House.  It 
takes  the  place  of  the  usual  ball. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  "  Night  Off" 
was  a  glowing  success.  Of  course  the  partic- 
ipants assert  it  was  the  best  affair  of  the  kind 
given  here  in  years,  but  discriminating  sec- 
tions of  the  audience  actually  insist  on  agree- 
ing with  them.  The  features  were  numerous 
enough  to  defy  recapitulation.  That  they 
were  worthy  is  amply  evidenced  by  the  fact 
that,  though  the  entertainment  lasted  four 
hours,  no  one  left  until  sentence  had  been  pro- 
nounced on  the  culprit.  Charles  Ackerman 
presided  over  the  revels,  and  delivered  him- 
self of  a  variety  of  Iwn  mots,  some  of  them 
really  clever.  There  were  two  quartettes  pres. 
ent,  one  of  them  for  serious  vocalism,  the 
other  a  burlesque  on  the  characteristics  of 
quartettes  and  singers  in  general.  The  latter 
wore  long  hair.  In  the  first  was  a  Mr.  Flood, 
who  has  a  fine  tenor  voice  and  a  position  in 
the  law  office  of  Colonel  Kowalsky. 

*  *  * 

In  introducing  him  to  the  audience  as  a 
scion  of  the  law  and  an  employee  of  the  noted 
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wili-breaker,  Mr.  Ackerman,  with  a  bow  to 
Colonel  Kowalsky.  said: 

"  Injustice  to  Mr.  Flood,  gentlemen,  I  will 
say  his  notes  are  good  without  the  Colonel's 
endorsement." 

*  *  * 

A  temporary  telephone,  which  Ben  Armer 
manipulated  between  numbers,  proved  a  great 
source  of  amusement.  For  one  member  and 
another  messages  kept  coming,  affording 
chances  for  all  manner  of  bright  personal  hits 
that  were  thoroughly  relished.  However,  the 
feature  of  the  "  Night  Off"  was  the  mock 
trial.  Lippman  Sachs  was  the  prisoner;  a  well- 
known  Superior  Judge  presided  on  the  bench, 
and  Milton  Eisner  was  District  Attorney.  Mr. 
Sachs,  while  on  the  Wallace  Grand  Jury,  was 
detailed  to  report  on  the  sewers.  The  charge 
against  him  was  neglect  of  duty  in  that 
capacity.  *  *  * 

Ou  the  jury  were  Levi  Strauss,  Horace 
Piatt,  Colonel  O'Byrne,  and  several  others. 
The  accused,  of  course,  demanded  that  the 
Court  appoint  a  good  lawyer  to  defend  him,  to 
which  the  Judge  replied,  "  All  good  lawyers 
are  on  the  bench."  That  being  the  case,  the 
prisoner  3.sked  for  Charley  Ackerman.  After 
a  denial  of  Mr.  Piatt's  contention,  that 
being  a  lawyer  he  was  exempt  from  jury 
duty,  the  trial  proceeded.  The  complaint  read 
and  replied  to,  a  temporary  diversion  occurred 
in  finding  an  assistant  district  attorney.  Henry 
Ach  being  selected  had  to  be  admitted  to  the 
bar,  and  was  examined  by  the  Court. 

"  What  is  law  anyway  ?  "  asked  the  Judge. 

After  a  pause  Mr.  Ach  shook  his  head  and 
replied  that  he'd  be  hanged  if  he  knew. 

"Then,  sir,  you  have  no  advantage  over 
our  Supreme  Court,"  was  the  reply  delivered 
•  with  deep  gravity. 

Then  came  a  Chinese  witness  in  the  person 
of  Mr.  Swan.  Maurice  Schmitt  testified,  sol 
did  several  others.  Evidence  being  over- 
whelmingly against  the  prisoner,  he  was 
adjudged  guilty  and  sentenced  by  the  Court 
in  a  song  to  drink  lager  beer  until  he  choked. 
Altogether,  the  performance  was  a  most  amus- 
ing one;  bright  things  by  the  dozen  were  said, 
and  by  the  lime  the  trial  ended  the  audience 
was  really  tired  laughing. 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  VEREIN  has 
"Christopher  Columbus"  in  active  prepara- 
tion now.  The  two  rehearsals  per  week  are 
gradually  bringing  the  d>amaiis  personce  to  a 
perception  of  their  shortcomings,  and  the 
result  is  all  are  working  conscientiously,  and 
Messrs.  Hinz  and  Waldeck  are  beaming 
encouragement  ou  them.  If  I  am  to  believe 
all  I  hear,  the  production  will  be  the  most 
successful  in  the  Club's  history.  Hitherto, 
it  has  been  the  custom  to  issue  invitations  for 
the  series  of  entertainments  that  are  given 
every  season,  but,  in  the  future,  this  will  not 
be  allowed.  Only  members  are  to  be  present 
from  this  time  on,  and  the  new  rule  is  expected 
tp  materially  increase  the  roll.  ..  " 
*  *  * 

The  Club  has  provided  itself  now  with  a 
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new  steward,  in  the  person  of  Ernest  Ludwig, 
the  well-known  caterer,  the  most  competent 
man  for  the  place  on  the  Coast.  If  he  can 
keep  down  expenses  and  keep  up  the  menu,  he 
will  be  a  valuable  addition  to  the  Verein's 
menage. 

*  *  * 

THE  OLYMPIC  CLUB'S  annual  meeting 
brought  together  quite  an  enthusiastic  con- 
course ot  members.  The  new  Board  was  in- 
stalled, and  several  resolutions  of  considerable 
importance  passed.  After  December  the 
initiation  fee  is  to  be  $100,  and  after  this  no 
invitations  will  be  given  to  outsiders.  Of 
course,  the  Club  will  not  desert  its  lady 
friends.  They  will  ever  be  taken  care  of,  and 
are  as  eligible  now  as  at  any  time.  In  future, 
however,  it  is  Olympia  for  the  Olympians. 
New  members  are  pouring  in  very  fast.  Presi- 
dent Harrison  handed  in  fifty  names  of  Bohe- 
mian and  Cosmos  clubmen,  who  want  to  take 
advantage  of  the  $40  initiation  fee.  This  is 
the  result  of  his  individual  work.  The  Uni- 
versity and  Pacific-Union  Clubs  remain  to  be 
heard  from. 

The  prospects  of  the  Olympic  grow  more 
promising.  Rapidly  approaching  completion, 
the  new  building  is  to  be  all  that  was  prom- 
ised, exceeding  expectation  even.  Contracts 
have  been  let  for  carpets,  which  are  to  be 
woven  in  a  special  design.  President  Harri- 
son is  exerting  himself  among  the  art  lovers 
to  obtain  presentation  pictures  for  the  walls. 
H.  J.  Crocker  will  give  the  institution  the  fine 
Yosemite  canvas  that  now  hangs  in  the  read- 
ing-room. James  D.  Phelan,  Scott  Wilson, 
and  Dr.  Chismore  will  contribute  interesting 
works  by  local  artists.  Jimmy  Hamilton  has 
promised  the  Club  the  famous  "  Golden  Gate" 
canvas,  which,  I  believe,  has  been  sent  on  to 
the  World's  Fair. 

Douglas  Tilden's  famous  bronze,  "  The 
Tired  Boxer,"  presented  to  the  Club  by 
W.  E-  Brown  and  some  friends  of  his, 
has  arrived  from  Paris.  Descriptions  of 
this  work  of  art  have  been  published  ad  nau- 
seam and  I  will  not  inflict  another.  It  is  what 
the  name  indicates.  The  execution  is  power- 
ful, and  it  is  really  a  notable  work  of  art  and  a 
fit  adornment  for  the  hall  of  the  new  club- 
house. The  statue  weighs  800  pounds  and  is 
to  be  seen  at  the  Sterling  Furniture  Company, 
where  it  remains  until  January  1st. 

*  *  * 

The  "Sprinter"  statue,  on  the  the  model- 
ing of  which  Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge  spent  so 
long,  is  to  be  completed  by  her  in  New  York. 
She  is  to  have  a  studio  in  the  Empire  City  and 
will  work  on  the  model,  which  this  time  is  to 
be  made  life-size.  She  hopes  before  long  to 
have  the  statue  cast  in  bronze  and  sent  to  the 
Club.  I  hope  she  will  refrain  from  doing 
anything  so  unkind. 

*  *  * 

The  Kirmess  for  the  benefit  of  the  German 
Old  People's  Home,  which  opens  at  the 
Pavilion  jon  the  twentieth,  should  be  a  success. 

Richardson  (ft  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert 


The  charity  which  it  will  aid  is  a  good  one, 
but  aside  from  the  excellence  of  the  cause, 
those  who  patronize  the  entertainment  will  find 
much  enjoyment.  There  will  be  over  1000 
participants  in  the  grand  march,  all  of  whom 
will  be  in  historical  costumes.  There  will  be 
a  variety  of  booths,  prettily  decorated,  many 
tableaux,  gymnastic  exhibitions,  good  music, 
and  hosts  of  lovely  girls.  The  admission 
price  is  very  low,  and  I  would  urge  my 
readers  to  assist  this  good  cause. 

OF  APPROACHING  EVENTS  the  most 
interesting  is  the  wedding  of  Miss  Ida  Carleton 
and  Chaplain  Thompson,  of  the  Navy, on  Tues 
day  evening  next.  The  Pacific  Squadron  being 
now  in  harbor,  ensures  the  presence  of  a  mul- 
titude of  ensigns,  lieutenants,  and  captains, 
and  as  the  Chaplain  is  a  persona  grata  at  Mare 
Island,  it  is  more  than  probable  the  head 
quarters  of  the  official  population  thereof  will 
be  at  St.  Luke's  for  the  occasion.  The  officers 
of  the  "Charleston,"  "San  Francisco,"  and 
"  Baltimore  "  are  to  attend  in  all  the  glory  of 
full  regimentals.  The  bridal  party  will  be 
imposing  in  gold  lace  and  brass  buttons — in 
fact,  the  nuptials  promise  to  be  the  swellest 
the  community  has  seen  in  years.  The  bride 
is  to  be  given  away  by  her  cousin,  Frank 
Norris.  Pretty  Miss  Goewey  is  to  be  maid  of 
honor,  and  Dr.  A.  M.  D.  McCormick,  U.  S.  A. 
will  act  as  best  man.  The  reception  to  follow 
at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris,  on  Sacra- 
mento Street,  will  certainly  prove  a  pleasant 
affair,  as  that  lady  is  a  most  competent  hostess. 

*  #  # 

The  marriage  of  Henry  Mannheim  and  Miss 
Henrietta  Kahn  is  to  take  place  on  Sunday 
evening  next  at  the  California  Hotel.  Dr. 
Voorsanger  is  to  perform  the  ceremony. 
Both  bride  and  groom  have  many  friends,  and 
the  affair  should  prove  a  very  pleasant  one. 
The  marriage  of  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  and  Sig. 
Stern  takes  place  ou  October  3d.  It  is  to  be  a 
quiet  affair — only  the  immediate  relatives  of 
the  bride  and  groom  are  to  be  present. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  James  E.  Runcie  left  for  the 
East  very  suddenly  last  week,  indicating  that 
he  might  be  absent  several  months.  He  is 
now  a  full-fledged  lawyer  in  active  practice, 
having  joined  issues  with  Joseph  D.  Redding, 
who,  as  everyone  knows,  is  attorney  for  a 
variety  of  institutions  and  corporations.  I 
have  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Runcie  will,  be- 
fore long,  attain  prominence  at  the  local  bar. 
He  has  a  fine  and  highly-trained  mind,  pos- 
sesses great  capacity  for  work,  is  studious  and 
thorough,  and  knows  the  art  of  success.  He 
has  not  permanently  severed  his  connection 
with  the  service,  but  is  enjoying  a  year's 
leave  of  absence.  It  is  comment  in  army 
circles  that  Runcie  is  one  of  the  few  men 
Uncle  Sam  cannot  afford  to  lose. 

There  is  quite  a  flutter  in  navy  circles  over 
the  anticipated  arrival  of  Admiral  Gherardi, 
who  is  to  have  command  of  the  Pacific 
Squadron.  He  is  expected  to  make  the  "  Balti- 
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moie  "  his  flagship,  and  the  officers  thereof  do 
not  seem  to  regard  the  situation  as  one  to  be 
viewed  entirely  with  complaisance.  It  appears 
that  this  particular  Rear  Admiral  is  rather  a 
stricter  disciplinarian  than  his  predecessor,  the 
genial  Brown.  The  fate  or  destination  of  the 
latter,  rumor  has  naught  to  say  regarding. 

*  *  * 

The  production  of  Mrs.  Pacheco's  new 
play,  "  Nothing  but  Money,"  at  Stockwell's  on 
the  twenty-sixth,  will  be  an  event  of  consid- 
erable importance  to  lovers  of  the  drama. 
In  the  East,  the  piece  has  been  well  received, 
and  its  success  will  be  greater  than  "  Incog," 
which  is  making  considerable  money  for  Mr. 
Lederer.  "  Nothing  but  Money  "  has  less  of 
the  farce  in  it  than  "  Incog;"  it  was  a  good 
story;  the  dialogue  is  bright,  the  situations 
very  strong,  and  Charles  Dickson  is  not  in  the 
cast.    These  should  insure  its  success  here. 

The  latest  charity  fad  across  the  bay  is  the 
home  for  Christian  young  ladies,  now  nearly 
completed  at  an  expense  of  about  $12,000. 
Numerous  Society  ladies  announce  a  benefit 
entertainment  of  specially  attractive  features 
for  next  Thursday  evening  at  the  First  Pres- 
byterian  Church   in  Oakland. 

Quite  a  celebration  occurred  at  the  Stag's 
Leap  Vineyard  last  Sunday.  The  infant 
daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace  Blanchard 
Chase  was  christened  with  due  ceremony  and 
water  in  the  presence  of  a  very  jolly  party  of 
friends.  Among  the  guest  were  Porter  Ashe 
and  brother  Sidney,  Lansing,  and  other 
brothers  of  the  illustrious  Mizner  family, 
Osgood  Hooker,  and  several  more.  Everyone 
had  a  very  good  time,  and  Porter  Ashe  was 
vehemently  congratulated  on  his  changes  of 
luck.  It  is  authoritatively  announced  that 
the  fickle  jade  Fortune  now  smiles  on  all  his 
undertakings,  that  his  horses  are  not  only  re- 
fraining from  death,  but  are  actually  winning 
races,  and  that  his  backing  of  a  prize-fighter 
is  not  now  an  augury  of  the  success  of  the 
gladiator's  opponent. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  EXPERTS  interested  in  the 
values  of  estates,  the  subdivision  of  the  great 
Murphy  property  is  exciting  considerable 
interest.  The  late  Martin  Murphy  divided 
his  possessions  among  the  six  members  of  his 
family  share  and  share  alike.  To  the  sons  he 
devised  the  huge  ranches  in  San  Luis  Obispo 
County;  the  park-like  holding  at  Mountain 
View  he  cut  up  into  500-acre  tracts;  the  city 
real  estate  he  gave  to  his  daughters.  But  in 
it  all  Mrs.  Murphy  had  a  life  interest,  and  the 
revenues  formed  a  common  fund  which  "  Bar- 
ney "  Murphy  administered.  Each  member 
of  the  family  was  paid  an  allowance,  and  the 
surplus  was  invested  according  to  his  judg- 
ment. I  believe  the  accumulations  in  the 
mother's  possession  at  her  death  were  nearly 
$200,000.  This  she  divided  according  to  the 
same  pro  rata  as  her  husband. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  the  estimate,  $5,000,000,  placed  on 


the  estate  is  excessive.  The  Santa  Margarita 
and  Polka  Ranchos  are  in  themselves  a  prin- 
cipality. They  extend  for  fifty  miles  along  the 
base  of  the  Coast  Range,  and  are  1 10,000  acres 
in  area.  Much  of  the  soil  is  fertile,  but  there 
are  miles  of  it  only  good  for  grazing.  In  the 
course  of  time,  when  the  overland  line  is 
finished  from  Tenipletou  through  to  Santa 
Barbara,  this  will  indeed  be  valuable  land. 
Now  Patricio  and  his  brother  use  it  for  stock- 
raising.  The  San  Jose  property  is  no  longer 
as  valuable  as  in  days  of  yore.  More  enter- 
prising capitalists  have  built  in  a  different 
part  of  town  structures  of  modern  style,  whose 
existence  has  diverted  the  centie  of  trade  from 
the  Murphy  holding,  which  is  covered  with 
obsolete  buildings  that  rent  for  a  tithe  of  what 
they  used  to  bring  in. 

*  *  * 

From  the  Mountain  View  ranch  a  very 
large  income  is  not  derived  though  it  is  really 
the  most  valuable  property  in  the  estate. 
Indeed,  considering  the  vast  holdings  of  the 
family  and  the  amount  of  coin  they  represent, 
the  revenue  is  by  no  means  as  great  as  is 
ordinarily  supposed.  Indeed,  rumor  has  it 
at  $60, 000 — surely  a  meager  return  for  $5,000,- 

000  -invested.  Now,  however,  that  the  in- 
dividual members  of  the  family  have  their 
own  property,  perhaps  they  will  take  measure 
to  compel  it  to  yield  a  larger  income.  I  doubt 
if  they  will  reverse  the  family  tradition  and 
dispose  of  a  rood  of  the  laud,  though  It  was 
said  of  Martin  Murphy  that  no  one  had  ever 
seen  his  signature  to  either  a  deed  or  a 
mortgage.    He  bought,  but  he  never  sold. 

*  *  * 

The  late  Mrs.  Murphy  was,  I  believe,  one 
of  the  most  benevolent  and  kindly  women  in 
California.  She  was  the  incarnation  of  sym- 
pathy, charity,  and  generosity.  Incapable  of 
anger  or  of  harboring  a  resentment,  she  might 
have  been  regarded  as  too  good  natured  and 
indulgent  if  it  were  not  for  her  inna-te  shrewd- 
ness, her  unerring  sagacity,  and  her  fine  in- 
dustry and  thrift.  There  never  was  a  mother 
who  forgave  more  readily  or  was  seldomer 
deceived.  Considering  her  endless  good  deeds 
and  her  boundless  hospitality,  it  is  no  wonder 
her  death  is  so  mourned  by  her  family  and 
her  countless  friends. 

*  *  * 

Just  why  Colonel  O'Beirne,  who  has  been 
conspicuous  in  San  Francisco  Democratic 
politics  for  at  least  six  months,  should  find  it 
incumbent  on  him  to  endorse  Mr.  De  Young's 
vSenatorial  aspirations,  I  cannot  quite  under- 
stand. He  is  an  elegant  gentleman,  is  the 
Colonel,  but  even  here  a  little  modesty  finds 
appreciation.  The  mere  possession  of  the 
tongue  trick  does  not  excuse  premature  promi- 
nence. However,  the  meeting  of  the  League 
of  Democratic  Clubs  was  a  great  success,  and 

1  am  sure  the  selection  of  R.  P.  Hammond  for 
President  will  not  be  regretted.  Major 
"Dick"  is  an  enthusiastic  worker,  and  a 
clever  presiding  officer.  He  will  make  it  his 
business  to  advance  the  cause  of  the  League. 
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and  will  infuse  any  amount  of  energy  into  its 
operations  during  the  campaign.  In  doing 
so,  he  will  have  the  assistance  and  co-opera- 
tion of  the  Secretary,  R.  P.  Troy,  who  thor- 
oughly understands  how  to  work  for  the  best 
interests  of  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

I  believe  young  Mr.  Duncan  Hayne  is  to 
obtain  the  Democratic  nomination  for  Supe- 
rior Judge.  He  is  bright  and  clever  and  com- 
petent, and  it  seems  to  me  that  the  Convention 
cannot  do  better  thau  put  him  on  the  ticket. 
The  Hayne  family  runs  to  law.  Robert  Y., 
now  associated  with  Pillsbury  &  Blanding,  is 
one  of  the  most  promising  men  at  the  local 
bar.  Another  brother  and  Mr.  Hayne,  Sr., 
are  both  attorneys.  His  mother's  family  fur- 
nished two  Justices  of  the  Supreme  Court  of 
Pennsylvania,  and  his  uncle,  Robert  Y.  Hayne, 
was  the  most  brilliant  lawyer  of  the  South  in 
its  palmiest  days.  Duncan  Hayne  is  not  so 
young  as  he  looks,  and,  besides,  youth  is  no 
drawback  to  legal  prominence  now-a-days. 
Judges  Sullivan,  Maguire,  Coffey,  and  Slack 
presided  over  Courts  before  they  had  attained 
as  many  years  as  Mr.  Hayne.  He  is  now  a 
member  of  the  firm  of  Pringle,  Boyd  &  Hayne, 
and,  I  believe,  has  worked  up  quite  a  good 
practice.  *  *  * 

IN  IMPUGNING  the  character  of  Thomas 
Magee  I  believe  my  Democratic  contemporary 
makes  an  error.  There  are  not  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, in  prominent  places,  more  than  twelve 
me  1  whose  careers  and  integrity  are  unim- 
peachable. In  that  sparse  dozen  I  have 
always  included  Mr.  Magee.  That  he  is 
doing  anything  for  nothing  is  not  to  be  ex- 
pected— he  is  a  very  shrewd  and  thrifty 
Scotchman — but  that  he  would  take  advantage 
of  a  client  is  out  of  the  question.  The  man 
is  constitutionally  honest  and  has  no  temptation 
to  be  otherwise.  If  he  is  not  a  millionaire,  only 
a  very  few  thousands  separate  him  from  that 
coveted  distinction.  Besides,  he  is  a  man  of 
strong  brain,  strong  feelings,  outspoken,  inde- 
pendent, and  brave.  He  is  a  church-member, 
but  no  one  has  ever  accused  him  of  hypocrisy. 
In  real  estate  there  are  any  number  of  tough 
scoundrels  whose  standards  are  not  those  of 
Thomas  Magee.  That  they  •  dislike  him  is 
credible,  but  not  creditable. 

The  moral  tone  of  the  community  is  not 
high,  and  the  few  men  whose  names  stand  for 
something  ought  to  be  treated  with  considera- 
tion. One  never  knows  when  the  Mr.  Hyde 
side  of  an  individual  is  going  to  appear,  but 
until  it  does  he  should  be  credited  with  the 
Jekyll  virtues.  I  believe  in  Mr.  Magee's 
honesty  as  I  do  in  the  conscientiousness  of 
Rev.  Chalmers  Easton,  and  just  a  few  more 

in  this  interesting  city. 

*  *  # 

THE  DISPOSITION  of  the  Non-Partisan 
Convention  to  figure  on  the  possibility  of  its 
candidates  receiving  the  indorsement  of  either 
of  the  old  parties,  is  a  sign  of  weakness  that 
will  have  to  be  checked  or  ruin  is  certaiu  to 
follow.  The  temptation  of  a  man  who  i.% 
running  for  office  to  solicit  all  the  support  hi 


4 


THE  WAVE. 


can,  I  am  quite  aware,  is  sometimes  over- 
whelming, but  on  this  occasion,  and  at  this 
juncture,  trading  in  patronage  and  trafficking 
in  indorsements  will  be  fatal.  Many  of  the 
Non-Partisans  are  what  the  experienced  poli- 
ticians call  "  kindergartens."  Others  are 
what  everybody  calls  "cranks."  The  few 
sensible  men  who,  so  far,  have  appeared  to 
dominate  the  Convention  are  inclined,  I 
should  judge  from  the  reports  in  the  news- 
papers, to  be  carried  away  by  the  old  familiar 
arguments.  "  What  is  a  man  in  politics 
for?''  asks  the  rounder.  "For  his  health? 
No,  certainly  not.  He's  in  politics  to  get  an 
office.  Can  he  get  an  office  by  refusing  the 
votes  of  his  fellow  citizens  ?  No,  certainly 
not.  Then  what  should  he  do  ?  Get  all  the 
votes  he  can,  of  course." 

*  *  * 

The  logic  of  this  seems  irrefutable,  and  yet 
how  false  it  is  when  analyzed.  The  Non- 
partisan Convention  is  based  on  the  supposed 
fact  that  the  two  old  parties  are  corrupt.  If 
that  is  not  true,  then  its  appearance  on  earth 
is  purposeless.  The  Democracy  has  lately 
been  under  the  thumb  of  Boss  Buckley,  who 
minaged  it  well,  it  must  be  admitted,  but 
solely  in  his  own  interest.  It  shook  him  off 
only  to  fall  into  the  hands  of  a  political  quin-  j 
tette,  Sullivan,  Dwyer,  Eichoff,  Watkins,  and 
Daniels.  These  men  have  neither  Buckley's 
brains  nor  his  discretion,  and  they  promise  no 
better  government  than  he  doled  out. 

*  *  * 

The  Republican  party  consists  solely  and 
entirely  of  two  saloon  keepers  named  Martin 
Ke'ly  and  Phil  Crimmins.  They  keep  a 
grog-shop  on  Third  Street,  and  there  they 
gather  round  them  the  gang  with  which  they 
"  do  politics."  Sullivan  has  been  a  Superior 
Judge,  Dwyer  and  Eichoff  are  reputable  law- 
yers, and  Watkins  and  Daniels  are  gentlemen, 
but  these  two  saloon  keepers  are  entirely 
without  the  pale  of  respectable  society.  On 
a  pinch,  the  Democrats  might  stomach  their 
bosses,  but  no  Republican  not  actually  at 
work  in  the  City  Hall  could  ever  swallow 
Kelly  and  Crimmins. 

*  *  * 

But,  as  I  have  previously  remarked,  the 
debilitated  condition  of  the  two  old  parties 
has  brought  the  Non-Partisans  into  exist- 
ence. That  being  the  case,  what  will  be  the 
effect  on  the  public  mind  if  its  candidates 
receive  indorsements  from  the  Sullivan-Dwyer 
or  Kelly-Crimmins  Conventions  ?  It  will  be 
at  once  degraded  to  their  level — a  "side  show" 
which  has  assembled  for  the  purpose  of  assess- 
ing its  candidates.  Even  if  the  basis  of  the 
Non-Partisan  Convention  was  not  the  desire 
of  independent  citizens  to  secure  a  ticket  free 
from  boss  influence,  it  would  be  bad  policy  for 
an}'  of  its  candidates  to  seek  indorsements 
from  the  old  parties.  Under  the  new  system 
of  balloting,  such  an  indorsement  cannot  help 
them,  except  so  far  as  "straight  "  tickets  are 
voted,  and  it  may  (and  certainly  will  in  the 
case  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins)  carry  with  it 


moral  degradation.  In  my  judgment  every 
man  who  accepts  a  nomination  from  the 
Kelly-Crimmins  Convention  is  damned  in 
advance.  As  things  stand  now,  the  municipal 
fight  clearly  lies  between  Sullivan  and  Dwyer's 
party  and  the  Non-Partisans. 

*  *  * 

But,  speaking  of  "  straight"  tickets,  brings 
me  to  another  interesting  point.  The  shrewd 
observers  of  politics  are  prophesying  that  more 
"straight"  tickets  will  be  voted  this  year 
than  ever  before.  This  prediction  is  based  on 
the  supposition  that  a  majority  of  the  voters 
will  not  know  how  to  "scratch."  The 
municipal  ticket,  as  it  has  been  ordered 
printed  by  the  Election  Commissioners,  will 
be  1 8  inches  long  and  a  trifle  less  than  4  feet 
wide — to  be  exact  42^  inches.  It  will  con- 
tain about  300  names.  If  a  person  desires  to 
vote  a  scratch  ticket  he  will  be  compelled  to 
mark  upwards  of  50  crosses  on  his  ballot. 

*  *  * 

At  the  head  of  the  ballot  there  will  appear 
in  separate  columns  the  word  "straight"  be- 
fore the  names  of  all  the  parties  having  tickets 
upon  it.  If  a  voter  marks  a  cross  opposite  any 
of  these  "straight"  columns,  such  a  mark 
will  carry  the  ticket  designated,  but  if  he  does 
that  and  then  marks  a  single  name  on  the 
tickets  below,  his  ballot  will  be  invalidated  and 
thrown  out.  In  other  words,  if  he  votes  any- 
thing but  a  "  straight  "  ticket  he  must  mark 
every  name  that  he  desires  counted. 

The  politicians  figure  out  that  this  will 
result  in  two  things,  namely:  "straight" 
tickets  and  blanks.  It  is  supposed  that  many 
voters  will  mark  a  few  names  on  the  ballot 
and  leave  the  others  blank,  and  that  a  great 
many  more  will  economize  time  and  risk  by 
marking  a  "  straight  "  ticket.  I  differ  with 
this  opinion.  It  is  a  fact  that  heretofore 
seventy-five  per  cent  of  the  votes  cast  in  this 
city  have  been  "scratched."  The  facilities 
for  voting  a  mixed  ticket  at  the  coming  elec- 
tion will  raise  the  percentage,  I  think,  to 
eighty,  and  perhaps  ninety.  Those  that 
imagine  that  the  average  citizen  is  too  ignorant 
or  too  slothful  to  master  the  Australian 
system  are,  in  my  opinion,  counting  without 
their  host.  On  election  day  they  will  be 
astonished  to  discover  with  what  facility  the 
voters  are  using  that  stamp  and  ink-pad,  and 
when  the  votes  are  counted  they  will  be 
overcome  to  witness  the  havoc  that  has  been 
wrought  among  the  bad  candidates  on  the 
ballot. 

I  have  always  contended,  and  I  believe  the 
coming  election  will  demonstrate  it,  that  in 
order  to  elect  a  good  man  to  office  you  have 
only  to  put  him  fairly  before  the  people. 
Sometimes  it  is  difficult  to  do  this.  On  a 
party  ticket  good  men  are  often  overwhelmed 
in  tidal  waves,  or  they  are  lost  in  the  confu- 
sion and  excitement  of  absorbing  issues. 
With  a  party  ticket,  as  under  the  old  system, 
the  people  have  often  been  compelled  (except 


in  an  isolated  case  now  and  then)  to  vote  for 
platforms  rather  than  men. 

A  "strong"  candidate  at  the  head  of  a 
ticket  has  frequently  elected  it,  especially 
when  several  other  "  strong  "  ones  were  scat- 
tered through  it.  But  there  is  to  be  no  more 
of  that.  Independent  action  is  now  secured, 
and  every  candidate  will  have  to  stand  on  his 
merits.  If  he  has  no  merits  he  will  fare  badly. 
The  plain  reason  why  the  people  are  always 
anxious  for  good  government  is  because,  as  a 
mass,  they  cannot  be  personally  interested  in 
having  a  corrupt  one.  Many  years  ago  a  re- 
form organization  called  the  "  People's  Party" 
carried  San  Francisco  on  three  successive 
occasions.  Then  the  municipal  elections  were 
held  in  May.  The  bosses  finally  knocked  the 
"People's  Party"  out  by  passing  a  law  to 
bring  the  municipal  and  State  elections  to- 
gether. Since  then  we  have  had  boss  gov- 
ernment. Now  we  are  about  to  again  enter 
upon  an  era  of  separate  municipal  elections, 
though  produced  in  a  different  way.  It  is  not 
difficult  to  foresee  the  ultimate  result. 

THE  DOWNFALL  of  F.  A.  Hyde's 
Mayoral  aspirations  must  be  a  sad  blow  to  his 
budding  political  aspirations.  Some  months  ago 
he  avowed  himself  openly  a  candidate  for  the 
Chief  Magistracy,  and  remarked  with  more 
confidence  than  results  have  justified,  that 
when  he  wanted  office  he  went  to  "  head- 
quarters" and  paid  the  assessment.  It  seems 
Mr.  Hyde  did  carry  his  threat  into  execution 
— that  is,  he  had  an  interview  with  the  Third 
Street  controllers  of  the  Republican  party, 
but  retired  discomfited.  They  would  have 
none  of  him  or  his  money.  The  fact  is  Mr. 
Hyde  is  raw  in  his  manipulation.  In  politics, 
diplomacy  is  the  salient  factor  of  success. 
Without  it  a  man  may  attain  temporary 
prominence,  but  his  vogue  goes  out  with  his 
term. 

*  *  * 

If  he  had  not  been  so  successful  in  making 
enemies  his  budding  ambition  might  have 
secured,  at  least,  another  term  in  the  School 
Board,  but  this,  I  believe,  is  also  denied  him. 
The  last  stage  of  F.  A.  Hyde  is,  therefore, 
worse  than  the  first,  for  when  he  inaugurated 
operations  he  enjoyed  the  respect  invariably 
accorded  an  unknown  quantity  politically,  be- 
sides the  ownership  of  several  goodly  acres 
which  rumor  credits  him  with  exchanging 
for  the  votes  that  made  him  President.  I 
would  not  dream  of  accusing  Mr.  Hyde  of 
direct  corruption.    He  is  too  subtle  for  that, 

but  his  position  as    gives  him  ample 

opportunity  of  picking  up  a  nice  homestead 
here  and  there.  I  understand  certain  School 
Directors  now  figure  on  assessment  rolls 
whereon  their  names  were  never  previously 
seen. 

*  *  * 

To  the  Non- Partisans  Mr.  Hyde  presented 
the  names  of  five  faithful  Directors  and  his 
own.  He  was  careful  to  warn  the  nominators: 
"  If  these  gentlemen  are  not  accepted  please 
regard  my  name  as  not  before  your  Conven- 
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tion."  The  success  of  that  ticket  means, 
therefore,  the  continued  sway  of  the  present 
Board,  and  that  is  an  evil,  the  extent  of  which 
is  difficult  for  those  of  us  not  in  the  depart- 
ment to  realize. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  TREASURES  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Church  is  a  collection  of  old 
books  that  are  now  packed  in  the  vaults  of 
St.  Mary's  Cathedral  on  California  Street.  It 
includes  many  volumes  of  great  value  and 
rarity — -scriptural  commentaries  in  .Spanish 
black  letter,  testaments  of  great  antiquity  and 
curious  binding,  besides  five  volumes  of  let- 
ters from  the  Missionary  fathers  to  their 
superiors  in  Spain.  Archbishop  Alemany, 
who  was  a  bibliophile  of  considerable  erudi- 
tion, gathered  the  books,  and  at  one  time 
cherished  the  ambition  of  making  a  large 
library.  It  was  a  rule  of  his  to  scan  the  cata- 
logues of  all  the  greit  European  sales  of 
ecclesiastical  books  and  ma  luscripts,  and  he 
had  agents  in  Madrid  and  other  Spanish  cities 
on  the  lookout  for  California  documents. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  I  believe  this  schrewd  old  ecclesias- 
tic has  some  treasures  of  the  kind  that  biblio- 
maniacs rave  over.  He  presented  to  the 
Dominican  Fathers,  at  Benicia,  a  number  of 
valuable  volumes,  but  there  are  between 
1300  and  1400  books  still  left  which  are  to 
form  the  nucleus  of  the  new  theological 
seminary  at  San  Mateo.  The  Missionary  let- 
ters contain  much  curious  information,  which, 
I  am  glad,  to  say  was  not  made  avail- 
able to  Humbug  H.  Brancroft,  much  as  he 
yearned  to  get  his  greedy  hands  on  them. 

AS  AN  ADMIRER  of  dexterity  I  am 
bound  to  congratulate  Frank  Willey  on  the 
rapidity  of  his  disappearance  from  the  tug 
boat  "  Fearless  "  on  Admission  Day.  He  is  a 
clever  young  fellow,  is  Mr.  Willey,  generous, 
genial,  and  wholesouled,  never  quite  happy 
unless  engaged  in  treating  a  crowd  of  his 
friends,  or  being  treated  by  them.  Like 
other  sojourners  at  Sausalito,  he  is  much 
given  to  yachting,  and  was  naturally  interested 
in  the  great  race  between  the  "Aggie"  and 
"Jessie."  On  the  tug  were  the  judges  and 
other  functionaries  of  the  Club,  besides  num- 
bers of  enthusiasts  ready  and  willing  to  back 
their  fancy  at  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  odds. 
One  young  man  who  seemed  morally  certain 
that  the  McDonough  boat  could  not  fail  to 
win  the  cup,  offered  to  take  any  number  of 
five  to  one  dollar  bets  on  his  choice. 

*  *  * 

His  defiance  was  accepted  by  Mr.  Sperry 
and  young  Mr.  Willey,  and  when  the  Judge 
announced  authoritatively  that  the  "  Aggie  " 
had  won  by  eight  seconds,  he  lost  no  time  in 
presenting  the  winners  with  their  coin.  A 
minute  or  two  later  the  verdict  was  reversed 
by  the  discovery  of  an  error.  Another  func- 
tionary asked  that  settlement  of  wagers  be 
delayed  until  the  result  had  again  been 
worked  out.  By  this  time  the  tug  was  beside 
the  wharf,  and  several  bright  young  fellows 


stood  ready  to  jump  ashore.  Then  came  the 
announcement  of  the  "Jessie's"  victory  by  two 
seconds.  Very  jubilant  was  the  enterprising 
backer  of  the  McDonough  craft,  and  he  was 
soon  discovered  by  Mr.  Sperry,  who  returned 
him  his  five  dollars,  besides  the  one  dollar  he 
had  won.  Then  he  began  to  look  for  Mr. 
Willey.  High  and  low,  upstairs  and  down, 
but  no  Frank. 

*  *  * 

Someone  told  him  his  clever  young  friend 
had  waited  to  hear  the  final  result  announced, 
and  had  then  made  tracks  up  town  without 
delay.  It  was  a  very  artistic  disappearance, 
but  the  victim  was  stupid  enough  to  regard 
the  affair  as  an  outrage.  He  went  so  far  as  to 
characterize  this  dextrous  departure  as  a  mean 
trick,  but  every  one  who  knows  Willey  will 
acquit  him  of  the  charge.  One  of  the  most 
diverting  sights  I  know  of  is  to  see  a  group  of 
friends  indulging  in  an  afternoon  cocktail 
interrupted  in  his  genial  way  by  Frank,  who 
always  insists  on  treating.  I  am  sure  he  will 
return  the  five  dollars  and  pay  the  bet  some 
time  or  other. 

*  *  * 

AS  SAD  A  STORY  as  I  have  heard  for 
some  time  is  that  told  by  a  well-known  coal 
importer,  who  asks  the  law  for  a  severance 
of  the  ties  that  bind  him  to  his  vain  and 
foolish  wife.  He  is  an  old  man;  twenty-six 
years  ago  he  was  married,  and  in  all  that 
time  his  wife  was  a  kind  and  loving  helpmeet. 
But  at  the  age  of  forty-five  or  fifty  years  her 
wayward  woman's  heart  was  won  by  the 
barytone  pleading  of  a  youthful  songster, 
whose  voice  is  his  fortune.  This  handsome 
vocalist  was  admitted  as  a  guest  to  the  house- 
hold, and  has  succeeded  in  breaking  it  up.  I 
hardly  think  his  triumph  will  be  great,  as  he 
is  mentioned  as  co-respondent  in  the  com- 
plaint that  the  injured  husband  has  filed.  Of 
course,  it  is  not  to  be  believed  that  the  singer 
was  attracted  by  the  old  woman's  beauty,  or 
that  the  knowledge  that  she  had  lived  twenty- 
six  years  with  her  husband  brought  him  to 
her  feet.    She  has  property  worth  $50,000. 

*  *  * 

She  got  it  in  this  wise  :  The  husband  was 
a  very  wealthy  man  some  years  ago,  and  set- 
tled on  his  wife  some  real  estate.  Reverses 
came,  and  he  asked  his  loving  helpmeet  to 
assist  him  in  his  financial  distress.  She  de- 
murred. 

"I'll  have  to  consult  Mr.   ,"  she  said, 

mentioning  the  name  of  the  family  friend, 
the  youthful  songster. 

"  Why,  what  has  he  to  do  with  it  ?  "  asked 
the  husband. 

"To  tell  you  the  truth,  Frank,"  said  the 
wife,  "  I  don't  like  you  any  more.    Oh!  pray, 

don't  be  distressed.    I — I  love  "  here  the 

old  lady  cast  her  eyes  modestly  to  the  ground — 

"  I  love  dear  Mr.   .    And  he  has  told  me 

that  I  better  not  let  you  have  the  property. 

Dear  Mr.    and  myself  will  need  it.  Of 

course — now,  Frank,  what  is  the  use  of  get- 
ting excited  ?  No,  I  will  not  tell  you  where 
you  can  find  dear  Mr.   ,  who  certainly  is 


not  a  d — d  villain,  and  I  don't  think  it  is  a  bit 
nice  of  you  to  speak  in  that  manner  before  a 
lady." 

I  am  told  that  the  handsome  young  bary- 
tone was  in  Oakland  rehearsing  "  Pinafore" 
at  the  time,  but  the  husband  did  not  know  it. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  NOT  MY  CUSTOM  to  visit  the 
churches  of  a  week  day,  but  I  could  not  re- 
frain from  turning  Cathedralward  on  Tuesday. 
A  requiem  high  mass  was  to  be  celebrated  for 
the  repose  of  the  soul  of  Mrs.  Theresa  Fair, 
and  I  was  anxious  to  see  how  long  the 
memory  of  this  good  woman  lived  in  the 
hearts  of  those  who  had  been  recipients  of  her 
large  bounty.  It  was  the  anniversary  of  her 
death — the  first — and  fearing  that  I  might  not 
get  a  seat  if  I  were  not  near  the  altar  early,  I 
hurried  through  the  sombre  grays  of  the 
morning  to  the  stately  church.  There  was 
no  throng  there;  a  few  workmen  on  their  way 
to  their  day's  labor,  a  number  of  poorly  clad, 
pale,  religious  women  whispering  their  pray- 
ers, and  two  ladies  whom  I  knew  to  be  of  a  faith 
that  does  not  tolerate  beads  and  rosaries,  made 
up  the  number  present  to  hear  the  requiem 
high  mass. 

*  *  * 

Of  all  those  who  had  crowded  the  rooms  of 
the  mansion  on  Pine  Street,  when  Mrs.  Fair 
offered  a  hospitality  that  was  as  broad  as  the 
charity  that  she  practiced,  there  were  only  two 
ladies  in  the  church;  and  of  those  who  watched 
for  her  smiles  as  the  brightest  things  that  life 
held  for  them  none  was  present.  Probably 
they  were  practicing  the  arts  of  the  sycophants 
elsewhere.  None  of  the  family  was  present. 
I  regret  to  hear  that  Senator  Fair  was  too  ill 
to  attend.  Charley  is  out  of  town,  and  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  and  Miss  Fair  are  in  the  East.  It 
was  first  proposed  to  celebrate  the  mass  in 
Newport,  but  this  was  abandoned  on  consulta- 
tion with  the  family. 

*  *  * 

THAT  THE  REGENTS  failed  to  appoint 
Professor  Moses  President  of  the  University  is 
a  disappointment.  However,  it  was  so 
obviously  the  right  thing  to  do,  that  the 
Board  merely  justified  its  well-earne  I  reputa- 
tion by  not  doing  it.  In  the  individual  mem- 
bers of  this  organization  there  is  almost  as 
much  intelligence  as  ponderous  respectability. 
In  their  official  capacity  the  Regents  seldom 
seem  to  develop  either  enterprise  or  ordinary 
acumen.  Their  movements  are  informed  by 
an  elephantine  deliberation  and  an  ostrich- 
like  sagacity.  To  the  clever  machinations  of 
Professor  Howison  is  due  the  fact  that  the 
very  harmless  Kellogg  remains  at  the  head  of 
Berkeley  affairs.  This  gentleman  cherishes 
ambitions  and  considerable  individuality,  and 
I  hardly  think  would  bend  to  Moses's  way  of 
looking  at  things. 

*  *  * 

Besides,  there  is  always  a  great  deal  of 
jealousy  among  fellow-workers  if  one  among 
them  is  set  above  the  rest.  They  would  rather 
have  an  outsider  whose  selection  is  no  reflec- 
tion  on   their  own  efforts.    However,  the 
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Moses  supporters  in  the  Board  are  strong  in 
number  and  firm  of  purpose.  I  think  the 
clever  Yankee  with  the  Israelitish  name  will 
yet  preside  over  Berkeley,  notwithstanding 
Mr.  Howison  and  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

I  WAS  NEVER  so  well  satisfied  that  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  want  the  earth,  with  all  its 
hereditaments  and  appurtenances,  as  since  I 
have  heard  the  news  from  Cow  Hollow.  Cow 
Hollow,  it  may  be  explained,  is  a  depression 
in  the  surface  of  the  city  much  frequented  by 
kine  (as  the  name  would  seem  to  imply),  and 
which,  under  the  present  apportionment,  is 
located  in  the  Forty-first  Assembly  District. 
For  some  time  past  ihe  Republicans  of  Cow 
Hollow  have  cherished  an  idea  that  they 
would  like  to  run  a  young  man  named  L,eon 
Dennery  for  the  Assembly.  Mr.  Dennery  is 
not  unknown  to  fame,  but  his  opinions  on  the 
Senatorial  question  appear  to  have  been  a  pro- 
found secret  until  Phil  Crimmins  exploited 
them,  and  discovered  that,  if  elected  to  the 
Assembly,  he  would  probably  vote  for  Charles 
N.  Felton. 

*  *  * 

Irvine  Graham  and  George  H.  Walker  are 
the  leading  Republicans  of  Cow  Hollow. 
Whether  or  not  this  fact  is  a  reflection  on  that 
topographical  depression,  I  need  not  at  this 
juncture  stop  to  inquire;  it  is  sufficient  to 
know  that  these  two  gentlemen  usually  domi- 
nate the  political  sentiment  of  the  Hollow. 
At  the  primary  election  preceding  that  of 
Monday  last  Walker,  Graham  and  Dennery, 
to  use  an  expressive  term,  "waxed"  Kelly 
and  Crimmins  at  the  ballot  boxes.  It  seems, 
however,  that  on  Monday  last  they  were  un- 
able to  repeat  that  operation.  O  1  the  con- 
trary, Kelly  and  Crimmins  "waxed"  them. 
The  "waxing"  was  done  in  this  way  :  At 
two  o'clock  on  Monday  morning  a  d>z;n 
toughs  from  south  of  Market  Street,  compris- 
ing the  creme  de  la  creme  of  No.  16  Third 
Street — assembled  at  the  leading  saloon  in 
Cow  Hollow.  That  they  meant  business  was 
sufficiently  apparent  by  the  fact  that  they 
were,  even  at  that  early  hour,  pretty  full  of 
cocktails. 

•jf.  $  $ 

From  the  time  of  their  arrival  until  six 
o'clock  they  cut  pigeon  wings  on  the  sidewalk 
to  the  tunes  of  a  wheezy  accordion,  every  now 
and  then  adjourning  to  the  bar  to  take  a 
drink.  At  six  o'clock  Deputy  County  Clerk 
Williams  appeared  with  a  ballot  box  under 
his  arm  and  a  bundle  of  tickets.  The  latter 
he  turned  over  to  the  "  boys,"  and  the  former 
he  sat  up  in  one  corner  of  the  saloon. 

*  *  * 

"  Now,  gentlemen,"  he  said,  "  we  are  ready 
for  business."  And  then  he  added,  with  fine 
sarcasm,  "None  but  residents  of  the  district 
will  be  allowed  to  vote  at  this  precinct.  Get 
your  challengers  in  position." 

The  "  boys  "  formed  a  postoffice  line,  and 
at  6:15  the  box  was  full  of  ballots.  All  the 
• '  residents  ' '  of  the  district  had  voted.  Walker, 
Graham,  and  Dennery  each  appeared  during 


the  morning,  but,  on  seeing  the  crowd,  hastily 
jumped  a  car  and  made  for  down  town. 
When  Mr.  Williams  closed  the  polls  at  two 
o'clock  a  "large"  vote  had  been  cast,  and 
Kelly  and  Crimmins  had  triumphantly  carried 
the  day. 

*  *  * 

The  reason  the  news  from  Cow  Hollow  con- 
vinces me  that  Kelly  and  his  partner  covet 
the  planet  is  this:  Cow  Hollow  was  the  only 
locality  on  Monday  last  which  dared  to  even 
intimate  that  it  intended  to  raise  its  head 
against  those  bosses.  The  Republicans  of  the 
other  seventeen  Districts  not  only  failed  to 
oppose  them,  but  they  unanimously  agreed  to 
the  delegates  set  up  by  them  for  the  muni- 
cipal and  legislative  conventions.  The  10,000 
ballots  cast  at  Monday's  primary  spoke  as  one 
stentorian  voice.  This  may  not  be  unnatural 
when  it  is  considered  that  Kelly  and  Crimmins 
cast  them  themselves.  But  the  fact  that  even 
in  Cow  Hollow  no  one  attempted  to  vote  an 
opposition  ticket,  shows  that  the  Republicans 
of  this  town  are  anx:ous  to  be  governed 
another  two  years  from  No.  16  Third  Street. 
Nevertheless,  it  would  have  looked  better  had 
Kelly  and  his  partner  given  the  people  of  Cow 
Hollow  a  chance.  The  unanimity  with  which 
that  depressed  spot  "  stood  in  '  on  this 
occasion,  causes  me  to  suspect  that  in  their 
desire  to  gobble  everything  these  bosses  may 
have  smothered  the  public  opinion  of  the 
Hollow.  I  do  not  affirm  this.  I  merely  sus- 
pect it 

*  *  * 

THE  ANCIENT  ADAGE  that  great 
minds  are  apt  to  run  in  the  same  groove,  has 
received  a  verification  within  the  past  week 
that  places  its  truth,  in  my  opinion,  above 
question.  Of  course,  the  reputation  of  General 
Barnes  as  a  wit  is  beyond  doubt,  and,  in  the 
narration  of  this  story,  I  do  not  wish  for  a 
moment  to  be  understood  as  casting  the  slight- 
est reflection  upon  him.  To  my  mind  if  the 
General  had  never  told  but  one  story — that 
concerning  the  Hebrew  umbrella  vender — he 
would  bs  entitled  to  rank  among  the  wits  of 
the  Coast,  so  high,  indeed,  that  it  would  be 
presumptuous  in  any  person  to  question  his 
standing.  You  have  never  heard  the  story  of 
the  umbrella  vender?  Indeed!  Then  I  will 
condense  it.  It  was  raining  violently  one 
day.  An  aged  Hebrew  with  a  bundle  of  um- 
brellas under  his  arm  stood  on  a  Montgomery 
Street  corner,  shouting  "Umbrellas,  six  bits 
apiece."  The  man  was  drenched  to  the  skin. 
Barnes  came  along  and  said:  "My  friend, 
whydm'tyou  raise  one  of  those  umbrellas 
over  your  head  ?  You  will  catch  your  death." 
"Oh,  I'm  not  afrait,"  returned  the  man; 
"  besides,  I  don't  vant  to  injure  de  goots." 

But  to  return  to  the  story  I  started  out  to 
tell.  For  several  days  preceding  the  contest 
between  Corbett  and  Sullivan,  at  New  Orleans, 
for  the  title  of  Champion  Puncher  of  the 
Planet,  General  Barnes  exercised  his  wit  in 
this  way:  Meeting  a  friend  at  the  club  or  on 
the  street  or  in  a  cable  car,  he  would  observe, 


in  a  contemplative  sort  of  way,  "  Well,  what 
do  you  think  will  be  the  outcome  of  the 

fight  ?  " 

Without  a  single  exception,  every  man  to 
whom  this  remark  was  addressed  replied,  "  Oh, 
I  think  Sullivan  will  be  arrested  for  murder 
before  the  fight  is  over."  Or,  "  Oh,  I  am  con- 
fident Corbett  will  punch  the  devil  out  of  that 
drunken  loafer  inside  of  twenty  rounds." 

Having  elicited  this  opinion,  Barnes  would 
then  quietly  remark,  "Excuse  me,  but  I  was 
referring  not  to  that  brutal  exhibition  at  New 
Orleans,  but  to  the  Presidential  fight  between 
Mr.  Cleveland  and  General  Harrison." 

*  *  * 

Barnes  says  that  he  occasionally  encoun- 
tered a  hardened  case  who  would  stand  his 
ground,  but  usually  the  victim  blushed  and 
bolted. 

But  to  illustrate  how  the  minds  of  great 
wits  run  in  the  same  groove,  even  though  they 
be  three  thousand  miles  apart,  it  is  only  nec- 
essary to  refer  to  the  current  number  of  Puck: 
On  one  of  the  inside  pages  there  are  two 
pictures.  The  first  represents  two  gentle- 
men riding  in  a  car,  one  of  whom  is  busily 
absorbed  reading  a  newspaper.  The  other 
says  : 

"Excuse  me,  sir,  but  I  presume  you  are 
interested  in  the  great  coining  struggle  upon 
which  the  attention  of  all  patriotic  voters  of 
this  broad  land  is  now  concentrated — what  in 
your  opinion  will  be  the  result  ?  " 

*  *  * 

The  other  man  drops  his  newspaper  sud- 
denly in  the  next  picture,  and  with  an  air  of 
intense  earnestness  replies: 

"  The  result  ?  Why,  Corbett  '11  be  carried 
home  in  a  paper  bag  !  " 

Some  of  General  Barnes'  jealous  rivals  may 
assert  that  he  obtained  his  joke  by  securing 
an  advanced  copy  of  Puck,  but  such  a  suspicion, 
in  my  opinion,  is  rank  libel.  The  similarity 
of  the  gags,  it  seems  to  me,  indicates  that 
great  minds  are  not  only  apt  to,  but  that  they 
actually  do  run  in  the  same  groove. 

*  *  * 

SHERIFF  LAUMEISTER'S  plight  seems 
to  have  called  into  question  the  legal  acumen 
of  the  Dorn  family.  M.  A.  of  that  ilk  figures 
as  the  contemptuous  functionary's  attorney,  and 
advised  him  to  refrain  from  executing  McNulty 
— this  on  the  strength  of  ingenious  points  ad- 
vanced by  Carroll  Cook.  There  are  those  in  the 
profession  who  regard  that  gentleman's  efforts 
in  the  light  of  a  brilliant  bluff,  and  actually 
go  so  far  as  to  assert  that  the  Dorn  family  was 
deceived  by  fine-spun  but  flimsy  technicalities. 
Others  ask  they  be  given  a  chance  to  justify 
the  position  assumed,  and  claim  their  conten- 
tion and  position  well  taken.  That  as  it  may 
be,  however,  Sheriff  Laumeister  will  have  to 
serve  out  his  twenty-four  hours,  and  if  it  had 
not  been  for  Marcus  Aurelius  and  Didymus 
Dorn,  McNulty  would  now  be  enjoying  novel 
experiences  in  "  the  better  life." 

The  Dorn  family  has  been  singularly  sue- 
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cessful.  M.  A.  and  D.  A.  are  attorneys  for 
the  Pacific  Bank,  for  the  People's  Home  Sav- 
ings Bank,  for  several  other  institutions  and 
for  sundry  capitalists  of  credit  and  prominence. 
They  have  presided  over  Republican  conven- 
tions and  figured  as  political  peacemakers  in 
times  of  turmoil.  The  emoluments  of  the 
Sheriffs  law  business  they  have  enjoyed  for 
two  terms,  and  I  doubt  not  that  they  will 
have  a  candidate  for  Public  Administrator  or 
something  before  the  Crimmins  and  Kelly 
Convention.  The)'  are  winners  in  several 
senses  of  that  word,  and  yet  there  are  few  law- 
yers who  will  admit  that  either  of  the  Dorns 
knows  any  law  to  speak  of. 

*  *  * 

Granting  them  entirely  ignorant  of  Black- 
stone  and  his  successors,  and  even  of  recent 
Supreme  Court  decisions,  it  is  interesting  to 
listen  to  the  different  theories  explanatory  of 
their  success.  Some  attribute  it  to  Columbus 
Waterhouse,  whose  son-in-law  D.  A.  Dorn 
has  the  happiness  to  be.  Mr.  Waterhouse  is 
claimed  as  a  salient  and  potent  factor  in  their 
prominence.  He  aids  them  with  his  consid- 
erable influence  and  capital.  Their  appear- 
ance, too,  is  by  others  advanced  as  the  cause 
of  their  practice.  More  assert  it  is  due  to  a 
magnificent  assurance  and  a  gorgeous  self- 
confidence  united  with  the  breadth  of  physical 
beam  requisite  as  a  background  for  these 
qualities. 

*  #  * 

Gentlemen  who  went  to  school  with  the 
Dorn  family  have  actually  characterized  its 
members  as  stupid.  To  call  either  intellectual 
would  produce  derisive  smiles.  Scholastic 
brilliancy,  it  seems  positive,  they  did  not  ex- 
hibit, and  yet  there  are  only  a  handful  of  law- 
yers in  San  Francisco  who  enjoy  larger 
incomes  than  Didymus  and  his  brother.  In 
the  same  connection  it  must  not  be  lost  sight 
of  that  in  the  South  are  two  more  Dorns,  both 
young,  both-lawyers,  and  with  the  family  fair 
hair,  blue  eyes,  and  broad  shoulders.  O.ie 
settled,  a  few  years  ago,  in  San  Luis  Obispo, 
and,  I  believe,  his  practice  is  quite  the  largest 
in  the  count)'.  The  other  is  in  Salinas,  and 
his  business  there  is  second  only  to  that  of  one 
other  firm.  And  yet  they  are  commonly  ac- 
cused of  knowing  as  little  law  as  their  local 
brethren. 

*  *  * 

That  success  in  the  legal  profession  and  in 
the  political  arena  is  ordinarily  made  by  in- 
dividuals entirely  destitute  of  brains,  is  not  a 
general  rule.  It  is  customary  to  attribute  to 
men  of  prominence  in  both  lines  of  endeavor, 
considerable  intellectuality.  Thus,  the  Dorn  I 
family  presents  a  singular  anomaly.  No  one 
admits  they  are  lawyers,  they  were  stupid  at 
school,  are  stupid  in  conversation,  and  yet 
they  are  enjoying  all  the  prizes  of  life.  Very 
peculiar.  If  it  is  the  greatest  art  to  conceal 
art,  what  kind  of  an  achievement  is  it  to  hide 
brains  ? 

SfC    5(C  S|C 

NEW  YORK  sooner  or  later  gets  the  bright 
people   of  the  country.    It  is  the  natural 


metropolis,  and  thither  drift  those  who  would 
be  near  the  heart  of  the  United  States.  It  is 
a  city  of  splendid  mansions  and  poverty- 
cursed  tenements;  of  massive  business  blocks 
and  peculiar  business  practices;  of  great 
charities  and  enticing  vices;  it  is  a  great  city, 
and  the  good  and  bad  are  united  as  inextrica- 
bly there  as  in  any  other  town  that  asserts  its 
claims  to  a  metropolitan  position.  The  news- 
papers are  great  in  ihe  sense  that  they  contain 
many  more  pages  and  many  more  advertise- 
ments than  those  in  San  Francisco;  but  the 
stories  they  print  are  no  brighter  than  those 
one  sees  in  the  journals  of  this  city,  and  their 
enterprise  does  not  seem  to  be  more  marked. 
Among  the  men  whose  work  is  attracting 
attention  there  is  Ned  Townsend,  whom 
everyone  knows  here.  He  is  one  of  the  bright 
young  men  of  the  Sun,  and  I  am  told  is  doing 
excellently  well. 

When  Mr.  Dana  takes  a  fancy  to  a  bright 
young  man,  the  latter's  fortune  is  made  and  he 
need  have  no  fear  of  the  future.  Pensions  are  as 
frequent  in  the  New  York  Sun  office  as  on 
the  Philadelphia  Ledger,  but  there  isn't  as 
much  said  about  them.  Mr.  Townsend  gets 
many  of  the  "star"  details,  writing  some  of 
the  cleverest  stories  that  enliven  the  pages  of 
Mr.  Dana's  journal.  There  are  many  Western 
men  in  New  York,  and  the  responsible  posi- 
tions on  nearly  all  of  the  papers  are  filled  by 
Chicago  men. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  well-known  men  indirectly  con- 
nected with  the  press  of  the  metropolis,  and, 
indeed,  of  the  entire  country,  is  Lyman  D. 
Morse,  Manager  for  J.  H.  Bate's  advertising 
agency.  Mr.  Morse  is  in  the  prime  of  life, 
quick,  energetic,  and  business-like.  He 
handles  a  tremendous  amount  of  advertising 
in  a  year,  and  has  a  corps  of  assistants  large 
enough  to  make  an  army.  With  every  detail 
of  the  great  agency  he  is  familiar,  and  enjoys 
the  confidence  of  hundreds  of  clients  whose 
millions  of  dollars  he  expends  to  the  best 
advantage. 

*  *  * 

THERE  ARE  TWO  reasons  why  the  re- 
ception given  by  General  and  Mrs.  Dick- 
inson, last  Saturday  evening,  was  not 
an  unequivocal  success.  They  had  in- 
vited the  staff  and  line  officers  of  the  Second 
Brigade,  together  with  their  wives,  sisters, 
and  sweethearts,  to  "  Craig  Hazel,"  at  Sausa- 
lito,  and  provided  for  the  transportation  of 
their  guests  one  of  Spreckels'  tugs.  Unfor- 


tunately the  tide  selected  the  moment  of  the 
steamer's  arrival  to  be  at  low  water  mark — 
the  result  that  an  hour  elapsed  before  the 
assemblage  could  land.  Once  on  shore,  how- 
ever, they  found  the  grounds  of  the  Yacht 
Club  and  of  the  Dickinson  residence  beautified 
by  all  manner  of  Japanese  lanterns  that  shed  a 
kaleidoscopic  twilight  amid  the  foliage.  After 
the  formal  reception  was  over,  the  party  ad- 
journed to  the  clubhouse,  where  they  danced 
and  feasted  until  midnight. 

*  *  * 

The  second  reason  that  militated  against 
the  general  happiness  was  the  eccentricity  of 
the  electric  lights.  They  persisted  in  alter- 
nating the  extremes  of  light  and  darkness  in 
a  most  aggravating  manner,  until  finally  the 
steadier  if  less  brilliant  lamp  replaced  them. 
However,  everything  else  went  admirably, 
and  it  was  a  thoroughly  contented  crowd  that 
steamed  across  the  bay  homeward,  arriving 
just  in  time  to  catch  a  series  of  last  cars. 

*  *  * 

IN  EDUCATIONAL  CIRCLES  not  di- 
rectly concerned  there  is  a  good  deal  of  curi- 
osity to  learn  on  what  especial  charge  the 
Grand  Jury  "  had  up"  the  School  Directors. 
Certain  august  members  of  the  ring  were 
before  the  inquisitors,  and  a  series  of  very  dis- 
concerting questions  asked  of  them.  Queer 
things  have  occurred  under  the  regime  of  this 
interesting  Board.  For  instance,  a  function- 
ary visited  all  the  schools  in  town,  inquiring 
if  any  new  carpets  were  required.  Of  course, 
no  principal  was  foolish  enough  to  decline,  and 
the  result  was  they  were  all  given  what  they 
asked  for.  It  is  to  be  presumed  that  some 
carpet-house  surrendered  a  percentage  of  its 
profits  to  a  certain  committee  for  the  privilege 
of  supplying  all  the  floor  covering. 

*  *  * 

However,  not  on  this  charge  was  the  Board 
called  to  time,  but  for  certain  irregularities  in 
awarding  contracts.  It  appears  that  the  eti- 
quette of  advertising  for  bids  has  been  disre- 
garded, and  actually  work  has  been  done  at 
outrageous  prices.  Various  excuses  have  been 
offered,  but  the  inquisitors  believe  they  have 
found  a  tangible  offense,  and  I  should  not  be 
a  bit  surprised  to  hear  of  a  few  indictments. 
By  the  way,  Superintendent  Swett  has  been 
cited  to  appear,  and  he  promises  to  answer  all 
the  questions  propounded  him.  He  should 
know  a  few  facts  worth  telling,  even  if  it  only 
be  about  charts.  Professor  Swett's  prejudice 
in  favor  of  the  publications  of  the  Bancroft 
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THE    WAV  E  . 


Company  is  really  too  marked  to  be  evoked 
by  mere  merit. 

IN  THE  MEDICAL  PROFESSION  Dr. 
Healy's  ability  as  a  surgeon  is  rated  first- 
class.  He  is  a  daring  and  successful  operator 
and  makes  fewer  botches  than  some  of  his 
more  famous  compeers.  His  skill,  however, 
does  not  excuse  his  ill-regulated  aspiration  to 
amputate  Sam  Shortridge's  leg.  He  actually 
offered  to  do  so  and  promised  the  attorney  the 
job  would  cost  him  nothing.  There  is  a 
story  to  accompany  the  episode,  and  it  rims 
thus.  When  Doc  Healy  was  at  the  County 
Hospital  he  became  involved  in  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  rows.  Charges  of  the  most 
diverse  kind  were  brought  against  him,  and  to 
clear  himself  he  demanded  an  investigation. 
He  asked  Mr.  Shortridge  to  defend  him.  Sam 
responded,  and  for  seven  whole  evenings  de- 
voted all  his  talent  to  extricating  the  unfortu- 
nate surgeon  from  his  difficulties.  He  was 
exceedingly  adroit  and  thoroughly  diplomatic, 
and  the  result  of  his  dextrous  manageni-iit 
was  that  Dr.  Healy  obtained  a  verdict  in  his 
own  favor. 

For  his  services  Shortridge  sent  in  a  bill 
for  $350 — a  very  moderate  fee,  considering  his 
trouble  and  the  skill  he  had  exhibited.  A 
few  days  later  the  Doctor  presented  himself 
before  a  mutual  friend,  bill  iu  hand,  and  with 
grief  and  consternation  in  his  voice  asked  : 

"Is  there  no  such  thing  as  pro  essional 
courtesy  ?  " 

"  What's  up  ?  "  asked  his  friend,  im  lgiuing 
some  new  scandal  had  been  sprung. 

"  I  ask,  are  the  golden  days  of  professional 
reciprocity  departed  ?  Here  I  have  a  bill  for 
$350  from  Mr.  Shortridge  and  I  am  as- 
tounded." 

"  My  dear  fellow,  you  have  been  lucky.  I 
thought  he'd  charge  you  twice  as  much," 
returned  the  friend. 

"Astounded,  I  repeat,"  continued  Dr. 
Healy.  "  Had  that  man  called  me  in,  I 
would  have  charged  him  nothing.  Not  a  cent. 
No,  sir.    I'd  have  cut  his  leg  off  for  nothing." 

"  I'll  tell  Sam  that,"  said  the  mutual  friend, 
"  and  see  what  he  says." 

*  *  * 

He  repaired  to  the  attorney's  office,  and 
laid  the  burden  of  the  Doctor's  grief  at 
his  feet.  Shortridge,  garbed  in  his  latest 
summer  suit,  listened  in  silence  until  the 
friend  reproduced  the  kindly  offer  of  amputa- 
tion. 

"He'd  cut  my  leg  off?"  he  said,  in  in- 
dignant tones,  gazing  rapturously  at  the 
shapely  if  attenuated  member  in  questi  n. 
"  Cut  that  leg  off.  No,  sir;  he  shall  not.  I 
won't  permit  it,  even  for  professional  courtesy's 
sake.  And  tell  him  if  I  don't  get  the  $350 
right  off,  I'll  appear  against  him  the  next 
time  he  gets  into  trouble." 

The  check  appeared  a  few  days  later. 


THE  OGRESSES. 


My  comrade,  Estevanet,  had  a  truly  original 
soul.  From  infancy  he  had  a  way  of  his  own 
in  looking  at  things.  He  was  always  explor- 
ing the  fields  and  the  hills,  bringing  to  school 
curiously  shaped  pebbles,  nests  of  birds  of 
prey,  gained  by  perilous  adventures, '  and 
strange  mountain  plants. 

In  our  rambles  across  the  country,  Estevanet 
always  carried  his  Jew's-harp  He  would  seat 
himself  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  and  flourish 
away  on  it.  And  I,  admitted  to  his  con- 
fidence, looked  on  in  admiration  and  imagined, 
according  to  the  play  of  his  features,  by 
turns  sad,  smiling,  ec>tatic,  the  inward  mel- 
odies with  which  he  regaled  himself  alone. 

One  link  that  bound  us  in  sympathy  was 
that  we  were  both  in  love!  It  matters  little  to 
you  for  whom  I  wept  at  twelve  years  of  age. 
He — always  visionary — had  ended  by  finding 
in  a  collection  of  fairy  tales  a  worthy  object 
for  his  worship.  One  day  he  confided  it  to 
me.  It  was  not  the  little  girl  in  the  red  hood, 
too  young  when  eaten  by  the  wolf;  nor  the 
sweet  child  who  gave  alms  to  two  mendicant 
fairies,  and  always  after  dropped  pearls  and 
diamonds  from  her  lips  with  her  words;  nor 
the  sister  of  Sister  Anne,  though  he  would 
have  been  heroic  in  her  defense  against  her 
abominable  spouse;  nor  the  Sleeping  Beauty, 
hidden  in  her  castle  in  an  impenetrable  wood; 
nor  the  adroit  princess  who  wedded  the  Marquis 
de  Carabas.  Neither  was  it  Cinderella  going 
to  the  ball  in  her  carriage  of  a  hollowed 
pumpkin  drawn  by  six  mice,  with  six  big 
lizards  for  lackeys.  No!  she  whom  he  adored 
was — you  remember  Tom  Thumb  ? — only  the 
seve  1  daughters  of  the  Ogre.  The  whole  seven  ? 
All  the  seven. 

At  that  age  one  is  very  earnest,  and  that 
sly-boots,  Estevanet,  gave  me  the  most  con- 
vincing reasons  for  making  such  a  choice. 
In  vain  I  told  him  that  their  historian  Per- 
rault  had  uot  given  a  flattering  picture  of 
them  :  "  These  little  ogresses  had  a  very  fine 
rosy  color  because  the}'  bad  eaten  fresh  flesh 
like  their  father;  but  they  had  small  gray 
eyes,  perfectly  round,  a  hooked  nose  and  a 
very  large  mouth  with  long  teeth,  very 
pointed  and  very  far  apart.  They  were  not 
yet  very  wicked,  but  they  were  very  promis- 
ing, for  they  already  bit  little  babies  to  suck 
the  blood." 

"  That  is  all  foolishness,"  replied  Estevanet. 
"  doubtless  Perrault  was  ill-informed,  or  he 
may  have  willfully  misrepresented  the  facts 
to  excuse  the  unworthy  conduct  of  his  hero, 
who  repaid  the  hospitality  of  the  good  ogress 
by  slaying  her  daughters." 

Thereupon  Estevanet  invented  another 
ending,  pretending  that  he  got  it  from  his 
nurse,  in  which  Tom  Thumb  and  his  brothers 
carried  off  the  daughters  of  the  Ogre,  mar- 


ried them  and  became  great  lords.  He  finished 
by  convincing  me.  We  hoped,  from  day  to 
day,  to  find  the  castle  of  the  Ogre  in  the 
depths  of  a  forest.  We  had  it  all  settled! 
Estevanet,  reserving  for  himself  the  eldest 
girl,  would  deign  to  let  me  choose  among  the 
others.  And  at  night,  between  two  fanciful 
airs  on  the  Jew's-harp,  we  dreamed  of  seven 
young  ogresses,  in  their  great  bed,  rosy- 
cheeked,  superb,  and  wearing  crowns  of  gold. 

Estevanet  and  I  lost  sight  of  each  other. 
I  knew  he  had  become  a  painter,  keep- 
ing Art  almost  for  himself  alone  in  the 
same  way  in  which  he  had  played  the  Jew's- 
harp!  No  one  excelled  Estevanet  in  portray- 
ing the  Paiisienne  of  to-day,  with  her  insolent 
corsage,  cruel  lips,  and  her  doubly  sensual 
charm  made  of  healthy  flesh  and  of  artifice. 
Rut  these  pictures  of  refined  modernis-m,  per- 
petual glorification  of  The  Female,  these  light 
sketches,  delicate  as  flowers  and  vague  as 
symbols,  remained  incomprehensible  to  the 
public.  They  said  Estevanet  had  inherited  a  for- 
tune.   There  were  rumors  of  his  adventures. 

I  learned  one  day  that  he  was  dead. 

A  mutual  friend  took  me  to  his  studio. 
There  on  the  walls  were  seven  portraits  of 
women,  or  of  adventuresses,  if  you  like!  All 
the  seven  resembling  each  other  by  the  same 
air  of  mere  beauty  and  indifference.  In  the 
corner  was  a  great  picture  covered  by  a  veil. 
"This  is  the  painting  he  was  last  at  work  on," 
said  the  janitor.  "  It  is  considered  a  very  fine 
thing,  but  nobody  has  heeu  able  yet  to  divine 
the  subject."  ' 

In  a  sumptuous  bed,  draped  by  rich  tapes- 
try, seven  women  slept,  the  same  as  those  of 
the  portraits;  each  rosy-cheeked,  plump,  smil- 
ing, wearing  a  crown  of  gold.  And  erect,  on 
tiptoe,  pale,  holding  his  breath,  and  his  in- 
fantine eyes  full  of  desire  and  awe,  Tom 
Thumb  looked  at  them. 

Poor  Estevanet!  who,  in  spite  of  treachery 
and  mortification,  had  obstinately,  until  his 
death,  believed  in  the  possible  goodness  of 
ogresses. — French  of  Paul  Arene,  for  The 
Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 


Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Korden  "  Kagle  "  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and  druggist 
keep  it. 



Laundry  Farm  still  continues  to  draw  crowds  every 
Sunday.  As  a  picnic  resort  for  parties  desiring  to 
spend  a  day  or  a  few  hours  in  the  hills  it  easily  takes 
first  rank.  Here  one  can  forget  for  a  time  the  struggle 
for  existence  and  enjoy  to  the  full  the  attractions  of 
nature  in  her  most  bounteous  mood. 


Ballet  Girl — Summer  work  is  terrible. 
Her  Rival — Padding  makes  you  feel  the  heat  so 
much,  I  presume. 


the:  white  house: 


XI ie  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  trie  City 

FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  g  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic    Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

EAPHAEL  WEILL  &  C0.,N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  CRITICS   AND  "  THE  JUNIOR  PARTNER." 

The  curtain  of  the  California  had  fallen  on 
"  The  Junior  Partner  "  and  the  other  partners; 
the  audience — that  portion  of  it  that  deigns 
to  wait  until  a  play  is  finished — was  making 
use  of  the  nineteen — nineteen,  count  'em — 
exits;  and  the  critics  were  gathered  in  a 
blood-thirsty  group  in  the  foyer.  As  every 
one  knows,  the  opinion  of  a  dramatic  critic  on 
a  new  play  is  absolutely  infallible;  he  has 
seen  everything,  has  read  everything,  and 
knows  everything  connected  with  the  stage; 
he  makes  and  unmakes  plays  every  week,  and 
with  his  little  cleaver  vivisects  the  foolish 
mummer  who  does  not  act  according  to  the 
rules  of  criticism. 

Criticism  is,  of  course,  an  ability  to  find 
fault;  there  are  other  defini  lions,  but  this  is 
the  leading  one.  It  is  always  said  of  a  dra- 
matic critic  who  shows  a  disposition  to  deal 
gently  with  the  mummer  and  the  playwright 
that  he  is  under  the  "restrictive  influences  " 
of  the  business  office.  Independence  in  criti- 
cism means  a  wholesale  condemnation,  relieved 
here  and  there  by  a  kindly  word  of  some 
friend  of  the  writer.  At  the  meeting  referred 
to,  all  the  critics  were  present,  with  one 
exception. 

"Wasn't  that  awful?"  asked  the  Post's 
dramatic  editor,  in  an  awe-smitten  voice.  "  It 
was  the  worst  I've  ever  seen  here,"  he  added, 
as  if  giving  testimony  in  a  trial  for  suborna- 
tion of  a  critic. 

"Not  the  worst,"  mildly  suggested  the 
Chronicle  s  dramatic  writer.  "  Don't  you  know 
that  that  is  impossible;  if  you  looked  on  the 
worst  you'd  be  blinded.  Of  course  '  Frederic 
Lemaitre  '  was  dull,  vapid,  stupid,  as  unjoy- 
ous  as  an  addled  egg;  but  there  was  pleasure 
in  turning  to  'The  Partner,'  which  is  " 

"  Rot,"  cried  the  critic  for  the  Examiner. 

"  Rot!  Dear  me,  your  terms  of  disapproba- 
tion are  severe.  Nothing  is  rot  that  is  pre- 
sented by  Mr.  Charles  Frohman.  If  you  are 
not  enamored  of  the  play,  why  not  leave  the 
criticism  to  the  business  office  ?  I  hope  I 
make  myself  understood." 

"Perfectly,"  said  the  Post's  critic;  "you 
should  try  to  write  like  that.  But  there  is 
nothing  in  1  The  Junior  Partner  '  that  suggests 
probability;  it  is  an  impossibleca.se;  the  situa- 
tions are  as  wearisome  as  a  burst  flush  in  a 
jack-pot;  the  dialogue  sparkles  like  a  glass  of 
beer  drawn  from  a  bottle  opened  last  night; 
the  scenery  is  as  interesting  as  a  warmed-over 
dish  of  ice-cream." 

"  But  you  must  admit  that  Miss  Rankin  is 
pretty,"  said  the  gallant  writer  for  the  Report. 

"  No,  sir;  I  refuse  to  admit  anything.  How 
can  I?  Isn't  it  Charles  Frohman's  play  and 
Charles  Frohman's  company  ?  Under  the  cir- 
cumstances to  admit  anything  would  be  capit- 
ulation.   The  play  is  very  bad." 

"  Oh,  no;  it  isn't  very  bad,"  said  the  Exam- 
iner critic;  "  it  could  have  been  improved." 

"I  must  admit,"  remarked  the  Chronicle 
writer,  "  that  in  '  Fred  Lemaitre  '  Mr.  Miller's 
work  is  somewhat  crude  and  stilted — not  that 
this  is  a  serious  blemish,  however — but  might 
be  noticeable  to  one  who  has  seen  as  much  of 
actors  as  we  have.  When  the  curtain  goes  up 
on  'The  Partner,'  the  accomplished  young 
actor  shines  to  immense  advantage,  showing 
that  he  is  better  fitted  to  the  interpretation  of 
comedy  roles  than  " 

"My  dear  sir,"  said  the  Post  critic,  "you 
must  be  in  bed  and  fast  asleep  to  talk  like  that. 
Mr.  Miller's  work  in  '  Frederic ' — the  name  is 
Frederic — 'Lemaitre"  is  almost  excellent, 
and  " 

"  It  isn't  excellent,  but  he  pleased  a  large 


and  enthusiastic  audience,"  remarked  the 
critic  for  the  Examiner. 

"  Those  present,"  said  the  Report's  critic, 
"seemed  delighted  with  the  rendition  that 
Mr.  Miller  gave  to  the  difficult  part.  There 
is  a  delicate  sentiment  running  through  the 
piece,  a  soft,  tender  heart-feeling  (I  shall 
make  a  note  of  that  for  use  in  my  criticism) 
that  makes  the  auditor  weep  in  sympathy 
with  the  actor's  woes,  even  if  they  are  counter- 
feit. Dear  me,  I  shall  make  another  note 
of  that." 

"You  will  probably  omit  the  quotation 
marks?"  suggested  the  Examiner.  "You 
are  all  wrong  in  your  estimate  of  '  The 
Junior  Partner,'  which  is  a  fairly  good  play; 
not,  probably  better  than  some  of  the  best 
comedies,  like  '  The  Taming  of  the  Shrew,' 
'She  Stoops  to  Conquer,'  '  Hamlet,'  and  the 
like,  but  no  worse  than  many  that  have  taken 
a  high  place  in  the  literature  of  the  drama.  It 
will  undoubtedly  please  the  large  audience 
that  must  crowd  the  California.  Isn't  that 
your  opinion  ?  "  he  asked  turning  to  the  rep- 
resentative of  the  Chronicle. 

"Not  exactly,"  was  the  reply,  "but  the 
players  prove  themselves  well  fitted  for  the 
part.  Mr.  Toland  does  well,  Miss  Irwin  is 
charming,  and  " 

"  I  suppose  you  will  leave  out  Mrs.  Rankin 
and  Miss  Bancker?"  said  a  voice  at  their 
elbow.  "  Yet  they  did  great  work.  I  think 
so  personally,  and  personally  I  believe  the 
play  was  well  staged,  and  that  it  will  be  a 
success.  But  for  purposes  of  publication  I 
have  never  seen  so  poor  a  play  so  villainously- 
acted,  so  inartistically  produced,  or  staged  in 
such  a  parsimonious  manner." 

"  Hullo,"  cried  the  other  critics  in  a  chorus; 
"  is  the  Call  still  fighting  against  Thespis  ?  " 

There  was  no  answer,  and  the  critics  left 
the  foyer. 

"  I  guess  I'll  go  to  the  club  for  a  while," 
said  one;  "  I  wrote  my  criticism  yesterday." 
The  others  went  home.  

"The  Junior  Partner,"  with  the  curtain 
raiser  "  Frederic  Lemaitre,"  which  gives  Mr. 
Miller  an  opportunity  to  do  his  best  dramatic 
work,  will  be  continued  at  the  California  next 
week.  

"  The  New  South,"  Mr.  Green's  new  play, 
was  produced  at  Stockwell's  for  the  first  time 
last  Monday  by  the  Grismer  Company.  The 
piece  is  very  strong,  and  has  careful  and  artistic 
presentation.  Further  comment  is  reserved 
for  next  week.  

Lillian  Russell  still  holds  the  boards  and 
pleases  large  audiences  at  the  Baldwin  with 
"  La  Cigale."  On  Thursday,  September  22d, 
she  will  present  Gilbert  and  Cellier's  new 
opera,  "The  Mountebanks."  This  will  be 
the  initial  production  of  this  play,  and  in  this 
country  it  should  attract  more  than  ordinary 
interest.  The  book  is  said  to  be  capital; 
Gilbert  has  lost  none  of  that  sprightliness  that 
makes  his  humor  so  distinctive.  Poor  Cellier 
did  not  live  to  hear  a  production  of  his  opera. 
"  Niobe,"  a  successful  emiedy,  follows  Lillian 
Russell. 
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THE  JUNIOR  PARTNER 

 AND  

FREDERIC  LEMAITRE 

Under  Direction  of  Mr.  Chas.  P'rohman 
Nulling  more  uproariously  funny  lhan  the  first.  Nothing 

more  exquisitely  delicate  than  the  second  named  play. 
Monday,  Sept.  26th,     ~       7~    •       YJN  YONSON 


DELBECK&.C! 
I^EIMS 


■  THE' EXTRA- DRY 

Jt)H  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ioq 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish ?d  1T2B  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


Al.  Haymatj  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouviek, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


Next  Week-Monday,  September  19th-Thir(l  Week 

LILLIAN  RUSSELL  OPERA  COMIQUE  CO. 

Monday  Sept.  1 9 1 li ,  Tuesday  and  Wednesday 

POSITIVELY  LAST  TIMES  OF 

1m  a  gig  ale 


Thursday,  Sept.  22d    For  9  Nights  only  and  2  Matinees 

First  American  Production  of 
Gilbert  and  Cellier's  Opera 

THE  MOUNTEBANKS 

SKATS  NOW  ON  SALL-i 


Coming,     -     -  NIOBE 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Kllinghouse  Business  Manage^. 

8KPTKMBUR    I  9  t  li 

Speoial  .  Thursday  .  Matinee.  ■  Including  .  fflatinee  .  Saturday 

LAoT  WEEK  OF 

Jos.  R  Grismer  ^  Phcebe  Davies 

In  the  Latest  and  Most  Successful 
American  Drama 

THE  NEW  SOUTH 

Commencing  Monday,  Sept.  261)1 
GEO.  W.  LEDERERS  STOCK  COMEDIANS 

NOTHING   BUT  MONEY 

By  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco,  author  of"  Incog,"  etc. 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


LABEL 

AND  OCT 

THE  GENUINE 


^HARTSHORN)* 


IO 


THE  WAVE. 
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Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  Sax 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  September  17,  1892. 

CONSPIRING  AGAINST  CALIFORNIA. 

The  remarkable  attitude  of  the  State  Press 
toward  California  is  a  matter  of  surprise  to 
the  people  of  the  East.  At  the  present 
moment  it  would  be  hard  to  convince  many 
intelligent  capitalists  and  business  men  beyond 
the  Rockies  that  we  are  not  on  the  verge  of 
bankruptcy;  that  our  credit  is  good  here  and 
beyond  the  Pacific  Coast  limits;  that  we  are 
a  law-loving  and  law-abiding  people;  that  all 
the  forces  that  make  a  commonwealth  great 
and  powerful  have  not  been  exhausted  here. 
It  would,  indeed,  be  difficult  to  correct  the  im- 
pressions of  Kastern  people  who  have  gained 
their  knowledge  of  California  from  the  col- 
umns of  a  few  miserable  papers  whose  jaun- 
diced and  dyspeptic  editors  have  not  hesitated 
in  an  attempt  to  destroy  the  State's  credit 
while  laboring  to  accomplish  their  small  and 
selfish  ends. 

Those  who  have  done  California  the  most 
harm  have  posed  as  her  warmest  friends; 
they  have  begged  weapons  for  her  defense  and 
have  stabbed  her  with  them  later;  she  has 
put  into  their  hands  the  means  for  her  own 
destruction,  and  either  knavishly  or  foolishly 
her  false  friends  are  using  them  to  her  ulti- 
mate harm.  The  editorial  conspirators  against 
the  prosperity  of  California  have  so  injured 
her  that  business  that  was  intended  for  this 
State  has  been  diverted  elsewhere;  capital  that 
would  have  been  invested  here  was  placed 
with  our  neighbors,  and  the  good  name  of  our 
merchants — that  was  credit  with  Eastern 
banks — has  passed  away.  Sm  Francisco  has 
suffered  most  from  the  rascally  policy  of  the 
newspapers;  and  there  is  a  disposition  in  the 
East  to  show  scant  courtesy  to  the  business 
men  of  this  city. 

In  their  efforts  to  show  that  one  overland 
railroad  is  not  enough  for  California,  the 
editorial  conspirators  have  proved  that  one  is 
too  many;  while  attacking  the  capital  that  is 
bound  up  in  the  transportation  interests  of  the 
State,  they  have  frightened  away  money  that 
would  develop  the  city  andcouutry;  and  in 
seeking  to  whip  the  railroad  into  unlocking 
its  treasury  for  their  especial  enrichment,  they 
have  warned  capitalists  who  purposed  coming 
here  of  what  they  might  expect  from  the 
efforts  of  the  journalistic  highwaymen. 

It  would  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  mer- 
chants and  business  men  of  San  Francisco  to 
look    into   this.      Newspapers   that  affright 


incoming  capital  by  their  onslaughts  on  invest- 
ments already  made  here  are  their  worst  ene- 
mies; the  pernicious  attacks  on  capital  are 
read  and  reprinted  in  the  East,  and  even 
fools  with  money  have  enough  intelligence 
not  to  put  it  wheie  it  will  have  to  pay  tribute 
to  the  thugs  of  the  press,  as  it  must  do  in  San 
Francisco. 


A  LATE  CAMPAIGN. 

The  slight  interest  shown  in  National 
politics  at  the  present  time  is  indicative  of  the 
fact  that  the  campaign  was  begun  too  early. 
The  smoke  that  curled  lazily  from  the  murder- 
ous shotguns  at  Homestead  had  not  cleared 
away  when  my  Democratic  and  Republican 
contemporaries  rushed  into  the  fiay,  and 
commenced  a  deadly  pen  to  pen  conflict  on 
the  effect  the  strike  and  its  resulting  horrors 
would  have  in  the  struggle  for  political 
supremacy.  The  editorial  battle  continued 
with  great  fierceness,  and  many  wounds  of 
the  conscience  were  sustained  on  both  sides. 
The  campaign  was  on  in  earnest;  the  party 
press  fought  as  if  the  election  were  in  the 
immediate  future;  every  ounce  of  ammunition 
was  used,  the  guns  of  argument  were  loaded 
with  lies,  misinformation,  and  calumny,  and 
when  the  smoke  of  battle  cleared  away  the 
war  had  ended  to  the  dissatisfaction  of  all. 
Since  then  the  editorial  waniors  have  been 
nursing  their  wounds. 

It  would  seem  as  if  we  were  to  have  a  short 
battle  fought  out  on  the  platform  instead  of  in 
the  papers,  and  insuring  a  campaign  of 
vituperation  rather  than  of  education.  The 
letters  of  Blaine  and  the  candidates  are 
passed  with  bare  mention;  there  has  not  been 
a  word  said  by  the  leaders  that  the  followers 
could  not  have  said  as  well;  no  new  issue  has 
been  injected  into  the  fight,  and  the  man  kind 
enough  to  believe  that  this  is  not  a  nation  of 
idiots  must  presume  that  the  voters  know  all 
about  the  questions  of  the  day. 

It  appears  to  me  that  the  party  managers 
might  order  the  party  papers  to  maintain 
their  present  discreet  and  pleasing  silence;  it 
is  not  likely  t'jat  the  burning  editorial  will 
brand  Republicanism  where  Democracy  now 
is;  and  those  who  are  not  interested  in  politics 
will  have  an  opportunity  of  reading  news  that 
is  not  perverted,  of  enjoying  editorials  that 
are  comparatively  honest,  and  of  continuing 
of  the  opinion  that  honesty  is  not  incompatible 
with  political  beliefs. 


One  of  the  delights  of  the  McKinley  tariff 
ought  to  be  apparent  to  all  smokers.  By  in- 
creasing nearly  one-half  the  duty  on  tobacco 
and  cigars,  it  is  knocking  out  the  home  manu- 
facturers of  the  weed.  The  fate  of  Arnold, 
Pollak  cc  Co.  is  in  point.  Soon  the  "home 
market  "  will  be  destroyed  and  then  the  im- 
porters will  put  up  the  price. 


Mr.  Phieeip  Crimmins,  the  Republican 
I  boss,  is  following  closely  in  the  footsteps  of  the 
I  late  lamented  Boss  Buckley.    He  began  with 


the  Legislature,  became  a  manager  for  the 
Supervisors,  then  started  a  saloon,  and  now  he 
has  a  poolroom  where  he  operates  a  clock 
game.  In  a  short  time,  if  he  continues  on  in 
this  way,  he  will  be  indicted  by  the  Grand 
Jury  and  take  up  his  residence  in  Carlsbad. 

*  *  * 

It  is  sincerely  hoped  that  the  Democratic 
delegates  to  the  municipal  convention  will 
make  no  mistake  in  their  nominations.  What- 
ever may  be  said  of  Sullivan  &  Dwyer,  they 
have  a  good  ticket  "slated;"  if  it  does  not 
receive  the  votes  of  the  convention  it  will  be 
a  matter  of  regret.  It  must  be  remembered 
that  the  local  ticket  will  get  no  support  from 
the  National;  the  candidates  will  stand  on 
their  own  merits.  I  fear,  because  of  this, 
there  will  be  a  serious  amount  of  tumbling. 
Prejudice,  spite,  and  factional  feeling  should 
be  put  aside  for  the  time  anyway,  and  nom- 
inations should  be  made  that  will  insure  the 
support  of  honest  citizens. 

*  *  * 

Sir  Edwin  Arnold  has  lived  so  long  in 
India,  where  Asiatic  cholera  is  indigenous  to 
the  soil,  that  his  opinion  upon  it  ought  to  be 
worth  double  that  of  all  the  physicians  in  the 
country.  He  says,  positively,  that  cholera, 
which  is  a  disease  of  cowardice  and  dirt,  can- 
not survive  where  the  temperature  is  below 
seventy  degrees.  If  this  is  the  case,  there  is 
no  occasion  for  alarm  in  San  Francisco.  The 
thermometer  here  rarely  goes  above  seventy. 
The  fact  that  Sir  Edwin's  fondness  for  the 
Japs  has  been  called  into  question  does  not 
invalidate  my  opinion  of  his  right  to  speak  on 
cholera.  No  man  who  is  not  an  indiscrimi- 
nate lover  of  woman  can  be  a  poet.  Woman 
is  the  poetry  of  life;  poetry  is  the  apotheosis  of 
the  untrue;  and  Sir  Edwin  is  the  apostle  of 
the  same.  But  he  knows  more  about  cholera 
than  the  "Rev. "  Dr.  McNutt,  who  probably 
never  saw  a  cholera  germ  excepting  in  a 
picture. 

*  *  * 

The  letter  that  Mr.  J.  G.  Blaine  wrote  to 
the  National  Committee,  declining  to  disrupt 
his  larynx  by  making  speeches  for  the  Presi- 
dent, was  a  great  political  document.  It 
mentioned  all  the  burning  issues  of  the  day 
except  one;  that  one  was  Benjamin  Harrison. 

*  *  * 

A  person  of  the  name  of  John  L.  Sullivan 
has  been  interviewed  in  New  York.  He  is 
probably  a  cholera  patient. 

*  *  * 

The  people  of  Chicago  are  preparing  for 
the  World's  Fair  by  studying  the  methods  of 
Ali  Baba  and  the  forty  thieves. 

*  *  * 

1 1-  my  esteemed  contemporaries,  who  are 
reproducing  the  Eastern  pictures  connected 
with  the  Borden  case,  could  give  us  a  reprint 
of  the  locomotive  that  drew  Lizzie  from  Taun- 
ton to  Fall  River,  everybody  would  feel 
obliged.  They  have  had  pictures  of  every- 
thing else. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


THE  SHERWOOD  RECITAL 


Few  persons,  not  themselves  musicians, 
appreciate  the  difficulty  of  interesting  and 
holding  the  attentions  of  an  audience.  In 
direct  proportion  to  the  higher  standard  of 
knowledge  possessed  the  task  naturally  grows 
increasingly  exacting,  and  a  pianist  who  can 
retain  a  firm  hold  over  a  congregation  of 
musicians  has  done  more  than  earn  the  full 
value  of  the  box  office  receipts.  Without 
indulging  in  the  invidious,  a  gathering 
brought  together  by  the  name  of  a  celebrated 
pianist  is  usually  the  reflex  of  all  the  notions 
piled  up  in  the  term  crankism.  The  attitude 
of  the  thoroughly  musical  coterie  is  a  species 
of  problem  resembling  the  everlasting  decimal 
fraction — always  something  left  over  to  quarrel 
about.  The  artist  who  can  control  all  the 
strands  of  illogical  tendencies  brought  into 
contact  in  a  concert  hall  would  possess  a  touch 
of  the  black  art,  which,  it  is  said,  went  out  of 
the  world  some  centuries  since.  Not  the 
top-lofty  moods  of  pianists  themselves  alone, 
but  the  convictions  of  the  people  who 
have  heard  piano  playing,  and  have  the 
sacred  duty  of  committing  oracles  thereon, 
has  the  pianist  to  contend  against.  The 
ways  of  the  transgressors  may  be  beset  with 
the  subtlest  man-traps,  but  the  pianist's  path  is 
perforated  with  pitfalls  warranted  to  destroy 
the  most  hardy  and  time-honored  things  in 
the  way  of  reputations.  Up  in  the  highlands 
of  local  eminence  the  pianist  whose  name 
carries  a  mixture  of  terrors  with  it  has  grown 
familiar  with  the  stars,  the  ripples  of  celestial 
rumors  floating  in  the  seventh  heaven,  and 
has  learnt  that  the  public  is  mistaken  in  sup- 
posing D' Albert  and  Pachmann  to  be  pianists, 
when  they  are  so  obviously  athletes,  and  only 
one  remove  from  the  ordinary  at  that.  Then 
there  are  the  amateurs  with  the  opulent  talent 
for  ideas  and  for  original  conceptions,  as  well 
as  the  gifc  of  being  freely  advertised  about 
nothing  of  importance.  It  would  be  hard  to 
equal  the  superiority  of  the  amateur  who  has 
acquired  the  talent  for  being  displeased  as 
well  as  playing  "  some  "  himself.  The  pupils 
of  Van  Bump,  young  ladies  every  one  of  them, 
imbued  with  the  spirit  of  his  method,  and 
believing  with  the  ardor  of  their  age  and 
ignorance  in  the  inrallibility  of  "  Professor's  " 
teaching,  and  the  quality  of  "  don't  amount 
to  shucks"  in  all  other  performances,  form  no 
small  contingent  in  the  audience  which  a 
visiting  pianist  dares  to  arms  of  criticism. 

Mr.  William  H.  Sherwood  attracted  quite 
the  full  quantity  and  quality  of  persons  in- 
dulging in  the  just  and  solid  virtues  of  criti- 
cism. All  the  types  were  well  represented  and 
the  sum  total  of  human  genius  collected  in 
Irving  Hall  would  doubtless  have  impressed 
any  ordinary  pianist.  Mr.  Sherwood  was  not 
at  all  impressed  by  the  audience.  His  sense 
of  the  importance  of  the  occasion,  however, 
led  him  into  speechmaking.  A  well-timed 
and  insistently  administered  snub  to  a  portion 


of  the  audience  was  rapturously  applauded  by 
the  remainder  of  tnat  gathering.  The  ushers 
deserved  a  few  choice  phrases  for  their  per- 
sistent performance  of  what  was  not  their 
duty  in  the  clattering  of  seats  and  the  usher- 
ing of  the  persons  of  defective  education  who 
scrambled  for  places  during  the  performance 
of  numbers.  There  is  a  hope  that  some  day 
the  popular  element  of  our  concert  audiences 
will  learn  the  difference  between  the  quality 
of  a  musical  performance  and  a  prize-fight. 

For  a  generally  rounded  expression,  musical 
and  mechanical,  Mr.  Sherwood  gave  nothing 
equal  in  his  January  recitals  to  Tuesday 
night's  execution  of  two  encore  pieces,  Iyiszt's 
"  La  Campanella  "  and  Gottschalk's  Tremolo. 
Both  depend  for  th  ir  interest  upon  clever 
workmanship  and  delicate  values  in  the  ad- 
justment of  shading  and  a  complete  technique. 
The  playing  of  these  numbers  and  the  Schubert- 
Tausig  March  was  of  the  pianist's  best  and 
equal  in  point  of  loose,  free  manipulation,  espe- 
cially in  the  trills  ornamenting  the  march. 
Beethoven's  Sonata  Appassionato.,  Op.  57, 
did  not  fulfill  the  expected  in  the  matter  of 
purity  of  articulation,  nor  was  there  overmuch 
of  impassioned,  sustained  emotion  and  epic 
dignity  in  its  delivery.  Chopin  has  been 
relegated  to  the  regions  of  "temperament," 
whatever  that  means,  as  to  interpretation. 
The  conceptions  of  a  great  Chopinist  are 
touched  with  a  mirage-like  evanescence  of 
emotion  and  an  indefinable  poetic  quality  as 
delicate  as  rare  sweet  breeze  blown  perfumes. 
Mr.  Sherwood's  gifts  as  a  pianist  do  not  appear 
to  number  these  qualities  among  them;  the 
pianists  with  talent  of  the  same  kind  as  the 
Chicago  pianist  are  also  uncommon.  The 
interest  of  the  recital  centered  upon  Mr. 
Sherwood's  playing  of  numbers  familiar  to  all 
educated  pianists,  and  some  of  those  numbers 
had  already  been  given  by  him.  The  public 
remained  attentive,  even  enthusiastic. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  Ladies'  Single  and  Gents'  Double  Champion- 
ships of  the  Pacific  States  were  decided  at  the  courts 
of  the  Oakland  Tennis  Club,  at  Oakland,  01;  Friday 
and  Saturday  last,  before  quite  a  large  gathering  of 
spectators. 

The  former  event  was  captured  by  Miss  Susie 
Morgan,  of  the  California  Tennis.  Club,  who  played  a 
magnificent  game  throughout,  losing  but  one  set  in 
tbree  matches,  the  set  referred  to  being  taken  by  Miss 
Alice  Roberts,  a  player  of  no  mean  pretensions,  who  is 
sure  to  be  heard  of  to  advantage  when  she  has  had  a 
little  more  tournament  practice,  as  her  nervousness 
was  quite  evident  in  the  two  last  sets  of  her  match 
with  the  champion,  Miss  Morgan. 

The  ladies'  singles  were  remarkable  for  the  many 
clever  players  who  took  par*;  there  was  not  a  poor 
player  in  the  lot,  and  some  of  the  rallies  seen  were 
worthy  of  old  veterans  for  cleverness. 

The  gentlemen's  doubles  event,  which  has  been 
held  for  the  past  year  by  Haight  and  Hubbard,  but 
who  defaulted  this  year  owing  to  the  absence  of  the 
latter,  was  captured  by  the  I  lardy  Brothers,  ol  the 
Oakland  Club,  who  played  a  remarkable  game  for 
players  so  young.  Gus  DeLong  and  .Stetson  were  their 
opponents  in  the  final  round,  but  the  California  team 
were  never  "in  it  "  from  the  start;  three  straight  sets 
decided  the  contest. 

Whilst  I  do  not  for  a  moment  think  that  the  Cali- 


fornia Club  team  could  defeat  the  Oaklanders  on 
Saturday  last,  still,  in  justice  to  the  aforesaid  team,  I 
am  firmly  convinced  that  they  did  not  put  up  the 
game  they  did  against  Driscoll  and  Sanborn.  If 
they  had  the  score  would  certainly  have  been  at  least 
a  bit  closer. 

The  uncertainties  of  tennis  was  never  better  illus- 
trated than  in  the  match  between  Haight  and  Bates 
against  Hrrdy  and  Hardy,  in  which  the  former  team 
had  two  sets,  five  games  to  two,  and  forty  love,  but 
lost. 

Stetson  and  DeLong  were  also  very  unfortunate  in 
this  way  with  both  Sanborn  and  Driscoll  and  Hardy 
and  Hardy,  having  both  teams  at  a  similar  disadvan- 
tage, but  being  unable  to  win  the  set. 

Miss  Ethel  Bates,  who  appeared  for  the  first  time  in 
an  open  tournament,  displayed  some  really  remark- 
able tennis;  although  beaten  by  Miss  Chew  she  cer- 
tainly displayed  the  best  strokes,  and  it  would  not 
surprise  me  in  the  least  to  hear  of  her  challenging  the 
present  lady  champion  next  year. 

Miss  Gibbs,  of  the  California  Club,  had  the  hard 
luck  of  drawing  Miss  Morgan  in  the  first  round,  and 
although  beaten  6-1,  6-2,  she  showed  a  wonderful 
improvement  over  last  year. 

Miss  Lord  and  Miss  Chew,  two  young  ladies  from 
the  army,  played  very  well,  and  played  a  very  excit- 
ing match  together,  the  latter  winning  by  two  sets  to 
one. 

Mrs.  Younger  surprised  her  many  friends  by  her 
clever  lobbing,  but  was  beaten  by  Miss  Roberts,  after 
defeating  Miss  Cappell. 

Miss  Benjamin  was  beaten  by  Miss  Lord,  and  Miss 
McCoy  was  beaten  by  Miss  Chew,  both  very  good 
matches. 

Miss  Morgan  took  the  championship  title  by  default 
of  Miss  Crouch,  who  is  at  present  in  the  East. 

Although  we  desire  to  avoid  disagreeable  subjects 
in  these  columns,  it  is  impossible  to  overlook  the  in- 
excusable and  uugentlemanl}'  conduct  displaced  at 
the  recent  Double  Championships  Tournament  by  a 
number  of  boisterous  spectators,  partisans,  and,  in 
many  cases,  I  am  sorry  to  say,  members  of  the  Oak- 
land Tennis  Club,  who,  forgetting  the  principles  of 
courtesy  due  to  their  guests  from  the  California  Club, 
never  lost  an  occasion  to  loudly  and  openly  jeer  at 
their  mistakes,  at  the  same  time  passing  over  some 
really  phenomenal  shots  with  a  contemptuous  silence. 

That  a  friendly  feeling  should  exist  between  the 
several  clubs  is  not  only  natural,  but  desirable  as  a 
stimulus  to  hard  practice,  thereby  raising  the  standard 
of  the  game  and  furnishing  a  powerful  motive  to 
excel.  But  when  this  rivalry  is  debased  to  a  mere 
blind,  howling  partisanship, as  was  the  case  in  Oakland, 
last  .Saturday,  I  think  that  contests  with  clubs  who 
not  only  countenance  such  disagreeable  conduct,  but 
actually  harbor  this  ungentlemauly  element  in  their 
midst,  should  cease.  Naturally  the  effects  of  such  a 
tournament  can  be  but  hurtful  and  stunting  to  the 
growth  of  the  game,  and  certainly  destructive  of  that 
good  fellowship  so  necessary  for  the  promotion  and 
development  of  lawn  tennis. 

We  have  made  no  mention  of  the  lack  of  accommo- 
dations provided  for  the  visiting  players  by  the 
Oakland  Tennis  Club,  nor  have  we  criticised  the 
appointment  of  certain  umpires  who  gave  many  rank 
decisions — always,  si  range  to  say,  adverse  to  the  Cali- 
fornia Club.  These  delinquencies,  doubtless  due,  in 
this  case,  to  the  extreme  youth  and  inexperience  of 
one  of  the  tournament  committees,  can  easily  be  rem- 
edied in  the  future,  but  some  urgent  reform  is  evi- 
dently necessary  to  control  the  wild  enthusiasm  of 
certain  adherents  of  the  game  who  hail  from  Oakland. 

The  Scorkr. 


The  first  of  the  fourth  series  of  Saturday 
Pops,  which  have  been  such  pleasant  features 
of  the  musical  seasons,  will  be  given  on 
Saturday,  September  24th.  Mrs.  Carr  and 
Mr.  Beel  have  made  these  conceits  very  enjoy- 
able, and  it  is  a  matter  of  pleasure  to  know 
that  they  have  been  successful.  It  is  quite 
probable  that  the  present  series  will  be  attended 
by  many  who  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
present  at  the  others. 
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THE   W  AY  K 


THE  DOOMSWOMAN." 


A  d:ai.och  k. 


The  Constant  Reader  is  a  very  superior 
person.  Not  pretentious  exactly,  but  decided 
in  her  views  on  books.  To  mention  a  new 
novel  she  does  not  know  all  about,  has  never 
been  my  good  fortune,  and  she  invariably 
regales  me  with  her  opinions,  in  whose  cor- 
rectness she  believes  implicitly.  When  a 
woman  is  rather  good-looking,  and  has  a  posi- 
tion of  prominence  in  Society,  it  is  not  always 
advisable  to  agree  with  her.  With  charming 
empressement  the  Constant  Reader  assumes 
those  who  do  not  think  as  she  does  have  in- 
ferior intellects.  With  her,  therefore,  con- 
tradiction is  the  sincere-t  flattery.  I  am 
occasionally  honored  by  invitations  to  tea  at 
the  Pacific  Avenue  mansion  which  she  in- 
herited from  her  late  husband,  and  am  ex- 
pected in  return  to  listen  to  her  dissertations, 
which  are  oftentimes  amusing. 

"I  have  just  finished  Mrs.  Atherton's 
latest,  '  The  Doomswoman,'  "  she  said  to  me  a 
few  afternoons  ago,  "and,  do  you  know,  I 
rather  like  the  book." 

"The  lady  is  not  entirely  destitute  of 
literary  ability,  though  it  is  positive  she  has 
no  style,"  I  answered.  "  But  I  thought  you 
had  decided  to  care  for  nothing  she  ever  pub- 
lished ?  " 

"  What  an  inconvenient  memory  you  have, 
my  dear  Oracle,"  she  returned,  bridling  up. 
"  As  if  I  could  make  up  my  mind  about  a  book 
in  advance.  Not  being  a  reviewer,  you  know," 
she  bowed  very  gracefully,  "I  am  sometimes 
compelled  to  read." 

"  Don't  you  agree  with  me  that  Kamchatka 
would  make  as  appropriate  a  background  for 
the  loves  of  Chonita  Iturbi  Y.  Moncada  and 
Diego  Kstenega,  as  California  ?  "  1  continued, 
ignoring  the  obvious  retort. 

"  You  forget  the  descriptions  of  the  christen- 
ing of  Alvarado's  infant  in  old  Monterey,  the 
El  Son  dance  which  Chonita  gives  with  the 
grace  and  audacity  of  a  wood  nymph,  the 
Merienda  at  which  Kstenega  and  his  inamorata 
ride  into  the  Cannel  Mission  and  affright  the 
despoiling  pirates,  or  the  wedding  of  Reinaldo 
and  Prudencia,  or — "  she  stopped  to  breathe. 
"That,  I  think,  answers  your  criticism." 

"  Perhaps.  It  is  a  matter  of  point  of  view, 
you  know.  To  me,  the  descriptions  are  mere 
words.  The  spirit  of  the  time  is  not  in  them. 
They  have  no  graphic  force,  they  are  diffuse, 
out  of  perspective.  Coarse  and  strong,  rather 
than  subtle  and  delicate,  out  of  touch  entirely 
with  ol  i  California  they  are.  Mrs.  Atlierton, 
if  she  lives  to  be  ninety  can  never  reproduce 
the  lazy,  languorous  days  of  Vallejo  and  the 
Alvarados." 

"  You  must  admit,  too,  there  is  a  great  deal 
of  power  in  the  book,"  she  continued,  just  as 
though  my  objections  were  absolutely  worth- 
less. "  Is  not  Chonita  a  strong  bit  of  por- 
traiture ?  I  have  but  to  close  my  eyes  and 
see  her,  tall,  golden-haired,  beautiful,  with 
that  dead-white  skin,  and  long,  dark  Spanish 
eye  lashes,  and  those  green  luminous  eyes. 
And  Kstenega.  Now,  he  is  splendid.  So  bold, 
ambitious,  fascinating.  I  believe  I  should 
have  fallen  in  love  with  him  myself." 

"Admitted,"  I  bowed.  "That  is  just 
where  the  story  has  merit.  The  human  in- 
terest is  strong.  The  manner  in  which  the 
love  interest  is  developed,  the  scenes  between 
Chonita  and  Kstenega,  are  capital.  You  must 
see,  though,  that  neither  is  Californian.  The 
authoress  has  tacked  on  them,  here  and  there, 
certain  supposed  characteristic  traits,  but,  as  I 


have  said,  the  episode  might  have  had  Pitts- 
burg as  a  background." 

"Don't  you  think,"  said  the  Constant 
Reader,  after  she  had  given  me  some  more 
tea,  "that  the  book  is  very  irreverent — vul- 
garly so,  indeed  ?  It  is  bad  taste  to  scoff  at 
other  people's  religion,  and  some  of  Kstenega's 
cynical  witticisms  are  quite  uncalled  for.  They 
have  not  even  the  excuse  of  being  clever. 
Because  Mrs.  Atherton  is  so  emancipated  it  is 
no  reason  she  should  shout  her  infidelity  from 
the  housetops.    That  is  being  obvious." 

"I  wonder  did  the  authoress  endow  her 
Spanish  heroine  with  luminous  golden  hair 
because  her  locks  are  the  same  shade  ? "  I 
asked. 

"  Perhap-,"  she  replied,  with  some  degree 
of  acerbity.  "Mrs.  Atherton  does  not  seem 
to  be  able  to  conceive  the  possibility  of  bru- 
nette fascinations."  The  Constant  Reader  is 
as  dark  as  was  Dofla  Valencia. 

"  However,"  said  I,  "in  spite  of  deficien- 
cies one  must  admit  Mrs.  Atherton  has  done  a 
good  piece  of  work.  That  dramatic  climax 
with  which  the  story  ends  would  redeem  a  far 
more  faulty  narrative.  It  is  the  best  thing 
she  has  written,  it  s-eems  to  me,  but  I  should 
advise  her  to  leave  California  alone." 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


Remark,  "This  is  a  dandy  cafe," 
Which  made  a  smart  young  woman  laugh 
And  say,  "  Hear  what  lie  calls  a  cafe," 
When  her  companion  bright  ami  chaffy, 
Remarked,  "  He  should  have  called  it  cafe.' 
And  to  myself  I  groaned,  "  Why  can't 
It  still  be  called  a  restaurant  ?  " — Truth. 


Autumn 
Styles  and  Colors 

Dress  Woolens 
I  )ress  Silks 
Broadcloths 
Cloakings 
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FOR  THE  LADIES. 

The  splendid  assortment  of  stationery  to  be 
found  at  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co's  is  not  excelled 
in  any  shop  in  the  country.  The  latest  novel- 
ties in  writing  materials  are  imported  directly 
from  Kurope,  and  embrace  many  new  and 
unique  designs  in  paper  and  envelopes.  The 
colors  are  very  pretty  and  one  cannot  be  "in 
the  swim  "  and  not  use  what  fashion  has  de- 
termined to  be  the  proper  thing. 

The  display  of  leather  goods  is  large  enough 
to  give  a  choice  to  all,  and  the  most  exacting 
will  be  satisfied.  In  purses,  pocket-books, 
card  cases,  etc,  the  designs  are  very  pretty, 
and  are  exactly  the  same  as  are  carried  by  the 
makers  of  Society's  fads  in  Paris,  London, 
and  New  York. 

In  the  matter  of  copper  plate  work  for  in- 
vitations, calling  cards,  and  announcements, 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.,  are  the  leaders,  and 
their  work  is  certainly  the  best  in  the  West. 
An  advantage  they  possess  is  found  in  the 
fact  that  they  are  able  to  turn  out  work  more 
rapidly  than  competitors. 

ON  SUTRO  HEIGHTS. 

Softly  o'er  the  distant  hills 

The  tender  dawn  is  slowly  breaking; 
On  Sutro  Heights,  the  shimmering  light 
Like  bridal  veil  on  virgin  bride 

With  misty  loveliness  is  gleaming; 
Let  it  wake  my  love. 
The  sleeping  Rowel's  are  waking; 

Awake  !    Awake  !  my  slumberous  love, 
The  dawn  that  just  was  breaking 

Shows  rosier  tints  above; 
The  sea-gull 's  hastening  seaward  to  meet 
his  love, 

O  meet  me  too,  long-absent  love  ! 

L'ENVOI. 

Sleeping  flowers  that  dawn  awakened, 
Drooping,  yet  fragrant,  all  are  they, 
Darkening  skies,  deep  shadows  slowly  fall- 
ing 

On  Sutro  Heights,  curtain  the  joyous  day, 
And  sweetly  sleeps  my  love. 

Branscombk  Ashley. 


ALL  THE  SAME  IN  ENGLISH. 

One  afternoon  I  chanced  to  stray 

Into  a  popular  cafe. 

While  sitting  there  I  heard  a  waif 
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fERY  chatty  and  gajT  were  we  one  morning, 
last  week,  as  we  started  from  the  tavern 
on  a  play  constitutional.  Without  much  con- 
cern as  to  direction,  we  drifted  with  a  beaten 
path,  which  commanded  an  upward  view  of 
the  sullen  crags,  and  a  downward  one  of  the 
Sacramento  River,  which  here  is  a  translucent 
stream,  rippling  along  in  happy  ignorance  of 
its  future  wedding  to  the  red  soil  of  the 
Sierras. 

The  air  was  like  champagne,  and  our  spirits 
correspondingly  effervescent;  but  a  short  turn 
brought  us  suddenly  to  an  unobstructed  view 
of  the  naked  crags,  grim  and  gray,  pointing 
warningly  skyward,  as  though  in  solemn  pro- 
test of  our  exuberance,  and  we  were  awed 
into  silence  at  once,  standing  like  so  many 
guideposts — fascinated,  repelled. 

"Will  some  one  assist  me  to  snub  that 
view?"  asked  Flora  Frey,  the  gayest  girl  of 
the  O-ikland  contingent,  with  something  like 
tears  in  her  voice. 

"  It  is  rather  gruesom  V  said  Earnscliff,  the 
young  Englishman.  "  We  might  walk  away 
from  it." 

It  seemed  the  sensible  thing  to  do,  but  it 
was  not  until  the  pines  had  completely  hidden 
the  rocks  that  we  recovered  ourselves.  But 
we  did  it  thoroughly,  gayly  clambering  for 
the  ferns,  growing  in  masses  on  the  river's 
bank,  and  cracking  hazel  nuts  that  hung  hos- 
pitably low.  We  had  walked  about  three 
miles,  and  talked  about  three  thousand,  all 
but  Earnscliff,  who  strode  on,  in  the  fashion 
of  his  country  men,  with  shoulders  well  back; 
his  straight  figure,  with  its  hint  of  supple 
strength,  a  reproof  to  the  Americans  of  our 
party,  all  of  whom  looked  healthy  enough, 
but  were  sadly  lacking  iu  poise. 

Some  of  the  party 
had  begun  to  lag,  and 
were  found  to  be  quiet- 
ly dropping  fine  quartz 
specimens,  and  tiny 
rooted  firs  that  had 
been  intended  for  vari- 
ous city  lawns,  as  sou- 
venirs of  the  walk, 
when  an  advance 
guard,  consisting  of 
Earnscliff  and  myself, 
sighted  some  low, 
broad  stones  by  the 
wayside,  apart  of  Dame 
Nature's  housefurnish- 
ing  plan.  There  was 
a  scramble,  and  soon 
we  were  all  as  comfort- 
ably seated  as  though 
on  the  tavern  veranda 
chairs. 

From  som  e  w  h  e  r  e 
came  forth  the  ubiqui- 
tous box  of  candy,  none  declining  the  sweets 
but  Earnscliff.  Idly  munching  a  cocoanut  con- 
fection, too  tired  to  talk,  I  let  my  eyes  wander 
where  they  would,  discovering  them  to  be 
following  through  the  ferns  and  baby  pines,  a 
tiny  path,  a  mere  outline,  freshly  broken, 
which  led  off  into  a  tangle  of  undergrowth.  At 


auy  other  time  it  would  scarcely  have  attracted 
my  attention,  but  with  no  more  vivid  interest 
at  hand,  I  watched  its  windings  until  it  as- 
sumed an  importance.  Without  lifting  my 
eyes  I  involuntarily  touched  Earnseliff's  arm, 
rather  puzzling  him,  I  fancy,  but  he  followed 
my  gaze,  and  soon  he,  too,  was  idly  interested. 
The  rest,  noting  our  intentness,  came  to  our 
rock. 

"  What  is  there  in  that  cowpath  to  interest 
you  ? "  asked  Ned  Travor,  a  San  Francisco 
youth,  whose  great  ambition  in  life  was  to  be 
mistaken  for  an  Englishman. 

"  It  has  been  used  by  a  human  being," 
said  Earnscliff,  dropping  upon  his  knees  to 
inspect  it  more  closely,  and  looking  curiously 
at  a  half-obliterated  loot-print. 

"  Leads  to  some  woodchopper's  cabin,"  said 
Travor  again,  pushing  his  tiny  red  fore  and 
aft  back  from  his  bang. 

The  rest  seemed  con- 
tent with  that,  but  to 
me,  the  path  suggested 
something  unusual,  and 
I  proposed  following  it 
for  a  distance,  at  least. 

"And  encounter  a 
bear  on  his  own  high- 


way 


said  Flora 


"  Not  I,  for  one.  There 
is  a  certain  harmony 
about  one's  self,  intact, 
that  I  do  not  care  to 
have  disturbed." 

The  rest  of  the  party 
voiced  her  decree,  but 
EarnscliiT,  who  said,  "  I 
shall  go,  but  you,  Miss 
Outhwaite,  I  am  afraid, 
would  find  it  too  fatigu- 
ing." 

It  was  lefreshing  to 
hear  him  pronounce  my 
Knickerbocker  n  a  m  e 
correctly. 

"  But  I  wish  very  much  to  go,"  I  insisted, 
"and  really,  Flora,  I  did  not  think  you  so 
cowardly." 

"Like  Sidney  Smith's  Irishman,  I  would 
rather  be  a  coward  for  a  few  minutes  than 
a  dead  hero  all  my  life,"  she  retorted. 

"Then,  if  Mr.  Earnsxliff  will  allow  me,  I 
shall  accompany  him." 

"Elsie!"  protested 
Flora.  - 

But  I  was  determined, 
and  we  started  alone,  the 
others  returning  by  the 
way  we  had  come ;  to 
have,  as  Flora  expiessed 
herself,  "  a  party  of  re- 
scuers sent  on  our  trail." 

We  had  gone  a  little 
distance,  my  companion 
parting  the  bushes  which 
had  closed  over  the  path, 
when  he  said,  abruptly, 
"That  was  a  woman's 
foot." 

I  was  startled,  more 
by  his  way  of  telling  it 
than  by  the  fact  itself, 
and  was  half  sorry  that 
I  had  come. 

"An    Indian's,  per- 
haps," I  suggested;  "but 
L-  ~  they  are  peaceable.  Was 

it  bare  ?  " 

"No;  a  slender  foot,  neatly  shod.  Here," 
he  added,  with  more  animation  than  I  had 
seen  him  display,  "is  a  fresh  imprint." 

There  it  was,  a  slender,  little  foot-step, 
quite  plain,  in  a  bit  of  moist  soil. 

"Let  us  go  back,"  I  urged;  "there  must 


be  something  uncanny  about  a  woman  with  a 
foot  like  that  in  such  a  wilderness." 

"  If  you  feel  timid,  Miss  Outhwaite,  I  will 
escort  you  at  once  to  the  tavern,"  he  said, 
turning. 

"And  you  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  I  shall  come  back." 

He  was  so  quiet  and  masterful,  that  I  sud- 
denly concluded  that  nothing  should  tempt 
me  to  return  until  he  gave  the  signal,  and  we 
resumed  our  odd  quest.  The  bushes  grew 
thicker,  and  were  with  difficulty  separated; 
the  soughing  of  the  wind  through  the  pines 
recalling  a  lonely  country  church-yard  I  had 
once  visited  in  Napa  County,  the  effect  of 
which  was,  that  nothing  could  tempt  me  to 
repass  it.  My  heart  quailed  if  a  twig  snapped, 
and  I  was  glad  when  Earnscliff  gave  me  his 
hand  to  assist  me  over  a  tiny  brook. 

"Your  hand  is  cold  through  your  glove," 
he  said.  "  I  should  have 
insisted  upon  your  re- 
turning. After  all,  it  may 
end  in  nothing." 

"  I  hope  it  may,"  I 
replied;  '  but  I  am  afraid 
not.  That  foot  was  too 
patrician  not  to  have  a 
history.  At  least  we  will 
go  another  half  mile;  if,". 
I  added  humbly,  "you 
will  allow  me  to  rest 
first." 

"Certainly,  Miss 
Outhwaite.  Pardon  my 
thoughtlessness  in  not 
having  suggested  it." 

We  took  possession  of 
a  log,  that  lay,  like  a  de- 
feated giant,  by  the 
brook's  side;  first  prod- 
ding among  the  raspberry 
and  currant  bushes  in 
which  Nature  was  en- 
shrouding it,  in  a  search  for  snakes. 

"  What  sort  of  a  creature  do  you  think  we 
shall  find  ?  "  I  asked,  in  a  semi- whisper,  fear- 
ful of  being  answered  by  the  creature's  self. 

"  I  cannot  say,"  he  replied.  "  She  may  be 
a  mere  woodchopper's  wife,  sufficiently  vain 
of  a  pretty  foot  to  keep  it  well  shod,  even  in 
this  wilderness;  or,"  he  added  slowly,  tossing 
a  bit  of  bark  into  the  brook,  "some  tragedy 
may  be  connected  with  it.  Who  knows,  but 
that,  in  a  way,  some  delicately  nurtured 
woman  is  a  wretched  prisoner  in  these  woods  ?' ' 
I  shivered  at  the  thought,  and,  rising  has- 
tily, said  bravely,  "  Do  let  us  hurry  on.  It 
may  be  that  a  Will  greater  than  ours  has  sent 
us  on  this  strange  search." 

The  trail  was  quite  distinct  now,  and  in  an 
exquisite  little  dell  were  a  number  of  those 
tiny  steps,  turned  in  different  directions,  as 
though  in  uncertainty.  Something  attracted 
my  attention,  a  linked  silver  bracelet,  lying 
in  the  turf  at  my  feet.  With  a  little  cry,  I 
picked  it  up  before  Earnscliff  had  perceived 
it.  He  took  it  from  my  hands,  examining  it 
minutely. 

The  clasp  was  loose,  and  it  was  evidently 
very  old,  the  carving  quite  black. 

"Looks  like  a  piece  of  English  carving," 
and  returning  it  to  me,  he  hurried  on,  as 
though  forgetful  of  my  existence.  At  an- 
other time  I  should  have  felt  piqued,  being 
accustomed  to  a  certain  amount  of  attention 
from  the  other  sex,  but  I  did  not  in  the  least 
resent  the  slight  now.  But  I  wondered,  sud- 
denly, if,  perhaps,  Earnscliff  had  not  come  to 
California  because  of  something  of  this  kind. 
Was  there  not  some  unhappy  history  of  which 
he  was  aware,  and  I  not?  Then,  like  a  flash, 
I  recalled  his  manner  at  starting,  remembering 
that  he  had  urged  me  to  return  with  the  others. 


THK   WAV  K  . 


I  had  forced  my  company  upon  him,  and  he 
would  have  preferred  to  come  alone,  his  pre- 
occupation at  this  moment  was  convincing 
of  that. 

"  I  do  not  think,"  I  ventured  timidly,  "  that 
I  should  be  afraid  to  return  alone." 

He  stopped  in  surprise. 

"  Return  alone!  "  he  exclaimed.  "  Why, 
what  are  you  thinking  of?  You  are  quite 
white.    Come,  we  will  go  back  at  once." 

"I  rather  thought,". I  faltered,  "that  you 
would  prefer  to  continue  alone." 

"Why  did  you  fancy  that?"  he  asked, 
looking  down  upon  me  from  almost  a  foot's 
superiority  of  height,  and  I  am  not  short. 

"  I  wondered  if  it  could  be  that  you  know 
of  some  one  who  is  lost,  whom  you  hope  to 
find  here  ?  " 

"No,"  he  replied,  "I  am  connected  with 
no  such  unhappy  history;  but  that  bracelet 
belongs  to  a  lady,  and  I  may  be  romanciful — 
Englishmen,  you  know,  are  accredited  with 
that  quality — -but,  I  am  convinced,  to  an 
Englishwoman.  This  may  end  unpleasantly," 
he  added,  "and  I  would  wish  to  avoid  you 
that.  You  shall  decide,  once  for  all,  now,  as 
to  returning." 

I  was  faint  from  a  surplus  of  e"xercise  and 
mental  stress;*  but  I  felt  impelled  to  go  with 
him.  A  few  hundred  yards  farther  we  went: 
Earnscliff  gently  assisting  me  now  at  every 
step,  when  the  copse  came  to  an  abrupt  end. 
There  was  a  confused  sound  of  gay  voices, 
and  before  us  the  "Tavern  of  Castle  Crags," 
its  verandas  alive  with  its  bright  clad  summer 
guests ! 

We  did  not  laugh — it  was  too  solemn. 

"  Your  party  will  doubtless  find  our  sudden 
appearance  rather  amusing.  Some  of  the 
Californians,  I  fancy,  planned  the  surprise 
for  me,"  said  Earnscliff  slowly,  as  we  walked 
to  the  tavern. 

"You  must  remember,  Mr.  Earnscliff,  that 
it  was  I  who  first  saw  the  path,"  I  said,  hastily 
resenting  the  unjustness  of  his  remark.  "  You 
surely  will  not  accuse  me  of  duplicity." 

"Oh  no!  Miss  Outhwaite,  certainly  not." 

Mrs.  Wight  sat  facing  us,  on  the  veranda, 
her  sketching  materials  by  her  side. 

"  I  see  you  have  discovered  my  short  cut," 
she  exclaimed  enthusiastically.  "  It  is  lovely 
but  rather  a  hard  push  through  the  brush.  I 
am  glad  you  have  found  my  bracelet,"  noting 
it  on  my  wrist,  "  I  must  have  dropped  it  while 
sketching  this  morning.  I  picked  it  up  at 
Shreve's,  last  winter.  Looks  like  a  genuine 
antique,  doesn't  it?  But  where  is  the  re- 
mainder of  your  party." 

Earnscliff  attempted  to  explain  literally, 
but  I  interrupted  him,  saying,  as  I  restored 
the  bracelet,  "They  returned  by  the  longer 
way,  but  I  was  tired,  and,  seeing  your  short 
cut,  persuaded  Mr.  Earnscliff  to  come  with  me 
by  that  way.    We  will  wait  with  you  here, 


until  they  come  up.  I  can  fancy  their  surprise, 
as  we  professed  perfect  ignorance  of  the  direc- 
tion in  which  we  were  going." 

Earnscliff  did  not  smile  during  ray  recital, 
but,  turning  a  full-faced  look  of  amazement 
upon  me.  said,  "  You  are  quite  expert.  Miss 
Outhwaite." 

"At  what?"  queried  Mrs.  Wight. 

"At  everything,  I  should  fancy,'  he  re- 
plied with  a  suspicion  of  a  smile. 

Just  then  the  others  came  up  the  slope, 
warm  and  tired. 

I  rose  with  a  well-simulated  laugh  of  tri- 
umph, Earnscliff  assisting  by  keeping  quiet. 

At  sight  of  us,  the  ranks  broke,  so  to 
speak,  and  with  Mrs.  Wight  as  an  innocent 
ally,  we  routed  them  completely. 

But  Earnscliff  came  near  spoiling  every- 
thing, by  eying  me  as  though  I  was  a  mon- 
strosity. One  of  the  Party. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 

I'or  the  past  few  days,  notwithstanding  the  breaks 
iu  business  caused  by  the  succession  of  holidays, 
there  was  a  hum  of  commotion  around  the  Stock 
Iixehange,  such  as  has  not  been  heard  for  months; 
the  dry  rot  has  disappeared,  and  smiling  and  con- 
tented the  brokers  look  as  the  orders  to  buy  and  sell 
stocks  come  to  the  offices,  and  commissions  commence 
to  pile  up.  The  bill  started  a  rolling  on  Saturday 
when  Sierra  Nevada  advanced  from  f  1.50 pershare  to 
$2.10,  and  then  on  Monday  this  was  supplemented  by 
Belcher,  which  began  at  $  1.25  and  went  Hying  till  it 
reached  $1.85;  the  whole  line  of  Comstocks  advanced 
from  25  to  100  per  cent.  On  Monday  the  business 
done  at  the  San  Francisco  Exchange  amounted  to  over 
46,000  shares;  the  principal  stocks  dealt  in  were 
4500  shares  of  Sierra  Nevada,  3100  Union  Con.,  750 
Belcher,  and  3200  Crown  Poiut.  I  have  been  telling 
the  readers  of  Tin;  Wave  for  the  last  month  that 
both  Sierra  Nevada  and  Belcher  were  good  buys  and 
would  materially  advance  in  value,  and  those  who 
speculate  in  mines  and  took  advantage  of  my  prophecy 
will  realize  a  good  profit. 

The  cause  of  the  rise  in  Sierra  Nevada  was  due,  as 
I  noted  last  week,  to  the  work  being  done  in  what  is 
known  as  the  Steel  drift,  where  a  streak  of  quartz 
was  struck  assaying  up  to  $40  per  ton.  This  work 
was  being  carried  on  separate  from  the  work  of  the 
Sierra  Nevada.  About  a  year  ago  C.  Steel  and  F. 
Edwards  made  a  contract  with  Superintendent 
McDonald,  of  the  Sierra  Nevada,  to  work  the  crop- 
pings  near  the  top  of  Cedar  Hill;  they  were  to  have 
what  rock  they  extracted  and  pay  a  small  royalty  to 
the  company.  Lately  between  the  300  and  400  foot 
levels  a  body  of  quartz  has  been  uncovered  that 
assays  from  $40  to  $50  per  ton.  The  company,  hear- 
ing of  the  find,  and  believing  it  of  enough  importance, 
will  now  take  charge  and  put  ou  men  enough  to  pros- 
pect it  thoroughly. 

The  advance  in  Belcher  was  due  to  the  report  of  the 
finding  of  ore  on  the  400  foot  level  of  what  is  sup- 
posed to  be  a  continuation  of  the  ore  body  on  the  300 
foot  level.  As  I  stated  before,  this  was  the  level 
where  it  was  expected  to  find  ore,  and  that  Belcher, 
at  the  South  End  or  Gold  Hill,  was  a  buy;  and  this 
mine,  as  well  as  the  rest  of  the  Gold  Hillers,  will  con- 
tinue to  be  favorite  gambles  from  now  ou. 

The  latest  report  from  Crown  Point  says  the  1700 
foot  station  pumps  have  been  working  continuously; 
the  flow  of  water  has  slightly  increased  since  my  last, 
and  both  pumps  are  kept  moving  steadily. 

Another  point  of  interest  will  be  the  middle  stocks, 


embracing  Hale  &  Norcross,  Savage,  Chollar,  and 
Potosi;  they  will  soon  cotnmeuce  crosscutting  in 
Hale  &  Norcross  on  the"  1S00  foot  level,  and  as  they 
will  get  some  ore  these  stocks  are  a  buy;  already  they 
are  commencing  to  move.  Hale  &  Norcross  on  Wed- 
nesday reaching  #1.65.  Con.  Virginia  aud  Ophir  were 
a  drag  on  the  market,  aud  did  not  advance  with  the 
rest  of  the  list;  this  was  due  partially  to  the  large 
selling  orders  of  Coffin,  Stoutenborough,  and  Fitch, 
who  freely  supplied  the  demand  for  these  stocks. 
Con.  Virginia  did  not  make  a  good  showing  for  the 
last  month,  as  she  ran  behind  some  $1 2,000;  this  will 
put  the  mine  in  debt  about  $7500. 

During  the  month  of  August  the  Savage  mine  pro- 
duced bullion  to  the  gross  assay  value  of  #32,062.  Ore 
milled  was  1800  tons;  the  Potosi  for  August  milled  at 
the  Nevada  Mill  1444  tons;  gross  proceeds  in  bullion, 
$33,900.  Up  to  Wednesday  evening  no  assessments 
have  been  levied,  but  one  can  be  expected  on  Crown 
Point  and  Sivage:  assessments  have  become  due  on 
Confidence  and  Best  &  Belcher,  Bullion  and  Hale  & 
Norcross,  and  the  coming  week  Challenge  Con.  will 
be  delinquent.  Iu  the  outside  districts  Bodies, 
(juojotois,  Tuscaroras  repeal  the  same  old  story;  no 
demand,  and  in  the  majority  not  even  a  quotation  is 
recorded.  The  Mt.  Diablo  reports  a  shipment  of  line 
silver;  amount  6303  ounces. 

A  meeting  of  the  California  Mining  Association  was 
held  this  week,  at  which  Senator  Felton  explained 
that  the  Hydraulic  Bill  with  the  amendments  would 
be  passed  early  in  the  coming  session  of  Congress. 
The  ruling  price  of  silver  is  about  83;^. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  Champion  mine 
of  10  cents,  Daly  25  cents,  Ontario  50  cents,  Atlantic 
Dynamite  40  cents,  and  State  Investment  Insurance 
of  5  >  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light.  For 
the  first  twelve  days  of  this  month  there  were  sold  4135 
shares,  the  principal  one  being  Hawaiian  Commercial 
1550  shares  from  $1.25  down  to  55  cents;  it  is  expected 
at  the  annual  meeting  to  be  held  on  September  15th, 
a  heavy  assessment  will  be  levied;  there  were  also 
sold  S65  shares  Spring  Valley  Water,  average  looffj; 
Omnibus  Cable  Bonds  ,soi«  of  6s  (it  116;  Powell  Street 
Railroad,  5000  of  6s  («  111;  Spring  Valley  Water, 
1000  of  6s  @  116%;  United  States,  100  of  4s  @ 
l\4lA\  there  was  also  a  number  of  shares  of  Giant 
Powder  sold  at  45^  to  49,  this  is  the  new  stock  Giant 
aud  Safety  Nitro  on  the  basis  of  50,000  shares. 

Sl'RKTY. 


MAISON  DOREE 


2 1 7  K  /  .  .  1  R  V  1    s  TR  EE  T 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California- 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapins,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 

Annual  Meeting,  Grand  Prize  Mining  Company. 

The  regular  annual  meeting  of  the  stockholders  of  the 
Grand  Prize  Mining  Company  will  be  heM  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  20,  331  Pine  St.,  Sau  Francisco,  Cal.,  on  Tue*- 
<lay,  tit*'*  -iOth  .I  iy  of  September,  1892,  at  I  he  lunir  of  2 
o'clock  I*.  M .,  lor  the  purpose  of  electing  a  Boar«l  of  Directors 
to  serve  for  the  ensuing  year  and  the  transaction  of  Mich  other 
business  as  tiny  come  before  the  meeting.  Transfer  Hooks 
will  close  on  Saturday,  September  17th,  1S9?,  at  12  o'clock  Iff. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  ?o,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


oO  (or  the  Complexion  o^j 
tleonlyfcice  preparation  sanctioned  as 
/\bsolulely  harmless  by  the  medical  profession. 


THE    W  AV  E  . 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


-IN- 


DryGoodsiCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 
The  Latest  &  Most  Elegmt  Styles 
The  Yery  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


$20,000 

pacificTheights 

Handsome  New  Residence;  Colonial  style;  con- 
tains 10  rooms,  finished  basement  and  attic,  furnace 
and  range  included;  parlor  floor  arranged  so  that  it 
can  be  thrown  into  one  room,  and  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining  purposes.  House  is  beauti- 
fully decorated  and  frescosd  throughout  and  finished 
In  natural  woods. 

FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS  APPLY  TO 

SHAINWALD,   BUCKBEE  &  CO. 

407-409   MONTGOMERY  STREET 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'  PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coa9t 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HOflOUUIiTJ. 
AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Sept.  27, 1892 

FOR    HONOLULU,    AUCKLAND   RJiD   SYDJMH  Y, 
WITHOUT  CHAflQB. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  12  M.  Oct.  14,  1892 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


Refreshed,  re-invigorated,  aye,  rejuvenated,  the 
editor  of  this  column  returns  to  his  post  of  duty  and 
resurveys  the  underwriting  situation  from  the  verit- 
able topmost  wave.  Candidly  I  can  see  many  changes 
in  the  street  and  in  the  business;  if  time  works  one 
sort  of  ruin,  men  can  and  do  make  all  kinds;  Man- 
ager DuVal,  supported  by  the  Executive  Committee 
of  the  Pacific  Insurance  Union,  has  recently  attacked 
the  great  Joss  "  Rebate  "  which  has  grown  in  length, 
breadth,  and  general  dimensions,  until  even  peg-leg 
Parks  shivered  with  the  clammy  outlook,  lest  the  idol 
of  his  worshiping  should  crush  him  like  the  pro- 
verbial car  of  Juggernaut. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

While  everybody  on  the  street,  in  the  business  and 
out  of  it,  sympathizes  with  the  attempt  to  reform  the 
vile  system  of  wholesale  rebating,  not  alone  in  San 
Francisco  but  extending  to  the  uttermost  limits  of 
the  Pacific  Coast,  I  am  satisfied  there  is  no  remedy  in 
mere  patch-work  business. 

There  are  two  reports  by  two  committees,  wordy, 
obtuse,  and  owning  all  the  characteristics  of  men 
framing  the  same,  to  tie  up  the  hands  of  their  neigh- 
bors, leaving  themselves  with  sufficient  scope  to 
capture  the  trade.  I  fully  appreciate  the  magnitude 
of  the  job  011  hand,  and  regret  there  is  not  back-boue 
enough  iu  the  P.  I.  U.  to  take  one  short  cut  leading 
to  the  very  centre  of  all  this  difficulty.  If  a  bad 
Government  is  known  by  the  multiplicity  of  its  laws, 
then  there  is  no  wonder  that  all  the  evils  which  beset 
the  business  of  the  Pacific  Coast  exist,  and  are  likely 
to  exist  until  commissions  are  reduced  to  a  plain  15 
per  cent,  and  about  one-half  of  the  brokers  and 
solicitors  now  recognized,  fostered,  and  encouraged 
by  the  Union  thrown  out  of  the  business. 

*  *  * 

Instead  of  the  committee  and  the  two  reports  above 
mentioned  attempting  to  amend  the  present  constitu- 
tion, I  respectfully  suggest  that  they  report  back  a 
substitute  for  the  present  complex-fundamental  law  of 
that  organization,  covering  about  two  printed  pages, 
reducing  commission  everywhere  to  15  per  cent,  re- 
quiring a  deposit  for  the  faithful  maintenance  of  rates 
as  well  as  limiting  the  payment  of  commissions,  and 
black-listing  every  agent,  broker,  or  solicitor  who 
fails  to  remit  premiums  collected  within  ten  days  after 
the  close  of  each  mouth. 

*  *  * 

Politics  now  seem  to  agita'e  the  country,  and  it  has 
special  significance  at  this  time  to  the  underwriter, 
not  only  in  California,  but  in  thirty  odd  other  States 
of  the  United  States.  With  the  beginning  of  1893, 
our  clever  and  newly  elected  members  will  sit  in 
solemn  conclave  at  Sacramento,  and  carefully  study 
the  figures  of  the  insurance  companies  doing  business 
in  this  State,  and  attempt,  as  usual  to  "  Corbettize  " 
and  "  knock  out "  the  fraternity!  I  respectfull  sug- 
gest the  appointment  right  now  of  a  cemmittee  who 
will  begin  at  once  to  compile  statistics,  especially  of 
last  year's  experieuce,  showing  the  loss  ratio  of 
between  60  and  80  per  cent,  which  with  taxes  and 
expenses  at  35  per  cent  must  furnish  a  different 
kind  of  food  for  thought  than  our  past  Legislators 
(if  reports  are  true)  have  been  accustomed  to. 

*  *  * 

I  notice  that  Mr.  W.  F.  Blood,  Secretary  of  the 
Oakland  Home  Insurance  Company,  has  been  suc- 
ceeded in  the  General  Agency  of  the  Traders  of 
Chicago,  by  Messrs  F.  G.  Voss  &  Co.  Considerable 
surprise  was  excited  by  the  announcement  of  Mr. 
Conrad's  return  to  the  street.  It  was  generally  under- 
stood he  was  tired  of  underwriting  and  had  so  much 
business  at  his  commission  house  that  all  his  time 
was  required  there.  Vet,  here  he  is  back  again  with 
two  or  three  agencies.  F.  T.  Hoyt  is  the  outside 
agent  for  the  new  firm. 

Our  enterprising  and  only  local  life  company,  the 
Pacific  Mutual,  will  move  into  its  very  handsome  new 
offices  in  its  new  building  about  the  middle  of  next 
month. 

*  *  * 

J.  M.  Beck,  for  years  past  Special  Agent  of  the  In- 
surance Company  of  North  America,  has  retired  from 
the  local  agency  and  has  taken  an  interest  in  the 
firm  of  Okell,  Donnell  &  Co.  Mr.  Beck  is  a  most 
competent  underwriter,  and  there  are  few  "specials" 
on  the  road  who  enjoy  his  popularity.  I  am  con- 
vinced he  will  be  a  valuable  acquisition  to  the  new 
firm  which  promises  eventually- to  be  one  of  the 
strongest  on  "  the  street. "  Local. 


Illuminated    Exhibition    Saturday   and  Sunday 
from  7  until  9  P.  M. 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

I  N  K   ART   AUCTION  B  E  RS 
110  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

AUCTION  DAILY 

Personal  Attention  giveu  to   Household  Sales  on  Owner's 
Premises,  and  outside  Store  Sales. 

COMMENCING  MONDAY,  SEPT.  19,  1892 

And  following  days,  at  n  o'clock  a.  SC.,  a  choice  selection  of 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consigned  direct  from  Japan, 
consisting  in  part  of 

Cloisouie  and  Satsunna  Goods  in  new  and  rich 
designs  of  Vases,  Plaques,  Pedestals, 
and  numerous  novelties  of 
rare  workmanship. 
Fine  Silk  Hand-Embroidered  Screens,  Ladies' 
Wrappers,  (ients'  Smoking  Jackets, 
Table  Covers,  Spreads,  Etc. 
Choice  Ebony  Tables,  Cabinets,  Etc.;  Oriental 
Hugs-very    antique;    many    rare  and 
attractive  Curios  in  Gold,  Silver, 
Bronze,   Ivory,  Etc 

Cliairs  provided  for  ladies  who  are  especially  invited 

TERMS  CASH 

PERCY  L  DAVIS  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 


i  i^x^irvo  HALL 


21st  Caw-Beel  Saturday  Pop  Concert 

September  24th,  at  8  P.  M. 


PROGRAMME 

TRIO,  op.  70,  in  I)  Beethoven 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

SONG    Godard 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham 

HIGHLAND  BALLAD  Mackenzie 

Mr.  Sigmund  Beel 

SONG  St.  Saens 

Mr.  Graham 

TRIO   Tschaikowsky 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 


Single  Subscription  for  Four  Concerts,  $3. 00, 
at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Grand  Kirmess- 


FOR  THE 

BENEFIT  OF  THE  GERMAN  OLD  PEOPLE'S  HOME 


Under  the  Auspices  of  the  Associated  German  Societies  of 
San  Francisco  and  vicinity. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

September  20th  to  26th,  Evenings 
Children's  Matinee,  Saturday,  September  24th,  at  2  P.  M. 


TICKETS,  50  Cents  C II I  I.I)  K  KN,  25  Cents 

SK  \SO\  TICKKTS,  if-. OO 


RIPANS  TABULES  regulate  « 
the  stonmch,  liver  ami  bowels,  and* 
Ik  purity  tile  blued;  lire  wife  nod  effec-e 
Itual  ;the  best  medicine  known  for# 
/indigestion,  biliousness,  hendiirne.J 
■oiiritiput ion,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  cora-f 
plcxlon, dizziness, offensive  breath  J 
t    "^—^  and       disorders  of  the  stomach, a 

#llvcr  and  bowels.  One  tahulo  gives  immediate  re-s, 

•  lief.   Takoone  nt  menl  tlino.  Sold  by  Druggists.  A» 

•  tri.il  bottle  nenf  l>v  ninil  on  receipt  of  IT.  cents.  • 

•  HIl'ANS  CIir.MK'AI.CO.,  lOSprueo  St.,  New  Tork.  • 
••••••••••••••••••••••••••••"•••a* 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jonea,  San  Franctaco,  Cat. 


The  largest,  best  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.  Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 

MRS.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 
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THE    WAV  K  . 


LANDLADIES   I    HAVE  MET. 


THBIR  PECULIARITIES,  AND  A  FEW  PASSING 
REMARKS  ANENT  HOW  WE  PARTED. 


Some  fellows  have  no  conception  of  the 
portentous  awfulness  of  a  landlady,  nor  have 
they  the  wit  to  discern  the  luck  of  which 
their  ignorance  is  begotten.  Others,  per 
contra,  know  and  know  full  well;  and  their 
knowledge  has  been  purchased  by  many  pains 
and  great  tribulations. 

Looking  backward  across  an  interminable 
dynasty  of  landladies  that  have  ruled  over  me, 
landladies  as  despotic  as  they  were  unreason- 
able, I  fail  to  find  one  link  in  the  clanking 
chain  of  memory  unfraught  with  a  recollec- 
tion that  is  galling.  Pity  may  lurk  in  some 
untutored  landlady's  breast,  pity  in  infinitesi- 
mal quantities;  but  in  my  own  experiences, 
which  have  been  as  checkered  as  they 
were  extensive,  I  have  failed  to  find  one  of 
the  kind  with  a  spark  of  feeling  in  her  bosom. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  nearly  all  landladies  are 
past  the  age  of  having  bosoms;  but  this  par 
paranlhese. 

Thank  God,  I've  killed  two  of  the  tribe  in 
my  time,  and  bankrupted  heaven  only  knows 
how  many  others.  I  have  a  new  one  in  my 
mind's  eye  that  I  mean  to  bankrupt  very  soon, 
and  a  whole  horde  of  lesser  ones  whose  future 
destruction  I  need  but  an  opportunity  to 
compass. 

I  remember  the  first  one  I  killed.  (I  am 
thinking  aloud  as  I  write,  because  I  know 
my  present  landlady  is  listening  at  the  door; 
and  my  soul  is  filled  with  a  ghoulish  glee 
when  I  think  that  it  is  her  turn  next.)  That 
first  one  was  a  harpagon.  I  know  she  had 
hard  work  to  make  both  ends  meet  and  pav 
her  own  rent  at  times;  but  what  the  devil  did 
that  matter  to  me  ?  It  is  bad  enough  to  have 
troubles  of  one's  own  without  listening  to  the 
pestilential  tales  of  a  landlady's  financial  diffi- 
culties. What  bothers  me  most  about  the 
creature  is  the  fact  that  I  let  her  die  a  com- 
paratively easy  death;  but  it  is  no  use  crying 
about  that  now,  as  even  her  tombstone  was 
forgotten  long  ago. 

She  used  to  sit  at  the  head  of  tbe  stairs  for 
me  at  night,  and  I  used  to  keep  her  there  for 
the  fun  of  the  thing.  In  winter  time,  espec- 
ially, it  was  better  than  a  play  to  watch  her 
there  at  about  2  A.  SC.;  and  I  coxild  easily 
see  her  from  the  street  through  the  hall  door 
transom,  though  she  never  discovered  the 
fact.  She  had  a  deadly  desire  to  collect  my 
rent,  even  if  she  had  to  lose  every  other  roomer 
in  the  house  by  so  doing.  She  thought  she 
could,  too;  but  that  was  where  she  fooled  her- 
self. She  was  pale  and  hectic  looking  enough 
whtn  she  began  those  midnight  vigils,  and  it 
was  music  to  my  soul  when  I  heard  her  cough- 
ing, even  though  I  stood  shivering  out  on  the 
sidewalk.  She  kept  on  sitting  up  late  and 
coughing  that  way  till  she  could  not  sit  up  at 
all,  even  in  the  daytime.  And  then  one  day 
she  died.  Her  ruling  passion  was  strong  in 
death,  and  the  last  words  she  uttered  were: 

"  Collect  the  rent  of  No.  9!  or  kick  him 
out  into  the  wide,  wide  world."  No.  9  was 
me,  and  in  the  bustle  and  excitement  of  the 
funeral  I  got  away  bag  and  baggage  all  in- 
tact, so  that  no  kicking  was  necessary. 

The  other  one  I  killed  was  a  plethoric 
German  lady  of  patriarchal  age,  with  a  strong 
tendency  towards  spasms.  One  night  she 
came  up  to  my  room  for  about  the  fiftieth 
time  and  demanded  an  installment  on  rent 
alleged  to  be  overdue. 

I  explained  to  her  that  God  had  never  in- 
tended that  a  genius  like  myself  should  ever 
be  deprived  of  a  roof  to  cover  his  head  be- 


cause some  avaricious  and  alien  female  insisted 
upon  his  paying  for  the  same.  I  spoke 
calmly  and  philosophically;  explained  the 
absurdity  of  her  actions  in  pestering  a  man 
for  money  when  that  man  had  no  money  to  be 
pestered  for.  Then  she  got  so  rude  that  noth- 
ing was  left  for  me  but  to  turn  her  out  on  the 
landing. 

How  the  subsequent  accident  occurred,  or 
what  kind  Providence  directed  it  I  cannot  pre- 
tend to  tell;  but  there  was  a  crash  and  a 
groan,  a  shriek,  and  then  all  was  hubbub  and 
commotion.  They  said  it  was  concussion  of 
the  brain  or  fracture  of  the  skull  or  some 
similar  malady  contracted  by  descending  two 
flights  of  stairs  on  the  back  of  the  neck. 
Anyhow  she  never  bothered  me  again,  and 
as  I  was  out  of  work  at  the  time,  I  had  the 
leisure  and  the  pleasure  of  attending  her 
funeral  a  week  later. 

It  is  seldom,  however,  that  such  great  luck 
as  a  demise  even  temporarily  relieves  the 
unhappy  tenant  of  his  portion  of  care  and 
worriment;  and  frequently  great  ingenuity  has 
to  be  exercised  and  sleepless  nights  of  thought 
endured  devising  schemes  whereby  the  wiles 
of  one's  landlady  may  be  eluded. 

In  some  instances  one  may  occasionally  woo 
the  heart  of  the  cieature.  This,  of  course,  is 
a  desperate  measure  that  can  only  be  tried 
when  every  other  loop-hole  of  escape  is  closed. 
Its  efficacy,  however,  is  marvelous  to  a  degree, 
and,  indeed,  I  have  so  tempered  my  own  soul 
to  the  business  that  it  has  now  become  almost 
a  pastime. 

The  great  beauty  of  the  system  is  that 
when  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst  one  may, 
with  a  little  patient  endeavor,  succeed  in  bor- 
rowing enough  from  the  putative  object  of; 
one's  esteem  to  skip  the  town  successfully. 
It  is  a  practice,  however,  that  has  to  be 
attempted  with  the  greatest  caution,  or  the 
most  di-astrous  results  are  liable  to  ensue. 

I  remember,  however,  one  most  estimable 
woman  who  helped  me  out  of  a  particularly 
unhappy  plight,  because  she  firmly  believed 
that  she  was  really  my  fond  heart's  idol.  She 
wanted  to  be  paid  in  advance,  and  came  up  to 
my  room  to  tell  me  so,  when  I  adroitly 
changed  the  subject  and  commenced  talking 
of  romance  and  love.  I  had  prepared  for  the 
ordeal  by  carefully  loading  up  on  cocktails, 
and  would  have  wooed  a  nigger  for  a  dollar. 
She  got  quite  interested  in  my  discourse,  and 
I  proceeded  to  expatiate  upon  the  desolate 
loneliness  of  a  soul  with  no  kindred  soul  to 
won-hip  and  confide  in;  and  she  said  that  she 
often  felt  that  identical  sensation  of  desolate 
loneliness  herself.  Then — I  can  never  forget 
the  cold  chill  that  it  sent  down  my  spinal  mar- 
row— I  kissed  her.  To  say  she  was  tickled  to 
death  but  faintly  describes  her  feelings.  She 
had  not  experienced  a  masculine  caress  in  five 
and  forty  years,  and  the  sensatic  n  almost' 
superinduced  an  entire  collapse  of  her  system. 
For  four  mouths  I  was  the  star  boarder,  but 
my  life  while  in  the  hou-<e  was  a  career  of  un- 
avoidable courtship.  It  was  awful;  it  made 
me  thin,  and  when  she  persisted  in  suggesting 
matrimony  I  really  grew  sick.  Finally  there 
was  nothing  left  to  do  but  to  escape  or  get 
married,  so  I  agreed  to  the  latter  course,  and 
raised  a  little  loan  of  fifty  dollars  from  the 
prospective  bride  on  the  strength  of  our  en- 
gagement. That  was  more  than  enough  to 
move  out  on.  In  fact,  when  I  was  on  the  cars, 
an  hour  later,  I  regarded  the  affair  as  having 
had. the  most  successful  termination  of  any  of 
my  experiences  with  landladies. 

Next  to  the  lady  who  can  be  courted,  the 
dame  who  loves  a  couple  of  drinks  is  gener- 
ally the  easiest  to  soothe  on  the  rent  question. 
Often,  however,  it  is  quite  the  other  way,  and 
one  virago  of  a  landlady,   that  I  had  poured 


beer  into  by  the  gallon,  summarily  evicted  me 
when  I  was  only  six  weeks'  overdue  on  my 
second  week's  payment. 

If  she  is  married  and  drinks  with  you, 
however,  you  have  a  much  better  chance  to 
circumvent  her  collecting  propensities.  Mar- 
ried landladies  generally  drink  with  masculine 
tenants  entirely  on  the  strict  Q.  T.,  and  if  you 
respond  to  her  persistent  appeals  for  cash  with 
a  loud  invitation  to  take  a  few  more  nips  from 
the  same  bottle  she  had  sampled  the  day 
before,  she  begs  of  you  to  be  quiet,  and  runs 
away.  She  fears  lest  in  your  boisterous  hos- 
pitality you  betray  her  bibulous  proclivities  to 
some  possible  eavesdropper,  and  therefore 
leaves  you  alone.  I  kept  one  landlady  on 
tenter-hooks  for  three  months  by  pursuing  this 
very  simple  plan,  but  at  the  beginning  of  the 
second  quarter  the  husband  came  and  evicted 
me. 

In  the  last  15  years  I  have  parted  with 
about  120  of  the  tribe  under  conditions  more 
or  less  similar  to  those  above  stated,  and  in 
my  notes  and  memoranda  on  the  matter  I  find 
that  I  have  been  subjected  to  the  indignity  of 
eviction  by  over  40  of  these.  My  last  one  hit 
upon  a  new  and  ingenious  device,  which,  if  it 
spread  abroad,  will  soon  render  me  an  Ishmael 
and  an  outcast  in  the  streets  of  the  cold 
metropolis.  While  I  was  absent  one  day  she 
fixed  a  neat  little  contrivance  in  the  keyhole  of 
my  door  which  rendered  it  absolutely  impos- 
sible to  insert  my  key  in  said  keyhole  without 
the  assistance  or  connivance  of  the  landlady. 

I  had  to  carry  the  banner  all  that  night, 
and  next  day  I  took  the  room  wherein  I  am 
inditing  these  few  words  of  warning.  My 
landlady  is  thumping  on  the  door  just  now, 
and  I  know  what  she  is  thumping  for  as  well 
as  she  does. 

Reader,  have  you  ever  heard  your  landlady 
thump  that  way  ? 

This  Tenant  in  Possession. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros. — the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  Muse  incomparable  instur- 
ments,  26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


The  elegant  fall  importation  of  suitings,  overcoat- 
ings, and  pantaloonings  by  J.  M.  Litchfield  &  Co.,  12 
Post,  are  now  being  displayed.  The  patterns  ex- 
hibited are  the  neatest  seen  here  in  years — the  very 
latest  styles  and  modes.  Their  cutter,  as  an  artist,  is 
second  to  none  on  the  Coast.  His  frock  coats  are 
absolutely  perfect. 


(e  Lord  Tduntie 
fMpRire  -toot 


'Quaker  rolled  White  0; 
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ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions- 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

EDUCATIONAL 


FASHIONS  AND  FANCIES. 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1G06  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twenty-Siith   Year  will  begin  August 


1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  JVI. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 
For  Terms.  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland  Ca'. 


MI$  WDIE£ 


Teacher  of  French  and  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
last  five  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
to  1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1G04  Van  Ness  Ave. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.  R.  K.  LoveT~507  Sutter  St 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Strekt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Gazadefo  Hotel- 

sovnMA  rnrrv-rv  A 


SONOMA  COUNTY 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way— For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
5  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A.  M.; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  In  San  Francisco  :i5  P.  M., 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  and   KJlis  si*. 


QUIET  FAMILY  NOTE  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Water  in  Evfrt  Room 
Elsvator.    Electric  Bells.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting.  £5.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p  m,  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachiug  also  performed  with  cdic.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods,    Take  Elevator. 


With  the  cool  days  the  sweet  1  ecessity  of 
new  hats,  frocks,  and  coats  is  felt  throughout 
the  feminine  portion  of  the  land.  Of  course 
we  are  all  searching  for  the  latest  thing,  yet 
the  latest  fad  does  not  always  turn  out  to  be 
the  correct  one;  so  the  timid  hold  back  and 
wait  a  while,  unconsciously,  possibly,  to  see  the 
effect  of  her  neighbor's  autumn  plumage. 
But  to  quote  the  old  saying,  "Nothing  ven- 
tured, nothing  gained."  if  we  come  out 
boldly  wi'h  our  choice  of  the  startling  effects 
which,  on  best  authority,  we  are  made  to 
believe  are  imperative  for  this  season,  we  will, 
at  least,  be  spared  the  unpleasant  sensation  of 
hearing  whispered  behind  soft  portieres  at 
the  first  of  the  season's  teas,  by  one's  dearest 
friend,  "How  provoking;  that  gown  is  an 
exact  copy  of  mine." 

*  *  * 

One  secret  sigh  of  satisfaction  is  ours,  how- 
ever. Though  we  do  live  thousands  of  miles 
from  all  fashion  centres  we  are  not  so  badly 
off  as  one  might  suppose.  One  of  our  belles 
returned  from  a  tour  of  the  Eastern  watering 
places  last  week.  She  was  exc*  edingly  jaunty 
in  a  costume  of  rough  gray  homespun,  made 
as  near  as  possible  like  her  brothers,  wiih  the 
cutest  little  vest  and  coat,  but  I  noticed  there 
were  tears  in  her  violet  eyes,  and  ventured  to 
ask  the  cause.  With  a  sad  smile  she  told 
me  her  trunks  were  laden  with  Gotham 
novelties,  as  she  bad  supposed,  with  which  she 
had  fondly  hoped  to  startle  the  girls  here,  and, 
to  her  horror,  one  by  one  the  self-same  things 
were  confronting  her  on  every  hand.  "To 
think,"  said  she,  in  a  subdued  voice,  "one 
week  ago  I  was  standing  in  front  of  McCreary's 
window  on  Broadway  simply  charmed  by  the 
exquisite  display  ot  their  latest  importations, 
and  feeling  in  my  heart  a  tender  sympathy  for 
my  Iriends  fashion-isolated  by  the  Golden 
Gate,  and  here  I  find  but  one  week  later  every 
novelty,  every  piece  of  goods  to  a  detail,  star- 
ing at  me  from  the  White  House  plate-glass. 
It  is  as  though  the  other  place  of  business  had 
been  lifted  up  and  set  down  on  the  corner  of 
Kearny  and  Post  Streets.  I  declare  it  is  too 
I  bad,"  finished  my  fair  friend;  "  it  makes  one 
feel  as  though  one  never  wants  to  see  New 
York  again." 

I  wonder  whether  it  is  the  innate  love  of 
flowers,  or  exquisite  good  taste  and  judgment, 
that  enables  some  women  to  wear  always  a 
posy,  never  too  many,  never  too  few,  but 
always  to  have  it  seem  the  one  crowning 
essential  to  a  perfect  toilet.  Of  course  the 
former  reason  has  nothing  to  do  with  it.  We 
can  all  lay  claim  to  a  sincere  love  for  a  blos- 
som, but  how  many  of  us  know  where  and 
how  to  wear  them  ?  I  was  just  thinking  of 
one  woman  who  does,  with  the  regret  that 
there  are  not  more  like  her  iu  this  respect. 
Mrs.  Louis  Parrot  I  have  in  mind.  Not  long 
ago  I  remember  having  seen  her  in  the  sim- 
plest of  street  costumes — for  she  was  shop- 
ping— I  can't  recall  the  color  or  material,  but 
it  was  some  dark  woolen  goods,  with  a  short, 
loose  jacket  worn  over  a  skirt  of  bengaline  of 
an  indescribable  color — between  a  light  helio- 
trope and  violet.  On  the  left-hand  lapel  of 
the  coat  was  worn  a  little  bunch  of  three 
pinks  exactly  the  shade  of  the  bengaline 
waist.  The  variety  of  the  flower,  combined 
with  the  chic  manner  of  wearing  them,  gave 
the  delightful  last  touch  which  the  Parisienne 
would  delight  in.  Four  pink  blown  roses  of 
varying  shades  worn  on  the  lapel  of  a  blue 


serge  coat,  and  a  single  purple  blossom  on 
pale  gray  are  also  affected  by  Mrs.  Parrot. 

It  is  quite  safe,  so  far  as  style  is  concerned, 
to  trim  one  or  more  of  your  fall  or  winter 
dresses  in  fur,  and  very  light  cloths  with  dark 
fur  edgings  will  be  quite  fashionable  for 
handsome  street  dre-ses.  One  model  is  in 
pale  gray  cloth  with  a  quantity  of  narrow 
mink  bands  for  a  finish.  An  extremely  hand- 
some calling  costume  has  a  perfectly  plain 
skirt  of  deep  green  bengaline.  The  short 
Patrol  jacket  of  dark  green  velvet  buttons 
double-breasted  over  a  vest  of  gold  and  cream 
brocade;  a  deep  1  oiling  collar  of  Persian  lamb, 
slashed  on  the  shoulders,  finishes  the  jacket, 
which  is  cut  deep  enough  at  the  throat  to 
show  a  yoke  effect  of  the  brocade.  Enormous 
velvet  sleeves  have  deep  fur  cuffs  to  match  the 
collar.  Mmk  X 


PRETTY^ 
GIRLS 

are  gettiDg  plenty,  and  it  is  fash* 

ionable  to  be 
HEALTHY  and  STRQNC. 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  FERRIS 

00D SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS. 

sJHQUSANDSNOW  IN  USE. 
\!t.  «l  for  Health,  Eco- 
,  nomy  and  It.  mil  v. 

\  Buttons  nt  front  in- 
l  Btead  of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Btu  klo  at  hip 
for  Iiobo  Supporters. 
Tape  -  fastened  But- 
tons— xconH  pull  off^ 
Cord-E<lee  Button 
Holes- a-niCt  wear  out. 
FIT  ALL  AUES— 
Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
Mailed  FREE  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by 

FERRIS  BROS., 

Manufacturers, 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
For  Sale  by  ALL  leading  retailers. 


People's  Home  Savings  Bank 

Flood  Building,  805  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Guaranteed  Capital  ....   $1,0000  o.OO 

Paid  Up  Capital    333.333-33 

Surplus  and  Reserve   48,000.00 

Deposits  July  1,  1892   1,889,00000 

Organized  May,  18SS. 


INTEREST  PAID  ON  DEPOSI  TS. 


Safe  Deposit  Koxes  for  Rent. 
Exchange  Issued. 
Commercial  Accounts  Received. 
Money  to  Loan. 


Columbus  Watkrhousk,  J.  E.  I'arnum, 

President.  Secy,  and  Manager 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  5TH,  1889  AND  DEC-  3I>  1889 

These  plates  are  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  deposl  'Ira' 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  i  laster  ni"d<l 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantage-i  (aside 
front  the  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  tho  ill  smelling,  non-conductim.-, 
and,  in  some  instances  Injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  he 
made  to  periectiou  by  tills  method.  The  most  dltticnlt  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  bu  bad  maob  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  irreat  succoss,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  tl  at 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


13    W.  HAINES,  D.  E>.  S. 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 

14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 
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OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  September  14th.  Dear  Wave:— After 
all  "  The  Amateurs  "  have  taken  my  advice,  and  will 
leave  the  opening  of  the  new  theatre  to  professionals. 
It  was  unkind  to  crush  their  ambition,  as  they  hoped 
to  immortalize  themselves.  They  have  also  changed 
their  minds  as  to  the  play  they  will  give  in  November 
for  the  benefit  of  the  Reliance  Club.  Their  present 
intention  is  to  produce  "The  Railroad  of  Love,"  and 
with  such  people  as  Jack  Wilson,  Alec  Rosborough, 
Harry  Melvin,  Maud  Morrell,  and  Marion  Albright, 
their  attempt  will  doubtless  be  a  great  triumph.  The 
town  is  actually  theatrical  mad,  as  the  Dram-Attics 
are  hard  at  work  on  "The  Russian  Honeymoon," 
which  will  be  played  next  mouth  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Free  Kindergarten.  The  scene  for  all  that  is 
artistic  and  beautiful  will  be  laid  in  the  Goodall  attic 
(just  think  how  we  will  suffer),  and  we  of  the  150  will 
be  invited  to  lend  our  gracious  presence  for  the 
modest  (sum  of  £1.50  apiece,  and  Mary  Durham,  the 
unapproachable,  has  cousented  to  have  Maud  Morrell 
and  Marion  Albright,  both  professionals  in  a  way,  to 
share  the  honors  with  her.  It  is  rumored  that  Mary 
has  aspiratious  to  shine  in  the  Amateur  Club. 

Isn't  Allan  selfish  to  pack  his  wife  off  to  Sacramento 
just  when  she  is  ,-o  badly  needed  in  the  theatricals? 
She  might  defy  his  majesty,  I  thinkf  don't  you?  The 
above  reminds  me  that  all  the  brave  men  who  pledged 
themselves  to  pay  $  10,000  toward  the  new  theatre  are 
now  trying  to  back-slide,  just  because  the  building 
cannot  be  completed  this  mouth.  They  make  no 
allowance  for  the  two  months  in  which  work  had  to 
be  discontinued  on  account  of  oue  of  the  contractors 
failing  to  keep  his  part  of  the  bargain,  and  Ivd  Vin- 
zent,  the  gallant,  who,  at  the  commencement  of  the  j 
affair,  was  the  most  urgent  in  his  demands  that  a  $10,000  I 
bonus  should  be  raised,  is  now  making  all  sorts  of 
excuses  to  help  our  braves  out  of  their  dilemma.  Yon 
know  that  Ed  and  Mr.  McDonough  are  now  not  on 
such  intimate  terms  as  in  the  days  of  old,  before  Mr. 
McDonough  got  on  to  Ed's  schemes. 

Now,  dear,  don't  faint  dead  away,  for,  although  I 
predicted  it  a  year  ago,  you  would  not  believe  that 
Jean  Welhnan,  a  Fruitvale  heiress,  would  have  be- 
come the  fiancee  of  Howard  Wright,  of  Berkeley. 
Well,  she  has  at  last  surrendered  to  his  fascinating 
wiles,  and  the  engagement  is  now  an  open  secret. 
There  could  be  no  more  appropriate  match,  as  she  is 
wealthy  and  accomplished,  while  he  is  an  ardent 
admirer  of  all  her  accomplishments,  and  quite  tal- 
ented enough  to  keep  up  with  her;  but  I  do  wonder 
if  she  still  believes  in  Platonic  friendship?  The  Fruit- 
vale  gossips  now  aver  that  Will  Wellman  will  be  | 
the  next  to  announce  his  engagement.  You  remem- 
ber he  was  captured  by  a  certain  song-bird,  who  is 
now  studying  in  Europe,  and  they  do  say  that  he  is 
constant  to  her  memory. 

Next  week  Mrs.  Wetherbee's  home  will  be  the  scene 
of  another  pretty  wedding,  but  I  must  keep  next 
week's  weddings  in  reserve,  so  as  to  give  you  a  little 
surprise.  Harry  Wadsworth,  although  I  was  not  a 
member  of  his  camping  party,  might  have  invited  me 
to  the  dinner  he  gave  last  week,  which  was  a  surprise 
to  his  guests,  as  the  dining-room  was  transformed 
into  a  tent,  which  was  decorated  with  ferns,  pines, 
and  wild  flowers,  while  the  delicious  viauds  were 
served  from  a  camp  table,  and  the  benches  were 
artistic,  although  rough-hewn.  Those  present  were 
Allie  Owen,  Janet  Haight,  Ella  Goodall,  Mary  Dur- 
ham, Edith  Coxhead,  while  the  beaux  were  Harry 
Haight,  Harry  Wadsworth,  Frank  Owen,  Paul  Jarboe, 
and  Ed.  Hackett.  Ahem  !  Don't  you  envy  the  girls 
their  good  fortune  iu  securing  such  manly  protectors? 
I  do — they  all  are  so  very  much  grown  up. 

There  is  no  use  in  longer  denying  the  fact.  Papa  is 
a  first-class  tyrant,  as  he  wouldn't  allow  me  to  accept 
an  invitation  to  the  King  reception,  and  why,  I  can- 
not imagine,  as  they  always  give  the  most  enticing 
punch,  fine  cigars,  and,  best  of  all,  they  have  an  im- 
mense dancing  hall,  in  which  it  is  truly  delightful  to 
trip  the  light  fantastic,  and  the  men  always  go  there  in 
swarms. 

The  most  interesting  subject  since  Saturday  has 
been  the  tennis  match  which  took  place  on  Saturday 
afternoon.  All  the  youth  and  beauty  were  congre- 
gated there,  and  I  had  rather  a  pleasant  time  with 
scores  of  broilers  who  were  attired  in  tennis  suits. 
Sam  Brech  was  there  with  his  afTable  bride,  who 
looked  charming  in  one  of  her  Paris  gowns;  then 
Bessie  Lee  Wall  was  stately,  and  her  brother-in-law, 
the  ex-Mayor,  was  fascinated  by  every  pretty  girl 
who  crossed  his  path,  and  there  were  scores  of  them 
as  the  following  will  testify:  Amy  Requa,  Bessie 
Wheaton,  Alice  Grimes,  Maud  Pope,  Mona  Crellin 
and  her  sister,  Claire  Ralston,  Jennie  McCnim, 
Florence  Selby,  Jessie  Glasscock,  Emma  Farrier, 
Lillian  Strong,  but  none  came  up  to  the  beauty  and 
charms  of  Frou-Frou. 

Sam  Davis  goes  on  record  as  a  believer  in  the 
pompadour.    He  says  in  the  Appeal:   "  The  fact  that  a 


man  can  dress  his  hair  pompadour  and  still  be 
champion  of  the  world  is  proving  a  great  surprise  to 
the  sporting  fraternity." 


SANTA  CRUZ  NEWS. 


Days  of  perfect  beauty  greet  the  sojourners  by  the 
sea — days  when  it  is  impossible  to  decide  whether  to 
wander  seaward  or  mountainward,  so  great  are  the 
attractions  of  each.  The  surf  is  as  gentle  as  that  of 
some  midland  lake,  and  the  bay  lies  like  a  great  blue 
sapphire  under  a  sky  almost  as  blue.  Everybody  who 
is  left  here  and  all  the  Santa  Cruzans  who  are  not 
camping  or  engrossed  in  politics  take  their  daily  dip, 
and  a  long  one,  too,  so  entrauciug  is  the  water. 

Everybody  regretted  to  learn,  the  other  day,  that 
James  Phelan,  of  Phelan  Park,  was  seriously' ill,  so 
much  so  that  his  son,  James  D.  Phelan,  came  in  the 
night,  per  special  traiu,  bringing  the  family  physician, 
and  Mr.  Phelan  was  taken  back  to  San  Francisco 
next  day  that  he  might  have  the  constant  care  of  his 
own  doctor.    A  speedy  recovery  is  hoped  for. 

Mrs.  J.  G.  Tanner,  one  of  the  prettiest  and  sweetest 
of  the  young  married  ladies  of  Santa  Cruz,  has  gone 
to  spend  a  couple  of  months  with  her  sister,  Mrs. 
Wilbur  Dow,  of  Los  Angeles.  They  are  twin  sisters, 
and,  as  the  Misses  lone  and  Irene  Bowen,  were  much 
admired  for  their  beauty,  although  they  .were  quite  a 
contrast  to  each  other  with  their  eyes  of  blue  and 
eyes  of  brown. 

Mrs.  E.  G.  Greene,  wife  of  a  prominent  director  of 
the  Electric  Railway,  has  taken  up  her  residence  at 
Leland  Stanford  Jr.  University,  in  order  to  pursue, 
under  Professors  Barnes,  Angell,  and  Brown,  ad- 
vanced studies  iu  education  and  child  nature.  Mrs. 
Greene  was  for  some  years  National  Superintendent 
of  the  Kindergarten  Department  of  the  W.  C.  T.  U., 
and  has  since  been  connected  with  the  training  of 
kindergartners. 

Miss  Mary  L.  Meyrick,  also  of  Santa  Cruz,  has 
been  appointed  an  assistant  of  Professor  Barnes  and 
principal  of  the  Kindergarten  Department  at  Stanford. 
She  is  a  delightful  girl  and  possessed  of  much  talent. 

Mrs.  W.  O.  Barclay,  a  petite  and  pretty  New  York 
woman,  who,  with  two  ideally  lovely  children  has 
become  almost  identified  with  Santa  Cruz,  has  gone 
up  into  the  mountain  tops  at  Jeffries  for  a  few  weeks 
change  from  sea  to  mountain  air 

Our  hotel  people  begin  to  look  very  serene,  as  indi- 
cations all  point  to  a  good  run  of  Eastern  visitors  this 
fall  and  winter  and  the  cholera  fright  will  doubtless 
augment  the  number.  It  has  always  been  a  matter 
of  regret  to  those  who  admire  Santa  Cruz,  that  so 
little  is  known  by  the  world  at  large  of  the  delights  of 
her  autumn  and  winter  months. 

The  Banjo  Club  has  just  been  holding  its  sixteenth 
annual  encampment  in  the  shadows  of  the  Big  Tree 
Grove.  They  have  appropriated  a  special  group  of 
trees  as  their  own,  and  this  is  yielded  to  them  by 
common  consent.  Their  larder,  cellar,  and  chef  are 
all  unrivaled,  and  their  glorious  good  times  some- 
thing to  talk  of  for  a  year  after.  On  Saturday  last, 
Ladies'  Day  was  celebrated,  and  a  special  feast  pre- 
pared for  their  fair  guests.  Among  the  members  are 
O.  J.  Kron,  Lyle  Fletcher,  and  George  Longley,  of 
.Sau  Francisco ;  Dave  T.  Bryant,  of  San  Jose ;  Tom 


Beasley,  now  of  the  Seaport  News,  Coronado ;  H.  F. 
Kron,  Henry  Heath,  H.  B.  Pilkington,  and  others,  of 
Santa  Cruz. 

The  many  improvements,  which  I  have  outlined  in 
former  letters,  are  going  forward  most  satisfactoril v, 
and  many  others  are  projected  which  I  do  not  care  to 
mention  in  detail  until  they  have  passed  the  prophetic 
stage. 

Admission  Day  was  celebrated  by  a  grand  reunion 
at  Big  Tree  Grove  of  Pioneer,  Native  Daughters,  and 
Native  Sons,  with  a  whole  lot  of  others  who  had 
come  too  late  to  belong  to  the  magic  circle,  but  yet 
who  are  reckoned  very  good  Californians. 

In  the  evening  the  Native  Daughters  gave  a  grand 
ball  at  the  pavilion,  which  was  a  very  pleasant  affair 
and  the  more  enjoyed  that  it  came  somewhat  after  the 
summer  dancing  season  had  closed. 

I  must  close  with  the  announcement  of  a  wedding 
to  take  place  October  1st,  when  a  prominent  young 
banker  will  lead  to  the  altar  a  pretty  and  talented 
dark-eyed  belle.  Kate  Kearney. 


"I've  just  been  vaccinated,"  she 

Remarked.  I  asked  her  whether 
'Twas  on  the  right  limb  or  the  left. 

She  blushed,  and  stammered  "Nether!" 

—  I  ruth. 


The  lintel  Albany 

cor  Broadway  &i5tists. 

OAKLAND 


Mo-t  centrally  located. 
One  lilock  fr.-ni"  PostoAice 
and  Macl>onoiitrh's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  fir^t-elans ; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  R.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottaees,  mis- 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Bemtiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sundav.  tear- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9a  m;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:80  and  tt:25  e.  m.;  (jiving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  IMU  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMKS  1.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oalc.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  in^redi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  hy  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  Applications 

produce  a  cure,     a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 
It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  60  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par.d  by  q   c  HIGGINS,  Druggist  ^Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY   ST.,   n«ar  Clay 


YOUR    GROC  ER  IFOTFt 
Tlie  Celebrated 

CHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  -Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Sent  Free.   Menler.  Union  Sq..  N.  T. 


A  WOMAN'S  ADIEU. 

Our  love  is  done  ! 
I  would  not  have  it  back,  I  say, 
I  would  not  have  my  whole  year  May  ! 
liut  yet,  for  our  dead  passion's  sake, 
Kiss  me  once  more  and  strive  to  make 
Our  last  kiss  the  supremest  one, 

For  love  is  done. 

Our  love  is  done  ! 
And  still  my  eyes  with  tears  are  wet, 
Our  souls  are  stirred  with  vague  regret. 
We  gaze  farewell,  yet  cannot  speak, 
And  firm  resolve  grows  strangely  weak, 

Though  hearts  are  twain  that  once  were  one, 

Since  love  is  done. 

But  love  is  done  ! 
I  know  it,  vow  it,  and  that  kiss 
Must  set  a  finis  to  our  bliss. 
Yet  when  I  felt  thy  mouth  meet  mine 
My  life  again  seemed  half  divine, 
Our  very  hearts  together  run  ! 

Can  love  be  done  ? 

Who  cares  if  this  be  mad  or  wise  ? 
Trust  not  my  words,  but  read  my  eyes. 


Thy  kiss  bade  sleeping  love  awake — 
Then  take  me  to  thy  heart;  ah,  take 
The  life  that  with  thine  own  is  one. 
Love  is  not  done  ! 
— Anne  Reeve  Aldrich,  m  Xew  York  Mercury. 


PASTEL. 


Among  the  priceless  gems  and  treasures  rare 
Old  Versailles  shelters  in  its  halls  sublime, 

I  can  recall  one  faded  image  fair, 
A  girl's  sad  face,  praised  once  in  every  clime. 

Poets  have  sung  in  rich  and  happy  rhyme, 
Her  violet  eyes,  the  wonder  of  her  hair. 

An  art-bijou  it  was,  but  dimmed  by  time, 
A  dreamy  pastel  of  La  Valliere! 

I,  too,  remember  in  my  heart  a  face 

Whose  charm  I  dreamed  would  ever  with  me  dwell; 
But  as  the  days  went  by,  its  peerless  grace 

Fled  like  those  dreams  that  blooming  dawn  dispel, 
Till  of  its  beauty  there  was  left  no  trace, 

Time  having  blurred  it  like  that  pale  pastel! 

— Francis  Saltus, 


THE  WAVE. 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Dear  Wave: — We  are  now  iu  the  midst  of  our 
annual  nine  days'  excitement;  one  would  never 
recognize  this  to  be  the  same  place  as  it  was  a  fort- 
night ago.  It  is  really  the  gayest  Fair  we  have  had 
in  some  years.  Not  a  few  of  our  Society  leaders  are 
entertaining  company,  and  the  attractions  being  far 
in  advance  of  the  preceding  shows.  Young  Mrs. 
Smith  has  opened  her  house  to  the  entire  Karl  family 
with  friends  of  the  latter  included.  MissTorbert  is  a 
very  handsome  girl,  but  dresses  in  rather  a  conspic- 
uous manner.  Mrs.  Wright  has  returned  aud  Mrs. 
Carroll  is  entertaining  her  sister  from  your  city.  The 
young  married  set  are  in  their  element,  with  some 
place  to  go  every  day  and  evening;  they  have  the  advan- 
tage of  the  girls,  for  their  husbands  are  always  011  hand 
to  take  them;  and  the  g'rls,  poor  things,  must  wait  to  be 
asked,  so  very  few  of  them  have  been  seen  at  the 
races.  At  the  pavilion,  however,  they  have  a  little 
better  luck,  as  many  as  a  dozen  sometimes  being 
asked  by  the  lords  of  creation.  Before  I  go  any 
further,  however,  I  should  like  to  inform  the  afore- 
said gentlemen  that  the  pavilion  is  not  a  tennis  court, 
as  some  of  them  seem  to  think,  and  that  slouchy 
business  suits,  russet  shoes,  and  wide-brimmed  hats 
are  not  in  good  taste.  To  the  gentle  maidens  I  would 
say  that  there  is  a  dressing-room  in  which  to  deposit 
their  wrap-:,  and  I  would  suggest  that  they  leave 
them  there,  instead  of  marring  the  beauty  of  an 
otherwise  dainty  costume  by  a  heavy,  dark,  winter 
coat  or  cloak. 

As  might  have  been  expected,  Laysou  was  strolling 

around  by  himself,  while  Frank  S  was  doing  the 

same.  Wilbur  and  Jack  Burke  were  together,  and 
both  looked  very  well.  What  a  good  time  they 
seemed  to  be  having  criticising  everybody  and  every- 
thing. They  did  not  go  near  any  of  the  girls;  am 
afraid  they  are  women-haters.  Douglass  was  showing 
his  brother  and  the  latter's  newly-made  wife  the 
sights,  aud  feeling  sorry  for  the  maidens  who  were 
deprived  of  his  society.  There  is  nothing  which 
makes  one  feel  so  well  as  a  thorough  appreciation  of 
one's  own  society,  and  the  men  here  possess  that  trait 
in  a  very  marked  degree.  The  younger  Wiseman 
girl  should  be  told  by  a  kind  friend  not  to  make  up 
her  complexion  in  such  an  outrageous  way;  it  is  a 
shame,  for  she  is  really  a  very  pretty  girl,  and  should 
learn  that  old  saying  about  beauty.  John  Sheehan  is 
really  a  marvel;  he  never  looks  a  day  older  from  year 
to  year;  he  surely  must  have  discovered  the  fountain 
of  youth  George  Crocker  is  visiting  the  Wrights, 
aud  looks  better  than  I  have  ever  seen  him.  Leila 
Carroll  has  returned,  and  is  taking  in  the  Fair.  I 
have  always  considered  Edith  Cosby  a  very  handsome 
woman;  she  has  such  a  fine  carriage,  and  looked 
unusually  well  one  evening  at  the  pavilion.  The 
girls  were  all  wondering  and  puzzling  their  brains 
not  a  little  as  to  the  identity  of  the  rather  good- 
looking  young  man  with  her.  I  should  like  to  be 
able  to  gratify  their  curiosity,  but,  unfortunately,  am  as 
much  in  the  dark  as  they  are.  Next  week  I  shall 
have  lots  more  to  tell  you,  so  for  the  present,  good- 
bye, Nina. 
 .  •<  

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  September  13th.  Dear  Wave: — Our 
400  never  were  so  utterly  stupid  as  at  present,  even  a 
tea  being  beyond  our  wildest  expectations,  and  the 
Club  of  '92  and  the  Gaiete  seem  to  be  "  not  sleeping 
but  dead."  Mrs.  Sam  Cross'  home  has  been  com- 
pleted and  will  no  doubt  be  occupied  after  this  week. 
It  is  an  understood  thing  that  entertainments  without 
number  will  be  given  there  this  winter,  for  Mrs. 
Cross  is  a  charming  hostess  and  is  never  happier  than 
when  surrounded  with  young  people.  Miss  Ackley 
andCallaWill  are  herguestsat  present,  aud,  of  course, 
Grace  Gage  will  spend  the  winter  with  her. 

Mrs.  A.  M.  Noble  returned  from  the  Coast  and 
since  her  home  has  been  enlarged  and  renovated  she 
has  no  excuse  for  not  giving  at  least  an  "at  home." 
Why  doesn't  she  give  a  musicale?  Ira  would  be  glad 
to  assist,  I  know,  aud  Gertie's  voice  has  lost  none  of 
its  old-time  charm. 

Mrs.  Charles  Haas,  Jr.,  has  gone  to  Boliuas  Bay 
and  will  doubtless  secure  many  pretty  sketches  to 
further  ornament  her  artistic  home.  'Tis  rumored 
they  are  about  to  build  in  Sperry  Addition  in  order  to 

be  nearer  Mrs.  Austin  S  ,  Kate  and  Hattie  are 

such  close  friends. 

Mr.  Marion  DeV         is  still  at  the   Sea  Beach — 

horrid  old  politics  called  Marion  home  before  he  in- 
tended coming.  He  had  to  miss  the  encampment  on 
their  account,  too. 

Lively  Mrs.  H.  C  Smith  is  the  guest  of  Mrs.  Geo. 
Sperry.  She  is  so  petite  and  pretty  no  one  would 
dream  of  her  having  a  young  lady  daughter.  From 
appearances  I  judge  that  when  Electa,  returns  from" 
Europe  she  will  forsake  the  scenes  of  her  childhood 
even  more  entirely  than  Beth  Sperry  has  done. 

Cad  Hampton,  one  of  my  favorites,  came  down 


from  Coull6,  Washington,  for  a  brief  visit.  What  a 
pity  this  climate  does  not  agree  with  him,  for  he 
would  prove  such  an  acquisition  to  local  Society. 

Lida  Trahern  is  once  more  in  San  Francisco  taking 
treatment  for  her  throat  trouble.  I  do  hope  she  will 
be  benefited  by  it,  as  she  is  really  one  of  the  belles, 
and  we  can  ill  afford  to  be  deprived  of  her  company 
this  winter. 

Mrs.  Cobb  came  from  Corouado  in  time  to  repack 
her  trunk  for  the  State  Fair.  How  fond  she  is  of 
racing,  and  I  have  heard  she  is  an  equally  good  judge 
of  horseflesh;  nine  times  out  often  "picking  the 
winner. " 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Davis,  n(e  Johnson,  were  in  town 
last  week.    Ida  seems  even  more  affected  than  ever. 

Mrs.  James  Hough  has  taken  her  family  to  Santa 
Cruz — rather  late  in  the  season  nest  ce  pas. 

Estelle  Simpson  is  going  East  for  six  months.  How 
the  Club  of  '92  will  reorganize  without  her  /  don't 
know,  but  I  do  know  that  Willie's  desolation  at  her 
absence  will  be  shared  by  The  Spinster. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  .September  13th.  Dear  Wave: — We 
had  just  the  lovelic-t  luncheon  at  the  "Sparrow's 
Nest  "  last  Thursday  you  ever  attended.  You  know 
the  "Sparrow's  Nest"  is  the  delightful  home  of  Mrs. 
Tom  Morrison,  and  if  the  whole  world  had  been 
searched  over,  a  more  appropriate  name  could  not 
hive  been  found.  Mrs.  Tom,  so  petite,  such  a  flutter- 
ing little  body,  so  unobtrusive,  is  yet  withal  busy 
Then  the  family  relations  are  so  sparrowy.  The  con- 
gregations in  the  ivy-covered  old  trees  are  not  more 

united  than   the  M  s.      Accordingly,   you  will 

expect  to  hear  that  the  sisters-in-law  were  all  there, 
chirping  their  innocent  strains  of  delight  at  Mrs. 
Tom's  success. 

Augeline  looked  ethereal  iu  her  usual  costume  of 
white  crepe  and  her  bouquet  of  lilies  of  the  valley. 
She  helped  to  do  the  honors.  The  younger  sisters, 
Fanny,  Winnie,  and  Elsie,  were  also  there,  each  one 
looking  her  prettiest.  Mrs.  Wheelock  was  the 
noblest  looking  woman  there.  She  is  distingue,  and 
her  diamonds  are  of  the  finest  water.  She  entertains 
lavishly  and  so  everyone  invites  her,  hoping  to  get  an 
invitation  to  Lockenfels.  Mrs.  Potts  looked,  as  she 
always  does,  magnificent.  The  Potts  do  not  open 
their  doors  very  often.  I  have  been  dreadfully  disap- 
pointed in  not  having  the  opportuuity  to  see  the 
fruits  of  the  golden  wedding  oftener. 

Miss  Wehner  looked  like  a  Niphetos  rose  that  had 
been  gathered  and  placed  among  a  lot  of  dahlias. 

Cora  is  too  proud  for  this  world.  Wilbur  got  away 
with  the  best  of  everything  in  the  cycle  races,  aud  she 
shone  by  reflection. 

Rose  D          was  married  at  noon  on  Wednesday. 

For  some  reason  none  of  our  town  folks  were 
invited  but  Cora.  Probably  the  Meran  y  will  give  an 
extended  account  of  the  wedding. 

The  weather  is  so  fine  now  that  our  belles  are  riding 
and  driving  daily.  There's  a  lot  of  fun  .made  over 
Rosalie's  latest  freak — you  know  she  is" an  expert  with 
the  whip,  can  break  a  horse  equal  to  "  Aunt  Mary 
Dan."  Yet  she  now  drives  'in  exquisite  costumes, 
with  a  half-grown  negro  perched  on  the  same  seat 
with  her. 

Most  every  one  has  come  home  aud  the  town  looks 
lively. 

The  long  delayed  garden  party  of  the  Episcopalians 
is  coming  off  soon.  I  hope  it  will  be  more  enjoyable 
than  the  Pratt  party,  and  no  doubt  it  will,  because  the 
ladies  of  that  church  are  so  suave  and  always  make 

strangers  welcome.    Mrs.  Ed.  W  is  the  leader  there. 

I  am  going  to  have  a  new  costume  and  if  any  of  other 
girl  does  I'll  tell  you  iu  the  next.  Babbler. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angei.ES,  September  12th.  DEAR  Wave: — 
Everything  has  been  well  /nirbore<l,  this  week  I  can 
assure  you.  Between  the  fight  for  Santa  Monica  and 
San  Pedro,  the  poor  Commissioners'  heads  must  be  in 
a  whirl.  Captain  Amsworth  is,  of  course,  interested 
in  Redondo,  and  I  don't  blame  him;  but  I  think 
Santa  Monica  will  win.  She  seems  to  be  carrying  off 
all  the  honors  this  year. 

Politics  and  baseball  are  still  of  interest,  though 
the  polo  games  and  the  aquatic  tournament  have 
attracted  a  few  of  our  sport-loving  people.  Friday  is 
ladies' day  at  the  baseball  grounds,  and  Minnie  and  I 
went  out  there  last  week  with  Harry.  Umpire 
Manassau  is  in  disgrace.  It  was  just  a  shame  the 
way  he  called  out  those  points.  Harry  says  he  is 
doing  better  work  now. 

The  polo  games  did  not  attract  much  attention.  It 
was  too  soon  after  the  tennis  tournament.  Santa 
Monica  is  nearly  deserted  now,  anyway.  The  Perrys 
and  the  Woods  have  come  back  to  town.  I  saw  Miss 
Widney  and  her  beautiful  blonde  hair  on  Spring 
Street  last  Thursday,  so  I  presume  they  are  back. 
The  Pecks  have  got  home,  and  now  the  Arcadia 


will  listen  to  the  sad  sea  waves  in  a  deserted  condition. 

Mrs.  Weiner  has  gone  to  San  Francisco  to  replenish 
her  wardrobe,  just  as  though  we  didn't  have  pretty 
things  at  the  Boston  House.  Minnie  says  she  would 
rather  shop  here  than  in  'Frisco,  but  some  people  like 
to  say  they  have  all  their  clothes  made  up  north. 

I  saw  the  bridi  on  Broadway  last  week — the  wife  of 
the  druggist  I  told  you  about.  Dear  me!  what  a 
frou-frou  there  is  to  her  skirts. 

Kate  Herrick  lias  just  got  back  from  San  Francisco. 
They  have  the  pretty  Melrose  Hotel  out  on  Grand 
Avenue.  Kate  hates  Los  Angeles  as  much  as  Eva 
does. 

Santa  Ana  is  still  dueling,  and  Pasadena  is  to  have 
a  Keeley-cure  institute.  Terminal  Island  is  fast  com- 
ing to  the  front  in  popularity.  It  is  quite  the  thing  to 
take  a  run  down  there  on  Sunday. 

Of  course,  we  have  been  agitated  over  the  great 
fight.  All  the  boys  went  up  to  Hazard's  Pavilion  on 
Wednesday  night.  One  of  the  girls  immediately 
purchased  a  beautiful  silver  frame  for  Jim's  picture. 
Main  Street  saw  two  wheelbarrow  rides  on  Thursday. 

Mrs.    M          decorated  one  of  the    barrows,  and 

Charley  trundled  his  friend  up  and  down  the  avenue. 

Dolly  Sutterwaite  is  married;  Alhambra  was  the 
scene  of  festivity.  Mrs.  Ambrose  Bierce  has  gone  to 
Corouado  with  some  Redlands  people.  Miss  Harris 
has  been  visiting  in  San  Diego,  but  spent  most  of  her 
time  at  the  bsach.  Colonel  Otis  is  back  from  the 
State  Fair. 

We  look  for  a  social  awakening  next  month.  Mrs. 
Bartlett  is  much  tanned  by  her  Ventura  trip,  and  all 
the  ladies  will  now  go  through  a  bleaching  process. 
Our  pretty  little  "  beauty  "  parlors  will  be  crowded 
now,  and  Miss  Weaver  will  be  kept  busy  manicuring, 
shampooing,  and  complexioning  Society's  shining 
lights.  K. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"iu  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  only  four  and  one 
half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
iu  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


Tramp  (to  Cholly  Cheever)— What's  the  distance  to 
Fiftieth  Street  ? 

Cholly — Two  miles,  I  think. 

Tramp  (admiringly) — Kiu  you  think  as  fur  as  that  ? 

— Kate  field's  Washington. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
MM  _ 


A  rWitNTiWiO  KEFrtSHl'.IO  Fi  Tito!'.  Bft  .;_K«".»te«i«HWyvcnRl 
AMD  01- GENERAL  APP-:  .'.I lOM  fOKTOILLT  UiE. 


20 


THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACinC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  Skit,  8,  1692. 


AJtltlVE 


7  .00  a  m 
7.30  a  in 


6.00  a  m 
8.00  a  ra 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  ni 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  m 
1.30  p  ui 

3  00  ii  m 
1  00  p  lu 

4.00  p  m 

4  .30  p  in 
4.30  p  m 

•4  30  p  ra 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

fi.no  p  ra 
•6  00  p  ra 

I  00  p  ill 
J  7.00  p  ra 

7.00  p  in 


Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Xiles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Sun  Ramon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Dans  

Atlantic  Express  for  O.den  and  East  

Niles,  San  J..se,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Xiles  and  Uvermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   v  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  il  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benlcia,  K*perto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Uvermore  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 
Santa  liarbaraaiid  l.os  Angeles   

Saute  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

S'liiol  and  I.iverinore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo      

Orego  n  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Red  ling.  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  

S\VT\  CKCZ   l>I  VISION. 


7.16  p  m 
•12.16  p  m 
(6.16  p  m 

6.15  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  n 

8.45  p  in 
•8.45  p  m 

7  .15  p  ii 
•9  00  p  n. 
12.46  p  in 

9.46  a  u 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  n 
10  45  a  n. 
10  45  a  m 
•8.46  a  m 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 

from 8 AN  FRANCISCO  for  KAUSUJTO.  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  days!— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46,  3:26,5:00.6:40, 
6:20  P.  si.  (Suiidaysl— 8:0 9:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  p.m. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau-alito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  si. 

Fn.mSAN  FIUNCIS0O  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7:riO,  9:00. 
11:00  a.m.;  3:2S,  6:00.  6:40,  6:20  p.«.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2:3d,  4:01),  5:25  p.  x.  Extra  "trip  on  Saturdaysat 
1:48  p.  m.    " 

From  S A.N  RAKAEl,  lor  SAN  KUA.VClSCU  ,  week  daysl  6:10,_ 6:45, 
7:45,  9:15,  11:05  a.  II.:  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  P.  M.  iSundnysl— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:26.  3:40.  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trio  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  p.  h.    Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAM  FRANCISCO  iweek  day-i  6:25.  6:55, 
7:58.  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.:  8:35,  d;06  p,  m.  (Sundays)— 8:05.  10:05, 
11:20  a.  m. ;  1:2  >,  2:15,  4:00,  6:30.  6:20  p.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  ronnd 
'rip. 


From  SAOSALI  IO  lor  SAX  UlAXi'lsro  week  davsi-6:45.  7:16. 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m  :  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Sundai 8)— 8:15. 
10:2>',  11:40  a.  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  v.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  a'  7:00  i   m     Fan'.  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco 


Tbrough  Trains. 
1  ir-tination. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 


7:-  0  a.  M.  I  Week 
I  5:f0  p.  M  (  days. 
8  45  a  n,    6:00  a.  m  Sundays 


8  45  a  m 
i .45  a  in 


'  amp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:45  a.  m.  |  W.  ek 
loins,  I'olut  Reyes  6:15  p.  m.  I  days, 
and  \Va>  Stations.     8:15  y,  M.  Sunday! 


9  15  a  id 
(8.46  p  m 


7-30  a.  M  Week  davs 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 
5:00  v  M  S.iturdavs 


lomales,  Ilov.nds, 
Dune  in  Mills, 
Cazadero  an  I 
Way  S  ations. 


8:45  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  m   Week  days 
8:15  i\  ji  Sunday  s 


(7.45  a.  m.    S  imlftv  ExcU'4f»n  Triiin  for  Newark,  San 
Jose.  L>s  l.atos,  Fdtir,  Rig  Trees  and 

Santa  Cr  z   ..     18  05  p.  m 

8.16  a  ra    Newark,  "  euterviile,  san  Jose,  Felton, 

Builder  ere.  k  mid  San  a  Cruz   6  20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m    CenterviHe.  San  J"  e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

I  oulder  (  reek  and  -anta  <  ruz   •In. 60  a  m 

4  45  p  m    Centervil  e,  San  Jose.  Los  Gatos.    .       9.50  a  m 


CO  1ST  IIIVISKIV  (Third  anil  Townsend  Sts.) 


•i  00 

t?.30 
8  15 


a  in 
a  hi 
a  in 


19.30  a  m 


10.37 
12  15 
•  2  30 


•3  30 
•4  30 

6  15 
6.:tu 
til. 45 


a  m 
p  in 
p  m 


p  in 
p  m 
p  m 
P  m 
p  in 


San  Joss,  Almaden  and  Wa  Stations  

Mont  rev  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n 

8iU  Jos.-,  Qilroy,  Tres  Piuos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  S  n  Miguel,  I'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  i  -an  Luis  Obispo)  and 
P.lncipa  WayStati'.ns  

"  Bund. iy  Ex.  ursion  "  Train  to  Menlo 
Pork  and  Way  S'Jittons  

San  Jose  and  Way  StatL.ns   

Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Wny  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Praos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
.Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  stations     

San  Jose, Gilr  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


'thirty-. .ay  Exfiir*  on  — lio.ind  trt,..  .5  percent  reduction. 

Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Todl.  ma  and 

Point  Heye-,  S1.V5;  Tomales.  ?v;  llo  iards,  ii  60:  CazaiL.ro,  »3. 
Sunday  Excurs'on— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Retes,  81:  T.  males, 

81  50:  Howards.  »2:  Duncan's  Mills  and  CazinVro,  82  50. 


1 HROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  Wilh  murning  train  from  Sa'i  Fr-mi-isco  to  and 
from  Stewan's  Point,  Gualala.  Point  Arms,  Cnffey's  Cove. 
Navarro,  Mi  nd,  ciuo  City,  Fort  Rra^g,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  ■  osst. 


WILLIAM  CRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.       t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  A.  v     30,  8:30,  5.06,  6:20  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  H.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  M. 


San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

40,  5:05  P.  M. 
6:26  P.  M. 


W'kkk  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M.;  1:40,  3 
Sati  kdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  II. 
Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.:  1:40,  3:40,  5:00, 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXI'ISESS  SEKVICE  TO 
S'lDTHAM  HTON  (LONDON) 
AND  HAMBURG. 

Magnifier  nt  new  twin-*crew  steam- 
ers of  13-16.000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  re' ord  tor  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  continent. 

Columbia  Sept.  15 

F.Bismar.  k   Sept.  22 

Augusta  Victor! »  Sept.  29 

Normal. nia  Oct.  6 

Columbia  Oct.  13 

II  KDITEKBANEAN 
EXPRESS  LNE. 
mama  service 
From  New   York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent twfo+OTcW  express  steamers. 

F.  Bismarck   Nov.  17  I  Aiuj.  Victoria   Jan.  5 

Xorinannia   Dec  1  |  Columbia  Jan.  19 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Cor-iea),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  an. I  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrni,  i  oii^tantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  S  mthanipton  and  New  York. 
Duration  10  weeks.    First-class  only. 


—APPLY  TO- 


A.  W.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F, 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  Sell  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5  :00  p  in 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  in 
6:06  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  ni 
3-30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Dkiah. 

7:26  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  in 
6:05  p  in 

8:00  a  in 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  EHen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  ni 
8:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6.00  p  m 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  in 

U:C0  a  m 

6:10  "  m 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEA>ISH11»  CO. 

Ttiroticli  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  No  in  on  the  5th,  15th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  Ballings — September  15th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  Septem- 
ber 26th,  S.  S.  "City  of  New  Yurk,"  October  6th, 8.  S.  -San  Bias." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central   American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  mXM  18th  of  each  month,  colling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Sal  inn  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Ubertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— September  19tb,  1892,  S.  8.  "City  of  Panama." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dis|iatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Lino  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  S.  '  City  of  Peking," 
Saturday.  September  17. h.  at  3  p.  8.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  Septeinb.-r  27,  at  3  p.  v  ;  S.  S.  "Peru."  Satuiday,  October 
15,  at  3  p.  m. ;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  Nov.  6,  at  3 
P.  M 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  und 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

A  I.K.V  A  X  DKK  CP. NT  Kit, 

(irneral  Aeent. 


The  notei  Herbalist  ani  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  pc  in  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  a-  d  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
ditions and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thou-ands  of 
cases.  Sind  for  Testimonials  and  his  "Treati>e  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 


Incorporated  by  Knyal  Charter  A.  I>.  I  72<) 

 1  CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -        -        -     8  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      8,960  251.00 

fashionable  dress  and  cloak  maker  ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Rooms  IIO-IXX,  Phelan   Building,  jd  Floor.  '  City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  8t. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  tbat  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Roanl  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  co  n,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,' the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary-. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  County.  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1S92,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  cents 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Seer,  tary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September.  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  tie  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.       R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 

MALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1S92,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  (15th)  day  of  Septem- 
ber, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  belore, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY',  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


FIRE 


LION  KIKE  INS  CO.,  of  London 
ABsets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  LoQXtitu 
Asseti,  <10.190.:i»9.  Commenced  in  Cal   18  » 


WB.  SEXTON,       H.  C.  MEDCRAFT. 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  2 1 4  SANSOME  ST  ,  S  F 


ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,     -      -      S23  000,000 

 FAOIF-IO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

OI  London.    Established  by  Rnyal  Charter  1TJ0 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  8116 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  .md  Mo  t  oincrv  Sti  ,  S  >n  PrmnciwJO 
PACIFIC  D.KFAK.Tlvr.ElSrT 

Cjaardian  A^urance  (Jo.  $un  *  Frfe  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
EetablUbed  A  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    •     8  5,000.000 
Oash  A8»eU   -      -    «21, 911,918 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    •       -  #9,031,000 
Assets  in  America        VI .966.KS0 


WM.  I,  LANDERS,  lit u'l  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


T  1 1  K    W  AY  K  . 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


TRY 

IF1  IR,  O  S  S 

8  24  BUSH 


The  Tribuue 
has  the 
largest 
circulation. 

NEWS. 

The  Tribune 

publishes  the 

most 
Want  Ads. 

H 

QC 
H 
<v* 

Oakland 

riON. 

■H 

a 

W 

Tribune 

CULA' 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPER 

BY  CARRIER 
50c  PER  MONTH 

CIR 

The  Tribune 

has 

exclusively  the 

Associated 
Press  Reports. 

PUSH. 

The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^"^^^^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  frotn  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


Sf  PRPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pactac  Coast  Sole  Agents 

txjiijLiinms,  DimoND  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  FINE  STREETS, 


AGENTS    IF" <  >  Fi 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Hack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loc 
motive  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOEA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
aii  y  Roughness  of  the  skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  CfcNTs  ^er  Bottle. 


Systems— "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Foi  t 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California.  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wiyns.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  W  iring,  etc.    Marine  w  ork  a  Specialty. 

New  IVI niitgnmery  street.  San  Francisco. 


floaty  Brandt 
♦ 

Having  the  only  thorough! 
organized  orchestra  in 
Sau  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  musi< 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


lress.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  8ta. 


S.  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  Matinee  Teas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 

KOHLER  &  GHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0' Far  roll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 

AGENTS  FOR 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  :-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 


i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,   Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  Mtf 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 
rsuiraoMS  no  low 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Jt.S.  Bridges  <?o. 

^MERCHANT  •:•  TAILORS 
622  Market  Street  etftSSSmm 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS  JUDD  CO. 


23 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOHKER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DnequatledYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIyAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  -with  our  establishment  offei 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  In  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Sw«i» 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street.  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Loceied 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.   M.   IOOPBI,  M»a(tr 


BRTJT  ^  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  <• 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


SOj 
To 


TELEPHONE  3322- 


Lv.    O  KOT II XV 15 1^  1^  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City,  Call  at  once  for  particulars 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  v 


^     "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

SI       And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers."  $*"< 


HOTELi  *  DELi*  JVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAUD, 


JVIanagen. 


THE  '••  WAVE 


Vol.  IX   No.  13 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  .Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

With  this  issue  I  present  the  picture  of  J.  J. 
McDade,  whose  nomination  for  Sheriff  by  the  Democ- 
racy was  a  tribute  to  the  younger  element  in  the 
party.  Mr.  McDade  has  been  in  politics  for  some 
years,  and  the  people  have  every  confidence  in  his 
ability  to  administer  the  affairs  of  any  office  to  which 
he  is  elected  They  are  sure  of  his  integrity,  which 
has  been  tried  in  the  Legislature  when  honest  men 
were  few.  The  candidate  for  Sheriff  just  missed  being 
a  native  son;  but  so  closely  is  he  identified  with  the 
interests  of  California  that  he  is  regarded  by  many  as 
an  honorary  son  of  the  Golden  West.  He  received 
his  education  here,  and  in  1879  he  was  elected  to  the 
Legislature,  where  he  ma  le  a  splendid  record,  fight- 
ing always  on  the  side  of  the  people.  In  1882  Mr. 
McDade  became  Chief  Deputy  in  the  office  of  Super- 
intendent of  Streets,  and  was  instrumental  in  the 
preparation  and  passage  of  the  Vrooman  Act,  the 
result  of  which  was  the  revival  of  street  improve- 
ments. He  has  been  prominent  in  organizations  that 
have  f  >r  their  object  the  advancement  of  youug  men, 
and  Mr.  McDade  will  find  them  all  by  his  side  in  the 
contest  of  ballots.  His  nomination  has  been  received 
with  great  favor,  aud  he  will  make  a  splendid  run.  A 
few  years  ago  Mr.  McDade  married  Miss  Alice  O'Neill, 
daughter  of  the  well-known  capitalist,  and  partner  of 
J.  L.  Flood. 

 ►  •  -»  

SPLASHES. 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB'S  new  building 
on  Sutter  Street  has  not  begun  to  take  shape, 
but  around  the  spot  that  it  will  adorn  a  fence 
has  been  built,  and  already  the  advertising 
privileges  have  been  given  out.  I  am  told 
that  the  difficulties  in  the  way  of  getting  800 
members  are  harder  than  the  Directors  at  first 
imagined.  Of  course,  it  would  not  be  much 
of  a  task  to  raise  the  membership  to  the  num- 
ber stated  ;  there  are  very  many  men  in  town 
who  would  like  to  become  identified  with  the 
Bohemian  Club,  but,  unfortunately,  they  are 
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not  the  right  sort.  If  I  am  not  greatly  in 
error,  the  Club  does  not  want  to  fill  up  on 
objectionable  people,  and  I  fear  if  many  of  this 
kind  are  not  admitted,  the  limit  will  not  be 
reached  for  some  time. 

*  *  * 

The  method  of  electing  members  is  not 
always  a  safeguard  against  the  admission  of 
persons  who  might  prove  objectionable  to 
members.  I  remember  when  Ovid  Musin  was 
up  for  honorary  membership  that  he  was  bit- 
terly blackballed.  There  was  much  lamenta- 
tion on  the  part  of  his  friends,  but  some  of 
them  did  not  accept  the  verdict  of  the  Election 
Committee  as  final.  Indeed,  Mr.  Redding, 
being  an  attorney,  determined  to  have  it  set 
aside,  and  carried  the  matter  to  the  Supreme 
Court :  The  Board  of  Directors.  He  saw 
every  member  of  the  Election  Committee,  and, 
I  think,  got  their  signatures  to  a  statement 
that  they  had  not  blackballed  Mr.  Musin. 
Armed  with  this,  he  went  to  the  Board, 
which,  on  looking  at  the  document,  promptly 
declared  Mr.  Musin  elected.  Of  course,  that 
was  an  exceptional  case,  resembling  the  one 
in  the  Pacific-Union  to  some  extent.  It  has 
never  been  discovered  who  did  put  in  the 
black  balls  against  the  violinist,  but  I  am 
inclined  to  think  it  was  the  Club  owl,  a  very 
sagacious  bird,  they  tell  mc. 

It  is  a  fact  not  generally  known  that  San 
Francisco  has  just  as  many  clubs  now  as  it 
can  well  support.  In  proportion  to  its  popu- 
lation, it  has  more  social  organizations  than 
any  city  in  America,  and  while  it  is 'generally 
regarded  as  a  hotel  town,  it  yet  must  be 
admitted  that  the  limit  has  just  about  been 
reached.  The  class  of  people  who  would  be 
received  with  favor  as  associates  with  the  Noble 
Six  Hundred  have  nearly  all  got  clubs  of 
their  own  already  ;  and  they  are  willing  to 
admit  that  the  dues  are  proving  a  serious 
drain  on  their  incomes.  Probably  the  advan- 
tages of  a  new  clubroom,  luxurious  furniture, 
cheap  luncheons,  good  entertainments,  and  all 
the  other  et  cateras  that  the  Bohemians  will  be 
able  to  offer,  will  prove  strong  enough  to  woo 
them  from  their  present  loves  ;  but  I  doubt  it. 

The  event  at  the  Bohemian  Club  this  week 
was  the  dinner  given  by  Joseph  D.  Redding 
to  T.  Henry  French,  the  theatrical  manager, 
to  whose  kindness  we  are  indebted  for  the 
$2-glimpse  we  get  of  Lillian  Russell.  The 
banquet  was  a  great  success,  due  as  much  to 
the  superior  genius  of  the  chef  (a  discovery  of 
Raphael  Weill)  as  to  the  host's  edict  that  no 
speeches  would  be  allowed.  General  Barnes, 
one  of  the  guests,  did  not  appear  until  the  wal- 
nuts were  on  the  table.  The  menu  was  a  dainty 
affair  in  gold,  an  idea  picked  up  by  Mr.  Red- 
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ding  while  in  Europe.  Besides  the  host  and 
guest  of  the  evening,  those  who  enjoyed  the 
dinner  and  stories  were  Alfred  Bouvier,  Louis 
Sloss,  Jerry  Lynch,  Fred  Webster,  W.  Greer 
Harrison,  Colonel  Harry  Brady,  Raphael 
Weill,  and  General  Barnes. 

*  *  * 

Stories  were  told  by  all  present,  and  the 
brightest  in  the  extensive  repertory  of  T. 
Henry  French  were  brought  forth  for  the  de- 
lectation of  the  party.  I  believe,  though, 
that  Joe  Redding' s  won  the  palm  of  loudest 
praise.  It  had  to  do  with  the  stage,  and  the 
scene  was  laid  far  back  in  other  years,  when 
the  host  wore  knickerbockers.  He  was  the 
hero,  and  displayed  his  heroism  by  asking  to 
go  to  hear  "II  Trovatore  "  at  the  Old  Cali- 
fornia on  a  Sunday  evening. 

"  My  mother  said  no,"  said  Mr.  Redding; 
' '  her  face  showed  pain  as  she  noticed  the 
bent  of  my  mind.  She  positively  refused, 
and  said  father,  who  was  in  the  East,  would 
be  shocked  at  my  daring  to  mention  the 
opera.  But  my  love  of  art  was  strong,  and  I 
borrowed  $1.50  from  the  cook.  (Really,  I 
don't  remember,  Mr.  French.) 

*  *  * 

"  I  got  to  the  theatre  early,  and  waited. 
The  curtain  went  up,  and  my  youthful  ears 
were  charmed  with  the  music.  I  heard  noth- 
ing but  the  divine  strains  of  that  beautiful 
opera,  and  when  the  act  closed,  I  lay  back  in 
my  seat  and  said,  'It  is  grand.'  'Yes,' 
said  a  voice  beside  me,  '  it  is  a  beautiful 
opera.'  That  was  my  father,  and  I  noticed 
his  valise  was  on  the  floor  in  front  of  him. 
But  I  did  not  wonder  how  he  got  there;  I  saw 
the  valise,  and  heard  him  talk  as  if  I  were 
dreaming,  and  it  was  only  when  we  were  on 
the  car  on  the  way  home  that  his  return  had 
any  discomforting  feeling.  I  knew  I  was  in 
for  it;  my  disobedience  would  be  fearfully 
punished. 

"My  father  turned  to  me.  'Joseph,'  he 
said,  simply;  'I  found  you  at  the  theatre  on 
Sunday  night.'  I  nodded.  '  I  was  very  much 
surprised,  Joseph,  to  find  you  there.  I  might 
almost  say  I  was  pained,  Joseph,  pained.  You 
know  how  your  mother  dislikes  to  have  you  go 
out  on  Sunday  evening,  and — and — Joseph,  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  for  your  own  good,  you 
had  better  not  say  anything  about  having 
been  there.'  Then  father  told  me  to  go  in  the 
back  door,  and  slip  to  bed.  It  was  not  until 
some  years  afterward,"  concluded  Mr.  Red- 
ding, "  that  I  discovered  why  my  father  told 
me  I  had  better  say  nothing  about  having 
been  to  hear  '  II  Trovatore '  on  Sunday  night." 

*  *  * 

■  "HOME  TALENT"  furnished  the  fun 
and  frivolity,  that  made  the  Calliopean  Club's 
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jinks  so  enjoyable  on  Saturday  evening. 
Every  number  on  the  long  and  entertaining 
programme  was  original,  and  was  the  work  of 
a  member  of  the  organization.  The  event  of 
the  evening  was  a  burlesque  on  the  Sacra- 
mento races,  in  which  members  of  the  Club 
were  entered  as  runners.  Each  was  desig- 
nated by  a  name,  and  the  pedigrees,  character- 
istics, and  personal  appearance  of  the  racers 
were  humorously  described.  Pools  were  sold, 
and  books  were  made  with  all  the  abandon  of 
a  race  track.  Arthur  Silverberg  and  Emil 
Sutro,  arrayed  as  tin-horn  sports,  caused  much 
amusement  as  the  bookmakers. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopeans  are  developing  a  poetic 
tendency  that  may  lead  to  something  serious. 
Original  poems  have  been  a  feature  of  all 
their  previous  entertainments,  and  on  Satur- 
day night  the  Club  Muse  took  a  higher  flight 
than  ordinarily.  Some  of  the  members  are 
laughing  yet  at  the  clever  hits  made  by 
Albert  Ehrman,  Arthur  Bachman,  and  J.  S. 
Dinkelspiel.  Papers  of  a  personally  inter- 
esting character  were  read  by  Edgar  Peixotto 
and  Henry  Brandstein,  and  some  of  the  Club's 
vocalists  contributed  songs  that  were  as 
remarkable  for  their  clever  allusions  as  for  the 
music. 

*  *  * 

The  sin  of  matrimony  will  be  visited  heavily 
on  the  offenders  by  the  Concordia  Club.  At 
the  opening  ball  of  this  popular  organization, 
October  15th,  the  invitations  to  non-members 
will  be  limited  to  fifty,  and  no  married  men 
need  apply.  I  do  not  suspect  there  will  be  a 
general  concealment  of  marriage  certificates, 
but  some  of  the  gentlemen  who  have  enjoyed 
the  hospitality  of  this  Club  in  the  past  will 
regret  the  new  enactment.  The  arrangements 
for  the  ball  are  going  forward  in  a  manner 
that  will  make  it  an  affair  to  be  remembered. 

*  *  * 

NUPTIAL  SPLENDORS  had  a  magnifi- 
cent realization  on  Tuesday  evening  at  St. 
Luke's  Church,  where  Miss  Ida  Carleton  and 
Chaplain  Frank  Thompson,  spiritual  adviser 
of  the  "  Charleston,"  joined  hands  and  hearts 
in  matrimony.  The  wedding  was  spectacu- 
larly beautiful,  and  I  have  seen  nothing  to 
equal  it  in  San  Francisco.  The  army  and 
navy  were  represented  by  officers,  whose 
uniforms  gold-embroidered,  tasseled,  corded, 
and  epauleted,  made  a  handsome  background 
for  the  exquisite  costumes  of  the  ladies.  The 
rows  of  blue  and  gold,  grouped  as  if  by  an 
artist,  and  dotted  with  the  creamy  white  of 
bridesmaids'  robes,  or  the  brighter  shade 
affected  by  more  matronly  on-lookers,  formed 
a  picture  as  harmonious  as  a  chancel  ever 
held. 

*  *  * 

The  entrance  of  the  bridal  party  was  charm- 
ingly arranged,  and  the  officers  appeared  to 
be  on  a  dress  parade  that  had  in  it  more  than 
the  ordinary  importance  and  pleasure.  Miss 
Carleton,  who  was  a  belle  of  the  town,  came 
in  with  her  cousin,  Frank  Norris,  and  the 
traditional  beauty  that  is  the  possession  of 
even-  bride  was  hers  in  a marked  degree. 


She  wore  a  beautiful  costume  of  white  Russian 
velvet,  draped  with  a  robe  of  old  point  lace, 
and  carried  natural  orange  blossoms.  Her 
maid  of  honor  was  Miss  Gertrude  Gneway, 
and  the  bridesmaids  were  the  Misses  Helen 
Gibbs,  Minnie  Horton,  Celia  O'Connor,  Salie 
Huie,  Virginia  Gibbs,  and  Susie  McEwen.  At 
the  chancel  were  the  officiating  clergy,  Bishop 
Nichols,  Rev.  R.  C.  Foute,  Chaplain  J.  K. 
Lewis,  TJ.  S.  N.,  Rev.  E.  B.  Church,  and  Rev. 
William  Bollard,  of  Vallejo.  After  the  cere- 
mony the  bridal  party  and  a  large  number  ot 
friends  were  driven  to  the  residence  of  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris,  where  congratulations 
were  offered  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thompson.  An 
early  supper  was  served,  and  the  bride  and 
groom  disappeared. 

*  *  * 

The  reception  was  a  delightful  affair,  and 
opportunity  was  taken  by  all  to  look  at  the 
handsome  presents  that  testified  to  the  high 
regard  in  which  the  bride  is  held.  Among  the 
ladies  noticeable  for  the  beautv  of  their  attire 
were:  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris,  who  wore  a  Pompa- 
dour robe  of  black  and  blue  brocade;  Mrs.  O.  O. 
Burgess  was  resplendent  in  diamonds;  Mrs. 
Cornelius  O'Connor  wore  pale  blue  silk,  with 
pearl  trimmings,  and  ably  chaperoned  her 
daughters;  Miss  Maud  O'Connor  looked  pretty 
in  pink  silk,  and  Miss  Lillie  O'Connor  wore  a 
light-tinted  gown;  Miss  Mattie  Gibbs  wore 
a  becoming  gown  of  pink  silk,  cut  decollete; 
Miss  Mary  Porter  appeared  in  orange-hued 
silk;  Mrs.  Laura  Buffandeau  was  in  pink,  and 
Mrs.  Spear  wore  blue;  Mrs.  F.  V.  Wright 
wore  her  wedding  robe  of  white  silk,  and  Mrs. 
E.  A.  McCarthy  also  appeared  in  her  wedding 
robe;  Miss  Lolita  Monteverde  looked  lovely 
in  blue  silk;  Mrs.  Harry  Williams  wore  an 
elegant  toilet  of  white  silk;  Miss  Grube  was 
also  in  white  silk;  Mrs.  C.  F.  Mullins  wore  a 
handsome  robe  of  lavender-colored  silk;  Mrs. 
R.  C.  Foute  appeared  in  golden -hued  silk. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thompson  went  to  Santa 
Barbara  on  Wednesday,  and  will  spend  the 
honeymoon  there.  It  was  regretted  that  the 
bride  s  uncle,  Mr.  B.  F.  Norris,  and  the 
groom's  father,  Bishop  Thompson,  of  Missis- 
sippi, could  not  be  present.'  The  former  is  in 
New  York,  under  a  physician's  care,  and  the 
latter  was  too  ill  to  make  the  trip  to  California. 
It  is  probable  that  Chaplain  Thompson  will  be 
ordered  to  New  York  with  the  "  Charleston." 
In  that  case  San  Francisco  will  lose  one  of  the 
handsomest  girls  in  Society. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIRST  RAIN  has  fallen  at  Castle 
Crags,  and  with  it  closed  The  Season.  That 
is,  the  season  of  white  tennis  suits,  and  the 
young  man  who  went  mountaineering  in  a 
pair  of  patent  leather  dancing  pumps,  white 
pantaloons  and  a  blazer;  the  season  of  the  girl 
who  wanted  to  "go  into  the  mountain 
fastnesses"  and  view  "nature  undefiled  by 
the  vandal  hand  of  man,"  and  then  sat  on  the 
front  veranda  of  the  tavern  and  said,  "Oh, 
the  Crags  are  so  grand,"  with  a  slight  accent 
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on  the  "so,"  and  a  catching  of  the  breath; 
the  season  of  fancy  editions  of  Browning  and 
Wordsworth,  and  others  who  can  best  be 
studied  where  nature  holds  undisputed  sway, 
and  the  dictionary  and  keys  and  works  of 
explanation  can  be  used  without  detection. 
They  have  all  melted  away  with  the  first  rain. 

Tennis  suits  are  being  replaced  by  heavy 
tweeds,  and  the  honest,  heavily  nailed  climb- 
ing shoe  is  now  rivaling  the  patent  leathers. 
The  girl  with  Browning  and  a  wealth  of  adjec- 
tives has  been  replaced  by  the  girl  with  a 
paper-covered  edition  of  J.  M.  Barrie  or  a 
volume  from  the  pen  of  Richard  Harding 
Davis.  So  the  Indian  summer  has  set  in  among 
the  pines  of  the  Shasta  foothills. 

But  "  The  Season  "  died  hard  at  Castle  Crags. 
The  tavern  was  new.  It  was  a  novelty  and 
people  came  early  and  stayed  late.  The  tennis 
suits  and  patent  leathers  fought  well  and  died 
game,  but  the  mercury  would  persist  in  going 
down,  and  it  was  a  game  of  freeze  out  that 
was  played  upon  the  mountaineers  who  tried 
"to  do  "  the  crags  in  evening  dress. 

#  *  * 

But  the  end  of  "  The  Season  "  was  more 
glorious  than  its  beginning.  The  tennis  suits 
were  defeated,  but  they  were  not  conquered. 
They  were  going  to  march  out  with  colors 
flying  and  music  playing.  Somebody  sug- 
gested a  german,  and  ten  couples  danced  for 
their  own  amusement  and  the  pleasure  of 
their  fellow-guests.  A  charming  supper  was 
served  after  the  german,  and  this  was  enjoyed 
by  almost  every  one  in  the  hotel. 

*  *  * 

A  party  climbed  Mount  Shasta  a  short 
time  ago,  and  they  have  held  the  palm  of 
Castle  Crags  for  heroism.  Those  who  will 
live  in  the  annals  of  Shasta  are:  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
M.  S.  Severance,  Dr.  Barcan,  L.  A.  Adams, 
and  Miss  Taylor.  They  were  three  days  in 
making  the  ascent  and  descent,  and  enjoyed 
the  splendid  scenery  about  the  hotel.  The 
ladies  stood  the  trip  better  than  the  gentle- 
men, who  try  to  explain  this  by  saying  that 
the  ladies  had  all  the  help  of  the  guides,  while 
they  were  left  to  climb  as  best  they  could. 
Many  are  still  here  finding  the  health  that 
fills  the  autumn  air  of  this  section,  and  among 
them  are  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Charles  O.  Alexander, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Allen  Knight,  Dr.  J.  D. 
Arnold  and  family,  Mrs.  Nat  Brittan,  Mrs. 
Clara  Catherwood,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C  S.  Spinner, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  P.  Wieland,  Mrs.  P.  K. 
Campbell,  and  the  Misses  Campbell,  Mrs.  A. 
M.  Easton,  Mrs.  G.  G.  Alexander,  Miss.  M. 
B.  Brittan,  Mrs.  W.  K.  Vanderslice  and  the 
Misses  Vanderslice,  E.  B.  Stonehill,  Mrs. 
Pedar  Sather,  W.  M.  Watson,  J.  B.  Stokes, 
Miss  Mamie  Burling,  Mrs.  J.  A.  Anthony, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  C.  Hall,  and  others. 

I  have  to  announce  another  engagement 
which  will  be  of  interest  to  people  in  Society 
and  army  circles.  The  young  lady  is  Miss 
Meta  McAllister,  daughter  of  the  late  Colonel 
McAllister,  who  was  in  command  at  Benicia 
Barracks  for  several  years,  and  niece  of  Ward 
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McAllister,  the  leader  of  New  York's  gilded 
400.  The  fortunate  groom-elect  is  William 
Jaueway,  son  of  Dr.  Janeway,  U.  S.  A.,  who 
is  well  known  here.  Miss  McAllister  has 
been  living  in  New  York  City  for  several 
years,  but  she  is  very  pleasantly  remembered 
in  San  Francisco. 

It  may  seem  a  trifle  late  in  the  season  to 
form  a  swimming  club,  and  I  am  inclined  to 
the  belief  that  "  The  Diveaways  "  is  merely  a 
cover  under  which  a  number  of  charming 
young  ladies  conceal  a  desire  to  have  a  social 
organization  for  the  winter  months.  How- 
ever that  may  be  "The  Diveaways"  is  a 
club  of  pretty  girls  with  athletic  tastes,  who  are 
making  swimming  a  pastime.  Twice  a  week 
the  water  nymphs  meet  at  the  baths  on  North 
Beach,  and  enjoy  the  pleasures  of  aquatic 
sports.  Miss  Helen  Frank  is  the  pride  of  the 
organization,  and  her  feats  of  swimming  and 
diving  would  make  her  a  dangerous  rival  of 
the  fair  maidens  who  are  recognized  as  clever 
on  Del  Monte  beach-  Of  course,  the  Club 
has  a  Terpsichorean  side,  and  a  series  of  parties 
will  be  given  during  the  winter  months  at  the 
homes  of  the  members.  The  first  of  these 
was  given  at  the  residence  of  Miss  Blooming- 
vale,  Gough  and  Bush  Streets,  on  Thursday 
night,  and  was  enjoyed  by  a  large  number  of 
young  people.  The  next  party  will  take 
place  at  the  residence  of  Miss  Corinne  Cook. 

*  *  * 

An  important  affair  in  Jewish  society  cir- 
cles was  the  wedding  of  Miss  Henriette  Kahn, 
youngest  sister  of  Dr.  S.  S.  Kahn,  and  Mr. 
Henry  S.  Manheim,  son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs-  I. 
Manheim,  and  junior  partner  in  the  firm  of 
Manheim,  Dibbern  &.  Manheim.  The  young 
couple  have  a  legion  of  friends,  and  the 
union  was  one  of  those  pleasant  affairs  in 
which  love  found  the  way.  The  wedding  was 
celebrated  last  Suuday  evening  at  the  Califor- 
nia Hotel  in  the  presence  of  many  friends 
of  the  happy  couple.  Rev.  Jacob  Voorsanger 
officiated,  and  the  bride  was  given  away  by 
her  brother,  Mr.  Frederick  Kahn.  She  looked 
very  handsome  in  a  robe  of  white  sitin  bro- 
cade with  a  flowing  court  train.  After  the 
ceremony  there  was  a  sumptuous  dinner  and 
several  dances.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Manheim  are 
passing  the  honeymoon  at  the  Hotel  del 
Monte. 

One  of  the  pleasant  functions  of  recent  date 
was  the  viusicale  given  by  Miss  Maud  Berry 
at  her  home  on  Van  Ness  Avenue.  Many  of 
the  guests  were  from  Fresno  and  southern 
points,  but  San  Francisco's  fair  ones  were 
well  represented.  The  pretty  hostess  charmed 
all  with  her  exquisite  singing.  She  has  a 
delightful  soprano  voice,  which  will  shortly 
be  heard  in  amateur  opera.  Mr.  McBride 
sang  very  well,  and  was  frequently  encored, 
and  Dr.  Frank  Fisher  played  the  violin  for  the 
pleasure  of  the  company.  Refreshments  were 
served  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  is  enlivened 
twice  a  week  by  the  presence  of  those  who 


will  participate  in  the  opera  of  "Christopher 
Columbus."  They  are  busy  rehearsing  for  a 
couple  of  hours  and  seem  to  enjoy  it.  Last 
Saturday  evening  the  "Cocktail  Club"  was 
in  session  in  the  billiard-room,  and  I  am 
told  that  the  boys  had  a  merry  time  with 
intellectual  and  other  refreshment.  Since 
Ludwig  has  taken  the  stewardship  of  the 
Verein  there  is  a  marked  increase  in  attendance 
at  the  lunches  that  are  served  daily.  The 
repast  is  about  the  best  that  is  served  at  any 
of  the  clubs  in  the  city.  I  understand  that 
the  refurnishing  of  the  rooms  will  soon  be 
commenced. 

*  *  * 

A  WEDDING  that  was  conducted  with 
almost  the  same  degree  of  secrecy  that  usually 
characterizes  an  elopement,  took  place  in  St. 
Luke's  Church  on  Wednesday  afternoon.  The 
particularly  interested  parties  were  Miss  Flor- 
ence Blythe  and  Frederick  Hinckley.  Of  course 
everyone,  the  whole  world  almost,  knows 
who  the  young  bride  is.  The  famous  contest 
over  the  estate  of  the  late  millionaire,  Thomas 
H.  Blythe,  brought  her  into  prominence,  and 
the  Supreme  Court  finally  decided  that  she 
was  his  daughter,  and  was  entitled  to  his 
millions.  However,  the  end  is  not  yet,  as 
there  is  to  be  another  contest.  The  groom 
is  the  son  of  D.  B.  Hinckley,  of  Fruitvale. 

*  *  * 

A  month  ago  I  announced  that  the  wedding 
would  take  place  in  December,  but  Mrs.  Perry 
looked  unfavorably  upon  young  Hinckley  as  a 
partner  for  pretty  Florence,  and  has  done  all 
she  could  to  prevent  the  marriage.  This  in- 
terference caused  the  flame  of  love  to  grow 
stronger,  and  an  immediate  marriage  was 
decided  upon-  Mrs.  Perry  was  not  even  in- 
vited, and  was  kept  in  complete  ignorance  of 
the  affair.  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  the  young 
couple  did  wrong  to  leave  out  Mrs.  Perry. 
Had  it  not  been  for  that  astute  lady  the  bride 
might  or  might  not  have  been,  married  on 
Wednesday;  but  I  am  quite  sure  she  never 
would  have  been  declared  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
Blythe.  Mrs.  Perry  was  the  backbone  of  her 
case,  and  her  evidence  on  the  stand  was  strong 
and  convincing.  If  she  were  of  a  revengeful 
nature  I  am  quite  sure  she  could  repay  the 
slight  put  on  her,  with  a  large  amount  of 
interest. 

The  wedding  of  George  Ord  McMullin  and 
Margaret  Grace  Andrews,  on  Thursday,  the 
fifteenth  inst.,  was  a  very  pretty  one,  though 
extremely  quiet.  The  ceremony  was  per- 
formed in  Alameda,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs. 
M.  P.  Wiggin,  the  bride's  sister,  there  being 
no  invitatious  issued  except  to  relatives.  Mr. 
McMullin  is  well  known  in  this  city,  being 
the  son  ol  the  late  G.  O.  McMullin,  an  old 
resident  of  San  Francisco;  and  Miss  Andrews 
is  the  youngest  daughter  of  the  late  Rev.  A. 
B.  Andrews,  and  has  hosts  of  friends  here  and 
in  Alameda  and  San  Jose,  in  both  of  which 
cities  she  has  immediate  relatives  residing. 
The  newly-married  couple  took  their  departure 
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immediately  for  Bakersfield,  Kern  County, 
where  Mr.  McMullin  has  engaged  in  business 
and  where  he  has  a  large  circle  of  friends  to 
extend  to  him  congratulations  on  the  happy 
event. 

The  Four  Hundred  is  the  name  of  a  new 
club  that  has  been  formed,  and  social  enjoy- 
ment is  its  aim.  The  members  are:  Oliver 
A.  Harker,  J.  Warren  Shannon,  Lancelot  H. 
Smith,  Harry  C.  Stilwell,  James  P.  Whitney, 
Victor  E.  Matthews,  and  Clarence  L.  Mitchell. 
They  will  hold  a  reception  in  Lunt's  Hall, 
1 310  Polk  Street,  on  Friday  evening,  October 
7th,  and  promise  their  guests  several  hours  of 
pleasure. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  entertainment,  to  take  place 
at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Thursday  after- 
noon, promises  to  be  a  rare  event.  The  pro- 
gramme is  remarkable  for  its  variety,  and  all 
the  clever  mummers  in  town  will  assist  in 
making  it  a  success.  Miss  Lillian  Russell 
will  sing;  "The  Junior  Partner,"  "Nothing 
but  Money,"  "The  New  South,"  and  other 
companies  will  assist,  and  the  committee 
promises  to  make  the  affair  the  most  enjoyable 
ever  given. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington  arrived 
from  New  York  this  week,  and  will  remain 
here  for  two  or  three  months.  They  are  in 
their  new  residence  on  California  and  Taylor 
Streets.  In  their  party  were  Miss  C.  E. 
Huntington  and  Miss  Campbell. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  and  Mrs.  Marceau  finished  their 
journey  around  the  world  on  Tuesday.  Their 
trip  would  have  occupied  more  time,  but  the 
cholera  chased  them  home,  where  they 
arrived  safe,  much  to  joy  of  their  many 
friends.  The  Colonel  has  a  repertory  of  new 
stories,  which  he  intends  to  try  on  the  people 
of  San  Francisco  before  long. 

*  *  * 

Henry  Clayton,  of  Philadelphia,  who  has 
been  visiting  his  cousin,  Walter  Dinmore,  of 
this  city,  has  returned  to  his  home  via  New 
Orleans  and  the  South.  His  departure  has 
caused  some  slight  fluttering  in  fair  feminine 
circles  it  is  rumored;  at  any  rate,  Mr.  Clayton 
has  left  a  number  of  the  warmest  kind  of 
friends  behind  him. 

*  *  * 

As  neat  a  dedication  as  I  have  ever  seen 
attached  to  a  book  is  that  that  Joe  Kerr  has 
used  in  his  "Jests,  Jingles,  and  Jottings." 
Seriously,  solemnly  the  neat  little  work  is 
dedicated:  "  To  my  Stranger  Friend,  the 
American  Dollar."  There  is  pathos  in  that, 
and  much  sorrow.  I  suppose,  if  you  are  no 
stranger  to  the  article  mentioned,  you  will 
find  the  dedication  somewhat  jocular;  but  it 
sounds  very  s  id  to  me,  and  I  had  to  read  a 
few  pages  of  the  book  before  the  feeliug  of 
lonesotneness  wore  off. 

*  *  * 

IN  NOMINATING  Mr.  Barry  Baldwin  for 
Mayor,  .Bosses  Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  I  have  no 
dmibt,  were  actuated  by  the  purest  of  motives 
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aud  a  sincere  desire  to  promote  the  public  wel- 
fare. If  I  thought  they  were  not  controlled  by 
these  sentiments  I  should  say  flatly  that  their 
action  was  the  result  of  the  rankest  political 
bargain  ever  consummated  anywhere.  But 
their  character  as  gentlemen  precludes  the  sus- 
picion that  there  was  anything  more  in  their 
conduct  than  political  action  following  per- 
sonal friendship.  The  selection  of  Mr.  Bald- 
win, nevertheless,  proves  the  truth  of  every- 
thing I  have  heretofore  said  of  them,  namely, 
that  their  inability  to  see  ahead  of  them,  their 
inexperience  and  bigotry,  would  lead  them, 
in  the  event  that  they  were  able  to  control 
their  convention,  into  a  series  of  fatal  mis- 
takes. The  nomination  of  Barry  Baldwin  is 
one  of  those  mistake.  Nothing  can  atone  for 
it.  They  have  lost  the  opportunity  of  the 
campaign.  Their  heads  are  too  small  to 
grasp  the  chances  that  are  presented  in  the 
political  game. 

*  *  * 

Long  before  the  Fresno  Convention  Judge 
Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer  began  living  in  the 
atmosphere  of  the  California  Traffic  Associa- 
tion. With  Mr.  Baldwin,  who  is  Vice-Presi- 
dent of  that  institution,  they  journeyed  to 
Fresno,  believing  that  unless  the  Democratic 
party  began  "  fighting  "  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  it  had  no  chance  in  this  campaign. 
Surrounded  by  those  who  think  that  the  world 
centers  in  the  little  coterie  of  merchants,  led 
by  Traffic  Manager  Leeds  (salary  $10,000  a 
year),  who  compose  the  California  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation, it  is  not  unnatural  that  they  should 
finally  come  to  believe  that  everybody  is 
"against"  the  railroad,  and  that  the  Demo- 
cratic party  will  ride  triumphantly  into  power 
if  it  gets  on  top  the  popular  wave. 

*  *  * 

I  do  not  know  whether  any  friends  of  Mr. 
Baldwin  have  been  "stuffing"  Messrs.  Sullivan 
and  Dwyer,  but  it  looks  very  much  as  though 
they  had  gone  railroad  crazy.  I  have  no 
doubt  if  their  innermost  thoughts  could  be 
probed  they  would  be  found  firm  in  the  opin- 
ion that  the  only  issue  before  the  people  at 
the  present  time  is  whether  the  Railroad  Com- 
mission shall  be  abolished,  and  the  fixing  of 
fares  and  freights  restored  to  the  Legislature. 

*  *  * 

Economy  and  reform  in  the  administration 
of  the  local  government  are  evidently  un- 
known to  them.  They  think  that  the  nomi- 
nation for  Mayor  of  Mr.  Baldwin,  an  anti- 
railroad  grain  broker,  who  never  attended  a 
meeting  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  in  his 
life,  and  who  does  not  know  the  Consolida- 
tion Act  from  the  Riot  Act,  will  cause  the 
people  to  shout  paeans  of  glory.  How  foolish 
such  an  assumption  seems,  when  one  closely 
scans  the  plain  facts  of  the  situation.  How 
can  Mr.  Baldwin's  "record"  as  an  anti-rail- 
road Democrat  elect  him  in  a  city  where  five 
thousand  men  are  engaged  in  operating  street 
railways?  Do  Messrs.  Sullivan  and  Dwyer 
think  the  owners  of  the  Market,  Powell, 
Omnibus  and  other  cable  systems  are  going  to 
support  their  candidate  for  Mayor  to  gratify 


the  few  dissatisfied  grain  brokers  and  dealers 
in  groceries  on  the  city  front  who  imagine 
that  the  Southern  Pacific  does  not  treat  them 
as  fairly  as  it  does  the  merchants  of  Chicago 
and  New  York  ?  Will  Mr.  Baldwin  get  any 
votes  from  the  large  group  of  citizens  in  the 
outskirts  of  the  town  who  are  threatened  with 
extinction  by  street  extensions  and  other 
"improvements?"  There  are  are  ten  thou- 
saud  men  affected  by  these  jobs,  every  one  of 
whom  looks  to  the  next  Mayor  for  a  firm, 
capable,  and  energetic  defense  of  their  rights. 
In  fact,  would  Mr.  Baldwin  know  a  street 
extension  job  if  he  met  it  in  an  alley  ? 

Messrs.  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  have  pinned 
their  faith  to  the  anti-railroad  issue  just  as 
English,  Foote,  and  Tarpey  did  in  1884.  That 
year  the  men  in  charge  of  the  Democratic 
party  succeeded  in  giving  the  State  to  the 
Republicans  by  13,000  majority,  and  I  shall 
not  be  surprised  to  see  Sullivan  and  his  four 
adherents  lose  the  city  for  Cleveland  this 
year.  The  head  of  their  ticket,  at  the  outset, 
antagonizes  more  voters,  I  will  venture  to  say, 
than  any  man  who  ever  ran  for  Mayor  of  San 
Francisco.  He  is  the  first  man  ever  nominated 
for  that  position  who  was  the  result  of  a 
"slate"  combination.  Blake,  Bartlett,  Pond 
— all  the  great  men  who  have  been  Mayor 
of  this  city,  have  been  dragged  out  and 
bulldozed  into  serving.  Mr.  Baldwin  may 
not  be  aware  of  the  fact — but  it  is  a  fact 
nevertheless — that  no  man  who  has  sought  the 
office  of  Mayor  of  this  town  for  over  fifteen 
years  with  the  arts  of  a  politician  has  ever  suc- 
ceeded in  securing  it.  If  Mr.  Baldwin  suc- 
ceeds he  will  be  an  exception  to  the  rule. 

The  man  who  should  have  had  the  nomina- 
tion for  Mayor  was  Colin  M.  Boyd,  late 
Supervisor,  Auditor,  and  Chairman  of  the 
Finance  Committee.  The  city  is  in  a  "  kick- 
ing "  mood.  Men  are  everywhere  and  on  all 
hands  disgusted  with  the  government,  which, 
under  Kelly  and  Crimmins,  has  been  intoler- 
ably corrupt.  Everybody  now  recognizes  that 
in  knocking  out  Boss  Buckley  the  people 
have  jumped  from  the  frying-pan  into  the 
fire.  Like  Ellert,  Boyd  is  an  intelligent  and 
experienced  administrator,  who  has  the  con- 
fidence of  the  community.  His  nomination 
would  have  given  a  character  to  the  whole 
Democratic  ticket.  Even  the  disgruntled 
Democrats  who  are  organizing  to  fight  Mr. 
Baldwin  would  have  recognized  the  force  and 
power  of  his  name.  The  fact  that  Bosses 
Sullivan  and  Dwyer  were  strong  enough  to 
ignore  it,  shows  how  completely  they  have  the 
Convention  under  control.  This  absolute 
sway,  however,  has  one  redeeming  feature. 
When  the  votes  are  counted  on  November  oth, 
and  the  dead  aud  dying  Democrats  are  brought 
in  from  the  bloody  field  of  carnage,  we  shall 
know  |who  to  blame  for  the  disaster.  Judge 
Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer  caunot  say  that  they 
did  not  have  their  own  way,  for  they  did.  I 
sincerely  hope  they  will  elect  Mr.  Baldwin, 
but  I  cannot  see  how  they  are  going  to  do  it. 


The  fight  now  seems  to  be  between  Ellert  and 
"Dr."  O'Donnell. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  COURSE  of  my  observations 
upon  local  politics  I  have  frequently  remarked 
that  Messrs.  Kelly  and  Crimmins  comprised 
the  Republican  party  of  San  Francisco.  This 
was  based  on  the  fact  that  for  several  weeks 
past  all  the  other  bosses  have  withdrawn  from 
participation  in  its  counsels,  leaving  them 
masters  of  the  situation.  But  things  have 
recently  transpired  which  lead  me  to  amend 
this  observation.  I  do  not  wish  to  retract  the 
statement  that  Kelly  and  Crimmins  are  the 
Republican  party  of  San  Francisco,  for  that  is 
an  existent  fact  that  it  would  be  foolish  to 
deny,  but  I  want  to  add  that  those  bosses 
comprise  the  party  with  certain  limitations 
and  qualifications.  Recent  events  seem  to  in- 
dicate that  the  law  firm  of  Dorn  &  Dorn,  if 
not  already  a  material  portion  of  the  Republi- 
can party  of  San  Francisco,  will  soon  become 
not  only  the  party,  but  San  Francisco  itself. 

*  *  * 

Marcus  Aurelius  Dorn,  who  has  been  very 
near  the  public  teat  in  the  Sheriffs  office 
rising  four  years,  is  a  member  of  the 
Municipal  Convention  which  meets  at  B'nai 
B'rith  Hall.  Demetrius  Socrates  Dorn  is  a 
member  of  the  Legislative,  Judicial,  and  Edu- 
cational Convention,  which  meets  at  the 
Wigwam.  M.  A.  Dorn  represents  the  Thirty- 
eighth  Assembly  District,  and  D.  S.  Dorn,  the 
Forty-third.  I  observe  from  the  reports  in  the 
papers  that  nothing  is  done  in  either  Conven- 
tion unless  Mr.  Dorn — as  the  case  may  be — 
gives  his  consent.  If  the  Convention  desires 
to  adjourn,  a  member  modestly  makes  a  motion 
to  that  effect,  thereupon  all  eyes  are  turnei  to 
the  particular  Mr.  Dorn,  who  belongs  to  the 
particular  Convention  which  wishes  to  adjourn. 
If  he  says  adjourn,  the  Convention  adjourns, 
but  if  he  says  not,  the  motion  is  abandoned  and 
the  business  proceeds.  And  so  it  is  with  all 
other  matters.  If  the  name  of  a  candidate  is 
mentioned  the  first  thing  done  is  to  discover 
the  sentiments  of  the  particular  Mr.  Dorn 
toward  him.  Neither  Convention  is  opened 
for  business  until  the  arrival  of  the  Mr.  Dorn 
who  belongs  to  it,  and  if  he  stays  away — but 
that  contingency  has  not  yet  arisen.  I 
hesitate  t)  imagine  what  would  happen  to 
these  Conventions  if  either  of  the  Mr.  Dorns 
was  to  absent  himself  for  a  single  session. 

The  two  other  Dorns,  Augustus  Caesar 
Dorn  and  Quintius  Cincinnatus  Dorn,  are  com- 
ing to  town.  The  latter,  I  am  told,  like  his 
Roman  namesake,  who  was  called  Serranus 
because  the  messengers  from  the  Senate  found 
him  sowing  corn  when  they  brought  him  the 
news  that  he  had  been  elected  Dictator,  has  left 
his  plow  somewhere  about  Milpitas,  and  is 
on  his  way  here  to  take  a  hand  in  Repub- 
lican politics.  Augustus  Caesar  Dorn  is 
also  billed  to  arrive  soon,  and  will  accept,  so 
rumor  says,  a  fat  office  when  his  brothers  dis- 
tribute the  City  Hall  patronage  next  January. 
I  do  not  know  these  things.    I  am  merely 
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stating  them  on  information  and  belief.  Of 
course,  so  long  as  the  Dorns  "  stand  in  "  for 
pure  politics  and  protection  to  home  industry, 
Martin  Kelly  and  his  partner  have  nothing  to 
fear.  But  my  blood  freezes  when  I  think  of 
what  would  happen  should  they  conclude, 
after  awhile,  to  bolt  the  programme. 

*  *  * 

Suppose,  for  instance,  Marcus  Aurelius 
Dora,  the  Sheriffs  attorney,  should  say  to 
Demetrius  Socrates  Dorn,  attorney  for  the 
County  Committee,  "  Let's  adjourn  these  Con- 
ventions sine  die.  Martin  and  Phil  are  no 
good."  Before  Martin  and  Phil  could  discover 
their  treachery  the  Conventions  would  be  ad- 
journed sine  die  and  the  Republican  party  left 
without  a  Municipal,  Legislative,  Educational, 
and  Judicial  ticket.  I  hope  measures  will  be 
taken  to  quarantine  Augustus  Caesar  Dorn 
and  Quintius  Cincinnatus  Dorn  before  they 
arrive  in  town.  That  ought  to  be  easy,  see- 
ing that  the  cholera  threatens  to  be  prevalent 
at  Milpitas.  With  four  Dorns  in  the  city  the 
situation,  not  only  for  Kelly  and  Crimmins, 
but  for  the  entire  population,  would  be  fraught 
with  danger. 

*  *  * 

THE  CANDIDACY  of  both  Mr.  De 
Young  and  Mr.  Felton  for  the  United  States 
Senate  has  suffered  materially  within  the  past 
two  weeks.  While  the  former  has  been 
battling  with  the  latter's  friends  in  Oakland 
and  scooping  in  a  Senator  and  Assemblyman 
at  Sacramento,  the  local  politicians  have  been 
conspiring  against  him.  The  Non-Partisans 
have  nominated  for  the  Legislature  an  equal 
number  of  Democrats  and  Republicans,  that 
is,  nine  Republican  and  nine  Democratic 
Assemblymen  and  two  Democratic  and  three 
Republican  Senators.  This  division  of  the 
legislative  delegation  equally  among  the  two 
old  parties  on  its  face  seems  innocent  enough, 
but  underneath  it  all  there  is  a  deep-laid 
scheme  to  spoil  Mr.  De  Young's  plans. 

*  *  * 

According  to  the  new  apportionment  law 
three  of  the  Senators  and  ten  of  the  Assembly- 
men (provided  the  Republicans  obtain  any- 
thing like  half  the  votes  of  the  city)  ought  to 
be  elected  by  that  party.  This  means  that 
the  districts  have  been  apportioned  to  yield 
such  residts.  Knowing  this  the  Non-Partisans 
have  taken  advantage  of  it.  They  have  nomi- 
nated Republicans  in  the  Republican  districts, 
and  indorsed  Democrats  in  the  Democratic 
districts.  The  work  was  not  uniform,  because 
the  material  was  not  available  to  make  it  so, 
nor  was  there  a  sufficient  number  of  Republi- 
cans under  the  equal  division  of  parties  to  go 
round,  but  it  was  made  as  uniform  as  possible. 
The  result  of  this  will  be,  if  the  Non- Partisan 
candidates  receive  even  a  modicum  of  the  votes 
they  expect,  to  split  the  Republican  vote  in 
the  Republican  districts,  and  make  the  Demo- 
cratic districts  certain. 

But  this  is  not  all  of  the  diabolical  scheme 
to  nip  Mr.  De  Young's  Senatorial  aspirations 
in  the  bud.    Every  Republican  nominated  by 


the  Non-Partisans  was  called  before  a  com- 
mittee and  catechised.  If  he  did  not  say  he 
would  not  vote  for  De  Young  under  any  cir- 
cumstances he  was  at  once  dropped.  One 
fellow  did  not  know  how  he  stood  on  the  De 
Young  issue.  He  wanted  twenty-four  hours 
in  which  to  make  up  his  mind.  He  was  given 
twenty-four  years.  Only  those  who  answered 
promptly  and  unequivocally  were  ac- 
cepted. The  Democrats  were  sent  for  and 
a^ked  the  same  questions.  When  they 
looked  astonished  and  said,  "Why,  gentle- 
men, we  are  Democrats,"  they  were  told 
that  there  are  such  things  as  De  Young 
Democrats,  and  that  in  dealing  with  politicians 
it  is  better  to  take  no  chances.  It  seems  to 
me  that  this  combination  cannot  fail  to  defeat 
half  the  Republican  legislators  who  are  to  be 
nominated  by  Kelly  and  Crimmins  in  Mr. 
De  Young's  interest.  The  only  thing  that 
can  save  them  will  be  a  Republican  tidal 
wave,  which  is  not  at  all  likely. 

*  *  * 

FEW  WOMEN  have  made  a  success  with 
stage  literature,  and  the  number  who  have 
made  money  out  of  comedies  is  very  small. 
I  believe  Mrs.  Pacheco  has  been  the  most  suc- 
cessful playwright  of  the  decade,  and  the 
harvest  that  she  will  reap  from  the  plays  now 
being  produced  and  others  that  will  shortly 
be  put  on  the  road  is  richly  deserved.  Her 
latest  is  "Nothing  but  Money,"  and  I  am 
assured  that  it  will  do  better  than  "  Incog.," 
which  is  regarded  as  one  of  the  best-paying 
pieces  on  the  road.  There  is  a  better  story  in 
"Nothing  but  Money,"  and  the  lines  are 
superior  to  those  of  "  Incog."  from  a  literary 
standpoint.  The  play  has  been  reviewed  in 
an  exceedingly  kindly  manner  by  the  Eastern 
critics,  and  that  it  will  have  a  good  reception 
at  Stockwell's  on  Monday,  there  is  no  doubt. 

One  of  the  best  plays  on  the  boards  in  New 
York  now,  "  Captain  Letterblair,"  is  by  a 
woman.  Mr.  Sothern  has  the  title  role,  and 
makes  the  happy-go-lucky  Irishman  a  great 
favorite.  Some  of  the  lines  are  bright,  and 
none  of  them  fall  to  mediocrity.  Letter- 
blair's  rival  says  to  the  Captain:  "Ah,  you 
are  looking  decidedly  blue  this  morning." 
"Yes?  Well,  blood  will  tell,  you  know,"  is 
the  retort,  which  draws  as  much  applause  as 
a  dramatic  situation.  If  it  is  true  that  Mr. 
Thomas  stole  "Alabama"  from  Mrs.  Outh- 
waite's  "  Blue  and  Gray,"  it  is  likely  that  we 
shall  have  to  crown  the  women  of  this  decade 
with  the  laurel  of  the  most  pronounced  stage 
successes. 

*  *  * 

It  would  appear  that  there  is  no  one  in  ad- 
vance of  the  company  that  is  producing  Mrs. 
Pacheco's  play.  As  is  well  known  the  press- 
agent  is  about  the  most  important  functionary 
in  a  dramatic  troupe;  it  is  his  business  to 
prepare  favorable  notices  of  the  play,  put 
them  into  the  newspaper  offices,  and  to  see 
that  they  are  published.  The  dramatic  litera- 
ture that  has  reached  this  city  from  Mr. 
Lederer's  Company  has  had  not  a  word  to  say 


of  "Nothing  but  Money;"  from  the  printed 
matter  forwarded  from  the  troupe  one  could 
easily  believe  that  Mrs.  Pacheco's  play  had 
never  been  written.  It  seems  that  in  many 
towns  the  engagement  is  divided  between 
"  Nothing  but  Money"  and  "  Divorce  Day,'' 
the  latter  a  translation  in  which  the  press- 
agent  is  greatly  interested.  I  have  received 
much  literature  about  the  last-named  piece; 
not  a  word  about  Mrs.  Pacheco's.  I  am  in- 
formed that  this  is  the  case  in  the  other  news- 
paper offices  of  the  city.  It  seems  somewhat 
strange  that  the  proprietor  of  the  Company 
should  permit  this;  however,  he  may  not  yet 
know  it.  I  hope  this  will  bring  it  to  his 
attention. 

*  *  * 

In  the  columns  of  my  esteemed  contempo- 
rary, the  Post,  I  notice  some  reasons  for  the 
apparent  non-success  of  "  Nothing  but  Money" 
in  Chicago.  Mr.  Garrett  states  the  play  was 
not  billed  properly,  that  the  advertising  was 
neglected,  and  that  the  press-agent  criticised 
the  play  in  a  manner  that  discouraged  patron- 
age and  disconcerted  the  company.  The  dis- 
advantages that  Mrs.  Pacheco  has  had  to 
overcome  have  made  her  success  all  the  more 
noticeable,  however,  and  I  am  quite  sure  that 
here  in  San  Francisco  it  will  receive  an  impe- 
tus that  will  make  it  the  most  remarkable  of 
the  season.  "Nothing  but  Money"  was 
written  amid  difficulties;  the  clever  writer  was 
under  a  doctor's  care;  the  characters  were 
created  to  suit  the  mummers;  and  only  a  lim- 
ited time  was  given  for  the  completion  of  the 
piece. 

*  *  * 

IF  YOU  DON'T  KNOW  General  Head 
you  are  hardly  "  in  the  swim."  The  General  is 
a  character  ;  he  has  been  a  miner,  rancher, 
traveler,  real  estate  owner,  and  Goodness 
knows  what  all.  He  had  a  large  place  in  the 
public  mind  some  years  ago,  but  has  gone  out 
of  the  San  Francisco  ken  lately.  He  has  be- 
come eminently  respectable,  and  is  now  on 
the  Head  ranch  in  Mexico,  where  he  is  super- 
intendent, I'm  told,  of  as  fine  a  faro  game  as 
there  is  in  the  sister  Republic.  General  Head 
was  interested  with  Senator  Hearst  in  mines 
and  lands,  and  became  rich  as  the  influx  of 
people  raised  the  values  of  his  acres.  In  one 
of  his  trips  to  Mexico  he  stumbled  on  the 
grazing  laud  that  is  now  a  ranch,  and  it  is 
said  the  "jump"  he  made  there  was  one  of 
the  famous  ones  of  his  history,  far  outstripping 
anything  ever  done  by  the  well-known  frog  of 
Calaveras 

*  *  * 

Just  to  give  you  an  idea  of  his  shrewdness 
I  will  tell  you  of  one  of  his  smaller  adventures 
with  a  rapacious  corporation.  He  had  a  fine, 
airy  lot  on  the  top  of  the  Clay  Street  hill, 
adjoining  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company's 
reservoir.  The  lot  was  absolutely  valueless, 
excepting  as  a  grazing  place  for  goats.  It  is 
said  the  man  who  owned  it  before  him  found 
it  necessary  to  keep  the  soil  on  the  lot  by 
plastering  it  up  with  mortgages.  General 
Head  convinced  himself  that  it  was  necessary 
to  the  happiness  of  the  Spring  Valley  Water 
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people  to  own  the  lot,  and  he  so  informed  brow  of  the  Sierras,  on  the  seamed  cheeks  of 
them;  but  they  would  not  buy;  in  fact,  they  the  Black  Hills,  and  on  the  rugged  face  of  the 
said  they  would  not  take  the  property  as  a  [  Rockies  was  found  the  injunction:  "Buy 
gift.    Then  the  long-headed  General  began  your  clothes  of  Hewston,  Hastings  &  Co., 

grading  his  lot;  he  graded  half  of  it,  and          San   Francisco."    The   artist    invaded  .  the 

Well,  the  Spring  Valley  Water  Company  Yosemite,  and  tourists  read  the  command  as 
bought  the  property.  they  gazed  at  El  Capitan  or  stood  in  awe 

Had  he  graded  the  other  half  the  reservoir  I  under  the  Bridal  Veil.    People  did  buy  their 


would  have  tumbled  down. 

But  I  did  not  begin  this  article  with  intent 
to  tell  all  that.  It  was  of  General  Head's 
trip  to  Europe  I  desired  to  speak.  But 
reminiscences  will  break  in.    He  had  reached 


clothes  of  the  enterprising  drapers,  and  the 
result  was  that  the  partners  grew  rich. 
*  *  * 

Hewston  had  an  abiding  faith  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  sold  coats  to  buy  lots.  He  chose 
Market  Street,  and  purchased  the  ground  on 


the  ladies  of  the  Sultan's  harem;  in  every  way 
possible  he  sought  to  accomplish  his  end,  but 
was  balked.  Finally  he  met  an  officer  high 
in  the  Sultan's  service,  and  by  dispensing 
largess  in  quantities  he  convinced  the  Turk 
that  honesty  was  the  best  policy,  when  it 
paid.  The  officer  promised  to  introduce  the 
General  to  the  harem,  and  the  price  that  was 
to  be  paid  was  agreed  on.  Needless  to  say, 
the  Turk  named  an  awe-inspiring  figure. 
Arrangements  were  made;  Head  was  con- 
ducted to  a  large  palace,  ushered  into  a  room 
and  left  to  himself  while  the  officer  went  to 
marshal  the  Sultan's  favorites. 

*  *  * 

The  Californian  perspired  freely.  He  had 
been  informed  that  discovery  meant  death, 
and  that  in  an  exceedingly  severe  and  need- 
lessly painful  manner.  From  his  position  he 
saw  a  vista  of  arches  and  columns  and  colon- 
nades; marble  statuary  and  playing  fountains 
pleased  his  senses;  but  he  could  not  shake  off 
his  fear.  Suddenly  his  guide  entered. 
"  They  come,"  he  whispered;  and  they  came. 
A  long  line  of  white-garbed  ladies,  with 
covered  faces  came  under  the  arches;  their 
eyes  glistened  as  they  looked  on  the  giaour, 
and  the  giaour's  eyes  glistened  as  he  looked 
on  them.  Just  as  they  reached  the  spot  where 
the  ardent  General  stood,  one  of  the  ladies — 
that  one  who  had  been  pointed  out  as  the 
Sultan's  favorite — cried  : 

"Will,  will,  owld   Head!    An'  hev 
turned  Turk,  too  ?  " 

*  *  * 

The  officer  of  the  Sultan  disappeared;  the 
long  line  of  "  favorites  "  broke  up  in  disorder, 
and  General  Head  learned  from  the  lady  with 
the  Irish  brogue,  who  had  known  him  in  San 
Francisco,  that  he  had  been  victimized.  The 
ladies  were  not  as  private  as  he  had  been  led 
to  believe. 

*  *  * 


Constantinople,  and  was  desirous  of  seeing  which  E.  J.  Baldwin  built  his   hotel  and 

theatre.  The  lease  read  that  at  the  end  of 
twelve  years  Baldwin  could  buy  the  lot  for 
$700,000,  and  the  strange  spectacle  was  wit- 
nessed here  some  months  ago  of  a  man  chas- 
ing the  executors  of  an  estate  around  with 
nearly  three  quarters  of  a  million  dollars. 
Mrs.  Hewston  believed,  and  rightly,  too,  that 
the  property  was  worth  more  than  $700,000; 
and  she  sought  to  make  Mr.  Baldwin  pay  the 
difference.  Of  course,  the  effort  was  fruitless. 
The  fight  was  a  long  and  bitter  one,  and 
"Lucky"  Baldwin  proved  his  right  to  the 
title.  Mrs.  Hewston  returned  a  month  ago 
from  Europe,  where  her  husband  died.  She 
has  a  daughter,  a  very  pretty  girl,  who  in 
carriage  and  face  resembles  her  distinguished 
looking  mother. 


AMONG  HANDSOME  WOMEN  Mrs.  H. 
M.  Hewston  would  attract  attention.  Tall, 


THE  "VAMOOSE,"  Mr.  Hearst's  rapid 
yacht,  has  been  put  to  excellent  service.  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  the  young  editor  of 
the  Examiner  is  entitled  to  some  thanks  for 
his  action  in  placing  his  valuable  craft  at  the 
disposal  of  the  health  officers  of  New  York. 
It  will  he  used  as  a  dispatch  boat  between 
the  cholera-infested  ships  in  Gotham  Harbor 
and  the  pest-houses.  Like  the  angels  who 
saved  "Little  Breeches,"  the  "Vamoose" 
will  do  more  good  in  that  business  than  in 
"  loafin'  around  the  throne."  In  the  mean- 
time Mr.  Hearst  is  in  Switzerland,  driving  a 
I  six-horse  coach  through  all  the  passable 
yez  1  passes,  taking  an  infiuite  number  and  variety 
of  photographs,  and  making  many  hotel- 
keepers  and  guides  happy  for  life.  The 
stories  that  I  hear  of  his  generosity  are  only 
equalled  by  those  that  come  to  me  of  his  reck- 
lessness in  climbing  and  driving.  He  has  one 
of  his  artists  with  him,  and  only  a  few  days 
ago  his  private  secretary  left  San  Francisco  on 
receipt  of  a  cablegram  instructing  him  to 
report  in  Switzerland. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner  lately  opened  its  New  York 
offices  in  the  World  Building.    They  are  un- 


graceful, and  erect,  she  is  very  good  to  look  rivaled  by  any  newspaper  in  this  country 


upon,  and  as  she  is  in  deep  mourning,  she 
draws  the  glances  of  half  the  people  in  the 
street  herward  as  she  passes.  Mrs.  Hewston 
is  the  widow  of  one  of  the  pioneers,  senior 


To  say  they  are  sumptuous  is  simply  admit- 
ting the  inability  of  the  language  to  express 
the  superlative  of  luxury,  comfort,  and  refine- 
ment.   The  rooms  are  finished  in  redwood, 


partner  in  the  firm  of  Hewston,  Hastings  &  imported  from  the  primeval  forests  of  Cali- 
Co.,  which  in  old  days  astonished  the  natives  fornia,  and  I  am  told  that  the  trees  from 
by  the  prodigality  of  its  advertising.  Nothing  which  the  wood  was  cut  have  a  historic 
was  sacred  from  their  painter's  brush;  on  the  interest.    The  hangings  are  dark  red;  heavy, 


luxurious  portieres,  soft,  clinging  window 
curtains  ;  the  carpets  are  of  the  same  shade, 
and  the  weary  feet  of  the  wanderer  sink  into 
them  with  never  a  sound.  The  chairs  are 
soft  and  easy;  divans  covered  with  rugs  invite 
repose,  excellent  pictures  are  on  the  walls,  and 
in  quaint  cabinets  expensive  bric-a-brac  has 
place.  The  artist  who  arranged  the  room  has 
given  Mr.  Katz  a  boudoir  instead  of  an  office. 

*  *  * 

I  PREDICTED  the  yacht  race  on  Admis- 
sion Day  would  be  won  by  the  "Aggie,"  and 
as  matters  appear  now.  I  think  I  was  correct, 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the  race  was 
awarded  to  the  "  Jessie  "  by  two-seconds'  time. 
I  have  been  informed  by  competent  authority 
that  the  measurement  of  the  "Aggie"  was 
incorrect,  and  calculating  her  time  allowance 
by  the  proper  measurement,  she  really  won 
the  race  by  one  minute.  However,  all  bets 
have  been  paid,  and  I  believe  that  nothing  is 
to  be  done  in  the  matter. 

*  *  * 

All  of  this,  however,  brings  to  my  mind  one 
important  question,  and  I  believe  it  is  to  be 
agitated  before  the  next  race  takes  place.  It 
is  in  regard  to  the  sailing  of  yachts.  Many 
members  of  the  two  yacht  clubs  agree  with 
me  on  the  point  that  in  a  yacht  race  the  vessel 
should  be  sailed  by  its  owner,  and  not  by  a 
professional  seaman.  They  do  not  class  the 
owners  of  yachts  as  professionals,  as  they  all 
have  some  calling  in  life  other  than  "follow- 
ing the  sea,"  hence  they  are  amateurs  when  it 
comes  to  sailing.  Captain  White,  Commodore 
Gutte,  Commodore  Caduc,  V  ice -Com  mod  ore 
McCarthy,  Leon  Thomas,  and  other  yacht 
owners  that  I  could  mention,  are  all  capable 
of  navigating  their  own  vessels,  and  they 
should  be  obliged  to  when  it  comes  to  a  con- 
test of  speed.  There  is  no  reason  why  one 
yacht  should  be  handicapped  by  another  hav- 
ing a  professional  navigator  at  the  wheel.  If 
I  am  not  greatly  mistaken,  this  will  be  a  live 
issue  ere  long  among  yachtsmen. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  NEW  STORIES  brought  to  town 
by  Dr.  J.  Franklin  Brown  is  one  that  has  to  do 
with  the  highly-paid  race  of  railroad  presi- 
dents. Chauncey  M.  Dapew  is  mixed  up  in 
it,  but,  I  believe,  merely  for  purposes  of 
strengthening  the  yarn.  The  hero — he  is  a 
hero,  too-  is  Colonel  Abraham  Freeborn 
Jings,  of  Michigan.  The  gentleman  with  the 
queer  name  has  a  mill  among  the  pine  trees 
of  the  Wolverine  State,  and,  in  order  to  get 
his  logs  to  water,  found  it  necessary  to  con- 
struct a  railroad.  He  laid  down  a  mile  and  a 
half  of  tracks,  built  a  few  lumber  cars  and  a 
dummy  engine,  called  the  road  the  Great 
Northern  Railroad  Line  of  Midland  Michigan, 
and  elected  himself  President.  Then  he  had 
some  beautiful  passes  lithographed,  forwarded 
them  to  his  various  fellow-presidents  through- 
out the  land,  and  waited.  Passes  began  to 
arrive,  and  he  was  soon  in  a  position  to  travel. 

*  *  * 

He  reached  New  York,  and,  finding  that  it 
cost  him  ten  dollars  a  second  to  breathe  the 
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air,  determined  to  leave  it  just  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible. But  he  had  no  pass  over  the  particular 
road  he  desired  to  travel,  the  Hudson  River. 
He  called  on  Mr.  Depew,  who  happened  to  be 
out;  stated  his  business,  left  his  card,  and 
promised  to  call  again.  Next  day  he  found 
the  great  orator  who  runs  a  railroad  for  the 
fun  of  it. 

"  What  can  I  do  for  you  ? ' '  asked  the  after- 
dinner  speaker. 

"  I  desire,  sir,"  said  Colonel  Abraham  Free- 
born Jings,  "  an  exchange  of  courtesies.  I 
am  President  of  the  Great  Northern  Railroad 
Line  of  Midland  Michigan,  for  which  I  sent 
you  a  pass  some  time  ago.  I  desire  to  go  to 
Buffalo  over  the  New  York  Central,  and  hope 
you  will  let  me  have  transportation." 

"  I  regret  that  I  won't  be  able — " 

"Won't  be  able  to,"  echoed  the  Colonel; 
"why,  sir,  do  not  the  Eastern  roads  exchange 
courtesies  with  those  in  the  West  ?  " 

"  They  do,  but,  you  see,  we  have  a  line  of 
considerable  length  here,  aud  I  am  told  that 
your  road  is  only  a  mile  and  a  half  long." 

This  was  a  crusher,  but  Colonel  Abraham 
Freeborn  Jings  recovered. 

"  Sir,  the  New  York  Central  and  Hudson 
River  Railroad  may  be  larger  than  the  Great 
Northern  Line  of  Midland  Michigan,  but  it 
is  no  broader — not  a  d — d  bit  broader,  sir." 

Dr.  Brown  says  Colonel  Jings  walked  to 
Buffalo. 

*  *  * 

"THE  FEARFUL  FOOTBALL  player," 
whom  Shakespeare  speaks  of,  has  evidently 
a  prototype  in  the  Olympic  Club's  team. 
The  other  evening  a  meeting  of  representa- 
tives from  the  various  colleges  and  athletic 
clubs  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  organizing 
a  league  to  play  during  the  season.  The  idea 
is  Joe  Tobin's,  and  I  have  no  doubt  a  series  of 
games  at  intervals  throughout  the  winter 
would  be  productive  of  great  interest  and  be 
well  patronized  by  the  G.  P.  The  Berkeley 
men,  the  Napa  men,  and  the  others  all  signi- 
fied their  willingness  to  join — only  the  Stan- 
ford representatives  exhibited  no  enthusiasm. 
Being  asked  to  come  in  they  refused  point 
blank.  Reasons  they  declined  to  give.  Being 
pressed,  however,  one  of  them  said  he  objected 
to  the  rough  play  of  the  Olympic  men. 

"In  that  game  we  played  with  you  last 
season,"  he  said,  "  one  of  your  men  slugged  a 
divinity  student  on  our  team." 

"Well,  what  then?  'Taint  a  game  for 
babies,  is  it  ?  "  asked  an  Olympic  man. 

"What  then!"  continued  the  j-outh  in 
horrified  tones.  "  Why,  the  student  got  angry 
and  swore,  thereby  imperiling  his  soul  and 
demoralizing  him  utterly." 

The  roar  of  laughter  that  followed  this 
sanctimonious  objection  drowned  some  further 
remarks  the  good  youth  desired  to  make. 
After  that,  they  were  not  pressed  to  remain 
and  retired  amid  jeers.  It  seems  that  a  change 
has  come  over  the  spirit  of  these  interesting 
youths'  dreams  since  the  Palo  Alto  and  young 
Mr.  Blinu  were  retired  into  obscurity.  That 
dauntless  freedom  of  expression  and  ornate 


contempt  for  institutions,  State  and  spiritual, 
that  certain  daring  minds  exhibited  at  that 
time  seem  to  have  disappeared. 

However,  the  League  is  organized  under 
excellent  conditions,  and  I  believe  Tobin  will 
get  his  team  to  work  just  as  soon  as  possible. 
I  should  advise  him  to  pick  men  who  are  not 
too  ornamental  for  work,  but  who  will  practice 
and  make  a  record  for  themselves. 

*  *  * 

THE  FIGHT  that  has  been  made  by  the 
different  parties  to  get  on  the  Australian  bal- 
lot as  "straight"  has  not  yet  ended.  It 
seems  that,  aside  from  the  Republicans  and 
Democrats,  there  is  but  one  other  organiza- 
tion entitled  to  that  right — the  Property- 
Owners'  Independent  Improvement  party. 
The  distinction  of  getting  a  straight  place  on 
the  ticket  is  a  great  one,  and  its  advantages 
must  not  be  overlooked  by  the  men  who  will 
run  as  Nou- Partisans,  Prohibitionists,  and 
what  not.  The  Property-Owners'  party  has 
been  in  existence  for  some  time,  and  has  been  a 
factor  in  politics  of  considerable  size.  It  will 
be  remembered  that  two  years  ago  Dr.  O'Don- 
nell  received,  on  the  official  count,  thirty  per 
cent  of  the  votes  cast  for  Mayor;  Heaven  alone 
knows  how  many  votes  his  supporters  did  cast 
for  him.  *  *  * 

The  Property-Owners'  party  was  organized 
by  Patrick  Dolan,  who  probably  had  his  mind 
on  such  an  occasion  as  this.  Its  platform 
pledged  candidates  to  work  for  reforms,  and 
denounced  silurianism  and  corrupt  methods  of 
taxation  and  street  assessments.  The  ticket 
has  come  to  be  known  as  "  O'Donnell's,"  and 
the  garrulous  old  man  has  overshadowed 
everything  on  it.  However,  there  is  already 
a  scramble  on  the  part  of  candidates  to  get  on 
Mr.  Dolan's  ticket.  It  will  practically  mean 
election  for  many  of  them  who  would  be  lost 
amid  the  myriad  of  men  to  be  voted  for  in 
November. 

*  #  # 

IT  IS  TO  BE  HOPED  that  nothing 
serious  will  come  of  the  unfortunate  misunder- 
standing in  the  Century  Club.  We  have  so 
few  literary  organizations  in  this  city  that  I 
tremble  whenever  I  hear  of  a  family  row  in 
one  of  them,  and  the  news  that  there  is  a 
tempest  in  the  Century  Club's  tea-pot  has 
caused  me  grave  alarm.  One  faction  in  the 
swell  haunt  of  intellectuality  professes  to  feel 
aggrieved  at  what  a  lecturer  said  some  time 
ago,  and  although  explanations  have  been 
made,  it  refuses  to  be  comforted.  The  other 
side   having   made   every   effort   to  restore 


harmony,  is  beginning  to  be  a  trifle  bitter,  and 
it  is  more  than  probable  that  a  pretty  row  will 
result. 

*  *  * 

The  trouble  arose  over  a  lecture  that  Gerritt 
Lansing  delivered  before  the  members.  The 
subject  was  "  Foreign  Immigration,"  with 
which  Mr.  Lansing  is  quite  familiar.  His 
remarks  provoked  considerable  applause,  and 
the  impression  he  made  was  an  exceedingly 
happy  one,  until  he  inadvertently,  I  suppose, 
spoke  of  the  Catholics.  Then  there  was  trouble, 
and  the  enthusiasm  waned.  I  am  assured 
that  many  of  those  present  told  the  dis- 
gruntled members  that  there  was  not  a  word 
in  the  address  that  anyone  could  take  offense 
at;  but  this  has  not  healed  the  wounds,  and 
there  is  some  very  bitter  talk  regarding  the 
want  of  tact  displayed  by  the  lecturer.  Of 
course,  the  Club  is  believed  to  be  non-sectarian, 
but  that  fact  will  not  be  taken  into  account  at 
the  present  time. 

*  *  * 

A  unique  entertainment  is  promised  by 
George  Riddle  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on  Mon- 
day night,  October  3d.  On  that  evening  he 
will  interpret  "A  Midsummer  Night's  Dream," 
with  orchestral  accompaniment  of  Mendels- 
sohn's music  written  to  illustrate  the  play. 
This  has  won  for  Mr.  Riddle  the  warmest 
encomiums,  and  the  Eastern  critics  have  ad- 
mitted that  in  this  line  he  is  the  greatest  of 
artists.  The  music  will  be  furnished  by  an 
orchestra  of  thirty  musicians  under  the  direc- 
tion of  H.  J.  Stewart. 

*  *  * 

THE  DEATH  of  William  Dunphy  removes 
a  loyal,  big-hearted  hospitable  man,  and  leaves 
a  large  estate  to  be  divided .  Mr.  Dunphy 
was  a  pioneer,  but  had  the  good  fortune  to 
have  a  progressive  family,  the  members  of 
which  saw  to  it  that  he  kept  up  with  the 
times.  He  was  born  in  Ireland,  and  had  been 
a  farmer,  a  soldier,  a  miner,  and  a  cattle- 
chaser  before  he  became  a  millionaire.  After 
he  gained  his  wealth,  he  spent  much  time  in 
traveling,  a  great  deal  of  money  in  entertain- 
ing, and  a  not  inconsiderable  amount  in 
relieving  the  distress  of  unfortunates  who  had 
started  up  the  ladder  about  the  year  that  he 
did,  but  who  had  been  crowded  off  near  the 
lowest  rung.  Much  of  his  estate  consists  of 
land;  immense  grazing  tracts,  on  which  thou- 
sands of  cattle  grow  fat  and  valuable.  His  ranch 
in  Nevada  is  nothing  short  of  200,000  acres, 
and  Battle  Mountain  is  maintained  by  his  cow- 
boys and  employ 6 5.  Near  Soledad  he  has  a 
large  tract  of  land,  for  which  he  was  offered 
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three  quarters  of  a  million  dollars,  and  told  the 
would  be  purchasers  to  bid  again. 

*  *  * 

In  town,  the  estate  is  enriched  by  lots  on  a 
a  dozen  corners,  and  I  suppose  that  Mr. 
Dunphy  died  worth  $4,000,000.  Probably  he 
got  more  comfort  out  of  the  Soledad  property 
than  from  any  of  his  other  possessions.  There 
he  entertained  like  a  king.  He  would  take 
parties  to  the  ranch,  and  provide  enjoyment 
for  them  of  a  character  they  were  unable  to 
get  elsewhere.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  be 
one  of  the  company  he  invited  thither  a  couple 
of  years  ago.  He  had  gathered  about  him  a 
lot  of  bright  people,  who  were  ready  to  sing 
songs,  make  speeches,  dance  jigs  or  do  any- 
thing else  that  was  asked  of  them.  Judge 
Evans  was  in  the  party,  and  insisted  in  drink- 
ing his  champagne  out  of  a  tin  cup,  an  eccentri- 
city that  was  overlooked,  as  the  glasses  were 
short.  During  part  of  a  recitation  by  Dan 
O'Connell  the  Judge  slept.  Dan  was  doing 
John  McCullough's  favorite  piece,  "  Roger 
and  I,"  and  many  eyes  were  wet  as  he  pro- 
ceeded. Suddenly  Judge  Evans  awoke;  he 
listened  to  the  recitation  an  instant,  and  then 
went  up  to  Dan. 

*  *  * 

"Say,"  he  inquired,  "what  dog's  that 
you're  talking  about  ?  Why,  my  friend,  Bill 
Dunphy,  has  dogs  that'll  eat  chips  off  the  tail 
of  any  cur  you  ever  saw.  Ain't  that  right  ?  " 
he  asked,  turning  to  Mr.  Dunphy.  However, 
that  was  after  the  barbecue. 

Next  day  Judge  Evans  was  nearly  killed, 
but  it  was  through  no  fault  of  Dan  O'Connell's. 
The  Judge  wanted  to  prove  that  he  was  an 
equestrian,  and  mounted  a  horse  that  was  as 
peaceful  as  sheet  lightning  on  a  summer 
night.  It  did  not  take  the  trouble  to  buck 
him  off,  but  ran  under  some  umbrageous  oaks, 
whose  tangled  arms  tore  Judge  Evans  from 
his  unsteady  saddle.  Those  were  very  joyous 
days,  and  there  is  not  a  person  who  was  pres- 
ent then  who  does  not  feel  a  dull  pain  at  his 
heart  when  remembering  that  the  bluff,  hearty, 
kindly  host  is  dead. 

*  *  * 

The  large  estate  has  few  claimants.  Mr. 
Dunphy's  grandchild,  a  daughter  of  Mrs. 
Piercy,  who  died  so  soon  after  her  husband  in 
Philadelphia,  will  be  well  taken  care  of.  She 
has  been  the  constant  companion  of  Miss 
Jennie  Dunphy  for  some  years.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  there  was  some  objection  to 
her  going  to  Europe,  but  Judge  Coffey  wisely 
decided  that  the  trip  was  for  her  benefit. 
Mrs.  Dunphy,  Mrs.  Noah  Flood,  and  James 
C.  Dunphy,  beside  those  mentioned,  are  the 
direct  heirs.  For  some  time  Mrs.  Flood,  who 
married  a  man  who  was  a  prominent  attorney, 
has  been  living  with  her  parents. 

While  traveling  abroad,  Mr.  Dunphy  made 
many  friends,  and  was  received  by  some  of 
the  most  prominent  men  in  European  affairs. 
It  is  probable  that  James  will  conduct  the 
cattle  business  in  which  his  father  made  so 
much  money. 
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INHUMAN  EFFORT  OF  A  FRENCHMAN  TO  PER- 
MANENTLY CLOSE  THE  WHISKY  BELT. 


It  is  useless  to  shut  one's  eyes  to  the  immi- 
nent peril;  it  were  truly  blind  folly  to  do  so. 
To  say  that  the  situation  is  desperate  is  to 
merely  play  with  language.  Why,  it  is  awful 
— horrible. 

A  dull,  indefinable  apprehension  frets  the 
soul  at  the  mere  thought  of  the  coming  cata- 
clysm, the  heart  collapses  in  nauseous  and 
sickening  dread.  There  is  no  escaping  the 
crisis,  no  eluding  it.  If  one  walks  down  the 
street  the  blazoning  sign  seems  to  shriek  its 
prophecy  of  doom  to  the  wretch  on  the  side- 
walk. With  fiendish  haste  the  workmen  hurry 
the  climax. 

Heavens!  If  only  an  earthquake  would 
come  and  demolish  the  whole  business  and 
swallow  it — gulp  it  down  like  an  oyster.  If 
only  Providence  in  its  divine  wisdom  would 
stretch  forth  its  all-merciful  hand  and  smite 
the  Frenchman  and  slay  him.    If  only  

But  what's  the  use  of  talking  ?  Hades  in 
its  damndest  fury  never  contrived  so  frightful 
a  harrowing  of  mortals. 

The  Frenchman  is  going  to  open  up  on 
Montgomery  Street.  What  will  become  of  the 
gang? 

It  was  all  right  when  he  kept  himself  down 
on  Merchant  Street.  Nothing  could  have 
been  nicer,  in  fact,  nothing  easier,  nothing 
more  convenient.  All  a  fellow  had  to  do  was 
to  drop  in  of  an  evening,  meet  the  rest  of  the 
pseudo-Bohemian  and  true  Bohemian  gang, 
not  to  mention  the  stray  would-be  pseudo- 
Bohemian  members  of  the  Duck  Club  that 
really  imagined  themselves  regular  Henri 
Murgers  when  they  drifted  down  that  way. 

They  ate  duck  in  the  winter  time.  Great 
Savarin!  but  how  dear  are  the  memories  of 
those  ducks  the  Frenchman  roasted.  Soft 
and  brown  and  shin}'  with  gravy  out- 
side; and  when  you  stuck  a  knife  in  the 
aromatic  bosom  how  divinely  the  red  juice 
spurted  and  how  lusciously  the  fillet  quit  the 
bone.    And  the  tender  stalks  of  celery  that 

lined  his  fond  inside,  and  the   But 

why  mangle  the  spirit  with  such  reflections  ? 
The  Frenchman  is  going  to  quit  the  alley  and 
plant  himself  openly  on  Montgomery  Street. 

As  I  said,  it  was  more  than  convenient  to 
have  him  down  there  in  the  alley  by  the  mar- 
kets. A  fellow  hasn't  got  to  go  traipesing 
through  the  lower  end  of  Merchant  Street 
every  day  on  business.  Why,  the  Franco- 
Americaine,  or  whatever  else  that  devilish 
Gaul  may  call  his  place,  might  live  and  prosper 
through  a  thousand  years  without  anyone's 
ever  having; — having,  mind  you — to  pass  its 
portals. 

Bless  you,  a  fellow  could  owe  the  French- 


man fifty  dollars  for  as  many  years,  and  never 
have  to  go  past  his  place,  or  near  it,  under  the 
old  regime,  whereas  if  he  moves  

Oh,  holy  saints  protect  us  and  prevent  him. 
Imagine  it.  The  Frenchman  on  Montgomery 
Street  ;  right  in  the  heart  of  the  Whisky 
Belt,  where  duns  are  practically  non-existent 
things,  and  angels  flock  like  starlings.  South 
of  Merchant  Street,  too,  in  perhaps  the  most 
awkward  block  in  the  whole  metropolis. 

It  practically  shuts  off  the  Examiner,  Call, 
Bulletin  and  Report  gangs  from  their  haunts. 
The  best  and  most  profitable  angel  route  in 
town  is  blocked  in  its  very  incipiency  ;  and 
what  is  life  without  an  occasional  angel  ? 

Maybe  you  don't  know  the  exact  sort  of 
angel  I  mean.  An  angel  is  a  chap  who  has 
always  got  money  in  his  clothes  and  loves  to 
ask  the  impecunious  child  of  genius  to  join 
him  in  a  soft  toddy.  He  abounds  in  the 
Whisky  Belt,  so  called,  and  the  Whisky  Belt 
begins  right  on  Merchant  Street,  mar  Mont- 
gomery. It  is  thronged  with  angels  daily, 
but  of  what  use  will  angels  be  when  the 
Frenchman's  eye  will  cast  its  shadow  across 
the  Whisky  Belt  ?  That  st  adow  shuts  me  oft" 
from  lower  Montgomery  Street  as  completely 
as  though  an  insurmountable  barrier  of  brass 
had  been  built  around  the  district.  The  mere 
sign  notifying  the  public  that  he  intends  open- 
ing there  has  given  a  shock  to  countless  deli- 
cately organized  systems  that  it  will  take 
them  years,  yes,  aeons,  to  recover  from. 

Shut  the  Whisky  Belt  and  you  stop  the 
very  fountainhead  of  inspiration.  Permit  the 
Frenchman — an  avowed  alien,  conducting  an 
alien  institution  under  an  alien  name — to 
establish  himself  in  the  house  left  vacant  by  a 
love-lorn  baker,  and  you  practically  expatriate 
the  ablest  and  most  versatile  intellects  that 
have  ever  cast  the  dazzling  glamor  of  their 
brightness  over  the  literature  of  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

The  question  is  a  grave  one  and  is  fraught 
with  potent  significance  to  greater  entities 
than  myself.  Will  the  municipal,  State  or 
Federal  officials  take  no  steps  toward  obviat- 
ing any  possible  obstruction  to  the  even  cur- 
rent of  intellectual  traffic  along  the  Whisky 
Belt?  Will  it  be  permitted  that  genius  shall 
be  kicked  into  the  gutter  unchampioned  ? 
May  a  nameless  Frenchman  seize  poesy  by  the 
neck  and  throttle  it,  like  some  garroter,  and 
no  American,  no  Californian,  strike  a  blow  in 
the  Muse's  defense  ?    A  Child  of  Genius. 


ANCIENT  GOLD  CURES. 

Gold  iu  the  metallic  state  was  used  by  physicians  as 
early  as  '46  B.  C.  The  famous  Dutch  physician, 
Boerhaave  gave  fluid  gold  for  stomach  troubles  in 
1725.  Gold  has  always  been  a  radical  cure.  The 
Monroe  Improved  Gold  Cure  Company,  Haywards, 
Cal.,  will  cure  liquor,  opium  and  morphine  habits, 
quickly,  cheaply,  permanently.  Write  for  circulars 
and  testimonials.  San  Francisco  office  irr  Grant 
Avenue. 
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The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  the  City 

FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  \  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and   latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic   Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO^N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 
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METHODS  OF  MUSICIANS. 


A  Society  Leader  (soliloquizing):  "Has 
genius  no  rights  ?  Is  ability  to  be  robbed  of 
its  privileges;  and  must  greatness  be  content 
with  the  ten-cent  limit  that  mediocrity  finds 
amusing  ?    Eh  ? 

"  Here  is  my  friend  in  the  pillory,  and  why  ? 
Because  the  small  pleasures  that  the  simple 
minds  about  him  love  do  not  meet  the  wants 
of  his  great  soul.  That's  all.  Well,  probably 
not  altogether  all;  but  it  will  not  exceed 
poetic  license  to  say  that  it  is  all. 

"Why,  he  was  a  leader  in  Society  here — 
that  is,  he  was  very  near  the  leader.  But, 
no;  jealousy  does  not  become  me.  Having 
dined  with  us,  he  should  have  been  inviolate. 

"I  think  it  is  a  trick  of  a  man  named 
Kearney  to  work  up  feeling  against  the  Japs. 
It  seems  to  me  that  a  gentleman's  reputation 
should  be  placed  out  of  reach  of  people  who 
do  not  understand  the  feelings  of  men  like 
— I'm  afraid  to  mention  names  even  here — 
like  us.  Why  are  we  great,  if  we  must  be 
surrounded  by  the  same  barb  wires  that  fence 
others?  But  this  is  not  all.  What  am  I  to  do 
with  my  Japanese  attire  ?  And  what  becomes 
of  our  Japanese  teas  ?  Why,  chrysanthemums 
will  go  out  of  fashion  on  top  of  this.  Great 
men,  when  falling,  pull  down  many  with 
them;  but  I  will  stand.  Hereafter  when  the 
name  is  mentioned  in  my  hearing  I  shall 
elevate  my  brows,  and  look  the  look  that 
means  '  I  never  knew  him.'  And  when  people 
ask  in  horror-stricken  tones:  '  Do  you  think 
he  is  guilty  ? '  I  will  merely  ask,  '  Of  what?  ' 
He  was  a  lovable  man,  but  sinned  deeply  in 
being  found  out.  That  is  the  unpardonable 
sin."   

A  Club   President  communing  with  a 


Club  Owl:  "And  this  is  the  end!  No,  the 
end's  not  yet.  But  it's  one  end,  the  begin- 
ning end,  which  is  far  worse  than  if  it  were 
the  latter  end  of  this  mussful  muss.  He  was 
a  poet;  nay,  unless  what  all  the  critics  say  is 
quite  untrue,  he  is  a  poet  yet.  But,  though 
he  spoke  in  blankful  verse,  he  was  a  man; 
and,  being  such,  he  praised  the  forms  of  form- 
less Japs.  Of  course,  they  have  no  forms;  at 
least,  I'm  told  by  those  who've  seen  the  native 
garb  that,  while  it's  there,  no  form  you  see. 
He  may — but,  no;  a  poet  sees  what's  dark 
to  other  eyes." 
The  Owl  hoots. 

The  Club  President— "We  had  him  here. 
Within  these  walls,  his  tuneless  voice  recited 
poems  until  one  could  not  rest.  He  praised 
us  all;  said  we  were  young;  bade  us  be  good, 
and  said  when  we  aweary  grew  of  this  dull 
life  to  seek  Japan.  And  Joe  "Grant  smiled, 
and  Fred  Somers — well,  I  think  he  smiled, 
too." 

The  Owl  smiles. 

The  Club  President,  not  noticing  the  in- 
terruption— "  He  was  our  idol,  plaster  of 
Paris,  it  is  true,  but  yet  an  idol  that  might 
have  deceived  the  Sacramentans,  who  have 
hayseed  in  their  elf  lock.  He  is  a  Knight, 
and  I  believe  a  Knight  can  do  no  wrong.  He 
is  not  guilty.  Think  you,  that  all  his 
enemies  have  said  is  true  ?  Thou  owl  of 
Bohemia,  thou  knowest  men's  hearts.  D'ye 
think  he  did  it  ?  " 

The  Owl  winks  the  other  eye. 


A  Poet  to  A  Japanese  Maid:  "  But  thou, 
dear  Almond  Eyes,  will  not  turn  against  me. 
Thy  friendship  compensates  me  for  the  en- 
mity of  all  the  rest." 

A  Japanese  Maid — "  My  lord,  here  is  the 
honorable  little  account." 


They  are  sitting  on  the  stair 

In  a  very  narrow  space. 
Gazes  he  with  love-sick  air 

On  her  half-averted  face. 
Knows  he  well  she  is  a  wife, 

Yet  his  reckless  passion  is 
The  devotion  of  a  life, 

For— she  happens  to  be  his. — Truth 


Poets,  musicians,  painters,  every  worker  or 
drone  in  the  hive  artistic  agree  upon  entire 
disapproval  of  any  methods  saving  their  cwn. 
The  more  intense  the  passion  for  creation  or 
recreation  the  less  tolerence  for  other  idtals. 
The  heroes  of  fame  standing  on  the  topmost 
rung,  or  the  hopeless  aspirant  with  never  a 
foot  upon  the  ladder,  have  the  self  same  neces- 
sity for  seeing  only  through  their  own  eye- 
glasses, the  difference  lies  mainly  in  the  power 
of  the  crystals.  Education  and  the  boasted 
modern  receptive  attitude  has  no  stronger 
influence  in  dissolving  the  instinct  than  have 
the  diatribes  of  their  reverences  the  ckrgy 
against  the  popular  love  of  pugilism.  Artists 
abhor  each  other's  works  and  ways  with  as 
much  freedom  and  abandon  to-day  as  at  any 
time  in  the  history  of  art;  just  as  the  public 
now  hungers  as  keenly  after  blood,  battle, 
and  humbug  as  in  any  equally  majestic  period 
of  former  civilization.  Artists,  for  all  their 
art,  are  tethered  well  within  the  precincts  of 
those  fine  old  instincts  there  has  always  been 
so  much  language  exploded  o\er. 

Differences  of  method  attest  the  deceptive 
appearance  of  truth  in  moods  and  tenses. 
Every  artist  is  a  searcher  after  the  unknown 
quantity,  many  of  them  find  themselves  lost 
at  the  outset,  and  in  place  of  the  unknown 
prefer  to  substitute  the  companionable,  well- 
known  ago.  Great  executive  musical  artists 
are  encompassed  by  their  methods,  mediocre 
ones  have  the  method  full  of  emptiness.  A 
beautiful  style  may  go  with  a  complete 
i  absence  of  the  inwards  of  things  musical,  a 
delicate  ear  with  no  sense  of  beauty.  Where 
method  is  everything  talent  is  necessarily  not 
needed,  at  least  the  assumption  may  be  held 
so.  Local  preachers  upon  the  subject  insist 
to  that  end,  somewhat  in  the  manner  of  the 
Biblical  lawgivers,  their  language  is  an  entire 
expose  of  unbridled  severity.  "  My  method," 
"  Professor  Thumpum's  method,"  or  "Mad- 
ame Scrietnini's  method,"  are  absolutely  the 
property  of  their  owners  and  all  their  own 
invention.  "  Nothing  new  "  does  not  suit  the 
case  of  these  truth-makers;  with  them  some- 
thing original  came  into  the  world  in  the  mat- 
ter of  a  few  laws  of  nature. 

"Thou  shalt  not  think"  was  the  only 
article  of  faith  demanded  of  its  votaries  by 
the  ancient  method,  and  in  letter  and  spirit  it 
was  subscribed  to  without  a  qualm.  The 
singing  teachers  ground  scale  and  vocalize 
into  dust  to  the  aroma  of  constant  abuse, 
the  piano  teachers  made  cards  and  arched  the 
fingers  to  heaven  till  they  became  harder  than 
clothes-pins,  the  violinists  were  drilled  to 
sawing  strongly  through  every  imaginable 
delicacy  with  might,  and  the  wind  instruments 
had  the  inestimable  advantages  of  full  pressure 
blowing  thorougly  insisted  upon  Adherents 
to  these  theories  there  are  persons  by 
the  hundreds  in  full  pursuit  of  vanishing 
talent  and  quite  qualified  to  stamp  out  the 
least  sign  of  inquiry  or  insurrection.  The 
local  market  is  well  supplied  in  this  particular. 
Modern  methods  have  for  their  guide.  "No 
facts  to  me  are  sacred,  none  are  profane;  I 
simply  experiment,  an  endless  seeker  with  no 
past  at  my  back."  How  many  there  are  of 
this  type  would  be  counted  upon  hands  minus 
eight  fingers.  That  talent  creates  method 
appears  a  fact  hard  to  appreciate.  The  public 
has  grown  to  believe  in  the  sanction  of  the 
few  who  demand  a  method  and  the  ways  of 
the  originals  are  hard  to  travel  and  long  to 
bear  up  on.  An  infallible  technique,  style,  or 
method  is  probably  reserved  for  the  millen- 
nium, or  so  long  as  there  remain  difficulties  for 
human  brains  and  hands  to  conquer. 


io 
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TAX  EATING  INSOLENCE. 

Never  in  the  history  of  San  Francisco,  so 
far  as  my  memorj'  runneth,  has  the  line  been 
so  clearly  drawn  between  what  we  sometimes 
seriously  call  the  "people"  and  those  who 
live  by  plundering  them,  as  it  is  at  the 
present  time.  Locally  this  year  we  are  to 
decide  the  important  question  whether  we  are 
freemen,  capable  of  self-government,  or  merely 
the  slaves  of  the  tax-eaters.  I  do  not  know, 
nor  can  I  safely  predict,  how  the  election  will 
result,  but  of  the  question  at  issue  there  can 
be  no  doubt. 

On  one  side  are  Kelly  aud  Crimmins,  the 
Republican  bosses.  For  two  years  they  have 
fed  on  stimulating  meat,  and  now  they  are  so 
bold  that  they  do  not  hesitate  to  create  local 
Conventions  that  openly  proclaim  the  slavery 
of  the  party.  If  the  irons  were  upon  the 
wrists  of  the  Republican  voters  of  this  city 
K-elly  and  Crimmins  could  not  be  more  airily 
unmindful  or  public  political  decency. 

On  the  other  side  are  the  Democratic  bosses, 
Sullivan  and  Dwyer,  equally  bold  and  desper- 
ate. They  deride  the  right  of  the  Democracy 
to  participate  in  a  primary  election,  and  put 
up  a  "  slate  ' '  ticket  for  its  suffrages.  Between 
the  two  is  the  Board  of  Election  Commis- 
sioners who  deny  the  right  of  independent 
local  parties  to  a  place  at  the  head  of  the 
Australian  ballot. 

I  do  not  know  whether  the  Non-Partisans 
are  the  forerunners  of  good  government  in 
this  city,  nor  do  I  know  whether,  from  a  polit- 
ical standpoint,  the  blow  aimed  at  them  by 
Commissioners  Sanderson,  Smiley,  Durst,  and 
Tilton  is  justified  by  their  political  prospects; 
but  one  thing  I  do  know:  The  action  the 
Election  Commission  has  taken  with  reference 
to  the  right  of  new  parties  to  places  on  the 
Australian  ballot  is  an  infamous  exercise  of 
arbitrary  power.  It  is  the  insolence  of  tax- 
eating  gone  mad.  In  some  communities  it 
would  produce  ja  mob.  That  four  men  who 
live  off  the  public  treasury,  and  who  are  the 
generously  paid  servants  of  300,000  people, 
dare  to  perpetrate  such  an  outrage,  merely 
shows  that,  after  all,  the  public  is  a  patient 
and  indifferent  ass. 

The  Non-Partisans  intend,  so  I  am  told,  to 
test  in  the  Supreme  Court  the  power  of  these 
four  pap-suckers  to  disfranchise  the  voters, 
and  until  that  tribunal  hears  the  case  it  is 
well,  perhaps,  to  keep  our  coats  on.    But  if 


Sanderson,  Smiley,  Durst,  and  Tilton  succeed 
in  depriving  me  of  the  privilege  of  voting 
against  them  at  the  next  election,  I  shall  not 
howl  for  law  and  order  very  loudly  if  a  Vigi- 
lance Committee  arises  some  night  and  bangs 
every  one  of  them.  They  cannot  hope  to  be 
elected  to  any  office  in  this  city  again.  No 
people  not  in  actual  slavery  would  tolerate 
them  any  longer  than  their  characteristics 
could  beco  ne  thoroughly  known. 


OUR  CIVILIZATION. 

Civilization  is  advancing,  and  the  refining 
influences  of  the  passing  years  are  leaving 
their  mark  on  the  Nineteenth  Century.  Not 
long  ago  a  remorseless  law  burned  at  the 
stake  women  who  were  alleged  to  be  witches; 
now  Society  would  rise  up  in  horror  if  justice 
demanded  that  a  life  should  be  sacrificed  on 
such  a  pretext,  but  it  will  doubtless  view  with 
equanimity  the  punishment  visited  on  a 
Finnish  woman  who  murdered  her  husband. 
The  unfortunate  man  was  a  professor 
in  the  college  at  Tavaastehuus,  and 
had  passed  that  time  of  life  when  hus- 
bands are  beloved  by  young  women.  Not- 
withstanding this,  he  had  had  his  life  insured 
in  the  interest  of  his  wife,  -who  quietly 
poisoned  him  for  the  money,  with  which  she 
indulged  an  inordinate  love  of  sweetmeats. 
She  was  found  guilty;  the  sentence  of  the 
Court  was  that  she  be  beheaded  until  as 
near  death  as  possible,  and  that  her  body 
be  then  tied  to  a  stake  and  burned  beyond 
the  possibility  of  resuscitation.  One  may 
gain  from  this  that  the  Court  was  com- 
posed of  male  judges.  An  appeal  was 
taken;  the  sentence  was  concurred  in,  but  a 
rider  was  attached  (  as  the  di-covery  was  made 
that  she  had  forged  her  husband's  name), 
ordering  that  her  right  hand  be  severed  from 
her  body  before  the  beheading  took  place. 

The  horrible  brutality  of  this  is  appalling, 
and  the  dispatches  telling  of  it  sound  more 
like  the  recital  of  fanatical  outrages  practiced 
in  the  dark  ages  than  the  sentence  of  a  Chris- 
tian Court.  It  must  be  remembered  that 
Finland  is  far  advanced  toward  civiliza- 
tion; its  children  are  well  educated,  and  its 
women  enjoy  a  political  emancipation  that 
confers  rights  on  them  not  enjoyed  by 
their  sisters  in  many  other  quarters  of  the 
globe.  Yet  in  this  educated  and  enlightened 
country  sentences  are  Carried  out  that  climax 
the  brutalities  of  war  excited  Indians.  The 
heat  of  the  fire  that  burned  the  woman  Sainio, 
murderess  as  she  was,  will  warm  with  indigna- 
tion the  cheek  of  every  humane  man  and 
woman  in  Christendom;  it  should  be  kept 
ablaze  with  the  frying  fat  of  the  barbaric 
judges  who  imposed  the  sentence,  and  its  last 
flame  should  go  out  with  the  dying  gasp  of 
the  ruffians  who  carried  out  the  monstrous 
decree  of  the  inhuman  Court.  Civilization 
must  weep  for  Finland. 


Months  ago  The  Wave  gave  in  detail  the 
plan  of  several  well-meaning  Democrats  to  get 
rid  of  the  hold  over  boodle  Senators  in  the 
interest  of  pure  government  and  a  fair  fight 


for  the  United  States  Senatorship.  I  then 
expressed  doubts  of  its  success.  Since  the 
arguments  have  been  presented  to  the  Supreme 
Court  it  is  plain  that  the  scheme  is  revolu- 
tionary and  cannot  succeed.  There  are  sev- 
eral Republ  ican  judicial  machinists  on  the 
Supreme  bench  who  will  never  be  able  to  com- 
prehend the  profundity  of  Garret  McEnerney's 
arguments  or  to  sea  the  desirability  of  abolish- 
ing the  remnant  of  the  Senatorial  combine 
now  entrenched  in  the  State  Senate. 

*  *  * 

There  is  cause  for  rejoicing  in  the  fact  that 
a  largely  attended  meeting  was  held  Thurs- 
day night,  to  denounce  the  Geary  Exclusion 
Bill.  Everyone  here  who  has  sense  enough  to 
be  worth  anything  as  a  citizen  realizes  the 
fact  that  the  Chinese  are  needed.  The  Exam- 
iner, better  than  any  other  paper,  understands 
this,  but  it  is  politics  to  defame  the  heathen. 
I  should  think  that  there  is  enough  honesty 
in  that  office  to  spare  a  little  in  the  discussion 
of  the  Chinese  question.  If  the  Mongolian 
had  a  vote  there  would  be  a  wild  scramble  of 
politicians  to  prove  themselves  his  friends. 
California  needs  labor;  we  can't  get  whites; 
we  should  employ  what  is  at  hand. 

* 

*  # 

The  statement  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Talmage 
that  he  purposes  in  the  future,  when  asking 
God  to  bless  the  President  of  the  United 
States,  to  request  the  good  offices  of  Provi- 
dence in  behalf  of  the  Czar  of  Russia, 
should  be  hailed  with  delight  by  all  Chris- 
tians. I  have  long  suspected  what  everyone 
knows:  That  the  Russian  prelates  are  entirely 
without  influence  in  a  quarter  to  which 
prayers  are  usually  addressed.  I  shall  eagerly 
watch  for  the  change  that  will  come  to 
Alexander  through  the  intervention  of  Mr. 
Talmage. 

*  *  * 

A  person  named  Crawford  stated  a  few 
weeks  ago  that  Giover  Cleveland  never  wrote 
a  line  worth  writing  and  never  said  a  word 
worth  remembering.  If  the  Crawford  person 
will  take  the  trouble  to  spell  out  the  following, 
which  the  ex-President  penned  a  few  days  ago, 
he  may  change  his  mind,  if  he  have  one.  Mr. 
Cleveland,  in  writing  of  the  King-Poston  affair 
said: 

When  political  expediency  forces  me  to  be  discourte- 
ous to  a  distressed  woman,  I  am  prepared  to  retire 
from  politics. 

*  *  * 

Is  this  Dr.  Smith,  whose  Central  Presby- 
terian Tabernacle  was  permanently  closed 
this  week,  the  same  Dr.  Smith  who  so  harshly 
attacked  the  newspapers  a  few  weeks  ago  ? 
There  is  a  similarity  in  the  names;  but  the 
fact  that  his  church  had  to  yield  up  the  ghost 
so  soon  after  the  assault  on  the  press  is  the 
most  convincing  argument  that  he  is  the 
man. 

*  *  * 

A  colored  lady  has  been  received  in  St. 
Louis  Society.  After  that,  the  Non- Partisans 
must  be  considered  very  exclusive  if  they  do 
not  return  Mr.  Smiley  to  his  place  on  the 
ticket. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


THE    MOUNTEBANKS"    AT    THE  BALDWIN. 

Gilbert  and  Cellier  in  collaboration  raise 
■expectations  of  at  least  something  original  in 
plan  and  a  fresh  departure  in  bright  combina- 
tion of  libretto  and  music.  Gilbert's  oblique 
fun  runs  in  channels  which  have  become  thor- 
oughly familiar,  and  Cellier's  gift  for  writing 
music  with  an  aroma  of  dainty  sentiment  has 
also  reached  the  point  of  universal  recognition. 
The  matter  of  fitting  each  other's  style  is  the 
ground  where  two  artists  with  a  developed 
point  of  view  might  be  supposed  to  find  a  few 
difficulties. 

Gdbert  has  evidently  entered  into  the 
phase  where  imagination  is  mechanical  and 
works  upon  lines  long  since  defined.  Touches 
of  amiable  cynicism,  sarcasms  without  sav- 
agery, and  quaint  pranks  played  with 
sounds  and  syllables,  these  all  make  brill- 
iant the  libretto  of  "The  Mountebanks," 
just  as  in  the  recognized  success  of  the  only 
real  writer  of  humorous  fantasies  for  musical 
setting.  Dealing  in  topsyturvydom,  Gilbert 
also  fulfills  to  the  letter  his  usual  method 
of  defining  the  grotesque.  The  libretto  of 
"The  Mountebanks"  is  the  usual  jumble 
of  Gilbertian  impossibles  founded  on  all 
things  improbable,  the  same  running  fire  of 
frankly  ridiculous  bathos  hurries  the  tumult 
in  the  course  of  events  .hurtling  against 
each  other.  Magics,  brigandage,  ludicrous 
loves  of  old  women  and  young  men 
friars  rampaging  betwixt  religion  and  some- 
thing which  goes  with  rum,  and  the  usual 
galaxy  of  inconsequences  common  to  Gilbert 
have  full  play.  But  though  there  are  many 
brilliants  in  the  lines  and  embroideries  of  slang 
only  known  to  Gilbert,  the  humor  is  at  an 
angle  a  trifle  too  oblique  to  be  seized  by 
the  public  with  the  rapi  iity  necessary  to 
such  a  success  as  the  "  Mikado."  In 
two  acts  only,  the  piece  is  altogether  out 
of  shape.  The  second  act  with  the  al- 
most perpetual  glare  and  gloom  of  stage 
moonlight  is  burdened  with  a  weight  of  busi- 
ness of  a  quantity  and  quality  unprecedented 
in  the  author's  former  works.  The  episode  of 
the  automata  is  not  treated  with  the  delicacv 
of  a  nursery  rhyme,  the  audience  is  under  no 
necessity  to  blush  at  the  suggestions,  plain 
speech  is  the  order  of  the  time.  The  first  act 
deals  itself  out  at  extraordinary  length  and 
there  are  incidents  enough  to  fill  out  two 
ordinary  acts  of  comic  opera. 

Cellier's  portion  of  the  contract  is  distinctly 
disappointing.  With  the  charm  and  ingen- 
uous simplicity  of  his  music  to  "  Dorothy  "  in 
mind,  the  musical  numbers  of  "  The  Mounte- 
banks" generally  suffer  a  complete  eclipse. 
In  no  particular  is  there  a  strong  point  in 
favor  of  the  new  work.  Neither  novelty  or 
the  unusual  is  to  be  heard  in  the  rhythms,  the 
tunes  have  neither  distinction  nor  invention, 
and  the  harmonies  are  generally  commonplace 
to  the  last. 

The  spirit  of  the  libretto  is  nowhere  echoed, 
and  at  best  the  numbers  fail  to  lie  individual 
in  any  way.  There  is  enough  unison  to  please 
the  most  ardent  lovers  of  genuine  simplicity  of 
treatment.  Of  the  orchestral  score,  nothing  but 
its  striking  want  of  color  and  tiresome  poverty 
of  effect  was  noticeable.  The  simplest  rhyth- 
mic accompaniments,  without  ornament  of  any 
kind,  suffice  to  carry  the  tunes  and  chorus. 
With  the  exception  of  a  duet  and  trio  in  the 
second  act  and  the  entr'acte  music  none  of  the 
numbers  rise  to  mediocrity,  and  the  ensembles 
are  distinguished  by  an  entire  absence  of 
cleverness  or  vigor.  The  many  ballads  have 
few  redeeming  phrases  and  are  generally 
redolent    of    mock     sentiment.  Gilbert's 


brilliance  was  too  much  for  Cellier  to  attain 
and  the  quaintness  of  humor  and  light  senti- 
ment also  found  no  response.  Not  that  the 
numbers  are  not  suited  to  the  public  taste  for 
rhythm,  but  that  they  are  without  musical  in- 
vention and  suffi;ient  flow  of  melody  of  the 
kind  adapted  to  comic  opera. 

Lillian  Russell  has  opportunities  of  a  dif- 
ferent kind  to  those  given  her  in  "  La  Cigale," 
her  playing  of  the  character  Teresa  is  in  good 
taste,  the  touches  of  conscious  sarcasm  are 
done  with  delicacy  and  point,  and  if  any- 
thing her  looks  and  figure  are  still  more  at- 
tractive as  the  lovelorn  village  maid  with  a 
talent  for  smartness.  Mr.  Coffin  is  quite  as 
artistic  in  detail  as  a  singer  and  actor,  and 
fulfills  more  than  is  ever  demanded  of  the  best 
conventional  comic  opera  singers.  Staging, 
costuming,  and  the  performance,  as  a  whole, 
do  justice  to  the  proportions  of  the  opera; 
the  chorus  being  especially  well-trained  and 
satisfactory  in  all  the  business.  Many  of  the 
stage  pictures  are  quite  uncommon  in  their 
brightness  and  life.  Lesley  Martin. 


NOTES. 


For  a  display  of  Teutonic  loveliness  the  Fair 
for  the  benefit  of  the  German  Old  People's 
Home  does  the  expected  which  is  hardly  over- 
praising it.  There  are  hardly  bevies  of 
Gretchens  with  hair  like  the  fine  spun  gold, 
eyes  blue  as  tender  summer  skies,  and  com- 
plexions of  the  radiant  pink  and  white.  The 
type  is  sufficiently  national  and  there  is 
abundance  of  blonde  beauty  unmistakably 
Germanics.  Rival  brunettes,  however,  there 
were  conspicuous  in  bright  reds  and  colors 
generally  brilliant.  The  Pavilion  is  not  the 
most  suitable  place  for  the  display  of  beauty 
or  toilet,  however,  and  the  gray  tone  of  its 
architectural  magnificence  is  hard  to  enliven 
under  any  circumstances.  The  dailies  have 
exhausted  the  possibilities  of  description  in 
the  matter  of  the  booths  and  stalls  which 
were  really  effective.  Amongst,  the  belles 
Misses  Goetig,  Kohler,  Sanderini,  Bosqui, 
vSaalburg,  and  Sieber  were  radiant,  and  Mrs. 
Gerstle,  Misses  Millie  Siebe,  Heuer,  Adler, 
Krelling,  and  Schucking  were  noticeable  in 
the  crowd  of  charming  girls  who  brought  in 
many  ducats  to  the  good  cause. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  surprise  was  the  answer  given  a 
certain  Roman  Catholic  priest  by  an  urchin 
he  was  engaged  in  instructing  in  Catechism. 
Questioning  at  random,  he  asked: 

"Tommy,  what  are  the  effects  of  the 
Sacrament  of  Matrimony  ?  " 

The  kid  scratched .  his  head,  looked  con- 
fused, finally  brightened  up  and  replied: 

"A  lessening  of  the  love  of  God  in  our 
hearts,  and  a  strong  inclination  to  evil." 

It  appears  he  had  confused  matrimony  with 
the  consequences  of  original  sin,  to  which, 
as  you  know,  the  above  is  the  correct  answer. 

*  *  * 

This  is  the  season  of  the  year  when  a  man 
looks  at  last  year's  full  dress  suit  and  thinks 
he  ought  to  have  a  new  one.  If  his  tailor 
thinks  so  also,  and  is  accommodating,  he  is 
happy.  Relative  to  this  I  must  inform  swell- 
dom that  the  edict  has  gone  forth  from  "  Lun- 


non  town"  that  a  gentleman  must  always 
wear  a  cane  with  his  full  dress  suit.  Not  the 
kind  of  a  stick  that  you  carry  every  day. 
Oh,  no.  The  proper  caper  is  a  heavy  cane, 
plainly  finished,  of  dark  wood,  such  as  rose- 
wood, cocoa-bolo,  or  wood  of  that  class  that 
sustains  a  rich  polish. 

#    *  * 

The  dancing  club  known  as  the  "  Berlins  " 
is  making  preparations  for  the  second  anni- 
versary ball  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall,  on  Thurs- 
day evening,  October  13th. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER,] 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

UNE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  only  four  and  one 
half  days  To  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 
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Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EX  IRA  DRY 

jjb^  perfection  of  a  Dry'U/in^ 

THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  172f>  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  k  CO. 

SAM  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  OoaHt. 


Wedding  Invitations- 

Properly  Kngravert 

—  AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  120  POST  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 

"THE  NEW  SOUTH  "  AT  STOCKWELL'S. 

The  people  of  San  Francisco  are  peculiar. 
Ordinarily  they  do  not  recognize  the  pre  phet 
within  their  gates,  and  native  genius  will 
starve  in  rags  while  alien  mediocrity  grows 
fat  in  purple  and  fine  linen.  The  trumpet  of 
fame  does  not  usually  Found  the  praises  of 
indigenous  ability;  and  Clay  M.  Greene's  play 
"  The  New  South,"  received  as  much  atten- 
tion from  the  critics  as  is  given  to  the  works 
of  a  stranger.  It  cannot  be  that  the  play  is 
not  as  good  as  some  of  our  exotic  pieces;  it 
possesses  qualities  that  will  carry  it  success- 
fully through  many  seasons,  and  make  it  a 
standard  piece  in  the  repertory  of  a  number 
of  companies.  The  plot  is  not  new,  but  there 
is  sufficient  originality  in  its  treatment  to  give 
it  the  dignity  of  a  creation.  Mr.  Greene  has 
seized  on  incidents  that  lend  themselves 
readily  to  dramatic  representation,  and  has 
been  careful  not  to  shock  the  intelligence  with 
scenes  that  are  absolutely  impossible.  There 
are  some  things  regarding  which  the  auditor  is 
left  in  doubt;  I  wondered  how  the  trial  \  ro- 
gressed  without  the  intervention  of  the 
Federal  authorities,  and  believed  that  the 
testimony  of  Sergeant  Ferry  should  have  been 
submitted  when  Captain  Ford  was  on  trial. 
In  the  last  act,  too,  I  believe  that  more 
dramatic  strength  could  be  imparted  to  the  de- 
tection of  the  murderer  of  Marcy  Gwynne. 
But  judging  the  play  as  it  is  written,  it  is  a 
forceful  representation  of  a  condition  that 
exists  yet  in  the  South.  The  me  that  Mr. 
Greene,  who  was  assisted  in  the  play  by  Mr. 
Grismer,  has  made  of  Georgia's  methods  of 
hiring  out  convict  labor,  is  legitimate,  and 
would  present  a  strong  argument  against  the 
continuance  of  the  infamous  practice. 

The  presentation  of  the  play  was  good.  Mr. 
Grismer  is  a  careful  stage  manager,  and  a  most 
conscientious  actor.  Whether  he  labors  for 
love,  the  love  of  his  art,  or  for  the  emoluments 
that  his  art  affords  is  not  in  question;  the  fact 
that  his  work  is  done  earnestly  and  to  the  best 
of  his  ability  is  sufficient  for  me.  Mr.  Grismer 
acts  so  near  nature  that  I  at  times  wish  he 
would  bend  somewhat  from  his  poise,  and  put 
more  of  that  other  art  that  is  not  nature  into 
his  characterization  s.  Within  the  last  few 
years  he  has  improved  wonderfully  in  his 
work,  and  the  ranting  that  I  had  occasion  to 
deprecate  some  time  ago  is  noticeable  by  its 
absence. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  see  Phoebe  Davies  on  the 
stage.  Ladies  are  by  no  means  rare  there,  but 
somehow  they  seem  called  upon,  in  interpret- 
ing the  lines  of  playwrights,  to  forget  them- 
selves. Miss  Davies  gave  a  charming  charac- 
terization of  a  Southern  girl.  The  company 
is  not  a  great  one,  but  every  member  in  it 
seems  anxious  to  do  the  most  possible  to  make 
the  play  a  success;  and  I  believe  that  that 
feeling  will  accomplish  more  than  genius  that 
is  careless.  There  is  indication  of  hard  work, 
heavy  rehearsals,  daily  drilling.  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  a  season  with  Mr.  Grismer 
would  make  a  stick  act  and  would  develop 
genius  in  ordinary  talent.  "  The  New  South" 
is  very  prettily  staged,  and  it  should  be  a  suc- 
cess. The  Grismer  Company  leaves  for  the 
East  this  week.— — 


ever,  the  scenes  amid  which  the  plot  of  the 
piece  is  laid  are  of  such  a  novel  description 
that  everything  has  to  be  specially  prepared 
for  it — nothing  else  fits.  It  pleases  the  eye  to 
see  something  fresh,  and  this  part  of  '.'  Yon 
Yonson  "  is  as  fresh  as  the  dialect  of  the 
Scandinavian  emigrant  and  his  Northwestern 

surroundings.  

Mrs.  Pacheco's  new  play,  "Nothing  but 
Money,"  will  be  produced  at  Stockwell's  on 
Monday  night,  and  the  opening  promises  to 
be  a  Society  event.  The  Company  is  an  ex- 
cellent one,  and  the  play  is  superior  to 
"  Incog,"  which  has  been  so  great  a  success. 
Nearly  all  the  seats  have  been  sold  for  Mon- 
day, and  this  is  an  auspicious  augury  for  the 
play.  

Daniel  Sully  opened  what  promised  to  be  a 
most  successful  engagement  at  the  Bush. 
For  the  first  nights  of  the  week  he  presented 
"The  Millionaire,"  after  that"  Daddy  Nolan.'' 
Following  Mr.  Sully  will  come  "Tangled 
Up,"  a  farce-comedy  from  the  French,  which 
is  said  to  be  very  funny.  Miss  Mortimer  does 
the  serpentine  dance  with  enough  grace  and 
agility  to  fill  an  ordinary  theatre.  

Lillian  Russell's  Company  produced  "The 
Mountebanks"  on  Thursday  evening  to  the 
enjoyment  of  a  very  large  audience.  The 
attraction  to  follow  this  on  October  3d  will  be 
"  Niobe,"  in  which  Abbott  and  Teal's  come- 
dians have  made  a  big  success.  It  is  a  de- 
parture from  the  regulation  type  of  farce  com- 
edy, in  motive,  plot,  and  action.  "  Niobe  "  is 
the  joint  work  of  Harry  and  Edward  Paul- 
ton,  who  will  be  well  remembered  as  the 
authors  of  the  libretto  of  "  Erminie,''  and 
although  "Niobe"  is  not  an  opera  but  a 
comedy  of  the  drawing-room  order,  the  Paul- 
tons  are  said  to  have  infused  considerable 
humor  into  their  new  effort.  It  will  be  care- 
fully staged  at  the  Baldwin  and  a  most  de- 
lightful evening's  entertainment  may  be  ex- 
pected.  

Alfred  Wilkie's  Operetta  Company  will 
appear  at  Vacaville  next  Tuesday,  September 
27th;  Dixon,  September  28th,  and  Suisun, 
September  29th,  in  their  highly  successful 
operettas,  "Widows  Bewitched,"  and  "Cox 
and  Box."  Miss  Pearl  Noble,  the  celebrated 
cornetist,  has  joined  the  Company  and  will 
contribute    some    of    her    choiciest  mor- 
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"Yon  Yonson  "returns  to  the  California  on  fltf  GtO.  W.  UkUU  StOCk  COwetaS 

Monday,  with  Gus  Heege  in  the  title  role. 
The  success  he  had  with  his  play  when  here 
last  presages  a  good  run.  The  scenery  of 
"You  Yonson"  is  peculiar.  Usually  there 
are  only  special  scenes  carried  along  with  a 
traveling  company,  the  local  and  conventional 
scenery  of  every  theatre  being  dtp  tided  upon 
for  general  effects.    In  "Yon  Yunson,"  how- 
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T  was  n^t  the  first  time  the  optive  balloon 
at  Trocadero  had  drawn  and  held  the  gaze 
of  the  elegant  Madame  du  Challay.  Often 
since  the  day  when,  with  the  air  of  a  pasha,  it 
nad  appeared  in  the  sky  where  it  made  an  enor- 
mous and  debonair  exelamation-point,  she  had 
contemplated  it  for  hours,  her  foolish  little 
blonde  head  thrown  back,  devouring  it  with 
an  infantine  ogle,  that  expression  of  fear  and 
desire  peculiar  to  babies  who  hanker  for  im- 
possible and  distant  objects  out  of  reach. 

From  her  windows  she  saw  the  giant  almost 
daily,  and  grew  to  consider  it  part  of  "the 
view."  She  could  not  raise  her  curtains,  nor 
lean  on  her  balcony  without  directly  perceiving 
the  gray  ball,  shining  in  the  sun,  which  went 
up,  descended,  and  remounted  every  quarter 
of  an  hour  with  punctuality  slow,  steady,  and 
untiring.  This  regular  going  and  coming  of 
the  balloon  had  gradually  given  her  a  longing 
to  rise  too,  to  go  to  see  there  in  the  blue  what 
could  be  looked  at  from  twenty-five  times  the 
height  of  her  balcony. 

She  proposed  the  adventure  to  her  husband 
who  said: 

"Why  do  you  wish  to  go  darling?  To- 
morrow, if  you  want  to." 

Many  to-morrows  rolled  by.  Nothing  more 
was  said  about  it.  Madame  du  Challay  might 
have  renewed  her  propo- 
sition, but  she  made  it 
a  principle  never  to  ask 
her  husband  twice  for 
the  same  thing.  S  h  e 
said  to  herself,  ' '  I  will 
go  alone  in  the  balloon!" 
This  resolve  taken,  then 
emphasized  by  a  little 
willful  nod,  the  young 
woman  felt  almost  satis- 
fied. 

Perhaps  the  desire  to 
ride  in  the  captive  bal- 
loon had  never  been  so 
strong  as  on  one  Sun- 
day afternoon  about  six  o'clock,  when 
she  was  coming  home.    As  she  entered 
Kldber  Avenue  she  saw  the  aerial  monster, 
which  rose  a  few  feet  and  seemed  to  make 
signs  to  her.    ' '  Come  !    Come  !    Let  us  go 
up  !    Now  or  never  !  " 

She  crossed  the  avenue,  paid  the  entrance 
fee,  and  entered  a  narrow,  shady  alley  lead- 
ing to  a  spacious  circular  enclosure.    There  it 


was  !  Without  delay  she  took  a  ticket  for  the 
next  voyage,  and,  like  others  already  present, 
sat  down  on  a  garden  seat. 

The  balloon  was  descending;  it  drew  near, 
swelled,  and  coming  alongside  was  caught  in 
flight  by  men  with  boat-hooks  who  chained  it 
to  its  stays.  The  staggering  voyagers  escaped 
with  haste  which  their  self-love  vainly  tried  to 
conceal,  and  the  dropsical,  buoyant  monster 
balanced  to  the  right  and  left  with  elephantine 
grace  already  impatient  to  leave  again,  ill  at 
ease  close  to  the  ground. 

Madame  du  Challay  went  resolutely  over 
the  trembling  foot-bridge,  and,  not  without 
keen  though  agreeeable  excitement,  she  felt 
cracking  under  her  little  feet  the  slender  wick- 
er-work of  the  boat.  In  spite  of  the  spread 
carpet  it  was  impossible  not  to  have  the  imme- 
diate sensation  of  being  on  a  frail  plank. 
The  whole  airy  structure  stirred  and  swayed, 
the  slow,  soft  movements  seemed  to  the  young 
woman  the  respiration  of  a  gigantic  animal 
about  to  bear  her  off  through  the  air.  Five 
persons  followed  her:  A  Spanish  family,  father, 
mother,  and  infant, 
a  little  girl  of  six, 
then  an  Englishman 
and  a  naval  officer. 
The  two  aeronauts, 
one  young,  one  old, 
took  their  places  in 
the  boat,  and  the  sig- 
nal for  departure  was 
almost  given  when, 
at  the  last  moment, 
a  gentleman  ap- 
peared, ticket  in 
hand.  He  was  on 
board  as  they  drew 
away  the  foot-bridge 
and  Madame  du 
Challay,  happening 
to  glance  at  him, 
could  not  restrain  a 

slight  exclamation  of  surprise  and  vexation  in 
recognizing  the  Baron  Paul  Mantoux.  To 
the  annoyance  of  being  seen  here  alone  by  a 
friend  of  her  husband  was  added  a  deeper  feel- 
ing. For  nearly  eight  months  he  had  been  too 
earnest  in  his  attentions.  She  had  given  him 
a  curt  dismissal.  There  had  been  some  hard 
words  at  that  moment,  which 'Madame  du 
Challay  had  almost  regretted  merely  from 
her  kindness  of  heart.  It  was  truly  embar- 
rassing to  find  herself  face  to  face  with  him, 
especially  under  such  circumstances.  She 
turned  her  head  away  hoping  he  had  not 
noticed  her  and  that  he  would  be  absorbed 
in  the  ascension.     But  he  was  very  near; 

he  soon  managed  to  meet 
her  glance,  and,  with  irre- 
proachable grace,  saluted 
her.  The  evil  was  done. 
Madame  du  Chally  bowed 
politely  without  being  too 
gracious,  and,  thinking  it 
was  all  happily  ended,  she 
heeded  only  the  prodigious 
spectacle  unrolling  at  her 
feet. 

The  balloon  had  risen 
but  a  hundred  and  ten 
metres,  but  it  seemed  to 
Madame  du  Challay  that 
it  hovered  at  incalculable 
heights.  Clinging  to  one 
of  the  iron  cabl  e  S  S  h  e 
looked  down  the  luminous 
gulf.  .Sparkling  in  the 
depth,  dropping  lower  and  lower  was  Paris,  a 
toy  Paris  with  thousands  of  card  houses,  a  little 
parsley  here  and  there  represented  the  Bois  de 
Boulogne  or  the  Tuileries,  and  a  narrow  rib- 
bon of  lead  was  the  Seine.    On  all  sides  the 


startled  eyes  could  look  without  an  obstacle 
to  distant  horizons.  The  sun  was  sinking  in 
glowing  mists.  The  Kiffel  Tower  slowly 
descended,  and  they  looked  down  upon  the 
vain  column  shortened  to  a  squat  andiron.  A 
light  breeze  occasionally  passed,  caressing 
their  faces  and  making  their  ship  roll  through 
spaces  that  pulled  to  the  utmost  on  the  rope, 
that  troubled  rope  which  their  gaze,  not  with- 
out secret  uneasiness,  followed  from  the  centre 
of  the  boat  to  the  earth  so  far  below. 

Madame  du  Challay  said  nothing,  thought 
of  nothing.  She  had  a  sensation  of  all  hav- 
ing stopped;  the  beating  of  her  heart,  her 
thoughts,  time  itself,  a  frightful  anguish,  of  a 
strange  character  never  felt  before,  oppressed 
and  almost  made  her  swoon.  She  kept  erect, 
rigid  though  without  strength,  before  the 
marvelous  and  sublime  scene,  absorbed  in 
admiration  amid  her  horror.  She  heard  voices 
as  in  a  dream,  the  aeronauts  explaining  things 
to  the  voyagers  as  they  threw  out  ballast. 

"  How  high  are  we  now?  "  someone  asked. 

"Four  hundred  and  seventy-five  metres," 
was  answered. 

Madame  du  Chal- 
lay by  degrees  felt 
her  head  swim.  It 
was  not  the  dizziness 
of  balconies  ;  it  was 
that  of  isolation,  of 
immensity,  of  being 
far  from  all,  almost 
a  mental  vertigo,  and 
she  impatiently 
longed   to  be  down 
ag  a  i  n  ,  when  she 
found  the  Baron  had 
come  to  lean  near  her  and  was  talking  to  her. 
So  great  was  her  distress  that  she  could  not 
turn  away  nor  could  her  face  express  her 
misery.     She  knew  she  was  in  still  more 
danger  but  she  had  not  courage  to  flee. 

"You  are  pale,  Madame,"  said  Mantoux. 
"Are  you  ill  ? " 

She  gracefully  answered  "No"  with  her 
head,  and  she  felt  that  "No,"  and  the 
fashion  of  that  "No"  could  not  fail  to  give 
the  young  man  hope. 

He  lost  no  time  ;  he  recalled  the  moment 
when  she  had  been  so  severe  with  him,  "  that 
sweet  time,"  as  he  said,  and  the  grief  in 
which  she  had  plunged  him.  Two  voyages, 
one  to  Italy,  one  to  Sweden,  warm  and  cold, 
had  not  been  able  to  console  him.  Luckily 
chance,  which  is  Providence  for  lovers,  had 
allowed  this  same  hour,  this  same  boat — "Are 
you  listening  ?  " 

She  was  listening  in  desperation.  At  that 
instant  a  voice  behind  her  had  declared  : 

"We  are  descending.  Heavens!  how  we 
fall  !  " 

Then  she  only  knew  that  the  Baron  had  put 
his  hand  on  her  wrist  and  she  thought  :  "  Yes, 
I  believe,  indeed,  that  one  falls  !  " 

It  was  very  painful,  that  impression  of 
descent.  There  had  been  something  noble 
just  now,  even  in  feeling  stifled  in  the  eleva- 
tion, but  this  oppression  in  sinking.  The 
Baron  talked  low  with  energy  and  passion  ;  he 
seemed  very  sure  of  himself  and  almost  of  her  ; 
the  words:  "Meet  again  —  when?  —  cannot 
part  thus,"  were  frequently  repeated,  added  to 
without  pause,  while  the  large  hand  held  the 
unresisting  little  hand. 

"We  are  half  w;>y  down,"  said  one  of 
the  aeronauts.  "  Only  four  minutes  more." 

"Only  four  minutes  more,"  repeated  the 
young  man  mentally.  Then  he  no  longer 
hesitated,  he  burned  his  balloons.  What  he 
expended  of  eloquence  and  ardent  persuasion 
in  the  four  minutes  left  him  to  get  from  his 
pretty  victim  the  promise  of  a  meeting,  can  be 
conceived  only  by  those,  if  they  exist,  who 
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have  found  themselves  in  a  similar  situation, 
hundreds  of  feet  above  Kleber  Avenue.  The 
last  instants  of  that  battle  where  the  Baron 
alone  fought,  showed  no  resistance  from  Mad- 
ame du  Challay. 

She  left  the  boat  brazenly  sweet,  having  on  I 
her  lips  a  faint  smile  full  of  promise,  and  when 
the  Baron  after  accompanying  her  to  the  gate 
of  the  grounds,  said,  "To-morrow,"  looking 
her  in  the  face;  she  gently  replied  "  I  shall  be 
there." 

At  home,  she  locked  her  room  door  as  if  she 
had  already  need  to  hide,  and,  leaning  on  the 
white  marble  chimney-piece  beside  a  eh  inning 
Louis  XVI.  clock,  she  looked  into  her  soul 
in  the  mirror,  which  reflected  her  fresh  face. 
She  saw  her  complete  self,  body  and  mind; 
twenty-seven  jears,  of  that  silvery  blonde 
that  one  calls  moonlight,  e>es  of  a  girl,  gray- 
blue,  very  tender,  long,  proud  neck,  sloping 
shoulders,  her  form  round  and  erect;  she  re- 
viewed  her  qualit  es,  and  contemplating  her- 
self thus,  not  without  permissible  pride,  that1 
of  a  chaste  beauty  who  had  never  sinned,  who 
is  not  degraded  notwithstanding  temptations, 
a  sudden  revolt,  a  blow  of  the  whip  of  race 
put  her  again  on  her  feet.  Thus  she  would 
play  and  lose  all  that  which  was  herself,  which 
called  itself  Madame  du  Challay,  and  which 
she  regarded  as  already  somewhat  marred  in  I 
that  accusing  mirror.  No,  there  was  yet  time. 
How  had  she  been  able  to  hear  the  B3ron  to ! 
the  end  and  to  grant  the  appointment  he 
asked  ?    For  she  had  done  so. 

"  To-morrow,  half  past  two  at  the  Louvre, 
Assyrian  museum,  before  the  bas-reliefs  of 
the  palace  of  Korsabad."  It  was  a  formal 
promise,  but  it  was  impossible.  Hiving  had 
the  vertigo  was  not  reason  enough  for  deceiv- 
ing her  husband,  her  Rene  whom  she  loved. 
The  bell  rang,  she  had  heard  a  man's  step, 
and  running  to  open  the  door,  she  flung  her 
arms  round  the  neck  of  M.  du  Challay  with  a 
violence  which,  though  he  was  fortunately 
not  unused  to  it,  surprised  him.  He  was 
going  to  ask  the  reason  of  this  effusive  wel- 
come, but  she  did  not  give  him  time,  in  a  few 
words  of  beautiful,  frank  repentance,  she  told 
him  all. 

He  smiled,  he  did  not  chide,  he  was  very 
wise  and  very  good. 

But  the  young  woman  was  uneasy:  ''I 
promised  to  go  to  Korsabad.  I  ought  to  keep 
my  word.    Let  us  be  honest!  " 

"  It  is  too  far,"  said  M.  du  Challay,  closing 
her  mouth  with  a  kiss. 

Next  morning  Madame  du  Challay  received 
a  letter  in  unknown  handwriting  which  made 
her  involuntarily  tremble.  Her  husband  see- 
ing this  asked  her  to  give  him  the  letter.  She 
did  so  with  the  best  grace,  but  not  without 
fear.  He  broke  the  seal  and  read  what  follows, 
while  his  wife  watched  his  face  : 

"  Madame  : — Too  gallant  a  man  to  want  to  take 
advantage  of  a  consent  which  I  owe  more  to  the  ver- 
tigo than  to  myself,  and  recalling  too  painfully  your 
harshness  of  other  days,  I  prefer  to  release  you  from 
your  promise  and  let  you  know  that  I  shall  not  come 
to-day  to  the  rendezvous  you  accepted.  This  shall  be, 
if  you  will  allow  it,  my  sole  revenge — to  have  obtained 
from  you,  even  by  trick,  the  promise  of  happiness 
which  I  have  the  rare  courage  to  refuse.  Deign  to 
accept,  Madame,  the  homage  of  my  respect. 

"  Mantoux." 

Du  Challay  folded  the  letter  without  being 
able  to  bide  a  grimace. 

His  wife,  clinging  to  his  arm,  inquired  : 

"  What  does  he  say  ?    Anything  bad  ?  " 

He  reflected  that  women,  the  prettiest,  and 
those  with  the  best  intentions,  are  strange 
little  beings  that  one  cannot  sufficiently  pro- 
tect from  themselves,  and  it  was  in  the  most 
natural  tone  that  he  replied,  as  he  put  away 
the  letter  : 

"  Nothing  at  all,  my  dear  ;  he  says  that  he 


adores  you,  and  that  he  will  be  there  on  time." 

"  Let  him  stay  there  !  "  she  cried.  A  joy- 
ous laugh  sparkled  amid  her  teeth  of  snow 
as  she  looked  up  in  his  face.  "  Ah  !  it  is 
about  you  that  I  am  giddy  !  my  husband 
— captive  !  " — Translated  /or  The  Wave  fiom 
the  French  of  Henri  Lavedan. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


I  notice  that  most  excellent  monthly,  the  Coast 
Review,  writes  enthusiastically  of  the  Pacific  Insurance 
1'uion!  With  its  strong  list  of  full-page  and  half-page 
advertisements  (payable  quarterly  and  in  cash),  the 
task  becomes  a  mere  pastime.  The  Wave,  with  a 
"stranger's  kindness,  which  oft  exceeds  a  friend's," 
begs  to  suggest  that  the  great  P.  I.  U.,  bossed  by  its 
smiling  General  Manager,  might,  if  conducted  with- 
out fear  or  favor,  prove  a  veritable  boon  to  not  alone 
its  members,  but  to  its  supporters  generally  through- 
out the  field  also.  I  care  not  to  enter  into  personali- 
ties, or  details,  but  instead  of  frolicking  around  over 
minor  irregtdarities,  aud  promiscuous  skylarking  after 
the  may-be  wicked  and  monstrous  "small  fry,"  its 
end  would  best  be  subserved  by  tackling  the  strong, 
able-bodied,  and  leading  agencies,  whose  derelictions 
and  bareheaded  infractions  have  been  a  subject  of  pri- 
vate and  public  comment  for  months,  quarters,  and 
years  back.  If,  however  this  is  impracticable — and 
it  would  seem  so — why  should  not  this  well-equipped 
organization  put  an  everlasting  "  ciuch "  upon  the 
accursed  and  unbusiuess-like  credit  system  that  im- 
pedes the  progress  of  the  old  ship,  and  pesters  and 
annoys  everybody  from  the  chief  executive  down  to 
the  ordinary  lubber,  collecting  fifteen  and  twenty  per 
cent  commission  for  five  and  ten  per  cent  work  ?  Is 
there  any  good  reason  for  maintaining  a  list  of  bro- 
kers and  solicitors  as  long  as  a  country  clothes-line, 
and  embracing  men  and  women,  too,  of  all  the  avoca- 
tions of  life  ?  Can  any  reasonable  excuse  be  offered 
by  any  self-respecting  officer  or  general  agent  of  a 
company  who  is  cultivating  and  supporting  represent- 
atives who  have  betrayed  their  trusts  and  embezzled 
the  funds  of  their  neighbors  ? 

Has  the  personnel  of  this  great  association  of  resi- 
dent underwriters  become  so  lustful,  selfish,  and 
wanton,  as  to  permit  members  behind  each  other's 
backs  to  privately  decry  their  companies,  their 
actions,  and  their  motives,  aud  without  reprimand 
indulge  in  the  pointing  of  a  Pharisaical  finger  at  their 
fellows  in  open  meeting,  charging  all  the  misde- 
meanors and  corruption  known  in  the  calendar  of 
underwriting  crime  ? 

I  adhere  strictly  to  the  idea  advanced  in  this  column 
last  week,  that  an  incisive  and  indubitable  constitu- 
tion, covering  commission  at  15  per  cent,  maintenance 
of  equitable  rates  and  regulating  credits,  should  limit 
the  scope  of  this  compact,  but  tottering  organizition: 
"  Multitude  of  laws  are  signs  either  of  much  tyranny 
in  the  prince,  or  much  rebellious  disobedience  in  the 
subject." 

*  *  * 

I  notice  that  Mr.  James  D.  Bailey,  formerly  Secre- 
tary of  the  Union,  of  San  Francisco,  has  filed  his 
official  bond  with  the  Insurance  Commissioner,  and 
can  therefore  be  considered  the  certain  successor  of 
poor  Tom  Mitchell,  as  General  Agent  of  the  Insur- 
ance Company  of  North  America.  I  trust  Mr.  Bailey 
will  have  smooth  sailing  and  do  as  well  for  that  ex- 
cellent company  on  this  Coast  as  did  his  predecessor, 
who  sailed  under  restrained  orders,  however  proper 
and  conservative  they  may  have  been  considered  from 
the  head  office  standpoint. 

*  *  * 

Manager  DuVal  scarcely  heals  up  one'  sore  before 
he  finds  auother  "  breakiug  out !  "    Having  success- 


fully buried  the  bad  precedent  of  an  Investment 
Company  transacting  an  insurance  business,  he  is 
confronted  with  the  appointment  bv  Messrs.  Maxwell, 
Berry  and  Bosqui,  of  M.  Hall  McAllister,  of  E.  L.  G. 
Steele  &  Co.,  as  City  Agents  of  the  British  America. 
The  General  Agents,  by  the  General  Manager,  have 
beeu  promptly  fined,  and  the  air  is  an  azure  blue 
about  Cali  ornia  Street  per  consequence.  The  cus- 
tomary phantasma  of  a  suspension  of  the  tariff  is 
held  up  as  a  certain  outcome  to  this  taint  of  dis- 
loyalty, but  as  Messrs.  M.,  B.,  and  B.  have  the  prece- 
dent of  Loaiza  &  Co.,  and  other  commission  merchants 
holding  such  commissions,  I  fear  Messrs.  BCagill, 
Slillman,  Duttou,  Pope,  and  Dornin,  the  strong  quin- 
tette of  the  Executive  Committee,  will  not  sustain  the 
Manager's  position.  The  whole  matter  will  probably 
be  tabled,  although  Mr.  Pope  is  more  interested  as  a 
business  proposition  than  anybody  in  defeating  the 
appointment;  but  he  will,  in  the  winter  of  cold  fate, 
philosophically  but  regretfully  forsake  the  sixty-three 
glorious  risks  of  Steele  6c  Co.,  which  has  in  the  past 
warned  his  prophetic  soul,  and  abide  with  peace  anil 
quietness,  at  least  until  Mr.  Hoardman  returns  from 
Europe. 

*  *  * 

Messrs.  Win.  Clark  &.  Co.,  who  suffered  loss  by 
fire  last  December,  have  brought  suit  against  several 
companies  for  their  respective  liabilities.  Without 
attempting  any  special  reference  to  the  equities  of  the 
case  one  way  or  the  other,  I  cannot  but  mention  the 
fact  that  "independent  adjusters"  are  expensive 
luxuries,  and  seem  to  adjust  mishaps  with  the  chief 
aim  to  perpetuate  their  per  litems  by  pushing  the  offices 
employing  them  inside  a  court-house;  at  least  that 
seems  to  be  the  trend  of  the  independent  adjuster 
who  handles  this  long-winded  and  long  drawn-out 
case  ! 

*  *  * 

I  am  glad  to  welcome  home  Major  Otey,  Manager 
of  the  Southern  of  New  Orleans;  his  trip  through 
Arizona  and  Colorado  has  not  spoiled  his  complexion, 
nor  did  the  fact  that  one  of  the  .Southern  agents  used 
the  commission  parchment  as  a  drum  head  for  his 
boy,  and  utilized  the  board  sign  to  mend  his  roof,  in 
any  manner  impair  the  Major's  digestiou  or  bedim 
the  lustre  of  his  fatherly  eye! 

*  *  * 

W.  II.  C.  Fowler  made  his  maiden  trip  recently 
through  San  Joaquin  Valley,  opening  up  agencies  for 
his  companies,  aud  inspecting  current  business  in 

force;  he  thinks  the  valley  towns  as  hot  as  ,  well, 

as  "hot  as  love"  climatically  and  underwritingly. 

*  *  * 

I  note  the  death  of  Mr.  E.  F.  Spence,  the  former 
President  of  the  Southern  California  Insurance  Com- 
pany of  Los  Angeles.  Mr.  Spence,  although  not  a 
practical  underwriter,  owned  a  great  deal  of  good 
hard  insurance  sense,  and  was  esteemed  aud  highly- 
respected  by  everybody  in  the  business,  and  by  no 
one  more  than  Major  D.  E.  Miles,  now  Assistant 
Manager  of  the  London  &  Lancashire,  but  formerly 
Secretary  aud  associate  of  Mr.  Speuce  in  the  Southern 
California.  LOCAL. 


FRENCH  OPINION  OF  CALIFORNIA. 

The  Paris  Figure  of  December  5th  compliments 
California  on  its  large  contingeut  of  refined  inhabi- 
tants. The  writer  derives  his  favorable  opinion  from 
the  fact  of  15,000  cases  Pommery  Sec  champagne 
having  been  imported  in  one  year,  and  adds  that  a 
country  in  the  far  West,  with  only  1,000,000  popula- 
tion, consuming  such  quantities  of  fine  wines,  must 
be  surely  progressive  in  culture. 


The  San  Jose  Pkfrix  rises  to  remark:  "  When  Harri- 
son read  Blaine's  letter,  he  feebly  exclaimed,  in  the 
language  that  Mr.  Cobb  made  immortal:  "Where 
am  I  at  ?  "    He  wasn't  in  it. 


OUT  OF  IT. 


Midsummer  maduess!    Love's  young  dream! 

Born  of  an  August  night; 
Wanned  by  the  touch  of  a  pale  moonbeam; 

Brief  as  the  firefly's  light. 

He  and  she;  I  can  see  them,  there, 

Acting  the  sweet  old  play; 
He  with  an  eager,  boyish  air; 

She  turning  coyly  away. 

Midsummer  madness  !    Love's  young  dream 
At  thirty  the  heart  grows  cold — 

Two  young  lovers  !    They  make  me  seem 
Hundreds  of  centuries  old  ! — Truth. 


CERTAINTY. 


BY  I'KANCIS  S.  SALTUS. 

Far  through  the  endless  corridors  of  dream 
I  wander,  gloom-wrapped,  seeking  truth  and  light, 


Faith  that  I  crave,  Love  that  can  more  than  seem. 
Food  for  my  Soul,  release  from  utter  Night. 

For  I  am  tainted  with  a  sad  distrust, 

A  viperous  itching  not  to  see  or  hear! 
The  arid  desert  of  my  body's  dust 

Has  ever  spurned  the  solace  of  a  tear. 

I  long  to  lose  my  wish  to  not  believe, 
And  riot  in  fresh  floods  of  feelings!  lost, 

Alas  my  thoughts  like  heavy  ceraments  cleve 
Unto  my  corpse-mind,  frigid  as  to  frost. 

The  gracious  phantoms  of  a  holy  love 

Lead  me  thro'  Life's  dead  dream,  and  Dream's 
bright  life, 
The  radiance  pure,  immaculate  thereof 

Is  with  grand  cheer  and  noble  promise  rife. 

That  love  sustains,  it  breathes,  it  beams,  it  is, 

And  guides  me  tottering  thro'  the  grays  of  gloom; 

I  follow  humble,  passive,  knowing  this, 
That  I  shall  find  it  Heaven— or  a  Tomb. 

—  Chicago  J-igaro. 


THE   WAV  R. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  been  a  boon  both  to  the  stock 
broker  and  to  the  stock  speculator.  There  has  not 
been  such  a  rush  of  business  for  two  years  past.  Take 
the  transactions  that  were  of  record  at  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Stock  Exchange.  On  last  Friday  the  number 
of  shares  dealt  in  was  74,000,  on  Monday  92,000,  and 
on  ,Tuesday  80,000  shares.  On  Tuesday  the  most 
activity  was  shown  and  the  whole  line  showed  fluctu- 
ations of  10  to  80  cents  per  share  advance.  Of  Belcher 
5050  shares  were  sold  at  from  $2.55  to  $3. 15;  of  Hale  & 
Norcross,  4450  shares  from  $2.20  to  $2.50,  and  of  1550 
Sierra  Nevada  at  $2.30  to  12.55.  The  total  sum  value 
of  the  stocks  that  changed  hands  this  day  was  about 
|i5o,ooo.  This  was  only  in  the  Big  Board  while  the 
transactions  at  the  Pacific  Exchange,  though  not 
quite  so  large,  were  well  up  in  the  five  figures. 

All  the  commission  brokers  have  made  large  com- 
missions, one  of  the  smaller  houses  alone  on  Wednes- 
day executed  180  orders,  and  each  order  represented 
$1  or  more.  Not  only  are  the  brokers  reaping  a 
harvest,  the  clients  also  are  winning,  and  as  the  whole 
line  embracing  about  20  mines  on  the  Comstock 
advanced  from  100  to  300  per  cent  in  the  past  month, 
any  or  all  that  bought  can  realize  large  profits,  and  as 
I  have  notified  the  readers  of  The  Wave  in  the  last 
few  numbers  to  invest,  and  particularly  called  at- 
tention to  the  mines  to  invest  in,  namely  Belcher, 
Sierra  Nevada,  and  Hale  &  Norcross,  it  is  not  my 
fault  if  they  did  not  act  on  the  information.  Quite  a 
number  of  traders  have  made  a  handsome  clean-up, 
among  them  being  Miller  (who  formerly  did  Lucky 
Baldwin's  selling  on  the  street).  He  is  said  to  have 
made  $10,000;  Barney  Barnett  about  #4000,  and  Gollin, 
the  insurance  man,  $3000.  These  are  only  a  few  of 
the  lucky  ones;  in  all  the  offices  the  balances  to  the 
credit  of  the  customers  have  increased  two  and  three 
fold.  While  Morrow  on  one  side,  represented  by  Stauf 
and  Ruggles.  and  Zadig  on  the  other,  represented  by 
Schmitt,  Coffin,  and  Cope,  were  the  main  buyers  and 
principal  manipulators,  Van  Wyck,  Gurnett  and 
Stoutenborough  and  Epstein  had  a  large  Virginia 
City  clientage  who  were  also  actively  buying.  One 
of  the  largest  sellers  of  the  week  of  the  North-Ends 
was  Hirshfield  who  represents  some  of  the  principal 
operators  on  the  Comstock.  On  one  day  alone  his 
selling  of  Sierra  Nevada  must  have  been  3000  shares. 
Now  while  at  the  present  writing,  Thursday,  the 
market  is  at  a  fever  heat  and  prices  are  well  sus- 
tained. Belcher  selling  at  4  10,  Con.  Virginia 
(S>  4,  Ophir  @  3.10,  Best  &  Belcher  @  2.60, 
Sierra  Nevada  @  2.50,  Hale  &  Norcross  2.40,  etc., 
it  would  be  well  to  pause.  First  there  has  been 
a  steady  rise  for  the  last  ten  days,  with  no  fur- 
ther news  to  warrant  higher  figures,  and  as  the  public 
have  beeu  large  buyers,  and  all  are  pretty  well  loaded, 
it  is  only  reasonable  to  expect  a  reaction  and  lower 
figures;  and,  as  many  of  the  shorts  have  filled,  it 
should  follow  that  for  the  next  few  days  prices  should 
recede.  While  the  news  from  the  front  is  still 
encouraging  it  is  not  of  such  a  nature  as  would  war- 
rant a  conservative  operator  loading  up  with  any 
great  quantity,  though  Morrow  is  a  steady  bull  and 
predicts  higher  figures;  as  Belcher  has  the  ore  one 
must  act  promptly.  The  following  is  latest  news 
received: 

In  the  Sierra  Nevada  they  will  start  a  south  drift, 
120  feet  souih  of  the  Prospect  drift,  to  see  if  the  lode 
extends  in  that  direction;  if  it  is  found  in  both  places 
there  will  be  lively  times  both  in  this  slock  and  the 
rest  of  the  market,  and  likely  much  higher  prices. 
They  have  not  started  yet  to  cross-cut  in  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross; the  drift  on  the  1800  foot  has  been  extended 
south  to  the  Potosi,  and  within  thirty  feet  of  the 
Savage.  Perhaps  this  drift  may  be  carried  into  the 
Savage  before  any  cross-cuts  are  driven.  Anyhow, 
until  Mr.  Flood  returns  nothing  of  an  important 
nature  will  be  done  The  amount  of  interest  centered 
in  these  three  stocks  is  shown  by  the  sales  of  the  same 
from  Wednesday  to  Wednesday  at  the  San  Francisco 
Exchange;  of  Belcher  40,600  were  bought;  Hale  & 
Norcross,  22,000;  Sierra  Nevada,  18,200. 

At  the  executive  session  of  the  San  Francisco  Board 
the  Trustees  were  authorized  to  sell  100  shares  of 
Merchants'  Exchange  stock,  which  was  held  by  the 
Board;  the  ruling  price  is  $1 10. 

At  the  annual  election  of  the  Grand  Prize,  held  on 
Tuesday,  75,000  shares  were  represented,  and  W.  C. 
Ralston  elected  President,  and  R.  R.  Grayson,  re- 
elected Secretary.  His  financial  statement  showed  an 
overdraft  of  $3200. 

The  Stock  and  Bond  Board  on  Tuesday  held  their 
tenth  anniversary.  Therj  are  twenty-five  members, 
only  one  having  died  since  organization.  The  busi- 
ness done  annually  amounts  from  $2,500,000  to 
$3,000,000. 

F.  G.  Newlands  is  in  town,  and  as  he  is  to  run  for 
Congress,  in  Nevada,  it  is  rumored  that  he  will  make  a 
deal  for  the  boys  before  the  year  is  out.  Crown  Point 
and  Mono  have  each  been  assessed  25  cents  per  share. 
R.  E.  Kelley,  Secretary  of  the  Justice,  has  gone  to 
Virginia  City.    Silver  is  quoted  at  83^  cents  per 


ounce.  At  a  meeting  of  the  Produce  Exchange,  the 
resolution  to  sell  the  i860  shares  of  Merchants'  Ex- 
change stock  was  defeated.  The  income  from  rents 
is  $24,000  per  year. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light, 
and  as  I  stated  in  The  Wave,  Hawaiian  Commercial 
was  about  to  be  assessed  and  would  decline,  it  looks 
at  present  as  though  it  would  go  out  of  sight,  as  it 
has  sold  down  to  25  cents,  with  no  light  ahead.  The 
total  sales  for  six  days  were  2800  shares,  of  which  18  jo  j 
were  Hawaiian  Commercial;  also  3000  Omnibus  6's  j 
116^,  1000  Powell  Street  Cable  6's  @  111,  2000  South- 
ern Pacific  of  Arizona  6's  @  io2*/2,  5000  S.  P.  R.  R. 
6's  @  107,  14,000  Spring  Valley  Water  6's  @  119^, 
and  20,000  of  4's  @  <)i%@K-  Surety. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  annual  meeting  of  the  California  Lawn  Teunis 
Club  will  be  held  at  the  Club's  grounds  to-day  at  4:30 
p.  m.  A  Board  of  Directors  will  be  elected  for  the 
ensuing  year,  and  the  following  addition  to  the  by- 
laws voted  upon:  "  There  will  be  an  army  and  navy 
list,  to  which  officers  of  the  United  States  Army  and 
Navy  and  the  members  of  their  family  shall  be 
eligible;  monthly  dues  shall  be  paid  by  such  members, 
but  no  initiation  fee." 

The  fourth  quarterly  tournament  for  the  handsome 
club  cup  will  also  take  place  to-day,  commencing  at 
2:30.  The  players  are  taking  a  great  interest  in  this 
event  as  they  are  anxious  to  have  their  names  inscribed 
upon  the  trophy  before  Hubbard's  return  from  the 
East,  as  he  is  looked  upon  as  the  ultimate  winner. 

The  ticket  to  be  voted  for  to-day  is,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Mr.  G.  V.  Gray,  the  same  as  last  year. 
Mr.  Harry  N.  Stetson  has  been  nominated  to  fill  the 
vacancy  caused  by  Mr.  Gray's  absence  from  the  city. 

The  ticket  reads  as  follows:  Miss  Morgan,  Dell 
Liuderman,  R.  J.  Woods,  Joseph  Tobin,  W.  H.  Tay- 
lor, Jr.,  R.  J.  Davis,  and  H.  N.  Stetson. 

Commencing  on  October  1st  the  continuous  tourna- 
ment will  be  resumed;  already  thirty  entries  have 
been  received  and  at  least  ten  more  are  expected  to 
sign  the  list  during  the  next  week. 

Field,  G.  De  Long,  Collier,  and  Stetson  will  try 
hard  to  capture  the  trophy  to-day.  A  contest  between 
any  of  the  above-named  players  would  certainly  be  a 
very  close  affair. 

Bee  and  Hobart  are  developing  a  very  strong  double 
game;  they  are  yet  to  be  defeated,  and  are  anxiously 
awaiting  the  appearance  of  a  team  worthy  of  their 
rackets. 

A.  G.  Field  is  contemplating  a  trip  to  Southern 
California.  There  are  any  number  of  players  South 
now,  and  the  California  cracks  would  no  doubt  try  on 
a  few  of  them. 

Harry  Sirnpkins  and  E.  G.  Schmieden  are  fre- 
quently seen  as  a  team  of  late  at  the  California  Club. 
They  play  a  very  aggressive  game,  and  have  been 
defeating  some  very  clever  teams  during  the  past 
week. 

Champion  Taylor  plays  but  rarely.  During  the 
past  week  he  was  beaten  by  McGavin,  7.-5. 

The  Southern  California  players  are  evidently  not 
up  to  the  times  in  tennis  matters.  At  their  recent 
championship  meeting  they  played  the  old  (six  games 
to  five)  sets,  while  the  United  .States  Association  rules 
calls  for  vantage  sets  in  all  championship  matches. 
It  is  about  three  years  since  the  local  players  played 
the  best  six  games  out  of  eleven  to  a  set. 

Hubbard  is  expected  home  from  the  East  most  any 
day. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  have  added  a  much- 
needed  improvement  to  their  quarters  in  the  shape  of 
an  artificial  stone  sidewalk. 

The  Hotel  del  Monte,  at  Monterey,  will  improve 
its  tennis  courts  during  the  winter,  and  will  make  a 
strong  bid  in  the  way  of  prizes,  special  rates  to  play- 
ers, transportation,  etc.,  for  next  year's  championship 
contests. 

The  Alameda  Tenuis  Club  will  abandon  its  contin- 
uous tournament,  owing  10  lack  of  interest  manifested. 

Harrison  and  Pillsbury,  of  the  California  Club,  left 
for  Harvard  during  the  week.  O'Connor,  another 
California  Club  man,  will  soon  leave  for  the  East. 

The  Scorbr. 


The  Central  Cttliforninn  sometimes  hits  it  right.  This 
time,  for  instance:  "  Keep  it  before  the  people  that  the 
tariff  is  a  Punch  and  Judy  show  with  which  politicians 
have  amused  and  interested  voters.  The  same  old 
performance,  the  same  old  performers." 


REGISTRATION  OK  VOTERS  closes  at 
New  City  Hall  October  15,  1892. 

On  and  after  Saturday,  October  1st,  office 
will  be  open  every  day  from  9  A.  M.  to  9:30 

P.  M. 

Bring  naturalization  papers  wben  register- 
ing. W.  A.  Brown, 

Registrar  of  Voters. 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 

 1  N  

Dry  Goods  ^Cloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  t he- 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 


The  Latest  &  Most  EleginUjtyles 
The  Yery  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


1URPHY  BUI 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'"PRIVATE  CUVEE'' 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 


20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN  QUA  G  E  S 

Flood  Building;,  .San  1'railcUco. 

' — '  11.1  Lit  .1  ■  1 1  ,-nlar. 


F.  G.  SCHUMACHER. 


Photographic  Studio 


None  out  Best  Artists  Employed 
All  Work  Warranted  (3 

107  NORTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Telephone  487 


[6 


THE    W  AV  E . 


THE  GHOST  HOUSE. 


For  over  ten  years  no  one  had  lived  in  it. 
Everybody  shunned  the  little  white  house,  for 
the  priests  had  said  they  heard  uncanny 
sounds  coming  from  it  at  night,  and  strange 
scenes  were  enacted  within  its  walls,  accord- 
ing to  common  report. 

ijC  *Js  sjc  j|c  . 

Max  Bergen  ran  the  engine  from  San  Jose 
to  Esquintla  and  the  City  of  Guatemala.  The 
road  from  the  Coast  is  as  straight  as  an  arrow 
for  twenty-five  or  thirty  miles;  but  the  ascent 
from  the  town  of  Ksquintla  to  Pauline  is  quite 
abrupt;  the  track  doubles  upon  itself  in  many 
places  and  crosses  huge  barrancas  over  trestles 
hundreds  of  feet  above  the  boiling  little 
streams  below.  From  the  hot,  sultry  tropical 
forest  you  pass  into  the  temperate  region  of 
coffee  Ji/icas,  green  with  fresh  foliage  and  new 
berries. 

Max  was  an  uninteresting  young  German. 
He  seldom  had  anything  to  say,  and,  having 
been  on  the  road  but  a  few  weeks,  had  made 
few  acquaintances.  About  the  towns  along 
the  line  he  had  yet  learned  nothing. 

He  was  on  a  special  to-night  that  had  run  up 
to  Esquintla,  and  would  not  go  on  to  the  capital 
until  the  down  train  passed  in  the  morning. 
How  to  pass  the  evening  occupied  his  slow- 
moving  mind  as  he  sat  at  the  late  dinner 
placed  before  him  by  the  big-eyed  little 
mozo.  He  went  over  to  the  room  assigned  to 
him  and  threw  himself  on  the  little  low  bed 
to  rest  and  plan  the  evening's  entertainment. 

The  ride  through  the  hot  tropical  forest  had 
tired  him  so  completely  that  in  a  few  moments 
he  was  fast  in  the  arms  of  Morpheus.  How 
long  he  slept  thus  he  could  not  tell.  Some- 
thing aroused  him.  It  seemed  like  the  faint 
cry  of  a  woman's  voice.  He  stepped  out  on 
the  little  iron-railed  balcony  and  listened.  It 
was  late;  the  full  moon  was  high  above,  shin- 
ing through  the  tall  palms.  The  houses  were 
far  apart,  and  many  residences  of  the  wealthier 
people  were  scattered  through  the  groves  in 
which  the  town  lay,  their  white  walls  glisten- 
ing in  the  silver  radiance. 

Max  listened  intently.  Again  the  cry  came 
through  the  still  night  air  as  if  from  far  down 
the  calzada.  It  was  a  woman's  voice,  and  it 
went  to  the  heart  ot  the  phlegmatic  German. 

He  was  dressed  ;  he  would  see  what  it 
meant.  Swinging  to  the  street  from  the  low 
balcony,  he  hurried  in  the  direction  of  the  cry- 
down  the  long  avenue,  straining  to  catch 
again  the  sound  of  that  appealing  voice.  As 
he  went  on  and  on  to  the  edge  of  the  pretty, 
quiet  town  he  seemed  to  approach  it,  and, 
turning  quickly  at  the  corner  of  the  old 
church,  it  was  evidently  very  near.  Max 
listened,  all  quivering  with  excitement  for- 
eign to  his  nature. 

A  dim  light  was  burning  in  one  end  of  a 
little  house  just  behind  the  church;  at  the  end 
a  room  was  flooded  with  the  light  of  many 
candles,  but  the  thick  curtains  were  drawn. 

Again  the  cry  went  up.  It  came  from  the 
little  house.  Max  had  come  thus  far;  he  was 
going  to  see  the  cause  of  that  beseeching 
scream,  despite  the  consequences. 

The  heavy  oak  door  opening  into  the  en- 
trance of  the  court  did  not  yield  to  his  shoul- 
der— there  was  no  chance  there.  The  windows 
were  barred  by  iron  gratings  like  all  others  of 
the  country.  There  was  but  one  thing  to  do 
— to  climb  over  into  the  court,  and  this  was  no 
easy  task.  Slipping  off  his  shoes  he  managed 
to  reach  the  low-tiled  roof.  It  was  quite  a 
drop  from  the  edge  of  the  roof  to  the  court,  but 
he  worked  down  the  large  pillar  to  the  cor- 
ridor about  the  court  below.  He  stopped 
once  more  to  catch  the  sound.    It  did  not 


come.  Stealing  quietly  along  the  corridor 
past  the  long  line  of  rooms,  he  gained  the  end 
where  the  light  flooded  through  the  glass  door 
and  on  to  the  smoothly-paved  floor  of  the 
court.  Keeping  close  by  the  pillar  and  in  the 
shadow  he  looked  in. 

Four  priests  were  sitting  about  a  table 
throwing  dice  They  were  playing  par  o 
pinta.  The  empty  bottles  told  a  tale  of  many 
draughts,  and  the  anxious  faces  as  the  odd  or 
even  came  up  from  each  throw,  and  the  little 
piles  of  silver  and  notes  grew  less  or  greater, 
showed  the  depth  of  interest  in  the  game. 

Again  the  cry  went  up.  It  was  from  the 
other  end  of  the  court.  Max  jumped  as  it 
went  through  and  through  him  like  a  knife, 
but  the  priests  were  too  absorbed  to  hear  him. 

He  slipped  into  the  shadow  again,  and 
along  the  corridor  to  where  the  dim  light 
barely  showed  through  the  low  curtained  win- 
dow. The  curtain  was  not  drawn  to  the  sill, 
and  the  young  German,  on  hands  and  knees; 
looked  through  the  crack. 

On  a  low  couch  was  a  beautiful  girl,  her 
face  distorted  with  pain,  writhing  in  her 
agony,  but  striving  to  suppress  the  cry  that 
rose  oftener  and  oftener,  quicker  and  quicker,  to 
her  lips.  On  the  foot  of  the  couch  sat  a  burly 
priest,  anxiety  pictured  in  every  feature  of  his 
round  face. 

"  Be  quieter  Ysabel,"  said  the  priest,  almost 
sternly. 

"  If  I  die,  my  father,  wilt  thou  take  care  of 
it  ?  "  the  poor  girl  pleaded,  then  gave  another 
cry  of  pain. 

"  Did  I  not  tell  thee  to  make  less  noise  ?  " 
the  priest  demanded,  clenching  his  fist  in  anger. 

The  usually  sluggish,  malt- fed  blood  of  the 
yoting  German  was  getting  hotter  and  hotter 
as  the  harsh  tones  of  the  priest's  voice  fell  on 
his  ear,  and  he  saw  the  delicate  face  of  the 
suffering  girl,  her  great  pleading  eyes  fixed  on 
the  man  before  her.  He  could  stand  it  no 
longer.  Pushing  open  the  door  he  stepped 
into  the  room  and  confronted  the  priest,  who 
sprang  forward  to  meet  the  intruder. 


An  Indian  woman  coming  into  the  town 
early  next  morning  to  sell  her  fish  informed 
the  authorities  that  some  one  was  lying  dead 
by  the  door  of  the  "  ghost-house." 

It  was  the  young  German  engineer.  His 
skull  had  been  crushed  by  some  heavy  blow. 

No  one  dared  to  pass  the  "  ghost  house  " 
thereafter  after  night  fall.        John  Craig. 


speedy  acceptance  of  the  edict.  The  card 
cases  are  in  many  shapes  and  sizes,  and  are  as 
pretty  as  need  be.  Purses,  pocketbooks,  etc., 
are  shown  in  the  latest  designs. 


TINTED  STATIONERY. 


Those  who  make  the  fashions  in  stationery 
have  decreed  that  the  400  shall  write  on  tinted 
paper,  and  it  is  possible  that  some  persons 
whose  letters  on  the  old  white  paper  were  de- 
layed in  the  mails,  will  be  cut  by  their  swell 
acquaintances  for  the  breach  of  etiquette.  The 
stationery  is  in  all  sorts  of  delicate  shades  and 
tints,  and  the  most  fastidious  taste  should  be 
satisfied  with  the  large  stock  shown  by  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.  Some  of  the  tints  have 
never  been  seen  in  letter  paper  before,  and  it 
is  probable  that  they  will  become  popular  at 
once. 

Among  the  handsome  and  useful  articles 
that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  showing  are  gold 
pens,  manufactured  by  Mabie,  Todd  &  Co. 
They  are  beautifully  designed,  and  as  the 
pens  are  of  different  sorts,  they  make  a  wel- 
come addition  to  my  lady's  desk.  The  unique 
designs  in  blotting  pads  should  be  seen. 

The  latest  decree  of  fashion  in  leather  goods 
says  that  they  should  be  trimmed  in  silver, 
and  the  pretty  designs  that  Sanborn,  Vail  & 
Co.  have  in  their  card  cases  will  insure  a 


A  SPLENDID  CAFE. 


Eastern  people  who  have  been  to  San  Fran- 
cisco speak  of  the  California  Hotel  much  as 
we  who  have  been  to  New  York  speak  of 
Delmonico's.  No  one  thinks  of  going  to 
Gotham  without  taking  luncheon  or  dinner 
at  the  famous  restaurant,  and  the  one  place  in 
San  Francisco  that  resembles  that  in  a  man- 
ner to  provoke  friendly  comparison  is  the 
California  Hotel  Cafe.  The  excellence  of  the 
cuisine  has  given  this  place  an  enviable  repu- 
tation, and  the  local  bon  vivants  have  decided 
that  here  more  thau  anywhere  else  they  can 
have  the  wants  of  the  inner  man  satisfied. 
The  chef is  an  artist,  who  regards  cooking  as  an 
art,  and  each  dish  has  his  personal  attention. 
This  and  the  splendid  service,  have  given  the 
California  Hotel  Cafe  a  reputation  that  is 
certainly  deserved.  The  dinner  here  is  the 
best  to  be  had  in  town. 


After  an  extended  trip  to  Europe  Miss  Marie  With- 
row  has  returned,  but  narrowly  escaping  the  borrows 
of  quarantine  in  New  York.  Music,  art,  artists,  and  the 
really  interesting  phases  of  European  life  in  Paris, 
London,  and  Munich,  Miss  Withrow  speaks  of  with 
rare  charm  and  penetration,  and  the  Beyreuth  perform- 
ances, the  distinctions  of  German,  French,  and  English 
music  composers  and  artists,  are  eloquently  touched 
upon.  The  success  of  Miss  Florence  Jacquay,  who  is 
studying  opera  in  Milan,  and  whose  voice,  training, 
and  method,  has  received  nothing  but  praise,  is  a  grat- 
ification to  Miss  Withrow  as  her  teacher.  In  Paris, 
Miss  Eva  Withrow  has  taken  an  atelier  in  the  Rue 
Clichy  and  is  working  upon  orders  for  New  York, 
London,  and  .San  Francisco. 


The  elegant  fall  importation  of  suitings,  overcoat- 
ings, and  pantaloonings  by  J.  M.  Litchfield  &  Co.,  12 
Post,  are  now  being  displayed.  The  patterns  ex- 
hibited are  the  neatest  seen  here  in  years — the  very- 
latest  styles  and  modes.  Their  cutter,  as  an  artist,  is 
second  to  none  on  the  Coast.  His  frock  coats  are 
absolutely  perfect. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  finish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  instur- 
ments,  26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


^Quaker  Oa 
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ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions- 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland.  Cat. 


H$  EfRlIflDIE^ 


Teacher  of  French  and  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
last  five  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
to  1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof. R.K.Love,  507  Sitter  St 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


Gazadefo  Hotel* 

SONOMA    rOTTTflTV  A 


SONOMA  COUNTY. 

Terminus  of  the  N.  P.  C.  R.  R. 
The  popular  resort,  fine  scenery,  drives,  walks,  redwoods 
trout  fishing,  hunting  and  a  delightful  climate,  etc.,  two  trains 
daily  each  way — For  Cazadero  leave  San  Francisco  9  A.  M.  and 
S  P.  M.;  leave  Cazadero  4  A.  M.,  arrive  San  Francisco  8:45  A-  M.; 
leave  Cazadero  1:45  P.  M.,  arrive  in  San  Francisco  6:15  P.  M., 
daily  stage  for  Pt.  Reno.    Send  for  Circulars.     C.  F.  BURNS. 

THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  and   1011  in  Sts. 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Fubnisukd  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Water  in  Every  Room 
Elivatob.    Electric  Bells.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.^0. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  ca'e.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods,  Take  Elevator. 


Anne,  Dear: — In  answer  to  jour  latest 
I'll  boldly  say  you  certainly  are  the  cleverest 
girl  of  my  acquaintance.  Now,  that  assertion 
should  put  you  in  a  good  humor  for  a 
month  at  least,  but  any  girl  who  can  live  in 
rural  districts,  and  make  the  best  of  these 
days  by  cantering  over  the  hills  and  retiring 
at  an  unbelievingly  early  hour,  thus  putting 
by  an  unlimited  supply  of  good  looks  with 
which  to  overshadow  her  friends  dining  the 
coming  campaign  in  town,  and,  not  satisfied 
with  this,  enlists  said  friend's  energies  to 
"do"  all  the  fall  openings,  selecting  con- 
scientiously all  the  chef-d'auvres  for  her,  is 
little  less  than  a  genius  in  my  opinion.  I'm 
inclined  to  tell  you  that  mackintoshes  will  be 
the  correct  things  for  afternoon  calls,  and  fore- 
and-aft  caps  indispensable  as  theatre  head- 
gear, and  I  don't  believe  there  would  be  much 
more  difficulty  in  convincing  you  of  the  truth 
of  such  a  statement,  than  of  some  of  the  facts 
I  really  will  give  you.  But  secretly,  my  dear, 
the  confidence  reposed  in  me  is  extremely 
gratifying,  and  you  shall  have  the  full  benefit 
of  all  my  researches. 

Of  cousre  I  scarcely  missed  a  millinery  open- 
ing last  week,  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  though 
quantities  of  startling  hats  are  displayed,  it 
struck  me  there  were  very  few  pretty  ones. 
At  one  place  there  was  a  regular  dowager 
reception  all  Thursday  afternoon.  I  can't 
imagine  where  all  the  girls  were,  it  can't  be 
possible  they  are  losing  interest  in  these 
events,  but,  do  you  know,  after  all,  the  choice 
things  are  net  shown  on  opening  day  ?  Lucile, 
I  think,  saw  a  dejected  look  on  my  face  as  I 
was  leaving  there  and  whispered,  "  Come  back 
next  week  and  you  shall  see  my  choicest 
treasuers.''  I  have  discovered  one  thing, 
however,  nine- tenths  of  the  autumn  hats  are 
to  have  the  Alsatian  bow  effect — fiat,  broad, 
and  trying,  and  accompanying  this  style  is  a 
most  peculiar  effect  of  two  clusters  of  stiff  bows 
or  feathers  on  either  side  of  the  crown  in  the 
back.  It's  startling  but  correct.  Blue  and 
green  velvet  are  much  used  in  the  construction 
of  hats  to  be  worn  with  the  new  plaid  dresses; 
and  another  revelation  is  found  in  pure  white 
hats,  ribbons,  feathers,  and  all,  and  usually 
immense  in  point  of  size.  They  sound  well, 
but  don't  be  tempted.  For  calling  use  they 
are  horribly  tiresome  and  conspicuous,  and 
certainly  for  the  theatre  they  would  prove  the 
last  straw  to  the  poor  man's  spirits  in  the  back 
rows.  Still,  I  can  imagine  a  white  felt, 
slightly  subdued  in  size  and  trimmings,  a  very 
attractive  affair,  but  they  are  scarce  as  yet. 
One  hat  I  found  would  have  been  the  very 
thing  you  wanted,  a  large,  shaggy,  black 
beaver,  with  trimming  of  peculiar  red  roses 
and  a  big  bow  of  black-dotted  net,  but,  alas, 
Maud  and  Lillie  had  preceded  me  as  usual, 
and  the  jewel  was  not  for  us. 

I'm  utterly  without  an  idea  for  the  gift  for 
next  week's  wedding.  Silver  and  cut  glass 
are  certainly  horribly  conventional,  as  you 
suggest.  If  you  must  have  something  orig- 
inal, why  not  be  the  first  here  to  follow  the 
English  fashion  and  make  your  offering  a  fox 
terrier  or  pair  of  love-birds  ?  It  is  a  fact  that 
the  Queen  recently  sent,  among  other  wedding 
gifts  to  her  maid-of-honor,  the  Hon.  Adeline 
Loftus,  the  usual  India  shawl  and  a  white 
collie  of  great  beauty.  Of  course  this  put 
the  stamp  of  approval  on  the  animal  question, 
and  now  all  England  is  presenting  her  dearest 
friend  with  gifts  that  range  in  value  from  a 
cob  to  a  cage  of  white  mice. 

Not  one  of  the  girls  has  appeared  in  any- 
thing new  yet,  though  I  expect  to  see  any 
number  of  new  wraps  and  hats  at  the  opening 


of  Mrs.  Pacheco's  play  Monday  evening.  I'll 
write  you  all  about  it  unless,  of  course,  you 
decide  to  come  down.  By  the  .way,  'I  hear 
"  the  "  brides  and  Jennie  Blair  will  return  in 
October — then  we  will  see  some  dresses  that 
will  make  glad  our  eyes.  Yours, 

Nancy. 


MRS.  M.  H.  OBER 

816  Market  St.  and  11  O'Farrell  St. 

Phelan  Block.     -  SAN  FRANCISCO 

1236  San  Pablo  Avenue 

OAKLAND 


LAHGBST  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Ypsilunti  Union  Suits,  in  a. 1  silk,  silk 
and  wool,  silk  and  cotton,  and  wool 
and  cotton — ungtarink  ble;  Equestri- 
enne Tights  and  liivided  .Skirts,  for 
Ladles  and  Childrfii, 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

Equestrienne  Tights,  $i  so  up. 

Union  Suits,  $1.00  up;  all-wool,  $2.50  up. 

SEND   FOR  SAMPLE  PIECES 

ONLY  AUTHO»lZED  AGENT 

Equipoise  Waist,  model  bodice,  and  none 
genuine  unless  st  'in ped  "Kndoi  sed  by  Annie 
Jenness  Miller,"  and  none  recommended  by 
her  with  clasp  front. 
Full  line  of  Patterns  and  Publications. 
Sanitarv  Towels,  wholesale  and  retail. 
Send  for  Catalogue  and  Pi  ice  List  ol  Goods. 


IRVING  HALL 


21st  Caw-Beel  Saturday  Pop  Concert 

September  24th,  at  3  P.  M. 


PROGRAMME 

TRIO,  op.  70,  in  I)  Betthavm 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

SONG    Godard 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham 

HIGHLAND  BALLAD  '.  Mai  kenzie 

Mr.  Sigmund  Beel 

SONG  St.  Sams 

Mr.  Graham 

TRIO  Tschaikmusky 


Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 


Single  Subscription  for  Four  Concerts,  $3. 00, 
at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co. 


Grand  Kirmess- 


BENEFIT  OF  THE  GERMAN  OLD  PEOPLE'S  HOME 


Under  the  Auspices  of  the  Associated  German  Societies  of 
San  Francisco  and  vicinity. 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

September  20th  to  26th,  Evenings 
Children's  Matinee,  Saturday,  September  24th,  at  2  P.  M. 


TICKETS,  50  Cents  CHILDREN,  25  Cents 

SEASON  TICKETS,  $2.00 


RIPANS  TABULES  rcitulate* 
the  stomm  h,  liver  ana  Dowels,  and* 
kpurify  the  blood;  aro  safeand  effec-g 
Itual  ;the  best  medicine  known  for* 
/indigestion,  biliouHiieKH,  heatlacno.J 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  • 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-! 
plcxion, dizziness, offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  » 
#liver  and  bowels.   One  tobule  (rives  immediate  re-# 

•  lief.   Take  one  nt  men!  time.  Sold  by  Dnwlsls.  A* 

•  trial  bottle  sent  hv  mall  on  receipt  of  15  cents.  • 

•  KlrANSCMF.MH'AT.CO.,  lOSpmce  St.,  New  York.  • 
••••••••••••••••••••••••••••«-••••• 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Suttrr  St.,  cor  Jones   San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Tho  largest,  best  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.    Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  (or  banquets,  private, 
dinner*,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 
MRS.  M.  E.  PENDLETON,  Prop,  and  Mgr. 
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Exhibition  This  Day 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

FINE  ART  AUCTIONEERS 
HO  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

AUCTION  DAILY 

Personal   Attention  given  to   Household  Sales  on  Owner's 
Premises,  and  outside  Store  Sales. 

COMMENCING  MONDAY,  SEPT.  26,  1892 

And  following  days,  at  n  o'clock  A.  m. ,  a  choice  selection  of 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consigned  direct  from  Japan, 
consisting  in  part  of 

Cloisome  and  Sntsuma  Goods  in  new  and  rich 
designs  of  Vases,  Plaques,  Pedestals, 
and  numerous  novelties  of 
rare  workmanship. 
Fine  Silk  Hand-Embroidered  Screens,  Ladies' 
Wrappers,  Gents'  Smoking  Jackets, 
Table  Covers,  Spreads,  Etc. 
Choice  Ebony  Tables,  Cabinets,  Etc.;  Oriental 
Rugs-very   antique;   many   rare  and 
attractive  Curios  in  Gold,  Silver, 
Bronze,  Ivory,  Etc. 

Chairs  provided  for  ladies  who  are  specially  invited 
TERMS  CASH 

PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO  ,  Auctioneers 


People's  Home  Sayings  Bank 

Flood  Building,  808  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Guaranteed  Capital   $i,ooo,0-0.oo 

Paid  Up  Capital   333.333-33 

Surplus  and  Reserve   48,000.00 

Deposits  July  r,  1892   1,889,000.00 

Organized  May,  1888. 


INTEREST  PAID  ON  DEPOSITS. 


Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 
Exchange  Issued. 
Commercial  Accounts  Received. 
Monev  to  Loan. 


Columbus  Waterhouse,  J.  E.  Farnum, 

President.  Secy,  and  Manager 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  STH,  1889  AND  DEC*  3  I  >  1889 


These  plates  are  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  plaster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit  is  thereby  Insured.  Its  advantage-)  (aside 
from  the  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill-smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances,  injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  Dr.  B.  W.  Uaines,  who  has  had  much  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  irreat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science  can  produce. 


B.  W.  HAINES,  D.  D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 
14  GRANT  AVE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


The  notel  Herbalist  and  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  pocu'iar  derangement,  of  the  Stomach,  a"d  pre- 
pared his  Celebratod  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
ditions and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  of 
cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "  TreatUe  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONABLE  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Roomi  119.u1,  PbeUn  Building,  3d  Floor. 


Oakland,  September  21st.  Dear  Wave: — Last 
week  witnessed  my  crowning  triumph.  I  was  taken, 
by  the  illustrious  Meddler,  for  the  beautiful  and 
fascinating  Lou  Brech,  whose  charms  and  accomplish- 
ments are  without  number.  Really,  I'm  so  inflated  at 
the  compliment  that  it  is  almost  an  impossibility  for 
me  to  refrain  from  divulging  my  identity.  Speaking 
of  Lou  reminds  me  that  the  time  for  her  nuptials  is 
rapidly  approaching.  The  affair  is  to  be  one  of  the 
swellest  of  the  season.  What  a  handsome  bride  she 
will  make,  and  what  a  dear  man  the  prospective 
groom  is.  He  has  given  Lou  some  of  the  loveliest 
presents. 

Notwithstanding  the  fact  that  our  chivalrous 
gallants  are  engaged  in  politics,  and  otherwise  so 
selfish  and  neglectful  that  they  entirely  ignore  our 
existence,  we  do  manage  to  find  life  endurable.  One 
proof  that  we  live  is  that  the  glorious  tea,  in  all  its 
pristine  loveliness,  is  with  us  again.  Mrs.  Redfield 
opened  the  campaign  in  honor  of  her  mother,  Mrs. 
Abercrombie,  of  Los  Angeles.  We  were  regaled 
with  the  cup  which  exciteth  not.  Oh,  it  was  a 
hilarious  affair,  I  assure  you,  and  this  week  our  beauty, 
Hettie  Henshaw,  opens  her  doors  for  an  afternoon  in 
honor  of  Lou  Wall,  who  but  recently  returned  from  a 
six  years'  residence  abroad,  where  she  took  up  the 
languages,  then  the  violin,  but  finally  decided  that 
painting  should  be  her  life's  work.  The  latter  was  a 
wise  decision  as  she  has  done  remarkably  well,  al- 
though my  favorite  of  the  sisters  is  stately  Bessie, 
who  has  a  mind  of  her  own  and  knows  how  to  use  it 
wisely  and  well.  Lena  Brigham's  wedding  will  be 
celebrated  this  evening. 

To-morrow  is  the  time  set  for  lovely  Grace  Hender- 
son's wedding.    Did  I  tell  you  that  Mrs.  W   is 

enraged  at  my  suggestion  that  she  made  the  match  ? 
Says  she  didn't  have  a  word  to  say  about  it,  and  that 
she  wishes  I  would  cease  meddling  in  her  affairs. 
Pleasant  way  of  speaking  of  one  of  her  most  devoted 
admirers,  isn't  it  ? 

Thursday  evening  every  one  is  going  to  the  gilded 
church  to  offer  ducats  to  the  shrine  of  charity  again. 
This  time  it  is  for  the  Young  Woman's  Christian 
Home,  and  two  new  Society  lights  will  appear.  Miss 
Safford,  who  is  a  graduate  of  the  Emersonian  School  of 
acting,  will  make  her  bow  to  the  Oakland  critics, 
and  show  us  what  she  can  do  as  a  reader;  then  our 
new  beau,  Dr.  Richardson,  will  show  the  critical  150 
how  enchantingly  he  can  warble.  He  is  the  most 
captivating  little  fellow — has  a  pointed  beard,  and 
looks  for  all  the  world  like  an  Italian  count.  He  is  a 
protege  of  our  pugilistic  Doctor,  D.  D.  Crowly,  and 
his  success,  both  as  a  physician  and  Society  leader,  is 
assured.  One  half  the  girls  are  already  willing  to 
surrender  their  hearts  to  his  keeping,  and  are  doing 
their  utmost  to  spoil  him,  but  the  poor  creatures  are 
not  to  be  blamed,  as  a  man  who  is  gallant  and  atten- 
tive is  almost  an  unknown  quantity  to  the  Oakland 
maiden.  Why  does  not  Nellie  Chabot  open  her  heart 
and  sing  for  charit3'  ?    She  would  create  a  sensation. 

By  the  way,  there  is  another  case  of  the  girls  "  not 
being  in  it."  The  horrid  old  men,  who  can  sing, 
have  formed  a  choral  society,  and  have  loads  of 
fun  singing  and  serenading,  but  they  didn't  even  hint 
that  they  would  like  to  have  us  girls  join  them.  The 
prominent  members  are  Dr.  Richardson,  Harry  Mel- 
vin,  Han-3'  Lawrence,  Ed  Vinzent,  A.  A.  Pennoyer, 
and  several  others  whose  names  have  escaped  me. 

Another  source  of  attraction  to  the  boys  is  the  opera 
at  the  big  barn.  They  just  go  there  in  (locks  (I'm 
not  insinuating  that  they  are  geese)  and  flirt  with  the 
girls  in  the  chorus.  Of  course,  we  girls  have  to  re- 
main home,  but  we  manage  to  hear  all  about  the 
actions  of  our  young  swells.  If  you  think  we  are  not 
well  informed,  just  ask  Duke  Bertie  Brayton,  Harry 
Wads  worth,  Selby  Adams,  Charlie  Logan,  Athearn 
Folger,  Cleve  Dam,  Myron  Whidden,  and  Phil  Remil- 
lard  what  we  don't  know  about  it. 

Do  I  hear  you  say,  "Who  is  Charlie  Logan?" 
Why,  don't  you  know  that  he  is  another  new  man 
come  to  town  ?  He  is  a  handsome  fellow,  has  lots  of 
style,  and  big,  black  eyes,  and  is  a  relative  of  the  late 
John  A.  Logan.  He  and  J.  Selby  Adams  are  partners 
in  the  real  estate  business.  Selby  also  seems  to  have 
a  penchant  for  actresses,  as  that  little  scene  at  the 
Sixteenth  Street  Depot  goes  to  show.  Anyway,  I'm 
glad  that  he  has  some  life  in  him;  his  brother,  Jim, 
hasn't  a  bit.  Poor  Jim  is  so  afraid  that  some  girl  will 
capture  him  for  a  home  and  pretty  gowns,  that  he  has 
absolutely  grown  morbid.  Isn't  it  cruel  for  him  to 
harbor  such  heartless  thoughts  ?    Con  amore. 

Frou  Frou. 



GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "  Eagle "  Brand  Condensed  Milk" 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 


MACKINTOSH 


perfectly 
dry. 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  00. 

577  &  579  MAKKET  STRKKI. 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARXY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


>f20,000 

PACIFIC  HEIGHTS 

Handsome  New  Residence;  Colonial  style;  con- 
tains 10  rooms,  finished  basement  and  attic,  furnace 
and  range  included;  parlor  floor  arranged  so  that  it 
can  be  thrown  into  one  room,  and  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining  purposes.  House  is  beauti- 
fully decorated  and  frescoed  throughout  and  finished 
in  natural  woods. 

FOR  FULL  PARTICULARS  APPLY  TO 

SHAINWALD,  BUCKBEE  &  CO. 

407-409  MONTGOMERY  STKKF.T 


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor  Broadway  &  15th  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Most  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  Postofflce 
and  MacHouough's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Motel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water ;  first-class; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  A.  M.  and  9  A.  M. ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  b':26  p.  M.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing lir-r  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EVAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  for 

Chilblains,  Itch,  Cuts,  Burns   and  Ulcers 

Price  SO  Cents  per  Bottle 

*w™±*LC.  C.  HIGGINS,  Druggist  Apothecary 

60S  MONTGOMERY  ST.,  near  Clay 


THE  WAVE. 


ro 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  September  21st.  Dear  Wave: — The 
Fair  is  ended,  and  we  all  are  disconsolate,  for  we 
really  had  an  awfully  jolly  time;  especially  during  the 
last  week,  for  the  races  were  good,  and  a  number  of 
people  from  your  city  were  in  attendance.  Miss 
Owen  visited  Helen  Lindley,  and  they  gave  a  euchre 
party  in  her  honor;  it  seemed  quite  like  old  times. 
Then  the  Stevenson  twins  were  here.  How  very  un- 
like they  are  ?  But  they  always  have  lots  of  attention, 
particularly  the  dark  one.  Phebe  had  two  very  hand- 
some girls  from  Oakland  stopping  with  her;  and  Miss 
Phillips,  from  the  same  city,  was  a  guest  of  Mrs. 
Gray.  Gertrude  Miller  came  up  from  Sausalito  to  be 
with  her  young  sister-in-law,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Harry 
Crouch  had  a  bevy  of  bright-looking  maidens  with 
them  each  day  at  the  races.  What  an  awfully  pretty 
girl  Adelaide  is.  For  some  time  I  have  hesitated  as 
to  which  of  the  sisters  was  the  prettier,  but,  after  see- 
ing her  at  the  races  in  a  fetching  light  dress,  am  con- 
strained to  award  her  the  palm.    She  was  with  Minnie 

Clark  and  Robt.  Mc  ;  how  badly  he  looks;  has  been 

laid  up  with  a  severe  attack  of  rheumatism.  The 
men  continued  very  scarce  at  the  race  track,  but  the 
young  girls  did  not  seem  to  mind  it  very  much.  In  the 
special  stand  could  be  seen  all  of  the  young  married 
set,  Miss  Masten  and  Miss  Owen,  of  your  city,  the 
Lindley  and  Taylor  girls,  all  looking  their  sweetest 
in  light  dresses  and  big  hats.  At  the  pavilion  last 
Saturday  evening  one  could  see  the  whole  town,  not  a 
few  of  the  men  actually  condescended  to  become 
generous  and  invite  the  girls;  Mr.  Abbott  was  with 
one  of  Mrs.  Crouch's  guests;  Frank  Smith  with  Ed's 
pretty  cousin;  Mame  with  Ned;  by  the  way,  De  Ernie 

S  appeared  several  evenings  v.ith  the  same  girl, 

so  I  presume  we  may  soon  look  for  the  announce- 
ment of  that  much  deferred  engagement.  Where 
was  J.  Frank,  has  he  gone  to  Colorado  Springs?  Am 
sure  he  would  be  welcome  Met  Delia  on  the  street 
aud  had  a  little  chat;  she  has  become  very  English  in 
her  speech  and  affected  in  her  manner.  Carrie  has  a 
new  beau,  how  devoted  they  always  are  to  her;  wonder 
if  this  will  come  to  anything?  I  do  hope  so.  Mrs. 
Gallatin  looked  very  handsome  last  week  both  at  the 
races  and   pavilion;   they  are  a  handsome  couple. 

Clara  T         looked  quite  a  swell  in  her  all  white 

costume;  it  is  needless  to  say  that  the  man  with  her 
was  from  your  city,  as  she  is  a  little  too  high  for 
"our  boys."  Dr.  Metcalf  had  Phebe  and  her  visitors; 
he  has  been  very  good  about  taking  the  girls.  In  my 
next  letter  intend  telling  you  more  of  the  men  who 
either  remained  at  home,  or,  what  is  even  worse, 
strolled  around  by  themselves.    For  the  present, 

Adieu,  Nina. 

LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  September  21st.  Dear  Wave: — 
Along  the  surface  of  Society  the  sails  are  being  spread, 
and  ere  long  the  fair  ones  will  launch  out  into  a 
winter  of  content,  aud  once  more  the  sunny  south 
will  revel  in  a  round  of  gayety.  Of  course,  the  death 
of  Judge  Spence  has  cast  a  cloud  over  the  social 
horizon;  but  the  butterflies  love  the  sunshine,  and 
soon  the  funeral  bell  must  give  place  to  the  merry 
wedding  oue,  and  all  of  sadness  will  be  forgotten. 

The  Cabrillo  celebration  holds  the  fort  now.  Many 
Augelenos  are  making  preparations  to  go  down  to 
San  Diego  on  the  twenty-eighth.  I  am  glad  that  this 
city  is  going  to  have  something  to  stir  her  quiet 
blood,  for  if  Coronado  had  not  sprung  into  existence, 
methinks  she  would  have  died  long  ago. 

I  believe  Los  Angeles  will  go  mad  on  the  subject  of 
baseball.  Now  that  the  San  Francisco  boys  are  in 
town,  the  interest  has  doubled.  On  Friday  excite- 
ment ran  high,  and  there  was  talk  of  bloodshed. 
"Kid"  Halen  made  a  home  run;  our  three  S's  did 
some  noble  work,  and,  altogether,  we  were  proud  of 
our  Angrls.  Rut  those  in  authority  fought  disgrace- 
fully.   Harry  says  Mauassau  is  a  hoo-doo. 

Did  I  tell  you  Jack  Horner  had  a  row  with  a  bouquet 
boy  the  other  day  in  front  of  the  Nadeau  ?  The 
small  boy  got  whipped,  and  nobody  cared,  for  he  is 
such  a  "sassy"  little  fellow. 

I  had  a  delightful  talk  with  Charley  Walton,  on 
Wednesday  last.  We  talked  over  old  San  Francisco 
days  and  the  good  times  we  used  to  have.  Charley  is 
no  longer  a  dude.  As  F>a  says,  the  climate  of  Los 
Angeles  is  enervating  (with  the  accent  on  the  second 
syllable,  please),  and  Charley  has  become  careless  in 
his  dress. 

We  are  very  patriotic  now-a-days.  Sonoratown  had 
a  celebration  last  week;  this  time  it  was  Mexican 
independence.  The  senoras  looked  radiant  in  their 
bright  gowns,  and  all  the  men  folks  had  new  bands 
on  their  sombreros. 

Minnie  got  home  on  Thursday;  she  had  a  delightful 
trip  up  north.  We  did  not  go  to  Lillie  Rees'  wedding. 
Mrs.  Lunt  had  her  reception  on  Friday  night, 
and  as  Minnie  was  one  of  the  bridesmaids  at  the  wed- 
ding, she  had  to  attend. 

Charley  Sloane  told  me  that  Boyle  Workman  is 


engaged  to  be  married,  and  Ed  Tufts  has  cast  his 
thoughts  in  the  line  of  Chicago.  The  Wades  are  in 
town.  We  all  had  a  nice  little  Welsh  rarebit  party  at 
Eva  Cook's  last  Tnesday  night. 

On  Saturday  a  yachting  party  went  over  to  Catalina. 
Mrs.  Silent  was  one  of  the  chaperons.  The  little 
town  of  Avalon  is  quite  deserted  now,  but  the  Island 
cannot  lose  all  its  powers  of  attractions,  even  if  the 
season  is  practically  over. 

I  met  Miss  Heinsch  on  Spring  Street  last  Saturday. 
All  the  girls  wear  white  on  the  street  now,  and  they 
look  very  pretty.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sartori  are  going  to 
give  up  housekeeping,  and  board  at  the  Westminster. 
She  always  looks  so  distinguished.  Seymour  Locke 
was  flying  around  town  last  week.  K. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  September  20th.  Dear  Wave: — At 
last  I  have  gained  Ida's  consent  to  announce  her  en- 
gagement to  Tom  Connelly.  It  will  not  be  much  of 
a  surprise,  I  know,  for  people  have  been  expecting  it 
these  many  months,  but  Ida  wore  no  ring  and  so 
would  not  admit  even  an  "understanding."  I  can 
give  you  some  of  the  particulars  and  know  all  will  be 
interested.  The  ceremony  will  take  place  in  Novem- 
ber and  will  be  a  very  pretty  one — how  could  it  be  other- 
wise, for  in  the  first  place  the  prospective  bride  aud 
groom  are  such  direct  contrasts — she  being  a  decided 
brunette  and  he  a  perfect  blonde?  Sweet  Mae  Old- 
ham will  be  maid  of  honor  and  Miss  Jahaut  brides- 
maid. I  know  several  of  our  boys  who  would  be 
most  happy  to  officiate  as  ushers  and  best  man,  but  I 
am  not  at  liberty  to  divulge  the  names  of  the  few  that 
are  chosen,  /even  know  where  the  honeymoon  will 
be  spent  and  where  the  happy  couple  will  reside,  but 
I  am  going  to  keep  that  a  secret. 

What  a  perfect  flood  of  weddings  we  will  have  this 
fall.  Arthur  Ashley  begins  to  look  serious  and  real- 
izes how  good  he  must  be  to  make  Abbie  happy. 
Then  Henry  Monroe  and  Lola  Clayes  are  about  to 
start  on  life's  journey  together;  they  have  been  en- 
gaged quite  a  long  while.  "  Fedgie  "  Baldwin  is  still 
playing  the  "dear  devoted  "  to  Miss  Davis;  when 
may  I  expect  cards  ?  Then  there  is  Grace  Hale's, 
but  until  Will  becomes  a  full-fledged  doctor,  and  re- 
turns to  capture  all  of  his  old  patron's  practice  I 
suppose  "watch  and  wait"  is  the  password. 

Louise's  engagement  to  Mr.  Pierson,  of  your  city, 
has  been  announced,  aud  I  believe  she  is  visiting  San 

Francisco  now.    It  is  rumored  that  Frank  and  M  

S  are  patching  up  their  old  difficulties  and  that, 

since  the  brown-eyed  tenor  has  been   given  his 

conge,  M          realizes  that  "her  heart  is  true  to 

Frank." 

Nan  has  broken  her  engagement,  and  with  Nellie's 
assistance  is  prepared  to  slay  her  thousands  during 
the  next  two  weeks.  I  am  going  to  the  Pavilion 
to-night  with  George,  and  know  I  will  have  a  good 
time  seeing  and  being  seen.  I  have  so  many  engage- 
ments for  the  races,  theatre,  and  so  on,  I  fear  I  shall 
be  too  exhausted  to  write  to  you  this  coming  week, 
but  I  will  make  up  for  it  in  future. 

The  Spinster. 


longs  in  the  family.  A  poor,  unhappy,  dissheveled 
woman,  who  has  nowhere  to  lay  her  head.  If  she 
does  not  visit  him  in  dreams,  then  there  is  no  such 
thing  as  a  ghost. 

We  had  a  fine  concert  here  in  aid  of  Professor 

York,  but  really  Leila  C          has  not  much  voice. 

Her  style  is  not  so  good  as  when  she  practiced  with 
Clarence. 

Considering  that  only  a  month  remains  between 
this  and  November,  the  political  camps  are  unusually 
dull.  No  torch-light  processions,  no  fun.  What  i's 
the  matter?     No,  don't  think  for  a  moment  that 

John  W          is  afraid  of  F:ugene,  as  he  is  not,  of 

course  not.  Johnny  knows  he  will  get  there  without 
the  expense  of  renting  that  hall.  He  did  the  last 
time,  and  the  whole  family  are  making  preparations 
to  spend  a  season  in  Washington. 

Miss  Wakefield  held  a  reception  Wednesday  night  

the  same  people  one  always  meets  there.  I  am  just 
dying  for  some  real  good  social  event,  but  there  is 
precious  small  outlook  now  that  the  Murphy  house  is 

in  mourning.    Mrs  W  1  is  too  indolent  for  parties, 

and  her  following,  of  course,  could  not  think  of  invit- 
ing anyone. 

I  see  the  little  dudelets  have  again  organized,  but 
under  a  new  name,   "The  Tvrolienne   Club,"  this 
time,  and  are  soon  to  give  a  party.    I  wonder  why 
they  did  not  invite  Babbler  ? 
 ►   

WILL  NOT  LEAVE  LOUISIANA. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  September  21st.  Dear  Wave: — There 
is  lots  of  fun  among  the  kindergartens  now — several 
Richmonds  in  the  field.  The  tall  McG  is  display- 
ing all  his  strategy,  and,  as  he  has  the  McK  s  in  his 

fold,  you  may  be  sure  they  will  work  on  the  doctrine, 
"The  end  justifies  the  means."  Johnny  is  a  born 
plotter.  It  is  an  awful  good  thing  for  him  that  he 
doesn't  live  in  Russia,  for  he  would  contrive  to  be 
sent  to  Siberia  sure.  I  wonder  if  he  ever  sees  a 
ghost?    He  should.    I  have  heard  of  one  that  be- 


WHAT  PRl'S     t5NT   i  (KVRAD  HAS  TO  SAY  ABOUT  THE 
iiG  ] OTTERY. 

New  Orleans,  Augus  6th.— President  Paul  Con- 
rad, of  the  Louisiana  LOi  rv  Company,  was  inter- 
viewed to-day  about  the  dispatch  regarding  the 
Company's  attempt  to  purchase  a  location  in  the 
Sandwich  Islands.  He  said:  "It  is  a  'fake'  sensa- 
tion pure  and  simple,  or  a  malicious  concoc'.inn, 
designed,  perhaps,  to  prejudice  the  Company  in  ti-.e 
minds  of  the  people  of  the  United  States  by  creating 
the  impression  that  ourbusine:  s  is  to  be  removed  from 
the  legal  restrictions  and  aci-ouutability  it  is  now 
under  by  virtue  of  the  laws  of  l,ouisiana.  Were  the 
Louisiana  State  Lottery  Comps.  iy  to  become  a  Ha- 
waiian instead  of  a  Louisiana  (oucern,  of  course  it 
would  be  practically  an  impossibi  ty  to  enforce  claims 
against  it;  whereas,  being  a  duly  ^bartered  corpora- 
tion of  this  State,  it  is  amenable  tc  Hie  laws.  Obliga- 
tions can  be  enforced  through  the  courts  against  it 
the  same  as  against  any  lawful  and  responsible  com- 
panv." 

"  But  what  are  the  Company's  plins  for  the  future? 
Might  not  their  negotiations  be  carried  on  without 
your  knowledge?  " 

'  Scarcely  such  vast  sums  as  are  talked  of  are  not 
carried  in  one's  vest  pocket,  nor  expended  by  one 
member  of  a  concern  without  consulting  his  asso- 
ciates. The  owners  of  the  Louisiaua  Lottery  are  now 
scattered  over  the  globe  seeking  peace  or  pleasure, 
according  to  their  condition  or  taste.  Mr.  Morris, 
with  friends,  have  been  for  weeks  cruising  about  on  his 
yacht,  and  I  doubt  if  anyone  has  communicated  with 
him  on  business  of  any  description.  Certainly  he  is 
not  giving  himself  any  concern  about  lottery  business, 
and  I  repeat  there  is  simply  nothing  in  this  alleged 
San  Francisco  story  except  idle  gossip,  so  far  as  I 
know,  and  I  think  I  know  all  the  facts.  The  Louisiana 
Lottery  Company  will  live  out  its  allotted  time  as 
fixed  by  its  vested  rights,  say  a  couple  of  years  longer, 
doing  its  business  here  as  it  always  has,  aud  abiding 
by  the  popular  decision  in  the  recent  contest." — New 
York  Times,  August  27th. 


Jack— Come  with  me  to  the  theatre  this  evening, 
Tom. 

Tom — But  you're  going  to  take  Alice  Murray. 
Jack — Yes,  and  her  aunt. — Kale  Field's  Washington. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SUBSTITUTES  ! 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


From  Skit.  3,  1692. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m 
7  30  a  m 


6.00  a  m 
8  00  a  m 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  ui 

•9.00  a  m 
V2.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 
3.00  p  in 
4  00  p  lu 

4.00  p  in 

4  30  p  m 

4.30  p  hi 

•4  30  pm 

6  .30  p  m 

6.30  p  III 

6.00  p  m 
•6.00  p  ill 

6.00  p  in 
17.00  p  m 

7.00  p  m 


Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Xiles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Hosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  O^den  and  East   

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
ing.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East .... 

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  Riter  Steamers  >.. 

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  Kl  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento. .   

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  Livermore  •  .. 

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Ijob  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  ExpresB  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

S  uicl  and  Livermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Rediling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
•12.15  p  m 
J6.16  p  m 

6.15  p  m 

7.16  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  m 

5.45  p  m 
♦8.45  p  ui 

7.15  p  ru 

•9.00  p  m 

12.45  p  m 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10.45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•8.45  a  m 

8  45  a  m 

8.48  a  m 
7.45  a  in 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  fur  SAUSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RKFAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:25,5:00,5:40, 
6:20  r.M.  (Sundays  I— 8:0  J,  9:00,  10:00.  11:30  A.M.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:26,  6:45  P.M. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sausalito  at  11  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  M. 

From  SAN  FR\NCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  5:40,  0:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  6:25  p.  M.  Extra  trip  on  Satuidaysat 
1:46  p.  m. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  F RANCI SCO  i week  daysl— (1:10,  6:45, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:I:45,  8:80,  5:00  p.  M.  (Sundi.ysl— 8:00,  9:15, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:25  3:40.  5:15,  6:05,  7:  0  p.  M.  Extra 
triii  on  Saturdays  at  8:26  |\  m.    Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VA  I.LF.Y  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (Week  day.)  6:26,  6:55, 
7:58,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  f;05  p.  M.  (Sun  lays)— 8:05  10:05, 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:20,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30  6:30  c.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip.   


9.15  a  m 
t8.46  p  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 


17.45  a.  m.    S'inday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    18.06  p.  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Joie,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Qatos   9.50  a  in 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sta.) 


•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wav  Stations  

17.30  a  m    Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n 
8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations  

(9.30  a  m    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations  

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 
•2  SO  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations  

San  Jose,  Gilr.  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 


3H  p  lu 

28  p  m 


6.10  p  m 


.45  p  m 
.03  p  m 
.30  p  m 


•3  30 
•4  30 

6.16 


p  m 
p  m 
p  m 
p  m 


111.45  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


37  a  m 

47  a  in 
06  a  m 

48  a  m 
35  a  m 
30  p  m 


•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 
San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:20  e.  u. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbek  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30, 11:30  A.  m  :  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  M. 

Sati  bdayb  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Si  ndays— «:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran 
Cisco. 


Week 
Days 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 
6:06  p  m 


7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 


Sun- 
days 


8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  p  m 


S:00  a  m 


7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 


7:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 


8:00  a  m 


8:00  a  m 


7:40  a  m 
8:30  pm 


8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 


8:00  a  m 
6.00  pm 


In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 


Destination. 


Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 


Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 


Hopland  and  Ukiah. 


Guerneville. 


Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 


Sebastopol. 


Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

10:40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:26  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  n  m 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails, 

Will  leave  Folsoin  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOLiULiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Sept.  27,  1892 


FOR    HONOUULiU,    HUCKuBfiD   AND    SYDfiH  Y, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  li  M.  Oct.  14,  iioa 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  337  Market  Street 
John  D.  SpkBCKBls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


From  SAUSALITO  for  SAN  FBAMC18C0  (Week  daysl— 6:45.  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Sundai  si— 8:46, 
10:20,  11:40  A.  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  r.  M. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at,  7:00  1   m.    Fare  25  cents  round  trip. 

Leave  Through  Trains.  Arrive 

San  Francisco  Destination.  San  Francisco. 


7*0  a.  M.  (  Week 
5:00  p.  m  j  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

7-30  A.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 
5:00  p.  M.  Satllrdavs 


'  amp  Taylor,  Toc.i-  8:45  a.  m.  |  W.  ek 
Ionia,  Point  Reyes  mM  T.  M.  |  days, 
and  Way  Stations.     8:15  p.  m.  Sundays 


Toiuales,  Ho.vards 
Duncin  M  l]-, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  S'ations. 


8:45  A.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  m.  Week  days 
8:16  p.  M.  Sundai  s 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


Thirty-ilay  Excurs.ou  —  Hound  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reyes,  (1.26;  Tomales,  S'2:  Howards,  $2.50;  Cazadero,  *3. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reves,  ?1;  Tcniales, 

81.60;  Howards,  82;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  82.50. 


THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Anna,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendtcino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  '  oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SERVICE  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
AND  THE  CONTINENT. 

atagxrifioeni  new  twin-«crew  steam- 
en  of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  ticki-to  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva.  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  etc. 

MEDITERRANEAN 
EXPRESS  I. '  N  E. 

WINTER  SEBVICE 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nlfi.-ent  twin-4cr. w  express  ateatners 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec.  1,  Jan.  5,  Jan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Con-ica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  1  for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  I  "on^tantinuple  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


— APP-Y  TO— 


A.  W.  MYER,  lieneral  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S,  F 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  BOOS  on  the  5th,  15th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  Hue  sailings — September  26th,  S.  S.  "City  of  New  York," 
October  6th,  S.  S.  "'San  Bias,"  Octubel  15th,  S.  S.  "City  of  8ydney." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  filling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Mauzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Saliua  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocoa,  Champerico.  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— October  lhtb,  1892,  S.  8.  "Colima." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  8.  "China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  September  27,  at  3  p.m.;  8.8.  "Peru."  Satur- 
day, October  15,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday, 
Nov.  5,  at  3p  M. ;  8.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26, 
at  3  p.  m. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  oflice,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE oflohdoh 

Incori»€>rated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  —3 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -     I  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,960,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St, 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  011  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1892,  will  be  delincpient  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1S92,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California, 
location  of  works,  Storey  County  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1892,  an  as-essment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September,  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.       R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 

HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco.  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  (15th)  day  of  Septem- 
ber, 1S92,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


FIRE 


LION  EIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  Id  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  ?10,190,:«9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  18.' 9 


B.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manager 
Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S  F 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 


ALLIANCE  INSURANCE  COMPANY 

OE  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,      -      -      S!!o  000.000 

 FAOIFIO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  11  JO 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  nnd  Mont.oniury  Sti  ,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPABTME1TT 

^aMdian  A^ufance  Co.  £un  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Eetabllahed  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -     *  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   •      •  121,911,915 


Of  London 
Establiahed  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    •       -  19,081,000 
Assets  in  America  (1,956.880 


WM,  1,  LANDERS,  &W1  Agent,  205  sansome  si.,  San  Francisco,  cal. 


T  II  K  WAVE. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


TEY 


IB  .  FROSS 

824  BUSH 


The  Tribune 

has  the 
largest 
circulation. 


- 

- 

PS 
- 

- 


The  Tribune 

has 

eiclusht-Iythe 

Asso-  iated 
Press  Reports. 


NEWS. 


Oakland 
Tribune 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPER 


BY  CARRIER 
50c  PER  MONTH 


PUSH. 


The  Tribune 

publishes  the 

most 
Want  Ads. 


O 

M 

< 


The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  "^"b&^SEH""1- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


CUILiLiIflmS,    DimO.ND    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MARKET  AND  PINE  STREETS, 

AGENTS  FOR 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company,  "The  Californi  i 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loc. 
motive  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  E0S0EA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Ststemh—  Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Faotobies— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
WasLi i. u ton  of  the  Fcrt  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  InL 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

:<5  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


float?  Brapdt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co->      _  _ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  a,  * . 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238B 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


K0HLER&  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farroll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


E&SKER  pianos 


THE  VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -;'  Riche 

the  leading  restadrant 
1 04  Grant  Ave.  an?  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  Mtf 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


■rsLaniowa  no.  ioe» 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


j\.S.  Bridge &<?o. 


622  Market  Street 


JVIERCHflNT  •:•  TAILORS 


Up-Slairs 
Opp.  Palace  HoUl 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Colonel  Creed  Haymond  is  one  of  the  most  interest- 
ing members  of  the  legal  profession,  and,  perhaps,  the 
most  picturesque  figure  in  the  Southern  Pacific  Com- 
pany's list  of  officials.  He  is  a  man  of  great  sagacity 
and  shrewdness — a  natural  diplomate,  and  the  most 
adroit  of  politicians.  With  all  his  smoothness  he  is  a 
very  fiery  .Southerner  when  aroused,  and  is  as  ready 
to  fight  as  to  argue.  Of  his  career  it  is  not  easy  to  say 
anything  new.  He  has  delivered  several  very  able 
arguments,  has  won  most  of  the  Railroad  Company's 
tax  cases,  besides  outlining  on  many  occasions  the 
policy  it  should  follow  in  difficult  situations. 


SPLASHES. 

FOR  SOCIAL  DISCOVERIES  commend 
me  to  the  Examiner.  That  interesting  journal 
treats  its  guileless  readers  to  a  highly  gilded 
tale  of  the  Head  family,  all  anent  the  engage- 
ment of  Miss  Anna  and  Lieutenant  Jephson. 
The  young  lady  is  represented  as  possessing 
all  the  graces.  Of  course,  she  is  exquisitely 
beautiful,  alarmingly  brilliant  in  conversation, 
admirably  educated,  and  pre-eminently  ac- 
complished. In  Europe  she  and  her  mother 
are  accustomed  to  associate  only  with  the 
haute  noblesse,  and  their  interesting  encounters 
with  sundry  crowned  heads  are  given  at 
length.  The  apex  of  this  entertaining  fiction 
is  the  interesting  announcement  that  Colonel 
Head,  the  happy  parent  of  this  prodigy,  is 
worth  two  millions  of  dollars.  I  think  that 
will  be  news  for  his  friends. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Head  is  a  very  nice,  quiet  girl,  with 
rather  refined  manners.  She  has  no  preten- 
sions whatever  so  far  as  beauty  is  concerned, 
but  has  a  pleasant,  kindly  expression  and 
good  eyes,  the   physiognomy  being  of  the 
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Irish  type.  No  one  ever  accused  her  of  being 
witty  or  smart,  and  she  was  careful  to  conceal 
such  accomplishments  as  she  possessed  from 
the  common  gaze.  It  seems  to  me  that  this 
business  of  representing  certain  young  women 
who  happen  to  possess  rich  fathers  and  move 
in  Society,  as  bright,  beautiful,  and  brilliant 
is  being  a  trifle  overdone.  Perhaps  there  are 
three  girls  in  Mr.  Greenway's  Cotillion  Club 
who  merit  the  soubriquet  clever.  Brilliancy 
means  too  much  for  application  in  the  con- 
nection. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Jephson  is  no  stranger  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. He  came  here  armed  with  a  wonder- 
ful stock  of  romances  gleaned  in  various  sec- 
tions of  the  world,  and  he  never  failed  in  re- 
lating them  to  add  a  rich  garniture  of  swell 
names.  He  told  his  tales  with  a  verbal  pre- 
cision that  said  much  for  his  memory,  and  the 
result  was  that  before  his  departure  a  dozen 
people  had  possessed  themselves  of  the 
romances,  and  the  demand  for  fiction  at  the 
libraries  fell  off  forty  per  cent.  Otherwise,  he 
is  a  bright  and  consequential  young  man  who 
accompanied  Stanley  into  Africa  and  wrote 
sundry  magazine  articles  which  may  have 
been  true,  as  they  were  written  in  uncom- 
monly poor  English. 

#  #  * 

I  believe  that  Colonel  Head  is  worth  about 
half  a  million  dollars.  That  is  a  very  fair 
estimate,  considering  the  condition  of  affairs 
in  Arizona.  He  owns  Marchand's  restaurant, 
and  has  a  half  interest  in  the  four  stores  on 
Market  Street,  east  of  Montgomery  adjoining 
Hobart's  big  building.  Robert  F.  Morrow 
owns  the  remaining  half.  The  residence  on 
Taylor  Street  I  believe  is  in  his  wife's  name. 
In  New  Mexico  the  Head  ranch  is  quite  an 
extensive  tract,  but  it  is  owned  in  conjunction 
with  the  Hearst  estate.  On  it  are  a  good 
many  thousand  head  of  cattle,  but,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  prolonged  drought,  to  which 
this  region  has  been  subjected,  cattle  are 
worth  next  to  nothing.  On  a  liberal  estimate 
I  should  think  a  quarter  of  a  million  would 
more  than  cover  the  value  of  this  property, 
and  the  same  figure  that  in  San  Francisco. 
Thus  these  two  millionaires  fade  when  one 
begins  to  look  into  their  resources. 

OAKLAND  SOCIETY  WRITHES  over 
an  error  made  by  an  engraver,  who  should  be 
writing  Gilbertian  operas  rather  than  printing 
invitations  for  weddings,  christening  parties, 
and  teas.  He  is  entirely  too  humorous  for 
his  staid  occupation;  his  imagination,  if 
directed  away  from  dies  and  tools,  will  make 
him  rich,  if  it  does  not  land  him  on  the 
the  scaffold.    He  "mixed"  invitations  for 
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two  weddings  in  the  modern  Athens;  and  the 
friends  of  Miss  Breck  were  requested  to  attend 
the  marriage  ceremony  of  Miss  Fox,  while 
the  presence  of  the  relatives  and  acquaintances 
of  Miss  Fox  was  requested  at  the  wedding  of 
Miss  Breck. 

*  *  * 

If  that  does  not  furnish  the  plot  of  a  comic 
opera,  I  will  quit  writing  for  money  and  indite 
poetry  for  the  Call.  Of  course  it  is  to  be  ex- 
pected that  the  99 — I  believe  that  is  the  num- 
ber of  Oakland's  Society — know  each  other 
very  well,  but  fancy  the  terrible  result  of 
sending  the  wedding  presents  to  the  other 
bride.  I  am  assured  that  this  happened.  Then 
contemplate  the  surprise  of  Miss  Uppy  Dejones 
when  she  received  her  invitation  to  attend  the 
nuptials  of  "  that  girl,"  to  whom  she  had  not 
spoken  for  fifteen  years,  or  since  they  were  at 
school  together.  Imagine  the  deadly  stab 
that  Mr.  Rejected  Brown  received  when  he 
was  invited  to  witness  the  ceremony  that 
made  his  hated  rival  the  husband  of  his  heart's 
idol.  Try  to  do  all  these  things — the  effort  is 
too  great  for  me — and  then  pronounce  sentence 
on  the  engraver,  who,  I  believe,  still  lives. 
Not  since  a  well-known  attorney,  who  had 
been  absent  from  Oakland  for  some  time, 
kissed  the  nurse-girl  at  Sixteenth  Street  sta- 
tion before  he  saluted  his  wife,  has  there  been 
so  much  excitement  over  a  mistake. 

*  *  * 

But  the  weddings  will  not  be  postponed  011 
account  of  the  engraver.  On  October  6th 
Miss  Louise  Breck  and  Frederick  M.  Hatha- 
way will  join  hearts,  hands,  and  fortunes  at 
St.  Paul's  Church  in  Oakland.  The  ceremony 
will  be  followed  by  a  reception  at  the  Breck 
mansion.  On  next  Monday  evening  Miss 
Mary  E.  Fox  and  Frank  T.  Pierson  will  be 
made  one  at  the  First  Congregational  Church. 
Mr.  Pierson  is  from  the  East,  as  "  Frou-Frou" 
has  before  stated,  and  is  a  very  lucky  person. 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  the  Bohemian  Club  is  not,  after 
all,  to  possess  the  interesting  redwood  grove  at 
the  foot  of  Mt.  Tamalpais.  A  certain  amount 
of  coin  has  been  raised,  it  is  true,  but  not 
nearly  sufficient  even  with  Harry  Gillig's 
$5000  to  complete  the  purchase.  The  fact  is, 
the  members  are  not  favorably  disposed  toward 
this  grove  in  question  on  account  of  a  con- 
nected series  of  colds  that  were  caught  at  the 
recent  Midsummer  Jinks.  Cold  winds  and 
fogs,  the  latter  of  a  very  inquisitive  turn, 
insisted,  it  seems,  on  invading  the  sacred 
proximity  of  Buddha,  and  the  result  was  the 
worshipers  suffered  acutely,  and  actually  put 
on  overcoats  on  top  of  their  artistic  kimoiias. 
These  clear  Bohemians  love  solitude  so  much 
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that  they  resent  the  presence  not  only  of 
journalists  but  of  the  elements. 

In  the  new  redwood  grove  they  escape  all 
prying  eyes  and  secure  the  requisite  degree 
of  solitude,  but  still  unsatisfied,  they  demand 
protection  from  the  Climate.  Let  me  suggest 
that  some  prominent  scientist  construct  a 
vacuum  of  dimensions  sufficient  to  accommo- 
date the  entire  organization.  It  would  cer- 
tainly prove  a  harmonious  environment  and 
sonnets  of  all  degrees  of  weakness  might  be 
read  with  impunity.  The  objection  that  it  is 
impossible  to  live  without  air  will  not,  I  hope, 
prevent  the  execution  of  this  project.  All 
this  is  apropos  of  the  fact  that  the  general 
meeting  of  Bohemians  called  to  decide  for  or 
against  the  purchase  of  the  grove  had  to  be 
postponed  because  a  quorum  was  not  present. 
Perhaps  the  absent  element  will  condescend  to 
appear  some  other  evening. 

*  *  * 

OCTOBER  WILL  BE  GAY  with  wed- 
dings, several  of  which  are  of  particular 
interest.  A  notable  one  will  take  place  on  the 
sixth,  when  Miss  Emma  Durbrow  will  be 
wedded  to  Mr.  Spencer  C.  Buckbee,  of  the 
firm  of  Shainwald,  Buckbee  &  Co.  It  will  be 
a  noon  wedding  at  the  home  of  the  bride's 
mother,  Mrs.  Joseph  Durbrow,  on  Bush 
Street.  The  groom's  sister,  Miss  Annie 
Buckbee,  will  assist  as  maid  of  honor,  and 
Mr.  Walter  S.  Newhall  will  do  the  honors 
as  best  man.  The  affair  is  to  be  very  quietly 
celebrated. 

*  *  * 

Another  important  affair  in  which  Hymen 
will  be  a  factor  will  be  the  wedding  of  Miss 
Bessie  Hooker  and  Mr.  George  H.  Lent  which 
is  to  be  celebrated  in  the  First  Unitarian 
Church  on  Saturday  noon,  October  8th.  The 
young  bride,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Charles 
G.  Hooker,  is  a  very  popular  girl  in  Society 
circles,  and  has  been  one  of  the  principals  in 
the  Friday  Night  Club.  Mr.  Lent  is  the  son 
of  General  William  Lent,  and  has  a  host  of 
friends  here.  He  has  purchased  a  handsome 
home  on  Pacific  Avenue  for  his  bride.  Miss 
Jennie  Hooker,  Miss  Mamie  Reynolds,  Miss 
Laura  Bates,  and  Miss  Mamie  Holbrook  are  to 
be  the  bridesmaids;  Edward  L.  Eyre  will  be 
the  best  man,  and  the  ushers  are  to  be  Herbert 
Carolan,  Shafter  Howard,  Frank  Madison, 
and  Elliott  McAllister.  The  Rev.  Dr.  Horatio 
Stebbins  will  tie  the  nuptial  knot. 

*  *  * 

Jewish  Society  circles  are  agitated  by  the 
approaching  wedding  of  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer, 
the  beautiful  daughter  of  Eugene  Meyer,  and 
Mr.  Sigmund  Stern,  of  the  firm  of  Levi 
Strauss  &  Co.  Monday  evening,  October  3d, 
is  the  date  set  for  the  wedding,  which  will 
take  place  at  Mr.  Meyer's  residence  on  Pine 
Slrtet. 

*  #  # 

Cards  are  just  out  for  the  wedding  of  Miss 
C  italina  Acosta  and  Dr.  Edward  Maldonado, 
which-  will  take  place  in  St.  Mary's  Cathedral 
^or  Wednesday  evening,  October  12th.  There 


will  be  a  reception  afterward  at  the  residence 
of  the  bride's  mother,  Mrs.  Levcadia  Acosta, 
on  Taylor  Street.  Miss  Acosta  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  girls  in  the  Spanish  colony. 

*  *  * 

The  first  high  tea  of  the  season  was  given 
last  Saturday  afternoon  by  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis, 
as  a  farewell  honor  to  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon,  who 
has  passed  the  summer  with  us.  It  was  the 
first  time  for  a  year  or  more  that  the  Tevis 
mansion  has  been  thrown  open  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  400,  and  they  were  all  there. 
Dashing  equipages,  with  finely-groomed, 
blooded  stock,  lined  Taylor  Street  as  if  on 
review,  while  modish  gowns  and  dainty 
capotes  were  lavishly  displayed  in  the  parlors 
of  the  residence.  Mrs.  Tevis  has  always  been 
fond  of  flowers  and  plants,  hence  there  w-as 
no  lack  of  them  wherever  one  looked,  and 
their  colors  were  artistically  blended.  The 
hostess  was  assisted  in  receiving  by  Mrs.  Fred 
Sharon,  Countess  Festetics,  Mrs.  Louis  T. 
Haggin,  Mrs.  Gordon  Blanding,  Mrs.  William 
S.  Tevis,  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco,  Mrs.  Henry 
Janin,  Mrs.  Joshua  Tevis,  Mrs.  E.  B.  Cole- 
man, Miss  Hager,  Miss  Lena  Blanding,  Miss 
Newlands,  and  Miss  Alice  Ames.  The  tea 
was,  of  course,  like  all  affairs  of  the  kind; 
there  was  music,  conversation,  and  refresh- 
ments. That  was  all,  but  still  the  hours 
were  made  pleasant  ones,  and  the  affair  was  a 
fit  opening  of  the  season. 

*  *  * 

The  wedding  of  Miss  Lena  Brigham,  of 
Oakland,  and  Mr.  Newman  A.  Fuller,  of 
Irving,  Mich.,  was  one  of  the  affairs  that  one 
can  always  look  back  to  with  pleasure.  The 
young  lady,  who  is  the  daughter  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  C.  O.  Brigham,  is  popular  on  both  sides 
of  the  bay  and  is  one  of  the  most  charming  of 
the  many  belles  in  the  City  of  Oaks.  Mr. 
Fuller  is  a  wealthy  mining  man  and  has  been 
located  principally  in  Alaska  during  the  past 
four  years.  It  was  a  home  wedding  in  the 
midst  of  pretty  decorations.  Miss  Crane  was 
the  maid  of  honor,  Mr.  Bradford  was  best 
man,  Miss  Fitzgerald,  of  Oakland,  and  Miss 
McKinney,  of  Santa  Cruz,  were  the  brides- 
maids, and  the  flower-bearers  were  Misses 
Gladys  and  Beulah  Brigham.  The  wedding 
presents  were  of  great  beauty,  among  them 
being  a  complete  set  of  diamonds  from  the 
groom  to  the  bride.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fuller 
have  gone  to  Michigan  to  visit  his  relatives, 
and  will  pass  the  winter  in  Cuba  and  Florida. 
In  the  spring  they  will  visit  here  and  then  go 
to  Chicago  for  the  summer,  as  Mr.  Fuller  is 
one  of  the  World's  Fair  Commissioners. 
After  that  they  will  travel  in  Europe  for  a 
year  and  then  return  to  reside  here. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Aileen  Ivers  and  her  mother  have  left 
Aix-les-Bains,  and  are  seeing  the  sights  of 
"gay  Paree."  I  also  understand  that  Miss 
Ivers  is  having  her  trousseau  made  by  Worth, 
and  that  its  details  are  something  marvelous 
for  the  feminine  mind  to  think  about.     It 1 
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seems  that  we  are  to  be  debarred  the  pleasure 
of  seeing  Miss  Ivers  here  prior  to  her  marriage 
to  Mr.  Robinson,  and  furthermore  that  she 
will  not  visit  Mrs.  Irwin  at  Honolulu.  They 
will  arrive  in  New  York  early  in  November, 
and  remain  there  until  the  wedding  takes 
place. 

*  *  # 

Again  I  hear  sad  tidings  from  Oakland.  It 
is  now  an  open  secret  that  Miss  Ray  Yoorman 
has  broken  her  engagement  to  young  Mr.  Kip, 
and  has  gone  to  the  Tavern  of  Castle  Crags  to 
rejoice — or  do  otherwise.  There  is  no  telling 
what  girls  will  do,  and  they  generally  do  as 
they  please. 

Fred  Somers  was  host  to  a  unique  outing 
party  on  Thursday.  The  objective  point  was 
the  scene  of  the  Bohemian  Club's  high  jinks, 
and  the  trip  through  Mill  Valley  was  made 
on  burros.  The  party  consisted  of  Mrs.  Vol- 
ney  Spaulding,  Mrs.  Herbert,  Miss  Herbert, 
Frederick  Douglas,  and  others. 

*  *  * 

A  farewell  dinner  to  Spencer  Buckbee  and 
Warren  Clark  was  given  at  the  Pacific-Union 
Club  on  Wednesday  evening  last.  It  was  a 
very  jolly  affair,  and  a  series  of  sorrowful 
speeches  deprecating  Mr.  Buckbee's  and  Mr. 
Clark's  abandonment  of  single  blessedness 
were  made.  I  believe,  however,  the  saddle  of 
mutton  that  is  a  feature  of  P.  U.  dinners  was 
not  carved  with  the  precision  that  the  mem- 
bers insist  on.  The  sentiment  of  the  occasion 
was  voiced  by  Downey  Harvey,  who  demanded 
indignantly  if  there  could  not  be  found  a  car- 
penter to  cut  the  beef. 

*  *  * 

The  Concordia  ball  is  set  for  October  15th, 
and  should  be  a  very  interesting  affair,  being 
the  opening  hop  of  the  season.  Great  prepara- 
tions in  the  way  of  gowns  are  being  made  by 
the  debutantes,  and  I  am  given  to  understand 
there  are  to  be  several  additions  to  the  list  of 
belles.  The  "Christopher  Columbus"  per- 
formance, with  which  the  San  Francisco  Verein 
inaugurates  the  year,  will  take  place  two 
weeks  later.  On  next  Saturday  evening  the 
Cercle  Francais  gives  a  ball  in  honor  of  the 
officers  of  the  man-of-war  "  Dubourdieu  "  that 
arrives  here  on  the  fourth.  I  am  sure  it  will 
prove  as  enjoyable  as  other  affairs  that  this 
Club  has  given  in  the  past. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  SERIOUS  SLANDERS  on 
the  celestial  regions  is  the  current  assumption 
that  certain  marriages  are  made  in  heaven.  Just 
how  they  are  arranged  is  as  difficult  to  under- 
stand as  to  decide  in  which  especial  nuptials 
the  angels  have  interfered.  However,  neither 
influence  nor  riches  are  available  in  the  con- 
nection and  the  only  antidote  to  painful  pos- 
sibilities is  the  cultivation  of  an  equable  dis- 
position and  a  stout  epidermis.  However,  all 
this  is  anent  a  highly  sanctified  union  that 
was  celebrated  with  all  the  rites  of  the  church 
[  some  months  ago.  Bride  and  groom  enjoyed 
I  social  prominence  and   the  estimation  that 
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always  accompanies  a  few  well-invested  hun- 
dred thousands.  She  was  not  beautiful,  but 
it  was  alleged  she  was  both  good  and  clever — 
a  combination  that  the  charitable  present  as  a 
substitute  for  a  lack  of  physical  seductiveness. 

*  *  * 

He  was  actually  inclined  to  be  gay,  this 
young  husband,  and  to  have  a  good  time. 
Only  two  weeks  after  the  twain  were  made 
one,  he  began  to  neglect  her.  Indeed,  ere 
the  honeymoon  had  passed  and  gone  he  sug- 
gested he  was  bored,  and  evinced  a  desire  for 
other  company  than  that  of  his  heart's  love. 
How  very  sad  all  this  is.  Here,  undoubtedly 
is  a  marriage  that  was  not  made  in  heaven, 
though  the  social  auspices  were  everything 
the  exacting  insist  upon.  I  must  confess  I 
cannot  quite  blame  the  young  gentleman  who 
is  by  no  means  destitute  of  wit.  She  should 
have  known  better  than  marry  a  man  of  his 
type.  That  old  aphorism  about  the  adhesion 
of  leopards  to  spots  is  as  good  sense  now- 
adays as  in  the  days  gone  by. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  MISS  MINNIE  DEERING 
is  married,  I  wonder  will  Lieutenant  Sam 
Murphy  return  to  San  Francisco  ?  Miss 
Deering  is  a  very  pretty  girl,  and  the  young 
gentleman  she  has  espoused  is  as  handsome  a 
man  as  I  have  seen  in  a  long  time.  He  is 
tall,  broad-shouldered,  and  finely  built — quite 
distinguished  looking,  indeed,  and  so  far  as 
appearances  go,  both  are  to  be  congratulated. 
They  were  married  on  the  seventeenth  of 
September  in  the  First  Congregational  Church, 
Oakland,  by  Rev.  Dr.  McLean,  and  the  cere- 
mony was  witnessed  by  several  mutual  friends. 
The  only  reason  the  bride  desired  to  avoid 
publicity  was  the  fear  of  newspaper  notoriety. 
She  was  in  dread  of  this  Murphy  story  being 
brought  up.  She  and  her  husband  left  for 
Yokohama  on  the  "  City  of  Pekin  '  for  a 
honeymoon  trip  and  will  return  here  within  a 
few  weeks.  If  some  of  the  journalistic  young 
gentlemen  who  wove  so  entertaining  a  mystery 
about  her  departure  would  but  go  to  the  pas- 
senger list  they  would  find  there  the  name  of 
W.  B.  Price  and  wife  in  very  plain  hand- 
writing. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Deering' s  career  has  been  a  peculiar 
one.  Not  only  is  she  a  very  pretty  girl,  but 
she  has  a  graceful,  well-proportioned  figure, 
and  possesses  wit  and  intelligence.  These 
terms  I  don't  apply  in  the  conventional  sense, 
for,  of  course,  every  girl,  foolish  or  otherwise, 
is  always  clever  in  print.  She  is  really  witty, 
audacious,  and  independent.  She  graduated 
from  the  Girls'  High  School  with  a  group  of 
damsels  still  well  known  "  in  the  swim,"  and 
by  reason  of  her  relationship  with  them,  her 
beauty,  and  her  wit,  was  taken  up  and  made 
much  of  by  a  number  of  men  who  were  then 
prominent  in  Society.  She  was  courted  and 
feted,  and  finally  Sam  Murphy  fell  desperately 
in  love  with  her.  He  insisted  she  should  speak 
to  no  other  male,  for  he  was  a  jealous  lover, 
and  sent  her  scores  of  missives  couched  in  the 


saccharine  strain  dear  to  the  enamored  of  all 
ages. 

*  *  * 

They  exuded  warmth  and  sweetness,  did 
these  letters.  The  correspondence  of  Abde- 
lard  and  Heloise  pales  in  comparison.  How- 
ever, there  came  an  end.  Lieutenant  Murphy 
prepared  to  depart  to  his  adopted  British 
home,  and  failed  to  insist  on  Miss  Deer- 
ing marrying  him.  He  had  said  the  fatal 
words,  she  alleges,  but  had  gone  no  further. 
There  was  a  scene.  The  young  lady  had 
friends  who  insisted  on  interfering.  Very 
stupid,  vulgar  people  they  were,  and,  on  their 
advice,  she  commenced  against  Mr.  Murphy 
an  action  for  breach  of  promise.  He  escaped 
before  the  papers  could  be  served  on  bim,  and 
I  believe  has  not  set  foot  on  American  soil 
since.  *  *  * 

Of  course,  after  that,  Miss  Deering  was  dead 
socially.  She  had  good  friends,  however,  who 
stood  by  her  and  she  proceeded  to  help  her- 
self. She  set  about  studying  for  the  stage 
and  appeared  with  Joseph  Grismer  in  sev- 
eral pieces.  She  supported  herself  by 
teaching  elocution  and  other  subjects,  and 
steadfastly  refused  all  overtures  from  the 
Murphy  family  who  tried  vainly  to  com- 
promise with  her.  A  few  days  before  her 
departure  for  China,  I  believe,  she  refused  an 
offer  of  $10,000  to  withdraw  her  suit.  I  pre- 
sume the  whole  business  will  now  be  per- 
mitted to  drop.  Of  the  stories  circulated 
about  Mr.  Price's  financial  affairs,  the  major- 
ity are  lacking  in  foundation.  His  father  is 
prominently  identified  with  the  Yale-Allen 
Lock  Company  he  represented  here,  and  he  is 
financially  able  to  meet  any  indebtedness  he 
may  incur. 

A  little  investigation  on  the  part  of  the 
dailies  would  have  shown  the  fact  of  a  mar- 
riage having  been  performed,  and  also  th&t 
there  had  been  no  elopement.  The  suggestion 
conveyed  by  the  articles  in  both  the  Post  and 
Examiner  was  not  only  unjustifiable  but 
unkind. 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Morning  Concert  will  give  its 
second  concert  on  November  1st,  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  for  the  benefit  of  the  Maria  Kip 
Orphanage  and  Hahnemann  Hospital.  The 
soloists  will  be  Mrs.  Edward  Everett  Wise, 
Miss  Julia  Newman,  and  Miss  Alice  Ames. 
J.  H.  Rosewald  is  the  leader. 

*  ^  * 

At  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on  Monday  night 
George  Riddle  will  read  "A  Midsummer 
Night's  Dream,"  accompanied  by  an  orchestra 
of  thirty  musicians  under  the  direction  of  H.  J. 
Stewart.  The  entertainment  promises  to  be  a 
notable  one. 

I  thought  that  the  Democrats  would  put  up 
Duncan  Hayne  for  one  of  the  Superior 
Judges.  It  was  a  good  selection,  and  I  believe 
he  will  be  elected.  Hayne  is  a  thoroughly 
educated  man,  and  has  one  of  the  best  legal 
minds  of  the  younger  generation  at  the  bar. 

Richardson  &  Robblns'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


He  is  an  available  man  with  his  own  party 
and  should  draw  a  host  of  Republican  votes.  I 
believe  he  was  one  of  the  few  candidates  who 
were  acceptable  generally  to  the  bar.  No  one 
had  anything  to  say  against  him,  except  that 
he  was  a  young  man,  but  as  he  is  nearly 
thirty,  this  seemed  rather  to  help  than  to  hurt 
him. 

$   3|C  $ 

It  is  announced  that  the  wedding  of  Miss 
Emily  L.  Phillips  and  Mr.  Benjamin  Lauer 
will  take  place  next  Tuesday  evening  at  the 
residence  of  the  bride's  parents,  1247  Frank- 
lin Street. 

JOURNALISTIC  CIRCLES  are  deeply  in- 
terested in  the  position  of  the  Daily  Evening 
Report.  After  having  enjoyed  a  "cinch"  on 
the  public  printing  for  a  number  of  years,  by 
means  of  a  dextrous  arrangement  whereby  the 
city  gained  and  the  citizens  were  plundered, 
it  is  compelled  to  face  conditions  which  pro- 
hibited the  continuance  of  the  system.  A 
new  contract  has  been  entered  into,  whereby 
Mr.  Bunker's  journal  binds  itself  to  do  all 
classes  of  printing  for  7  cents  a  thousand 
ems.  Now,  as  the  schedule  rate  in  the  Typo- 
graphical Union  for  printing  is  45  cents,  it 
will  be  seen  that  the  paper  must  lose  about  38 
cents  per  thousand — involving  a  total  loss  of 
something  like  $500  or  $600  per  month,  at  the 
very  least. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Report  has  been  built  up  on  the 
possession  of  this  public  printing  admits  of 
no  doubt.  Its  owners,  Messrs.  Bunker  & 
Heibter,  are  both  of  the  opinion  that  its  loss 
would  seriously  injure  not  only  the  prestige, 
but  also  the  circulation  and  business  of  the 
journal.  Besides,  a  large  amount  of  money 
is  owed  them  by  citizens  all  over  town 
— $50,000  the  sum  is  stated  at,  and  they 
believe  they  can  more  readily  collect  this 
amount  by  retaining  the  printing  than  by 
permitting  their  rivals  to  obtain  it.  Besides 
they  have  a  subscription  list  that  is  worth 
fully  $1000  per  month,  derived  entirely  from  the 
municipal  announcements  that  appear  solely 
in  its  columns.  Of  course,  ■".>>  i  7  ct.:t  bid 
was  too  low,  but  Mr.  Bunko  1  imagined  his 
rivals  were  about  to  offer  U-  do  the  work  for 
10  cents  per  thousand  ems.  instead,  the  bid 
of  the  Evening  Post  was  27'^  cents,  at 
which  figure  the  printing  would  prove  a  very 
profitable  proposition. 

*  *  * 

However,  Mr.  Bunker  and  Mr.  Heister  are 
two  very  smart  business  men,  and  if  anyone 
can  make  money  out  of  the  contract  they  will. 
It  must  not  be  forgotten  that  the  probabilities 
point  to  a  Democratic  Municipal  Administra- 
tion, and  that  means  plums  in  the  way  of 
printing  announcements  for  the  different  offices 
that  will  go  some  distance  toward  recouping 
the  loss. 

*  *  * 

NOTHING  THAT  HAS  HAPPENED  in 
a  political  way  for  many  years  has  seemed  to 
me  so  uproariously  funny  as  the  effort  of 
Thomas  Jefferson  Longfellow  Smiley,  City  and 
County  Auditor,  to  get  his  name  upon  the 
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Non-Partisan  Convention's  ticket  without 
indorsing  its  platform.  There  is  but  one  con- 
struction to  be  placed  upon  his  conduct,  pro- 
vided it  is  conceded  (as  seems  to  be  the  fact) 
that  he  asked  the  Non-Partisans  in  the  first 
instance  to  nominate  him.  That  construction 
is  that  he  considers  himself  a  truly  great 
man.  When  a  City  Hall  official  imbibes  the 
idea  that  he  is  a  truly  great  man  his  head 
begins  to  resemble  the  dome  of  the  Hall  of 
Records.  He  thinks  the  city  cannot  get 
along  without  him,  that,  in  fact,  if  he  is  not 
re-elected  there  will  be  an  end  of  government 
in  the  town.  When  he  awakens  on  the 
morning  after  the  election  and  discovers  that 
his  head  was  entirely  in  the  nature  of  a  car- 
buncle— the  only  thing  necessary  for  its  reduc- 
tion having  been,  so  to  speak,  a  political 
lancet — he  is  transfixed  with  amazement. 
Sometimes  this  amazement  is  so  painful  that 
it  results  in  a  speedy  decline.  In  fact,  the 
discovery  by  a  City  Hall  Tax-eater  that  not 
only  can  the  people  get  along  without  him, 
but  that  they  don't  want  him  at  any  price  has 
before  now  culminated  in  instant  death. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Smiley' s  case,  however,  is  in  my  esti- 
mation a  mixture  of  swelled  head  and  stu- 
pidity. His  course  in  the  Election  Commis- 
sion, where  he  voted  the  other  day  to 
disfranchise  the  Non-Partisans,  demonstrates 
that  stupidity  enters  largely  into  his  makeup. 
I  have  not  the  pleasure  of  Mr.  Smiley's 
acquaintance.  Perhaps  if  I  were  to  measure 
his  massive  dome  of  thought  and  inspect  the 
depths  of  his  intellectual  consciousness,  I 
might  entertain  a  different  opinion ;  but,  basing 
my  judgment  upon  his  actions  in  this  cam- 
paign, I  should  unhesitatingly  pronounce 
him  to  be  the  champion  ass  of  the  planet.  A 
man  who  will  deliberately  place  himself 
before  the  public  in  the  attitude  Mr.  Smiley 
now  occupies,  can  certainly  have  no  claim  to 
the  possession  of  common  sense.  His  play 
with  the  Non-Partisan  Convention  not  only 
effected  the  instant  removal  of  his  name  from 
the  ticket  of  that  powerful  party,  but  it  has 
disgraced  him  in  the  eyes  of  thousands  of  his 
fellow  citizens.  He  plainly  sought  the  in- 
dorsement of  the  Non-Partisans  without  con- 
forming to  their  principles — most  dishonorable 
political  chicanery — and  when  he  told  Martin 
Kelly's  Convention  that  he  withdrew  from 
the  Non-Partisan  ticket  because  he  was  a 
"Republican,"  he  stated  that  which  was 
untrue.  Every  man,  woman,  and  child  in 
town  knows  that  the  Non-Partisans  fired  him 
off  their  ticket. 

*  *  * 

But  his  most  stupid  trick  was  his  vote  in 
the  Election  Commission.  When  a  politician 
essa)  s  to  use  the  election  machinery  of  a  large 
city  like  this  to  promote  his  political  pros- 
pects he  fools  wtih  dangerous  weapons.  No 
man  anywhere  has  ever  done  so  and  perma- 
nently succeeded.  For  proof  of  this  let  me 
refer  Mr.  Smiley  to  history.  In  1886  the 
Board  of  Election  Commissioners  consisted  of 
Bartlett,  Mayor;  Strother,  Auditor  (Demo- 


crats); and  Love,  City  and  County  Attorney; 
Wadham,  Tax  Collector,  and  Tilton,  Surveyor 
(Republicans).  According  to  custom  the 
Republicans,  early  in  the  campaign,  declared 
their  intention  of  appointing  from  their  own 
party  a  majority  of  the  members  of  the  Pre- 
cinct Registration  Boards,  which  consist  of 
an  Inspector  and  two  Judges  each.  Bartlett 
was  a  candidate  for  Governor  and  Strother  for 
Auditor,  and  both  conceded  their  right  and 
power.  They  split  with  their  colleagues, 
however,  as  to  the  method.  After  a  pro- 
tracted wrangle  one  day,  Mr.  Love  threw  a 
package  of  manuscript  upon  the  table  and 
moved  that  the  names  contained  within  it 
comprise  the  Precinct  Registration  Boards. 
He  declined  to  tell  where  the  names  came 
from  or  who  had  selected  them.  A  roll  call 
was  had,  and,  in  spite  of  the  protests  of 
Bartlett  and  Strother,  the  motion  was  carried 
by  the  votes  of  Love,  Wadham,  and  Tilton. 

*  *  * 

The  three  Commissioners  thus  signed  their 
political  death  warrants.  A  storm  immedi- 
ately broke  over  their  heads,  for  everybody 
knew  that  Bill  Higgins  had  prepared  the  list 
and  directed  Love  to  present  it.  All  three 
were  candidates  for  re-election  to  the  offices 
they  then  filled,  and  when  the  ballot  boxing 
came  off  all  three  were  badly  defeated.  Evi- 
dently this  lesson  was  lost  on  Surveyor  Tilton, 
for  after  four  years  of  private  life  he  is  again 
engaged  in  the  same  old  business — this  time 
under  the  orders  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins. 
The  attempt  of  Smiley  and  Tilton,  backed  by 
Sanderson  and  Durst  (retired)  to  use  the  elec- 
toral machinery  for  the  success  of  the  bosses 
they  represent,  will  certainly  prove  fatal  once 
more.  I  am  willing  to  hazard  my  reputation 
as  a  prophet  on  this  statement  :  Smiley  will 
be  defeated  by  a  larger  majority  than  any 
candidate  on  any  ticket,  and  Tilton  will  make 
him  a  good  second.  It  is  fortunate  for  San- 
derson and  Durst  that  they  are  not  going  to 
run.  After  all,  next  to  a  goose,  a  machine 
politician  is  the  biggest  fool  on  earth. 

*  *  * 

IN  SELECTING  the  Board  of  Supervisors 
for  the  coming  election,  the  fact  that  Boss 
Kelly  and  his  partner,  Phil,  ignored  the 
claims  of  all  the  members  of  the  present 
Board,  except  two,  has  struck  me  with  con- 
siderable surprise.  Of  course,  the  reason  for 
renominating  Albert  Heyer,  the  sitting  mem- 
ber from  the  Ninth  Ward,  is  quite  apparent. 
Heyer  is  serving  his  sixth  year  and  during 
all  that  time  he  has  conducted  himself  with 
signal  integrity.  Unquestionably  his  name 
has  been  placed  on  the  ticket  to  give  it  a  tone 
of  respectability.  It  is  also  reasonably  plain 
why  Mr.  Pat  Coffee,  the  sitting  member  from 
the  Eighth  Ward,  has  been  renominated.  As 
Chairman  of  the  Fire  Committee  during  the 
past  two  years,  he  has  become  possessed  of  in- 
formation and  made  connections  in  the  Fire 
Department  which  render  it  exceedingly 
dangerous  to  ignore  him.  In  addition,  he  has, 
I  think,  drank  regularly  at  the  Third  Street 
saloon  ever  since  that  refectory  was  estab- 


lished last  year.  In  fact,  I  have  heard  it  said 
that  Pat  never  takes  a  drink  at  any  other 
place.  The  inspiration  a  man  derives  from 
coming  in  daily  contact  with  Mr.  Kelly's  and 
Mr.  Crimmins'  bar,  cannot  be  underrated 
when  Convention  time  conies. 

*  *  * 

But  how  could  Martin  and  his  partner 
ignore  the  claims  of  Supervisors  Burling, 
Curtis,  Ayer,  Carnes,  Hunt,  Taber,  and  Wil- 
kinson ?  I  can  guess  an  answer  as  to  four  of 
these — Curtis,  Ayer,  Carnes,  and  Hunt.  They 
are  as  Supervisors  silent  voters,  and  possess 
no  real  political  sagacity  likely  to  embarrass 
a  dextrous  boss  like  Kelly.  He  can  tell  each 
one  of  them,  now  that  the  Convention  has 
concluded  its  labors,  "  I  am  very  sorry;  I  did 
the  best  I  could,  but  the  down -town  people 
who  forced  these  candidates  upon  us  would 
not  listen  to  your  renomination  and  I  could 
not  hold  the  Convention  down.  '  And  I  have 
no  doubt  that  every  one  of  the  four  would 
swallow  the  yarn.  But  Burling,  Taber,  and 
Wilkinson  are  what  are  called  "  smart"  men. 
They  do  not  gulp  down  fairy  stories  on  every 
subject,  and  in  dealing  with  them  Martin 
would  certainly  be  compelled  to  talk  on  a 
business  basis,  for  they  would  listen  to  no 
other  kind  of  talk.  The  question,  then,  is, 
how  were  Kelly  and  Crimmins  able  to  get  rid 
of  Burling,  Taber,  and  Wilkinson? 

*  *  * 

I  have  it  upon  the  best  of  authority  that  all 
three  were  candidates.  Taber  first  aspired  to 
become  Superintendent  of  Streets,  and  when 
that  was  refused  he  wanted  to  be  renominated 
for  Supervisor  from  the  Eleventh  Ward.  Bur- 
ling first  asked  the  Non-Partisan  Convention 
to  renominate  him,  and  Wilkinson's  darling 
ambition  has  been  to  run  again  for  the  Twelfth 
Ward.  Kelly  and  Crimmins  are  under  deep 
obligations  to  the  entire  seven,  and  under 
ordinary  circumstances  they  would  have  been 
disinclined  to  break  with  any  one  of  them. 
The  truth  is,  however,  that  these  bosses  are 
thoroughly  dissatisfied  with  the  present  Board 
of  Supervisors.  It  has  been  too  independent 
— the  creature,  in  fact,  of  an  outside  combina- 
tion unfriendly  to  the  financial  supremacy  of 
the  Third  Street  firm.  This  remark  may 
seem  ambiguous.  Let  me  explain.  In  the 
first  place,  the  members  of  the  present  Board 
of  Supervisors  were  selected  by  a  committee 
of  what  Kelly  calls  "  high  joint"  Republi- 
cans. They  were  forced  upon  the  Conven- 
tion two  years  ago  in  spite  of  him.  Immedi- 
ately upon  entering  office  they  developed 
decided  reform  tendencies.  Their  spasm  of 
virtue  encompassed  the  repeal  of  all  the  work 
of  the  "Solid  Nine,"  their  predecessors,  and 
lasted  about  six  months.  Then  they  con- 
cluded to  make  the  most  of  their  opportu- 
nities and  a  combination  of  nine  was  formed 
which  has  continued  until  the  present  moment. 

*  *  * 

For  a  long  time  Mr.  Pillsbury,  Mayor  San- 
derson's attorney,  was  the  political  "ad- 
viser" of  the  combine.  To  him  all  persons 
desiring  special  privileges  and  corporations 
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anxious  for  franchises  were  compelled  to 
apply.  Mr.  Pillsbury  was  considered  by  the 
outsiders  doing  business  with  the  Supervisors 
as  a  particularly  happy  selection  for  "  adviser," 
because  it  was  supposed  his  advice  carried 
with  it  the  signature  of  the  Mayor.  It  was 
said  that  a  rupture  took  place  between  Mr. 
Pillsbury  and  the  Nine  sometime  last  year, 
and  subsequently  there  were  signs  that  Martin 
Kelly  had  been  called  in  to  tell  the  members 
how  to  vote.  But  the  arrangements  between 
him  and  the  Nine  have  been  more  or  less 
unsatisfactory  for  months  past.  The  leaders, 
Taber,  Wilkinson,  and  Burling,  have  been 
altogether  too  independent  to  suit  the  Third 
Street  autocrat.  When  the  Convention  met, 
therefore,  he  concluded  to  "  dump  "  the  entire 
crowd,  and  he  did  so  without  much  ceremony. 

There  will  be  no  dispute  as  to  who 
will  be  the  political  "adviser"  of  the  Board 
of  Supervisors  nominated  by  the  Repub- 
lican Convention  last  Saturday  night,  in 
the  event  of  its  election.  For  campaign  pur- 
poses Martin  Kelly  has  shrewdly  renominated 
Pat  Coffee.  Pat's  regard  for  his  own  political 
welfare  will  cause  him  during  next  month  to 
break  with  the  Nine,  and  the  Eight  cannot 
enact  any  legislation  without  the  Mayor's 
signature.  Martin  is  understood  to  have  an 
arrangement  with  Mr.  Pillsbury  whereby 
Mayor  Sanderson  is  to  veto  any  crooked  work 
performed  between  now  and  election  time. 
This  shows  how  patriotic  Martin  can  be  in  an 
emergency.  He  will  not  let  the  wayward 
Supervisors  injure  the  reputation  of  the  G.  O. 
P.  until  after  November  8th,  even  if  he  loses 
a  bag  of  boodle  by  it. 

*  *  * 

THE  DRUBBING  administered  to  Senator 
W.  E.  Dargie,  of  the  Oakland  Tribune,  by 
the  good  people  of  the  Twenty-seventh  Sen- 
atorial District  on  Saturday  last,  may  have 
surprised  the  Senator,  but  it  does  not  surprise 
me.  The  Oaklanders  are  a  fickle  set  and  they 
do  not  worship  at  the  same  shrine  very  long. 
They  have  had  numerous  idols  during  the 
past  ten  years,  to  whom  their  devotion  at 
times  seemed  most  sublime,  but  they  have 
dumped  them  all  into  the  consomnu  at  last. 
Mr.  Dargie  has  merely  received  the  usual 
dose.  For  a  long  time  the  late  Henry  Vroo- 
man  was  the  particular  pet  of  the  Oaklanders. 
They  returned  him  to  the  Senate  twice,  and 
for  upward  of  twelve  years  recognized  his 
leadership  in  local  affairs.  Vrooman  was  a 
blacksmith,  and  many  of  his  followers  remem- 
bered with  sentimental  affection  when  he 
thumped  the  anvil  by  day  and  read  law  books 
by  night  until  he  became  a  famous  lawyer. 
But  he  finally  reached  the  end  of  his  rope. 
Four  years  ago  the  young  editor  contested  the 
Senatorship  with  him  at  an  open  primary. 
Vrooman  then  discovered  to  his  great  sur- 
prise that  the  Oaklanders  were  tired  of  him. 
He  was  disgracefully  knocked  out. 

*  *  * 

While  Dargie's  defeat  may  be  attributed  in 
part  to  the  fact  that  the  fickle  Oaklanders 
wish  to  see  him  get  off  the  earth  as  soon  as 


possible,  that  was  not  the  only  reason  they 
had  for  pouring  him  into  the  soup.  Ex- 
Governor  George  C.  Perkins,  a  new  idol,  it 
seems,  is  a  candidate  for  United  States  Sena- 
tor. All  along  his  men  have  been  disputing 
the  progress  in  Alameda  County  of  Frank 
Stone,  Mr.  De  Young's  manager.  It  was 
around  the  capacious  "  bar'l "  of  Governor 
Perkins  that  the  anti-Dargie  element  rallied. 
I  am  informed  that  Mr.  De  Young  is  very  un- 
popular across  the  bay.  Just  why  this  is  so, 
does  not  appear.  I  am  also  informed  that  Mr. 
Stone's  unpopularity  is  even  more  acute  than 
that  of  Mr.  De  Young's.  The  cause  of  the  uni- 
versal disesteem  entertained  for  Mr.  Stone  has  a 
story  connected  with  it,  which  is  sufficiently 
curious  to  merit  a  passing  comment.  A  few 
years  ago,  it  appears,  Mr.  Stone  belonged  to 
the  American  party.  He  was  new  in  politics 
then,  and,  like  most  young  men  who  enter 
the  filthy  pool,  imagined  that  he  had  been 
born  to  reform  the  world.  The  Americans 
nominated  him  for  Congress  in  the  old  Fifth 
District,  and  relied  on  him  to  stick.  As  the 
day  of  election  approached,  however,  Stone's 
courage  oozed  out,  and  he  withdrew  from  the 
"fight." 

*  *  * 

His  opponents  in  the  Congressional  race 
were  Timothy  Guy  Phelps  (Rep.)  and 
Thomas  J.  Clunie  (Dem.).  The  American 
party  was  very  strong  in  Oakland — which  is 
another  way  of  saying  that  Oakland  at  that 
time  abounded  with  callow  politicians — and 
when  Stone  withdrew  the  Oaklanders  declared 
that  he  had  sold  out  to  Phelps.  They  openly 
charged  him  with  perfidy,  and  to  this  day 
they  continue  to  say  hard  things  of  him. 
After  Stone's  withdrawal  the  Americans  took 
their  revenge  by  voting  against  Phelps,  and 
Clunie  was  elected  by  less  than  a  hundred 
majority.  Consequently,  when  Stone  showed 
up  in  Oakland  a  few  weeks  ago,  these  young 
Americans,  all  of  whom  are  now  Republicans, 
immediately  reopened  the  old  .  wounds.  I  am 
surprised,  therefore,  first,  that  Mr.  De  Young 
sent  Mr.  Stone  to  Oakland,  and,  second,  that 
he  should  attempt  to  "do  politics"  with 
Senator  Dargie. 

Although  the  Senator  is  quite  bright  and 
affable,  he  never  was  and  never  will  be  a 
strong  man  in  politics.  His  coadjutor  in 
political  journalism,  Mr.  Frank  Moffit,  of  the 
Times,  is  much  cleverer.  Frank  is  the  most 
adroit  politician  on  the  other  side  of  the  bay. 
If  Mr.  De  Young  relies  on  Jonahs  like  Mr. 
Stone  to  make  him  Senator,  he  will  never 
wear  the  toga.  Some  fellows,  as  Brer.  Bierce 
would  say,  could  not  win  a  dog  fight. 

THERE'S  A  DIFFERENCE  in  flagships, 
and  from  the  "San  Francisco  "  to  the  "Thetis" 
is  a  severe  sort  of  drop.  Admiral  Brown  elected 
to  raise  his  flag  over  the  antiquated  tub  rather 
than  have  no  ship  at  all,  and  as  a  matter  of 
course  all  the  officers  here  are  laughing  in  a 
rather  unkindly  manner.  I  am  told  that 
Admiral  Brown  is  an  excellent  officer,  with 
rather  strict  ideas  of  discipline.    When  at 


Honolulu  he  was  instructed  to  come  to  this 
port;  his  orders  were  not  sealed,  but  he  re- 
fused to  reveal  the  destination  of  his  cruiser 
until  she  was  at  sea.  As  the  officers  had  their 
wives  at  the  Hawaiian  capital,  this  was  a 
hardship.  Had  the  Admiral  informed  his 
men  that  San  Francisco  was  his  destination, 
the  officers'  families  could  have  come  hither 
and  joined  their  lords  and  masters.  As  it  was, 
some  of  them  did  not  arrive  in  time  to  see  the 
ship  sail  away. 

*  *  * 

Admiral  Gherardi,  whose  flag  floats  over 
the  "San  Francisco,"  has  a  delicate  and 
pleasant  mission.  After  participating  in  the 
commemoration  exercises  at  San  Diego,  he 
will  proceed  to  the  principal  ports  of  the 
Central  and  South  American  countries,  and 
overcome  the  fiery  sentiments  of  the  people 
with  wine  and  wassail.  It  will  be  his  duty  to 
prove  that  we  are  a  loving  and  lovable  race, 
that  our  larders  are  open  to  the  great  men  of 
other  countries,  and  that  we  are  prepared  to 
feed  them  into  a  spirit  of  friendliness.  He  is 
also  charged  with  the  duty  of  advertising  the 
World's  Fair.  He  will  devote  some  of  his 
valuable  time  to  Chile,  and  it  is  hoped  that 
his  efforts  will  result  in  restoring  that  country 
to  its  former  amicable  state.  Admiral  Gher- 
ardi is  a  diplomate,  and  he  will  have  plenty  of 
opportunity  of  displaying  his  talents. 

*  *  * 

OVER  IN  TIBURON  the  voters  show  a 
remarkable  knowledge  of  metropolitan  politi- 
cal methods.  The  Democratic  primaries  were 
held  on  Tuesday,  aud  the  ballot-box,  whose 
purity  is  unquestioned,  was  forcibly  removed 
by  the  losing  party  and  carried  to  a  back 
room.  The  box  was  captured  before  the 
robbers  accomplished  their  diabolical  designs, 
but  Tiburon  shivers  yet  when  it  thinks  of  the 
dreadful  fate  of  the  ballot  had  the  interested 
persons  succeeded  in  their  purpose.  The  win- 
ning ticket  had  a  majority  of  over  thirty  votes, 
nearly  all  of  which  were  deposited  by  resi- 
dents of  Belvedere.  It  was  impossible  to  de- 
feat it;  every  man  on  it  bore  the  right  name; 
each  cognomen  was  ornamented  in  front  with 
"Mc,"  excepting  one;  this  was  J.  H.  Keefe. 
The  others  on  the  ticket  were  J.  D.  McSwell, 
G.  A.  McNeill,  and  G.  H.  McMullin.  No 
political  combination  in  Marin  County  could 
beat  that. 

*  *  * 

The  people  of  Belvedere  rejoiced  very 
heartily  at  the  success  of  their  ticket,  and 
they  willingly  bought  arnica  to  anoint  the 
wounds  of  their  voter--,  The  pleasant  suburb 
has  not  shown  so  much  excitement  since 
Captain  Lohse  stubbed  his  toe  on  a  gold 
nugget  on  the  hill  some  months  ago.  The 
many  pretty  residences  were  illuminated  with 
Japanese  lanterns,  and  a  display  of  fireworks, 
similar  to  that  of  Sunday  evening,  was  made 
in  the  Eastern  sky. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  George  Taylor  Goggin, 

youngest  brother  of  Mrs.  E.  W.  Goggin, 
of  Shamrock  Lodge,  who  is  stationed  with 
his  regiment  at  Misseerabad,  India,  has  had 
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his  promotion  to  Surgeon-Major  gazetted. 
Surgeon-Major  Goggin  is  one  of  the  youngest 
men  to  hold  this  position  in  the  British  army, 
and  his  friends  are  elated  at  his  rapid  pro- 
motion. 

*  *  * 

IN  THIS  SELFISH  and  degenerate  age, 
it  is  interesting  to  hear  of  self-sacrifice  and 
romantic  feeling.  I  am  given  to  understand 
that  Dr.  Selfridge,  who  is  to  marry  Miss 
Lolita  Monteverde  some  time  in  October,  has 
been  converted  to  Catholicism  at  the  request 
of  his  fiancee.  The  prospective  bride  is  a 
strict  Romanist,  and  refused,  I  am  told,  to 
link  her  fate  with  a  man  who  professed  a  dif- 
ferent form  of  belief.  I  am  not  aware  that  Dr. 
Selfridge  was  prominently  identified  with  any 
particular  religion,  and  perhaps  the  sacrifice 
may  be  greater  in  the  abstract  than  in  the 
concrete.  The  fact  remains,  however,  that  he 
has  been  converted,  and  I  presume  Miss 
Monteverde  is  happy. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  long  time  since  any  local  bridegroom 
evinced  so  profound  a  degree  of  admiration 
for  the  maiden  of  his  choice  as  to  change  his 
religion  at  her  behest.  The  episode  suggests 
missionary  possibilities  of  an  interesting 
character.  Atheism  is  increasing  so  rapidly 
that  in  church  circles  the  conviction  is 
growing  that  the  Gospel  must  be  spread  at 
home  rather  than  abroad.  That  femininity  is 
stauncher  in  adhering  to  the  faith  is  recog- 
nized. The  chances  are,  therefore,  that  holi- 
ness will  ia  future  be  made  a  condition  of  mat 
rimony.  Whoever  would  marry  must  first 
assume  an  "ism."  This  wouli  be  very 
dreadful,  but  would  do  away  with  breach  of 
promise  suits. 

*  *  * 

THE  LATEST  IDEA  in  swell  Republi- 
can Clubs  is  the  semi-detached  drill  corps.  In 
days  gone  by  the  Dirigos  constituted  a  very 
individual  organization,  and  on  great  occa- 
sions tramped  the  cobbles  with  all  the  zeal 
born  of  youth  and  vitality.  Now,  however, 
that  they  are  older  and  richer  and  more  im- 
portant, and  call  their  club  the  Union  League, 
they  have  others  to  do  the  marching,  and  their 
part  is  that  of  spectator,  which,  it  must  be 
admitted,  they  fill  with  considerable  self-satis- 
faction. The  Drill  Corps  is  made  up  of  young 
fellows  who  imagine  that  temporary  member- 
ship in  the  swell  political  organization,  com- 
bined with  the  right  to  wear  a  gorgeous 
uniform  and  to  "  waugh-ugh-waugh  "  in  pro- 
cessions is  due  recompense  for  the  cobble- 
tramping  and  drilling  entailed  on  them.  The 
other  night  there  was  a  big  pow-wow  in  the 
Wigwam,  at  which  George  Knight  and  other 
Republican  lights  held  forth.  The  Drill  Corps 
was  a  feature  of  the  prefatory  parade,  and 
arrived  at  destination  very  tired,  dusty,  and 
thirsty. 

*  *  * 

Captain  Koster,  the  young  gentleman  who 
presides  over  the  League's  Drill  Corps,  is  a 
Martinet.  Straight  and  slim  as  a  clothes- 
prop,  he  is  also  blonde,  imposing  and  im- 
portant.   In  a  militia  way  he  is  everything 


imaginable,  and,  I  believe,  may  yet  attain  the 
dizzy  height  whereon  the  gifted  Dickinson 
sits  enthroned.  His  ambition,  however,  is  to 
be  a  Major-General.  However,  Captain  Kos- 
ter marched  at  the  head  of  the  Corps,  and  was 
as  thirsty  as  the  rest  when  he  reached  the 
Wigwam.  On  the  veranda  of  a  cottage  ad- 
joining stood  Dr.  Westphal  and  some  friends. 
To  the  perspiring  and  dusty  commander  he 
called:  "  How  would  some  beer  go,  Koster  ?  " 

"  Great,"  was  the  answer,  and  the  Captain 
rushed  in  the  direction  of  the  promised  re- 
freshment. A  glass  of  the  amber  nectar  was 
handed  him.  He  raised  it  to  his  lips,  when  a 
thought  struck  him.  To  the  porch  in  front  of 
the  Drill  Corps,  still  drawn  up  in  line,  he  made 
his  way. 

"Boys,"  he  shouted  exultantly,  "how 
would  you  like  to  have  some  of  this  ?  Here's 
one  on  you." 

*  #  # 

He  lifted  the  glass  and  attempted  to  drain 
it.  Not  a  drop  came.  Instead,  his  lips  came 
in  contact  with  a  solid  substance  that  tasted 
uncommonly  like  resin.  There  arose  a  loud 
laugh  from  the  group  behind  him.  The  Corps, 
seeing  the  trick,  joined  in,  the  result  was  a 
wild  guffaw  that  set  the  unfortunate  Captain 
blushing  like  a  collection  of  roses.  Several 
magnums  of  "Extra  dry"  contributed  to 
assuage  the  thirst  and  the  memories  of  the 
Corps  when  they  all  returned  to  the  Club. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB'S  new  building 
will  disappoint  a  great  army  of  people  who 
are  prepared  to  expect  something  unique  in 
architectural  design  and  finish.  I  must  admit 
that  I  hoped  to  see  a  structure  thoroughly 
representative  of  what  the  Bohemian  Club  pro- 
fesses to  be,  but  from  the  plans  I  can  find  noth- 
ing but  an  ordinary  building  that  might  as 
well  be  a  hotel  as  the  home  of  the  culture 
and  genius  of  the  Pacific  Coast.  With  the 
splendid  array  of  artists  whose  names  adorn 
the  membership,  something  superb  in  architect- 
ure, some  divine  measure  of  "frozen  music" 
was  to  be  expected;  from  the  pinnacle  of  ex- 
pectation the  plans  show  a  commonplace  build- 
ing in  the  making  of  which  genius  has  had 
no  hand. 

*  *  * 

The  style  will  be  the  Italian  renaissance; 
and  I  can  bestow  more  just  praise  on  the 
architect's  ability  as  a  copyist  than  on  his 
virtue  of  imagination.  Yet  I  will  not  blame 
the  architect;  possibly,  from  an  artistic  stand- 
point, the  censure  should  fall  on  the  Building 
Committee.  The  members  of  this  body  are 
not  artists,  and  may  not  be  supposed  to  know 
what  is  best.  It  might  have  been  well  to  have 
added  to  their  inartistic  number  a  few  gentle- 
men whose  ability  to  chose  between  styles  of 
architecture  would  not  have  been  rendered  im- 
possible by  reasons  that  heredity  alone  could 
explain.  For  Mr.  Pissis,  I  can  only  say  that 
I  hope  the  choice  was  not  entirely  his  own. 
A  Beaux  Arts  man,  he  has  added  to  a  native 
ability  in  his  profession  the  knowledge  that 
comes  with  years  of  study;  but  while  he  is  a 
splendid  architect,  he  lacks  the  imagination 


to  fit  him  for  the  task  of  overcoming  the  pre- 
conceived notions  of  the  Building  Committee. 
That  is  why  the  Bohemian  Club's  new  house 
will  be  conventional  and  prosaic.  The  build- 
ing will  be  of  yellow  bricks,  with  terra  cotta 
trimmings. 

*  #  * 

While  the  exterior  will  be  a  disappoint- 
ment, I  gather  from  the  plans  that  the  inte- 
rior will  be  all  that  the  most  exacting  club- 
man could  desire.  Every  inch  of  the  four 
stories  will  be  employed  to  his  advantage  and 
pleasure.  The  basement  will  possess  a  feature 
that  cannot  fail  to  make  the  Club  popular,  a 
ladies'  cafe.  This  will  be  a  very  swell  res- 
taurant, and  the  furnishing  will  be  artistically 
harmonious.  It  will  be  on  the  Mason  and 
Sutter  Street  side,  in  the  tower-like  wing,  and 
will  have  a  private  vestibule  entrance  from  the 
first-named  street.  Here  the  members  can 
bring  their  ladies,  and  it  is  quite  likely  that 
some  of  the  cafes  that  depend  now  for  ex- 
istence on  the  fashionables  will  feel  the  effect 
of  the  innovation.  In  the  basement,  too,  will 
be  the  grillroom,  devoted  exclusively  to  the 
sterner  sex.  The  kitchen  and  service  rooms 
will  also  be  located  here. 

*  *  * 

The  main  floor  has  a  big  entrance  in  the 
centre  of  the  Sutter  Street  facade,  and  to  the 
right  of  this  is  the  members'  cafe,  which  with 
these  mentioned,  would  indicate  that  a  chef's 
apron  will  shortly  be  hung  above  the  owl. 
Here,  also,  are  the  billiard  and  winerooms. 
On  the  left  of  the  Sutter  Street  front  is  the 
great  dining-room,  and  behind  this  are  the 
offices,  with  a  visitor's  room  at  the  end  of  the 
hall.  The  feature  of  this  floor  is  the  grand 
staircase,  leading  up  to  an  immense  court, 
lighted  by  a  huge  dome.  Behind  the  stairs  is 
the  jinks  room,  occupying  the  entire  north 
side  of  the  building  on  this  floor.  On  the 
Mason  and  Sutter  Streets  side  is  the  reading- 
room,  and  over  the  dining  hall  are  the  card- 
rooms  and  library.  The  entire  top  floor  is 
devoted  to  apartments  for  the  members. 

The  building  will  stand  on  a  fifty-vara  lot, 
and  will  occupy  about  115  square  feet;  it  will 
have  a  frontage  on  all  sides,  and  will  stand 
back  from  the  street.  This  is  its  chief 
feature. 

*  #  * 

At  George  Riddle's  reading  on  Friday  even- 
ing he  presented  a  "request"  programme,  a 
special  feature  of  which  was  Sir  Caverlaye's 
Midnight  Ride,  "Yvernelle,"  by  Frank  Norris, 
son  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  B.  F.  Norris,  of  this  city. 
It  is  a  legend  of  mediaeval  France.  Sir 
Caverlaye  has  gone  forth,  after  the  manner  of 
knights-errant  in  search  of  adventure.  In 
Spain,  forgetful  of  his  vows  to  fair  Yvernelle, 
of  Brittomarte,  he  fell  a  victim  to  the  charms 
of  the  beautiful  Guhaldrada,  of  whose  exac- 
tions he  soon  wearied.  Returning  to  Britto 
marte,  Sir  Caverlaye  learned  with  consterna- 
tion that  Yvernelle  had  resolved  to  take  the 
veil  that  day  at  midnight.  Mounted  on  the 
fastest  steed  that  could  he  brought,  Sir  Caver- 
laye rode  to  the  nunnery  at  Kaerenais  to 
rescue  Yvernelle.    This  is  the  plan  in  brief, 


THE  WAVE. 
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and  Mr.  Norris  made  quite  a  dramatic  story 
out  of  it,  which  Mr.  Riddle  interpreted  ex- 
cellently. Many  friends  of  Mr.  Norris  were 
present,  several  parties  having  been  formed 
especially  to  hear  the  selection. 

=H  ♦  ♦ 

IT  SEEMS  A  PITY  that  so  many  pretty 
girls  should  run  into  one  type  of  blonde  beauty 
as  there  did  at  the  Altenheitn  Fair.  Person- 
ally, I  like  blonde  girls  just  as  well  as  dark 
ones — I've  fallen  in  love  with  both — but  a  super- 
abundance of  golden  curls  palls  after  a  bit, 
especially  when  the  ruddy  lips  that  lie  in  the 
vicinity  of  said  curls  speak  soft  nothings  in 
a  language  that  I  do  not  pretend  to  understand. 
Who  were  the  prettiest  girls  there  is  a  question 
I  have  heard  asked  a  dozen  times.  There  are 
pretty  girls  and  pretty  girls,  and  tastes  differ 
the  wide  world  over  as  everybody  knows. 
Among  the  visitors  there  were  countless 
charming  faces,  among  the  girls  in  the  booths 
there  was  a  sprinkling  of  beauty.  I  picked 
out  a  half  a  dozen  of  the  charmers  that  seemed 
in  my  eyes  as  divine  as  any  of  the  others,  and 
I  asked  each  one  whom  she  thought  the  love- 
liest. Their  answers  when  boiled  down  into 
a  homogeneous  whole  left  about  eight  or  ten 
really  sweet  ones  in  the  entire  Pavilion. 

Only  a  couple  of  them  mentioned  one  little 
girl  as  good-looking,  and  as  I  thought  her  as 
fetching  in  her  general  makeup  as  anybody 
else  in  the  place,  I  must  be  a  poor  judge  of 
feminine  attractiveness.  Her  name  was  Miss 
Litchenberg — Miss  Charlotte  Litchenberg  it 
is,  I  believe;  but,  as  I  don't  know  the  young 
lady  from  Adam,  I  may  be  wrong.  She  was 
dressed  in  white  and  yellow.  Half-a-dozen 
yards  of  yellow  ribbon  twisted  around  in 
streamers  somehow  ;  pretty,  light  hair  that 
came  down  over  the  temples  in  Marie  Bash- 
kirtschefF  style;  pretty  eyes  that  crinkled  up 

at  the  corners  somehow,  and   But  that 

don' t  matter.  Another  one  that  many  of  them 
considered  awfully  sweet  was  Miss  Helen 
Frank.  She's  dark;  her  nose  isn't  Roman, 
but  she  can  talk  with  her  face,  so  to  speak, 
has  "manner,"  which  is  everything,  and  ap- 
peared to  have  friends  all  over  the  place.  Miss 
Rose  Frankel  was  another  girl  whose  co-mates 
voted  divinely  fair.  She  wore  white  with  red 
trimmings,  but,  honestly,  I  forget  what  she 
looked  like.  But  I  remember  Miss  Leontine 
Schwarzchild,  however — the  first  half  of  that 
name  is  romantic.  She  had  the  most  catch- 
ing pair  of  eyes  in  the  outfit,  and  the  fact 
that  she  wore  trousers  and  a  gashmak,  like 
Sultanas  are  supposed  to  do,  made  her  con- 
spicuous. With  a  true  oriental  face  and 
particularly  oriental  eyes  that  the  gashmak 
accentuated,  she  cut  quite  a  conspicuous  figure 
in  the  throng  of  pretty  peddlers. 

#  #  # 

That  these  are  invidious  comparisons,  I 
am  well  aware,  but  having  a  tendency  in  favor 
of  expressing  opinions,  I  must  live  up  to  it. 
Miss  Lenore  Rothschild,  whose  loveliness  is 
of  that  impassively  regular  style  that  all  girls 
seem  to  love,  made  a  good  third  in  the  vote  of 


rival  beauties,  and  I  think  she  more  than  de- 
served it.  Miss  Dora  Saalburg  was  also  high 
in  the  reckoning,  ftnd  I  would  say  that  though 
she  is  unmistakably  pretty,  or  rather  attrac- 
tive-looking, her  beauty  lies  rather  in  her 
grace  and  elegance — good  stereotyped  expres- 
sion that — than  in  classic  contours.  She  is 
pretty,  but  it  is  the  prettiness  of  looking  and 
being  nice  more  than  the  beauty  that  resides 
in  lines  and  angles.  A  particularly  attractive 
couple,  that  never  seemed  to  get  separated, 
was  made  up  of  Miss  Rose  Steinhardt  and 
Miss  Helen  Mayrisch.  Miss  Steinhardt  is 
dark  and  vivacious  looking.  Big  eyes,  dark 
hair,  heaps  of  expression  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing.  In  fact  she  is  altogether  attractive  and 
quite  jolly  to  talk  to.  So  is  Miss  Mayrisch, 
only  she  is  tall  and  willowly  and  blonde  as  a 
Nile  lily.    Miss  Rose  Fecheimer  was  another 

admitted  belle,  and  Oh,  there  were  others 

on  the  list  and  I  can't  remember  them. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  LOUIS  HAGGIN,  a  lady  of  pro- 
nounced literary  aspirations,  devoted,  it  is 
said,  to  antique  French  and  other  languages 
deservedly  dead,  has  had  erected  in  her  garden 
a  Japanese  pavilion.  Quite  an  artistic  struc- 
ture in  its  way,  it  is  built  of  bamboo  after  an 
old  design,  and  a  subject  of  the  Mikado  is 
architect  and  carpenter.  It  promises  to  be 
very  graceful  when  the  architect-carpenter  has 
put  finishing  touches  on  it,  and  then,  I  be- 
lieve, Mrs.  Haggin  purposes  writing  in  the 
good  old  French  of  Rabelais  a  poem  on  life  in 
Chrysanthemum  land.  It  is  possible,  too,  she 
may  give  a  tea,  receiving  her  guests  in  the 
pagoda  dressed  in  a  kimona  of  exceeding 
beauty.  This  would  undoubtedly  be  both 
novel  and  interesting,  and  would  certainly 
create  a  social  sensation. 

*  *  * 

Sensation,  I  say  advisedly,  for  Mrs.  Louis 
Haggin  conceals  with  considerable  success 
her  admiration  for  the  local  400.  Being  a 
woman  of  refinement  and  more  than  ordinary 
culture,  she  could  hardly  fail  to  appreciate 
the  wit,  beauty,  and  fine  manners  of  our 
beau  monde,  their  exquisite  tact,  their  sub- 
tlety of  intelligence.  There  are  persons,  in- 
deed, who  insist  that  San  Francisco  Society  is 
not  only  stupid  but  vulgar,  but  Mrs.  Haggin, 
who  has  lived  in  Paris  among  bright  people, 
knows  this  could  not  be  so.  The  fact  is  she 
is  in  terror  of  being  surfeited  with  epigrams 
and  bon  mots  which,  as  everyone  knows,  are 
the  current  conversation  in  the  ranks  of  the 
elite.    That  is  why  she  receives  no  one.  In 


the  meantime  the  pagoda  progresses,  and 
Count  Festetics  has  advanced  quite  a  distance 
in  the  Mcistcr-Chaft  books.  By  the  time  he 
reaches  twenty-four,  he  will  doubtless  be  able 
to  speak  English  quite  cleverly. 

*  *  * 

THE  FINAL  CHAPTER  is  to  be  added  to 
the  unfortunate  history  of  poor  Henry  Baxter, 
whose  amorous  eccentricities  formed  so  interest- 
ing a  topic  of  conversation  at  Del  Monte  this 
past  season.  After  receiving  his  conge  from  the 
hotel  authorities  he  went  to  Pacific  Grove  and 
was  there  taken  care  of  by  some  kind  friends 
who  came  all  the  way  from  Chicago  to 
minister  to  his  necessities.  Then,  his  brother, 
accompanied  by  a  physician,  arrived  from 
England  and  assumed  control  of  the  unfor- 
tunate's movements.  His  intention  was  to 
bring  Henry  home  as  soon  as  possible,  but 
this  the  physician  advised  against.  The  re- 
sult was  that  this  very  interesting  invalid  was 
placed  in  Dr.  Whitwell's  private  asylum  in 
San  Mateo. 

*  *  * 

There  he  was  verj'  quiet,  betraying  no  evi- 
dence of  the  infatuation  that  caused  his  de- 
rangement. Indeed,  he  conversed  with  a 
marked  degree  of  sanity  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects and  was  finally  adjudged  sufficiently  re- 
stored to  be  removed.  He  and  his  brother 
were  passengers  on  the  last  Panama  steamer, 
and  from  Colon  will  take  berth  for  England. 
One  cannot  help  pitying  an  unfortunate  whose 
career  is  blighted  by  so  marked  a  degree  of 
mental  weakness. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  DIRECTORS  of  the  Press 
Club  have  inaugurated  their  term  with  a  fine 
display  of  energy.  Among  other  conclusions 
arrived  at  after  due  deliberation  is  to  seek 
other  quarters  than  the  old  Bohemian  Club  and 
the  $1500  which  the  entertainment  is  expected 
to  yield  will  be  expended  in  making  the  change 
and  fitting  up  the  chosen  apartments.  It  is 
very  true  that  the  present  rooms  are  singu- 
larly lacking  in  that  atmosphere  of  coziness 
and  comfort  that  go  to  make  an  agreeable 
club,  but  it  is  also  certain  that  they  are  the 
best  in  town  for  receptions,  late  watches,  and 
the  entertainments  that  the  newspapermen 
give  at  such  frequent  intervals. 

The  Club's  reception,  last  night,  was  a  most 
interesting  affair.  Beside  the  usual  variety 
entertainment  in  the  shape  of  singing  and 
music,  there  was  another  feature  familiar 
enough  to  journalists  but  exceedingly  inter- 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 


Baking 
Powder 


ABSOLUTELY  PURE 


8 


the:  wave. 


esting  to  the  Club's  guests  who  are  not  of  the 
race  of  scribes.  A  portion  of  the  room  near 
the  window  was  curtained  off  to  represent  the 
office  of  a  managing  editor — time,  early  in  the 
morning.  The  functionary  was  represented 
by  W.  W.  Naughton,  who,  in  shirt-sleeves, 
armed  with  a  blue  pencil,  is  busily  engaged 
in  cutting  down  copy,  swearing  because  ot  the 
lack  of  space  and  the  copiousness  of  his  force. 
To  him  entered  a  youth  in  a  species  of  lawn 
tennis  costume,  with  a  dainty  cap  on  his 
head. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

He  presented  a  manuscript,  the  text  of  an 
ode  to  Spring,  containing  heaven  knows  how 
many  stanzas.  Aghast  at  his  presumption,  the 
managing  editor  gazed  at  the  youth,  then,  tak- 
ing him  by  the  neck  and  pants,  coolly  escorted 
him  to  the  window,  and,  to  the  consternation 
of  the  audience,  flung  him  through  it.  Of 
course,  arrangements  had  been  perfected  on 
the  outside  to  prevent  the  poet's  massacre,  but 
the  effect  was  perfect.  Then  followed  a  very 
interesting  reproduction  of  the  Sullivan-Cor- 
bett  encounter  condensed  into  five  rounds,  the 
participants  being  Eddy  Greaney  and  George' 
Dawson.  Jackson  and  the  new  champion  are 
perhaps  the  only  superiors  these  young  men 
have  in  dexterity  and  skill,  and  their  exhibi- 
tion was  a  most  entertaining  one. 

*  *  * 

IN  A  CERTAIN  fashionable  boarding- 
house  resides  a  tall,  broad-shouldered  per- 
sonage, who  so  prides  himself  on  the  possession 
of  positive  good  looks,  that  he  takes  liberties 
which  in  individuals  less  favored  would  be 
resented.  But  he  is  really  very  handsome 
and  so  deliciously  consequential  that  those 
who  would  snub  stop  to  smile.  He  has  an 
accent  that  is  gorgeous  to  an  amazing  degree, 
but  in  spite  of  it  and  his  beauty  he  does  not 
always  carry  the  day.  He  met,  a  short  time 
ago,  a  bright  woman  to  whom  he  had  previ- 
ously been  introduced,  and  proceeded  to  con- 
gratulate himself  in  an  effusive  manner  be- 
cause she  had  remembered  him. 

Their  conversation  ran  something  like  this: 
"  Ah,  this  is  indeed  a  pleasah,  ah;  and  you 

really  remembah  me?"    This  with  a  killing 

glance. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Soandso,"  she  answered,  "I  re- 
member you  quite  well." 

"Thanks  awfully,  you  know,  ah.  People 
forget  so,  ah.  It's,  ah,  very  flattering,  indeed, 
and  I  thank  you,  ah,  that  you  should  not  have 
forgotten  me."  He  bowed  with  his  hand  on 
his  heart. 

"  Under  the  circumstances  we  met,  it  woidd 
be  quite  impossible  to  forget  you,  Mr. 
Soandso." 

"  How  so,  ah  ?  "  deeply  interested. 

"  You  were  in  the  hall  talking  to  some 
ladies  and  you  had  your  hat  on."  This  time 
she  smiled. 

Mr.  Soandso  now  refers  to  the  lady  as 
"  Vewy  much  overrated,  you  know,  ah." 
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In  spite  of  the  fact  that  twenty  artists  have 
selected  it,  the  Hibernia  Bank  is  still  the  most 
artistic  building  in  San  Francisco. 

Why?  Oh!  not  because  the  artists  have 
selected  it,  but  because  it  is  probably  the  first 
building  erected  in  this  city  with  the  idea  of 
achieving  architectural  effect  regardless  of 
cost  and  independent  of  commercial  utility. 
This  may  seem  remarkable,  and  it  is,  and 
therein  lies  the  secret  of  the  beauty  of  the 
design.  Twenty  architects  submitted  com- 
petitive plans  for  the  building  that  twenty 
artists  have  since  passed  judgment  on 
and  declared  beautiful.  You  might  ask  any 
one  of  these  twenty  art:sts,  if  you  could  find 
them  (and  I  might  remark  right  here  that  there 
aren't  enough  good  pictures  painted  in  this 
town  to  make  a  creditable  showing  for  even 
three  good  painters,  but  will  let  it  go  as 
twenty,)  why  they  consider  the  Hibernia 
Bank  good  architecture  and  not  three  of  them 
would  give  you  a  single  reason  that  could  be 
considered  intelligent.  They  would  take  refuge 
behind  the  broad  statement  that  the  building 
is  beautiful,  and  it  would  be  cruelty  to  press 
them  further.  But  this  is  a  digression,  and 
has  nothing  to  do  with  the  fact  that  San  Fran- 
cisco has  at  last  at  least  one  beautiful  business 
building,  and  it  behooves  capitalists  to  remark 
this  fact. 

Why  is  the  Hibernia  Bank  beautiful  ?  Be- 
cause: There  was  no  seeking  after  new  style? 
in  architecture;  because:  It  was  not  an  effort 
to  invent  impossible  combinations  of  ideas; 
because:  It  was  not  an  attempt  to  use  every 
conceivable  material  extant;  because:  In  it 
has  been  avoided  nearly  everything  that  is 
objectionable  to  the  eye  and  offensive  to  good 
taste. 

The  building  is  so  deserving  of  criticism 
that  it  baffles  the  critic.  Should  anyone  care- 
fully inspect  the  entire  edifice  the  feelings 
that  it  would  inspire  would  render  it  impos- 
sible to  say  aught  but  in  praise,  and  to  deliber- 
ately criticise  the  work  in  detail  would  seem 
but  little  short  of  sacrilege. 

However,  of  the  two  facades  the  one  front- 
ing on  Jones  Street,  as  compared  to  the 
McAllister  Street  front,  is  a  large  gainer 
from  the  simple  treatment  of  the  high  win- 
dows opening  into  the  banking  room.  The 
small  windows  which  divide  the  south  front 
mar  the  simplicity  of  the  colonnade  which  is 
the  principal  motif  of  the  design.  These 


windows  are  also  deficient  in  detail;  that  is, 
they  are  too  prominent  and  the  architraves 
are  too  heavy. 

The  columns  supporting  the  dome  over  the 
corner  portico  are  exquisitely  modeled,  but 
the  effect  of  the  entrance  suffers  by  the  main 
door  not  being  on  the  axis  of  the  circular  ves- 
tibule. The  dome,  which,  by  the  way,  is  per- 
haps the  best  designed  copper  dome  in  Amer- 
ica, and  is  marvelously  well  detailed,  seems 
to  lack  the  entire  utility  which  every  well  reg- 
ulated dome  should  possess.  The  building 
would  doubtless  have  been  just  as  imposing 
had  the  dome  been  placed  over  the  centre  of 
the  banking-room  instead  of  at  the  corner  and 
thus  have  served  its  legitimate  purpose,  that 
of  affording  interior  as  well  as  exterior  effect. 
Of  the  interior  of  the  banking-room  too 
much  could  not  be  said  in  praise,  but  as  this 
article  is  not  supposed  to  be  wholy  of  an 
eulogistic  character  I  mmt  pass  on  as  space 
will  not  allow  of  a  criticism  in  detail. 

By  a  singular  coincidence,  not  necessarily 
fatal,  these  same  twenty  bumps  of  presumption 
have  selected  the  Huntington  house — late  the 
Colton  residence — on  California  Street,  as  the 
most  artistic  private  dwelling  in  the  entire 
city.  This  also  is  true.  Of  the  many  expen- 
sive and  extensive  homes  that  have  been  built 
in  San  Francisco,  there  are  none  that  approach 
the  Huntington  house  in  modesty,  dignity, 
and  simple  grandeur  of  outline.  This  is  evi- 
dence in  abundance  that  the  folks  who  have 
been  building  have  been  sadly  lacking  in  those 
finer  feelings  that  inspire  the  first  three  artistic 
precepts — simplicity,  dignity,  and  refinement. 

The  Huntington  house  possesses  the  first 
two,  beyond  any  doubt,  and  the  only  criticism 
that  suggests  itself  is  that  the  detail  seems  to 
have  been  carelessly  studied.  The  consequent 
loss  in  the  refinement  of  the  decorative  work 
is,  however,  of  a  technical  nature  that  is  only 
noticeable  to  a  trained  eye. 


JENNESS  MILLER  GARMENTS. 

The  ouly  authorized  agent  for  the  Jenness  Miller 
Garments  on  this  Coast  is  Mrs.  M.  H.  Ober,  of  816 
Marker  Street  and  u  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco, 
and  of  1236  San  Pablo  Avenue,  Oakland. 

For  some  time  past  various  dealers  in  ladies'  under- 
wear of  this  city,  have  seen  fit  to  purchase  a  few  of 
these  goods  and  advertise  that  they  had  a  stock  of 
them  on  hand.  A  customer  would  call  upon  them 
and  ask  to  be  shown  these  articles,  but  would  soon 
discover  that  their  stock  was  very  limited.  Mrs. 
Ober  has  a  contract  binding  Mrs  Miller  to  sell  goods 
to  her  only.  She  is  the  only  authorized  representa- 
tive of  Mrs.  Miller  on  this  Coast. 


PURE  AIR  AND  SUNSHINE. 

There  is  something  charming  about  the  town  ot 
Haywards  Alameda  County.  Pure  air  and  sunshine 
make  it  an  attractive  resort.  The  Monroe  Improved 
Gold  Cure  Company  have  pleasant  quarters  at  Hay- 
wards  for  the  cure  of  liquor,  morphine,  and  tobacco 
habits.  Send  for  circulars  and  testimonials  to-day. 
Never  wait  until  to-morrow.  San  Francisco  office 
1 11  Grant  Avenue. 
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The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  trie  City 

FA L     AND  WINTER  1892-189* 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  s  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic   Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  C0,NTw7Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 
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THE  CRITIC  CRITICISED. 


THE  BOOK  READER  IN  ARMS. 


The  Constant  Reader's  literary  opinions  in- 
dicate a  large  income.  She  is  extravagantly 
independent,  exquisitely  inconsistent,  and 
actually  takes  herself  seriously.  That  this 
latter  trait  betrays  a  lack  of  humor  I  am 
bound  to  admit,  but  it  relieves  intercourse  in 
affording  opportunities  for  quiet  sarcasms,  the 
point  of  which  she  is  sweetly  oblivious  of 
Among  her  more  pronounced  antipathies,  and 
I  must  confess  the  list  of  them  is  long,  she 
includes  a  virulent  distaste  for  the  adroit 
Gunther  and  insists  on  classing  Savage  in  the 
same  category. 

"  Here,"  she  said  to  me,  with  a  yawn,  "  is 
another  book  by  that  man  Savage.  He  is  a 
species  of  demi-^emi-Haggard  in  bad  English. 
You  know  the  author  of  '  King  Solomon's 
Mines  '  writes  well." 

"  And  you  fail  to  approve  of  '  Prince 
Schamyl's  Wooing?  '  "  I  replied.  "  It  seemed 
to  me  rather  a  picturesque,  stirring  story,  told 
with  considerable  elan,  and  distinctly  inter- 
esting. That  Mr.  Savage's  style  is  many 
degrees  below  criticism  is  very  true,  but  if  he 
saves  one  a  few  yawns  surely  he  is  entitled  to 
some  credit." 

"Yawns,"  she  cried,  "why  I  have  done 
nothing  else  since  I  opened  the  book.  You 
know  these  impossible  heroes  and  their  hair- 
breadth escapes  bore  me  to  death.  I  am  not 
in  the  slightest  degree  interested  in  the  Rose  of 
Tiflis,  who,  I  am  sure,  had  Russian  features 
and  Tartar  eyes,  and  is  only  beautiful  from  a 
biased  point  of  view,  nor  in  Prince  Schamyl, 
whom  I  am  certain  was  a  Circassian  prig  of  the 
first  water.  Ah,  if  one  wants  heroes  who  are 
not  also  pretentious  bores  one  must  go  to  dear 
old  Dumas,"  and  the  Constant  Reader  fanned 
herself  with  a  languid  air  of  fatigue. 

"You  will  insist  I  am  prejudiced  in  the 
Colonel's  favor,"  I  commenced,  with  a  very 
timid  air,  "but  I  must  admit  having  found 
the  Rose  of  Tiflis  fascinating  and  the  Circas- 
sian Prince  quite  a  hero.  You  must  agree  he 
was  decidedly  brave,  and  it  seems  to  me  that 
the  adventures  he  had  are  told  of  in  a  spirited 
and  brilliant  manner.  It  is  loose,  of  course; 
there  is  no  elegance,  but  the  general  effect  is 
dashing  and  full  of  color.  Indeed,  there  is 
more  life  in  the  book  than  in  Haggard's  more 
finished  pictures.  However,  tell  me,  have 
you  found  a  little  book  by  E.  W.  Sanborn 
called  '  People  at  Pisgah  ?  '  " 

"Yes, and  I  cannot  imagine  why  you  should 
remind  me  of  so  silly  and  stupid  a  book. 
Humor  at  high  pressure  is  unendurable,  and 
Dr.  Van  Nuynthlee  is  absolutely  inexcusable. 
Why  I  read  the  book  through  is  a  mystery 
to  me." 

"We  are  agreed  for  once,"  I  cried,  for 
really  it  was  a  subject  for  surprise.  "  It  is  a 
mystery  to  me  that  publishers  can  be  found 
to  print  such  utter  rubbish.  In  the  abstract, 
the  episodes  are  not  lacking  in  humor,  but 
the  author  succeeds  in  his  narrative  in  being 
sombre  and  dull.  Yet  I  am  told  Sanborn's 
books  have  a  large  sale,  and  that  people  are 
to  be  found  who  laugh  over  them." 

"  For  my  part,"  said  the  Constant  Reader, 
"  I  should  insist  on  cutting  anyone  who 
thought  1  People  at  Pisgah  '  amusing.' 

"  Permit  me  to  believe  you  found  '  The 
Swan  of  Vilamorta '  clever,"  I  continued, 
surprised  to  find  myself  uninterrupted.  "It 
is  eminently  natural  and  painfully  true. 
One  finds  the  background  woven  into  the  nar- 
rative in  a  manner  so  subtle  that  an  unique 
evenness  of  tone  is  obtained." 

"I  don't,  as  a  rule,  read  Spanish  stories," 


she  answered.  "They  are  too  pessimistic. 
Not  so  in  the  conventional  sense,  but  in  the 
impression  they  leave  on  one's  mind.  De 
Maupassant  is  depressing  and  Eourget  leaves 
one  without  illusions,  but  one  can  believe 
their  point  of  view  abnormally  cynical.  In 
Don  Braulio,  in  this  "Swan  of  Vilamorta," 
there  is  no  hope,  no  future.  The  characters 
are  set  forth  in  tones  that  are  too  true." 

"What  seemed  to  me  specially  admirable 
in  the  book  is  the  skill  with  which  the  char- 
acter of  the  Swan  is  developed.  Considered 
separately  his  actions  are  those  of  a  vulgar 
scoundrel,  and  yet  the  shading  is  so  delicate, 
yet  so  artful,  that  his  detestable  selfishness  is 
veiled  in  a  half-light,  refined  by  his  facial 
beauty  and  refinement." 

"That  book  is  artistic,"  she  added.  "  Re- 
member the  cleverness  of  the  scenes  between 
Nieves  and  the  Swan,  the  description  of  the 
vintage  at  Las  Vides,  and  the  discovery  by 
Don  Victoriano  of  his  wife's  unfaithfulness. 
They  are  admirably  done." 

' '  There  is  one  passage  in  the  book  that 
seems  to  me  to  state  more  clearly  than  aught 
else  I  know  the  difficulty  of  attaining  promi- 
nence or  success  nowadays.  It  is  the  advice 
of  Don  Victoriano,  member  of  the  Ministry  of 
Spain,  who,  bit  by  bit,  has  fought  his  way  up- 
wards, to  Segundo,  who  calmly  tells  him  of 
his  poetical  aspirations.  I  remember  some 
sentences.  '  In  the  present  state  of  Society 
in  order  to  attain  eminence  in  anything  you 
must  sweat  blood  like  Christ  in  the  Garden  of 
Gethsemane.  If  it  is  lyric  poetry  that  is  in 
question,  God  help  you  !  If  you  write 
comedies  or  farces,  you  have  an  enviable  fate 
before  you — to  flatter  actors,  to  have  half  an 
act  cut  out  at  a  stroke;  and  then  the  dread  of 
the  first  night  and  of  what  comes  after  it — 
which  may  be  the  worst  of  all.  If  you  be- 
come a  journalist,  you  will  not  have  ten  min- 
utes in  the  day  to  yourself,  you  will  make  the 
reputation  of  others  and  you  will  never  see 
even  so  much  as  the  shadow  of  your  own. 
If  you  write  books — but  who  reads  in  Spain  ?  ' ' 
This  successful  politician  goes  on  then  to 
speak  of  politics.  And  one  retires  convinced 
of  the  utter  uselessness  of  effort,  and  the 
emptiness  of  fame." 

"Really,  my  dear  Oracle,"  suggested  the 
Constant  Reader,  "  you  are  actually  imbibing 
these  noxious  doctrines.  You  must  not  be- 
lieve the  world  is  such  a  dreary  place,  simply 
because  the  Swan  was  a  failure,  and  Don 
Victoriano  was  blase.  As  an  antidote  read 
'  His  Life's  Magnate,'  a  tale  in  the  good  Eng- 
lish style,  without  art,  or  style,  or  truth,  but 
in  a  manner  half  interesting.  It  is  all  about 
a  wild  young  English  baronet  and  a  lovely 
maiden  whom  he  adores.  Besides  falling  in 
love  jvith  her,  he  does  numberless  foolish 
things,  is  violently  self-willed,  and  gro- 
tesquely bad.  However,  he  decides,  for  this 
exquisite  maiden's  sake,  to  be  virtuous,  but 
she  hears  of  a  previous  attachment,  the  object 
of  which  makes  herself  disagreeably  conspic- 
uous. Indignantly  his  inamorata  throws  him 
over.  Then  he  reverts  to  the  wild,  wild  ways 
of  bis  boyhood,  and  a  tragedy  ends  the  vol- 
ume." 

"  Of  course  he  is  darkly  beautiful,  has  flash- 
ing eyes,  a  muscular  frame,  and  fascinating 
ways?  "  I  interrogated. 

"Yes,"  she  murmured,  stifling  a  yawn, 
"  he  is  irredeemable,  and  so  is  the  book." 

Without  permitting  the  further  development 
of  so  delicate  a  hint,  I  departed. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"  The  Swan  of  Vilamorta,"  Ktnilia  Pardo  Bazan. 
Cassell  Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
San  Francisco  News  Company. 
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HUNTING  TRAIN  ROBBERS. 


Allan  Kelly  and  Charley  Michelson,  of  the 
Examiner,  have  just  returned  from  an  inter- 
esting tour  in  the  Sierras,  after  Messrs.  Evans 
and  Sontag.  Enterprising  as  the  Monarch 
is,  the  idea  of  sending  out  a  posse  to  cap- 
ture the  bandits  does  not  seem  to  suggest 
itself  to  those  in  authority.  However,  they 
have  done  the  next  best  thing  by  detailing 
competent  observers  to  see  how  the  chase  is 
being  conducted.  After  sundry  hair-breadth 
escapes,  not  from  the  distinguished  duo,  but 
from  sundry  other  desperadoes  whose  home  is 
in  the  mountains,  and  who  persisted  in  taking 
the  newspapermen  for  deputy  sheriffs,  they 
got  back  to  Fresno  armed  with  interesting 
tales  which,  of  course,  lose  nothing  in  the 
telling. 

Allan  Kelly,  who  is  a  very  competent 
mountaineer,  ascribes  the  difficulty  of  captur- 
ing the  robbers  to  the  sympathy  of  the 
mountain  men.  In  one  little  crowd  he  found 
three  murderers  whose  crimes  he  was  familiar 
with  and  a  fourth  man  of  whom  he  knew 
nothing.  They  persisted  in  exhibiting 
toward  the  two  scribes  a  singular  degree 
of  coldness  until  Kelly  announced  their  iden- 
tity. 

"  Newspapermen,  eh,"  this  in  tones  of 
relief,  "  thought  yous  fellers  was  some  of  them 
blank  blank  deputy  sheriffs." 

Besides  this  fellow-feeling  another  cause 
co-operates  to  shield  the  guilty  train-robbers. 
The  Southern  Pacific  is  by  no  means  a  p'  a- 
lar  institution  in  that  country,  and  who  ?r 
raises  hands  against  its  property,  or  tha  of 
any  other  corporation,  is  an  object  for  res  :ct 
and  sympathy. 

As  for  the  shooting  down  of  sheriffs  id 
the  various  murders  which  Sontag  nd 
Evans  have  been  guilty  of,  the  free-aud-'  &y 
moral  code  of  the  mountains  persists  in  re- 
garding as  venial  sins. 

"They  did  quite  right,"  decided  one  ■  m- 
gerous  looking  mountaineer.  "If  they  n:  r't 
shot  first,  they'd  have  got  killed — only  a  ted 
in  self-defense." 

This  point  of  view  prevailing,  the  ch  nee 
of  capturing  seems  rather  slight. 


Among  the  men  whose  little  light  flared 
brightly  for  a  moment  and  disappeared,  Dr. 
J.  F.  Foulkes  will  be  remembered.  He  was 
physician  at  the  City  Receiving  Hospital,  and 
somehow  or  other  the  position  became  too  much 
i  for  him.  Believing  the  world  was  his  oyster, 
he  tried  to  pry  it  open  with  a  scalpel,  and  the 
instrument  broke  in  his  hands  and  hurt  him. 
He  antagonized  the  press,  and  in  a  short  time 
was  out  of  his  position  almost  in  disgrace. 
After  that  he  seemed  to  go  to  pieces,  and  I 
hear  he  is  very  ill.  I  sincerely  regret  this, 
and  hope  that  the  bracing  air  of  Placerville 
will  restore  him  to  health. 


BOOKS  RKCKIVKD. 

"Prince  Schamyl's  Wooing,"  by  Richard  Henry 
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sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 
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SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  more  or  less  at  all 
times,  but  is  largely  avoided  by  K'V'"K  proper  nourish- 
ment and  wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and 
reliable  of  all  is  the  Gail  Borden  "Bade"  Brand 
Condensed  Milk.    Your  grocer  and  druggist  keep  it. 
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A  STATESMAN'S  LETTER. 

On  the  eve  of  the  National  contest  for  polit- 
ical supremacy  Grover  Cleveland  shows  no 
change  of  front,  and  purposes  winning  or 
losing  on  the  issue  that  made  him  President 
once  before.  It  will  be  difficult  for  even  the 
most  rabid  Republican  to  read  his  letter  of 
acceptance  without  a  feeling  of  admiration  for 
the  man  whose  broad  and  statesmanlike  views 
expressed  therein  show  a  courage  neither 
looked  for  nor  expected  in  one  whose  future 
must  depend  on  his  utterances. 

We  have  come  to  regard  state-craft  as  the 
science  of  talking  or  writing  without  saying 
anything;  great  statesmen  are  commonly  those 
whose  opinions  have  been  the  expression  of 
the  beliefs  of  the  greatest  number  of  people; 
Mr.  Cleveland  thinks  for  himself,  says  what  he 
thinks,  and  temporizes  neither  with  men  nor 
words.  He  has  been  a  leader  in  discussing 
the  political  questions  of  the  times,  and 
whether  waiting  patiently  with  the  minority 
for  the  fruition  of  his  efforts  in  abolishing 
unnecessary,  illegal,  and  impoverishing  taxa- 
tion or  aiding  the  majority  to  open  markets 
for  home  productions,  has  been  candid,  certain, 
and  sincere. 

No  one  would  have  blamed  Cleveland  for 
pursuing  the  policy  that  made  his  opponent's 
letter  of  acceptance  a  literary  effort  to  conceal 
thought  ;  and  the  leaders  of  the  Democratic 
party  would  have  counseled  a  compromise 
with  conscience  that  might  have  secured  votes. 
But  Mr.  Cleveland  refused  the  compromise; 
he  desired  to  put  on  record  his  unfaltering 
faith  in  the  principles  he  enunciated  eight 
years  ago,  and  appears  willing  to  accept  de- 
feat rather  than  move  an  inch  from  the  posi- 
tion on  the  tariff  that  his  judgment,  knowledge, 
and  experience  teach  him  is  the  right  one  for 
the  Nation,  and  the  fairest  and  most  equitable 
for  rich  and  poor. 

Mr.  Cleveland's  letter  is  a  political  platform 
that  the  Democratic  party  can  well  afford  to 
stand  on;  there  is  no  sentiment  in  it  that  the 
most  ardent  lover  of  his  country  cannot  fully 
endorse,  and  it  contains  no  expression  that 
does  not  show  the  writer  to  be  a  statesman 
who  has  at  heart  the  welfare  of  the  whole 
people,  whatever  their  creed  or  politics. 


Now  that  the  danger  of  cholera  invad- 
ing the  country  by  way  of  New  York  is  over, 
some  newspapers  are  howling  with  rage  be- 


cause of  the  severities  of  the  quarantine.  It 
is  more  than  possible  that  if  there  was  not  a 
political  campaign  on,  these  journals  would  be 
rejoicing  with  their  sensible  neighbors  in  the 
fact  that  Gotham's  Board  of  Health  was 
working  to  preserve  life  and  not  to.  make 
votes.  Had  less  drastic  measures  been  taken 
to  prevent  the  landing  of  infected  immigrants 
the  United  States  would  be  wearing  mourning 
to-day. 

THE  GOOSE  AND  THE  CHINESE. 

My  esteemed  crepuscular  contemporary,  the 
Report,  which  lately  secured  the  city  printing 
at  a  price  at  which  no  journal  operated  by 
white  men  could  afford  to  do  it,  is  urging  its 
friends,  the  Caucasian  and  German  laborers, 
to  "  move  on  the  Mongolian  works."  If  it  is 
possible  to  correctly  translate  Report  editorial 
English,  this  may  be  regarded  as  an  incitement 
to  riot  and  bloodshed;  it  is  a  poorly  expressed 
demand  that  the  Chinese  be  attacked,  and 
that  their  property  and  lives  be  handed  over  to 
the  tender  mercies  of  the  mob. 

Coming  from  the  official  organ  of  the  City 
and  Couuty  of  San  Francisco,  such  language 
is  calculated  to  do  some  harm.  The  great 
crime  of  which  the  Chinese  have  been  guilty 
consists  in  working  for  smaller  pay  than  their 
laboring  brethren,  the  Caucasians  and  Ger- 
mans; when  bids  were  called  for  on  the  manufac- 
ture of  shoes  or  clothing,  the  figures  of  the 
Chinese  were  the  lowest,  thus  taking  work  from 
the  whites,  who  cannot  live  as  cheaply  as  their 
rivals;  in  bidding  for  all  classes  of  work  the 
Chinese  were  successful,  as  they  were  willing 
to  labor  for  prices  so  low  that  competition  was 
impossible.  All  this  must  be  considered  a 
serious  sin,  but  hardly  sufficiently  heinous  to 
warrant  the  Report  in  inciting  their  rivals  to 
murder  them.  In  the  meantime,  the  Report's 
bid  for  the  city  printing  was  seven  cents  a 
thousand  ems,  a  price  for  which  no  Chinese 
would  touch  it.  Of  course,  my  crepuscular 
contemporary  may  make  up  its  losses  on  this 
from  advertising  the  new  railroad. 


AN  ILL-ADVISED  FIGHT. 

The  fight  going  on  among  the  leaders  of  the 
various  branches  of  the  local  Democracy  is 
very  distressing.  The  desire  for  political 
supremacy  is  a  laudable  one;  there  are  ambi- 
tions in  politics  as  well  as  in  the  field  of  crim- 
inal endeavor;  but  the  most  optimistic  of  our 
simple-minded  citizens  will  hardly  believe  that 
the  Democratic  war-horses  are  fighting  among 
themselves  for  the  benefit  of  the  party  or  the 
good  of  the  city.  The  struggle  they  are  mak- 
ing is  a  personal  one;  they  are  on  the  highway 
for  No.  1,  and  their  battle-cry  is,  "  Rule  or 
Ruin."  It  is  safe  to  say  that  there  is  not  a 
man  in  the  fight  for  the  mastery  of  the  local 
Democratic  party  who  would  not  rather  see 
the  entire  ticket  defeated  than  have  a  rival 
faction  declared  "straight."  Two  or  three 
months  ago  the  present  condition  of  affairs 
demonstrated  a  healthy  sentiment  in  the  Dem- 
ocracy; to-day  it  has  a  depressing  influence  on 
those  who  are  sincerely  earnest  in  their  efforts 
for  Democratic  success.    The  people  are  losing 


confidence  in  the  sincerity  of  the  leaders;  and 
whatever  may  be  the  outcome  of  the  contest 
for  master}*,  the  Democratic  voters  will  go  to 
the  polls  under  two  banners.  It  is  probably 
useless  to  ask  the  "  bosses"  to  agree  among 
themselves  on  a  division  of  patronage;  but  the 
most  bull-headed  of  the  lot  cannot  be  blind  to 
the  fact  that,  unless  they  stand  together,  the 
parceling  of  the  spoils  of  war  will  be  done  in 
the  camp  of  the  common  enemy.  To  win 
with  the  party  united  will  not  be  easy;  to  ex- 
pect success  in  the  present  divided  and  demor- 
alized condition  of  the  party  will  be  impossible. 
This  should  be  a  great  year  for  the  Nou- Par- 
ti.-ans. 


Thk  facts  in  the  Joshua  Hendy  will  case 
are  interesting  enough  to  found  a  novel  on. 
It  is  unfortunate  that  a  brother  of  Hendy 
should  find  it  necessary  to  put  the  family 
skeleton's  bones  in  a  bladder  and  beat  the 
heirs  over  the  head  with  them  in  an  attempt  to 
get  part  of  the  estate.  I  notice  that  the  desire 
to  avoid  publicity  is  strongest  in  those  who 
have  nothing  to  gain  by  it. 

*  *  * 

What  a  charming  little  jay  town  the 
Garden  City  is.  All  this  week  the  "fancy 
sports  "  from  the  metropolis  have  been  shak- 
ing the  hay  seed  out  of  the  San  Josean  locks. 
The  people  down  there  really  can't  tell  the 
difference  between  a  trotting  horse  and  a  saw- 
buck,  and  in  contests  of  speed  would  just 
as  quickly  back  the  latter  as  the  former.  In 
a  dull  political  year  like  this,  the  gamblers  are 
devoutly  thankful  for  San  Jose. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  new  papers  springing  up 
presage  a  large  increase  in  the  pauper  popula- 
tion of  California.  Some  people,  notably  the 
editor  of  the  News  Letter,  would  not  believe 
that  it  takes  more  than  money  to  conduct  a 
paper,  and  that  reminds  me  to  ask  what  has 
become  of  the  News  Letter  ?  The  story  that 
it  was  kidnaped  some  time  ago  is  worthy  of 
credence. 

*  *  * 

*  Someone  tells  me  that  the  beautiful  editor 
of  the  Pacific  Medical  Journal  is  going  on  the 
stage.  It  is  said  he  has  a  "  wonderfully  strong 
tenor  voice,  which  he  handles  easily."  I 
sincerely  hope  he  will  have  better  success 
handling  his  voice  than  he  did  in  manipulat- 
ing a  pen. 

*  *  * 

The  Republican  party  of  Alameda  County 
is  after  the  journalists.  With  malice  afore- 
thought it  destroyed  the  sidewalk  in  front  of 
the  Times  office,  and  now  it  has  thrown  the 
editor  of  the  Tribune  overboard.  The  fact 
that  a  newspaperman  across  the  bay  lost  a 
valuable  chicken  from  his  henroost  a  few 
nights  ago  is  also  traced  to  the  Republicans 
of  Alameda. 


The  Los  Angeles  Herald  gives  Mark  Twain  a  nasty 
stab.  "The  failure  of  Mark  Twain's  last  book  ('The 
American  Claimant')  lies  in  the  fact  that  he  is  at  one 
end  of  the  continent  and  '  Dan  de  Quille '  at  the 
other,  and  the  thrifty  Samuel  has  nobody  in  Hartford 
worth  stealing  from." 


the:  wave. 


MUSIC. 


CONCERTS. 


The  local  concert  season  has  opened  in 
earnest,  and  if  the  advancing  weeks  and  months 
are  as  full  of  events  as  the  past  week  or  so 
has  been,  there  will  be  little  to  complain  of  in 
point  of  quality  of  musical  energy.  At 
present  the  outlook  for  visiting  music  and 
musicians  is  not  remarkable  for  variety;  the 
Paderewski  concerts  in  November  excepted, 
no  great  sensation  is  promised,  so  that  our 
concert-givers,  players,  and  singers  will  have 
the  field  very  much  to  themselves.  If  past 
seasons  are  to  be  relied  upon  in  the  matter,  the 
presumption  is  that  many  twice-told  tales 
musical  will  be  brought  forward  for  the  pur- 
pose of  edifying  and  regaling  the  public  upon. 
Songs  like  "Ob,  Promise  Me,"  pieces  of 
the  Paganini-Liszt  "  Campanella "  type  and 
Sarasate's  "  Ziegeurnerweisen "  do  not  bear 
a  new  light,  however  much  complexity  of  in- 
dividuality is  thrown  upon  them.  A  few 
seasons'  rest  might  give  desirable  oppor- 
tunities for  forgetting  the  faded  charms  of 
numbers  of  this  type.  The  average  con- 
cert public  is  not  to  be  classed  under  the 
same  category  as  the  general  public,  whose 
taste  favors  things  only  the  more  highly  in 
proportion  to  the  intimate  familiarity  of  its 
knowledge  therewith.  Concert-goers  prefer 
new  works  in  general,  and  those  interested  in 
music  itself  are  unconsciously  drawn  by  the 
power  of  compositions  developed  in  the  latest 
moods  and  styles.  The  limited  public  to 
draw  upon  makes  the  giving  of  concerts  with 
refined  programmes  something  approaching  a 
laborious  undertaking  for  small  gains;  for  a 
variety  of  musicians  of  good  accomplishments 
the  list  is  too  short  to  admit  of  much  change. 
In  accordance  with  present  bars  and  bound- 
aries the  Saturday  Popular  and  the  Hermann 
Brandt  Quartette  concerts  do  as  much  as 
can  be  expected  of  them  in  raising  the  stand- 
ard of  programmes.  Enough  interest  in 
chamber  music  exists  to  prove  that  the  merits 
or  defects  of  performers  and  performances  have 
less  influence  than  is  credited  to  them  in 
drawing  or  repelling  local  audiences,  which 
appear  to  remain  much  the  same  in  point  of 
numbers,  independent  of  the  want  of  attrac- 
tions in  the  shape  of  new  names. 


Evidently  the  Saturday  Popular  Concerts 
have  won  a  hold  upon  the  public;  an  en- 
couragingly large  house  assembled  for  the  first 
season's  concert  on  Saturday.  Two  numbers, 
Mackenzie's  Highland  Ballad  and  a  Trio  by 
Tschaikowski,  were  new  here  as  were  the 
ballads  on  the  programme.  The  Highland 
Ballard  artistically  developed  into  well-defined 
periods  has  the  romantic  feeling  of  the  gen- 
uine folk  song  as  well  as  an  interesting  form, 
being  at  the  same  time  purely  instrumental 

A  melodic  theme  of  purity  and  directness 
gives  character  and  dignity  to  this  interest- 
ing work — which  it  is  to  be  hoped  will  be 
repeated.  The  Tschaikowski  Theme  with 
variations  did  not,  on  a  first  hearing,  have  the 
stamp  of  music  of  lasting  value;  showy  and 
exaggerated  in  sentiment,  the  composition 
is  pitched  in  an  oblique  mood  difficult  to 
appreciate.  The  new  songs  formed  the 
popular  element  of  the  programme,  and 
presumably  did  what  was  expected  of 
them  in  compelling  popular  applause.  Bald 
ballads  of  the  oleaginous  type  are  the  neces- 
sities of  concerts  dependent  upon  the  public 
for  support. 

Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  Heine, 
and  Graham  have  made  themselves  familiar  to 
most  audiences,  and,  as  might  be  supposed,  no 


new  departures  are  observable  in  their  1 
methods.  Mrs.  Carr  bore  the  burden  of  e 
greater  part  of  the  wor.c  with  an  enthusiasm 
and  vitality  more  pronounced  than  usual. 


With  Beethoven's  String  Qu  rtette,  Op.  05 
in  F  Minor,  Rubinstein's  Quintette  for  piano 
and  strings,  Op.  pp,  and  a  suite  for  violin  and 
piano  by  Goldmark,  the  programme  of  the  Her- 
mann Brandt  Quartette  Concert  was  well  filled 
in,  and  the  songs  sung  by  Mrs.  Olive  Reed 
Batchelder  were  to  match.  Rubinstein's 
Quintet' e,  a  melodramatic  work  in  the  style  of 
a  duo  for  piano  and  strings,  in  three  move- 
ments, with  brilliant  passage  writing  for  the 
piano,  produced  the  greatest  enthusiasm. 
Rubinstein  had  his  own  technical  power  in 
mind  when  writing  the  score  and  created  a 
fine  vehicle  for  the  display  of  well-developed 
virtuosity. 

Alice  Schmidt,  the  pianiste,  exhibited 
musical  capacity,  and  the  ensemble  esprit  in 
full  measure  with  certain  technical  reserva- 
tions. Mr.  Brandt,  the  veteran  of  many 
seasons,  led  the  quartette  and  played  his  solo 
with  no  loss  of  enjoyment.  Mrs.  Batchelder's 
voice  has  grown  more  resonant  and  her  sing- 
ing is  maturing  in  artistic  intention,  while  the 
sincere  charm  of  her  personality  wins  the 
audience. 

A  concert  given  by  Mrs.  Marguerite  Mon- 
row,  notable  as  being  said  to  be  successful  in 
so  far  as  the  singers'  efforts  were  concerned, 
the  exhibition  of  talent  for  the  violin  by  Mr. 
Harry  Samuels,  and  the  financial  results,  took 
place  at  Irving  Hall.        Lesley  Martin. 


-THB- 


THE  FIRE  OF  FATE. 


The  Fire  of  Fate  blazed  high  one  day 

And  marked  me  for  its  prey, 
With  red-hot  tongue  it  scorched  my  soul 

And  burned  fair  hopes  away. 
Across  my  heart  a  fire-brand  fell 

As  from  the  hearth  of  hell, 
And  left  a  wound  whose  stinging  smart 

No  human  tongue  could  tell. 
Adown  the  weary  Lane  of  Years, 

With  sighs  and  anxious  fears, 
I  bear  my  sin-seared  heart  and  soul 

Unto  the  Gate  of  Tears. 
Hoping  that  some  fair  angel's  wing 

O'er  me  its  shade  will  fling, 
While  to  the  Cross  of  Calvary 

With  trembling  hands  I  cling. 
Praying  that  I  His  face  may  greet, 

Since  through  Fate's  fiery  heat, 
He,  too,  did  pass  with  riven  Side 

And  pierced  Hands  and  Feet! 

Clarence  Urmy. 


CORONATION. 


God  took  the  sapphire  of  the  moaning  sea 
In  His  omnipotent  hand,  mysteriously. 

And  from  the  virgin  firmaments  on  high 
Seized  the  immaculate  turquoise  of  The  sky. 

The  livid  lightning  lutned  his  passing  form, 
Grasping  the  awful  ebon  of  the  storm  ! 

And  in  the  labyrinths  of  space  secrete, 

He  placed  the  topaz  on  the  ripening  wheat. 

The  forest  and  the  broad  expanse  of  field 
Were  called  upon  their  emerald  to  yield. 
And  ere  the  obedient  day  its  task  is  done, 
He  plucked  the  flamaut  ruby  from  the  sun. 

And  from  the  darkness  of  the  brooding  night 
Ravished  the  jet  that  made  its  holy  might. 

For  rights  divine,  the  mortal  may  not  know, 
He  tore  the  iris  opal  from  the  bow. 

The  coral  from  an  angel's  lips,  and,  far 
In  desolate  space,  the  diamond  of  a  star  ! 

Then,  with  this  matchless  wealth  before  him  set, 
God  made  himself  an  awful  coronet !' 

— Francis  Sa/(us. 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb<?  perfection  of  a  Dry  'U/in^ 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  126  POST  ST 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  aud  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


RIPANSTABULES  rcpulat. ■» 

tilt  stomal  Ii,  liviT  mid  hi."  .  K  and» 
purify  the  blood;  arc  safe  and  offer-* 
|tual;tho  brut  medicine  known  for* 
indigestion,  biliousness,  headache,* 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  J 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plcxlon, dizziness, offonsive  breath  # 
0  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach, « 

«llver  and  bowels.  One  talmln  (fives  Immetllnto  ro-# 
illof.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Dminrlsts.  A» 

•  trial  nettle  sent  bv  mnil  on  receipt  of  15  cents.  • 

•  Kil'ANS  CHF.MK  'Ar,  CO.,  lONpmce  St.,  Now  York.  • 
•.••......«•♦«•••♦•*••♦♦••••'♦•♦•* 


FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN  G  U  A  C  E  S 

Flood  Building;,  San  Francisco. 

Send1""  or  a  circular. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 


NOTHING    BUT    MONEY."  AT  STOCKWELI.'S. 


Al.  Hayman  &  Co., 
Alfred  Bouvier, 


Proprietors 
Manager 


The  most  acceptable  pleasure  to  the  reason- 
ing race  is  to  be  able  to  conscientiously  praise 
the  earnest  efforts  of  a  friend.  The  noblest 
work  of  a  friend  is  not  to  point  out  errors  or 
suggest  improvements;  it  is  to  rejoice  in 
triumphs,  and  bestow  the  laurel  on  worthy 
brows.  The  management  of  Stockwell's 
Theatre  has  determined  to  run  "  Nothing  but 
Monev,"  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco's  new 
comedy,  another  week,  although  I  am  told 
the  original  intention  was  to  present  it  for 
seven  nights  only.  It  must  be  a  matter  of 
much  pleasure  to  the  many  who  know  the  play- 
wright, as  it  is  to  me,  that  her  second  comedy 
promises  to  be  even  more  of  a  success  than 

Incog.,"  which  is  now  being  p  oduced  by 
four  companies. 

"Nothing  but  Money  "  does  not  beg  the 
indulgence  of  an  audience  on  any  point;  no 
favors  are  asked  because  it  is  a  woman's  effort; 
no  plea  is  put  in  for  kindness  because  it  was 
written  in  three  weeks;  the  piece  is  put  for- 
ward as  a  finished  play,  to  take  its  chances  on 
its  merits.  The  splendid  reception  it  received, 
and  the  character  of  the  audiences  that  have 
been  present  at  the  succeeding  productions, 
pronounce  it  an  unqualified  success.  No 
great  pretensions  are  made  to  a  plot,  but  the 
story  is  strong  enough  to  sustain  the  excellent 
character  drawing  that  Mrs.  Pacheco  has 
given  us.  She  is  much  more  than  a  draughts- 
woman; her  people  are  real  flesh  and  blood, 
and  act  and  speak  as  if  they  were  alive.  While 
one  or  two  are  reminiscent  of  other  stage 
character  that  I  have  seen,  notably  the  Baron 
Poppoff,  I  incline  to  believe  that  memory  is 
jogged  by  this  character  more  because  of  the 
actor's  interpretation  of  it  than  because  of  the 
writer's  imitation. 

The  healthy  laughter  provoked  by  the  lines 
showed  that  Mrs.  Pacheco's  sense  of  the 
humorous  is  an  enjoyable  one  ;  yet  on  the 
night  of  the  first  production  there  were  times 
when  really  mirthful  fancies  escaped  notice. 
This  was  due  in  a  great  measure,  probably,  to 
the  anxiety  of  the  company,  the  members  of 
which  were  anxious  to  make  the  very  best 
impression  possible,  and  in  their  anxiety 
missed  the  very  result  they  aimed  at.  But  to 
find  fault  with  the  mummers  to  whom  "  Noth- 
ing but  Money  "  is  entrusted  would  betray  a 
quality  of  dyspepsia  that  few  people  have. 
As  a  whole  the  company  is  a  splendid  one,  and 
shows  admirably  in  the  play.  There  are  indi- 
vidual weaknesses,  but  in  the  general  excel- 
lence the  faults  are  overlooked.  As  Zoe  de 
Brissac,  Miss  Ellen  Burg  made  a  hi! ;  the  char- 
acter fits  her  in  a  manner  that  shows  it  was 
written  for  her;  it  affords  this  conuly  actress 
a  chance  that  is  rarely  found,  and  it  would  not 
be  fair  to  say  that  she  does  not  make  the  most 
of  it.  Miss  Lipman  mikes  a  charming  Amer- 
ican girl,  whose  declaration  of  independence 
is  only  second  to  that  so  firmly  impressed  on 
the  minds  of  our  forefathers. 

As  David  Wilder,  E.  L-  Davenport  gives  a 
good  characterization  of  a  happpy-go-lucky 
chap  with  a  fondness  for  ladies,  but  he  is 
somewhat  overshadowed  by  Harry  Daven- 
port, whose  work  as  Lord  Herbert  Craven  is 
very  good.  Louis  Mann  and  William  Norris 
give  capital  interpretations  of  their  parts,  and 
Julian  Steger's  song  is  worth  hearing.  The 
ovation  that  Mrs.  Pacheco  and  the  company 
received  on  Monday  evening  was  the  warmest 
and  most  sincere  ever  given  in  a  theatre  in 
San  Francisco.  "  Nothing  but  Money  "  will 
be  presented  next  week.  

"  Yon  Yonson  "  must  be  regarded  as  one  of 


BEGINNING  MONDAY,  OCT.  3d 

Abbott  &  Teal's  Comedy  Co. 

NIOBB 

All  Laughter  Is  Beautifully  Staged 

150  Nights  in  New  York         Is  Splendidly  Acted 

100  Nights  in  Boston  A  I.augh  Kvery  Second 

50  Nights  in  Chicago  A  Roar  Every  Minute 


the  dramatic  successes  of  the  season.  Mr. 
Heege  has  done  a  splendid  business  at  the 
California  as  the  joyful  Swede,  and  will  con- 
tinue there  for  another  week.  John  T.  Kelly, 
a  comedian  who  succeeds  invariably  in  win- 
ning a  warm  place  in  popular  approval,  will 
be  seen  at  this  theatre  on  October  10th.  in  his 
new  comedy,  written  by  Charles  T.  Yincent 
and  himself,  entitled  "  McFee  of  Dublin." 
This  comedy  is  said  to  be  the  best  piece  Mr. 
Kelly  has  ever  appeared  in.  The  supporting 
company  includes  Florrie  West,  Adelaide  Ran- 
dall, and  other  artists,  who  may  be  relied  on 
to  enact  the  various  characters  in  the  play  in  a 
most  satisfactory  manner.  

On  Monday  evening  Abbott  &  Teal's 
Corned}-  "  Niobe  "  will  be  presented  for  the 
first  time  in  this  city  at  the  Baldwin.  The 
plot  of  the  play  affords  opportunity  for  an 
amount  of  f  in,  and  the  petrified  Queen  of 
Thebes,  as  a  visitor  to  a  Yankee  family,  is 
vastly  more  amusing  than  was  Mark  Twain's- 
Yankee  at  the  Court  of  King  Arthur. 
"  Niobe  "  has  been  one  of  the  most  successful 
comedies  of  the  past  two  seasons.  In  the 
near  future  the  J.  C.  Duff  Opera  Company  Y"  O  Itf  "Y  O  J^S  S  O 
will  appear  at  the  Baldwin  in  the  New  York 
success,  "  Miss  Helyett." 


SEATS  NOW  ON  SAI.E 

Reoui.ar  Prices,   -    -    $1.50,  #1.00,  75c. ,  50c.,  25c. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


LAST  WKKK  MATINEE  SATURDAY 

THE  GREAT  SUCCESS 


DELINEATED  BY 


MR  GU  5  HEEGE,  AND  AN  EXCELLENT  COMPANY 

All  the  Startling  Scenic  Effects ! ! 


MONDAY,  OCTOI5EK  11)11, 


THE  riVOUTI  COMEDIAN 


JOHN  T,  KELLY  In  lis  Merry  Eccsnmciiy  McFEE  OF  DUBLIN 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 


After  Daniel  Sully,  "Tangled  Up"  ap- 
pears at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre  on  Monday. 
The  company  is  headed  by  Louis  De  Lange 
and  Will  S.  Rising,  clever  actors,  who  have 
made  a  hit  with  the  jolly,  complicated  absurd- 
ity. "  Tangled  Up  "  will  be  preceded  by  a 
one-act  curtain  raiser  "Why,"  by  Burr  Mc- 
intosh. There  is  much  humor  in  "Tangled 
Up,"  and  the  play  should  be  a  success 
here.  

Manager  Wilkison  will  bring  Alexander 
Salvini  to  the  Pacific  Coast  in  October.  The 
actor  will  play  a  three  weeks'  engagement  at 
the  New  California,  appearing  in  the  scenic  fjjg  Qjq  Letter's  StOCk  COmediailS 

revivals  of  D  Ennerry  s  and  Dumas  romances, 

in  which  he  has  been  so  successful.  ,N 

|  The  New  American  Comedy 

NOTHING  BUT  MONEY 

By  Mrs.  Romualdo  Pacheco,  author  of  "  Incog,"  etc. 
Scats  now  on  Salt-. 


SECOND  WEEK        GRAND  SUCCESS 

Matinees,  Wednejdav  and  Saturday 


ODD   FELLOWS'  HALL 

Monday  Kvening,  Oct.  3d  Farewell  Appearance 


GEORGE  RIDDLE 


-WILL  READ- 


A  MIDSUMMER  NIGHT'S  DREAM 

Accompanied  by  an  Orchestra  of  Thirty  Musicians 
Under  the  Direction  of  EC  J.  Stewart 

 rend  rin<;  

MENDELSSOHN'S  MUSIC 


=Next,  DIVORCE  DAY 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavitt, 
Chas.  P.  Hall, 


Proprietor 
Manager 


RESERVED  SEATS,      -      -      $1.50  AND  $1  .OO 

Now  on  Sale  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  Music  House 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  cl  litis,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing  flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  eyninasium  is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


FOR   TWO    WEEKS  OM.Y 

Commencing  Mpnday,  October  3d 

LODIS  DeLANGE  AND  WILL  S.  RISING 


TANGLED  UP  WHY? 


Introducing  the  Famous  Serpentine  Dance 
IRVIJVO    II  AIv  Iv 

Twenty-Second  Carr-Beel 

Saturday  Pop  Concert 

Takes  place  October  Sth,  1S92,  at  3  o'clock  P.  If. 


HOTEL  PLEASAIMTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor.  Jones,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


The  largest,  belt  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Francisco.    Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
dinners,  parties,  weddings,  etc.   The  cuisine  a  special  feature. 
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theory 
e  d  from 
1  i  a  n  '  s 
his  mag- 
on  medi- 
cine, by  Crabb 
Robinson,  is  the 
theory  on  which 
the  Church  of 
England,  as  by  law  established,  is  founded. 
"The  science  of  medicine,"  says  modest  Kil- 
ian,  "does  not  exist  in  order  to  cure  diseases; 
but  there  are  diseases  in  order  that  there 
should  be  a  science  of  medicine."  Similarly 
it  hath  been  the  wisdom  of  the  Church  of 
England  to  arrange  that  parishes  and  perish- 
ing souls  should  exist  for  the  benefit  of  par- 
sons, not  parsons  for  the  benefit  of  parishes 
and  perishing  souls.  This  explains  the  Rev. 
Barnabas  Bunny's  being  encharged  with  the 
cure  of  13,000  souls  (excluding  the  unbaptized) 
at  the  mature  age  of  twenty-five  years.  The 
reverend  gentleman's  father,  Alderman  Bunny, 
of  Cheesechester,  had  bought  "  the  advowson 
and  right  of  next  and  perpetual  presentation 
to  the  rectory  of  Abbotsbridge,  subject  to  the 
life  of  the  present  incumbent,  then  in  his 
sixty -ninth  year."  Three  years  after  this  pur- 
chase the  Rev.  Barnabas  succeeded  to  his 
property,  and  proceeded  forthwith,  with  all 
the  zeal  of  youth  and  of  Ritualism,  to  upset 
the  work  of  his  predecessor,  a  pronounced 
Evangelical  of  the  austerest  type.  He  had 
an  Augean  stable  to  clear  out.  The  National 
schoolmaster  was  half,  or  more  than  half,  a 
Methodist;  the  organist  had  never  been  con- 
firmed, and  a  large  proportion  of  his  choir 
were  in  the  same  unregenerate  condition, 
while  the  sexton  was  strongly  suspected  of 
having  been  baptized  into  the  faith,  and 
according  to  the  wholesale  rite  of  the  Baptists. 
Indeed,  into  such  heathenism  had  the  parish 
been  allowed  to  lapse,  that  less  than  a  month 
after  the  Rev.  Barnabas'  induction, he  was  asked 
to  allow  a  Methodist  hymn  to  be  sung  at  the 
grave  of  a  member  of  that  Church  in  the 
consecrated  ground  of  his  churchyard!  Nay 
more,  in  spite  of  his  prohibition  and  protest, 
the  hymn  was  sung,  and  the  reverend  gentle- 
man, since  he  could  not  then  lock  the  mourn- 
ers out  of  the  churchyard,  hurried  away  and 
locked  them  in.  The  service  being  legally 
over  at  the  conclusion  of  his  prayers  by  the 
grave-side,  he  was  not  bound,  and  he  was  not 
going  to  keep  his  property — the  churchyard — 
open  while  they  desecrated  it  with  unauthor- 
ized and  un-Catholic  hymns.  Accordingly, 
the  hapless  mourners,  the  majority  being 
women,  had  to  climb  as  they  could  over  the 
churchyard  wall,  vowing  (not  in  vain)  as 
they  did  so,  vengeance  against  the  high- 
handed Rector. 

Indeed,  of  all  the  zealous  acts  of  faith  done 
by  the  Catholic  and  Apostolic  Rector,  this 


was  the  most  widely  and  deeply  resented  by 
the  infidel.  His  dismissal  in  quick  succession 
of  the  schoolmaster,  the  sexton,  the  organist, 
and  the  choir,  his  introduction  of  incense, 
candles,  vestments,  and  all  other  things  neces- 
sary to  salvation,  and  even  his  institution  of 
the  confessional,  did  not  so  excite  and  embitter 
infidel  feeling,  as  did  this  practical  protest 
against  the  desecration  of  consecrated  ground. 
It  would  be  unfair,  however,  to  assume  that 
the  Rev.  Barnabas  had  no  friends  among  his 
new  subjects.  There  is  a  kind  of  love  which 
is,  so  to  say,  the  obverse  of  hate — the  love 
people  bear  you  because  you  vex  the  uu- 
unrighteous  souls  of  their  enemies — and  there 
were  many  who  rejoiced  in  the  Rev.  Barnabas 
as  a  stick  to  hand,  wherewith  to  beat  their 
Puritan  neighbors.  But,  besides  and  above — 
a  thousand  times  above — this  mercenary  at- 
tachment, the  reverend  rector  could  reckon 
upon  the  devotion  of  all  the  unmarried  ladies 
of  the  parish.  Most  of  these  spinsters  had 
been  extreme  Evangelicals  in  the  Rev.  George 
Grimwood's  day;  nevertheless,  they  went  over 
(as  a  ship  laden  in  bulk,  heels  over)  in  a  mo- 
ment, in  a  mass,  and  immoderately,  with  a 
rush,  to  the  opposite  point  of  the  compass. 
Now,  the  most  zealous  of  these  converts  was 
the  daughter  of  a  solicitor  who  had  been  Mr. 
Grimwood's  churchwarden,  and  who  resented 
with  extreme  acrimony  his  supersession  by  a 
rival  Ritualist  solicitor.  His  daughter,  how- 
ever, embraced  the  new  faith  with  a  fervor  all 
the  more  creditable,  because  it  was  certainly 
not  attributable  to  the  heat  and  haste  and 
fickle  love  of  novelty  of  youth,  for  Martha 
was  the  Rector's  senior  by  some  years.  But, 
if  the  Rector  had  converted  Martha  Sickles  to 
Catholic  doctrine,  Martha  converted  the  Rec- 
tor to  Catholic  discipline;  since  there  can  be 
little  doubt  that  the  Rev.  Barnabas'  procla- 
mation of  his  belief  in  the  celibacy  of  the 
clergy,  was  due  to  his  desperation  of  any 
other  escape  from  Martha.  Indeed,  she  soon 
came  to  be  known  in  the  parish  as  "  Bunny's 
Little  Lamb,"  since  "wheresoever  Bunny 
went,  that  Lamb  was  sure  to  go."  This  does 
not  seem  much  of  a  joke  on  paper,  but  the 
contrast  between  the  dapper  little  Rector  and 
the  gaunt  and  angular  Martha,  who  towered 
above  him,  made  the  jest  a  joy  for  ever  to  the 
infidel. 

The  Rector,  having  preached  the  doctrine 
from  the  pulpit  of  the  celibacy  of  the  clergy, 
thought  himself  secure  as  St.  Kevin,  and 
allowed  himself,  therefore,  the  gratification  of 
accepting  Martha's  incense,  which  went  up  as 
the  smoke  of  the  Abbotsbridge  blast-furnaces, 
incessantly  and  voluminously.  The  Rev.  Bar- 
nabus  was  a  Papist  of  that  kind  to  be  found 
in  hundreds  of  English  rectories — Ritualist  or 
Evangelical — whose  Pope  is  the  parson  him- 
self. L'Eglise,  e'est  moi!  Wherefore  the  little 
Rector  was  as  much  comforted  and  encouraged 
by  Martha's  belief  in  him,  as  Mahomet  by 
his  elderly  wife,  Kadijah's,  belief  in  him; 
and  was  absolutely  assured  of  the  disinterest- 
edness of  his  votary's  faith  ever  since  his 
proclamation  from  the  house-tops  of  his  in- 
tention to  remain  a  celibate.  Accordingly 
Bunny's  Little  Lamb  was  now  allowed  and 
encouraged  to  follow  him  everywhere  in  pub- 
lic— to  every  service,  meeting,  clas«,  and  lect- 
ure. Meanwhile  Martha's  vindictive  father 
meditated  the  venomous  revenge  of  forcing 
the  Rector  to  marry  the  apostate  Martha,  to 
their  mutual  misery;  and  hardly  had  this  idea 
formed  itself  in  his  mind,  than  an  opportunity 
for  carrying  it  out  presented  itself.  The 
Rector,  I  need  hardly  say,  at  once  proceeded 
to  "restore"  his  church;  in  other  words,  to 
deal  with  it  as  Jack  in  "A  Tale  of  a  Tub," 
reformed  his  raiment — to  tear  it  all  to  pieces. 
He  began  with  the  tower,  which  was  to  be 


rebuilt  to  sustain  a  peal  of  bells;  and  almost 
every  evening,  with  a  child's  impatience,  he 
climbed  up  its  steps  to  see  how  the  work  was 
proceeding.  While  on  his  way  one  evening 
to  make  this  inspection  he  encountered  his 
Little  Lamb  at  the  church  gate,  and,  in  answer 
to  her  protestations  of  extreme  interest  in  the 
progress  of  the  work,  he  invited  her  to  accom- 
pany him.  Accordingly,  he  preceded  her  up 
the  narrow,  winding  steps  of  what  was  allowed 
to  remain  of  the  old  tower,  to  where  the  single 
bell  was  hung  temporarily.  At  this  dizzy 
height  the  Little  Lirnb  had  to  cling  in  almost 
hysterical  nervousness  to  the  manly  arm  of 
the  Rector,  leaving  him  but  one  hand  free 
to  explain  where  and  how  the  peal  of  bells 
was  to  be  hung.  Being  himself  a  bellringer, 
he  was  quite  enthusiastic  upon  the  subject, 
while  she  hung  enraptured  on  bis  arm  asking 
sympathetic  questions. 

With  thee  conversing,  I  forget  all  time. 

And,  indeed,  when  they  proceeded  to  descend, 
a  much  longer  time  had  elapsed  than  either 
had  imagined.  It  was  simply  pitch  dark  in 
the  tower,  and  the  Rector  had  to  hold  her 
tremulous  hand  as  he  preceded  her  down  the 
straight,  steep,  corkscrew  stairs  When  they 
had  reached  the  bottom  they  found  the  door 
shut  and  locked!  The  new  sexton,  thinkin  ; 
the  workmen  had  left  it  carelessly  o\  en  aftxr 
them,  had  locked  it  and  carried  off  the  key. 
What  was  to  be  done  ? 

"What  shall  we  do?  This  is  terrible! 
What  shall  we  do  ?  "  she  cried  piteously,  while 
inwardly  she  rejoiced  exceedingly  over  the 
compromising  situation. 

"It  is  some  villainous  trick!  "  the  Rector 
cried  furiously. 

"Oh!"  groaned  the  Little  Lamb,  clinging 
convulsively  to  his  manly  arm. 

But  the  Rector  disengaged  himself  almost 
roughly,  in  order  to  kick  freuziedly  at  the 
tower  door. 

"Abominable!  Abominable!  "  he  cried, 
choking  with  rage  and  with  the  dust  of  cen- 
turies which  his  kicks  had  disturbed.  He 
waited  a  minute  or  two  to  listen  for  the  sound 
of  approaching  steps  in  vain. 

"Do  you  really  think  they  did  it  on  pur- 
pose?" she  asked,  tremulously;  but  the 
Rector's  only  answer  was  a  more  vehement 
renewal  of  his  battery  of  kicks.  Having  at 
last  exhausted  himself,  and  also  hurt  his  foot, 
he  desisted,  and  listened  again  for  some  sign 
or  sound  of  deliverance. 

■'  I'm  so  sorry  I  came — for  your  sake,'"  she 
said,  in  a  frightened  whisper;  for,  you  see 
even  in  this  compromising  situation  it  was 
only  of  him  she  thought! 

"  It  is  the  most  "  but  the  accusing  and 

recording  angels  had  nothing  naughty  to 
report  and  register,  since  the  Rector  expressed 
his  fury  once  more  in  kicks — of  the  unhurt 
lefc  foot  this  time.  Having  at  last  exhausted 
himself  with  these  futile  efforts  to  summon 
help,  he  stopped  to  wipe  the  dust  and  per- 
spiration from  his  streaming  forehead,  and 
to  consider  what  was  to  be  done  next. 

"  I  must  go  up  to  the  top  and  see  if  there 
is  any  one  near  I  can  call  down  to,  to  send  to 
the  sexton,"  he  said  at  last. 

"  May  I  go  with  you  ?"  she  pleadei.  "  I 
— I  daren't  stay  here  by  myself." 

"Oh,  nonsense!"  cried  the  Rector  petu- 
lantly. "Whatistheie  to  be  afraid  of?  I 
shall  be  down  in  a  minute  or  two."  So  say- 
ing he  stumbled  up  the  steps. 

"  Pray,  pray,  take  care  of  yourself  at  the 
top;  it's  so  dark,  you  might  miss  your  foot- 
ing," she  cried  after  him  in  a  voice  of  agonized 
anxiety. 

If  he  made  her  any  answer  to  this  appeal 
she  did  not  hear  it;  and  it  seemed  an  endless 
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time  before  she  was  reassured  by  the  sound  of 
his  returning  steps. 

"Oh,  thank  God!"  she  cried  fervently,  as 
he  reached  the  last  few  steps,  "  I  feared  some- 
thing had  happened  to  you  !  " 

"  I  could  see  no  one,"  he  answered  moodily. 
"  And  it's  got  too  dark  to  see  any  one  now.  I 
must  toll  the  bell." 

"But  the  whole  parish  will  wonder,  and 
people  will  come,"  she  objected  significantly. 

"  We  can't  stay  here  all  night,  I  suppose," 
replied  the  Rector,  in  a  tone  of  frenzied  im- 
patience. 

However,  her  suggestion  that  the  bell 
might  attract  half  the  parish  to  see  what  was 
the  matter,  and  to  find  him  and  his  Little 
Lamb  locked  up  together  in  the  dark,  gave 
him  a  pause. 

After  a  few  moments'  reflection,  he  said,  "I 
think  it  would  be  better,  perhaps,  if  you  kept 
out  of  sight  when  they  come.  I — I  mean  as 
you  don't  like  the  idea  of  being  seen  here  at 
— at  this  hour,"  he  hastened  to  add  nervously 
and  shamefacedly.  "After  they  have  let  me 
out  I  shall  take  the  keys  and  return  in  a  few 
minutes  to  release  you." 

"  Oh!  "  she  exclaimed  distressfully. 

"  I  was  only  considering  you,"  he  replied 
with  splendid  mendacity. 

"  Yes,  I  know;  it's  very  good  of  you;  but — 
but  I  daren't  stay  here  by  myself,"  she  stam- 
mered in  spasmodic  sentences. 

"  It  will  be  only  for  a  few  minutes — not 
five  minutes.  The  moment  they  go  away  I 
shall  return  and  let  you  out." 

"  It  is  so  good  of  you,  and  like  you  to  con- 
sider me,  and — and,  of  course,  if  you  think  it 
best  " 

"  I  don't  see  what  else  we  can  do,  if  you 
dislike  the  idea  of  being  seen  here,"  the 
Rector  hastened  to  say,  and  he  proceeded  to 
silence  all  further  objections  from  her  by  toll- 
ing the  bell.  He  pulled  the  rope  very  feebly 
half-a-dozen  times,  and  then  stopped  to  await 
the  result. 

Upon  heating  the  hurrying  steps  outside, 
ths  Rector  shouted,  "  Is  Drinkwell  there?" 

"Yes,  sir;  is  it  you,  sir?  I  did  not  know 
that  you  were  in  the  tower,  and  I  locked  the 
door  thinking  it  was  the  workmen  left  it  open 
after  them,"  the  obsequious  sexton  answered, 
apologetically. 

Upon  being  thus  assured  that  the  door  was 
not  locked  maliciously  upon  him  and  the 
Little  Lamb,  the  Rector  turned  to  whisper 
to  her,  "Go  up  a  few  steps;  I  shall  be  back 
in  five  minutes  to  release  you." 

So  saying,  he  even  pushed  her  towards  the 
steps,  in  his  nervous  alarm  at  hearing  outside 
the  sound  of  many  feet,  and  she  had  to  stumble 
up  them  as  she  could.  Hardly  had  she  got 
out  of  sight,  when  the  door  was  opened,  and 
the  Rector  made  all  haste  to  issue  forth  and 
to  lock  it  behind  him.  He  was  hurrying 
away  with  the  keys,  when  Drinkwell  said, 
"I  shall  want  the  keys,  sir,  to  ring  for 
Matins." 

"Yes,  certainly;  I — I  will  bring  them  to 
you  to-night,"  the  Rector  answered  so  guiltily 
that  one  of  his  worst  enemies,  who  was  among 
the  little  crowd,  felt  quite  sure  "  there  was 
summut  up." 

This  man  was  the  son  of  the  deceased  Metho- 
dist whose  mourners,  because  they  insisted 
upon  singing  a  hymn  at  the  grave,  were 
locked  into  the  churchyard.  The  Rector's 
keeping  the  keys,  and  his  guilty  manner 
suggested  to  this  ill-wisher  the  suspicion  that 
there  was  something  in  the  tower  which  the 
Rev.  Barnabas  wished  to  keep  hidden  from 
the  profane  eye.  At  all  events  it  would  be 
worth  while  to  wait  and  watch  for  a  few 
minutes.    Accordingly  Mr.  Enoch  Lumb  hid 


behind  his  father's  tombstone  till  the  sexton 
and  the  rest  ot  the  little  crowd  had  dispersed, 
and  for  some  time  after  the  Rector  had  ap- 
peared to  lock  carefully  the  churchyard  gate 
behind  them.  Sure  enough,  as  Enoch  had 
expected,  the  Rector  returned  in  five  minutes 
and  made  stealthily  for  the  tower.  Still  more 
stealthily  Enoch  crept  up  behind  him,  entered 
the  church-porch  immediately  upon  his  heels, 
heard  him,  when  he  had  unlocked  the  tower 
door,  cry  in  an  impatient  voice,  "  Now!  "  and 
heard  the  Little  Lamb  answer  tremulously 
from  above,  "Oh,  is  it  you?  Would  you 
mind  helping  me  down  ?    It's  so  dark!  " 

As  the  Rector  rather  ungraciously  climbed 
up  the  steps  to  help  her  down  them,  Enoch 
shut  and  locked  the  tower  door. 

As  he  passed  out  of  the  church-porch  he 
locked  that  door,  and,  with  yet  more  vindic- 
tive pleasure,  the  gate  of  the  churchyard,  re- 
membering how  the  Rector  had  locked  it  in 
the  face  of  his  widowed  mother,  compelling 
that  weeping  woman  and  Enoch's  own  wife 
and  his  sisters  to  climb  as  they  could  over  the 
wall.  He  then  made  swiftly  but  stealthily 
for  the  "Three  Jolly  Smiths;"  and,  as  he 
passed  the  reservoir  which  fed  the  forge,  he 
jerked  the  keys  into  it. 

At  the  "Three  Jolly  Smiths"  he  spoke  to 
every  one  he  knew,  with  an  eye  to  an  alibi, 
and  seemed  more  surprised  than  any  one 
when  the  church  bell  again  began  to  toll  like 
a  tocsin.  When  one  of  his  mates  said  to  him, 
"What's  oop  nah  ?  T'church  is  afire,  aw 
reckon,"  Enoch  replied,  "  Happen,  it's  one  o' 
thim  new  '  Express '  services  Bunny  has  set 
agate.  He  runs  through  'em  i'  half  t'  time 
ould  Grimwood  took,  an'  he's  quickening  oop 
bell  to  match,  happen." 

Certainly  the  bell  was  going  now  "  express." 
The  wretched  Bunny,  after  some  hesitation, 
decided  that,  as  they  could  not  spend  the 
night  in  the  tower,  the  sooner  this  compro- 
mising situation  was  put  an  end  to,  the  better. 
The  scoundrel  who  locked  the  door  upon  them 
knew,  and  would  let  the  whole  parish  know, 
that  they  were  shut  up  together,  and  there 
was  nothing  now  for  it  but  to  face,  and  even 
to  challenge,  publicity.  Accordingly,  the 
bell  was  rung  so  wildly  that  the  whole  town 
hurried  to  the  church,  expecting  to  see  it  in 
flames.  Within  a  quarter  of  an  hour  there 
was  a  great  crowd  at  the  churchyard  gate, 
questioning  Drinkwell  eagerly. 

"  Nay,"  he  had  to  say  again  and  again, 
"  aw  let  t'  parson  aht  o'  tower  half  an  hour 
sin',  an'  he  mun  ha'  goan  back  agin  for 
summut.  Aw  can  mak'  nowt  on  it;  aw 
can't." 

"  But  where's  the  key  ?  Can't  you  get  in  ? 
Can't  you  open  it?"  cried  a  dozen  excited 
voices. 

"Nay,  he's  got  t'  keys  hisself;  leastways 
he  took  'em  thro'  me,"  replied  the  bewildered 
Drinkwell.  scratching  his  head. 

Presently  the  voice  of  the  hapless  Bunny 
was  heard  shouting  down  through  the  dark- 
ness, "Some  scoundrel  has  locked  us  in.  Is 
Drinkwell  there  ?  " 

"  Who's  with  you  ?  "  shouted  up  a  curious 
voice.  The  Rector,  in  accordance  with  his 
present  braizen-it-out  policy,  answered  at 
once,  and  in  as  loud  a  voice  as  he  could  com- 
mand,  "Miss  Sickles.    Is  Drinkwell  ?" 

But  a  roar  of  laughter  drowned  the  ques- 
tion, and  more  than  one  voice,  with  the 
courage  of  darkness  shouted,  "It's  his  Little 
Lamb." 

Then  the  Rector  cried  furiously,  "Drink- 
well !  " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  replied  the  stupefied  sexton. 

"  Have  you  got  the  keys  ?  " 

"  I  gave  'em  to  you  when  I  let  you  out 


half-an-hour  sin'  ",  the  sexton  shouted  back  at 
the  top  of  his  voice. 

"  Was  he  locked  in  before  ?  "  asked  a  voice. 

"  Ay,  awl  et  him  aht  half-an-hour  sin',  an 
he  mun  ha'  goan  back,"  reiterated  the  fat- 
witted  Drinkwell  in  the  audience  of  the  whole 
breathless  crowd. 

"Little  Bo-peep  was  looking  for  his  little 
lost  lamb,"  cried  a  wit  in  a  stentorian  voice. 

"Are  the  keys  in  the  door?"  shouted  the 
Rector  in  a  voice  trembling  with  fury,  when 
the  roar  of  laughter,  which  welcomed  this  last 
sally  had  subsided. 

"  Nay,  ye  mun  get  aht  as  yo'  forced  Amos 
Lamb's  widdy  to  get  aht!"  cried  a  bitter 
Baptist  in  an  acrid  tone. 

"  Ay.  it  'ud  sarve  him  reet  to  let  him  lig 
Cheer  t'neet  through!  "  cried  another  aggrieved 
schismatic. 

"  If  you  can't  find  the  keys,  you  must 
have  the  doors  broken  open,"  roared  the 
Rector. 

And  this  is  what  had  at  last  to  be  done.  It 
took  over  an  hour  to  break  down  both  doors, 
and  by  this  time  the  churchyard  and  its 
approaches  were  simply  packed  with  people. 
When,  at  last,  in  the  glare  of  the  torches  by 
which  the  smiths  had  broken  down  the  doors, 
the  Rector  and  his  Little  Lamb  were  seen  to 
emerge  from  the  church,  shouts  and  shrieks  of 
laughter  greeted  them.  Indeed,  in  the  whole 
crowd  th>e  only  person,  except  the  hapless 
pair  themselves,  who  was  in  no  laughing 
mood  was  Martha's  father!  He  was  in  so 
savage  a  fury  that  he  let  Martha  find  her  own 
way  home  as  she  could,  while  he  followed  the 
Rev.  Barnabas  to  the  rectory.  He  came 
up  with  the  Rector  at  the  door,  and  cried  in  a 
voice  of  suppressed  lury,  "  What  is  the  mean- 
ing of  this,  sir?  Are  you  engaged  to  my 
daughter  ? " 

"  No!  "  stammered  the  Rector,  tremulously, 
utterly  unnerved  by  the  gauntlet  of  ridicule 
he  had  just  run.  "  If  you  will  come  in  I  will 
explain." 

"  I  shall  not  come  in,  sir;  not  a  step — not  a 
step.  I  shall  write  to-night  to  the  Bishop  to 
suspend  you  in  the  interests  of  the  parish; 
and  in  my  daughter's  interests  I  shall  at  once 
take  legal  proceedings  against  you." 

So  saying,  Mr.  Sickles  turned  and  strode 
away.  Strange  to  relate,  however,  he  neither 
wrote  to  the  Bishop  nor  served  the  Rector 
with  a  writ.  On  the  contrary  within  a  month 
of  the  above  occurrence  he  gave  away  his 
daughter  at  the  altar,  and  Bunny's  little  lamb 
became  Bunny's  little  wife. — London  Truth. 


Srf^LfHle  lord  hjuntiero}^' 

Quaker  rolled  white  oa 
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THE   WAV  K . 


TRAIN  081. 


As  I  write  here  in  my  little  grove,  the 
great  terror  of  my  life  appears  far  distant.  I 
am  an  old  man  who  can  no  longer  work,  who 
rests  his  limbs  on  the  green  sward  before  his 
small  house,  and  I  often  ask  myself  if  it  can 
be  that  I — this  veritable  I — ever  did  the  hard 
work  of  engineer  on  the  line  of  P.  E.  M. — 
and  I  am  astonished  that  I  did  not  fall  dead 
the  night  of  September  22,  1865. 

I  can  say  that  I  know  it,  that  service  from 
Paris  to  Marseilles.  I  could  manage  the  loco- 
motive with  my  eyes  shut,  by  the  descending, 
the  mounting,  the  crossings,  the  branch-lines, 
the  switches,  the  curves,  and  the  iron  bridges. 
From  being  a  stoker  of  the  third-class,  I  had 
risen  to  be  engineer  of  the  first,  and  the  ad- 
vancement had  been  slow. 

My  brother,  engineer  on  a  steamer,  had 
settled  in  China.  A  letter  from  him  in  1862 
told  me  that  he  had  married  and  had  a  little 
girl.  I  loved  him  and  grieved  to  see  him  no 
more  and  our  old  parents  were  unhappy  about 
it.  They  lived  alone  in  their  cottage  in  the 
country  near  Dijon,  and,  their  two  boys  gone, 
they  sat,  taking  little  naps,  at  their  fire-side. 

About  May,  1865,  Marseilles  began  to  be 
uneasy  about  what  was  passing  in  the  Levant. 
The  packets  brought  bad  news  from  the  Red 
Sea.  The  cholera  had  burst  out  at  Mecca. 
The  pilgrims  were  dying  by  thousands.  Then 
the  malady  reached  Suez,  Alexandria;  it  had 
leaped  to  Constantinople.  It  was  the  Asiatic 
cholera;  the  ships  were  quarantined;  every- 
body was  in  a  state  of  vague  fear. 

I  had  no  great  responsibility  in  the  matter, 
but  the  idea  that  I  might  bring  the  sickness 
to  Marseilles  tormented  me  very  much. 
Surely  it  would  reach  Marseilles,  it  would 
come  to  Paris  by  the  fast  mail.  Then  we  did 
not  have  the  present  ingenious  mechanism  for 
calling  help,  by  which  on  pressing  a  button  a 
lifter  pushes  the  automatic  brake  causing  a 
white  sign-board  to  rise  above  the  car  like  a 
hand  pointing  out  where  there  is  danger.  I 
know  that  if  a  traveler  should  be  taken  with 
that  pest  of  Asia  which  chokes  you  in  an 
hour,  he  would  die  without  relief,  and  I 
should  bear  into  Paris  his  blue  corpse. 

June  began  and  the  cholera  was  at  Mar- 
seilles. People  dropped  like  flies.  They  fell 
in  the  streets,  on  the  wharves,  no  matter 
where.  The  suffering  was  terrible,  two  or 
three  convulsions,  a  bloody  death-rattle  and  it 
was  ended.  From  the  first  attack  one 
remained  cold  as  ice,  and  the  faces  of  the 
dead  were  marbled  with  great  spots.  The 
travelers  came  out  of  the  hall  for  fumigation 
with  a  cloud  of  ill-smelling  vapor  steaming 
from  their  clothes. 

July,  August,  half  of  September  went  by; 
Marseilles  was  desolate,  but  we  were  regain- 
ing confidence.  Nothing  at  Paris  yet.  The 
night  of  the  twenty-second  of  September  I 
took  the  locomotive  of  the  train  180  with  my 
stoker  Graislepoix. 

The  travelers  slept  all  night — but  it  was 
our  duty  to  watch  with  open  eyes  the  whole 
line.  By  day,  for  the  sunshine,  we  had  a 
framework  attached  to  our  caps  with  big  blue 
glasses  set  in  it  to  protect  us  from  the  wind 
and  dust.  At  night  we  pushed  this  up  to  the 
top  of  the  head,  giving  us  a  grotesque  look  of 
devils,  mounted  on  beasts  with  red  eyes. 
The  glow  of  the  furnace  lighted  and  warmed 
us,  the  wind  cut  our  cheeks,  the  rain  whipped 
our  faces.  And  the  sense  of  danger  kept  us 
trembling  and  breathless.  Always,  always 
peering  into  the  darkness  watching  for  red 
signals,  no  wonder  you  find  old  engineers 
that  Red  has  made  crazy.  Even  now  that 
color  takes  hold  of  me,  crushes  me  with  an 


inexplicable  anguish.  Often  in  the  night  I 
spring  up  with  a  dazzling  red  in  my  eyes; 
frightened,  I  stare  into  the  dark — it  seems  to 
me  everything  is  crashing  around  me — all  my 
blood  mounts  to  my  head;  then  I  remem- 
ber that  I  am  in  my  bed,  and  sink  back 
relieved. 

That  night  we  were  depressed  by  a  moist 
heat.  It  rained  in  warm  drops.  Graslepoix 
silently  piled  in  his  coal  by  the  regular  shovel- 
fuls; the  locomotive  bounded  and  swayed 
round  the  sharp  curves.  We  were  going  at 
the  rate  of  sixty-five  miles  an  hour,  good 
speed.  The  night  was  black  as  an  oven.  We 
had  passed  the  Nuits  station  and  were  nearing 
Dijon.  It  was  one  o'clock  in  the  morning. 
I  thought  of  our  two  old  folks  probably  peace- 
fully asleep,  when  suddenly  I  heard  an  engine 
puffing  on  the  double  track.  We  could  not 
expect  at  one  o'clock,  between  Nuits  and 
Dijon,  a  train  going  either  way. 

"  What  under  the  heavens  is  that, 
Graslepoix?"  said  I  to  the  stoker.  "We 
can't  reverse  our  engine!  " 

"No  danger,"  said  Graslepoix,  "it  is  on 
the  other  track.    We  can  slack  up." 

If  we  had  had,  as  they  have  to-day,  the 
compressed  air  brake  

Then,  suddenly,  with  an  unexpected  rush, 
the  train  on  the  other  track  caught  up  with 
ours  and  rolled  along  beside  it.  My  hair 
stands  on  end  when  I  think  of  it. 

It  was  all  enveloped  in  a  reddish  mist.  The 
copper  of  the  engine  shone.  They  were  let- 
ting off  steam.  The  black  figures  of  two  men 
appeared  in  the  fog,  moving  upon  the  plat- 
form. They  faced  about  and  responded  to 
our  gestures.  We  had  a  slate  on  which 
the  number  of  our  train  was  marked  with 
chalk:  180.  Opposite  us,  at  the  same  spot,  a 
great  white  slab  displayed  in  black  figures: 
081.  The  line  of  cars  reached  back  into  the 
night  and  all  the  windows  were  dark. 

"  This  is  a  story  to  tell,"  said  Graslepoix. 
"  I  never  would  have  believed  it.  Wait,  see 
now!  " 

He  stooped,  took  a  shovelful  of  coal  and 
threw  it  on  the  fire.  Before  us,  one  of  the 
black  men  stooped  in  the  same  way  and  flung 
his  coal  into  the  furnace.  On  the  red  fog  I 
saw  the  shadow  of  Graslepoix  ! 

Then  a  strange  light  flashed  into  my  head, 
and  my  ideas  disappeared  to  make  room  for 
an  extraordinary  imagination.  I  raised  my 
right  arm,  and  the  other  black  man  raised  his; 
I  made  a  sign  to  him  with  my  head,  and  he 
anwered  me.  Then  I  saw  him  glide  to  the 
steps  and  I  knew  I  must  do  the  same.  We 
passed  the  length  of  the  trains,  and  the  car  A. 
A.  F.  12,551,  opened  of  itself.  I  saw  it  on  the 
other  train  only,  but  I  felt  that  the  same 
scene  was  on  my  train.  In  that  car  a  man  was 
lying  with  his  face  covered  by  a  tissue  of 
white  wool;  a  woman  and  a  little  girl  robed  in 
silk,  embroidered  with  red  and  yellow  flowers, 
had  fallen  inanimate  upon  the  cushions.  I 
saw  myself  go  to  that  man  and  uncover  his 
face.  His  breast  was  bare.  Purple  spots 
marked  his  skin;  his  clinched  hands  were 
wrinkled  and  the  nails  were  livid;  his  eyes 
were  encircled  by  blue  rings.  I  saw  all  this 
at  one  glance,  and  I  also  understood  that  I 
had  before  me  my  brother  and  that  he  was  dead 
of  the  cholera. 

When  I  regained  consciousness  I  was  on  the 
platform  at  Dijon.  Graslepoix  was  rubbing 
my  forehead — and  he  has  always  maintained 
that  I  never  quitted  the  locomotive,  but  I 
know  to  the  contrary.  I  immediately 
screamed,  "  Run  to  A.  A.  F.  12,551  !  "  And  I 
dragged  myself  there,  and  I  saw  my  brother 
dead  as  I  had  seen  him  before  !  The  people 
were  appalled.  All  about  the  depot  one 
heard  but  the  words  :    "The  blue  cholera  !" 


Then  Graslepoix  brought  the  woman  and 
child,  who  were  only  fainting  through  fear, 
and,  as  nobody  was  willing  to  take  them,  he 
put  them  on  the  engine,  in  the  soft  coal-dust 
with  their  costumes  of  embroidered  silk.  The 
next  day,  September  23d,  the  cholera  was 
upon  Paris,  having  arrived  by  fast  train  from 
Marseilles. 

*  *         *         *  if.         #  # 

My  brother's  wife  is  Chinese;  she  has  the 
slant,  almond  eyes  and  yellow  skin.  I  can- 
not be  fond  of  her,  one  of  another  race.  But 
the  child  resembled  my  brother!  Now  I  am 
old  and  life  on  locomotives  has  made  me  very 
infirm,  they  live  with  me,  and  we  live  peace- 
fully, save  when  we  remember  that  terrible 
night  of  September  22,  1865,  when  the  blue 
cholera  came  from  Marseilles  to  Paris  by  the 
train  081. — Translated  from  French  of  Marcel 
Schivob  for  The  Wave  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


FASHIONS  IN  STATIONERY. 

The  fashions  in  stationery  have  become  as 
rigorous  as  those  in  dress,  and  those  who  make 
them  have  announced  that  Society  shall  write 
on  tinted  paper,  and  it  is  possible  that  some  per- 
sons whose  letters  on  the  old  white  paper  were 
delayed  in  the  mails,  will  be  cut  by  their  swell 
acquaintances  for  the  breach  of  etiquette.  The 
stationery  is  in  all  sorts  of  delicate  shades  and 
tints,  and  the  most  fastidious  taste  should  be 
satisfied  with  the  large  stock  shown  by  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.  Some  of  the  tints  have 
never  been  seen  in  letter  paper  before,  and  it 
is  probable  that  they  will  become  popular  at 
once. 

Among  the  handsome  and  useful  articles 
that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  showing  are  gold 
pens,  manufactured  by  Mabie,  Todd  &  Co. 
They  are  beautifully  designed,  and  as  the 
pens  are  of  different  sorts,  they  make  a  wel- 
come addition  to  my  lady's  desk.  The  unique 
designs  in  blotting  pads  should  be  seen. 

The  latest  decree  of  fashion  in  leather  goods 
says  that  they  should  be  trimmed  in  silver, 
and  the  pretty  designs  that  Sanborn,  Vail  & 
Co.  have  in  their  card  cases  will  insure  a 
speedy  concurrence  to  the  edict. 


5peeial 
portiere  Jale 

1000  pairs  new  Chenille 
Portieres,  tassel  ends, 
exquisite  dado,  rich  and 
beautiful  tints. 

Price,  $5.00  per  pair. 

Price,  $6.50  per  pair. 

Price,  $8.00  per  pair. 


to  121  POST  STREET 
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GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  sR:^S.!A^  -SanF-ncUco 

577  &  57!»  MARKET  STRKET. 

MAISON  DOREE 

>17  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California, 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapins,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  I{'»(> 


$20,000 

PACIFIC  HEIGHTS 

Handsome  New  Residence;  Colonial  style;  con- 
tains 10  rooms,  finished  basement  and  attic,  furnace 
and  range  included;  parlor  floor  arranged  so  that  it 
can  be  thrown  into  one  room,  and  is  admirably 
adapted  for  entertaining  purposes.  House  is  beauti- 
fully decora. eJ  and  frescoed  throughout  and  finished 
in  natural  woods.   

TOR  FULL  PARTICULARS  APPLY  TO 

SHAINWALD,  BUCKBEE  at  CO. 

407-409   MONTGOMERY  STRKET 


DON'T  WEARSTIFFQQBSETS 

FERRIS'/ 
COOD 
SENSE 

Corset  Waists 

are  now  made  i"  varion 

shapes 
.SI10KT, 
MEDIUM,  and 
LONtJ  WAIST 
(or 

CHILDREN, 

MISSES, 
LADIES. 

Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
All  genuine  have 
Clamp  Buckle  at  hip, 
Send  for  circular. 

FERRIS  BROS.  341  Broadway,  New  .  „ 

Kor  Sale  by  ALL  LEADINC  RETAILERS. 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


1892 


1  850 

Ti.e  note  1  Herbalist  an  I  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Kuilepej  Him  from  a  pe  m  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  and  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
ditions and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thou-ands  of 
cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "Treatise  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


The  past  two  weeks  have  witnessed  scenes  of  ex 
citement  at  both  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific  Stock 
Exchanges.  No  such  strain  has  been  known  to 
operators  since  the  bonanza  days,  and  while  stocks 
then  were  quoted  at  $30,  £40,  and  $50  per  share,  the 
volume  of  business  was  not  so  great.  At  no  single 
session  of  the  board  has  there  been  less  than  15,000 
shares  of  stock  bought  and  sold,  and  at  the  informal 
sessions  the  sales  would  be  double  this  number;  when 
the  brokers  left  the  building,  they  crowded  with  hun. 
dreds  of  operators  into  the  small  alley  adjoining  and 
traded  for  an  hour  or  more. 

The  rise  has  been  general;  each  mine  on  the 
Comstock  from  Silver  Hill,  down  to  Devil's  Gate 
Canon,  up  to  the  Utah  on  the  Geiger  grade,  embracing 
a  distance  of  four  miles  and  about  26  incorporations, 
has  advanced  in  value  from  200  to  600  per  cent. 

Not  only  has  Belcher  and  Hale  &  Norcross  among  the 
large  stocks  advanced,  for  which  quite  a  capital  would 
have  been  required  to  have  bought  100  shares  two 
weeks  ago,  but  this  cannot  be  said  of  the  majority; 
$50  would  have  bought  100  shares  of  Seg.  Belcher. 
100  shares  of  Challenge,  and  100  Overman,  or  300 
shares  of  half  dozen  others.  The  shares  above  men- 
tioned sold  on  Tuesday,  the  Seg.  Belcher  («  fir. 20, 
Challenge  (<>  $1.50,  and  Overman  («  $1.80,  total  of 
$450.  Just  such  little  investments  were  realized  in 
most  all  the  brokers'  offices  by  customers,  and  now 
that  the  period  of  activity  has  started  in  the  mining 
shares,  the  speculator  must  not  expect  to  buy  and 
hold  on  and  suppose  that  stocks  will  go  to  the  hun- 
dreds, but  rather  look  to  it,  and  take  small  profits  and 
quick  returns,  as  there  are  a  half  dozen  mines  on  the 
Comstock  that  have  much  ground  that  is  undeveloped, 
and  with  the  improvements  in  Belcher,  the  late  dis- 
coveries in  Sierra  Nevada  upper  drifts,  and  Hale  & 
Norcross  in  the  1800  foot  level,  where  stringers  of  ore 
have  been  found  in  the  past,  will  most  likely,  when 
they  have  completed  cross-cutting,  have  a  good  pros- 
pect of  presenting  something  substantial. 

At  present  on  the  street  the  tip  is  around  to  buy 
Hale  &  Norcross  and  Savage,  and  as  the  market  has 
advanced  so  rapidly  the  last  few  weeks,  and  the  public 
has  bought  largely,  I  would  be  cautious  in  buying 
these,  or,  in  fact,  any  shares,  for  the  market  should 
recede  some.  At  present  all  the  brokers'  boxes  are 
full  to  overflowing  with  certificates;  money  is  scarce 
on  the  street,  aud  the  several  lenders  of  money  on  stocks 
have  refused  to  make  more  advances  at  present.  The 
brokers  in  many  cases  have  overdrawn  their  bank 
accounts;  for  these  reasons  a  reaction  is  liable  to  set 
in,  and  lower  figures  will  prevail.  At  present  the 
Nevada  Bank  is  the  most  accommodating  to  the 
stock  dealing  public.  In  dealing  with  the  brokers 
they  accept  shares  at  the  rate  of  three  to  one,  or, 
in  "other  words,  advance  $1000  on  each  $3000  of 
stocks.  On  Tuesday  the  market  reached  its  high- 
est point.  At  the  open  session  of  the  Pacific  Board 
Belcher  sold  at$6#,  Crown  Point  at  $2.50,  Overman 
at$i  85,  Challenge  #1.75,  Seg.  Belcher  $1.30;  and  at 
other  sessions  of  the  San  Francisco  Exchange  Hale  & 
Norcross  sold  up  to  $4.15,  Savage  to  $2.70,  Potosi 
to  #1.75.  These  were  the  highest  for  the  present;  from 
these  figures  the  market  has  receded  some,  and  while 
no  great  break  will  immediately  come,  still  from  these 
figures  the  market  can  and  is  likely  to  recede  from 
30  to  50  per  cent ;  so  I  advise  the  readers  of  TBB 
Wave  to  act  with  caution  and  not  overload  them- 
selves; in  fact,  wait  and  take  a  few  shares  in  at  lower 
figures.  The  latest  report  from  the  Belcher:  The 
raise  from  the  north  drift  on  the  400  foot  level  has 
been  connected  with  300  foot  level  south  slope,  and  at 
about  50  feet  below  this  it  has  cut  a  width  of  3  feet  of 
white  quartz  which  yields  assays  from  $5  to  $25  per 
ton.  The  Hale  &  Norcross  .Superintendent's  weekly 
report  says:  On  the  1800  foot  during  the  week  they 
advanced  the  north  drift  15  feet,  total  length  210  feet 
face  in  porphyry;  the  drain  has  been  completed  to  the 
face.  They  have  started  two  cross-cuts  from  the  north 
drift.  The  two  west  cross-cuts  started  in  the  Hale  & 
Norcross  are  about  50  and  150  feet  north  of  incline 
station  on  the  1800  foot  level,  and  it  will  be  a  week 
or  more  before  they  are  advanced  sufficient  to  cut  the 
vein. 

A  bullion  shipment  of  #52,000  was  received  from  the 
Candalaria  mines,  Mexico.  The  Con.  Virginia  has 
sent  #15,900  to  the  Carson  Mint,  making  total  ship- 
ments on  the  September  account  of  #30,030.  The 
amount  of  ore  extracted  and  shipped  to  the  Morgan 
Mill  was  992  tons,  average  battery  sample  assay  was 
#24.00  per  ton. 

The  average  ruling  price  of  silver  in  New  York  is 
83'/  cents. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Exchange  business  was 
light.  San  Francisco  Gas  sold  at  71%;  Atlantic 
Dynamite  («}  46^;  Pacific  Gas  Imp.,  8o#;  Omnibus 
Cable,  59;  5000  Spring  Vallev  6s  @  119.25;  3000  S.  P. 
A.  bonds  at  102 %.  Surety. 


People's  Home  Savings  Bank 

Flood  Building,  805  Market  St.,  San  Francisco. 


Guaranteed  Capital  |l, 000.0  0.00 

Paid  Up  Capital   333.333-33 

Surplus  and  Reserve   48,000.00 

Deposits  July  r,  1892..    1,889,000.00 

Organized  May,  18S8. 


INTEREST  PAID  OX  DEPOSITS. 


Safe  Deposit  Boxes  for  Rent. 
Exchange  Issued. 
Commercial  Accounts  Received. 
Money  to  Loan. 


Columbus  Waterhouse,  J.  E.  Farnum, 

President.  Secy,  and  Manager 


COLD  AND  SILVER 

Electro  Deposit  Dental  Plates 

PATENTED  FEB.  STH,  1889  AND  DEO-  81,  1889 

These  plates  are  made  oy  an  entirely  new  process,  by  depositing 
chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly  upon  the  plaster  model. 
Its  perfect  accuracy  r.f  fit  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages  laside 
from  the  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of  heating 
qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the  ill  smelling,  non-conducting, 
and,  in  some  instances  Injurious,  rubber  plates. 

Full  and  Partial  Plates,  saddle  bridges  and  crowns  can  be 
made  to  perfection  by  this  method.  The  most  difficult  cases  are 
solicited  by  l>r.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  lias  had  much  experience  in 
this  work,  and  has  met  with  meat  success,  and  takes  pleasure  in 
recommending  it  to  those  desiring  the  best  artificial  denture  that 
art  and  science,  can  produce. 


B    W-  HAINES,  E>.  D.  S- 

MANUFACTURER,  Sole  Right  of  California. 
14  GRANT  i  VE.,  over  City  of  Paris,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Hotel  Albany 

cor  Broadway  &  I5tb  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Mo-t  centrally  located. 
One  hlock  from  Postoffiee 
and  MacOonouph's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  fintt-claea; 
elevator  an-i  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 -V.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  II  ,tel  or  Cotrasre",  now 
ready  for  engag  ment.  The  Mo-t  Bemtiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  T*o  Round  Trips  Sundav,  leav. 
in;;  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6;30  and  6:25  p.  m. ;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see'the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

\  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.    Perfectly  free  from  any  poi-onous  ingredi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure.     A  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  leniedy  for 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  50  Cents  per  Bottle 

pgpared    C.  C.  HIGGI.VS,  Druggist  ^Apothecary 

ttot    HONTOOK BR¥    M„    n«ar  Olay 


MISS    Ft.  ROTH 
MODISTE 


Jenness  Miller  (".owns 


518  Geary  Stkff.t, 

San  Francisco 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

»ASHIONABL,K  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Roomi  n>i2i,  Phelan  Building,  3d  Floor. 


THE    WAV  E. 


»7 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


-I  N- 


DryGoodsiCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 
The  Latest  &  Most  Eleg-int  Styles 
The  Yery  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


IURPHY  BUI 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

PUBLI8HER  OF  THE  "  REAL  E8TATE  CIRCULAR " 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

F.  G.  SCHUMACHER. 


XrSrVrEmPG7-|  PMographic  Studio 

107  NORTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Telephone  487 


SSHMSHORN'S  affll^ 


Beware  of  Imitations.  J) 
NOTICE  0^%M^ °* 

^TOGRAPH^^^LABEL 
OF  ^SeiPfaE  GENUINE 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


Anne,  Dear: — How  delicious  it  is  after  a 
long  cherishing  of  some  pet  opinion  to  find 
that,  after  all,  you  have  had  unknowingly  a 
clever  authority  for  a  firm  foundation.  I  now 
find  myself  in  that  blissful  state,  and  the 
sound  of  your  jeers  are  fading  rapidly  in  the 
distance.  If  you  remember  our  last  conversa- 
tion you  contended  that  a  girl  on  a  moderate 
allowance  (and  therefore  obliged  to  deny  her- 
self the  luxury  of  a  reliable  and  artistic 
modiste)  could  not  afford  herself  the  satisfac- 
tion of  individuality  in  any  form  regarding 
her  costume,  but  must  be  content  to  watch 
carefully  what  other  girls  have,  and,  from  their 
successes  and  failures,  select  the  best,  and 
rigidly  follow  in  their  footsteps.  That  argu- 
ment is  all  very  well  in  its  way,  but  if  we  follow 
that  rule  entirely,  we  must  be  utterly  and  dole- 
fully commonplace  on  all  occasions.  Now,  my 
idea  is  that  if  you  go  to  the  right  sources  you 
may  allow  yourself  individuality,  even  though 
the  outlay  be  of  necessity  small.  For  the 
street,  of  course,  one  must  be  conservative, 
but  for  the  house  I  plead  for  a  touch  of  the 
picturesque  and  an  honest  purpose  to  make 
the  best  of  our  best  features.  Now  we  can 
never  hope  to  do  much  in  this  line  through 
fashion  papers,  or  suggestions  from  the  home 
dressmaker.  Remember  you  laughed  when  I 
suggested  that  having  within  our  reach  copies 
of  the  portraits  of  all  fashions  painted  by 
artists  of  all  schools  who  know  better 
than  any  one  else  could  what  beauty  in 
dress  meant  and  selected  the  best  always 
for  their  models,  we  could  with  their  aid 
and  a  goodly  amount  of  American  adapta- 
bility and  common  sense  be  able  to  clothe  our- 
selves well.  These  were  my  humble  sugges- 
tions, but  now  comes  a  message  from  M.  Felix, 
bearing  the  Paris  post  mark,  in  answer  to  an 
inquiry  as  to  how  he  obtains  his  fashions : 
"  We  create  them.  We  take  them  from  pic- 
tures in  the  Museum  of  the  Louvre  and  of 
Versailles.  I  have,  for  instance,  a  photograph 
ol  a  picture  by  Rubens  from  which  we 
have  made  corsages.  Another  is  a  beautifully 
artistic  costume  of  a  cavalier  of  the  time  of 
Louis  XIII.  We  shall  make  that  into  a 
lady's  costume  that  will  bring  in  the  long 
lace  collar.''  So  you  see,  my  dear,  I  was  not 
so  absurd  after  all.  Another  bit  of  interest- 
ing information  is  gleaned  from  M.  Felix: 
"The  very  simplest  kind  of  cloth  will  be 
used,  and  without  pattern.  Old  brocades  and 
the  like  materials  are  entirely  out  of  date." 

I  promised  to  tell  you  all  about  the  new  hats 
that  made  their  debut  at  "  Nothing  But  Money  " 
Monday  evening,  but  I  scarcely  know  how  to 
begin.  At  a  first  glance  over  the  house,  after  the 
the  curtain  had  fallen  on  the  first  act,  I  was 
made  happily  aware  that  the  pet  of  the  past  sea- 
son, the  huge,  obtrusive,  bobbing  pink  rose  has 
passed  away;  my  wishes  for  a  long  farewell  go 
with  it,  at  least  for  theatre  use.  Red  has  again 
come  to  the  front  in  all  shades,  and  it  is  ap- 
parent that  cherry  is  to  be  a  favorite.  One 
striking  hat  had  a  wide  drooping  brim  of 
black  velvet,  with  a  soft,  full  crown  of  cherry 
velvet  ;  the  back  was  caught  up  with  soft 
black  tips.  Another  startling  hat  was  a  wide- 
brimmed  white  felt,  with  a  number  of  black 
wings  apparently  growing  out  of  deep  length- 
wise slashes  in  the  high  crown.  Bright  blue 
and  black  are  used  much  in  millinery  arrange- 
ments, and  invariably  with  satisfactory  results. 
That  reminds  me  the  daintiest  dress  in  the 
audience,  in  my  opinion,  was  a  pale  blue  glace 
silk  with  tiny  black  polka  dots.  The  three  tiny 
ruffles  on  the  bottom  of  the  skirt  each  had  a 
black  embroidered  scalloped  edge.  The 
simple  waist  had  a  deep  flat  girdle  of  cream 


lace,  and  a  narrow  belt  and  epaulets  were  edged 
in  narrow  black  velvet.  The  hat  was  a 
delicious  affair,  a  soft  creamy  openwork 
foundation  with  a  simple  flat  bow  of  blue  silk 
crepe  in  front  and  on  the  very  edge  of  the 
wide  brim;  in  this  nestled  a  bunch  of  purple 
velvet  violets,  another  graced  a  knot  of  the 
crepe  at  the  back  of  the  crown;  long  blue  velvet 
strings  crossed  in  the  back  and  tied  under  the 
chin.  This  costume  was  a  delicious  contrast 
to  Mrs.  Sharon's,  who  wore  rose  crepe  daintily 
figured  in  white  and  trimmed  in  white  lace 
and  a  suggestion  of  green  iridescent  passe- 
menterie. These  new  costumes,  gracing  the 
same  box,  certainly  made  it  the  most  pictur- 
esque of  this  "  first  night." 

Yours,  Nancy. 


PHELAN  BLOCK 

1236  San  Pablo  Avenue 

OAKLAND 

LAHGEST  ASsORTMI-NT  OF 

Ypa  1  mti  Union  Suits.  111  a  l-silk.  »ilk 
and  wool,  silk  ami  cotton,  ami  wool 
and  cotton — unshrink  ble;  Kqneatrl- 
emie  Tight!  anil  l>ivi<led  skirts,  for 
Ladles  ami  Children, 

ON  THE  1'ACiFIC  COAST. 

Equestrienne  Tights,  $1  50  up. 

Union  Suits,  Ji.oo  up;  all-wool,  $2.50  up. 

SEND   FOR  SAMPLE  PIECES 

Only  authorized  agent  Equipoise  Waist,  model  boJice. 
Full  line  of  1  atterns  and  Publications. 
Sanitary  Towels,  wholesale  and  retail 
Send  for  Catalogue  and  P  ice  List  ol  Goods. 


TheScienceoftheSkin0 

MADAME  NOULINE 

324   SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 


The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Derinoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 


PLiQUD 

r  r*mm 


REGISTRATION  OF  VOTERS  closes  at 
New  City  Hall  October  15,  1892. 

On  and  after  Saturday,  October  1st,  office 
will  be  open  every  day  from  9  A.  M.  to  9:30 
P.  M.  • 

Bring  naturalization  papers  when  register- 
ing. W.  A.  Bkown, 

Registrar  of  Voters. 
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THE  WAVE. 


ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions- 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAX  FRANCISCO. 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA.  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sisth  Year  will  begin  August  I,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MM.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

M me.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Co/. 


MI$  (jRUplDIEp 


Teacher  of  French  and  German  in  Mills'  College  for  the 
last  five  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
to  1606  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 

MR.  L1ESL1EY  MARTIN 

Pianist . 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  »ss  v  re. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R.LLove,  507  sntierst 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


ELANORA  CONNELL 

VOCALIST 

Shakespearean  Method  1432  P°st  Street 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  anil  Ellis  Sts. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Boabp 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Watkr  in  Evekt  Room 
Eluvatob.    Electric  Bells.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.50. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleachiug  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  -  ■  $l,»ffO,  

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
I  ames  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice- Pres. 

J.  S.  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS- — E.  A.  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller, 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 

WA GENTS'— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  ft  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis— The  Mechanics' Bank.  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  weather  was  all  that  could  be  desired  for  the 
election  of  officers  and  the  quarterly  tournament  of 
the  California  Tenuis  Club  which  took  place  at  the 
club  grounds  on  Saturday  last.  There  was  no  oppo- 
sition ticket  in  the  field  on  this  occasion',  the  new 
Board  being  elected  unanimously.  The  Board  is 
the  same  as  last  year  with  the  exception  of  Air. 
Harry  N.  Stetson  who  will  fill  the  vacancy  Caused  by 
the  absence  of  Mr.  Gus  V.  Gray.  The  new  Board  will 
organize  and  elect  officers  on  the  first  Monday  in 
October. 

It  will  be  decided  to-morrow  as  to  whose  name 
shall  be  inscribed  upon  the  elegant  club  trophy  con- 
tested for  last  week.  Stetson  and  Wilberforce  have 
played  through  to  the  final  round  and  will  play  their 
match  to-morrow  at  eleven  o'clock.  Wilberforce 
seems  to  be  a  very  warm  favorite,  but  Stetson  should 
not  be  lost  sight  of  by  any  means,  as  his  victory  over 
Haight  in  the  semi-finals  leads  me  to  believe  that  he 
will  make  a  very  interesting  match  with  the  clever 
English  player. 

Paige  Collier,  a  brother  of  the  redoubtable  W.  H. 
Collier,  Jr.,  played  his  first  tournament  match  on 
Saturday  last,  and  was  beaten  by  Hutchens  rather 
easily,  6-1;  6-2.  Paige  Collier  plays  a  very  good  game 
at  times,  but  rarely  realizes  the  fact  that  he  is  playing 
tennis  until  it  is  too  late  to  start  in,  a  reason  to 
which  he  himself  attributes  his  unexpected  defeat. 

R.  J.  Davis  and  G.  L.  Bradshaw  played  two  very  ex- 
citing sets  both  being  taken  by  Davis,  7-5;  7-5;  the 
games  in  the  last  set  at  one  time  were  five  to  two  in 
favor  of  Bradshaw,  but  he  was  unable  to  do  anything 
with  the  utmsally  clever  placing  of  Davis. 

Treat  scored  a  surprising  victory  over  George  De 
Long,  score,  7-5;  2-6;  6-3.  De  Long  won  the  last 
tournament,  beating  A.  F.  Allen  in  the  finals,  and  it 
was  thought  by  many  that  he  would  again  have  his 
name  on  the  club  trophy.  Treat  defaulted  to  G.  F. 
Whitney  on  Sunday  last  and  the  latter  was  beaten  by 
Haight,  6-1;  6-4. 

A.  F.  Allen  played  a  very  cool  and  effective  game 
which  brought  him  to  the  semi-finals  where  he  met 
with  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  skillful  Wilberforce, 
who,  I  may  add,  was  never  seen  to  better  advantage 
in  a  match.  Allen  captured  the  first  set  6-4,  and  lost 
the  last  two  sets,  6-2;  6-4. 

Linderman  and  Havens  defeated  Simpkius  and 
Schmieden,  three  straight  sets,  during  the  week  and 
are  very  anxious  to  give  the  Duke  and  his  partner 
some  valuable  instruction  in  the  double  game  during 
the  week. 

The  army  and  navy  officers  and  their  families  are 
now  enjoying  the  privileges  of  the  California  Tenuis 
Club  courts.  The  members  voted  on  and  decided  to 
have  this  list  added  to  the  membership  roll  of  the 
club.  The  courts  are  now  well  patronized  in  the  fore- 
noons. Among  the  lady  players  from  the  army  who 
have  played  lately  are  Mrs.  A.  T.  Dean,  Mrs.  A.  B. 
Wood.  Lieutenant  and  Mrs.  C.  G.  Lyman,  and  Miss 
Mira  Lord.  Miss  Mattie  Gibbs,  Miss  Lottie  Clarke 
and  Miss  Castle  have  also  played  during  the  past 
week. 

The  Directors  of  the  California  Club  may  at  some 
future  date  offer  a  prize  for  lady  competitors.  It  would 
be  a  good  scheme  and  would  improve  their  play  very 


much.  The  club  will  have  to  do  this  previous  to  next 
year's  ladies'  tournament,  or  else  Oakland  will  have  a 
walk  over  for  the  ladies'  all-comers. 

Even  at  this  early  date  every  one  of  the  lady  play- 
ers are  of  the  opinion  that  Miss  Ethel  Bates  will 
capture  the  event  next  season.  The  Scorer. 


The  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Oakland  Tennis 
Club  have  forwarded  to  The  Wave  a  statement  re- 
futing the  criticisms  that  have  been  made  of  their 
conduct  of  the  Coast  Championship  Doubles  Tourna- 
ment, held  on  September  9th  and  10th.  They  deny 
that  the  San  Francisco  players  were  treated  dis- 
courteously, or  that  the  strangers  were  handicapped 
in  their  efforts  to  win.  The  Directors  very  properly 
ask  any  of  the  tennis  players  who  feel  aggrieved  at 
their  treatment  to  state  their  complaint  over  their  own 
signatures,  so  that  ample  apology  may  be  made.  The 
Oakland  Club  did  not  seek  the  tournament,  but  as  its 
grounds  were  considered  good  the  players  desired  to 
use  them.  The  unusually  large  number  of  spectators 
upset  the  committee's  calculations,  but  the  best  efforts 
were  made  to  insure  the  comfort  and  convenience  of 
those  in  attendance.  The  Oakland  Club  asks  that 
those  who  were  treated  discourteously  make  a  plain 
statement  regarding  the  facts. 


A  SUCCESSFUL  SPECIALIST. 


Professor  A.  L-  Curry  has  been  very  fortu- 
nate in  his  treatment  of  tape  worms,  which 
are  a  greater  cause  of  ill-health  than  is  gen- 
erally believed.  He  removes  them  entire  in 
two  hours,  painlessly.  The  Professor  has  de- 
voted fifteen  years  to  his  studies,  and  his  com- 
bination of  herbs  and  roots  is  the  most 
efficacious  to  be  found  anywhere.  He  has 
had  many  prominent  people  under  his  care, 
and  has  treated  them  all  successfully.  He  is 
the  originator  of  the  celebrated  "  Liver  Regu- 
lator and  Sweet  Worm  Lozenges."  He  may 
be  consulted  at  his  office  free  of  charge,  or  his 
lozenges  will  be  mailed  to  any  part  of  the 
world. 


LIMES  KILL  CHOLERA  GERMS. 


Dr.  Christmas,  of  the  Pasteur  Institute  of  Paris, 
found  that  nine  grains  of  the  acid  of  limes  killed  the 
germ  of  the  bacillus  in  the  Paris  aqueduct  in  fifteen 
minutes,  and  that  two  grains  of  acid  of  limes  in  a 
quart  of  water  would  render  the  same  perfectly  harm- 
less. It  is  utterly  absurd  for  people  to  fear  limes  when 
they  are  really  a  disinfectant. 

The  Brooklyn  Board  of  Health,  in  a  pamphlet 
issued  to  the  public,  say: 

"During  an  epidemic  the  water  used  for  drinking 
purposes  should  be  boiled,  and,  to  render  it  more 
palatable,  it  may  be  placed  in  bottles  on  ice,  or  may 
be  slightly  acidulated  by  the  addition  of  limes. 

"  L.  G.  Srisovich.  " 


HYMEN  AND  POLITICS  will  shortly 
meet  at  the  altar,  when  United  States  Sena- 
tor Charles  N.  Felton  will  wed  Mrs.  J.  A.De 
Grayer.  The  news  of  the  engagement  of  the 
Senator  will  occasion  some  surprise,  as  people 
generally  thought  that  politics  occupied  so 
large  a  share  of  his  time  that  the  tender  pas- 
sion had  small  opportunity  of  asserting  itself. 
However,  I  understand  that  the  affair  is  of 
several  years'  standing,  and  that  the  rapidly 
approaching  wedding  will  be  the  consumma- 
tion of  a  long  engagement.  Senator  Felton 
has  been  one  of  the  eligibles  in  San  Fran- 
cisco and  Washington  for  a  long  time, 
and  many  wondered  why  one  so  thoroughly 
qualified  to  make  a  woman  happy  should 
refuse  to  see  the  excellent  chances  he  had  of 
changing  his  condition.    The  announcement  I 


make  of  his  engagement  will  explain  his  ap- 
parent lack  of  appreciation  of  the  many  fair 
ones  of  California  and  the  District  of  Columbia. 


Next  Wednesday  evening  there  will  be  a 
quiet  wedding  at  the  home  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  F.  Pinkham,  the  contracting  parties 
being  their  daughter,  Miss  Mattie  S.  Pink- 
ham,  and  Brainard  F.  Smith,  who  is  the  clerk 
for  the  State  Board  of  Prison  Directors  for 
Folsom  Piison. 


The  San  Piegan  rises  to  remark:  "The  Democrats 
are  not  troubling  themselves  over  Peck's  mistakes. 
The  '  peck  of  trouble  '  will  come  in  after  the  election, 
when  Peck — like  Peck's  bad  boy — will  be  on  the  stool 
of  repentance  because  his  tricks  have  been  found  out." 


YOUR    GROCER  FOR 
The  Celebrated 

GHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Bent  Free.  Menler,  Union  Sq..  N.  Y. 
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OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  September  27th.  Dear  Wave  : — 
Lovely  Grace  Henderson  didu't  invite  me  to  her 
wedding,  as  it  was  a  home  affair,  and  only  the  rela- 
tives and  most  intimate  friends  were  expected,  but 
Frank  Wellman's  little  wife  says  the  presents  were 
superb,  and  that  everything  was  just  as  sweet  and 
pretty  as  it  could  possibly  have  been,  and  that  Tom  ! 
Matthewson  was  iu  a  seventh  heaven  of  delight. 
On  the  return  from  their  honeymoon  they  will  con- 
tinue to  live  in  Fruitvale. 

The  concert,  at  the  gilded  church,  was  a  great 
financial  success,  but  the  fact  that  I  am  a  devout 
Episcopalian,  makes  me  feel  that  it  is  bad  form  to 
enjoy  myself  at  any  entertainment  given  in  a  church. 
The  ushers,  who  were  pretty  girls  of  the  400,  were 
attired  in  full  evening  dress,  and  in  some  cases  most 
terribly  decollete.  Why  will  mothers  permit  their 
daughters  to  put  themselves  on  dress  parade  before  a 
critical  public?  Dr.  Richardson  captured  the  audi- 
ence, but  I've  been  wondering,  since  Monday,  if  he 
really  didn't  enjoy  himself  more  on  Saturday  night 
than  Thursday  ?  At  any  rate,  I  am  quite  positive 
that  his  Saturday  night  audience  was  a  warmer  one. 
Oh,  for  the  glorious  privilege  of  being  a  man! 
Hettie  Henshaw's  tea  was  the  most  delightful  one 
that  it  has  ever  been  my  good  fortune  to  attend,  and 
Hettie  was  bewitching  in  an  indescribably  lovely  im- 
portation of  blue.  All  others,  even  the  professional 
beauties  who  assisted  in  receiving,  looked  faded  and 
worn  when  beside  Hettie,  who  is  so  fresh  and  health- 
ful looking.  Even  her  genial  hospitality  failed  to 
enliven  the  scene.  It  is  an  impossibility  to  brighten  a 
gathering  of  youth  and  beauty  without  members  of 
the  sterner  sex  being  present,  and  here  in  this  burg 
it  is  almost  impossible  to  secure  even  a  smile  from  the 
lordly  creatures  who  are  always  occupied  with  their 
clubs.  This  afternoon  we  are  to  be  refreshed  with 
another  tea.  The  scene  will  be  at  the  lovely  new 
home  of  the  Fred  Strattons.  What  a  pretty,  sweet 
little  woman  Mrs.  Stratton  is. 

Shafter  Howard  is  a  truant  from  Oakland  now-a- 
days.  Last  week  he  figured  as  one  of  the  ushers  at  a 
swell  wedding  on  your  side,  and  I  fear  that  a  certain 
Oakland  maiden,  who  has  been  casting  her  line  in  his 
direction,  will  be  bitterly  disappointed  ere  long. 

Now  that  the  F.  Marion  Smiths  are  coming  home 
we  can  prepare  for  some  good  old  times,  as  Mrs. 
Smith  is  a  charming  hostess,  and  original,  too,  in  her 
manner  of  entertaining.  They  have  been  having 
most  delightful  times  on  the  yacht  that  Mr.  Smith 
bought  at  the  commencement  of  the  season. 

Mr.  E.  B.  Pomeroy  and  his  blonde  charmer,  of 
Alameda,  have  had  a  fatal  quarrel.  Poor  unfortunate 
man!    His  amours  are  always  tragical. 

Mrs.  Dr.  Fish  and  her  daughter,  Mrs.  Nichols, 
leave  this  week  for  Yokohama,  to  join  Captain 
Nichol,  the  Lieutenant-Commander  of  the  navy. 
Wonder  if  they  fear  the  old  gent  needs  looking  after, 
a  la  the  divine  poet? 

"The  Russian  Honeymoon"  will  soon  be  ready  to 
present  before  the  public,  but  ever  so  many  of  our 
stingy  swells  say  that  they  will  not  give  $1.50  to  see 
Mary  Durham,  Marion  Albright,  Maud  Morrell,  Jack 
Wilson,  Alec  Rosborough,  Harry  Melvin,  and  Harry 
Wadsworth  distinguish  themselves.  Why,  we  can 
see  those  mortals  most  any  evening  in  our  drawing- 
rooms.  Why  don't  they  charge  one  dollar  and  have 
the  Goodall  attic  crowded  two  evenings?  Bessie 
Wheaton  says  the  Dram-Attics  are  more  audacious  in 
their  prices  than  Lillian  Russell. 

Didn't  I  write  you  I  had  a  secret  for  you?  Well, 
Georgie  told  me  that  Fritz  was  to  be  married  to 
Florence  Blythe,  but  I  didn't  dare  betray  her.  Hope 
that  he  will  make  a  more  devoted  husband  than 
Harry.  Yours  always,  Frou-Frou. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  ANGELES,  Sept.  27th.  Dear  Wave: — Society 
has  not  yet  become  rampant,  and  a  tea  would  be  a 
dissipation  nowadays.  Will  Edwards  added  another 
feather  to  his  universal  popularity  with  the  girls  last 
Friday  by  sending  out  souvenirs  of  double  high  five 
to  the  ladies  at  the  baseball  grounds.  Every  ladies' 
day  the  fair  maids  of  Society  flock  there  in  great  num- 
bers. The  blonde  daughter  of  the  pugilistic  judge 
knows  all  the  points  of  the  game  now,  and  her 
brunette  sister-in-law  is  always  there.     Count  Vou 

S  's  pretty  niece  is  an  habitue"  a.t  the  baseball  grounds, 

too,  and  Senator  Del  V  ,  the  artist-musician  com- 
bined, and  the  slender  Lieutenant  rarely  miss  a  game, 

We  are  going  to  be  theosophical  and  mystical  down 
here  now,  for  Miss  Louise  Off  has  started  a  "  gernal  " 
staggering  under  the  pseudonym  "The  New  Cali- 
fornian — Devoted  to  Philosophy,  Ethics,  and  Psy- 
chology." Isn't  that  simply  stupendous?  Here  is  a 
sample  of  the  articles  the  current  number  contains:  I 
"  Soul  of  the  Universe;  "  ' '  My  Soul's  Questionings; "  I 
"A  Scientific  Analysis  of  the  Units  of  Matter."  I 


Doesn't  it  give  one  "that  tired  feeling"  just  to  read 
the  titles,  let  alone  the  subject  matter? 

George  Riddle,  of  Boston,  read  here  last  week  under 
the  auspices  of  the  Woman's  Exchange,  which  is 
making  a  desperate  struggle  to  eke  out  an  existence. 
It  has  had  rather  a  turbulent  time  of  it  since  it  went 
into  the  hands  of  the  ladies  of  the  Friday  Morning 
Club,  and  no  wonder,  for  they  do  say  that  there  is 
more  genteel  squabbling  going  on  in  that  Club  than 
in  any  thiee  organizations  in  Los  Angeles.  Of  course 
it  is  done  in  a  perfectly  polite  manner,  and  all  the 
harsh  things  are  said  behind  each  other's  backs  in  the 
most  refined  and  well-bred  way,  but  some  things  leak 
out  occasionally.  The  Vice-President  is  a  combination 
Spiritualist-Theosophist,  I  understand,  and  the  Presi- 
dent isn't,  which  sort  of  complicates  things,  you  see. 
At  some  future  time  I  will  tell  you  some  of  the  doings 
of  the  Club  not  intended  for  publication.  Kit. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  September  28th.  Dear  Wave: — All  of 
us  Normalites  are  just  as  mad  as  we  can  be  at  a  hate- 
ful little  sheet  here.  It  has  published  a  letter,  a  feeble 
imitation  of  the  bright  ones  you  serve  to  your  readers, 
in  which  it  makes  us  the  butt  of  its  poor  wit.  Of 
course,  that  letter  was  written  in  their  office,  probably 
by  some  youth  who  has  been  snubbed  by  our  beauties, 
so  he  calls  us  all  homely,  and  says  we  are  the  ugliest 
lot  of  girls  that  ever  were  seen.  Now,  anybody  can 
see  that  from  the  teachers  down  we  are  a  splendidly, 
handsome  lot  of  women  and  girls.  Graceful  as  Del- 
sarte  can  make  us,  we  have  thrown  corsets  to  the — no, 
to  the  silly  girls  who  yet  wear  them;  we  ride  bicycles, 
run  races,  have  discarded  petticoats,  and  display  the 
beautiful  curves  of  our  fine  figures  in  a  manner  to  win 
admiration  from  all — and  yet  this  little  weakling  says 
there  is  only  one  handsome  woman  here,  and  she  a 
married  one.    Ye  Gods  !  must  we  endure  all  this? 

Then  some  other  silly  paper  has  tried  to  make  a 

Society  affair  of  the  fall  from  grace  of  Mrs.  H  y. 

She  never  was  in  Society.   Only  a  shop  girl  at  Hale's. 

We  need  a  McAllister  here  badly  to  teach  us  what 
constitutes  Society.  The  list,  if  made  out,  would  be 
briefer  than  the  Oakland  list.  Shopgirls,  tailors,  and 
cobblers  are  not  usually  of  the  hattt  ton,  are  they  ? 

Now  the  unpleasant  affair  of  Dr.  C  was  differ- 
ent. He  belongs  to  an  old  family.  His  sisters  were 
the  sweetest  creatures  alive,  and  never,  never — that  is, 
"hardly  ever,"  snubbed  anyone  who  was  earning  an 
honest  living.  They  were  always  found  in  the  first 
circles — say  at  "The  Rectory  "  and  such  places — but 
the  H  s,  no. 

Sweet  Lucie  Ryland  was  in  town  the  other  day. 
She  grows  prettier  every  hour  she  lives. 

We  are  warming  up  in  politics.  Everything  is  har- 
monious in  the  Republican  works,  because,  you  see, 
they  know,  indeed,  which  king  they  serve,  but  the 
Democrats  are  just  pulling  each  other  all  to  pieces, 

"iu  the  usual  way."    Clement  P          is  coming  out 

strong  as  a  reformer.  Seems  odd  to  a  good  many, 
because  he  stands  so  much  in  need  of  a  little  reform- 
ing himself. 

The  Schemmels  have  bought  Dr.  Pott's  place  on 
the  Alameda.  They  will  probably  entertain  a  good 
deal  as  Mrs.  S  is  a  great  social  favorite. 

Mrs.  William  D         has  made  a  successful  bid  for 

leadership  in  Catholic  circles,  by  offering  her  house 
to  the  delayed  "  Cushion  Party."  Had  the  affair  been 
at  the  Murphys  I  should  have  been  there,  for  Mrs. 

M         knows  exactly  how  to  entertain,  but  Mrs. 

D— —  is  a  novice,  and  I  don't  like  to  be  experimented 
on.  The  "  Conversation  Club,"  which  meets  on  First 
Street,  was  sadly  disappointed  in  The  Wave  last 
week,  and  won't  buy  any  papers  this  week.  They 
were  anticipating  a  rare  dish,  and  were  all  "so  sorry 
for  Lou,"  so  was  Babbler. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  September  27th.  Dear  Wave  :— 
Prepare  yourself  for  a  surprise!  I  have  no  less  than 
three  weddings  of  which  to  tell  you.  After  my  groan- 
ings  and  complainings  on  this  subject,  I  feel  very 
much  elated  that  a  change  has  come.  First  on  the 
list  are  the  nuptials  of  Ethel  Deuel  to  Mr.  Spratt ;  I 
am  told  that  her  friends  are  quite  angry  with  her  for 
keeping  them  in  the  'lark  for  s<  >  long  a  time.  Just  to 
think,  she  had  been  married  almost  a  month  before 
she  told  one  single  soul.  Never  can  it  be  said  that  a 
woman  is  not  capable  of  keeping  a  secret.  As  the 
groom's  home  is  in  Vancouver  I  presume  they  will 
reside  there,  and  so  we  must  bid  farewell  to  one  of  our 
prettiest  girls.  I  am  sorry  for  John  and  that  other 
swain,  but  they  must  cheer  up;  better  luck  next  time 
may  attend  them. 

On  Wednesday  evening  of  last  week  the  genial  and 
ever-popular  Major  Gett  led  a  blushing  bride  to  the 
altar.  We  began  to  think  that  he  intended  remaining 
a  bachelor, but  he  surpri-cd  us  all  by  becoming  a  Ben- 
edict before  we  were  even  aware  of  his  intentions. 
On  their  return  from  the  wedding  tour  they  will  com- 


mence housekeeping  in  the  newly-furnished  cottage 
awaiting  them.  To  the  other  young  men  of  our  city 
I  will  say,  "  Go  thou  and  do  likewise."  If  they  do 
not  hurry  themselves  our  fairest  flowers  will  be 
plucked  by  stranger  hands  and  transplanted  to  for- 
eign soil.  It  is  a  matter  of  much  surprise  that  our 
girls  so  seldom  marry  the  men  in  their  own  place. 

Tuesday  afternoon  witnessed  the  nuptials  of  Delia 
Magann  and  Mr.  Cowan,  of  Victoria.  As  no  one  was 
asked  but  the  family  I  can  tell  you  none  of  the  par- 
ticulars. One  thing  we  are  safe  in  presuming  is  that 
the  bride  looked  lovely.  They  left  immediately  for 
Monterey.  I  understand  that  the  groom  is  young, 
wealthy,  and  good  looking,  so  we  are  safe  in  proffer- 
ing them  all  good  wishes  and  congratulations. 
Victoria,  I  am  told,  is  not  only  a  land  flowing  with 
the  traditional  milk  and  honey,  but  absolutely  swarm- 
ing with  young  men.  I  wish  I  were  better  acquainted 
with  Mrs.  Cowan;  she  might  ask  me  to  visit  her; 
it  is  just  my  luck;  I  have  always  known  the  wrong 
people. 

What  are  Jennie  and  Ted  doing  these  days?  I 
have  not  seen  them  since  we  had  such  fun  at  the 
races.  The  Directors'  stand  is  the  best  place  to  thor- 
oughly enjoy  yourself.  But,  goodness,  didn't  the 
people  crowd  in  ?  On  warm  days  it  was  simply  suffo- 
cating. But  it  is  better  to  be  a  little  uncomfortable  if 
you  can  save  your  money,  and,  at  the  same  time  do 
the  swell  thing. 

Mrs.  S  has  returned  from  Castle  Crags  snd  Mrs. 

Wright  from  Monterey,  they  may  be  seen  driving 
out  together  quite  often.  The  visitors  have  all  gone 
home  and  we  have  settled  down  to  our  accustomed 
quiet,  so,  I  fear  me,  that  my  next  letter  will  be  very 
dull,  but  such  as  it  is,  you  may  always  be  sure  of  a 
weekly  budget  from  NlNA. 


UNSATISFIED. 


This  longing,  this  yearning, 
This  covetous  burning 

For  that  which  I  ne'er  can  possess. 
In  me  is  a  passion, 
Not  after  a  fashion, 

Which  mere  worldly  law  can  repress. 

I'll  seek  a  physician, 
Some  cranky  magician, 

With  science  unbounded  by  girth. 
And  call  for  a  portion 
To  shatter  this  notion, 

In  one  who  is  wanting — The  Earth. 

— Chicago  Figaro. 


The  elegant  fall  importation  of  suitings,  overcoat- 
ings, and  pantaloonings  by  J.  M.  Litchfield  &  Co.,  12 
Post,  are  now  being  displayed.  The  patterns  ex- 
hibited are  the  neatest  seen  here  in  years— the  very 
latest  styles  and  modes.  Their  cutter,  as  an  artist,  is 
second  to  none  on  the  Coast.  His  frock  coats  are 
absolutely  perfect. 


There  is  but  one  Decker  Piano,  and  that  is  Decker 
Bros.— the  one  used  by  artists,  and  known  the  world 
over  as  faultless  in  tone,  touch,  and  fiuish.  Kohler 
&  Chase  are  agents  for  these  incomparable  iustur- 
meuts,  26,  28,  and  30  O'Farrell  Street. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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T  II  K  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  luave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave  From  Ski'T.  3,  1892.  arrive 


".On  a  m 

7  .30  a  m 

7.30  a  m 

6.00  a  m 

8  00  a  m 
8  .10  a  ui 


9.00  a  ru 

•9.00  a  m 
1^.00  in 
•1.00  )>  in 
IJM  p  m 

3  00  |>  m 

4  00  p  m 

4.00  p  m 

(30pm 
4. HO  p  ill 
•4  30  p  tu 
6  30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  BO 
•6.00  p  m 

6.00  p  in 
t7.0o  p  ra 

7.00  p  in 


Benicia,  Ruiusey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  S.tn  Kamon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Iiaiis  

Ailmtie  Express  for  0.  dei.  and  East 

Niles,  8au  J  se,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  an. I  Ked 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Ix>s  Angeles,  Deni- 
ing,  El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Uaywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  Ri\er  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards,  .Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  ami  Fresno  

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  LI  Ve ratio  and  Santa 
Kosa  

Beuicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Niles  and  IA  ermore....   

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakergfield, 
Santa  Harbai-a  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  ami  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Buuol  and  Livermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East  . .   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Pixpress.  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Red' >ing.  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  in 
T2. 15  p  m 
16.15  p  in 

6  .15  p  n> 
7.16  p  m 
9.45  p  ui 


4.45  p  ni 

8  45  p  m 

"8.45  p  m 

7.15  p  m 

•9  00  p  m 

12.45  p  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•8.45  a  m 

8  45  a  m 

8.16  a  m 
7.45  a  m 

9.15  a  m 
t8.45  p  m 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSAUTO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
R\FAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.m.;  1:46,  3:25,5:00,5:40, 
6:20  r.M.    (Sundays!— 8:0U,  9:00,  10:00,  11:30  a.  m.;  12.30,  1:30, 

2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  P.M.  ^  

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sausalito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45"  P.  M. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.:  3:25,  5:00.  5:40,  6:20  r.M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00. 
11:30  a.  II.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdaysat 

1:45  p.  M. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAX  FRANCISCO  iweek  days)— 6:10,  6:45, 
7:45.  MS,  11:05  a.  m . :  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00, 11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:25,  3:40.  5:15,  6:06,  7-.C0  p.m.  Extra 
triii  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  r.  m.    Fare,  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)" 6:25,' 6:68, 
7:58,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  6:05  p.  m.  (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:1.0  a.  m.;  1:20,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,  6:30  p.  m.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
'rip-  

From  SA  OSALITO  for  SAX  FRANCISCO  i  week  days)— 6:45,  7:15, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p.  M.  (Sundavs)— 8:45, 
10:8ll,  11:40  A.  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  p.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  p.  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  M.  i  Week 
5:00  p.  m  )  days. 
8:00  A.  M  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loina,  Point  Reyes 
and  Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  M.  |  Week 
6:15  p.  m.  (  days. 
8:15  p.  m.  Sundays 

7  30  A.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  m  Sundays 
5:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Tomales,  Howards,  L  ...          ,,  , 
Duncan  Mills,                 «■  Mondays 
Cazadero  and                      Week  days 
Way  Stations.        8:18  e-  M  Sui.dajs 

S  \  M  A  CRUZ  DIVISION 


17.45  a.  m.    S  indav  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Oatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    18.05  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo^e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Roulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *ln.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 


COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Tonnaeud  Sts.) 


•7.00  a  m 

17.30  a  m 
8.15  a  m 


19.30  a  m 

10.37  a  m 
12  15  p  m 
•2  30  p  m 


•3.30  p  m 
•4  30  p  m 
6.15  p  m 
6.30  p  m 
til. 45  p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa>  Stations  

Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'u 

San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  S>n  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Principal  Way  Stations  

"Sunday  Exeursion "  Train  to  Menlo 
Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   

Cemetery.  Menlo  I'ark  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 
Way  Stations  

San  Jose, Gilr.  y  and  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38 
18  28 


p  m 
])  in 


Thirty-day  Excursion — Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion — Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reyes  H.S6;  Tomales,  $2;  Howards,  $2.50;  Cazailoro,  *3. 
Sunday  Excursion — Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Re\es,  SI;  Tomales, 

?1.50;  Howards,  $2;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  $2  50. 


1HROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  exceptedl 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gnalala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendrciuo  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 

North  i  'oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  i:  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SAXSOME  STREET. 


6.10  p  m 


{2.45 
5.03 
3.30 


•10.37 
•9  47 
•8.06 
8.48 
6.35 
17.30 


p  m 
p  ni 
p  m 


a  m 

a  m 

a  m 

a  m 

a  m 

p  m 


•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      J  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  M.;  30,  3:30,  6:05,  6:20  P.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:15  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbek  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  II. 

Sattbdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Si'NDAYS— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  H. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SKItVICK  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
AMI   Mil:  CONTISENT. 

Maunitiei  nt  new  twin-screw  steam- 
ers of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  re  ord  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tickets  to  Loudon,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva.  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  etc. 

M  KD1TKKRAKEAN 
EXPRESS  LINE. 

WXBTBB  8EBV1CE 
From  New   York  to  Genoa  and 
I  Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent tu  in->cr.  \v  express  tteaiuers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dee.  1,  Jan.  5,  Jan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  8. 
Fuerst  Bismarek  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaeeio  (CorMeal,  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  ami  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Bmyrna,  Constantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers,  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


-apply  to— 


a.  w.  MYEK,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  ni 
6:06  p  ni 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 
7:25  pm 

8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  ru 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Dklah. 

7:25  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6.10pm 

7:40  am 
3:30  pm 

S:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:60  a  rc 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  ni 
3:30  p  in  ."  on  pm 

Scbastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  |i  in 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOrlOLtUUU,    AUCKLAND   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3ooo-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA    12  M.  Oct.  14,  iioj 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — October  5th, 8.  S.  "San  Bias,"  October  15th, 
S.  8.  "City  of  Sydney,"  October  25th,  S.  S.  "San  Jose." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Forts 
and  I'aiiama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  oiling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— October  18th.  1892,  S.  8.  "  Colima." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hong-kong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "Peru."  Satur- 
d&y,  October  15,  at  3  p.  m.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday, 
Nor.  6,  at  3  P  M  ;  8.  8.  "City  of  Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26, 
I  at  3  p.m.;  S.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday,  December  6,  at 
3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  und 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


FOR  HONOL1UL1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Oct.  26,  1892 

For  Freight  or   Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Geu'l  Agents. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE oflondon 

1  ik  orpiiriiteil  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I).  17)30  -J 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -  8,960,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  101  Montgomery  St, 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICES. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of"  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Erancisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  pavment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    Bv  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California 
location  of  works,  Storey  Count}',  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given ,  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  eleventh  day  of  August, 
1892,  an  assessment,  No.  39,  of  twenty-five  (25)  cents 
per  share,  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  cor- 
poration, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold 
coin  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  company, 
room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  sixteenth  day  of  September,  1892,  will 
be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction , 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  fourth  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay 
the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the  costs  of 
advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By  order  of  the 
Board  of  Directors.       R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  20,  331  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco, 
California. 


HALE  &  NORCROSS  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business, 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Vir- 
ginia Mining  District,  Storey  County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  eleventh  (nth)  day  of 
August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  102)  of  Fifty  Cents 
(50c)  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of 
the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  26,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  fifteenth  (15th)  day  of  Septem- 
ber, 1S92,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction,  and  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  FRIDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day  of 
October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 

A.  B.  THOMPSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  26,  Nevada   Block,  No.  309  Mont- 
gomery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  .CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  *10,190,:H9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  ISM 


WM,  SEXTON, 

Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SA.NS0ME  ST 


R.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub'Manager 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
G*vp>it«.l,      -      -      S  23, 000,000 

 PAOIFIO  BRANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  41S  California  St.,  S.  f. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  tiy  Royal  Charter  17.-0 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Oi  London,  Established  836 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Fram  iico 


PACIFIC  DEPABTMENT 

Ljaardian  A^arance  Co.  $nn  *  Fire  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 

$  6,000,000 
f21,911,915 


Paid-up  Capital 
Cash  Assets  - 


01  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 


Cash  Assets  • 
Assets  in  America 


$9,031,000 
$1,966,830 


WM.  I.  LANDERS,  Gen 'l  Anient,  205  sansome  St.,  san  Francisco,  cal, 


THE    W  AV  K  . 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


TRY 


IB  .  FROSS 

824  BUSH 


The  Tribune 
has  the 
largest 
circulation. 


- 

50 

- 
— 

H 
— 


The  Tribune 

has 

exclusively  the 

Associated 
Press  Reports. 


NEWS. 


-»THE«- 

Oakland 
Tribune 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPER 


BY  OAERIER 
50c.  PER  MONTH 


PUSH. 


The  Tribune 

publishes  the 

most 
Want  Ads. 


o 

M 

- 


The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  **toffii.^™SSSlfcd" 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCK8  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducke. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


UUILiLiIAmS,    DimOfiD    &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  FINE  STREETS. 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  E030EA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— "Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Faotobies— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Pert  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Port  Wayne,  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
8team  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


float?  Brarpdt 


,Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

ress.  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  r°->      „  _ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  StB.  S.  r. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


KOHLER  &  GHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farroll  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL.  ' 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Sapper,  Wedding  m« 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

tELBPKOMB    NO.  1080 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


}i.S.  Bridge  &<$o. 

^IWEHCHANT  TAILORS 


622  Market  Street 


Up-Stairs 
Opp.  Palace  Hotel 


San  Francisco,  Gal. 

Many  novelties  in  Imported  wear.       Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


WELLS  FARGO  &  CO.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,250,000 

DIRECTORS  : 

John  J.  Valentine,   -  President 
LlowlTevis      Lcland  Stanford      Oliver  KMtidge      James  C.  Fargo 

Geo.  E.  Gray   Charles  F.  Crocker  W.  F.  »»ad    Dudley  Evans 
IIemiv  Wadswortii,  Cashier  Homer  S.  KING.  Manager 

J.  L.  Brows  k,  Asst  Cashier 
Receive  depositu,  in»un  letters  of  credit,  and  trim/met 
a  f/eneral  hanking  buaineiM. 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

patent 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL 


SOHKES 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

un^anedVfor8the  Price.  |  BY  RON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

V 1 £  1<£  YI5  <  >  I )  Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offer! 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A:  Swain 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OGClDEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Homa         — Centrally  Loeeted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

m.  loom,  Hm«|w 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
♦    ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Ricli  Wine 


THE  HICH  EST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  C  cart 


To 


so. 

To 


the  x  N 


4144 


TELEPHONE  5322^ 


Iv.    GROTHWBLI^  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance 


318   MONTGOMERY  STREET 

~><r  SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particnlars. 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

This  week,  I  take  pleasure  in  presenting  to  the 
readers  of  The  Wave  the  portrait  of  John  C.  Quinn, 
Collector  of  Internal  Revenue  at  this  port.  Mr. 
Quinn  has  been  in  politics  for  many  years,  and  has  a 
large  personal  following,  with  whom  he  is  very 
popular.  His  appointment  was  received  from  Presi- 
dent Harrison,  and  he  has  administered  the  affairs  of 
his  office  in  a  very  acceptable  manner. 


SPLASHES. 


THAT  DIRECTOR  HOLDEN  will  remain 
>ng  in  control  of  the  Lick  Observatory  I 
.ave  excellent  reasons  to  doubt.  Strange  as 
tt  may  appear,  he  does  not  enjoy  the  regard 
and  estimation  of  the  Regents,  his  masters,  and 
I  believe  they  have  gone  so  far  as  to  demand 
explanations  from  him.  The  retirement  of 
Professor  Burnham  and  the  complaints  of  other 
competent  astronomers,  whom  his  manner 
has  driven  from  Mt.  Hamilton,  are  too  loud  to 
be  ignored.  The  institution  cannot  afford  the 
loss  of  such  eminent  observers  for  the  mere 
pleasure  of  paying  Director  Holden  $4000  per 
annum.  His  resignation  would  have  been  in 
hand  ere  now  but  for  the  violent  attacks  of  the 
Examiner. 

Not  that  every  word  this  journal  has  printed 
lacked  justification.  On  the  contrary.  The 
Regents,  however,  are  averse  to  permitting  the 
impression  go  abroad  that  a  newspaper  forced 
them  to  take  action,  nor  are  they  willing  to 
leave  it  in  Holden's  power  to  claim  he  was 
driven  from  Mount  Hamilton  by  journalistic 
persecution.  As  soon  as  the  wordy  war  blows 
over  the  great  man  will  hand  in  his  resigna- 
tion, and  it  will  be  accepted  with  avidity. 
The  difficulty  with  the  charges  preferred 
against  Holden  in  the  past  is  that  they  have 
not  been  tangible.    It  is  hard  to  condense  into 


a  strong  complaint  a  series  of  petty  slights 
and  snubs.  His  campaign  against  his  emi- 
nent subordinates  was  conducted  on  feminine 
lines.  Nothing  was  too  small,  mean,  or  trivial 
for  him.  The  result  was,  the  lives  of  these 
men  were  made  a  burden,  and,  after  complain- 
ing, Burnham  resigned,  and  I  should  not  be 
surprised  to  hear  of  his  return  to  Mount  Ham- 
ilton as  Director. 

*  *  * 

MAJOR  POWELL,  I  am  informed  by  those 
who  know,  has  as  good  a  chance  of  being 
elected  President  of  the  State  University  as 
Loring  Pickering  who  is  not  a  candidate. 
Doubtless  he  is  a  very  learned  and  able  man, 
but  the  Board  has  made  up  its  mind  to  have 
Professor  Moses.  He  will  be  elected  early 
next  year.  Just  how  Professors  Howison  and 
Kellogg  will  receive  this  painful  intelligence 
I  can  only  conjecture,  but  they  may  take  my 
word  for  it  and  shape  their  course  accordingly. 
The  coming  President  has  strong  friends 
among  the  Regents  who  are  convinced  he  is 
the  right  man  for  the  place.  The  admirable 
endorsement  he  has  received  from  Presidents 
Elliott,  White,  and  others  insure  him  atten- 
tion, and,  I  believe,  his  reputation  will  yet  be 
but  little  inferior  to  theirs. 

*  *  * 

It  is  time  that  the  University  had  over  it  a 
man  whose  associations  are  partly  Californian. 
This  policy  of  going  East  for  individuals  to 
fill  our  important  places  will,  in  the  end,  wreck 
all  our  institutions,  for  it  removes  the  pros- 
pects of  promotion.  What  use  is  it  to  struggle 
if  there  is  to  be  no  reward  ? 

*  *  * 

WISE  VIRGINS  are  joining  the  Crocker 
Auxiliary  in  numbers.  I  am  sure  there  is  not 
now  a  more  popular  organization  in  town,  for 
the  impression  has  gone  abroad  that  member- 
ship in  it  means  matrimony  sooner  or  later. 
Some  weeks  ago  I  commented  on  the  number 
of  maidens  who  had  achieved  marriage  and, 
presumably,  happiness  while  under  the  aegis 
of  the  Auxiliary,  and  the  re-enforcements  I 
allude  to  are  by  some  attributed  to  the  para- 
graph in  question.  It  seems  to  me  the  admir- 
able record  the  organization  has  achieved 
would  be  an  excellent  reason  for  not  joining 
it.  Lightning,  it  is  said,  seldom  strikes  twice 
in  the  same  place,  and  the  chances  are  that  a 
year  or  so  must  elapse  before  there  is  another 
engagement  announced  in  the  ranks  of  Mrs. 
Scott's  proteges. 

*  *  * 

Against  this  somber  possibility  is  opposed 
the  fact  that  the  girls  who  compose  the  Auxil- 
iary are  exceedingly  attractive.  In  a  given 
number  of  damsels  the  average  of  actual 
beauty  seldom  ranges  over  ten  per  cent  of  the 
total.    Of  the  girls  who  were  assisting  the  old 


people  to  tea  and  sandwiches  at  the  Home, 
the  other  evening,  at  least  one  in  every 
three  was  worth  looking  twice  at.  To  give  a 
list  of  them  all  is  beyond  .  my  capacity;  the 
names  of  half  a  dozen,  indeed,  have  escaped 
my  memory,  but  only  a  very  hard  heart  would 
remain  unaffected  in  such  an  environment. 
Here  are  a  few,  however:  Miss  Mabel  Love, 
Miss  Gardiner,  Miss  Mulford,  Miss  Paddock, 
the  Le  Counts,  whose  type  is  very  charming, 
and  Miss  Nellie  Boyd. 

The  Auxiliary  has  monthly  gatherings,  at 
which  an  effort  is  made  to  entertain  the  old 
people  with  musical  or  dramatic  performances. 
However  successful  the  attainment,  the  in- 
tention of  the  participants  is  so  admirable  as 
to  excuse  sins  of  omission  or  commission.  A 
"Game  of  Cards"  was  played  by  some  am- 
bitious amateurs  on  Tuesday  evening  last, 
and  every  one  seemed  as  thoroughly  satisfied 
with  the  dramatis  persona?  as  they  were  with 
themselves.  The  occasion  brought  out  the 
membership  in  force,  and  a  very  agreeable 
evening  was  had.  They  are  a  very  fortunate 
set  of  old  people  to  have  so  many  charming 
girls  ministering  to  their  necessities. 

*  *  * 

AT  WHICH  BALL  to  come  out  is  the  im- 
portant question  that  distracts  the  charming 
heads  of  a  dozen  pretty  debutantes.  The 
Concordia  Club  opens  the  season  with  a  grand 
hop  on  the  fifteenth;  two  weeks  later  the 
San  Francisco  Verein  produces  Columbus  in  a 
manner  to  defy  criticism  and  competition.  In 
some  sets  the  Verein  affairs  are  considered 
most  agreeable,  for  the  social  plunge,  while 
others  insist  on  the  Concordia  or  noth- 
ing. It  is  said  the  advantage  of  the  former 
lies  in  the  fact  that  between  acts  the  gilded 
youth  are  given  an  opportunity  of  paying 
compliments  to  the  debuting  maidens.  They 
are  thus  spared  the  ordeal  of  dashing  in 
medias  res  at  once.  However,  tradition  fights 
on  the  side  of  the  Concordia. 

*  *  * 

That  the  Club's  endorsement  of  a  debutante 
means  scores  of  future  dances  is  a  fact  not 
likely  to  be  lost  sight  of.  Nothing  if  not 
patriotic,  the  Concordia  men  ever  rally  to  the 
support  of  the  latest  bevy  of  belles.  They 
have  the  advantage  of  the  Verein  in  numbers 
— everything  else  being  equal,  and  the  chances 
are  for  a  long  season.  However,  there  is  as 
much  esprit  dc  corps  in  the  .Sutter  Street  organ- 
ization, and  I  am  quite  sure  that  the  blushing 
maiden  whose  debut  is  made  under  the 
auspices  of  Columbus  will  have  no  cause  to 
regret  her  mode  of  entrance  into  "  the  swim." 
In  the  meantime,  however,  frocks  are  being 
designed   and   executed,   jewels  are  being 
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selected,  aud  preparations  of  all  kinds  made 
for  the  plunge. 

THE  RAPID  MANNER  in  which  matri- 
monial alliances  are  maturing  must  strike  the 
most  purblind  of  observers.  Such  a  huge  crop 
of  engagements  as  the  dailies  announced  last 
Sunday  seems  to  denote  tremendous  activity 
on  the  part  of  Cupid.  The  most  notable  is 
that  of  Mr.  Sam  Rosenbaum  and  Miss  Lewis. 
Both  are  rich,  though  he  has  the  advantage — 
at  least  in  point  •  of  possessions.  He  is  the 
eldest  son  of  the  late  capitalist,  who  left  an 
estate  of  something  like  $2,000,000,  acquired, 
like  that  of  the  Brandensteins  and  others,  in 
the  tobacco  business.  I  believe  the  prospect- 
ive groom  has  already  half  a  million  in  his 
own  right.  His  brother  married  Miss  Ehr- 
man  some  time  ago.  Miss  Lewis  is  a  tall, 
graceful  brunette,  very  charming  and  interest- 
ing. Her  father  is  a  member  of  the  banking 
firm  of  Lewis  &  Kales,  of  Arizona. 

*  *  * 

Another  engagement  is  that  of  Henry  Ahpel, 
a  member  of  the  Concordia  and  Calliopean 
Clubs,  quite  well  known  in  social  circles,  and 
Miss  Cora  Levy,  whose  father  was  a  wealthy 
merchant  at  San  Jose.  Mr.  Ahpel  is  in  the 
insurance  business,  and,  like  his  bride  that  is 
to  be,  has  many  friends  who  have  kept  him 
busy  receiving  congratulations. 

*  *  * 

THIS  IS  THE  TIME  when  Society 
organizes  its  clubs.  Not,  indeed,  that  Society 
ever  exhibits  commendable  zeal  in  this,  or  any 
other,  direction.  But  that  is  another  story. 
The  "School  for  Scandal  "  is  the  first  to  take 
the  field,  and  if  the  promise  of  its  name  is 
fulfilled,  it  should  be  worth  belonging  to. 
However,  I  am  told  this  title  is  to  be  regarded 
rather  as  an  antithesis  than  as  accurately  de- 
scribing the  tendencies  of  the  institution. 
Mrs.  Williams  is  its  Alma  Mater,  and  at  her 
mansion  on  Octavia  Street  the  members  are 
to  meet.  "The  School  for  Scandal"  is  for 
girls  only,  its  purposes  are  literary,  musical, 
and  dramatic,  and  every  second  Monday  it 
gathers  to  be  entertained  in  one  way  or 
another.  Sometimes  a  comedy  will  be  given, 
at  others  a  minor  tragedy.  Or,  perhaps, 
there  will  be  music,  or  a  recitation,  which 
will  surely  bring  to  light  lots  of  latent  talent. 

*  *  * 

Once  a  month — on  every  fourth  Thursday — 
there  is  to  be  a  dance.  Not  a  Cricket  Club 
small  and  early,  but  a  jolly  gathering  to  which 
each  girl  will  invite  a  man  and  the  hostess 
will  ask  as  many  more  as  she  pleases.  At  the 
very  beginning  of  the  season,  therefore,  there 
is  a  promise  of  at  least  five  hops  which  should 
prove  very  jolly  and  enjoyable.  The  "  School 
for  Scandal "  deserves  to  become  a  social  insti- 
tution of  the  first  magnitude. 

*  *  * 

THESE  ARE  HALCYON  DAYS  at  the 
Century  Club.  The  Wednesday  afternoon 
gatherings  are  growing  even  more  in  popularity 
than  before.  One  hears  occasionally  interesting 
debates.    The  membership,  too,  has  reached 


the  second  hundred,!  and  the  decorations  on 
important  occasions  are  something  to  dream 
of.  Last  Wednesday,  when  Edmund  Russell 
lectured  on  Delsarte  and  the  group  of  subjects 
with  which  he  is  identified,  the  assembly- 
room  was  hung  with  pink  and  white  flowers. 
Really  the  effect  was  admirable  and  was  ad- 
mired by  the  gesthete  himself  in  no  un- 
measured terms.  Mr.  Russell  proved  an 
agreeable  disappointment.  Instead  of  being 
affected,  or '  lackadaisically  graceful,  as  most 
of  his  auditors  anticipated,  he  was  very  manly, 
outspoken,  and  denunciatory  of  frauds,  shams, 
and  gestures. 

In  fact  he  was  interesting  and  piquant;  his 
theories  proved  tenable,  acceptable,  and  were 
lucidly  expressed.  On  concluding  he  was 
very  generously  congratulated,  and,  I  believe, 
is  to  be  permitted  the  use  of  the  Club's  lecture- 
rooms  for  the  course  he  purposes  delivering 
here.  So  far,  Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney  has 
proved  a  capable  and  dignified  President,  and 
I  trust,  under  her  regime,  the  institution  will 
broaden  its  policy,  and  be  something  more 
than  an  afternoon  tea  club  with  pretensions  to 
be  regarded  as  the  centre  of  Sweetness  and 
Light  in  the  midst  of  this  Philistia. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  has  just  passed 
through  a  period  of  excitement.  It  was  said 
that  a  gentleman  had  been  called  before  the 
Board  of  Directors  to  explain  why  he  told  me 
about  the  grand  banquet  Joseph  D.  Redding 
gave  to  T.  Henry  French  and  nine  other  dis- 
tinguished impresarios,  literary,  social,  and 
legal  lights.  A  terrible  fate  was  promised  the 
man  who  had  divulged  a  secret  that  every- 
body was  talking  about,  and  some  members 
even  went  as  far  as  saying  that  the  Board 
would  expel  the  wretch  if  he  confessed  the 
crime.  Of  course,  the  Board  had  no  such 
intention;  if  they  had  expelled  the  men  who 
talked  of  Mr.  Redding' s  big  dinner  the 
Bohemian  Club  would  have  lost  some  of  its 
best  members. 

*  *  * 

The  unfortunate  feature  of  the  ' '  investiga- 
tion "  lay  in  the  fact  that  the  gentleman  cited 
to  appear  was  as  innocent  of  telling  about  the 
dinner  as  was  Mr.  Redding  himself.  The 
latter  related  a  story  that  I  printed,  and  then 
asked  if  a  man's  club  was  not  his  castle,  and 
if  stories  told  there  were  not  as  sacred  as  those 
that  provoke  mirth  at  his  own  table.  They 
are,  with  a  difference.  A  good  story  is  of 
such  rare  achievement  that  the  author  is  usu- 
ally not  content  with  telling  it  once;  and  if  it 
has  its  initial  presentation  over  the  walnuts 
and  wine  in  his  own  dining-room  it  will 
shortly  be  heard  on  the  street.  The  story 
that  Mr.  Redding  brought  forth  at  his  ban- 
quet at  the  Bohemian  Club  was  of  the  vintage 
of  1889 — I  think  that  is  when  it  caused  its 
first  laugh,  at  least  I  can't  recall  it  as  ante- 
dating that  year.  It  has  been  told  on  occa- 
sions since  that  year.  As  it  was  issued  before 
the  copyright  law  was  passed,  neither  Mr. 
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Redding  nor  Mr.  Bouvier  could  object  if  it 
were  put  into  print.  It  is  a  matter  of  regret 
that  a  story  as  old  as  that  should  have  ap- 
peared in  these  columns. 

=t=  *  * 

But  I  doubt  that  Mr.  Redding  objected  to 
the  publication  of  the  facts  of  his  splendid 
dinner  as  much  as  to  the  inadvertent  allusion  I 
made  to  the  Ovid  Musin  affair.  When  the 
violinist  was  blackballed,  Mr.  Redding  saw 
all  the  members  of  the  Election  Committee 
and  requested  them  to  sign  a  paper  stating 
they  had  not  used  the  deadly  pellets,  and 
Musin  was  declared  elected.  It  was,  probably, 
to  get  at  the  author  of  that  story  that  the  "  in- 
vestigation "  was  begun.  But  the  Club  itself 
gave  publicity  to  it  before  I  printed  it.  By 
referring  to  the  catalogue  on  pictures  ex- 
hibited by  non-artists  at  the  Club,  I  find  Mr. 
C.  Osgood  Hooker's  contribution  was  entitled, 
"  How  Joseph  Intimidated  the  Election  Com- 
mittee." The  picture  had  for  its  subject  the 
efforts  Mr.  Redding  made  to  have  the  com- 
mittee see  the  error  of  its  way  in  voting 
against  Musin. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  it  is  unnecessary  to  state  that  no 
one  was  in  danger  of  expulsion  for  talking 
about  Mr.  Redding's  banquet.  No  person 
will  believe  for  a  moment  that  dinners  would 
be  given  if  people  were  not  to  talk  about 
them.  Displays  of  hospitality  are  made  as 
much  for  the  purpose  of  exciting  conversation 
as  for  showing  an  interested  kindness  to  a 
visitor.  It  is  to  be  regretted,  however,  that  Mr. 
Redding  should  have  made  so  much  trouble 
over  the  publication  of  his  story;  and  that  his 
efforts  to  bring  an  offender  to  the  justice  of 
the  Board  of  Directors  should  have  been  made 
public  in  a  morning  paper  is  also  a  matter  to 
be  deprecated.  The  person  who  gave  that 
news  to  the  Call  should  be  found  and  ex- 
pelled, as  it  was  done  in  malice,  and  for  the 
avowed  purpose  of  injuring  Mr.  Bouvier. 
Mr.  Redding  should  explain  what  he  knows 
about  that. 

*  *  * 

Spencer  Buckbee  and  Miss  Emma  Durbrow 
were  married  at  noon  on  Thursday  at  the  Dur- 
brow residence  on  Bush  Street.  It  was  com- 
paratively a  quiet  affair  as  only  the  immediate 
friends  of  the  contracting  parties  were  present. 
The  bride  looked  very  charming  in  white  bro- 
caded silk  trimmed  with  point  lace.  Pretty 
Miss  Annie  Buckbee,  in  pale  pink,  was  her 
maid  of  honor.  Walter  Newhall  was  best 
man,  and  the  ceremony  was  performed  by 
Rev.  W.  W.  Davis.  The  usual  breakfast,  at 
which  the  health  of  the  happy  pair  was  drunk, 
was  followed  by  a  reception,  and  by  the  after- 
noon train  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Buckbee  sped  away 
to  Southern  California  where  they  will  spend 
their  honeymoon. 

The  Brown-Ganz  wedding,  celebrated  on 
Tuesday  last,  was  quite  an  elaborate  affair. 
Dr.  Voorsanger  tied  the  nuptial  knot  with 
his  usual  dexterity,  and  as  the  bridal 
party  approached  him,  a  choir  of  ladies 
chanted  the  wedding  march  from  "  Lohen- 
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grin."  This  is  a  variation  on  the  stere- 
otyped form  of  procedure  and  the  effect 
was  excellent.  After  the  ceremony  the  guests 
repaired  to  the  dining-room  where  a  most 
elaborate  dinner  was  served  in  the  Maison 
Doree's  best  style.  Dancing  followed,  and 
later  on  the  happy  pair  set  out  on  their  honey- 
moon. 

*  *  * 

The  most  interesting  wedding  of  the  week 
was  that  of  Miss  Rosalie  Meyer  and  Sigmund 
Stern,  celebrated  very  quietly  at  the  bride's 
home  on  Pine  Street.  Since  she  first  entered 
Society  as  a  debutante,  Miss  Meyer  has  been  a 
leading  belle.  She  possesses  a  refined  type  of 
beauty,  perfect  features  and  exquisite  color- 
ing. Only  a  handful  of  the  immediate  friends 
of  the  contracting  parties  witnessed  the  cer- 
emony. In  her  white  satin  wedding  gown 
the  bride  was  superb.  Two  maids  of  honor, 
Miss  Elise  and  Miss  Florence  Meyer,  both 
very  pretty  girls,  one  in  a  combination  of 
cream  and  tan  and  the  second  in  pink  satin, 
preceded  the  bridal  party-  A  reception  fol- 
lowed and  about  eleven  o'clock  a  very  deli- 
cious hot  supper  was  served. 

*  *  * 

The  presents  were  really  magnificent.  From 
the  hazards,  with  whom  Miss  Meyer  stopped 
during  her  visit  to  Paris,  there  came  a  solid 
silver  tea  set,  royal  size.  Others  sent  valuable 
jewelry.  Levy  Strauss'  gift  was  very  hand- 
some. Indeed,  such  splendid  presents  are 
rarely  seen,  but  it  must  be  remembered  that 
Mr.  Stern's  relatives  are  all  millionaires,  and 
that  Miss  Meyer's  friends  are  all  rich  beyond 
dreams  of  avarice. 

*  *  * 

The  programme  for  the  Saturday  Pop  at 
Irving  Hall  to-day,  is  an  excellent  one. 
These  entertainments  have  attracted  much  at- 
tention in  the  musical  world,  and  have  done 
much  in  keeping  the  musical  feeling  alive 
here.  Mrs.  Sunderland  will  be  the  vocalist 
to-day,  and  there  will  be  numbers  by  Mrs. 
Carr,  Mr.  Beel,  and  Mr.  Heine. 

*  *  * 

Among  Bohemians  and  the  whole  souled 
generally,  there  is  genuine  grief  over  the 
death  of  genial  Tom  McCarthy.  Mr.  Mc- 
Carthy was  of  the  firm  of  Cartan,  McCarthy  & 
Co.,  was  generous  and  hospitable,  happiest 
when  entertaining  a  crowd  of  friends,  withal 
an  excellent  business  man  and  a  shrewd 
dealer. 

THE  FAIR  at  the  Pavilion,  under  the 
patronage  of  the  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Family 
and  for  the  benefit  of  the  Children's  Day 
Home,  must  be  a  big  success  if  one  may 
predict  financial  results  from  the  attendance 
on  the  opening  night.  The  host  of  attractions 
that  have  made  the  Catholic  fairs  so  popular 
in  the  past  have  been  re-enforced  on  this  occa- 
sion, and  it  must  be  from  witnessing  such 
displays  of  loveliness  as  may  be  seen  here  that 
visitors  have  accorded  San  Francisco  the 
palm  for  beautiful  women. 

*  *  * 

The  booths  are  as  pretty  as  of  yore,  and 


j  those  who  wait  on  the  moneyed  visitor  have  a 
charm  of  person  and  persuasion  that  the  most 
miserly  spirit  cannot  resist.  The  pretty 
articles  offered  for  sale  may  not  be  the  very 
best  examples  of  the  utilitarian,  but  they  have 
the  virtue  of  beauty,  and  one  cannot  expect 
too  much  at  a  Fair.  Among  the  numerous 
booths  that  are  surrounded  by  admirers  is 
that  of  Mrs.  Luke  Robinson,  who,  with  a 
bevy  of  assistants,  has  made  a  most  attractive 
stall.  Mrs.  Tobin's  booth  is  also  worth  men- 
tioning, and  there  are  dozens  of  others  that 
should  have  separate  paragraphs  to  them- 
selves.   The  Fair  closes  on  the  seventeenth. 

*  *  * 

IF  FICTION  has  an  artistic  advantage 
over  fact,  truth  is  often  the  more  suggestive. 
In  the  Superior  Court  at  San  Jose,  last  Mon- 
day, a  decision  was  handed  down  which 
grieved  to  the  heart  a  bright,  courageous,  and 
handsome  young  woman  and  terminated,  for 
the  time  being,  one  of  the  causes  cklebres  of 
Santa  Clara  County.  It  was  a  suit  to  quiet 
title  to  a  narrow  section  of  land  near  Watson- 
ville,  but  behind  the  prosaic  phraseology  of 
complaint  ard  answer  lurks  a  story  whose 
details  comprehend  the  most  exciting  ele- 
ments of  romance.  The  title  of  the  case 
was  Nicholson  vs.  Tarpey,  and  some  mouths 
ago,  I  told,  in  these  columns,  the  story  of 
Matt  Tarpey's  violent  death — being  the  dram- 
atic evidence  of  the  leader  of  the  party  that 
took  him  out  of  the  Monterey  jail. 

*  *  * 

Briefly  the  facts  are  these:  A  Scotch  family 
named  Nicholson  purchased  from  Matt 
Tarpey,  then  one  of  the  most  extensive 
ranchers  in  Monterey  County,  a  section 
of  land,  some  hundred  acres  in  extent. 
They  were  new-comers  in  that  part  of 
the  State,  and  Tarpey,  a  bold,  impulsive, 
dashing  Irishman  of  splendid  physique,  was 
one  of  the  popular  and  influential  men  of  the 
vicinity.  Negotiations  over  the  purchase  were 
concluded,  and  the  deeds  signed,  when  there 
arose  over  a  narrow  triangle  of  land,  running 
along  the  country  road,  a  dispute.  Nicholson 
claimed  it  as  his;  Tarpey  asserted  that  this 
particular  tongue  of  turf — it  was  little  more — 
was  not  included  in  the  transaction. 

*  *  * 

This  occurred  many  years  ago.  Passions 
and  blood  were  hotter  then  than  they  are  in 
these  Jin  de  siecle  days.  Here  was  an  Irish- 
man, bold  as  a  lion  and  as  strong,  proud,  over- 
bearing, obstinate,  pitted  against  a  Scotch- 
man, as  vital  a  type  in  his  way  as  the  other, 
colder,  and  with  the  canny  shrewdness  of  his 
race.  His  wife,  a  vigorous  Highland  woman, 
stood  behind  him.  At  that  time  the  property 
they  disputed  over  may  have  been  worth 
seventy-five  cents.  With  people  of  the  vio- 
lent temperament  I  have  described,  it  does 
not  take  long  to  pass  from  words  to  deeds. 
The  Nicholsons  built  a  hut  on  the  land,  and 
Tarpey  vowed  they  should  never  occupy  it. 
The  story  goes  that  they  sent  up  to  San  Fran- 
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cisco  for  a  gang  of  toughs  to  aid  them  in  the 
fight  they  saw  impending. 

*  *  * 

Three  or  four  tough,  desperate  fellows,  of 
the  type  that  gathers  in  Tar  Flat,  answered 
the  summons,  and,  accompanied  by  these,  one 
summer's  evening,  the  Nicholsons  started  to 
occupy  the  hut.  Tarpey  had  vowed  to  shoot 
if  they  did  so.  However,  they  entered  and 
passed  the  night  there,  happy  in  the  belief 
of  having  checkmated  their  formidable  an- 
tagonist. Word  was  sent  him,  however, 
and  early  the  following  morning  he  was 
waiting.  A  log  served  him  as  a  kind 
of  protection,  and  on  it  he  rested  his 
rifle.  Threats  and  recriminations  had  forced 
the  feeling  between  them  to  fever  heat. 
Black  O'Neill,  one  of  the  toughs,  was  the 
first  to  appear.  He  had  his  gun.  Behind  him 
came  Mrs.  Nicholson.  A  cry  from  Tarpey 
warned  them.  The  tough  raised  his  weapon. 
At  that  instant  the  Irishman  fired  but  the 
bullet  entered  the  breast  of  the  woman  who, 
in  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  had  thrown 
herself  in  its  way.  A  few  minutes  later  she 
died. 

*  *  # 

This  is  the  most  coherent  story  of  the 
tragedy.  That  Tarpey  would  wittingly  fire 
at  a  woman,  no  matter  what  the  provocation,  is 
incredible.  But  appearances  were  against 
him.  He  was  arrested,  taken  to  Monterey 
Jail,  and,  a  few  days  later,  a  mob  broke  in 
and  he  died  on  a  pine  tree  near  by.  Since 
then  this  land  has  been  the  subject  of  constant 
litigation,  and  again  and  again  the  various  is- 
sues have  been  tried.  Twice  has  a  decision  been 
given  for  the  plaintiff,  and  twice  the  Supreme 
Court  has  reversed  the  verdict  of  the  lower 
Courts,  and  ordered  a  new  trial.  This  last 
time  Judge  Reynolds  heard  the  case.  D.  M. 
Delmas  appeared  for  the  Tarpeys  and  Arthur 
Rogers  represented  the  Nicholsons.  The 
hearing  continued  five  weeks,  and  the  end  is 
not  yet.  The  Supreme  Court  will  again  have 
a  chance  of  reversing  the  verdict.  The  most 
interesting  figure  in  the  fight  is  the  daughter 
of  Matt  Tarpey,  who,  when  this  episode  oc- 
curred, was  a  baby  in  arms. 

She  has  grown  a  splendid  young  woman  of 
the  finest  type,  and  all  her  energies  have  been 
bent  on  this  cause.  With  the  force  of  an 
ardent,  loyal,  and  determined  nature,  she 
has  striven  to  clear  her  father's  name.  That 
she  has  not  succeeded,  though  backed  by  the 
ability  and  legal  acumen  of  so  eloquent  an 
advocate  as  Delmas,  is  a  proof  that  circum- 
stances are  against  her.  But  Jeanie  Deans 
never  struggled  with  more  devotion. 

THOUSANDS  OF  EXCELLENT  PEO- 
PLE have  been  asking  each  other  for  a  month 
past  how  it  was  that  ex-Mayor  E.  B.  Pond, 
who  has  stood  so  long  for  fair  politics  and 
good  government  in  this  town,  participated  so 
prominently  in  the  recent  "Slate"  Demo- 
cratic Convention.  It  is  easy  to  imagine  that 
Mr.  Pond's  unusual  prominence  might  have 


4 


THE  WAVE. 


induced  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer,  the 
bosses  of  the  Convention,  to  select  him  for 
Chairman,  but  why  did  he  consent  to  serve  ? 
That  is  the  interesting  question.  I  do  not 
know  that  a  correct  explanation  of  the  phe- 
nomenon of  the  immaculate  ex-Mayor  presid- 
ing over  a  machine  convention  will  be  found 
in  the  story  I  am  about  to  relate;  but  I  think 
a  discerning  few  may  find  some  matter  for  re- 
flection in  it.  If  this  story  is  true — as  I  trust 
it  is  not — Mr.  Pond  may  as  well  be  buried 
politically,  for  he  is,  for  the  future,  a  dead 
cock  in  the  pit. 

*  *  * 

It  will  be  remembered  that  Pond's  name 
was  used  as  a  candidate  for  National  delegate 
before  the  Fresno  Convention.  It  was  re- 
ported down  there,  however,  that  he  could  not 
be  elected,  and  he  was  not  placed  before  that 
body.  The  man  who  handled  the  name  at 
Fresno  was  Mr.  J.  J.  Dwyer.  Pond's  inti- 
mate connection  with  the  new  bosses  is  shown 
by  this  incident.  Their  unaccountable  influ- 
ence over  him,  however,  cannot  be  explained 
by  the  fact  that  Mr.  Dwyer  had  charge  of  his 
candidacy  at  Fresno.  The  day  after  John  H. 
Wise  was  defeated  for  Mayor  before  the  late 
Democratic  Convention,  he  hunted  up  Pond 
and  complained  of  the  treatment  he  had  re- 
ceived. 

"Oh,"  said  the  ex-Mayor,  "everybody 
knew  you  couldn't  get  it.  Sullivan  promised 
the  nomination  to  Barry  Baldwin  two  months 

ago." 

*  *  * 

It  is  plain  from  this,  therefore,  that  Pond 
knew  the  Convention  was  being  operated  by 
Sullivan  and  Dwyer.  He  is  sufficiently  saga- 
cious to  be  aware  of  the  further  fact  that  no 
ticket  nominated  by  such  a  Convention  could 
be  elected;  and  yet  he  continued  to  preside 
over  its  deliberations  to  the  end.  Moreover, 
this  is  not  all.  Everybody  who  knows  aught 
of  Democratic  politics  in  this  city  knows  that 
the  rank  and  file  of  the  party  desired  Colin 
M.  Boyd  for  Mayor.  This  is  no  idle  state- 
ment, but  it  is  a  fact  that  can  hardly  be  dis- 
puted. I  am  told  that  Boyd,  knowing  Sulli- 
van and  Dwyer  had  promised  the  nomination 
to  Barry  Baldwin,  at  first  refused  to  permit  the 
delegates  to  use  his  name.  Finally,  several 
of  his  friends  appealed  to  him  with  this  agree- 
ment :  "If  you  do  not  permit  your  name  to 
go  before  the  Convention,  when  the  ticket  is 
defeated  (as  it  will  be)  and  we  say  it  was 
because  they  did  not  nominate  you  for  Mayor 
they  will  reply  that  it  was  your  fault,  because 
you  refused  to  let  them  use  your  name.  To 
protect  yourself  you  must  be  placed  in  nomi- 
nation." 

*  *  * 

Boyd  was  soon  persuaded  to  take  this  view, 
and  he  went  after  Pond  to  place  him  before 
the  Convention. 

"  Bat  you  haven't  a  ghost  of  a  show,"  said 
Pond. 

"  Never  mind  that,"  was  Boyd's  response. 
"  I  want  my  name  to  go  before  that  conven- 
tion for  Mayor.    If  I  receive  no  votes  at  all  I 


want  the  delegates  to  have  a  chance  to  vote 
for  me." 

At  first  Pond  flatly  refused,  but  finally  he 
promised,  and  Boyd  departed  for  a  trip  into 
the  country,  confident  that  his  agreement  with 
his  friends  would  be  carried  out.  What  was 
the  amazement  of  all  of  them  to  read  on  the 
morning  after  the  nomination  of  Baldwin 
that,  so  far  as  Judge  Sullivan's  Convention 
was  concerned,  no  such  a  man  as  Colin  M. 
Boyd  was  in  existence.  Pond  deliberately 
violated  his  promise. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  Sullivan  and  Dwver  did  not 
want  Pond  to  perform  this  service  for  his  old 
political  associate  is  not  a  sufficient  reason  for 
his  refusal  after  a  solemn  promise.  The  truth 
of  the  matter  is  (and  I  have  this  on  better 
authority  than  the  story  I  have  just  related) 
these  two  bosses  have  promised  Pond  to  re- 
nominate him  for  Governor  two  years  hence. 
Naturally,  they  are  all  interested  in  keeping 
Boyd  out  of  the  Mayor's  office,  because  a  two 
years'  term  there  might  make  him  a  formid- 
able candidate  for  Governor  also.  Personally, 
I  do  not  believe  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr. 
Dwyer,  even  if  they  promised  Pond  the  guber- 
natorial nomination  in  return  for  his  private 
honor  and  public  support  on  this  occasion, 
have  any  intention  of  delivering  the  goods. 
If  the  coming  election  should  result  in  build- 
ing up  their  machine  instead  of  demolishing 
it — as  now  seems  probable — they  will  have  no 
use  for  Pond  two  years  hence. 

*  *  * 

Barry  Baldwin  is  their  candidate  for  Gov- 
ernor, if  he  should  be  elected  Mayor,  and  if  he 
should  not  be,  then  perhaps  Judge  Sullivan 
will  be  his  own  candidate — but  Pond,  never. 
That  gentleman  does  not  belong  to  their 
crowd.  Mr  Baldwin  has,  I  understand,  like 
the  other  candidates  on  the  ticket,  promised 
to  throw  all  the  patronge  of  his  office  into  the 
common  pot,  and  with  it  "  stand  in  "  to  lay 
the  foundations  of  the  new  firm  of  bosses 
broad  and  deep.  If  the  present  powerful  and 
apparently  tractable  machine  can  be  kept  to- 
gether for  two  years  the  next  San  Francisco 
delegation  to  a  State  Convention  will  be  howl- 
ing for  Barry  Baldwin  for  Governor.  If  Mr. 
Pond  has  sold  his  birthright  for  this  mess  of 
pottage,  I  am  extremely  sorry  for  him.  Two 
years  hence  Judge  Sullivan  will  laugh  at  him 
just  as  he  is  now  laughing  at  all  the  candi- 
dates who  were  not  on  the  "  slate." 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  PRESENT  MOMENT  Police 
Judge  John  Lord  Love,  candidate  for  the 
Superior  Court  on  the  Kelly-Crimmins  ticket, 
is  being  roundly  abused  by  nearly  everybody 
for  releasing  half  a  dozen  ballot-box  stuffers 
who  had  been  jailed  for  illegal  registration. 
Whether  Judge  Love  had  the  legal  right  to 
accept  bail  for  the  "stuffers,"  seeing  that 
they  had  been  arrested  by  United  States  offi- 
cers, or  whether  it  was  in  good  taste  for  him 
to  get  out  of  his  bed  at  midnight  and  visit 
the  noisome  hole  in  Dunbar  Alley  called  the 
City  Prison,  for  the  purpose  of  delivering  a 


lot  of  drunken  loafers  who,  if  justice  were 
done,  ought  to  be  hanged,  is  not  the  question  j 
that  interests  me  at  this  time.  The  mora 
aspect  of  Judge  Love's  present  situation 
strikes  me  somewhat  forcibly,  for  I  have  no 
doubt  the  exposure  of  his  connection  with 
Phil  Crimmins  and  his  "stuffers"  will  cost 
him  the  place  he  covets  on  the  Superior  bench. 

There  is  an  ancient  Spanish  proverb  that  a 
man  cannot  lie  down  with  dogs  without  hav- 
ing fleas  upon  him  when  he  arises.  This  in- 
contestable truth,  it  seems  to  me,  points  the 
moral  in  Judge  Love's  case.  Personally,  John 
Lord  Love  is  an  honest  man.  This  statement 
may  seem  paradoxical  to  those  who  are  now 
judging  him  by  his  late  intercession  in  favor 
of  ballot-box  stuffers,  but  I  know  whereof  I 
speak  when  I  make  it.  As  Attorney-General 
of  the  State  from  1S71  to  1875  he  made  an 
upright  and  incorruptible  official.  This  is 
matter  of  history.  As  City  and  County  At- 
torney he  was  an  able  and  conscientious 
officer.  No  scandals  ever  attached  to  the 
office  while  he  held  it.  Were  he  a  boodling 
politician  and  lawyer,  he  might  now  be 
possessed  of  bushels  of  money,  but  instead  he 
is  a  poor  man  dependent  on  his  salary  for  his 
daily  bread. 

*  *  * 

Moreover,  Judge  Love  has  a  most  pleasing 
and  amiable  character.  He  is  intelligent, 
brave,  sentimental,  and  benevolent — a  combi- 
nation of  which  great  men  are  sometimes  made. 
He  is,  in  fact,  almost  too  soft-hearted  to  sur- 
vive in  this  harsh  and  selfish  world.  In  the 
domain  of  the  law  his  ability  is  beyond  ques- 
tion. If  he  spent  as  much  time  in  study  as 
he  spends  in  assisting  unworthy  friends — if  he 
were  a  trifle  selfish,  in  fact — he  would  be  one 
of  the  foremost  lawyers  and  publicists  of  his 
time.  If  he  were  to  be  elected  Judge  of  the 
Superior  Court  I  believe  he  would  make  an 
able,  conscientious,  and  upright  officer.  The 
depth  of  his  benevolence  and  the  gentleness  of 
his  heart  would  never  permit  him  to  hazard 
the  infliction  of  injustice,  and  his  sense  of  duty 
would  make  him  indefatigable  in  the  search 
for  truth. 

But  it  seems  that  this  easy-going,  kind- 
hearted  intelligent  man,  who  might  be  of  vast 
service  to  the  State,  is  to  be  sacrificed  without 
hesitation  by  the  rascally  gang  of  politicians 
who  surround  him.  Any  magistrate  might 
have  bailed  the  ballot-box  stuffers,  but  Judge 
Love  must  be  selected  because  he  (good-nat- 
ured ass),  knowing  that  he  was  acting  within 
the  law,  does  not  hesitate  to  perform  his  duty 
promptly.  He  would  get  out  of  his  bed  at 
midnight  to  bail  the  most  miserable  creature 
who  might  apply  to  him,  and  why  not  the 
ballot-box  stuffers  ? 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  Judge  Love  will  be  defeated. 
He  cannot  hope  to  succeed  with  the  stain 
upon  him  of  intimate  as=ociation  with  Kelly 
and  Crimmins.  The  people  will  not  elect  a 
man  Judge  who  maintains  the  calm  amiability 
of  the  law  when  it  deals  with  ballot-box  stuf- 
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fers.  His  fate,  however,  will  illustrate  the 
cold-blooded  selfishness  of  the  political  bosses. 
They  do  not  hesitate  to  destroy  whoever  is 
foolish  enough  to  accept  their  favors.  If 
Judge  Love,  having  lain  down  with  the  mangy 
curs  of  Third  Street,  now  arises  covered  with 
bugs,  he  has,  perhaps,  only  himself  to  blame. 
Nevertheless  I  am  sorry  that  so  good  a  man 
should  become  their  victim. 

AS  WITS  the  Chinese  do  not  shine. 
Their  humor  is  a  good  deal  like  the  English 
article,  and  their  nearest  approach  to  a  joke 
consists  in  sending  to  a  widow  a  box  of  fra- 
grant tea,  in  which  the  recently  severed  head 
of  her  late  husband  is  neatly  and  artistically 
packed.  Sometimes,  though,  they  overcome 
giants  in  intellect  like  Dan  O'Connell,  and 
deliver  in  wobbly  English  a  sarcasm  that 
quivers  like  an  arrow  when  it  hits  the  mark. 
Of  course,  Dan  is  a  wit;  a  few  days  ago  he 
proved  this  to  the  intense  delight  of  a  lot  of 
Mill  Valleyans.  His  victim  was  a  Chinese,  a 
sober,  gray,  spectacled,  owl-like  personage, 
who  smoked  a  pestilential  cigar,  and  main- 
tained his  dignity  during  Mr.  O'Connell's 
attack  on  him. 

*  *  * 

Dan  was  very  savage.  "Your  economy," 
said  he  to  the  old  Chinese,  "  is  such  that  ye 
won't  sit  for  your  pictures,  fearing  that  you'll 
break  the  camera,  even  if  it  is  a  white  man's. 
But  you'll  have  to  get  out  of  the  country;  we 
don't  need  ye  here  even  as  guano.  The 
deserving  immigrants  of  the  earth  are  looking 
to  this  glorious  country  as  a  place  on  which 
they  may  rest  their  weary  feet,  but  you  elbow 
them  into  the  poor  house." 

The  heathen  never  said  a  word;  but  the 
other  passengers  shrieked  with  joy. 

*  *  * 

"  You're  as  silent  as  an  owl,  but  I  bet  you're 
thinking  up  some  mean  revenge,"  continued 
Dan.  "You  are  too  numerous  here,  alto- 
gether, and  your  presence  is  a  constant 
menace  to  law  and  order.  Go  back  to  China, 
where  ye  belong,  and  leave  decent  citizens  to 
run  the  country  in  peace."  This  evoked 
applause.  The  Caucasians  on  the  train  gave 
Mr.  O'Connell  an  ovation,  at  the  end  of 
which  the  Chinese  removed  his  cigar,  looked 
sadly  at  Dan,  and  spoke  : 

"Chinaman  all  lightee,"  he  said  softly, 
"  when  Ilishman  put  him  out  countly,  he 
have  countly  to  go  to,  he  go  back  to  China. 
But  when  Ilishman  put  'Melican  man  out 
of 'Melica,  where  will  pool  'Melican  man  go 
to?    He  has  no  countly  then.    You  sabe?" 

There  was  a  pause  while  this  bit  of  wisdom 
filtered  itself  through  the  intellect  of  Mill 
Valley.  Then  someone  said,  "  We  sabe," 
but  Dan  never  said  a  word. 

WHAT  WILL  DR.  ANDERSON  do  with 
the  Medical  Journal  now  that  President  Har- 
rison has  robbed  him  of  Dr.  Sundberg.  This 
latter  worthy  is  going  to  represent  in  a  con- 
sular capacity  our  glorious  country  at  Bagdad, 


and  the  task  of  maintaining  professional  eti- 
quette devolves  on  the  distinguished  traveler 
alone.  I  am  told  that  the  new  Consul  is  a 
very  learned  man,  a  native  of  Norway  and 
master  of  fourteen  languages.  He  has  had 
three  matrimonial  experiences,  in  costume,  is 
rigorously  unconventional,  and  in  whisker, 
opulent  and  shaggy.  He  is  liable  to  wear 
anything  irom  a  cooly's  head  covering  up, 
but  most  commonly  rejoices  in  a  high  black 
hat  of  the  "pot"  variety,  short  yellow  silk 
coat,  and  pants  of  a  type  that  may  have  been 
fashionable  in  Christiana  aeons  ago. 

In  spite  of  his  philological  acquirements, 
Dr.  Sundberg  has  never  acquired  much  of  a 
practice  in  San  Francisco.  A  variety  of 
reasons  are  adduced  in  explanation.  Some 
assert  if  he  knew  less  languages  and  more 
medicine  he  would  have  a  greater  variety  of 
cures  to  his  credit,  but  even  Dr.  Anderson 
will  not  claim  that  mere  knowledge  has  aught 
to  do  with  professional  success.  If  Dr.  Sund- 
berg had  only  known  how  to  clothe  himself, 
if  he  had  but  the  knack  of  appearing  pro- 
found, had  he  but  the  enterprise  to  hire  a 
brougham,  then  the  world  would  insist  on 
licking  his  feet,  and  no  thought  of  Bagdad 
would  ever  have  entered  his  mind  any  more 
than  it  does  that  of  Dr.  Hertzstein,  Dr. 
Payne  or  other  savants  of  the  same  type. 

However,  Dr.  Sundberg  will  doubtless  find 
Bagdad  more  amusing  than  the  Medical  Jour- 
nal, and  at  least  he  will  be  released  from  Dr. 
Anderson,  who,  if  I  am  to  judge  him  by  his 
correspondence,  must  be  as  interesting  as  a  flat- 
iron.  There  is  no  accounting  for  journalistic 
taste,  but  I  should  imagine  Mr.  De  Young 
must  be  tired  of  allowing  peripatetic  physi- 
cians to  transcribe  guide  books  for  his  Sunday 
supplement.  The  idea  that  because  a  man 
happens  to  go  to  Europe  or  India  die  should 
write  up  his  impressions  is  quite  out  of  date, 
especially  as  said  impressions  are  the  reverse 
of  entertaining.  I  don't  imagine  Dr.  Ander- 
son is  stupider  than  the  ordinary  run  of 
physicians,  but  in  his  hebdomadal  illiterary 
exhibitions  he  takes  tremendous  chances  with 
a  reputation  that  rests  on  the  tremendous 
foundation  of  a  catalogue  of  the  mineral  springs 
of  California. 

*  *  * 

THE  POLITICAL  AGENT  was  a  large 
quality  in  the  present  campaign;  every  can- 
didate had  one  before  the  conventions  met. 
His  duty  was  to  see  that  his  friend  or  em- 
ployer was  endorsed  by  the  clubs  and  nomi- 
nated by  the  party.  After  nomination  the  agent 
becomes  manager,  handles  the  "sack,"  stands 
between  importunate  voters  and  candidates, 
and  disburses  coin  where  it  will  do  the  most 
good.  The  duties  of  the  manager  are  hard;  but 
they  are  easy  and  delightful  compared  with 
those  of  the  agent.  The  latter  has  to  prove  the 
"availability"  of  his  man;  more,  he  has  to 
show  that  his  name  on  the  ticket  would  be  a 
tower  of  strength  in — I  was  about  to  say  Israel, 
but  will  say  Ireland;  and  that  he  will  draw 


votes  to  the  party  where  possible  rivals  would 
lose  them. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Willis  Polk,  the  well-known  politician, 
journalist,  and  architect,  had  charge  of  Gaston 
Ashe's  fight  for  the  nomination  of  District 
Attorney.  As  agent,  Mr.  Polk  saw  the  advis- 
ability of  having  his  candidate  endorsed  by 
the  voters  of  the  Twenty-fifth  Senatorial  Dis- 
trict, whose  dominant  club  is  that  fine  aggre- 
gation of  statesmen,  the  Mohawks.  It  was 
necessary  to  become  acquainted  with  the  war- 
horses,  and  Mr.  Polk  applied  for  admission. 
When  the  Secretary  saw  the  agent,  his  fine 
Hibernian  nose  turned  up. 

"  Gintlemin,"  he  said,  "  Misther  Polk  has 
made  a  misthake;  shure  it  is  not  the  fine  owld 
Mohawks  he's  wantin'  to  jine,  but  the  Bo- 
hamiati  Club." 

The  speech  was  received  with  applause,  and 
Mr.  Polk  would  have  been  badly  blackballed 
had  he  not  retained  his  self-possession. 

"Boys,"  he  said  softly  (there  were  about 
eighty-five  members  present),  "  let  us  all  go 
and  take  a  drink." 

" The  meetin's  adjourned,"  cried  the  Presi- 
dent. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Polk's  health  was  drunk  a  dozen  times, 
and  he  was  unanimously  voted  an  honorary 
member  of  the  Mohawks.  Whenever  he 
opened  his  mouth  to  make  a  speech,  his  re- 
marks were  drowned  in  the  enthusiastic  ap- 
plause of  his  admirers.  He  tried  a  dozen  times 
to  address  the  Club  on  the  subject  of  Mr. 
Ashe's  endorsement;  but  his  fellow-members 
thought  he  was  inviting  them  to  drink,  and 
acted  accordingly. 

"  I  want  to  say  a  few  words,"  cried  Mr. 
Polk,  "  in  favor  of  a  friend  of  mine,  a  gentle- 
man " 

"  Shure,  ain't  we  all  frinds  av  yours,  an 
gintlemin?"  asked  the  Secretary,  who  had 
referred  to  Mr.  Polk  as  a  "jude." 

"  You  are,"  was  the  response,  "  but  I  have 
a  friend  who  is  deserving  of  every  honor,  of 
every  kindness,  of  " 

"  Bring  him  out,  and  have  a  drink,"  cried  a 
member,  and  the  Club  adjourned  again. 

When  Mr.  Polk  awoke  next  morning  he 
found  he  had  been  nominated  for  State  Sena- 
tor !  As  a  matter  of  course,  Gaston  Ashe  was 
never  mentioned. 

*  *  * 

EX-CHIEF  JUSTICE  NILES  SEARLES 
has  a  few  really  good  stories  which,  with  a 
certain  degree  of  encouragement,  he  is  prone 
to  tell.  One  is  about  a  broken-down  lawyer 
named  Dunn,  a  man  of  real  capacity  and 
legal  learning  whom  the  liquor  habit  had  so 
debased  that  he  was  tolerated  only  because  of 
a  certain  grim  humor  and  the  memory  of  his 
former  position.  Trying  a  case  one  Saturday 
morning  before  Judge  Searles,  he  lost  his 
temper  and  became  so  outrageously  imperti- 
nent that  he  was  fined  fifty  dollars  for  con- 
tempt. He  dug  into  the  pockets  of  his  greasy 
linen  duster,  and,  to  the  surprise  of  the  Court, 
produced  the  coin.    The  noon  recess  came 
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and  the  Judge,  desiring  to  deal  as  gently  as 
possible  with  the  unfortunate,  said  to  him  : 

*  *  * 

"Mr.  Dunn,  the  Court  saw  fit  to  fine  you 
this  morning.  During  recess  I  have  con- 
sidered your  case,  and  believing  that  I  myself 
was  perhaps  a  little  hasty  and  impatient  and 
may  have  provoked  you,  and  recognizing  that 
we  are  all  human  and  likely  to  forget  our- 
selves at  times,  I  have  concluded  to  remit  the 
fine.  Mr.  Clerk,  you  will  return  the  money 
to  Mr.  Dunn." 

Thereupon  Dunn  arose,  threw  back  his 
shoulders,  and,  with  a  nasal  twang  of  the 
most  pronounced  character,  spoke: 

"  May  it  please  your  Honor,  I  do  not  want 
the  fifty  dollars."  He  paused.  "But,  sir, 
there  are  two  men  of  God  in  this  town,  sir,  a 
Methodist  preacher  and  a  Presbyterian  min- 
ister. I  request  that  you  instruct  the  clerk  to 
divide  this  money  into  two  equal  parts  and 
give  twenty-five  dollars  to  the  Methodist  and 
twenty-five  dollars  to  the  Presby teriau  with 
the  request  that  each  of  these  pious  men  on 
to-morrow,  the  holy  Sabbath  day,  offer  up  to 
the  Throne  of  Mercy  an  earnest  petition 
that  in  future  your  Honor  may  be  enabled  to 
restrain  your  dreadful  temper." 

Out  of  the  repertory  of  Judge  Wallace 
comes  another  story  on  Dunn.  He  had  lost  a 
case  before  Judge  Searles  and  had  taken  an 
appeal,  pending  the  hearing  of  which  he  had 
abused  that  jurist  with  incredible  virulence. 
The  Supreme  Court  affirmed  Searles'  verdict, 
whereupon  Dunn  filed  what  was,  perhaps,  the 
most  impertinent  petition  for  a  rehearing  that 
august  tribunal  was  ever  called  on  to  deal 
with.  It  was  ordered  stricken  from  the  files. 
A  few  days  later  Dunn  met  Justices  Baldwin 
and  Wallace,  and  he  accosted  them. 

"  I  see,"  he  said  sorrowfully,  "you  have 
stricken  my  petition  from  the  record." 

"Yes,  sir,"  returned  Judge  Baldwin  with 
severity.  "  It  was  an  outrageous  thing  for 
you  to  file,  and  we  should  have  fined  you  for 
contempt." 

"Yes,  Judge,"  said  the  attorney.  "I 
agree  with  you,  but,"  he  added  confidentially, 
"  I  was  drunk  when  I  wrote  that  petition." 

"Oh,"  said  Baldwin,  "we  knew  that,  but 
you  forgot  to  make  that  point." 

I  LIVE  IN  CONFIDENT  expectation  of 
hearing  that  Edgar  Peixotto  has  shared  the 
fate  of  Elijah.  This  young  gentleman  is  not 
prominent  in  social  and  political  circles,  but 
he  has  come  to  the  front  in  religion  in  a  man- 
ner that  surprises  all  his  friends.  The  local 
crown  of  versatility  has  so  long  been  worn  by 
Mr.  Redding  that  I  would  be  loath  to  suggest 
a  successor.  Still,  Mr.  Peixotto  has  claims  if 
his  extreme  modesty  would  only  permit  him 
to  assert  them.  That  Mr.  Redding  does  ad- 
mirably a  variety  of  things  is  very  true,  but 
he  has  never  occupied  a  pulpit.  There  is  Mr. 
Peixotto's  advantage.  The  Rabbi  who  so 
eloquently  presided  oyer  the  Synagogue  at 
Stockton  sought,  some  time  ago,  another  field 


for  his  theological  endeavors,  and  up  to  date 
his  congregation  has  not  found  a  successor. 

As  a  matter  of  fact  a  rabbi  is  not  a  sine  qua 
non  in  a  Synagogue,  unless  it  is  at  holiday 
times,  and  Stockton  continued  to  exist  in  a 
state  of  comparative  grace  until  the  New  Year 
and  its  attendant  fasts  and  festivities  came  on. 
Then  it  was  that  Mr.  Peixotto,  who  had  dedi- 
cated the  occasion  to  the  enunciation  of  Re- 
publican doctrines  at  Gilroy,  was  called  on. 
He  came  up  there  and  actually  delivered  three 
sermons  which  two  millionaires  say  are  the 
best  they  have  listened  to  in  years.  No  one 
suspected  the  President  of  the  Calliopean  Club 
of  theological  talent,  but  it  seems  he  exhib- 
ited a  degree  of  piety  and  latent  holiness  that 
would  not  have  discredited  Dr.  Voorsanger. 
The  Stockton  Mail  published  Mr.  Peixotto's 
discourse  in  full,  together  with  his  portrait 
and  admiring  comments.  Of  course  I  am 
unable  to  tell  Gilroy  what  it  missed,  but  I  am 
sure  the  versatile  attorney  could  not  have 
made  in  that  stronghold  the  success  he 
achieved  in  Stockton. 

*  *  * 

A  MEETING  of  the  Young  Men's  Demo- 
cratic Club  of  the  Thirteenth  Ward  was  held 
at  Comerfordville  one  night  last  week  for  the 
purpose  of  devising  ways  and  means  of  break- 
ing into  the  camp  of  Messrs.  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer.  These  bosses,  it  was  stated,  had  shut 
the  Club  out  of  all  participation  at  the 
primary,  and  now  decline  to  recognize  the 
right  of  its  members  to  even  vote  the  straight 
Democratic  ticket.  Mr.  Larry  McFadden, 
President,  and  Mr.  Terence  O'Shaughnessy, 
Secretary,  appointed  at  the  last  meeting  to 
interview  the  candidates  and  ascertain  whether 
the  Club — should  they  conclude  to  do  so — 
could,  without  jeopardizing  their  personal 
safety,  vote  the  ticket  on  election  day,  made 
their  report.  Mr.  McFadden,  being  the 
abler  orator  of  the  two,  became  the  mouth- 
piece of  the  committee.  There  were  visible 
signs  of  agitation  about  him  as  he  arose  to 
address  the  Club,  which  became  more  appar- 
ent as  the  applause,  caused  by  his  appearance, 
died  away. 

*  *  # 

"  Fellow  Democrats  and  gentlemen,"  began 
Mr.  McFadden. 

"  Don't  be  afther  calling  us  gintlemin, 
Earry,"  said  an  old  fellow  on  a  front  seat, 
"  Jimmycrats  be  good  enough  for  us." 

"  I  am  glad  to  report,"  continued  Mr.  Mc- 
Fadden, without  noticing  this  interruption, 
"  that  the  rumor  that  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  do 
not  intend  to  let  any  body  vote  the  Demo- 
cratic ticket  on  election  day  is  unfounded. 
This,  I  am  sure,  will  be  cheerful  news  to  you. 
A  great  many  people  all  over  the  city,  I  have 
no  doubt,  will  refrain  from  voting  the  ticket, 
thinking  it  may  displease  those  gentlemen,  but 
you  may  rest  easy.  I  am  authorized  to  state 
positively  that  if  any  one  desires  to  vote  that 
ticket  he  will  not  suffer  violence  at  the  hands 
of  either  Judge  Sullivan  or  Mr.  Dwyer.  The 
Judge  personally  assured  me  that  his  refusal 
to  let  us  vote  at  the  primary  was  for  our  own 


good.  The  rule  then  established  does  not 
apply  to  the  general  election." 

*  *  * 

Faint  applause  greeted  this  gratifying  an- 
nouncement. 

"  But  how  about  the  places,  Larry  ?  "  asked 
a  tall,  red-faced  man,  who  answered  to  the 
name  of  Branigan. 

"  Oh,  we  don't  get  any  places.  Judge  Sul- 
livan said  if  we  didn't  want  to  vote  the  ticket 
we  needn't.  He  will  elect  his  men  if  nobody 
votes  for  them." 

A  long  period  of  silence  ensued,  during 
which  Mr.  McFadden  sneezed  and  Mr. 
O'Shaughnessy  blew  his  nose  violently.  Then 
a  stout  man  in  the  rear  of  the  hall  shouted: 

"  But  I  say,  Larry,  did  ye  see  Haley  ?  " 

This  reminded  Mr.  McFadden  that  he  had 
forgotten  something.  "  Oh,  yes,"  he  said,  "  I 
saw  Haley." 

' '  An'  who  the  divil  is  he  ?  "  demanded 
Branigan. 

"  Well,"  returned  McFadden,  "his  name  is 
Michael  Conniff  Haley,  and  he  keeps  a  little 
cigar  stand  at  Eddy  and  Market  Streets.  How 
he  got  the  nomination  for  County  Clerk  he 
couldn't  tell  me.  He  says  he  thinks  a  friend 
of  his  went  to  Judge  Sullivan  and  fixed  it.  I 
asked  him  how  about  the  places,  in  case  we 
voted  for  him,  aud  he  wanted  to  know  how 
many  of  us  there  were.  I  told  him  300,  but 
we  didn't  all  want  a  place.  He  said  he  could 
take  care  of  about  100  of  us  " 

*  *  * 

A  roar  of  applause  that  nearly  raised  the 
roof  greeted  this  announcement;  but  just  as 
Branigan  proposed  three  cheers  for  Haley, 
Mr.  McFadden  raised  his  hand. 

"  Hold  on,"  he  said,  "  I  ain't  done." 

The  noise  subsided  instantly,  and  he  con- 
tinued: "Subsequently,  however,  I  ascer- 
tained that  Haley's  middle  name  is  taken 
from  the  Conniffs,  of  County  Monoghan,  on 
his  mother's  side,  and  that  in  the  family  in 
this  city  there  are  twenty-three  men  able  to 
hold  office.  I  also  found  that  he  has  four 
uncles  and  three  aunts  on  his  father's  side, 
and  that  between  them  they  muster  forty-five 
able-bodied  men.  This  makes  sixty-eight 
relatives  who  can  vote.  The  County  Clerk's 
office  only  provides  employment  for  fifty-three 
men,  so  you  can  see  for  yourself  that  Mr. 
Haley's  immediate  family  will  more  than  fill  it 
up.  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  in  my  opinion  Mr. 
Haley's  promise  to  provide  for  us  must  have 
been  buncombe." 

This  was  received  in  dead  silence.  Every 
man  knew  at  once  that  Haley  was  a  hopeless 
case,  and  Mr.  Branigan  moved  to  adjourn. 
The  motion  was  carried,  and  as  Mr.  O'Shaugh- 
nessy turned  out  the  lights,  the  crowd  re- 
flectively lingered  on  the  sidewalk. 

"Great  Pat,"  exclaimed  Brinigan,  "sixty- 
eight  relatives  to  take  care  of.  Just  think 
of  it  !  " 

The  Club  then  dispersed. 

*  *  * 

The  best  thing  said  at  the  Press  Club  recep- 
tion must  be  credited  to  Willis  Polk.  This 
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versatile  young  gentleman  and  his  brother 
Dan  were  down  on  the  programme  for  a  banjo 
duet,  and  were  on  hand  in  good  time  to  per" 
form.  However,  brother  Dan  wore  a  dress 
suit  and  the  shiniest  of  shirt  fronts,  whereas 
Willis  appeared  in  a  very  informal  melange  of 
a  series  of  tweed  costumes.  The  latter  appre- 
ciated the  contrast,  and,  on  ascending  the 
platform,  said: 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,  I  wish  to  deny  a 
statement  that  certain  malicious  persons  are 
giving  currency  to.  It  is  not  true  that  my 
brother  got  home  first  and  captured  the  dress 
suit." 

Of  course,  the  explanation  was  received 
with  applause,  though  Mr.  Polk  omitted  to 
state  the  whereabouts  of  his  own  garment. 

*  *  * 

APROPOS  OF  THE  FAIR  at  the  Pavil- 
ion, one  might  do  worse  than  call  attention  to 
the  personality  of  Mr.  Henri  Wigger,  its  Sec- 
retary, to  whose  indefatigable  industry  its 
success  has,  in  a  great  measure,  been  due. 
Mr.  Wigger  is  at  present,  and  has  for  many 
years  back  been,  a  Notary  Public  here,  and 
his  clients  include  all  manner  of  persons  who 
speak  strange  and  alien  tongues,  from  Paris- 
ian French  to  true  Gypsy  Hungarian.  Here 
is  a  simple  narrative  he  told  the  other 
day — a  quiet,  equine  tale  of  blood,  gore,  and 
terror — which  is  half  worth  immortalization: 

"It  was  away  back  in  the  early  'Seventies," 
says  the  Notary,  ' '  before  I  had  as  little  leisure 
time  as  I  have  to-day,  when  myself  and  two 
other  ex-cavalry  officers  decided  to  spend  our 
summer  vacation  on  a  horseback  trip  to 
Oregon.  One  night,  as  we  rode  through  the 
redwood  forests  of  Northern  California,  with 
no  moon  to  light  the  trail,  the  horse  I  rode — a 
beautiful  dark  sorrel — stopped  suddenly,  and 
his  violent  trembling  nearly  threw  me  from 
the  saddle.  There  was  danger  ahead,  I  knew, 
and  I  threw  my  Winchester  to  my  shoulder. 
A  growl,  almost  at  my  side,  drew  my  atten- 
tion; I  fired;  there  was  a  yell,  and  a  huge  ball 
projected  itself  against  me.  Again  I  fired, 
and  again;  then  all  was  still.  Dismounting, 
I  found  a  huge  mountain  lion.  I  cut  off  one 
of  his  paws,  got  into  my  saddle,  and  spurred 
up  my  horse.  He  refused  to  move,  at  first, 
but  I  sunk  the  rowels  into  his  flanks,  when  he 
broke  into  a  gallop  that  carried  me  to  camp 
very  rapidly.  In  the  morning  my  horse  was 
dead,  and  his  coat  was  white  as  snow.  The 
fright  had  changed  his  color  and  broken  his 
heart." 

This  is  the  simple  tale  that  Mr.  Wigger 
tells. 

*  *  * 

ENERGETIC  MR.  HYDE  seems  quite 
determined  to  make  a  record  for  himself.  A 
few  days  ago,  I  am  told,  he  went  to  the 
trouble  of  taking  the  time  of  carpenters  em- 
ployed in  the  Board  of  Education's  workshop. 
Without  any  warning  he  made  his  appearance 
there  at  8  a.  m.  and  waited,  with  a  mem- 
orandum card  in  hand,  the  arrival  of  the 
employes.  Punctuality,  it  must  be  admitted, 
is  not  their  strong  point,  but  it  seems  strange 


that  Hyde  should  imagine  this  duty  devolved 
on  himself  while  the  Chairman  of  the  Supply 
Committee  is  capable  of  attending  to  it.  The 
episode  has  created  a  great  deal  of  amusement 
in  the  Department,  and  the  President  is  being 
unmercifully  chaffed  for  his  timing  procliv- 
ities. 

*  *  * 

Hyde,  it  seems,  is  much  chagrined  over  his 
failure  to  secure  a  nomination  on  the  regular 
Republican  ticket.  By  reason  of  his  auto- 
cratic demeanor,  however,  he  has  made  any 
number  of  enemies,  and  his  associates  on  the 
Board  are  as  tired  of  him  as  the  Department. 
Rather  an  amusing  trait  of  the  man's,  and 
one  that  exhibits  his  extreme  short-sighted- 
ness, is  his  disinclination  to  keep  the  pledges 
he  makes  to  his  colleagues.  Rumor  alleges 
that  to  secure  the  concurrence  of  members,  he 
promised  to  obtain  them  a  certain  acreage  of 
government  land  of  which  he  himself  possesses 
several  large  holdings.  Allured,  perhaps,  by 
the  promise,  they  voted  as  he  asked,  and  now 
are  wondering  why  they  have  never  received 
the  promised  half  sections. 

*  *  * 

Bribery  will  out,  sooner  or  later,  but  there 
is  no  safer  way  of  obtaining  unwelcome  noto- 
riety than  by  the  method  Mr.  Hyde  follows. 
The  idea  of  promising  a  man  land,  and  then 
not  giving  him  it  after  he  has  made  an  idiot 
of  himself  by  voting  the  Hyde  way,  is  scan- 
dalous, and  goes  to  show  that  virtue  is  its 
own  reward,  unless  one  happens  to  be  a  Super- 
visor. But,  to  quote  the  President  on  him- 
self, ' '  Everything  is  possible  to  a  man  who 
owns  10,000  acres." 

*  *  * 

BEHIND  THE  SUSPENSION  of  the 
transfer  system  between  the  Hyde  and  Union 
Street  lines  there  is  an  interesting  little  story, 
the  hero  of  which  is  William  B.  Clift.  This 
gentleman  occupies  the  presidency  of  the 
Union  Street  Railroad,  and  he  possesses  the 
profound  regard  for  a  nickel  that  inevitably 
develops  a  man  into  a  millionaire.  Sometime 
ago  I  commented  on  the  objection  the  Califor- 
nia Street  people  made  to  cashing  unused  trans- 
fers which  Mr.  Cliffs  associates  presented.  It 
appeared  as  if  the  Hyde  Street  road  was  being 
run  for  the  mere  advantage  of  Union.  Heaven 
knows  where  all  the  tickets  the  Secretary  of 
the  California  Street  concern  paid  two  and 
one-half  cents  for  came  from,  but  there  they 
were. 

President  Stetson,  who  is  not  as  childlike 


and  bland  as  his  conversation,  began  to  enter- 
tain suspicions,  and  the  consequences  of  the 
entertainment  was  that  a  brace  of  officials, 
stationed  at  Hyde  and  Union  Streets,  counted 
the  passengers  emerging  from  the  several  cars. 
No  transfers  were  given.  Said  officials  simply 
presented  the  conductors  with  a  certificate  for 
so  many  persons.  Amicable  feeling  between  the 
two  institutions  has  faded  into  a  reminiscence. 
Here  is  where  President  Clift  comes  in.  As  I 
have  explained,  he  is  economical.  He  finds 
himself  quite  frequently  at  the  engine  house 
of  the  California  Street  line,  and  on  deciding 
to  continue  his  journey  along  Hyde  it  is  cus- 
tomary for  him  to  request  Superintendent 
Harris  to  pass  him  to  destination. 

*  #  * 

Of  course,  President  Clift  is  not  asked  for  a 
beloved  nickel  on  Union  Street.  That,  how- 
ever, did  not  prevent  him  accepting  a  transfer 
from  the  Hyde  Street  conductor.  His  gentle 
custom  then  was  to  ride  free  to  the  engine 
house,  quietly  turn  in  the  unused  ticket  to  the 
Secretary,  and  retire  in  the  consciousness  that 
the  Company  was  just  two  and  one-half  cents 
richer  by  his  cleverness.  That  he  exhibited 
commendable  thrift  must  be  admitted,  but  the 
California  Street  Directors  spoke  of  his  action 
as  a  bit  of  petty  meanness,  and  the  result  is 
that  relations  are  suspended.  I  am  inclined 
to  agree  with  the  California  Street  people. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUTTER  STREET  DIRECTORS 
pocketed  an  extra  dividend  this  month  on 
account  of  the  new  transfer  system  they  in- 
augurated some  weeks  ago.  On  this  line  the 
traffic  is  extraordinarily  large,  in  spite  of  com- 
petition. The  number  of  passengers  who 
take  transfers  at  the  junction  of  Polk  and 
Sutter  would  surprise  the  managers  of  rival 
lines,  if  the  statistics  were  only  available.  But 
Secretary  Stevens  is  muter  than  the  Sphinx 
on  the  subject.  Half  the  Western  Addition 
does  its  marketing  on  Polk  Street,  and  the  gen- 
tle dealers  along  there  formed  the  habit  of 
presenting  their  customers  with  transfers, 
which  brought  them  home  or  down  town  as 
circumstances  required.  In  the  barber  shops 
and  in  the  cigar  stores  the  habitues  had  only 
to  ask  to  be  provided  with  transportation,  and 
the  result  was  a  decided  drain  on  the  receipts 
of  the  corporation. 

*  *  * 

Now,  however,  the  time  system  is  in  full 
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vogue.  Possessors  of  transfers  must  utilize 
them  within  a  given  punched  time,  or  expend 
an  additional  five  cents.  It  is  no  longer  possi- 
ble for  the  dealers  to  give  their  lad)'  friends 
tickets,  because  a  variety  of  punches  of  pecu- 
liar make  are  used  by  the  conductors,  and  the 
consequences  of  detection  might  be  exceed- 
ingly unpleasant.  In  the  barber  shops  a 
shave  no  longer  includes  a  return  ride  to 
Gough  or  Laguna  Streets.  In  fact,  Polk 
Street  is  very  much  upset  over  the  new  rule, 
and  I  am  informed  the  business  of  certain 
printing  offices  that  obtained  excellent  rates 
for  reproducing  transfers  to  the  orders  of  veg- 
etable dealers,  grocers,  and  others,  has  fallen 
off  quite  materially.  What  a  grasping  cor- 
poration this  Sutter  Street  Railroad  is.  This 
new  system  is  an  outrage. 

*  *  * 

AS  A  STORY  TELLER,  Senator  Fair  is 
inimitable.  With  that  delightfully  rich  voice 
of  his  he  can  interpret  all  shades  of  sentiment, 
and  his  fertile  imagination  affords  an  infinite 
choice  not  only  of  situations  but  of  climaxes. 
Here  is  a  reminiscence  of  the  old  Nevada  days 
he  told  to  a  party  of  friends  the  other  evening. 
Dreaming  of  new  achievements  he  was  saun- 
tering through  the  sagebrush  when  the  rattle 
of  a  snake  startled  him.  Turning  quickly  to 
defend  himself  he  discovered  the  reptile  im- 
prisoned under  a  huge  stone.  With  the  ten- 
derness of  heart  which  has  ever  characterized 
the  man  he  released  it,  and  stood  ready  to  kill 
should  it  attempt  the  usual  manifestation  of 
gratitude.  To  his  surprise  the  snake  did  not 
glide  off,  but  stretched  itself  in  a  manner 
almost  human,  and  gave  evidences  of  relief 
and  even  of  gratitude. 

*  *  * 

Here  is  where  the  interest  deepens.  A  year 
later  Senator  Fair  happened  in  the  same  neigh- 
borhood. Sauntering  along,  one  gentle  sum- 
mer's eve,  a  sharp  rattle  again  startled  him. 
Quickly  turning  he  saw,  a  few  feet  behind,  a 
huge  snake  that  appeared  to  be  following  his 
footsteps.  Grasping  his  stick  he  was  about  to 
strike,  when  certain  scars  on  the  skin  of  the 
reptile  attracted  his  attention.  Then  he  knew 
it  for  the  serpent  whose  life  he  had  saved 
twelve  mouths  before.  Continuing  his  walk 
he  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  the  snake 
was  following  him,  and  on  reaching  his  room 
it  allowed  itself  to  be  placed  in  a  glass  case. 
A  few  weeks  laler  the  Senator  returned  to  San 
Francisco  accompanied  by  the  rattler,  which 
he  exhibited  to  all  his  friends  as  a  proof  of  the 
existence  of  gratitude  in  reptiles. 

*  *  * 

The  achievements  of  this  snake,  as  related 
by  the  Senator,  would  certainly  strain  the 
credulity  of  the  most  religious.  Some  other 
time,  however,  I  may  be  tempted  to  tell  how 
it  saved  its  preserver's  life,  how  it  killed  a 
burglar,  signaled  for  a  policeman,  and  did 
other  things  which,  if  Senator  Fair  did  not 
personally  vouch  for,  might  seem  incredible. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  effect  of  the  activity  in  the  stock  market  has 
already  had  its  influence  in  other  lines  of  business. 
The  money  that  has  been  made  in  the  last  few  weeks 
by  operators  is  being  turned  into  other  channels,  and 
the  clothier,  hatter,  and  dry  goods  merchant  are 
happy  that  once  again  the  stock  market  is  moving; 
for,  with  stocks  dull,  all  business  is  dull. 

The  volume  of  business  now  being  done  is  as  great, 
if  not  greater,  than  in  the  bonanza  days  of  1876,  that 
is,  in  the  number  of  shares  dealt  in.  One  by  one,  old 
operators  are  beginning  to  frequent  the  Exchange, 
and  many  who  would  not  a  month  ago  have  even 
mentioned  the  word  stocks,  are  now  ardent  and 
enthusiastic  dealers.  From  the  present  outlook  it 
seems  as  though  the  market  had  come  to  stay, 
and,  while  the  fluctuations  will  not  be  ex- 
treme, still  the  rise  and  fall  will  be  sufficient 
and  of  such  frequent  occurrence  as  to  satisfy 
the  average  dealer.  Stock  dealers  must  sell  as 
well  as  buy;  if  a  stock  advances  rapidly  and  too  fast, 
it  is  only  reasonable  to  expect  it  to  recede  some; 
this,  then,  is  the  chance  to  sell  a  few  shares,  not  too 
many,  and  when  the  decline  comes,  which  in  most 
cases  is  the  next  day,  buy  them  in,  and  wait  for 
another  chance;  one  transaction  a  day;  it  is  better 
and  surer  than  making  four  or  five,  with  little  or  no 
profit;  "  taking  a  flyer"  now  and  then  is  the  advice 
of  the  best  operators  on  the  New  York  Kxchauge, 
many  of  whom  buy  in  the  summer  when  trade  is 
dull,  leave  the  street,  and  return  iu  the  fall  or 
spring  when  the  crops  come  in,  take  their 
profits  and  wait  for  the  wheel  to  turn  again.  As 
I  told  the  readers  of  The  Wave  to  act  cau- 
tiously and  not  be  in  a  hurry  to  buy,  as  the  market 
would  recede  and  all  shares  could  be  purchased 
at  lower  figures,  this  has  occurred.  At  the  time  the 
words  were  written  the  market  was  booming,  lielcher 
was  selling  at  $6;  Crown  Point,  $2.40;  Overman,  $1.40; 
Hale  &  Norcross,  $3. 50;  Savage,  $2.40;  Best  &  Belcher 
$3.15;  Con.  Virginia  C«  $4.50.  From  the  figures  there 
was  reaction  along  the  whole  line  from  20  to  50  per 
cent,  and  many  of  the  smaller  stocks  selling  under 
%\  sold  down  to  very  near  the  figures  they  started 
from.  On  Tuesday  Belcher  sold  down  to  $3,  Overman 
75  cents.  Hale  &  Norcross  $2. 10,  Savage  $1.50,  Best  & 
Belcher  $2,  Con.  Virginia  @  $3.60.  Of  Belcher,  Con. 
Virginia,  and  Hale  &  Norcross,  the  principal  seller  in 
the  Pacific  Board  was  Barney  Baruett  (who  is  said  to 
be  loses  the  last  week  of  over  #5000).  At  this  time  it 
looked  to  a  man  up  the  tree  as  if  the  jig  was  up, 
when  a  new  Roman  came  on  the  field  in  the  shape  of 
William  Wright,  who  started  to  buy  Con.  Cal.  & 
Virginia  (n\  $3.60;  on  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  he 
must  have  bought  1500  shares,  paying  from  #3.60  to 
$4.50,  the  stock  selling  up  to  $4.80.  From  these  figures 
it  receded  to  $4.20.  The  rise  in  this  stock  had 
its  effect  on  the  other  North  End  stocks  and 
they  all  advanced  in  proportion.  Now,  while  there 
is  no  news  from  Con.  Virginia,  still  as  I  said 
in  my  previous  letters  this  stock  is  an  old  favorite, 
and,  of  all  the  mines  on  the  Comstock  is  the  best 
producer,  and  has  done  wonders.  No  one  need  be 
surprised  at  any  time  to  see  the  stock  advance  and 
on  merit,  although  this  month  the  chances  are  the 
mine  will  run  behind  from  J8000  to  $12,000.  Nothing 
new  to  report  from  Belcher  since  our  last,  and  from 
the  way  the  stock  is  being  handled,  no  great  change 
will  take  place,  and  unless  more  favorable  news 
arrive  the  stock  will  recede  still  further. 

In  Hale  it  Norcross  the  cross-cuts,  although  of  a 
favorable  character,  still  are  not  such  as  would  warrant 
the  purchase  of  the  stock,  and  from  the  quantity  of 
stock  Stauf  and  Schmitt  are  selling,  somebody  seems 
to  be  leaking. 

According  to  the  Superintendent's  report  the  Con. 
Virginia  last  week  extracted  and  shipped  to  the 
Morgan  Mill  1001  tons  of  ore,  assay  value  $23.64  per 
ton;  bullion  shipped  to  Carson  Mint,  $17,492.  This 


makes  a  total  on  the  September  account  of  $47,522. 
The  Bulwer,  of  Bodie,  made  a  shipment  of  bullion 
valued  at  $7632.  Silver  is  firmer  in  the  market;  the 
price  is  S3  ?s  cents  per  ounce.  According  to  the  reports 
of  the  various  secretaries  on  October  ist,  the  follow- 
ing mines  had  balances:  Ophir,  $10,515;  Bodie, 
$13,810;  Best  &  Belcher,  $16,465;  Belcher,  $9369; 
Con.  Virginia  $7492  in  unsold  bullion  with  further 
shipments  to  come;  overdraft  at  Nevada  Bank  $1045; 
overdraft  at  Virginia  City  $7559.  Among  those 
that  report  an  indebtedness  are  Overman,  $19  917; 
Savage,  $19,793  with  bullion  to  come;  Crown  Point, 
$7232;  Potosi,  $8230. 

The  annual  election  of  the  Con.  Virginia  has 
been  called  for  October  17th,  Bank  of  California 
October  1  ith,  and  for  Nevada  Bank  October  12th. 

J.  C.  Flood,  Nat  Messer,  President  of  the  Hale 
6t  Norcross,  and  R.  E.  Kelley,  Secretary  of  the 
Justice,  have  returned  from  a  visit  to  the  Comstock. 
A.  C.  Hamilton,  Superintendent  of  the  C hollar  and 
Potosi,  and  H.  M.  Levy  left  last  week  for  Virginia  City. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  on  Kentuck  of  10 
cents,  and  Overman  30  cents  per  share.  Dividends 
have  been  declared  by  the  following  incorporations: 
Capitol  Gas,  $1  per  share  quar. ;  Pacific  Coast  Borax,  $1. 

The  miners  of  California  gained  a  victory  this 
week  in  the  United  States  Circuit  Court  where  Judge 
Gilbert  decided  in  favor  of  hydraulic  miniug  in  the 
case  of  the  N.  Bloomfield  Gravel  M.  Co.  At  the 
Stock  and  Bond  Fxchange  local  securities  were  quiet; 
some  California  Electric  and  Spring  Valley  changed 
hands.  There  was  a  demand  for  N.  Beach  and  Mis- 
sion R.  R.  shares  on  account  of  the  rumored  pur- 
chases by  the  Omnibus  Cable  of  the  controlling 
interest  in  the  former.  ( )n  account  of  the  Hawaiian 
Com  which  has  defaulted  in  the  payment  of  the 
interest  on  its  bonds  the  stock  was  offered  down  to 
15  cents.  We  note  the  sale  of  the  following  bonds: 
4<x>o  1".  S.  4  per  cent  Oi  114^;  S.  Valley  W.  15,000  of 
4's  <■<  92;  of  5000  S.  P.  Bch.  C.  @  107.25. 

Surety. 


FASHIONS  IN  STATIONERY. 

The  fashions  in  stationery  have  become  as 
rigorous  as  those  in  dress,  and  those  who  make 
them  have  announced  that  Society  shall  write 
on  tinted  paper,  and  it  is  possible  that  some  per- 
sons whose  letters  on  the  old  white  paper  were 
delayed  in  the  mails,  will  be  cut  by  their  swell 
acquaintances  for  the  breach  of  etiquette.  The 
stationery  is  in  all  sorts  of  delicate  shades  and 
tints,  and  the  most  fastidious  taste  should  be 
satisfied  with  the  large  stock  shown  by  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.  Some  of  the  tints  have 
never  been  seen  in  letter  paper  before,  and  it 
is  probable  that  they  will  become  popular  at 
once. 

Among  the  handsome  and  useful  articles 
that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  are  showing  are  gold 
pens,  manufactured  by  Mabie,  Todd  &  Co. 
They  are  beautifully  designed,  and  as  the 
pens  are  of  different  sorts,  they  make  a  wel- 
come addition  to  my  lady's  desk.  The  unique 
designs  in  blotting  pads  should  be  seen. 

The  latest  decree  of  fashion  in  leather  goods 
says  that  they  should  be  trimmed  in  silver, 
and  the  pretty  designs  that  Sanborn,  Vail  & 
Co.  have  in  their  card  cases  will  insure  a 
speedy  concurrence  to  the  edict. 

 >•<  

Baseball  is  a  noisy  game,  but  the  noise  is  nothing 
to  compare  with  the  law  tennis  racquet.    New  York 

Truth.  ,  i 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 


The  Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store  in  trie  City 

FALL  AND  WINTER  1892-1893 

Great  Opening  of  Dress  Goods  \  Silks 

ART  ROOM 

The   finest  and    latest  productions   in  Bronze,    Ceramic   Porcelain,  Cut   Glass,  Terra 

Cotta  just  received. 

DRESS  MAKING 

Special  attention  called  to  this  department. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  00,  N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny  Sts. 


X  H  H)    WAV  K  . 
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BOOK  TALK. 


LITERARY  INFALLIBILITY. 


"  I  am  under  the  impression,"  said  the 
Constant  Reader,  with  disquieting  tranquility, 
"  that  you,  my  dear  Oracle,  are  much  im- 
pressed with  your  literary  acumen.  You 
express  your  criticisms  with  an  air  of  con- 
scious infallibility  that  would  be  amusing  if  it 
were  not  tiresome.  But  tell  me,"  she  con- 
tinued, with  a  most  sarcastic  smile,  "do  you 
really  regard  your  literary  impressions  as  of 
value  ?  " 

Just  what  had  occurred  to  put  this  most 
interesting  of  widows  in  a  mood  so  dangerous, 
I  am  unable  to  say.  About  her  appearance 
there  was  nothing  the  wariest  could  construe 
into  a  danger  signal.  Charmingly  gowned, 
she  seemed  overflowing  with  urbanity  until  I 
had  settled  myself  in  the  accustomed  arm- 
chair, and  then  she  spoke.  Even  in  the 
careers  of  personages  with  two  thousand  a 
month  there  are  crumpled  rose-leaves,  I  be- 
lieve, and  perhaps  it  was  one  of  these  that 
had  precipitated  this  most  unpalatable  erup- 
tion. 

"  Because  we  fail  to  agree  about  the  de- 
merits of  certain  books,  it  does  not  follow  that 
my  opinion  is  necessarily  wrong,"  I  said,  as 
mildly  as  possible. 

"Not  necessarily,"  she  agreed,  ironically. 

"You  know,  too,  that  I  have  no  ambition, 
if  I  had  the  ability,  to  set  up  as  your  literary 
rival, "I  continued,  with  the  utmost  deference. 

"  I  have  no  claims — but — "  she  said,  bridling 
up. 

"  If  you  will  admit  the  absence  of  rivalry, 
the  charge  of  infallibility,  I  think,  is  disposed 
of,"  I  interrupted.  "That  is  a  prerogative 
that  but  one  of  us  can  enjoy  at  a  time." 

"  It  is  I,  then,  who  am  infallible,  not  you," 
she  exclaimed.  "  Are  you  not  a  trifle  auda- 
cious ?  "  The  Constant  Reader's  eyes  shot 
fire.    Her  anger  was  most  becoming. 

"Perhaps.  It  is  your  own  inference,  you 
know.  But  if  I  said  too  much  I  may  be 
allowed  to  offer  the  same  apology  that  I  am 
sure  you  yourself  are  about  to  make — it  was 
more  than  I  meant."  I  smiled  as  sweetly  as 
circums  ances  would  allow. 

"  Well,  you  should  not  be  so  positive,"  she  ! 
said.  "It  is  a  dangerous  habit  to  cultivate.  | 
My  husband  used  to." 

Just  at  at  that  moment  my  teacup  slipped 
from  my  fingers  and  fell  on  the  carpet.  I  was 
compelled  to  pick  it  up,  thus  interrupting  a 
narrative  that  might  have  proved  instructive, 
but  would  certainly  have  been  interminable. 
I  have  found  it  an  effective  method  of  turning 
the  conversation. 

"  Tell  me,"  she  said,  when  she  had  replen- 
ished my  cup,  "if  you  have  read  Hamlin 
Garland's  latest?  " 

"  '  A  Spoil  of  Office  ?  '  Yes,  and  was  alter- 
nately bored  and  interested.  If  he  would  but 
write  of  farm  life  alone,  his  would  be  one  of 
the  greatest  literary  reputations  in  the 
country." 

"There  it  is,"  she  interrupted.  "One 
would  think  by  your  manner  that  Garland  was 
damned  irrevocably.  Now  I  found  Bradley 
vastly  interesting.  To  follow  the  career  of 
an  able  young  man  who  does  everything  for 
himself  affords  me  pleasure.  And  really  Miss 
Wilbur  is  fascinating.  I  do  so  admire  strong- 
minded  women  who  are  also  handsome." 

"But  do  you  like  fiction  that  is  scarred 
and  slashed  with  purpose;  fiction  knobby  with 
moral  reflections,  with  economical  lessons  ? 
If  you  care  to  regard  novel-writing  as  an  art, 
do  you  think  it  is  artistic  to  subordinate  char- 
acters to  lessons,  making  the  dramatis  per- 


sonee  merely  the  mediums  of  inculcating  your 
theories  o:  reform  ?  " 

"  If  Hamlin  Garland  desires  to  do  so,  why 
object  ?  "  she  said,  defiantly. 

"  But  it  is  not  art,  and  it  is  not  right  for  a 
man  who  writes  like  this  to  trouble  himself 
about  female  emancipation.  Listen:  '  Only 
the  lovers  lingering  on  the  road  till  the  moon 
rose  and  the  witchery  of  night  came  to  make 
the  girlish  eyes  more  brilliant,  softening  their 
gayety  into  a  wistful  tenderness,  only  to  those 
did  the  close  of  the  day  seem  as  sweet  and 
momentous  as  the  morning.  While  the  trusty 
horse  jogged  on,  impatient  of  the  slow  pace 
set  by  his  driver,  the  lovers  sat  with  little  to 
say,  but  with  hearts  lit  by  the  light  that  can 
glorify  for  a  few  moons,  at  least,  even  the  life 
of  ceaseless  toil.'  However,  tell  me  about 
'  Charming  to  Her  Last  Day.'  " 

"  Rather  a  peculiar  charm  that  of  Mrs. 
Barbera  Temple,  was  it  not  ?  She  was  auto- 
cratic and  active.  She  was  utterly  worldly 
and  had  excellent  taste.  She  firmly  believed 
that  the  only  solid  basis  of  marital  happiness 
is  a  good  income,  and  the  fate  of  her  pupils 
who  were  also  her  daughters  seemed  to  prove 
her  contention."  She  it  was  who  spoke  posi- 
tively, this  time. 

"But  the  daughters,  wtre  they  not  just  a 
trifle  too  beautiful  ?  Mr.  Alan  Muir  exhausts 
his  vocabulary  describing  them.  Had  he  the 
three  goddesses  who  petitioned  Paris  for  the 
golden  apple  to  paint  in  words,  he  must  have 
used  the  same  terms.  But  it  is  a  pretty  story, 
unconventional  in  style  and  form,  unaffected. 
In  fact  it  is  rather  more  natural  than  clever, 
but  Sophia  is  really  charming.  But  as  one 
whose  opinion  on  the  subject  is  authoritative, 
tell  me  what  you  think  of  Mrs.  Temple's 
recipe — how  to  be  charming  forever." 

"Very  true,"  she  decided,  after  refreshing 
her  memory,  "  but  hard  to  live  up  to.  That 
a  woman's  power  in  the  world  is  measured  by 
her  power  to  please  ;s  a  fact — if  she  desires 
power,  but  think  of  the  self-restraint  one  must 
practice,  the  languors,  the  tempers  onemmt 
resist.  It  means  being  on  one's  good  be- 
havior constantly,  and,  at  that  rate,  life  is  not 
worth  living.  Unless,  of  course,  one  is  botn 
with  an  angelic  disposition  like  Sophia  had, 
and  then  one  has  no  temptations  to  resist. 
However,  have  you  seen  '  Black  Beetles  in 
Amber,'  Bierce's  new  book?  It  is  really 
awful." 

"I  have  already  read  most  of  the  poems 
several  times,  and  am  positive  the  volume  is 
without  a  replica  in  literature.  Never  has 
anyone  written  such  scathing  satire;  he  ex- 
hausts the  verbal  possibilities  of  vituperation, 
and  does  so  iu  verse  that  has  the  crystalline 
polish  of  Pope's.  Think  of  being  gibbeted 
for  posterity.  That  is  what  he  has  done  for  a 
handful  of  venial  millionaires  and  corrupt 
officials.  The  form  and  style  of  these  verses 
is  so  polished,  so  graceful,  that  they  must  live, 
and  the  day  will  come  when  the)'  will  form  a 
commentary  to  the  history  of  this  State." 

"  Shall  I  tell  you  what  I  think  of  the  book  ?  " 
she  asked.  "  I  see  you  are  an  admirer  of  the 
satirist." 

"  Do,  please,"  I  petitioned. 

"  Had  Jonathan  Swift  been  exiled  in  Cork, 
with  no  income,"  she  continued,  "  he  might, 
instead  of  giving  us  'Gulliver's  Travels,'  have 
written  just  such  a  book.  That  there  is  genius 
in  the  poems  admits  of  no  contradiction,  but 
why  immortalize  pygmies  ?  One  might  as 
well  shoot  at  a  mouse  with  a  Winchester." 

To  all  this  I  offered  my  objections,  but  we 
discussed  the  Beetles  for  half  an  hour,  passed 
on  then  to  speak  of  Mrs.  Davis'  clever  "  Sil- 
houettes of  American  Life  "  and  finally  to  "  Our 
Lady  of  Laughter,"  a  readable  story  about 


Nell  Gwynne  and  Charles  II,  and  all  the  wild 
rakes  and  characters  of  the  period. 

I  shall  know  next  time  whether  I  stayed 
too  long  or  not.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


HOOKS  UlvCKIVED. 

"A  Spoil  of  Office,"  by  Hamlin  Garland.  The 
Arena  Publishing  Company,  publishers,  Boston.  For 
sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"Charming  to  Her  Latest  Day,"  by  Alan  Muir. 
Harper  &  Brothers,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"Black  Beetles  in  Amber,"  by  Ambrose  Bierce. 
Western  Authors'  Publishing  Company,  publishers. 
For  sale  by  all  booksellers. 

"Our  Lady  of  Laughter,"  by  A.  D.  Hall  and  R.  L. 
Downing  Fdgemore  Publishing  Company,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  S.  F.  News  Company. 

" Silhouettes  of  American  Life,"  by  Rebecca  Hard- 
ing Davis.  Chas.  Scribner's  Sons,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  S.  F.  News  Company. 


EXILED. 


I  got  the  rose  you  sent  to-day,  at  two, 
It  pined  and  could  not  live  when  exiled,  dear,  from 
you; 

It  sobbed  its  perfume  out  in  sighs,  its  color  fled; 
Its  flaming  heart  grew  cold— it  reached  me  dead. 

— Will  G.  Taffender.' 
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Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb<^  perfection  of  a  Dry'U/ipq 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish  sd  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Glarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREHERY  k  CO. 

SAW  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


FOR  INDIGESTION,  DYSPEPSIA, 
BILLIDUSNESS  AND  LOSS  OF  APPETITF, 


Drink  fkSKuMYSS 


BOERICKE  &  HUNYoN,    -    234  SUTTER  ST. 


Rents 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  o)  experienced  hands  and 
is  one  of  the  beat  equipped  in  the  City. 
Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents,  Placing 
Insurance  B&d  Renting  Houses  are  mod- 
erate and  we  (Guarantee  Satisfaction. 
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MONTGOMERY  STREET 
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A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal- 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  October  8,  1892. 


THE  SITUATION. 

The  electors  of  San  Francisco  have  never 
had  a  better  opportunity  of  showing  their 
preference  for  the  city's  rulers;  the  candidates 
of  nine  different  parties  ask  their  votes.  The 
choice  is  certainly  a  large  one  and  "mixes" 
the  political  situation  more  than  it  has  ever 
been  before. 

Yet  the  remarkable  conditions  afford  the 
honest  and  conscientious  citizen  a  better 
chance  of  exercising  his  franchise  in  the  in- 
terest of  good  government  and  in  tbe  destruc- 
tion of  boss  rule  than  he  would  have  had  had 
the  contest  been  between  the  two  old  parties. 

There  are  three  Democratic  parties  in  the 
field;  the  Reorgmizers,  with  Judge  Sullivan  at 
their  head  and  a  place  on  the  '  'straight' '  ticket ; 
the  Reformed  Democracy,  whose  sponsor  is  I 
Charles  J.  Swift,  also  on  the  "straight  "  ticket, 
and  the  Regular  Democracy,  Mr.  James  Long, 
leading,  but  without  a  heading.  Then  there  is 
the  Republican  party,  under  command  of 
Messrs.  Kelly  and  Crimmins,  entitled  to  a 
head.  The  Non- Partisans,  an  immensely 
popular  body,  sprung  from  the  desire  of  the 
people  to  beat  the  bosses,  and  wrest  the  city 
government  from  the  hands  of  the  public 
enemies,  ask  the  votes  of  electors.  The  Re- 
publican Board  of  Election  Commissioners  de- 
cided that  they  had  no  right  to  a  heading,  but 
the  decision  will  be  overruled  by  the  Supreme 
Court.  The  Property-Owners'  Independent 
Improvement  party,  headed  by  that  despicable 
old  man,  O'Donnell  (whose  card  The  Wavk 
refused  to  publish  at  any  price),  the  United 
Labor  party,  the  People's  party,  and  the  Pro- 
hibition party  will  all  ask  the  suffrage  of  the 
people. 

The  fact  that  there  are  so  many  factious  in 
the  field  proves  conclusively  that  the  citizens 
of  San  Francisco  are  tired  of  what  is  known  as 
boss-rule;  they  have  asked  relief  at  the  hand 
of  the  leaders  a  dozen  times,  and  each  suc- 
ceeding yoke  has  been  heavier  than  the  last; 
they  have  acted  for  themselves  this  time,  and 
will  meet  their  masters  at  the  polls. 

It  appears  to  The  Wave  that  the  chances 
for  Democratic  success  are  small;  united,  it 
was  strong,  but  split  into  three,  its  weakness 
is  apparent.  The  local  Republican  party  is 
also  torn  asunder;  and  Mr.  Easton  and  Mr. 
Bllert  will  divide  the  votes  that  should  have 


gone  to  only  one.  The  little  "  side-show  " 
piece- parties  may  not  be  mentioned. 

The  indications  are  that  the  Non-Partisans 
will  win.  They  represent  the  advanced,  in- 
telligent people  of  the  city,  those  who  are 
honestly  and  ardently  in  favor  of  good  govern 
ment;  the  candidates  are  absolutely  unpledged 
to  do  aught  but  work  for  the  city's  interest;  no 
promises  of  offices  have  been  made  to  "  heel- 
ers "  and  "rounders"  for  influence,  and  if 
elected  the  candidates  will  take  their  seats 
wholly  free  of  the  gang  of  loafers  and  toughs 
who  have  lived  off  the  city  and  brought  dis- 
grace and  dishonor  on  it.  The  Non-Partisans 
have  been  endorsed  by  the  Reformed  and 
Regular  Democracy;  they  will  draw  largely 
from  the  thinking  men  of  the  city;  they  have 
the  backing  of  the  conservative  element;  their 
strength  lies  in  the  incorruptible  men  who 
formed  the  convention  and  named  the  ticket. 
Under  such  auspices,  the  Non-Partisans  should 
carry  the  day. 


IT  SHOULD  BE  PROTECTED. 

In  enumerating  the  manufacturing  indus- 
tries of  San  Francisco,  none  of  our  local 
statisticians  have  ever  mentioned  the  industry 
of  manufacturing  voters.  Yet,  judging  from 
the  proceedings  that  are  now  being  had  in 
the  Police  and  Superior  Courts,  this  is  one  of 
the  leading  industries  of  the  town.  Thus  far 
the  extent  of  the  industry  and  the  prime 
factors  which  enter  into  it— the  cost  per  voter 
and  the  resultant  profit — have  only  been  ob- 
scurely brought  out;  but  I  presume  that  later 
on  we  shall  be  placed  in  possession  of  all  the 
facts. 

It  seems  that  the  manufacture  of  electors  is 
principally  confined  to  saloons,  opium  joints, 
and  cheap  lodging-houses.  I  judge  that  Mr. 
Mike  Dunn,  Mr.  Phil  Crimmins,  Mr.  Martin 
Kelly,  Mr.  Barney  Dougherty,  and  the  other 
gentlemen  engaged  in  developing  this  industry, 
proceed  about  this  way:  Some  thirty  days 
before  the  election  they  gather  up  all  the 
loafers  and  bummers  to  be  found  in  Oakland, 
Sacramento,  San  Jose,  and  San  Francisco  and 
pay  them  a  small  fee  to  take  up  lodgings  in  the 
districts  they  desire  to  carry. 

I  presume  they  are  located  in  blocks  of  five 
or  ten,  registered  at  the  City  Hall  and  sup- 
plied with  beer  and  bread  until  election  day. 
Then  they  are  used  to  vote  dead  men,  absen- 
tees and  such  false  names  as  may  have  been 
smuggled  into  the  registers.  This  is  what 
the  gentlemen  engaged  in  the  business  call 
"  stuffing."  The  profit  of  the  industry  varies. 
Sometimes,  when  a  Senatorial  contest  is  pend- 
ing and  a  legislative  district  is  close,  the 
"  stuffers"  bring  $50  apiece.  In  such  a  case 
the  margin  of  profit  is  quite  satisfactory. 

Now  that  herding  bummers  and  loafers  for 
election  purposes  has  been  tacitly  approved  by 
such  eminent  Republicans  as  Judge  Love, 
Mr.  Dunn,  .Mr.  Dorn,  and  their  coadjutors,  I 
see  no  reason  why  the  industry  should  not  be 
elevated  into  one  of  those  entitled  to  the  con- 
sideration of  Brother  McKinley.  It  is  an 
American  industry.      It  is  certainly  young 


and  struggling,  for  it  is  receiving  an  unmerci- 
ful thumping  all  along  the  line,  and  why 
should  it  not  have  protection  ? 

An  ad  valorem  rate  of  fifty  per  cent  on  bum- 
mers and  loafers  might  concentrate  the  busi- 
ness in  the  hands  of  a  few  capitalists  like  Mr. 
Kelly.  Then  it  might  stand  a  small  assess- 
ment for  the  campaign  fund.  By  all  means 
let  us  protect  the  American  industry  of  "  stuff- 
ing " 

 .  •  *  

SAN  FRANCISCO'S  ENEMIES. 

In  the  school  of  bitter  experience  the  people 
of  California,  and  especially  of  San  Francisco, 
are  learning  what  some  of  the  blatant  news- 
papers have  cost  them.  The  senseless  attacks 
on  invested  capital;  the  bitter  onslaughts  on 
corporate  property  that  did  not  protect  itself 
by  paying  the  price  demanded  for  immunity; 
and  the  constant  references  to  the  lack  of 
prosperity  here,  have  had  their  inevitable 
results.  California  has  suffered;  San  Fran- 
cisco does  not  enjoy  the  confidence  of  Eastern 
capitalists,  and  home  capital  is  not  safe. 
Money  that  should  have  been  invested  here 
has  been  taken  elsewhere  ;  industries  that 
should  have  been  founded  by  the  Golden  Gate 
are  making  other  cities  rich  and  great.  In 
their  desire  for  revenge  on  corporations  that 
would  not  be  blackmailed,  the  journals  have 
not  hesitated  to  injure  the  city,  if  they 
could  hurt  the  men  who  defied  them.  Oak- 
land has  discovered  this,  and  has  those  papers 
to  thank  for  driving  the  Fulton  Iron  Works 
away.  It  would  have  served  the  purpose  of 
the  editorial  highwaymen  better  had  the  Ful- 
ton people  gone  to  Los  Angeles  or  Portland. 
Business  men  should  give  their  attention  to 
the  journals  that  are  destroying  the  city;  they 
should  refuse  ammunition  to  an  enemy  that 
will  use  it  on  themselves. 


While  sincerely  regretting  the  fact  that  the 
Alcazar  has  deceased,  I  cannot  refrain  from 
stating  that  it  was  the  only  theatre  that  did 
not  advertise  in  The  Wave. 


When  Mr.  Huntington  said  the  railroad 
was  out  of  politics,  he  meant  it.  Whenever 
you  see  an  unusually  venomous  article  in  the 
Daily  livening  Gas  Retort  about  the  Southern 
Pacific,  you  can  rest  assured  that  the  editorial 
highwayman  remembers  the  fact. 

*  *  * 

THE  Post  editorially  supplicates  the  Throne 
of  Grace  to  bestow  immortality  on  the  poets. 
None  of  that,  Mr.  Heazletou;  you'll  have  to  die 
like  the  rest  of  us. 


I  have  said  this  so  ofteu  that  I'm  not  surprised  that 
K-tte  Field's  Washington  publishes  it  now:  "California 
can  produce  five  times  as  much  wine  per  acre  as 
France  in  her  best  years.  The  result  is  that  our  wine 
goes  round  the  Horn  to  Prance,  is  there  mixed  with 
the  native  product,  and  comes  back  here  with  all 
sorts  of  grand  labels,  which  Americans  pay  for  with 
great  satisfaction.  Barnuui  was  right.  People  like  to 
be  humbugged.  When  others  won't  uudertake  the 
office  the)-  humbug  themselves." 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC 


"midsummer  night"s  dream." 


Mendelssohn,  had  he  left  nothing  more 
pregnant  with  the  spirit  of  descriptions  than 
his  music  to  the  summer  night  fantasia  of 
Shakespeare,  would  still  have  had  a  large 
claim  to  ttie  title  of  greatness  as  a  landscape 
piinter.  In  the  main  the  joyous  ebullitions 
of  youth  rise  with  a  ringing  sincerity  from 
the  whole  score,  despite  the  fact  of  its  having 
been  finished  many  years  after  the  inception 
of  the  orchestra.  No  happier  phase  of  the 
genius  of  Mendelssohn  exists  than  the  music 
to  this  summer  night's  fantasia.  Musical 
realism,  which  is,  fortunately,  anything  but  the 
corresponding  quality  to  stage-play  or  novel- 
writing  realism,  is  best  suited  to  such  a  sub- 
ject as  the  Shakesperian  creation  deals  with, 
where  fairy  land,  real  life,  historic  color, 
rusticity,  and  every  kind  of  impossibility 
blend,  magically  independent  of  the  stern 
laws  of  life  as  it  is.  A  musical  atmosphere  is, 
in  the  technique  of  terms,  out  of  drawing, 
but  is  in  actual  fact  appreciable  to  the  mass  of 
people  possessed  of  the  ordinary  powers  of 
hearing.  Illus;rations  to  the  point  have  come 
up  with  civilization  from  the  ages  of  unre- 
strained savagery ;  indeed,  the  ability  of  music 
among  rude  peoples  to  excite  emotional  states 
of  rage,  joy,  and  sorrow  is  incomparably 
greater  than  that  of  any  other  art,  especially 
when  aided  by  action  or  dance.  In  general, 
ordinary,  civilized  peoples  have  a  slighter 
feeling  for  rhythm  than  the  savages,  and 
rhythm,  if  not  music's  self,  is  at  least  its  second 
self.  Mendelssohn's  choice  of  the  "  Midsum- 
mer Night's  Dream,"  as  a  subject  for  illustra- 
tion above  other  creations  and  plays  of 
Shakespeare,  was  as  characteristic  of  him  as 
his  genius  in  fitting  the  subject  with  a  tone 
world  of  its  own.  Tender  fancy  touched 
with  dainty  grotesque  humor,  jocund  play- 
fulness, the  inevitable  domestic  turn,  mock 
mystery,  human  loving-kindness,  and  whole- 
some gayety,  the  world  of  emotions,  which  has 
been  dubbed  Mendelssohnian,  is  felt  in  every 
phase  in  the  score.  The  rugged  intensity  of 
emotion  which  creates  colossal  monuments,  to 
its  glory  was  denied  Mendelssohn,  and  his 
impetus  came  from  an  amiable  subtlety  of 
character  which  is  not  capable  of  the  fine 
frenzy  of  pure  heroism  in  art  or  life.  The  mili- 
tating compensations  against  unimpeachable 
correctness  make  themselves  apparentafter  per- 
formances of  Mendelssohn's  music,  especially 
of  his  works  for  the  pianoforte,  which,  though 
no  less  finished,  perfect  in  form,  or  wanting  in 
interest  than  his  larger  creations,  fail  to  retain 
their  one-time  extraordinary  hold  upon  the 
public.  Of  a  composer  having  unlimited 
mastery  over  all  forms  of  composition  the 
deepest  depths  and  the  highest  heaven  are  de- 
manded by  the  inexorable  spirit  of  inquiry 
which  is  at  the  root  of  all  development,  and 
whether  given  the  cue  thro'  printed  criticisms 
or  left  to  its  own  sense  of  the  eternal  fitness  of 
things  the  public  decides  its  own  standards. 
Mendelssohn's  songs  are  seldom  sung,  his 
pianoforte  works  are  with  exceptions  left  to 
the  caprices  of  amateurs  for  the  most  part, 
and  of  all  his  works,  if  the  test  of  public  per- 
formance is  taken,  his  orchestral  and  choral 
music  sustains  his  name  with  the  same 
splendor  that  all  his  compositions  carried  with 
them  twenty  years  since. 

As  usual,  in  San  Francisco,  the  musical 
public  was  not  alive  to  the  merits  of  an  even- 
ing devoted  to  Shakespeare  and  Mendelssohn 
until  the  morning  after,  nor,  for  that  matter, 
did  the  intelligent  public  either  show  itself 
aware  of  the  attractions  of  Mr.  Riddle's  read- 


ing of  Shakespeare.  Though  there  were 
spots  of  various  dimensions  upon  the  orches- 
tral performance,  amongst  them  something 
suggesting  midsummer  madness  in  the 
shape  of  horn  playing  in  variegated 
intonation,  and  other  defects  attributable 
to  limited  rehearsal,  the  band,  under  the  di- 
rection of  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart,  gave  the  numbers 
with  sufficient  enthusiasm,  at  least  sufficient 
to  call  for  a  re-demand  of  the  wedding  march. 
Mr.  Riddle's  head  voice,  somewhat  light  at 
best,  was  not  given  the  best  opportunities 
with  the  heavy  band  accompaniments.  Of 
the  solo  numbers  the  overture,  probably  the 
best  known  to  the  players,  gave  most  satisfac- 
tion. The  success  of  the  performance,  largely 
due  to  Mr.  Riddle's  clever  reading,  betokens 
signs  of  a  revival  of  interest  in  the  highest 
forms  of  art. 

Paderewski  is  yet  to  fulfill  his  American 
engagements  and  particularly  his  promised 
season  in  San  Francisco.  It  appears  Messrs. 
Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.,  agents  of  the  Steinway 
Company,  have  received  a  telegram  stating 
that  the  artist  is  rapidly  recovering  from  his 
recent  illness  and  will  positively  open  here 
on  December  8th.  The  gratification  of  the 
public,  as  well  as  the  ladies  of  the  Women's 
Exchange,  should  be  commensurate  at  the 
prospect. 

For  Friday  evening,  October  14th,  Mr.  W. 
J.  Maffey,  tenor,  announces  a  concert  at  the 
Palace  Hotel  assisted  by  Mrs.  Brechemin,  Mrs. 
Westwater,  Messrs.  Landsberger,  Beudix,  and 
others  in  an  interesting  programme. 

Lesley  Martin. 


NOTES. 


No  better  entertainment  will  be  found  in 
the  city  next  week  than  that  which  will  be 
given  at  the  New  California  Theatre,  when 
John  T.  Kelly  and  his  clever  company  will 
present,  for  the  first  time  here,  the  new 
comedy  written  by  Charles  T.  Vincent  and 
Mr.  Kelly,  entitled,  "  McFee  of  Dublin." 
The  new  play,  it  is  asserted,  is  even  funnier 
than  his  old  piece  "U  and  I,"  and  that 
Kelly  never  appeared  to  better  advantage,  nor 
has  he  ever  had  better  support.  „  As  Lord 
McFee  he  is  fully  at  home  in  a  new  character, 
and,  as  he  has  always  done  with  all  previous 
characters,  makes  a  big  hit  with  it.  His 
brogue  is  unexcelled,  while  his  facial  expres- 
sions and  make-up  are  true  to  life.  His  sup- 
porting company  is  one  of  the  strongest  seen 
here  lately. 

A  joint  meeting  of  the  Boards  of  Lady 
Managers  of  the  Maria  Kip  Orphanage  and 
Hahnemann  Hospital  was  held  Monday  after- 
noon to  perfect  the  arrangements  for  the  com- 
bined benefit  to  be  given  for  these  two  worthy 
charities  at  the  Grand  Opera  House,  Tuesday 
night,  November  1st.  The  Young  Ladies' 
Saturday  Morning  Orchestra,  with  a  number 
of  the  brightest  and  most  popular  vocalists  of 
this  city,  will  be  the  attraction  offered. 

*  *  * 

There  is  a  possibility  that  "  His  Majesty," 
the  new  opera  which  H.  J.  Stewart  and 
Peter  Robertson  are  at  work  on,  may  have 
its  initial  performance  in  New  York.  The 
Polyclinic,  it  will  be  remembered,  was  to 
have  had  the  benefit  of  the  piece;  indeed,  I 
believe  the  idea  of  its  composition  came  from 
Mrs.  De  Young.  Amateurs  who  have  gained 
prominence  in  Art  Association  productions 
were  to  assume  the  characters,  and  something 
of  exceeding  interest  was  promised  for  the 
first  night.  However,  no  contract  was  entered 
into  by  either  composer  or  librettist,  whose 
point  of  view  is  that  their  work  is  a  business 


undertaking  and  that  they  are  justified  in 
making  the  most  of  it. 

While  Manager  French,  of  the  Lillian  Rus- 
sell Company,  was  in  town,  he  heard  the  three 
acts  of  the  opera  which  Mr.  Stewart  has  com- 
pleted and  expressed  himself  in  compliment- 
ary terms  in  regards  to  both  plot  and  music. 
Some  of  the  solos  and  concerted  pieces  are 
decidedly  catchy,  and  he  seemed  to  think 
that  in  proper  hands  the  opera  would  be  a 
great  popular  success.  The  blonde  and  beau- 
tiful prima-donna  re-echoed  the  sentiments  of 
her  impresario.  French's  idea  is  to  get  some 
clever  comedian  to  create  the  part  of  "  His 
Majesty,"  and  then  to  form  a  company  round 
him.  The  conception  is  full  of  the  most 
ludicrous  possibilities,  and  in  the  hands  of  a 
capable  actor  like  Wilson  or  De  Wolf  Hop- 
per could  hardly  fail  to  score  a  success. 
*  *  * 

Mr.  Stewart  is  also  at  work  on  an  opera  for 
Miss  Huntington.  Of  this  he  has  completed 
one  act,  and  for  the  rest  is  waiting  on  Clay 
Green,  who  has  promised  to  forward  the  rest 
of  the  libretto  on  his  arrival  in  England,  where 
he  has  gone  to  supervise  the  production  of 
"  The  New  South." 


IRVING  HAIvIv 

Twenty-Second  Carr-Beel 

SATURDAY  *  POP  *  CONCERT 

Takes  place  to-day,  Oct.  8th,  1892,  at  3  o'clock  P.  M. 

PROGrH  AMM  I-: 

1.  Trio  for  Piano,  Violin,  'Cello,  Op.  26,  G  minor,  Anton.  Dvorak 

Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

2.  Song,        .......  Cowen 

Mrs.  Sunderland 

3.  'Cello  Soli,  {".-.-.-.-.-.  -HH»f3 

Mr.  I.ouis  Heine 


4.  Song,   J  _ 

Mrs.  Sunderland 

5.  Sonate  for  Piano  and  Violin,  Op.  13, 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel 


Goring  Thomas 
-  Chadwick 


Paderewski 


ADMISSION,  50e.  RESERVED  SEATS,  $1.00 

Reserved  Seats  can  be  secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 

FIRST  UNITARIAN  CHURCH 

OAKLAND 

Friday  Evening,      -     -      -      Oct.  14,  1892 

MISS  MINNIE1  CAMPBELL 

Graduate  Kmerson  College  r>r«mntlV  R^«rlf*r 
ol  Oratory,  Boston,  Mass.      V  et  M  1  fct  WC  neauei 

Under  the  Patronage  of  Several  Society  l  adies 


Mrs.  A.  L.  Gutterson  pianiste  Alfred  Wilkic,  tenor 
J.  T.  Richardson,  baritone  A  Male  Quartette 

SenorsJ.  Sancbo  and  J  Lombardero, 
guitar  and  mandolin 

ADMISSION,       -  ...       r»0  CENTS 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chtialar,  Gon/.ales,  Solcdad,  Marvsvillc,  Chico, 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;  —  giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  arc  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  .vires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  <|uick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Dist  nice  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S   126  POST  ST. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


"NIOBE      AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

Niobe  of  old  was  all  tears;  Niobe  at  the 
Baldwin  is  all  laughter.  And  yet  the  late 
()ueen  of  Thebes  and  the  fair  heroine  of  Abbot 
&  Teal's  comedy  are  the  same.  The  intro- 
duction of  the  mate  of  Amphion  into  a  modern 
household,  under  the  guise  of  a  governess,  is 
calculated  to  cause  complications  that  must  be 
exceedingly  humorous;  and  if  the  unfortunate 
man  who  is  responsible  for  her  appearance  is 
the  hen-pecked  husband  of  a  sister-ridden  wife, 
much  fun  may  properly  be  expected.  What- 
ever opportunities  the  play  affords  for  merry- 
making are  taken  advantage  of,  and  after  the 
statue  has  awakened  to  life,  through  the  instru- 
mentality of  a  carelessly-used  electric  wire, 
there  "is  not,"  as  the  daily  papers  say  (in 
the  advertising  columns)  "  a  dull  moment  in 
the  play." 

Ot  course,  no  one,  not  even  the  merry 
brothers  Paulton,  will  say  that  "Niobe"  is 


same  idea  could  have  differed  so  materially  if 
some  pains  had  not  been  taken  to  mark  the 
lines  of  dissimilarity.  I  was  not  a  little  sur- 
prised to  note  the  amount  of  fun  that  the 
authors  got  out  of  the  play.  The  dull  Opening, 
relieved  merely  by  the  opportunity  it  gave 
Miss  Monk  to  do  excellent  work  in  a  rather 
hard  character,  certainly  did  not  presage  the 
feast  of  humor  to  which  the  audience  had 
been  invited,  and  the  act  was  half  over 
before  the  piece  showed  even  a  german- 
cousinly  relationship  to  a  comedy.  But 
with  the  resuscitation  of  "Niobe" 
the  comedy  element  was  introduced,  and  in- 
cidents, situations,  complications,  climaxes, 
and  all  the  other  pyrotechnics  of  successful 
playwriting,  followed  each  other  in  bewilder- 
ing and  mirth-provoking  confusion.  Miss 
Coe  did  all  that  could  have  been  expected  of 
her  in  the  title  role;  it  is  just  possible  that 
the  mangled  condition  of  her  English  was  due 
•  to  her  foreign  birth;  it  may  have  been  traced, 
however,  to  the  fault  of  the  lines. 

I   cannot   refrain    from   speaking  of  the 


with  the  people  of  San  Francisco  when  the 
Company  was  here  before  will  be  heard  again. 

The  Bush  Street  has  had  no  reason  to  com- 
plain this  week,  as  De  Lange  and  Rising 
have  done  a  good  business  in  "  Tangled  Up." 
As  I  said  before,  the  play  has  all  the  elements 
of  a  laugh-provoker,  and  the  people  in  the 
cast  are  clever  enough  to  make  the  most  of 
their  chances.  "Tangled  Up"  will  be  con- 
tinued next  week.  

Mrs.  Pacheco's  play,  "Nothing  But  Money," 
must  be  regarded  as  the  success  of  the  season. 
It  has  done  an  excellent  business  at  Stock- 
well's,  and  could  have  run  a  week  longer. 
The  curtain-raiser,  "  Victims  of  Science,"  by 
Mrs-  Verdenal.  scored  a  hit.  Mr.  Lederer's 
Company  is  a  thoroughly  competent  one,  and 
it  would  be  a  most  unfortunate  thing  if  it 
should  go  to  peices.  Next  Monday  "  Divorce 
Day  "  will  be  produced  at  Stcckwell's.  It  is 
a  comedv  from  the  German,  adapted  bv  Kirk 
La  Shelle. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &.  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bovvier,       .....  Manager 


NEXT  WEKK, 


o<  TOUKK  I0th 


>m\  ELY  THE   KABEWKI.I,  OK 


Abbott  8ciTeal's  Perfect  Ccmedy  Company 

IN  THK   I  Al'r.HlN'G  SUCCESS 

ixr  i  OB  e: 

Monday.  October  17TH 

.1.  C.  DUFF  COMIC  OPERA  COM  PAN  Y 

75  Artists,  Grand  Chorus  :  nil  Orchestra, 
Elaborate  Costumes  and  Acc<ssi  ries 

PRESENTING 

CAVALLSBIAIEtJCIICAlfA  AND  A  TSIAL  BT  JUS? 

Also  a  repertoire  01  "A  Trip  to  Africp,"  "T^e  Gondoliers,'" 
and  the  uiiranilleled  success  of  Londor,  Paris 
and  New  York,  "MUs  Helyett.  ' 


SCENE  FROM  "NIOBE":    At  the  Baldwin. 


original.  It  smacks  of  the  past  as  much  as 
does  the  queen  herself;  Mr.  Anstey  in  his 
"  Tinted  Venus,"  and  that  splendid  plagairist, 
Mark  Twain,  in  "  A  Yankee  at  the  Court  of 
King  Arthur,"  exhausted  whatever  was  new 
from  situations  or  incidents  of  the  character  of 
those  in  plays  like  "  Niobe."  !f  one  were 
disposed  to  be  kind  to  the  piece,  one  might 
say  that  "  Niobe"  was  sister  to  these  others, 
and  as  they  were  sent  forth  to  encourage 
healthy  laughter,  which  is  the  handmaiden  of 
a  good  conscience,  so  also  was  the  fair  one  of 
Thebes,  whose  authors  claim  nothing  else  for 
her.  Aside  from  the  humor  of  the  play, 
there  is  nothing  to  it.  But  as  criticism  should 
not  deal  with  what  is  a  palpably  purposed 
omission,  it  would  hardly  be  fair  to  find  fault 
with  "  Niobe  "  for  what  is  not  there. 

"  Niobe  "  is  just  so  much  unlike  Anstey's 
"Tinted  Venus"  as  to  encourage  the  belief 
that  that  was  the  fount  from  which  its  inspira- 
tion was  gained.  Had  the  play  and  the  book 
been  produced  simultaneously,  there  would 
have  been  more  points  of  resemblance;  it 
seems  impossible  that  two  presentations  of  the 
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manner  in  which  the  mummers  dressed  their 
parts.  Aside  from  Miss  Monk,  who  in  the 
austerity  of  advanced  life  sought  to  conceal 
the  secret  of  a  dark  sin  committed  in  youth, 
the  ladies  were  far  from  artistically  robed, 
and  some  wore  dresses  that  were  as  suitable 
to  their  years  as  a  widow's  weeds  are  to  a 
maid.  The  charming  young  person  who 
assisted  in  the  colonization  scheme  that  made 
poor  Peter  Amos  Dunn's  life  a  burden  should 
have  been  in  short  clothes  truly;  but  the 
abbreviation  should  not  have  been  at  both 
ends.  But,  all  in  all,  "  Niobe  "  is  the  best 
play  of  the  kind  seen  at  the  Baldwin  in  several 
seasons,  and  as  it  goes  on  next  week  it  should 

amuse  many  people.  

The  J.  C.  Duff  Opera  Company,  thoroughly 
organized,  will  shortly  present  at  the  Baldwin 
Theatre,  among  other  things,  that  great 
Eastern  success  "  Miss  Helyett."  The  Com- 
pany has  been  reconstructed,  and  many  new 
names  will  be  found  on  the  bill.  It  has  been 
stated  that  the  changes  are  improvements. 
For  the  most  part  the  principals  have  been 
retained,  and  those  who  were  such  favorites 
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YT7HEY  were  in  the  Cafe  du  Cardinal. 

A  There  were  four  of  them:  Whitford,  the 
broker;  Manning,  the  journalist;  Fenilworth' 
the  promoter;  and  Crossweight,  the  traveler, 
just  from  the  shores  of  the  Hoang-Ho. 

While  they  were  talking,  passing  post- 
prandial converse  from  lip  to  lip,  a  tall  man, 
with  an  evasive,  roving  look  in  his  eyes,  came 
in  and  sat  down  at  a  table  not  far  away. 
While  he  scanned  the  carte  du  jour  his  eyes 
made  sudden  starts  upwards,  flashed  upon  the 
occupants  of  neighboring  tables,  and  back 
upon  the  cardboard  again.  When  he  bent  his 
head  down  over  the  table  you  could  see,  just 
over  his  nose,  two  deep,  shadowed  furrows  on 
his  brow,  perpetual  frowns. 

Manning  looked  at  the  man  with  an  inex- 
plicable smile.  Then  he  turned  his  gaze  upon 
Crossweight,  with  the  look  of  one  trying  to 
remember  something.  "H'm,"  he  said,  re- 
flectively, tapping  the  carpet  lightly  with  his 
heel,  "  Crossweight,  you've  been  away — how 
long?  " 

"  Ten  years.." 

"Then,  of  course,  you  don't  know  who  that 
is?  "  He  bent  his  head  toward  the  man  with 
the  roving  eyes. 

Crossweight  shook  his  head.  "  No,"  he 
said,  "  and  I  was  beginning  to  get  curious. 
He's  so — spasmodic.  Anything  queer  about 
him?" 

"Queer?  He's — positively — unique."  Man- 
ning paused  between  each  word,  swinging  his 
head  a  little,  as  if  to  give  each  syllable  the 
force  of  a  bell  stroke.  "That  man  is  abso- 
lutely insane  upon  one  point.  For  the  rest, 
and,  indeed,  for  as  much  as  really  matters,  he 
is  as  sane  as  you  or  I.  But  he  has  one  over- 
powering hallucination." 

"And  that  is?" 

"He  imagines  himself  to  be  hopelessly  in- 
sane ! " 

Crossweight' s  eyes  took  on  a  widening  in- 
terest. "  That  is  rather  curious,"  he  assented. 
"  He  must  be  the  very  sanest  man  of  us  all, 
if  he  knows  himself  to  be  a  lunatic.  Do  you 
know  him  to  talk  to  ?    I  wish  you'd  ask  him 


over  here;  I  suppose  he  has  no  objection  to 
that,  eh  ? " 

"Oh,  no;  not  for  himself.  But  for  you! 
You  will  see.  You  must  pretend  you  are  a 
ph)sician;    then  he  will  tell   you,  oh,  the 

strangest   things.     Well  "     He  walked 

over  to  the  other  table,  and  returned  presently 
with  the  tall  man.  The  latter  nodded  absently 
to  Whitford  and  Fenilworth;  he  had  met  them 
before,  they  belonged  to  a  vast,  indistinguish- 
able army.  But  on  Crossweight  his  eyes 
darted  about  luminously.  "  Dr.  Crossweight," 
said  Manning,  "a  very  famous  physician, 
lately  returned  from  China.  Dr.  Crossweight, 
this  is  Mr.  Danzig.  Mr.  Danzig  has  expressed 
a  hope,"  he  said  this  as  if  it  were  really  so, 
"that  you  would  talk  w ith  him  concerning 
some — peculiarities — of  his  mentality." 

"Yes,"  said  Danzig  eagerly,  looking  at 
Crossweight,  "  but  aren't  you  afraid  ?  Hasn't 
he  told  you  ?  Do  you  know  that  you  are, 
perhaps,  in  imminent  danger  ?  That  I  am 
likely — at  any  moment — to  become  violent, 
murderous,  raving  ? "  He  ignored  all  the 
others,  his  eyes  dancing  up  and  down  Cross- 
weight's  face  and  form. 

"  Oh,"  said  Crossweight,  in  the  tone  one 
might  use  to  a  frightened  child,  "  I  am  not  at 
all  afraid.  No,  no;  never  mind  that.  Tell 
me  about  yourself.     From   the  beginning; 

everything.     I  will  listen,  and  yes,  and 

think." 

"Ah,  you  are  brave!  Remember,  I  have 
warned  you.  If  !  But  there,  you  are  sac- 
rificing yourself  upon  the  altar  of  your  pro- 
fession. Oh,  I  know  that  spirit!  Yet,  if  I 
should  suddenly  kill  you,  of  what  use  to  sci- 
ence ?  " 

"There,  there!    I  am  listening,  my  dear 

sir;  never  mind  why,  but  -I  am  listening. 

At  the  beginning,  remember!  " 

Danzig  shrugged  his  shoulders  and  blinked 
gayly,  as  who  should  say,  "Ah,  imbecile,  if 
you  will  run  into  the  trap!  "    Then  he  began: 

"  You  see,  there  was  an  ancestor  of  mine 
who  died  in  a  lunatic  asylum.  When  I  was 
quite  a  boy  I  discovered  this.  So  I  knew  the 
taint  was  there.  It  might  lie  hid  for  two  or 
three  generations,  but  it  was  bound  to  appear, 
at  the  last,  and  claim  its  victim.  And  I  knew, 
from  the  very  first,  that  I  was  the  one.  I 
could  feel  the  poison  in  my  veins,  corroding 
like  an  acid.    But  though  I  knew  always, 


were  enough  to  put  the  statute  of  limitation 
upon  disease.  But  the  moments  would  come 
to  me  at  times,  those  terrible  moments  when  I 
shouted  to  my  companions,  in  all  the  fervor  of 
conviction,  '  Ha,  ha!  I  am  going  mad;  do  you 
know  that  ?  I  am  going  mad!  Some  day  I 
will  rave;  do  you  know  that  ?  '  But  they  only 
jeered. 

"As  I  grew  to  manhood  the  conviction 
stood  clear  before  me;  the  recognition  of  the 
inevitable  was  complete;  all  struggle  against 
my  fate  was  over.  I  knew — so  certainly  that 
no  reasons  were  capable  of  formation— that  I 
was  to  go  mad;  that  I  should  do  many  fright, 
ful  things.    You  can  fancy  that  it  has  spoilt 


deep  down,  that  this  horrible  monster  was 
pent  within  me,  I  tried,  at  first,  and  for  a 
while,  to  struggle  against  it,  against  myself, 
and — the  truth.  I  told  myself  it  was  merely 
a  fancy ;  that  there  was  no  such  thing  as 
hereditary  insanity,  and  that  two  generations 


my  life  not  a  little  !  The  knowledge  that  one 
is  liable  to  turn  suddenly  and  kill  one's  near- 
est friends— how  do  I  know?  instantly,  perhaps, 
I  may  throttle  you,  for  instance  ! — is  likely  to, 
well,  embitter  one's  life  a  little,  eh  ?  It  makes 
it  seem  such  a  venturesome  thing  ! 

"But  I  always  try  to  warn  people.  Oh 
yes;  always.  So.  if  anything  happens,  a  man 
who  consorts  with  a  madman  is  a  fool,  eh  ? 
Besides,  you  know,  I  should  be  perfectly  safe. 
If  the  cord  should  suddenly  snap  in  sixty  sec- 
onds from  now,  do  you  know  what  would 

happen  ?    No  ?    Well  1 ;  I  do!    I  would 

strangle  you,  as  easily  as  you  would  strangle 
a  kitten;  then  I  would  take  you  by  the  boot 
heel  and  run  over  the  cobble  stones  with  you, 
letting  your  head  crash  horribly  upon  the 
stones.  And  do  you  think  I  would  suffer  for 
it?  Oh,  no;  I  am  mad;  no  one  can  question 
that;  so  I  would  merely  be  put  into  an 
asylum,  as  was  my  ancestor,  the  one  who 
died  insane.  Oh,  the  picture  is  quite  vivid 
•  to  me;  the  quick  struggle,  the  gasp,  the 
eyes  bulging,  then  glazing,  and  the  body 
stiffening;  then  the  refreshing,  glad  laughter- 
pregnaiit  scamper  through  the  streets,  with 
blood  and  brains  splashing  behind  ! 
Ah — h  ! "  He  stopped  and  smacked  his 
lips.  "Yes,  I  can  see  that;  I  have  seen  it 
for  years.  Now,  don't  you  think — you're 
a  doctor — don't  you  think  that  it's  danger- 
ous, criminal,  even,  for  me  to  be  allowed 
about,  at  large  ?  "  A  venturesome  fly  tried 
suicide  in  his  glass  of  water.  He  lifted 
the  struggling  insect  out  very  carefully  and 
'  released  it,  watching  its  shakes,  flutters,  and 
final  achievement  of  free  flight  with  undis- 
guised satisfaction  in  his  vacillating  eyes. 
"  Because,  you  know,"  he  went  on,  blinking 
at  Crossweight,  "I'm  so  infernally  on  a 
hair-trigger,  as  you  might  say.  It's  got  to 
come  pretty  soon.  That  poison's  getting 
stronger  every  clay;  it's  been  eating  out  all 
my  saneness  all  my  life,  and  I  know  I  shall 
do  fearful  bloodshed  before  I  die,  if  something 
isn't  done  to  prevent  it.    Now,  won't  you  see 

to  it  that  I  " 

"  But,  my  dear  fellow,"  put  in  Crossweight, 

"  I  don't  really  believe  that  " 

"  Ah,  don't  say  that !    You  must  believe  ! 


THE   WAV  K. 


It  is  too  awful  to  trifle  with.  You  can't  fancy 
the  horror  of  it  !  I  have  been  a  madman  all 
ray  life,  and  I  tell  you  it  is  terrible  to  be  left 
so,  away  from  my  kind,  my  fellow  mad  men, 
out  here,  in  the  world  and  whirl  with  all  you 
sane  ones.  To  know  that  I  shall  kill  many, 
certainly  one,  of  you,  and  go  unscathed  ! 
That  is  the  cruelly  of  it.  Yet,  I  ask  you  to 
protect  yourselves,  and  you  won't  ! "  He 
looked  about  appealingly. 

Crossweight  was  affecting  a  most  profes- 
sional air.  "  How  old  were  you  when  you 
first  heard  of  the  insanity  in  your  family  ?  " 

"  Ten  years  old." 

"  And  who  told  you  this  ?  " 

"  A  second  cousin  of  mine,  a  schoolfellow. 
He  had  discovered  it  in  that  valuable  docu- 
ment, the  pedigree  of  our  family." 

"  And  you  made  no  more  specific  inquiries  ?" 

"Oh,  no.  I  was  assured  of  the  truth  of 
the  taint  so  soon,  why  should  I  thirst  for  the 
details  of  the  malady's  origin  ?  No;  it  came 
to  me;  I  was  the  chosen  one.  In  the  veins  of 
my  grandfather,  and  of  my  father,  the  poison 
lay  dormant;  in  me  it  awoke." 

"  Do  you  know,"  said  Crossweight,  quite 
earnestly,  "  I  think  I  can,  perhaps,  do  some- 
thing. Will  you  come  and  see  me  to-mor- 
row ?  "  He  gave  Danzig  a  card,  after  scrawling 
a  word  and  a  number  on  it.  Danzig  beamed, 
furtively.  "Ah,"  he  said,  "you  have  cour- 
age, great  courage.  I  shall  doubtless  kill 
you  to-morrow  in  this  house  you  name.  But 
I  will  go  now.  To-morrow  then!  "  He  rose 
and  left  the  cafe,  walking  swiftly,  and  moving 
his  head  from  side  to  side,  as  if  watching  for 
some  one. 

"It  is  really  very  strange,"  said  Cross- 
weight,  musingly. 

"H'm,"  said  Manning,  "but  you  don't 
know  the  strangest  part  yet.  He  traces  his 
supposed  madness  back  to  a  certain  ancestor, 
you  remember,  who  died  in  an  asylum  ? 
Well,  investigation  has  shown  that  this  an- 
cestor was — what  do  you  suppose  ?  " 

"  H'm,  a  lunatic,  of  course  !  " 

"No;  he  was  the  warden  of  the  Asylum, 
and  was  perfectly  sane." 

J.  Percival  Pollard. 


Skip  to  the  hills  aud  hold  a  celebration 
In  honor  of  Thy  wise  discrimination. 

O  God,  forgive  them  all,  from  Stoneman  down, 
Thy  smile  who  construe  and  expound  Thy  frown, 
And  fall  with  saintly  grace  upon  their  knees 
To  render  thanks  when  Thou  dost  only  sneeze. 

— From  Ambrose  Bierce's  new  book  of  poems,  "Black 
Beetles  in  Amber'' 


MATTER  FOR  GRATITUDE. 

[Especially  should  we  be  thanklul  for  having  escaped  the 
ravages  ot  the  yell'nv  scourge  by  which  our  neighbors  have 
ben  so  sorely  afflicted. — Goz>ernor  Stonnnan's  Thanksgiving 
Proclamation.  ] 

Be  pleased,  O  Lord,  to  take  a  people's  thanks 
That  Thine  avenging  sword  has  spared  our  ranks — 
That  Thou  hast  parted  from  our  lips  the  cup 
And  forced  our  neighbors'  lips  to  drink  it  up. 
Father  of  Mercies,  with  a  heart  contrite 
We  thank  Thee  that  Thou  goest  south  to  smite, 
Aud  sparest  San  Francisco's  loins  to  crack 
Thy  lash  on  Hermosillo's  bleeding  back — 
That  o'er  our  homes  Thine  awful  angel  spread 
His  wings  in  vain,  and  Guaymas  weeps  instead. 

We  praise  Thee,  God,  that  Yellow  Fever  here 
His  horrid  banner  has  not  dared  to  rear, 
Consumption's  jurisdiction  to  contest, 
Her  dagger  deep  in  every  second  breast ! 
Catarrh  and  Asthma  and  Congestive  Chill 
Attest  Thy  bounty  and  perform  Thy  will. 
These  native  messengers  obey  Thy  call — 
They  summon  singly,  but  they  summon  all. 
Not,  as  in  Mexico's  impested  clime, 
Can  Yellow  Jack  commit  recurring  crime. 
We  thank  Thee  that  Thou  killest  all  the  time. 

Thy  tender  mercies,  Father,  never  end  : 

Upon  all  heads  Thy  blessings  still  descend, 

Though  their  forms  vary.    Here  the  sown  seeds  yield 

Adundant  grain  that  whitens  all  the  field — 

There  the  smit  corn  stands  barren  on  the  plain, 

Thrift  reaps  the  straw  and  Famine  gleans  in  vain. 

Here  the  fat  priest  to  the  contented  king 

Points  out  the  contrast  and  the  people  sing — 

There  mothers  eat  their  offspring.    Well,  at  least 

Thou  hast  provided  offspring  for  the  feast. 

An  earthquake  here  rolls  harmless  through  the  land, 

And  Thou  art  good  because  the  chimneys  stand — 

There  templed  cities  sink  into  the  sea, 

And  damp  survivors,  howling  as  they  flee, 


JOHN    BURNS,  JOURNALIST. 

John  Burns  was  the  model  man  of  the 
Catechiser.  His  virtues  would  have  made  him 
famous  in  any  newspaper  office,  but  compared 
with  the  Catechiser" 's  notorious  staff,  he  fairly 
shone. 

Burns  didn't  smoke,  didn't  like  beer,  didn't 
care  to  stay  out  late,  and  never  missed  a  din- 
ner at  home,  where  a  fond  little  wife  and  two 
admiring  children  played  satellites  to  his  sun. 
Such  a  virtuous  man  was  John  !  Why,  there 
never  was  a  time  in  all  the  history  of  the 
Catechiser  when  one  of  the  boys  struck  Burns 
for  a  loan  that  he  didn't  have  the  money  in 
his  pocket,  though  pay  day  was  six  days  in 
the  rear.  And  every  woman  who  knew  of 
John  Burns  cited  him  as  a  shining  example  to 
her  men  folks,  and  besought  them  to  follow  in 
his  footsteps.    Wonderful  John  Burns  ! 

After  one  of  the  many  cyclones  that  rocked 
the  office  from  devil  to  managing  editor,  the 
Catechiser 's  policy  underwent  a  change.  It 
decided  to  become  the  foremost  paper  in  the 
city,  and  to  that  end,  disregarding  any  un- 
worthiness  in  means,  began  to  publish  sensa- 
tions— in  other  words,  it  "appealed  to  the 
masses."  The  astute  managing  editor,  bearing 
in  mind  the  future  of  the  paper,  looked  about 
him  for  a  man  who  could  so  handle  these 
stories  that  they  would  attract  the  desired 
attention  without  impairing  the  prospects  of  a 
phoenix-like  rise  from  the  ashes  of  lower 
things. 

Such  a  man  must  be  so  pure-minded  that 
gross  material  would  be  refined.  There  must 
be  no  levity  in  the  treatment  of  the  subject, 
no  extravagance  in  the  use  of  words,  but  a 
wise  and  lofty  tolerance  solely  for  the  sake 
of  the  lesson  to  be  learned — aud  the  conse- 
quent increase  in  the  Catechiser  s  circulation. 
John  Burns!  The  answer  came  like  an  in- 
spiration. The  very  man.  In  fact,  the  only 
man.  Burns  was  detailed  for  the  work,  and 
so  great  was  his  chiefs  confidence  in  him,  that 
no  instructions  were  given  except  to  go  ahead 
and  increase  the  circulation  of  the  paper. 

Burns  went  ahead,  and  the  result  was  a 
mass  of  copy  so  zola-esque  that  even  the 
Catechiser  dared  not  publish  it. 

The  Chief  read  the  copy,  gave  a  gasp, 
looked  once  or  twice  at  Burns,  whose  blush- 
ing face  and  uncomf  Ttable  smile  revealed  his 
embarrassment,  and  then  detailed  Robinson, 
the  wickedest  reporter  that  ever  breathed,  to 
go  and  write  up  the  Clermont  affair. 

Poor  Burns  !  He  had  only  tried — with  how 
much  effoit  only  those  who  know  his  modest, 
virtuous  temperament  can  imagine — to  get 
down  to  the  Catechiser  s  level.  But  do  you 
suppose  any  one  could  believe  that  ?  It  began 
to  be  whispered  about  the  office  that  Burns 
was  not  in  favor,  and  one  day  he  was  not  at 
his  desk.  He  was  no  longer  on  the  Cate- 
chiser. 

None  of  us  saw  Burns  for  some  time,  but 
one  day  he  was  at  the  Police  Court  reporting 
for  the  News.  That  did  not  last  long,  for  his 
story  leaked  out,  and  no  paper  could  afford  to 
employ  a  man  so  depraved. 

I  fun  across  him  once  in  a  while,  and 
each  time  see  him  shabbier. 

Not  long  ago  there  was  a  notice  of  a  divorce 
in  the  papers. 

John  is  done  for. 


Qrystal 
Eternalizes. 

The  most  elegant  Silk  and 
Wool  dress  fabric  ever 
produced.  New  colorings 
in  plain  and  chameleon 
effects. 


to  121  POST  STREET 


Purchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 


 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CAKLTON  C.  CRANE, 


Pacific  Coast  Agent 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  WITHOUT  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


RIPANS  TABULES  r^'utaU'* 

,  the  htouu.t  h,  liver  ami  bowl-la,  and* 
\|jurif y  the  blood;  ai-c  safe  ui.d  iffcc-  • 
Itual  ;lhe  bent  medieine  knuwufor* 
/indirection,  biliousness.  hcadnclie.J 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-! 
plexlon,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  2 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One.  tabule  (rives  Immediate  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Pruppists.  A» 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  of  IB  cents.  • 
5  niPASSCTIEMlCALCO.,10RpruceSt.,NewYork.  • 
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ROOMS  TO  LET. 


Tranquil  and  happy,  M.  Flanelle  lived  for 
eighteen  years  in  one  quiet  house.  On  the 
first  floor  was  an  old  lady  who  was  afraid  of 
robbers,  and  who  never  made  any  noise  lest 
some  one  might  be  picking  the  lock.  Then 
came  a  literary  household;  the  wife  made 
verses,  and  the  husband  toiled  on  a  tremen- 
dous volume  for  a  provincial  academy — The 
Influence  of  Tobacco  on  the  Development  of 
Commerce,  or  something  of  that  sort.  On 
the  third  floor  there  was  M.  Flanelle,  a  small 
stockholder,  who  breakfasted  at  a  neighboring 
cafe,  who  promenaded  all  day,  and  who  went 
to  bed  at  nine  o'clock  without  any  candle, 
fearing  he  might  set  fire  to  his  domicile.  And 
that  was  all ;  nobody  else  ;  one  could  have 
heard  the  theft  of  a  fly.  It  was  charming  for 
a  quiet  person  who  liked  to  sleep  all  day;  but, 
unluckily,  the  old  lady  died.  She  was  re- 
placed by  a  family  that  loved  poultry,  and 
who,  lacking  a  garden,  raised  ducks  in  the 
house.  M.  Flanelle  did  not  dislike  music; 
When  young  he  had  even  executed  several 
difficult  pieces  on  the  harmonica,  but  he  did 
not  enjoy  the  chant  of  a  duck.  Of  a  peaceful 
character,  he  made  no  complaint,  but  gave 
notice  that  his  rooms  would  be  vacated,  and 
we  find  him  at  the  moment  when  he  was  seek- 
ing another  roof. 

M.  Flanelle  was  a  man  of  great  propriety, 
fifty  years,  a  sufferer  from  catarrh,  and  the 
possessor  of  a  small  income.  His  property 
nobody  ever  saw,  but  one  saw  plainly  his  age 
and  easily  heard  his  catarrh. 

M.  Flanelle  had  lost  much  money  in  "  wax 
in  stick,"  a  magnificent  product  which  found 
no  sale  until  an  Englishman  bought  out  the 
company  at  a  sum  far  less  then  they  had  ex- 
pended. This  trouble  had  shriveled  M. 
Flanelle  up,  but  left  him  an  air  of  simplicity 
and  good-nature.  During  his  search  for  new 
quarters,  he  saw  a  sign:  "Rooms  to  rent" 
hanging  at  the  door  of  a  quiet-looking  house. 

The  janitor,  grumbling,  conducted  him  to 
the  fourth  floor,  occupied  entirely  by  one  fam- 
ily. Breathless,  panting,  M.  Flanelle  coughed 
furiously,  and  leaned  on  the  furniture  as  he 
passed  along,  half  suffocating.  The  man  and 
woman  —  the  tenants  —  exchanged  glances, 
eloquent  without  doubt,  for  they  appeared  to 
be  understood.  They  made  M.  Flanelle  sit 
down,  they  offered  him  brandy  and  water  and 
sugar  which  he  accepted.  Gradually  he  re- 
covered himself,  he  warmly  thanked  his  bene- 
factors as  he  called  them,  he  told  them  about 
the  ducks,  avowed  that  he  did  not  like  trouble 
and  that  to  avoid  having  words  he  would  do 
anything  in  the  world,  etc. 

They  listened  with  an  air  of  being  occupied 
by  an  idea  which  they  hesitated  to  mention. 
At  last  the  woman  rose  with  a  joyful  light  in 
her  eyes.  She  exchanged  an  imperceptible 
sign  with  her  husband  when  M.  Flanelle  did 
not  find  that  their  room  to  let  suited  him. 
In  showing  him  out  she  managed  to  slip  the 
spoon  he  had  just  used  into  his  coat  pocket. 

"What  did  you  do  that  for?  "  her  husband 
asked  when  they  were  alone. 

"You  can  leave  me  to  accomplish  any- 
thing," she  answered.  "We  have  got  him. 
We  had  to  have  him.  Run  after  him,  catch 
him;  at  the  moment  you  see  a  policeman  ask 
him  what  he  has  in  his  pocket,  and  when  he 
finds  the  little  spoon,  tell  him  you  will  have 
him  arrested  if  he  does  not  come  up  and  help 
us  to  search  for  the  sugar-tongs." 

Ten  minutes  later,  the  tranquil  old  gentle- 
man climbed  again  the  four  flights  of  stairs 
with  an  absolutely  stupified  air  and  haggard 
eyes.    ' '  Madame,  I — hou  !  hou  !  hou  ! — I — 


you — hou  !  hou  ! — assure  you,  indeed — hou  ! 
hou  !  " 

His  catarrh  seized  him,  and  before  he  could 
regain  his  breath  they  held  the  following 
amiable  discourse  with  him. 

"Monsieur  does  not  like  poultry,  no;  but 
he  is  fond  of  teaspoons,  that  is  plain." 

"  I  assure  you — hou!  hou!" 

"  Monsieur  is  an  old  rascal,  a  pickpocket, 
an  old  scamp." 

"  But  good  gracious!    I — hou!  hou! 

"Charming!  Monsieur  is  offended!  Ad- 
mirable, really!  " 

"Now,"  cried  Madame,  "yes  or  no,  have 
you  got  our  valuables  in  your  pocket  ?  ' ' 

"  Alas!  " 

"Alas!  yes,  we  shall  find  that  out,  old 
blackguard!    We'll  have  you  arrested." 

M.  Flanelle  saw  himself  upon  the  scaffold, 
ready  to  be  guillotined  under  the  eyes  of  his 
neighbor  with  the  ducks  around  him. 

"  No,"  said  the  husband,  "  we  will  pardon 
this  old  wretch,  but  on  one  condition." 

"Yes,  upon  one  condition,"  said  the 
woman. 

"  What  is  it,  sir — speak,  madam." 

"  Well,  it  is  that  you  will  dine  with  us,  you 
Ali-Baba,  you!'  said  the  husband  severely. 

"Yes,  dine  with  us,  old  burglar,"  said  the 
man,  "attend  to  me  now,  the  police  or  din- 
ner, choose." 

"Bless  my  soul!  I  much  preter  the  din- 
ner !  "  replied  the  unhappv  Ali-Baba. 

"  Then  it  is  agreed.  We  will  say  no  more 
of  your  villainy,  but  talk  of  other  things." 

"We  have  a  daughter,  Ernestine,  you  will 
see  her  presently;  we  want  to  marry  her." 

"I  am  no  longer  very — very  young,"  tim- 
idly observed  Ali-Baba,  musing. 

"That  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  affair. 
We  want  to  marry  her  but  we  have  no  prop- 
erty." 

"That  is  not  the  way  to  talk,"  said  the 
mother,  prudently. 

' '  No,  it  is  not, ' '  replied  the  father,  ' '  for 
Ernestine  is  a  very  fine  match;  she  ought  to 
inherit  from  an  uncle  who  has  300,000  francs 
to  leave  her,  but  at  present  we  don't  want  to 
plunder  ourselves." 

"Then,  sir — I — I  don't  see  " 

"Listen  to  us,  Ali-Baba!  Ernestine  is 
courted  by  a  fine  young  man,  who  has  also  an 
uncle  in  ill  health  who  is  likely  to  leave  him 
a  large  fortune.    He  is  smitten  " 

"  Oh  !  very  much  smitten,"  said  the  mother, 
compressing  her  lips  and  tossing  her  head. 
"  Much  smitten,  yes;  but  he  hesitates,  fear- 
ing that  Ernestine's  uncle  has  a  long  time  to 
live." 

"Now,  that  uncle — there  isn't  any;  and  it 
is  necessary  for  us  to  have  one." 

"  But  I  haven't  got  one  on  me." 

"  How  not  on  you  ?  But  you  are  going  to 
serve  us. ' ' 

"  How  do  you  mean?  " 

"  It  is  very  simple.  The  young  man  comes 
every  Thursday  to  dine  with  us;  it  is  Thurs- 
day to-day;  he  will  come;  you  happen  to  be 
here,  you  dine  with  us,  you  act  as  if  you 
adored  Ernestine;  we  shall  allow  you  to  speak 
familiarly  to  her,  but  you  can  have  no  pure  wine 
for  fear  you  will  talk  foolishly  at  dessert.  All 
through  dinner  you  must  have  the  air  of  being 
one  of  the  family,  and  you  must  not  stop 
complaining  of  pains  in  your  stomach,  and 
you  will  say  that  your  liver  is  wrong,  and  that 
you  suffer  in  the  kidneys." 

"  Allow  me — that  would  not — how  shall  I 
say  it?    That  would  not — be  quite  delicate." 

"Lord!  ah!  delicacy  becomes  you!  Take 
your  choice  then — prison  or  uncle — decide." 

The  scaffold  and  the  ducks  reappeared  be- 
fore his  eyes,  M.  Flanelle,  his  brow  covered 


with  perspiration  and  half  dead,  took  the 
family  side. 

It  was  time,  the  lover  was  ringing  at  the 
door. 

They  cleverly  hurried  Ali-Baba  into  Ernes- 
tine's room;  the  mother  taught  the  girl  her 
lesson  while  the  father  prepared  the  lover  to 
meet  their  rich  relative,  but  when  they  all 
met  in  the  dining-room,  judge  of  the  general 
surprise  at  seeing  the  future  son-in-law  ap- 
proach M.  Flanelle,  and  say  to  him  in  a  tone 
of  the  most  profound  astonishment: 

"  Hullo!  my  uncle!  how  does  this  happen?  " 
—  Translated  from  French  of  C.  Leroy  for 
The  Wave  by  E-  F.  Dawson. 


FOOTBALL. 

The  football  outlook  is  bright.  The  cham- 
pion Olympics  have  reorganized,  and  if 
present  indications  be  correct,  are  in  a  fair 
way  to  maintain  their  position  against  all 
opponents.  J.  B.  Sherrard  has  been  chosen 
Captain,  and  is  daily  training  his  men,  and  by 
the  twenty-ninth  inst.,  the  day  set  for  the  first 
match  with  Berkeley,  expects  to  have  his  team 
in  perfect  condition. 

The  Olympics  are  strengthened  by  several 
officers  from  the  Presidio,  and  despite  the  fact 
of  Berkeley's  hired  coach,  and  Stanford's 
assiduous  team  practice,  will  undoubtedly 
sweep  all  before  them.  Upon  pretty  good 
authority  I  learn  that  the  personnel  of  the  team 
will  be  about  as  follows:  Basil  Ricketts  will 
be  in  his  old  position  at  full  back;  Lieuten- 
ants Capron  and  Wilcox,  from  Beuicia,  and 
Captain  Wood  and  Lieutenant  Flagler,  from 
the  Presidio,  will  occupy  respectively  right 
and  left  half  and  right  and  left  guards;  Fred 
Howard,  late  from  Harvard,  centre;  Pugh, 
quarter;  Porter,  from  Princeton,  and  Frick, 
tackle,  and  Morse  and  Sherrard  ends.  With 
such  an  array  of  men  as  this  the  Olympics 
will  give  Stanford  a  chance  to  prove  their 
claim  to  the  championship  in  a  more  sub- 
stantial manner  than  by  publications  in 
obscure  papers.  We  advise  that  the  Olympics 
work  with  a  will  and  they  will  surely  be 
successful. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Men  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions- 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EDU  CATION"  A  L 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1006  Vax  Nkss  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twecty-Sixth  Year  will  begin  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  OBEY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erraiii,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
38-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday h  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  H.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Klc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mm*.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cat. 


MI$  flRUflDIEg 


Teacher  of  French  and  German  in  Hills'  College  for  the 
last  five  and  one-half  years,  has  removed  from  Hyde  St. 
to  1606  CALIFORNIA*  ST.,  her  permanent  residence. 

MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1 1;04  Van  Ness  Ave. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Piof.R.K.Love,To7  Suttersi 


Mr,  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeciel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  BusH  Strekt,      -      -      Bklow  Vak  Ness  Ave. 

ELANORA   CON NELL 

VOCAI.I3T 

Shakespearean  Method  M32  Post  Street 

FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCH  E  R  SCHOOL 

LAN G  U  A G  E  S 

Flood  Building,  San  Krancisco. 

Send  for  a  circular. 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Join  s  and  Kills  Sts. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Fi  rnished  Sissy  Kooms,  with  Boabd 

Hot  »nd  Cold  Kuxninq  Watkk  in  Every  Room 
Elsvator.    Electric  Bells.   Table  and  Sekvicb  Unsurpassed. 


SCHObZ  &  AVEL1NE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRKSSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  J3.00  worth  for$2.<;o. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  MM  hint  s.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.   Take  Elevator. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  October  5th.  Dear  Wave  : — We  are, 
without  exception,  the  most  quarrelsome  burg  on  this 
Coast,  as,  at  the  present  time,  there  are  four  exceed- 
ingly unpleasant  discussions  taking  place.  Dreamy- 
cvni  Vdnlph  l  id  and  |im  Breck,  of  tin-  Assembly,  are 
putting  themselves  and  their  followers  against  George 
MeNear  and  George  Wheaton,  of  Cotillion  fame,  and 
the  result  will  doubtless  be  that  Oakland  will  be  de- 
prived the  exquisite  pleasure  of  any  dancing  parties 
this  winter.  What  the  quarrel  is  all  about  we  can't 
quite  make  out,  as,  were  an  investigation  made,  we 
would  find  that  not  one  of  George's  99  families  is 
without  its  family  skeleton,  and  it  is  a  question  if  any 
member  of  either  club  knows  his  or  her  grandmother's 
maiden  name.  |By  right  of  association  I  belong  to 
the  Cotillion  set,  but  sub  rosa,  dear,  many  members 
of  that  same  exclusive  Club  are  snobs  and  toadies 
of  the  first  degree,  and  if  George  and  Rhodes 
Borden,  who  are  authority  on  all  subjects,  would 
only  not  be  one-sided,  they  would  admit  the  same. 
Fortunately,  our  Club  has  the  name,  and  there  is 
everything  in  that.  Papa  never  would  allow  me  to 
associate  with  the  Assembly  members,  although 
Harry  Melvin,  Adolph  I  "111,  and  one  or  two  others  are 
catches.  When  it  comes  to  a  matter  of  our  aristocrats 
they  are  not  to  be  found  in  either  the  Cotillion  or 
Assembly,  nor  are  their  names  to  be  found  in  the 
papers  on  all  occasions.  A  few  I  know  at  the 
present  who  have  a  social  standing  by  right  of 
inheritance  and  wealth,  are  the  Soules,  Kirkhams, 
Bacons,  Fillmores,  Staudefords,  Sathers,  and  the 
Alexanders,  of  Kanaka  fame.  None  of  their  mothers 
were  button-hole  makers,  boarding-house  keepers, 
nor  washwomen,  and  I  can  tell  you  truly  that  many 
of  the  belles  and  beaux  on  this  side  have  no  better 
ancestry  than  the  above;  but  I  must  let  the  leaders  of 
the  different  clubs  settle  their  own  affairs. 

The  tennis  fiends,  especially  the  Haights  and 
Adolph  Uhl,  are  enraged  because  they  are  ac- 
cused of  rudeness.  Well,  I  am  a  member  of 
the  Club,  and  must  admit  that  many  of  our 
set  were  not  the  most  polite  creatures  in  the 
world.  Any  way  Harry  was  vexed  because  he  was 
beaten  by  two  youngsters.  Poor  little  man  !  I'rou- 
Frou  is  sorry  for  his  wounded  honor,  but  why  don't  he 
seek  consolation  from  your  side  ?  There  is  a  certain 
girl  there  who  is  in  raptures  over  his  many  charms. 
Another  source  of  couteution  is  the  fact  that  Dr. 
Melvin  and  another  faultfinder  have  not  cham- 
pioned Ina  Coolbrith's  cause.  You  know,  dear,  she 
is  the  most  talented  woman  on  this  side,  and  had  it 
not  been  her  misfortune  to  have  several  orphan  chil- 
dren thrust  upon  her,  she  might  have  made  a  name 
for  herself. 

Last  evening  was  the  wedding  of  Mary  Fox 
and  Mr.  Pierson.  It  was  a  most  beautiful  affair, 
and  the  groom  is  quite  a  charming  fellow.  In  my 
next  you  shall  hear  all  about  the  nuptials  of  Lou 
Breck  and  Fred  Hathaway. 

The  engagements  still  pour  in  upon  us.  The  latest 
announced  are  those  of  Miss  Ivlla  Wall,  Lillie  Ever- 
son  and  a  Los  Angeles  man,  and  Nannie  Prather 
and  Harrison  Clay,  of  Fruitvale. 

If  you  thought  Hettie  Tubbs-Henshaw's  tea  a 
crush,  you  should  have  come  over  to  the  one  given 
by  Mrs.  Fred  Stratton.  It  was  a  perfect  jam.  I 
thought  how  entranced  the  men  would  have 
been  if  they  could  only  have  heard  our 
gabble.  Jessie  Coleman  was  a  perfect  picture 
in  a  red  corduroy  gown,  and  Kttie  Chabot  Knight 
was  as  beautiful  as  ever,  and  as  full  of  diableiie.  Mrs. 
Stratton  sent  out  600  invitations — rather  a  good  way 
to  pay  one's  debts  and  he  assured  of  invitations  to  all 
the  coming  entertainments.  This  wholesale  enter- 
taining is  a  lure,  and  I  hear  that  we  are  threatened 
with  cards  to  several  others.  Mrs.  Stratton  is  a  pretty 
and  accomplished  little  woman,  and  we  will  forgive 
her  this  time,  but  she  mu-it  never  do  it  again. 

Miss  Minnie  Campbell,  daughter  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
J.  C.  Campbell,  of  11 20  Twelfth  Street,  will  make  her 
debut  as  a  dramatic  reader  at  the  First  Unitarian 
Church  on  Friday  evening,  October  14th,  under  the 
management  of  H.  A.  Redfield.  She  will  be  assisted 
by  Mrs.  A.  L.  Gutterson,  piauist;  Dr.  T.  B.  Richard- 
son, basso  cantante;  Senor  Sancho,  guitarist,  and  an 
amateur  male  quartette. 

"The  Russian  Honeymoon"  comes  off  on  the 
twentieth  and  twenty-first.  There  is  to  be  a  drinking 
scene,  in  which  Harry  Melvin,  Dr.  Richardson,  and 
others  will  sing.  Doubtless  it  will  be  most  true  to 
nature. 

Ye  gods  !  defend  us  !  The  amateurs'  latest  proposal 
is  to  produce  "Julius  Cx-sar "  at  the  new  theatre. 
Can  you  imagine  a  more  horrible  suggestion?  It 
must  be  that  they  want  to  kill  Frou  Frou. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  has  made  a  discovery: 
"Honor  and  narrow-mindedness  are  two  different 
things." 


MACKINTOSH 


Can  be 


,   ^    Worn  in  place 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO. 

577  &  57»  MARKET  STKKKT. 


MAISON  DQREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
Setn  Francisco,      -      -  California. 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONK  1396 


GOLD  m  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates 

Patented  Feb.  15th  and  Dec.  31st.  1889 


\ These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process, 
by  deDositinn  Chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly 
^±  v   upon  the  plaster  model.    Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit 
is  thereby  insured  Its  advantages  (aside  from  the 
*  Af^        tit),  an-  its  strength,  cleaiilnu-ss  and  ahsence  of 
^     ^  \    heating  qualities,  being  far  superior  to  the 
ill-smelling,  non-c. inducting,  and,  in  some 
instances,  injurious  rubber  plates 

The  m  >st  difficult  cases  are  s  dicited 
by  Dr.  U.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had 
much   experience  in  this  work, 
\  and  has  met  with  great  success, 
and  takes  pleasure  in  rec- 
v    ommending   it  to  those 
^J*  desiring  the  best  artifi- 

'  .    cial  denture  that  art 
\.     and  science  can 
produce. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  nerd  more  exercise  lhan  they 
get  in  their  employment.   They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing1  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 

course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are  used    in   reducing  flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  PRIVATE,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


HOTEL  PLEASANTON 

Sutter  St.,  cor  Jones,  San  Franvieco,  Cal. 


The  largest,  best  appointed,  and  most  liberally  managed  family  and 
tourist  hotel  in  San  Franci-co.    Lighted  by  electricity  throughout. 
Elegantly  furnished  dining-rooms  and  parlors  for  banquets,  private 
linners  parties,  weddings,  etc.    The  cui-ine  a  special  feature. 
MRS.  M    K.  PEMII.KTIIN,  Prop,  anil  Mer. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


The  note  I  Herbalist  an  1  EPILEPSY  SPECI  ALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  pe  m  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  and  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedial  which  remove  the  above  con- 
Iiitions  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  Tlu-y  have  cared  thoutauds  of 
cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "  Treatise  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  8t.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


TH  K  WAVE. 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


-IN- 


DryGoodsiCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 
The  Latest  &  Most  Elegant  Styles 
The  Yery  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'  PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 


20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

WELLS  FARGO  &  P.O.  banking  department 


FOR  THE  LADIES. 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,   -    -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valentine,   -  President 
Lloyd  Tevis      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  C.  Fargo 

1  Geo.  E.  Gray   Charles  F.  Crocker   W.  F.  Goad    Dudley  Evans 
Hskby  Wadbwortii,  Cashier  Hombk  S.  Kino,  Manager 

J.  L.  BkOWKB,  Asst  Cashier 
Receive  deposits,  issue  letters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  general  banhina  business* 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITA  I/.  -  -  $1,250,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co  ,  Established  1 85 r ,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  L.  N.  Sheparo,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E.  A.  Bruguiere.  K.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller, 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  '&  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis— The  Mechanics' Bank.  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  8c  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  8;  Co. 


Anne,  Dear  : — After  all,  is  there  for  the 
average  girl  a  more  absorbingly  interesting 
topic  than  new  frocks  ?  I  confess  for  myself 
there  is  a  delight  in  every  detail,  from  the  first 
collection  of  samples  to  the  delightful  opening 
of  the  oil-cloth  covered  box — if  it  be  such  a 
covering — though  I  don  t  know  but  that,  after 
all,  there  is  more  interest  taken  in  the  little 
gown,  the  construction  of  which  we  superin- 
tend in  some  remote  corner  of  the  house; 
why,  the  dreams  that  one  demure  girl  will 
weave  into  the  most  unpretentious  of  evening 
gowns  are  sufficient  to  form  the  entire  back- 
bone for  the  summer  novel.  We  may  look 
bored  and  talk  learnedly  on  the  benefit  of 
dress  reform  in  the  abstract,  but  I  sincerely 
believe  that  an  agonized  wail  would  extend 
throughout  the  land  if  ever  we  are  denied  our 
frills  and  hair-pins;  but  how  I'm  boring  you, 
when  you  are  dying  to  have  me  come 
down  to  facts  and  the  latest  fads.  It 
is  undeniable  that  nearly  every  fashion  of 
last  winter  is  to  be  retained  during  the  com- 
ing season,  only  in  exaggerated  form  in  nearly 
every  instance  excepting,  possibly,  the  long 
skirt;  thank  Fortune,  that  is  to  be  curtailed, 
not  lengthened,  but  our  girdles  are  to  be 
deeper,  sleeves  larger,  broad-brimmed  hats 
broader,  narrow  ones  narrower,  and  so  through 
the  entire  fashion  list.  To  be  sure  the  Rus- 
sian blouse  of  last  winter  was,  in  the  summer, 
remodeled  into  a  Figaro  jacket,  and  is  now 
worn  out  and  consequently  forgotten,  but  the 
Russian  model  has  not  yet  gone  into  oblivion, 
and  for  usefulness  and  comfort  its  present 
form  is  delightful.  Jennie  wrote  me  of  one 
she  had  made  in  London  for  traveling,  though, 
to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  think  only  tall,  slight 
girls  can  wear  them  gracefully.  The  blouse 
is  of  heavy  navy  blue  serge;  it  buttons  at  one 
side  to  the  collar  without  the  old  yoke  effect, 
and  falls  within  a  foot  of  the  bottom  of  the  skirt 
which  is  of  heavy  woolen  tartan  plaid  (blue 
and  green  with  a  line  of  red).  This  skirt  is 
short  and  perfectly  plain.  The  blouse  has  a 
narrow  serge  belt,  and  a  large  Russian  hood 
lined,  as  is  the  entire  garment,  in  silk  plaid  in 
exactly  the  same  colors  as  the  woolen  skirt. 
The  hat  accompanying  is  simply  a  round 
crown  of  blue  felt  twisted  about  with  a 
soft  fold  of  changeable  blue  and  green 
velvet,  and  they  do  say  that  the  knack 
of  placing  this  fold  properly  is  possessed  by 
but  few  milliners;  the  fold  is  finished  by  a 
pheasant's  head.  Certainly  some  good  Samari- 
tan has  set  the  kindly  fashion  of  replacing  the 
patent  leather  walking  shoe  by  less  ex- 
quisite, though  infinitely  more  sensible,  calf 
Blucher;  they  are  laced,  of  course,  and  blacked 
like  a  man's,  and  the  soles  are  so  that  over- 
shoes in  damp  weather  are  unnecessary — that 
in  itself  is  recommendation  enough.  Of 
course,  with  the  Blucher  shoe  (and,  by  the  way, 
it  may  be  as  well  to  explain  that  the  name  desig- 
nates the  cut,  the  long  vamp  and  tongue  being 
all  one,  the  sides  coming  high  and  lacing  over. 
I'm  told  that  in  New  York  you  are  positively 
a  nobody  unless  you  wear  these  shoes  with 
your  tailor  gown),  I'll  wager  you  a  box  of 
candy  that  I'll  not  be  able  to  buy  a  pair  at 
present  in  San  Francisco,  we  are  so  far  behind 
the  times  in  some  things,  but  I  shall  make 
the  effort  to-morrow,  and  will  write  you  the 
result. 

Of  course,  accompanying  the  calf  shoes  must 
be  worn  the  russet  leather  ^love  with  its  dis- 
tinctive odor  and  Dent  fastening,  but  for 
dress,  fawn  and  pearl  suede  are  correct.  There 
has  been  a  recent  craze  here  for  navy  blue 


dressed  kid  gloves  for  walking,  and  I  was 
told  at  on^  of  the  stores  last  week  that  the 
demand  far  exceeded  the  supply,  but  I  can't 
find  the  authority  for  the  fad,  and  believe  it 
will  last  as  long  as  did  the  red  suede  some 
months  since  • 

The  correct  wrap  to  be  worn  with  silk  call- 
ing dresses  will  be  a  deep  full  cape  of  the 
same  color  and  material,  with  a  "  petite  abbe  " 
hood  of  velvet,  and  now  that  the  Fmpire 
style  is  so  popular  there  is  an  effort  to  revive 
the  snug  pelisse  trimmed  with  fur  that  was 
really  worn  in  Josephine's  time,  and  the  cozy 
long  muff  that  conceals  the  hands  and  half  the 
arms,  but  it  would  have  to  be  a  girl  of  the 
Julia  Bissell  type  to  carry  this  fashion  out 
gracefully.       Yours,  Nancy. 


PHELAN  BLOCK 

8l6/>w$T$f 

1236  San  Pablo  Avenue 

OAKLAND 

LARGEST  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Ypsilanti  Union  Suits,  in  a  1  silk,  silk 
and  wool,  silk  and  cotton,  and  wool 
and  cotton — unshrlnk  ble;  Equestri- 
enne Tigllts  and  Divided  skirts,  for 
Ladies  and  Children, 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

Equestrienne  Tights,  $1  50  up. 

Union  Suits,  $1.00  up;  all-wool,  $2.50  up. 

SEND   FOR  SAMPLE  PIECES 

Only  authorized  agent  Equipoise  Waist,  model  bo. lice. 
Full  line  of  Patterns  and  Publications. 
Sanitarv  Towels,  wholesale  and  retail. 
Send  for  Catalogue  and  Price  List  ol  Goods. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


Jenness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 

San  Francisco 


Madame  A.  M.  NELSON 

FASHIONARI.K  DRESS  AND  CLOAK  MAKER 

Rooms  110-121,  Phelun    Ruildiup.  xA  Floor. 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324   SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 


The  skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 


CLOUD 


(8 


THE  WAVE. 


REGULAR 

REPUBLICAN 

MUNICIPAL  TICKET. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES 


Mayor— WKN  DELL  EASTO.V. 

Auditor— T.  J.  L.  smii.lv. 

Sheriff— WILLIAM  BLATTNER. 

Tax  Collector— THOMAS  O'BRIEN'. 

Treasurer— J.  EL  WIDBER. 

Recorder— E.  B.  READ. 

County  Clerk— GEORGE  W.  LEE. 

District  Attorney— WILLIAM  S.  BARNES. 

City  and  County  Attorney— MYER  JACOBS. 

Coroner— DR.  WILLIAM  T.  GARWOOD. 

Public  \dnjtnistrator — WALTER  B.  BLAIR. 

Surveyor— CHARLES  S.  TILTON. 

Superintendent  of  Streets— CHARLES  GREEN. 

Jud,-eof  Superior  Court  (long  term) — CHARLES  W.  SLACK. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (long  term)— J  AMES  M.  TROUTT. 

Judxeof  Superior  Court  (long  term  I— GEORGE  BA1IRS. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (lon^  term)— JOHN  LORD  LOVE. 

Jud^e  of  Superior  Co  irt  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January, 
1895)— WILLI  \M  G  BRITTAN. 

Judge  of  Police  Court  (long  term) — H.  L.  JOACMIMSEN. 

Judsre  of  Police  Court  (long  term)— W.  A  S.  NICHOLSON. 

Judge  of  Police  Court  (long  term) — JAMES  A.  CAMPBELL. 
Judge  of  Folic?  Court  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January. 
1893)— JAM E*  A.  CAMPBELL. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term)— FRANK  GRAY'. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term) — JOHN  P.  OOUGH. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term) — JOHN  F.  MULLEN. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  long  term)— ARTHUR  M.  WILLETTS. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term)— J  E.  BARRY. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January,  1S93)— 
J.  E.  BARRY. 
Supervisor  First  ward  — EDWARD  HOLLAND 
Supervisor  Second  ward— DR.  R  C.  MEYERS. 
Supervisor  Third  ward-  COLLIS  G.  YOUNG. 
Supervisor  Fourth  ward— HENRY  H.  STEFFENS. 
Supervisor  Fifth  wird—H.  R.  ROBBINS. 
Supervisor  Sixth  wird— W.  E.  LANE. 
Supervisor  Seventh  ward— VICTOR  D.  DUBOCE. 
Supervisor  Eighth  ward— P.  J.  COFFEE. 
Supervisor  Ninth  ward — ALBERT  HEYER. 
Supervisor  Tenth  ward— HENRI'  P.  SONNTAG. 
Supervisor  Eleventh  ward— THOMAS  J.  PARSONS. 
Supervisor  Twelfth  ward— AUGUST  HEI.BING. 
School  Director— A.  F.  JOHN'S. 
School  Director— DR.  C.  W.  DECKER. 
School  Director— GEORGE  PENNINGTON. 
School  Director— JAMES  A.  PARISER. 
School  Director— LUKE  BATTLES. 
School  Director— J.  H.  CULVER. 
School  Director — J.  J.  DUNN. 
School  Director— PAUL  BARBIERI. 
School  Director— WILLIAM  H.  EASTLAND. 
School  Director— C.  O.  SWAN  BERG. 
School  D.rector— HARVEY  L.  SANBOURN. 
School  Director-Z.  T.  WHITTEN. 

School  Director  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January,  1893)— A.  F. 
JOHNS. 


LEGISLATIVE  TICKET. 


For  State  Senators. 

Seventeenth  district— JAMES  CRAVEN. 
Nineteenth  district — JOSEPH  WINDROW. 
Twenty- first  district— L.  H.  VANSCHAICK. 
Twenty-third  district — CHARLES  H.  FANCHER. 
Twenty-fifth  diet. let- JOHN  F.  MARTIN. 

For  Assemblymen. 

Twenty-eighth  district— PETER  JOSEPH  KELLY. 
Twenty-ninth  ilistrict— CHARLES  E.  COREY. 
Thirtieth  district -JAMES  J.  FALLON. 
Thirty-first  distiict— THOMAS  F.  GRAHAM. 
Thirty-second  district — JOHN  A.  HOEY. 
Thirty  third  district— FREDERICK  WOODS. 
Thirty-fourth  di-trict — J.  F.  McQUAID. 
Thirty-fifth  district — JOHN  8.  ROBIN80N. 
Thirty-sixth  district— ALBERT  B.  MAHONEY. 
Thirty-seventh  district— JOHN  F.  O'BRIEN. 
Thirty-eighth  district— GEORGE  &  MATHEWS 
Thirty-ninth  di-trict— .JULIUS  KAHN. 
Fortieth  district— LOUIS  A.  PHILLIPS. 
Forty  first  district— HENRY  C.  DIBBLE. 
Forty-second  district — GRANT  ISRAEL. 
Forty-third  district— JOHN  P.  RICE. 
[  Forty-fourth  district— JAMES  M.  GOWAN. 
Forty  fifth  district— JOHN  HAYES. 


The  insurance  world  is  steeped  in  blissful  quietude 
this  week.  Of  course,  it  is  comparative  this  current 
tranquility.  There  is  always  the  possibility  of  change, 
the  probability  that  all  is  not  right  at  headquarters, 
the  chance  that  some  gaudy  and  ambitious  corporation 
has  swallowed  the  one  you  happen  to  represent  with 
a  decree  of  success  you  llatter  yourself  is  unimpeach- 
able. The  latest  story  that  disturbs  the  salubrity  of 
certain  agents  affects  an  Irish  company  that  rumor 
says  is  soon  to  be  absorbed  by  an  English  concern. 
This  time  the  lying  dame  does  not  descend  to  names, 
and  the  result  is  that  the  agents  of  two  Irish  concerns 
represented  here  are  on  pins  and  needles  to  learn 
whether  or  not  they  are  affected.  Now  when  an  in- 
surance person  has  carefully  built  round  his  corpora- 
tion an  elegant  little  reputation  and  some  risks,  it  is 
mighty  hard  to  have  another  gentleman  reap  the 
benefit. 

*  *  * 

The  English  manager  whom  the  same  rumor  rep- 
resents as  interested  already  gloats  over  the  risks  he 
believes  are  to  fall  into  his  hands.  There  is  an  im- 
perial air  of  satisfaction  about  his  demeanor  that 
strikes  even  the  inattentive.  Would  it  not  be  very 
strange  if  the  lightning  did  not  strike  after  all  ? 

*  *  * 

The  credit  evil  again  engages  the  attention  of  the 
P.  I.  U.,  and  a  plan  that  has  characteristics  of  value  is 
suggested  for  adoption.  The  point  is  made  that  the 
i  insurer  could  compel  the  payment  of  the  premium 
to  the  company.  Under  the  rule  now  in  vogue  the 
property  owner  gives  a  check  lor  the  premium  to  his 
broker,  who  settles  with  the  corporation  whenever  he 
pleases.  If,  instead  of  this,  they  were  to  insist  on 
seeing  the  receipt  for  the  amount  they  had  paid,  the 
credit  evil  would  immediately  become  a  thing  of  the 
past.  If  to-day,  for  instance,  a  few  Battery  Street 
merchants  were  to  demand  from  the  interesting  and 
clever  gentlemen  who  keep  track  of  their  policies  an 
accounting  of  their  standing  with  the  concerns  whose 
names  are  emblazoned  on  said  policies,  there  would 
be  a  grand  settling  up  on  California  Street.  But  they 
don't  ask,  and  until  the  matter  is  put  before  them  in 
very  positive  terms  by  the  Compact,  they  won't.  If 
ouly  their  co-operation  can  be  assured  the  credit  evil 
will  go  out  of  existence. 

*  *  * 

vSo  the  Schwabacher  case  is  settled  on  the  basis  of  a 
reduction  of  15  per  cent  on  the  face  of  the  policies. 
It  w  is  a  total  loss,  and  to  the  assured  their  entire 
assurance,  less  said  15  per  cent,  will  be  paid  imme- 
diately. Considering  the  circumstances,  the  fact  that 
the  conditions  of  the  policies  expressly  stipulated 
that  only  a  certain  amount  of  powder  should  be  kept 
in  stock,  and  that  some  twelve  cases  were  in  the 
store,  I  am  of  opinion  that  better  terms  might  have 
been  obtained.  Unfortunately  there  was  not  unanim- 
ity of  action.  Some  of  the  interested  companies  en- 
tered into  negotiations  with  the  assured,  disregarding 
the  committee  that  had  been  appointed.  A  few  set- 
tled for  5  per  cent  off,  and  the  result  was  largely 
influenced,  I  regret  to  hear,  by  their  action. 

*  *  * 

L.  L.  Bromwell,  of  the  firm  of  Bromwell,  Fowler  & 
Co.,  is  on  a  six-week  trip  through  the  Southern  coun- 
try establishing  agencies  for  the  People's,  United 
States,  and  New  York  Bowery.  Tom  Miller  is  off  on 
a  three  months'  tour  through  the  Northwest  on  behalf 
of  the  Southern,  of  New  Orleans.  He  and  Major 
Otey  are  determined  to  spread  the  influence  of  their 


Company  far  and  wide.  "William  Clark  &  Co.,  a 
packing  concern  of  this  city,  brought  suit  against 
several  insurance  companies  to  recover  on  policies 
issued  or  assigned  to  them  by  the  Brown-Steel  Pack- 
ing Company,  which  sold  out  to  Clark  &  Co.  Clark 
was  burned  out  on  November  25,  1S91,  and  lost  in  all 
over  $26,000.  On  the  statement  of  the  agent,  J.  R. 
Garniss,  that  he  need  not  submit  proof  of  loss  within 
sixty  days,  he  neglected  to  do  so,  and  for  this  omis- 
sion the  defendants  demurred  to  his  complaint.  Judge 
Hunt  held  that  the  companies  were  responsible  for 
their  agent's  statements,  particularly  as  the}'  contin- 
ued negotiations,  and  he  therefore  overruled  the 
demurrer  yesterday."  This  is  from  the  Chronicle.  I 
commented  before  on  Mr.  Garniss'  conduct  in  this 
case,  and  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  repeat  my  former 
strictures.  The  facts  speak  for  themselves  and  I  am 
of  opinion  that  the  lesson  will  not  be  lost  either  on 
this  adjuster  nor  on  the  people  who  employ  him. 

Local. 


WHAT  ? 


If  at  high  noon  with  love  she  play, 
And  from  your  twilight  whisper  shrink, 

Vet  sing  you  love's  own  roundelay, 
What  shall  you  think? 

If  she  find  words  to  make  men  rue 

Her  soft  dismissal,  yet  delay, 
Rose-flushed  and  mute,  when  your  eyes  woo, 

What  shall  you  say  ? 

If  from  the  feast  where  glasses  clink 
To  hail  her  queen,  she  stray  with  you 

Night's  summer-scented  kiss  to  drink, 
What  shall  you  do  ? — Figaro. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 


Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk 
is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and  druggist 
keep  it. 

A  PAIR  OF  EVILS. 

Men  drink  liquor.  Women  use  morphine.  Our 
children  suffer  thereby  and  we  are  becoming  an  in- 
ferior race.  These  evils  are  not  only  corrected  but 
permanently  cured  by  the  Monroe  Improved  Gold 
Cure  Company,  Haywards,  Alameda  County,  Cal. 
Write  for  circulars  and  testimonials.  San  Francisco 
Office,  1 1 1  Grant  Avenue. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Best  quality  Visiting  Cards  from  plate  $1.00  per 
hundred.    Pierson  Bros.,  225  Kearny  Street 


Mr.  Sam  Davis,  the  talented  editor  of  the  Appeal, 
says:  "The  Iribune  calls  it  the  'Sam  Davis  party.' 
Whatever  the  party  may  be  named,  the  people  of 
Ormsby  can  be  assured  that  there  will  be  no  known 
petty  larceny  thieves  submitted  to  the  consideration 
of  the  voters  on  the  Silver  Party  county  ticket." 


THAT  VERY  ENERGETIC  personage, 
Mrs.  Theall,  who  presides  over  an  organ- 
ization of  busybodies,  called  the  Sisters  of  the 
Good  Shepherd,  is  devoting  a  portion  of  her 
abundant  leisure  and  eminent  conversational 
powers  to  the  soul  of  Murderer  McNulty. 
She,  and  a  delegation  of  her  associates,  visit 
the  gentle  assassin  each  day  in  the  County 
Jail,  and  pour  into  his  capacious  ears  the  fla- 
grant platitudes  the  holy  of  both  sexes  have 
familiarized  most  of  us  with.  With  spiritual 
consolation,  however,  comes  physical  refresh- 
ments. Fragrant  roses  are  afforded  his  sense  of 
smell,  and  ticklish  dainties  his  condemned 
palate.  He  can  well  afford  to  listen  with  due 
patience  to  the  mournful  exhortations  of  these 
vaporizing  females  who  are  too  wise  in  their 
degeneration  to  come  to  him  empty  handed. 
*  *  * 

Mrs.  Theall  and  her  devoted  band  are  doubt- 


less excellent  ladies  in  their  way,  but  it  is  a 
way  that  is  most  admirable  in  seclusion.  Re- 
tirement is  alien  to  their  natures,  however, 
and  they  force  themselves  before  the  public 
with  a  zeal  that  is  the  offspring  of  an  ambition 
for  notoriety  rather  than  of  a  desire  to  aid  the 
afflicted. 

happy"  ideas. 

Passenger  (on  sleeper,  looking  between  curtains) — 
What  place  is  this,  porter? 
Porter — Chicago,  sah. 

Passenger — Why  didn't  you  wake  me  ?  I  get  off 
there. 

Porter — Bress  you,  sah,  we  don't  get  into  de  station 
till  dis  afternoon  ! — New  York  Truth. 

Ethel — I  heard  last  night  that  George  was  head  over 
heels  in  love  with  me. 

Mrs.  Knox — You  can't  believe  all  you  hear. 

Ethel— No,  but  I  shouldn't  wonder  if  there  was 
something  in  it. 

Mrs.  Knox— Who  told  you  ? 

Ethel — He  did. — Kate  Field's  Washington. 


THE  WAVE. 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  October  5th.  Dear  Wave: — You 
may  prepare  yourself  for  a  very  dull  letter  this  week, 
as  things  are  simply  at  a  stand-still.  The  schools 
have  re-opened;  all  the  girls  have  returned  from 
summer  vacations,  and  everyone  is  wishing  that 
"somebody"  would  only  give  "  something"  for  us  co 
go  to.  The  young  married  set  are  simply  beside 
themselves  for  the  want  of  amusement,  and  are  trying 
their  hest  to  get  up  a  whist  club,  which  will  only  con- 
tain their  own  members,  but  find  it  hard  work  to 
keep  it  sufficiently  select  without  offending  some  one. 

Maye  C  has  returned,  so  have  the  Upsons;  too 

bad,  their  house  burning  during  their  absence.  They 
are  occupying  the  Russell  place  until  their's  is  re- 
paired. Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spratt  have  returned,  and  will 
spend  the  winter  with  her  parents.  By  the  way, 
John  is  trying  to  console  himself  with  the  pretty  Miss 

J  .    How  awfully  like  her  aunt  she  is;  saw  them 

one  evening  at  the  pavilion;  every  one  was  remarking 
on  the  resemblance.  One  of  the  Steffens  girls  has 
gone  Ea<-t;  the  other  lias  returned  to  the  Stanford 
University,  so  papa  and  mamma  are  alone  in  their 
glory,  and  the  big  house  looks  more  gloomy  than 
ever.  Gertrude  Miller  has  come  home  to  remain,  and 
is  at  last  a  full-fledged  young  lady.  Minnie  Clark  is 
also  at  home  once  more.  With  all  these  girls,  many 
of  them  living  in  large  houses,  and  the  most  perfect 
moonlight  nights,  we  are  all  left  in  peace,  not 
the  smallest  "affair"  occurring  to  disturb  the  tran- 
quility. We  shall  have  to  wait  another  month 
before  any  winter  gayeties  commence.  Our  one 
and  only  amusement  is  driving;  I  went  down 
"the  road"  one  evening  and  it  really  presented 
quite  a  gay  appearance.  Wilbur  was  driving  that 
pretty  horse  of  his,  and  was,  as  usual,  alone;  he  seems 
very  fond  of  his  own  society.  Then  there  were  the 
George  Clarks,  Al  Harts,  Garfields,  McKay  with  a 
girl,  our  genial  County  Assessor  with  his  wife  and 
two  fair  maidens,  and  the  usual  number  whom  one 
always  meets.  It  is  really  a  very  pretty  drive  at  any 
time,  but  especially  so  on  moonlight  evenings.  I  am 
thankful  to  say  that  there  is  one  large  house  in  town 
which  presents  a  cheerful  appearance  after  dark. 
Young  Mrs.  Smith  has  a  light  in  the  windows  which 
does  good  to  the  heart  of  the  passer-by.  May  some 
of  the  others  follow  suit.  The  concert  last  Sunday 
evening  was  a  treat;  there  may  be  better  bands  than 
the  First  Artillery,  and  better  leaders  than  Mr.  Neale, 
but  they  are  hard  to  find. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  McLean  have  returned  from  their 
wedding  tour,  and  are  living  with  her  sister  for  the  pres- 
ent.   Leila  has  left  us  to  spend  the  winter  in  your  city. 

Lulu  T         has  gone  again,  and  Maine  D         is  at 

Monterey.  Ella  is  still  visiting  her  friend  at  Peta- 
luma.  So  we  have  a  number  of  our  girls  still  away, 
though  so  many  have  returned.  And  until  they  join 
forces  we  cannot  look  for  any  amusement.  Yours, 
in  anticipation  of  better  times,  Nina. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  October  5th.  Dear  Wave: — -Should  this 
frightful  dearth  of  social  news  continue  another 
month  Imp  will,  Othello-like,  be  occupationless.  I 
have  searched  in  the  most  sacred  folds  of  the  immacu- 
late 150,  as  well  as  among  the  400,  for  one  small  item 
of  social  importance,  but  Society  maintains  a  stolid 
silence,  and  refuses  to  discuss  past  events,  and  is  non- 
committal on  future.  I  am  reserving  my  superfluous 
energy  and  flowery  vocabulary  in  anticipation  of 
those  long-promised  weddings.  Webster's  and  the 
Century  dictionaries  will  be  taxed  to  the  limit  for 
suitable  adjectives  for  these  swagger  affairs,  while  I 
now  fairly  gloat  over  the  slightest  inorsel  of  gossip  I 
hear  relative  to  them  Then,  too,  the  election  !  Will 
has  promised  several  of  us  girls  and  boys  a  very  wide 
dinner  party  should  his  aspirations  be  fulfilled  on  the 
eventful  eighth.  Politics  have  become  so  corrupt 
down  here  lately  that  Jack  says,  "A  man  with  any 
pride  or  honor  about  him  can't  possibly  meddle  in 
them."  Corrupt  or  not,  I  know  they  possess  interest 
paramount  to  all  else  just  at  present. 

W.  W.  Phillips  entertained  at  a  stag  dinner  Thurs- 
day evening  eleven  prominent  politicians.  The 
elegant  menu  was  discussed  and  enjoyed  for  over  two 
hours,  while  the  witty  speeches  grew  brighter  still 
after  the  champagne  and  dessert.  Wonder  why  the 
Colonel  gave  as  a  toast  Scott's  words, 

"  Oh  !  what  a  tangled  web  we  weave, 
When  first  we  practice  to  deceive," 
And  with  such  sorrowful  relish,  too  !   Jack  says  'twas 
given  as  a  sort  of  "silent  toast  "  to  an  absent  states- 
man. 

The  Fair  last  week  was  a  dismal  failure!  Arsenic 
needn't  wonder  at  the -unpopularity  of  the  Driving 
Club.    I  solved  that'  problem  ages  ago;    The  Ctub  is~ 
decidedly  mixed  and  many  objectionable  characters 
make  the  clubhouse  their  stamping  grounds.  Then, 


too,  some  of  the  men  in  the  Driving  Club  are 
sports  and  gamblers,  whose  proximity  011  occasions 
like  that  of  last  week  is  disagreeable  in  the  extreme. 
So,  all  in  all,  the  grand  stand  is  the  safer  and  more 
respectable  situation  for  our  150  during  the  races. 

It's  quite  time  the  'Sg-'go  Club  bestirred  itself  if  it 
intends  contributing  its  mite  to  Society's  entertain- 
ment this  season.    I  propose  Johnny  McA-Colson  as 

President,  Will  S  as  Vice,  and  Stony  as  Secretary. 

I  know  my  ticket  will  meet  with  Society's  approval. 

More  anon,  Imp. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  October  5th.  Dear  Wave: — We  have 
had  just  the  jolliest  time  on  record  during  the  last 
week — racing,  revivals,  romances  in  real  life,  wed- 
dings galore,  abductions,  parties.  Oh,  my,  it  would 
look  just  like  a  catalogue,  if  I  were  to  tell  you  half. 

I  have  been  in  a  constaut  whirl,  a  perfect  "  Merry  - 
Go-Round,"  but  I  have  observed  with  some  surprise 
and  more  pain,  that  my  friends  among  the  married 
men  aren't  half  so  entertaining  as  formerly.  I 
wonder  why.  They  all  seem  to  have  a  troubled  look 
and  are  nervous  in  manner.  They  seem  to  be  expect- 
ing some  misfortune  to  befall  them.  Guess  they  im- 
agine Sontag  and  Evans  are  coming  this  way. 

Tom  savs  he  and  Sam  and  Dave  are  awfully  glad 
they're  single.  Then  he  told  me  to  look  at  Jim  (not 
the  carpet  man)  and  see  how  nervous  he  is. 

The  matrimonial  fever  is  raging,  and  all  the  pretty 
young  creatures  are  being  captured — two  of  the  very 
choicest  going  off  next  Wednesday.  The  ceremonies 
to  be  celebrated  at  the  aristocratic  church,  corner  St. 
John  and  Second. 

Miss  Lusson  is  decidedly  of  the  haute  ion,  has  a  ped- 
igree a  mile  long,  and  yet  she  is  as  unassuming  a  girl 
as  you  ever  saw.  One  of  the  Kipps  was  pretty  hard 
hit  by  her  at  Santa  Cruz,  and  all  the  old  gossips  pre- 
dicted a  match  there,  but  they  were  way  off. 

Miss  Daisy  Thompson,  the  other  bride,  is  one  of  the 
prettiest  girls  in  this  town,  dresses  in  perfect  taste,  and 
could  have  her  pick  here. 

Clarence  aud  his  choir-boys  are  in  a  fervor  of  prep- 
aration. They  are  going  to  sing  the  "Wedding 
Song;"  won't  that  be  sweet? 

The  Ramonas  have  put  on  their  war-paint  and 
started  on  a  ghost-dance.  Some  of  them  better  be 
looked  after  pretty  closely. 

Milton  L  is  caught  at  last  by  a  grass  widow, 

but  Mrs.  A  says  she  don't  care,  "There's  as  good 

fish  in  the  sea  as  ever  yet  was  caught." 

The  "Cushion  Party"  wao  a  perfect  success,  and 

now  that  Mrs.  D  has  dropped  the  schoolmarmy 

ways  and  has  branched  out  as  an  entertainer,  we  hope 
she  will  keep  it  up.  They  have  a  big  house  and 
plenty  of  money,  and  can  afford  to  do  things  in 
style. 

There's  a  big  fuss  brewing;  particulars  in  my  next. 

Babbler. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  October  5th.  Dear  Wave: — 'Tis  well 
that  I  did  not  promise  you  a  letter  for  last  week  as  I 
have  been  too  overcome  to  think,  much  less  write. 
Frank  Stewart  has  at  last  succumbed  to  the  inevitable, 
and  next  month  shares  his  fortune  with  Grace  Cut- 
ting! We  will  miss  her  much  as  he  is  going  to  spirit 
her  away  to  Bakersfield  where  he  is  King  of  the 
bank.  Then,  besides,  Eugene  Bartholemew  has 
"been,  gone,  and  done  it,"  but  I  rather  expected 
that  for  no  one  can  long  withstand  Hattie  Stevens' 
beautiful,  pleading  eyes.  Worse  yet — Eugene  South- 
worth,  from  appearances,  has  been  playing  a  losing 
game — he  has  not  been  as  devoted  to  Idah  as  of  old, 


yet  she  has  not  seemed  to  notice  his  neglect  and  has 
been  happy  with  Millard  Sanders.  On  dit  that  they 
will  make  a  match,  but  I  cannot  approve  her  choice, 
a  horseman's  life  is  not  an  easy  one  by  any  means. 

The  fever  has  even  affected  our  elderly  beaux,  one 
of  the  most  charming,  John  Herd,  Jr.,  took  unto 
himself  another  better  half  last  week  and  carried 
desolation  into  the  ranks  of  spinsters  of  which  /  am 
presiding  elder. 

One  good  has  resulted  from  the  Fair  at  all  events. 

Charles  H  has  seen  the  error  of  his  ways  and  has 

ceased  his  attentions  to  West  Stockton.  Several 
nights  I  watched  him  as  he  plodded  his  weary  way  in 
from  the  Homestead,  but  I  thought  to  myself,  "  Who 
wouldn't  miss  the  last  car  home  for  just  one  more 
glance  from  Mae's  dark  eyes." 

Matie  Sargent  has  been  breaking  hearts  right  and 
left  in  Fresno.  I  expect  to  have  the  same  experi- 
ence soon,  for  Mary  Woods  Allen  has  given  me  the 
same  invitation  to  visit  her. 

O.  K          seemed  rather  downcast  the  past  week 

and  when  I  inquired  the  reason,  I  think  it  was  Frank 
who  said  that  Lida  had  gone  to  San  Francisco  for  a 
whole  month  to  visit  her  sister,  sweet  Bessie  Williams. 

Mrs.  Meiggs,  of  Elko,  Nev.,  nee  Delia  Wolf,  seems 
as  loath  to  tear  herself  away  from  home  as  we  are  to 
have  her  go;  how  gay  the  big  house  would  be  if  she 
lived  here. 

Grace  Gage  is  at  present  the  guest  of  the  Wilhohs, 
I  believe  she  will  reside  with  the  Clayes  family  during 
the  winter:  they  will  be  so  lonesome  when  Lola  em- 
barks on  matrimony's  rough  sea. 

Maud  Bourland,  the  Ladd's  charming  cousin,  elec- 
trified everyone  by  making  her  debut  as  an  actress  on 
the  stage  of  the  Avon  in  "A  Celebrated  Case."  No 
one  ever  even  imagined  that  she  had  any  leaning 
towards  such  things,  but,  still  waters  run  deep  they 
say.  Maude  is  very  sweet  and  natural  and  no  one 
wishes  her  more  success  than         The  Spinister, 


ANOTHER  FAD. 


It  is  seldom  a  new  craze  meets  with  universal  ap- 
proval so  thoroughly  as  has  the  new  writing  paper, 
"Royal  Gray."  It's  origin  lies  'mirUt  the  aristocracy 
of  England  and  was  seized  with  delight  on  this  side 
the  water  by  Fashion's  eager  followers,  who  appre- 
ciated its  quiet,  but  elegant  simplicity,  a  truly  happy 
medium  between  the  sombre  white  and  the  dazzling 
array  of  colors  so  recently  in  vogue.  With  the  mono- 
gram or  crest  stamped  in  white  or  silver,  this  makes 
an  effect  seldom  attained,  and  great  credit  is  due  the 
firm  of  J.  K.  Cooper  &  Co.,  better  known  as  Cooper's, 
746  Market  Street,  for  being  the  first  to  place  this  new 
creation  within  the  reach  of  San  Francisco's  400. 
This  new  importation  together  with  recent  shipments 
of  a  bewildering  variety  of  fashionable  papers  has 
brought  this  house  to  the  front  rank  in  the  line  of  art 
stationer}',  and  we  wish  them  much  success.  In  their 
show  window  is  displayed  a  full  line  of  new  "  Royal 
Gray  "  in  all  the  fashionable  shapes. 


LIMES  KILL  CHOLERA  GERMS. 


Dr.  Christmas,  of  the  Pasteur  Institute  of  Paris, 
found  that  nine  grains  of  the  acid  of  limes  killed  the 
germ  of  the  bacillus  in  the  Paris  aqueduct  in  fifteen 
minutes,  and  that  two  grains  of  acid  of  limes  in  a 
quart  of  water  would  render  the  same  perfectly  harm- 
less. It  is  utterly  absurd  for  people  to  fear  limes  when 
they  are  really  a  disinfectant. 

The  Brooklyn  Board  of  Health,  in  a  pamphlet 
issued  to  the  public,  say: 

"During  an  epidemic  the  water  used  for  drinking 
purposes  should  be  boiled,  and,  to  render  it  more 
palatable,  it  may  be  placed  in  bottles  on  ice,  or  may 
be  slightly  acidulated  by  the  addition  ol  limes. 

"  L.  G.  Shresovich.  " 
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THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTKM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCISCO 

leave  From  Skit.  3,  1692.  arrive 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 


S.00  a  m 
8  00  a  ni 
8.30  a  in 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  m 

3  00  p  m 

4  00  p  iu 

4.00  p  m 

4  30  p  in 
4.30  p  m 

•4  30  p  m 

5  30  p  m 

6  3n  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
•6.00  p  m 

B  00  p  ni 
$7.00  p  m 

7.00  p  m 


Benicla,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Kamon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Rosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.   

Atlantic  Express  for  O.den  and  East   

Niles.  San  J.se,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  an.i  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  Kiver  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stocktou,  Lodi, 
Merced  and  Fresno  

Vallejo,  CaliBtoga,  fcl  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa    

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  oroville  

Niles  and  Livermore     .. 

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  NiLs  and  San  Jose  

S'U'cl  and  Livermore  

European  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Red'llng,  Cortland,  Pugit  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
'12.16  p  m 
(6.16  p  in 

6.15  p  m 
7.15  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.46  p  m 

8.46  p  m 
•8.45  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
*!»  00  p  m 
12.45  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•8  45  a  m 

8.46  a  m 

8.15  a  m 
7.45  a  ni 

9.15  a  m 
(8.45  p  m 


8.15  a  m 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  days>-7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:25,6:00  6:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (8uiidays>— 8:00,  9:00,  10:00,  11:30  a.  m.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:26,  6:45  p.m. 

Kvtra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sausalito  at  11  A.  M.  and  7:45  p.  m . 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  A.M.;  3:25,  6:00.  5:40,  6:20  r.M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00,  10:00 
11:80  a.  M.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdaysat 
1:45  p.  m. 

I  i  oni  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  daysi— 6:10,  6:45^ 
7:46.  9:15,  n:05  a.  m.:  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  P.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00, 11:50  a.  M.;  1:10,  2:25,  3:40,  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  r.  m.    Fare,  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)-  6:26,  6:55, 
7:58,  9:10,11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  6:05  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  v.  v.;  1:2  ),  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,  6:30  p.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip. 


Through  Trains. 
Destination. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 


From  SACSALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  ,week  daysi— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50,  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Sunda\ s)— 8:46, 
10:20,  11:40  a.  m.;  12:35,  1:45,  3:10,  4:26,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  r.  m. 
I  <tra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  i    M     Fare,  26  cents  round  trip. 

Leave 
San  Francisco. 

7::.0  a.  m.  I  Week 
5:00  r.  M  |  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

7-30  a.  m.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  m.  Sundays 
6:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 


Camp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:45  A.  M.  |  Wiek 
lotua.  Point  Reyes  6:16  p.  m.  (  days, 
ami  Way  Stations.     8:15  p.  m.  Sundays 


Tomales,  Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and . 
Way  Stations. 


8:45  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  m.  Week  days 
8:15  p.  m.  Sui  dais 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

$7.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   $8.05  p.  m 

8. 16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Juse,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2. 16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo.-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *lo.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  ni 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townseud  Ste.) 

•7.00  a  m    San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa\  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

$7.30  a  in   Monterey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  $8  28  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Qilroy,  Tree  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Faso  liable*  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  nj 

$9.30  a  m    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   $2.46  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  in 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
'2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Finos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   *10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose.Oilr^y  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  ni 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  in 

til. 46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      $  Sundays  only. 


I  hirty-day  Excursion    Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes,  81. iS;  T'omales,  82;  Howards,  82.60;  Cazadero,  $3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  81;  Tcmales, 
81.50;  Howards,  82:  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  82.50.  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  exceptedi 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point.  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendccino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  i:oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LA  I  HAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  M.i  30,  3:30,  6.05,  6:20  e.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:16  p.  u. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

W«gK  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30,  11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:06  p.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si udays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXl'KESS  SERVICE  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
AM)  THE  UONTJ  > EXT. 

Magnificent  new  twin-screw  stenni- 
ers  of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tickets  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva,  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  ttc. 

MEDITERRANEAN 
EXPRESS  LINE. 

WINTP.U  SF.BVICK 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent twin-> crew  express  tteamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec.  1,  Jan.  6,  .Ian  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica!,  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  Constantinople,  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


ASSESSMENT  NOTICE. 


— APPLY  TO  — 


A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:05  p  ni 

8:00  a  in 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  ir. 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  n 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:26  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pn. 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guernenlle. 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6.00  p  m 

Sevastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

10:30  a  11 

6:10  pn. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOplOLiULiU,    HUCKliBJJD   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

ALAMEDA  12  M.  Oct.  14,  1892 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

FOR  8ONOL1UI1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Oct.  26, 1892 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  1).  Sprkckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  WQ3M  on  the  5tb,  16th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — October  6th,  S.  S.  "San  Bias,"  October  15th, 
S.  8.  "City  of  Sydney,"  October  26th,  S.  S.  "San  Jose." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzaulllo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Llbertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— October  18th.  1892,  S.  8.  "Colima." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  Bteamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  anil  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
|  Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  8.  S.  "Peru."  Satur- 
day, October  15,  at  3  p.  ».;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday, 
Nov.  6,  at  3  p  M  ;  8.  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26, 
at  3  p  Jf.j  8.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday,  December  6,  at 
3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  —3 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        ...     |  3,446,100.00 
ASSETS,         ....        .        .  21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,960,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANOISCO 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.   General  Omen,  401  Montgomery  St. 


BEST  &  BELCHER  MINING  COMPANY.  Loca- 
tion of  principal  place  of  business  San  Francisco, 
California;  location  of  works,  Virginia  City,  Storey 
County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors  held  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day 
of  August,  1892,  an  assessment  (No.  52)  of  twenty-five 
(25)  cents  per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock 
of  the  corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United 
States  gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the 
Company,  room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  Thursday,  the  twenty-second  day  of  Sep- 
tember, 1892,  will  be  delinquent  and  advertised  for 
sale  at  public  auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made 
before,  will  be  sold  on  THURSDAY,"  the  thirteenth 
(13th)  day  of  October,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent 
assessment,  together  with  costs  of  advertising  and 
expenses  of  sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

L.  OSBORN,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  33,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


The  Hotel  Albanv 

j 

Cor  Broadway  &  15lli  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Mo-it  centrally  located. 
One  block  Iron  Pobtoffic.- 
and  MacDonough's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  ever\  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water:  Brat* last; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  F.  C.  R.  R.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  h.  and  9  a.  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  H:25  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  ar* 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 

EYAN'S  POISON  OAK  SPECIFIC 

A  Preventive  and  Cure  for  Poison  Oak.   Perfectly  free  from  any  poisonous  ingredi 
ents.  Its  application  is  followed  by  immediate  relief,  and  a  few  applications 
produce  a  cure,     a  Perfect  Cure  Guaranteed. 

It  is  also  an  excellent  remedy  (or 

Chilblains,   Itch,   Cuts,   Burns    and  Ulcers 

Price  60  Cents  per  Bottle 

pr.par«i  bT  C   c  hiqgi^  Druggist  ^  Apothecary 

603   MONTGOMERY   ST.,   near  Clay 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  110,190,349.  Commenced  In  Cal.  18'9 


WM.  SEXTON,       E.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST  .  S  F 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,     -      -      »2£>. 000,000 

 FAOIFIO     Kl  1  :  ANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


London  Assurance  "ompany 

Of  London.    Estatdisiied  by  Royal  Charter  17.0 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

EjnMdian  A^ufance  Co.  {Sun  ♦  Fife  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     t  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  121,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    ■       -  19,031.000 
Assets  In  America  11,966.830 


II.  1.  LANDERS,  Gfli'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  sai  Francisco,  cat, 
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COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  in  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCES  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agentu 


rjumiiiAms,  DimoND  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOOZ,  JUNCTION  UAESET  AND  PINE  STREETS , 


AOBNTB  FOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  ClipperB,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— -'Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wiyno  Electric  Light  Co.,  Port  Wayne,  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


floaty  Brandt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Ha,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  a,  r. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


KOHLER  &  CHASE 

26,  28  and  30  0'Farrell  Street 

Leading  Musical  Instruments  House 


AGENTS  FOR 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  <«4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


rai.BPHo»s  NO.  ioa» 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


F.  G.  SCHUMACHER. 


None  but  Best  Artists 
All  Work  Warranted 


Photographic  Studio 


107  NORTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Telephone  487 


REGISTRATION  OF  VOTERS  closes  at 
New  City  Hall  October  15,  1892. 

On  and  after  Saturday,  October  1st,  office 
will  be  open  every  day  from  9  A.  M.  to  9:30 
p.  M. 

Bring  naturalization  papers  when  register- 
ing. W.  A.  Brown, 

Registrar  of  Voters. 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FBANCISCO,  CAL 


SOHHER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

cnTquanelYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIyAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edwaro  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A:  Swam 
S13  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Qui»t  Hom«  Centrally  Looetad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

W1C.  m.  EOorKE,  Maugu 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


£AKTH 


TELEPHONE  8322 


JU.    GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •■• 
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"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVtO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


 — -—m=    . 

GEO.   SCHONEWAhD,       -  Manager. 
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10  Cents 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THK  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  .5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Much  pleasure  is  taken  in  presenting  to  the  readers 
of  The  Wave  this  week,  the  picture  of  Henry  Bigelow, 
who  discovered  and  interviewed  Evans  and  Sontag  for 
the  Examiner.  This  feat  has  generally  been  acknowl- 
edged to  be  the  best  piece  of  newspaper  work  done  in 
this  State  for  many  years,  and  it  will  be  referred  to  in 
days  to  come  as  a  worthy  rival  of  the  "scoops"  ob- 
tained by  journalists  of  National  repute.  Of  course, 
Mr.  Bigelow's  reputation  does  not  rest  on  this  alone; 
he  has  proved  himself  to  be  a  bright  writer,  a  splendid 
news-getter,  and  a  capital  newspaper  maker.  He  has 
executed  some  difficult  commissions  for  the  Examiner, 
but  this  was  the  most  difficult;  he  succeeded,  after 
a  number  of  clever  journalists  had  ignomiuiously 
failed. 


SPLASHES. 


FROM  AN  INTERESTING  summer  resort, 
not  a  thousand  miles  from  Shasta,  comes  a 
single  story  which  is  too  good  to  let  die.  The 
Heroine,  a  fascinating  milliner,  whose  home 
is  in  Oakland,  possesses  the  type  of  loveliness 
one  speaks  of  as  seductive.  The  Hero  is  a 
prominent  hotel-owner,  a  widower,  and  a 
huge  catch  from  the  point  of  view  matrimo- 
nial. The  third  member  of  the  dramatis 
personcE  is  a  Maiden  of  High  Degree,  bent  on 
marriage  with  the  hotel-owner,  a  very  hand- 
some, supercilious,  ambitious  young  person- 
age with  lorgnettes.  Her  cousins,  the  other 
guests,  and  his  grandmother  form  the  rest  of 
the  cast.  It  was  at  intervals  only  that  the 
Hero  shed  on  the  hotel  the  golden  light  of  his 
presence,  but  at  these  periods  the  Maiden  of 
High  Degree  was  happiest. 

Never  once  did  the  beauteous  Heroine, 
drowsing  languidly  on  the  veranda,  dream  of 
herself  as  the  Maiden  of  High  Degree's  rival. 
But  that  damsel,  canvassing  the  contingen- 
cies, and  knowing  how  quick  an  eye  for  for.m 


and  face  the  Hero  had,  determined  to  brook 
no  rival.  He  was  due  the  following  Saturday, 
and  on  Tuesday  she  mobilized  forces  and  com- 
menced a  lorgnette  campaign.  In  the  armory 
of  femininity  there  is  no  weapon  so  deadly  as 
this.  With  it  one  can  insult,  scathe,  deride, 
contemn.  It  expresses  disdain,  detestation, 
and  superiority.  She  wcmld  await  the  milli- 
ner's retirement  from  the  dining-room  each 
day,  and,  following  with  her  forces,  would 
gaze  contemptuously  at  her  and  retire.  What 
did  not  that  swift  lorgnetted  glance  say  ? 
"  Who  is  the  woman  ? — How  dare  such  people 
come  here  ? — What  right  has  she  on  the 
veranda  where  I  sit?"    And  so  on. 

*¥■  5p 

The  first  stare  of  the  campaign  sent  blushes 
chasing  one  another  over  the  Heroine's  face,  so 
cruelly  contemptuous  it  was.  And  they 
suited  her  dark  beauty  to  perfection.  When 
the  process  was  repeated  two  or  three  times 
she  began  to  tire.  Instead  of  shame  it  was 
then  rage  made  her  red.  She  spoke  of  it  to  a 
lady  seated  beside  her  at  table  and  found  a 
sympathetic  listener.  The  story  of  the  war 
spread  over  the  hotel.  Then  the  encounters 
had  witnesses,  and  sympathy  surged  up  strong 
for  the  Heroine.  But  her  triumph  was  to 
come.  Her  attendant,  gossiping  with  the 
abigail  of  the  Hero's  grandmother,  told  her  this 
history  of  persecution.  She  told  the  story 
with  original  trimmings  to  her  mistress. 
When  the  great  man  arrived,  at  the  end  of  the 
week,  the  first  news  his  relative  poured  into 
his  ears  was  the  tale  of  the  Maiden's  campaign. 
He  said  nothing. 

*  *  *  . 

She  looked  very  sweet  did  the  Heroine  that 
sunny  Sunday  morning.  The  creamy  tints  of 
her  pretty  rustic  costume  just  relieved  the 
olive  lucidity  of  her  complexion.  He,  emerg- 
ing from  breakfast,  saw  her  and  bowed. 

"You  are  enjoying  yourself?"  he  interro- 
gated, respectfully. 

"Yes,"  she  hesitated  slightly.  "But  it 
seems,"  she  continued  with  a  sob,  "that 
some  young  ladies  here  consider  me  an  in- 
truder.   They  stare  so." 

"Believe  me,"  the  Hero  assured  her  sym- 
pathetically, "  you  have  as  much  right  here  as 
anyone.  If  you  find  aught  to  complain  of, 
let  the  management  know  and  I  think  you 
will  not  again  be  troubled." 

All  he  said  was  distinctly  audible  to  a 
listening  group  of  guests  gathered  near  by, 
and  only  a  few  minutes  later  the  whole  hotel 
knew  all.  Later  on,  the  Hero  and  the  Heroine 
strolled  out  together,  and  the  discomfiture 
of  the  Maiden  of  High  Degree  was  complete. 

WONDROUS  STRANGE  are  the  usages 
of  this  world,    At  a  recent  wedding- I  saw 


among  the  guests  a  young  married  couple, 
whose  nuptials  were  celebrated  with  due  eclat 
but  a  few  moons  ago.  He  is  by  several  win- 
ters the  junior  of  his  wife,  and,  besides  this 
advantage  in  age,  has  untold  gold,  innumerable 
twenty-dollar  pieces,  the  sheen  of  which,  alas, 
no  one  ever  sees.  Even  his  bride  is  not 
favored  with  a  glimpse  of  their  yellow  radiance. 
Can  it  be  that  his  economy  preys  on  her 
mind,  and  accounts  for  the  sad  paleness  of  her 
face  ?  She  was  not  a  beauty  when  the  minis- 
ter made  them  one,  but  health,  hope,  and 
happiness  glowed  in  her  cheeks  and  beamed 
from  her  eyes.  But  now.  I  asked  a  girl 
who  sat  beside  me  the  reason  of  it  all. 

SjC  £fC 

Turning  a  pair  of  very  lovely  eyes  inno- 
cently upon  me,  she  said,  in  a  gentle,  caress- 
ing way: 

"  Oh,  tired  of  her  job,  I  suppose." 

And  every  one  had  proclaimed  her  a  favorite 
of  fortune  when  the  engagement  was  an- 
nounced. It  is  as  well  to  remember  that  a 
million  and  a  mean  disposition  often  go  to- 
gether. 

*  #  # 

THE  LADIES'  ORCHESTRA  is  to  go  to 
Chicago.  That  this  is  important  news  I  am 
well  aware,  but  I  give  it  without  fear.  Not 
all,  perhaps,  but  most  of  the  pretty  and  clever 
young  women  who  compose  it  will  be  at  the 
World's  Fair,  and,  by  their  playing,  reflect  infi- 
nite glory  on  this  Pacific  metropolis.  Will  they 
not  prove  to  the  effete  East  that  we  produce 
musicians  as  well  as  pugilists — maidens  whose 
charms  of  face,  eyes,  and  form  are  re-enforced 
by  artistic  talent  and  training  ?  The  man- 
agers of  the  Woman's  Building,  I  am  told, 
have  made  to  the  President  of  the  Orchestra, 
Mrs.  Selden  S.  Wright,  a  most  liberal  offer. 
There  is  to  be  a  chaperon  for  each  girl,  and 
during  the  two  weeks  of  their  stay  in  the 
windy  city  they  are  to  enjoy  every  imaginable 
luxury. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  traveling  to  and  fro  is  to  cost 
them  nothing,  and  I  believe  the  contract  pro- 
vides for  the  best  accommodation  available  in 
Chicago.  In  return  they  are  to  give  a  certain 
number  of  concerts  which  Director  Rosewald 
will  conduct.  The  arrangements  have  all 
been  conducted  by  Mrs.  Wright,  who  has  cer- 
tainly exacted  favorable  terms  for  her  charges. 
Apart  from  the  infinite  satisfaction  of  impress- 
ing the  crowds  gathered  at  the  Fair,  the  girls 
will  enjoy  a  most  interesting  excursion  under 
auspices  the  most  agreeable  imaginable. 

That  the  Owl's  Nest  is  dead  most  of  the 
projected  membership  believes.  I  am  under 
the  impression  that  the  organization  has  con- 
siderable   vitality    left,     Nat  Brittan  and 
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Theodore  Payne  are  hardly  the  men  to  be 
frightened  out  of  a  scheme  because  certain 
commercial  Bohemians  find  nothing  in  it  for 
themselves.  Of  course,  the  lack  of  support 
has  discouraged  them,  but,  when  times  im- 
prove, the  Owl's  Nest  will  become  a  living 
entity.  Never  did  a  club  start  with  fairer 
prospects.  The  location  is  one  of  the  most 
picturesque  in  San  Mateo  County,  the  fishing 
and  shooting  privileges-  are  of  the  most  gen- 
erous character.  The  facilities  are  all  the 
most  exacting  could  desire,  but  still  the 
Club  is,  so  far,  not  a  success.  But  I  have 
hopes. 

*  *  * 

SO  FAR  THIS  SEASON  Society  is  not 
a  promising  subject.  There  is  little  to  look 
forward  to,  less  to  hope  for.  That  any  num- 
ber of  the  hundreds  of  mansions  that  border 
Western  Addition  boulevards  will  open  their 
doors  is  unlikely.  The  wealth  of  artistic 
portieres,  the  harmonious  arrangements  of 
aesthetic  draperies,  the  charming  brk-a-brac — 
all  are  for  the  delectation  of  owners  only. 
Society  is  held  aloof.  The  chances,  I  fear, 
are  for  an  "off"  season.  During  the  last 
nine  months  weddings  have  been  numerous. 
The  ranks  of  eligible  men  and  eligible  girls, 
Hymen  has  sadly  disintegrated.  Of  the 
damsels  who  ruled  "the  swim"  but  few  re- 
main in  the  condition  of  single  blessedness, 
and  the  fact  is  the  debutantes  of  the  last 
two  or  three  seasons  have  not  yet  acquired 
that  confidence  which  encourages  individual 
effort  in  the  cause  of  entertainment. 

*  *  * 

There  are  no  leaders  among  them,  none 
more  prominent  than  the  rest  who  would  come 
forward  and  dare  forming  a  dancing  club 
or  a  social  organization  of  some  kind  to  re- 
lieve the  prospective  tedium.  I  am  sure  con- 
certed action  would  induce  a  series  of  dances 
similar  to  those  given  by  the  Cricket  Club, 
so  called,  three  years  ago.  Comparatively 
informal,  they  did  not  prove  expensive,  were 
well  attended  and  served  to  fill  in  gaps.  I 
know  there  are  a  dozen  matrons  who  would 
gUdly  accommodate  such  an  organization  in 
ballrooms  long  disused.  However,  this  is 
but  a  suggestion. 

*  *  * 

The  season's  debutantes  are  but  a  handrul. 
Among  them  are  a  few  bright  and  pretty 
girls  who  will  add  fresh  faces  to  the  cotillion 
ensemble.  That  they  will  celebrate  their  com- 
ing out  with  aught  more  formal  than  a  tea 
does  not  seem  probable,  alas.  However,  there 
is  a  little  light  among  all  the  shadows 
One  matron  who  introduces  two  buds  into 
"the  swim"  talks  of  giving  a  dance.  Her 
spacious  and  richly  furnished  home  will  afford 
ample  dancing  space  and  the  regulation 
allowance  of  cozy  corners  for  those  who  have 
soft  nothings  to  whisper.  Another  lady  pur- 
poses gathering  around  her  daughter  a  group 
of  pleasant  friends  for  whom  she  will  give  in- 
formal little  parties. 

*  *  * 

.  The  Roseleaf  Social,  etc.,  Club  has,  through 
agency  of  Joe  Redding,  settled  its  conten- 


tion with  Commodore  Harrison.  This  en- 
tertaining organization,  it  seems,  failed  to  pay 
rent  for  the  "Frolic"  and  the  result  was  a 
law  suit,  from  which  interesting  disclosures 
were  anticipated.  Alas,  there  will  be  none, 
the  Commodore  has  abated  his  demands,  agrees 
to  accept  $175,  and  the  thirty -three  defendants 
have  compromised.  To  pay  this  amount  and 
the  legal  costs  will  compel  each  member  of 
the  gallant  band  to  mulct  himself  $5.90 — not 
very  much  considering  everything.  I  am  told, 
however,  that  certain  of  said  thirty-three  are 
disappointed,  and  claim  that  though  they  gave 
Mr.  Redding  power  to  act  for  them,  he  was 
not  authorized  to  compromise.  This  may 
open  the  controversy,  but  I  fear  the  chances 
are  against  it.  Imagine  how  exciting  it 
would  be  to  have  the  gifted  thirty-three  in  the. 
Justices'  Court,  answering  interesting  ques- 
tions about  the  organization. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOOKER-LENT  WEDDING,  says 
everyone  who  saw  it,  was  a  brilliant  affair. 
Papa  Hooker,  who  has  never  enjoyed  a  repu- 
tation for  philanthropy,  is  declared  to  have 
vanquished  the  possibility  of  competition  in 
decorations,  breakfast,  and  presents.  This 
is  claiming  a  great  deal,  I  know,  but 
the  testimony  is  unanimous.  The  bride, 
everyone  in  Society  knows  and  likes.  She  is 
a  pretty  girl,  refined,  a  graceful  and  enthusias- 
tic dancer.  Mr.  Lent  is  a  handsome  young 
man,  quiet,  of  agreeable  manners,  whom  con- 
siderable attention  has  not  spoilt.  That  Gen- 
eral Lent  and  Papa  Hooker  are  millionaires 
every  mining  man  and  real  estate  dealer  is 
aware. 

*  *  * 

If  the  bride  did  look  a  little  pallid  in  the 
very  handsome  wedding  gown  she  wore,  her 
bridesmaids  never  appeared  to  better  advan- 
tage. The  pretty  costumes,  white  silk,  and 
what  milliners  call  La  Tosca  hats,  trimmed 
with  yellow,  seemed  specially  suitable. 
Opinions  are  divided  as  to  whether  Miss  Bates, 
Miss  Reynolds,  or  Miss  Holbrook  looked  best. 
I  presume  they  will  continue  divided,  too. 
In  selecting  a  best  man  Mr.  Lent  disregarded 
conventionality,  for  he  was  supported  by  Ed. 
L.  Eyre,  who,  years  ago,  retired  frombachelor 
ranks.  Perhaps  his  point  of  view  is,  how- 
ever, that  the  best  men  are  always  married. 

The  Hooker  house,  on  Bush  Street,  was 
handsomely  decorated  in  honor  of  the  event. 
After  congratulations  the  breakfast  followed 
and  proved  a  success.  Ludwig  served  a  de- 
licious menu  and  the  Hungarian  band  dis- 
coursed all  manner  of  sweet  melodies.  The 
presents  were  really  fine,  among  them  being 
a  handsome  chest  of  silverware  from  the 
bride's  father. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  wedding  was  that  of  Miss 
Catalina  Acosta  and  Dr.  Maldonado  at  the 
Catholic  Cathedral  Wednesday  evening  last. 
The  bride  is  Spanish,  a  brunette,  of  course,  and 
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in  her  white  silk  bridal  robe  looked  decidedly 
handsome.  Dr.  Maldonado  is  a  good-looking 
and  very  popular  young  man,  besides  being  a 
dentist  with  quite  a  considerable  practice.  Mrs. 
Leocadia  Acosta,  the  bride's  mother,  is  from 
Central  America,  and  is  very  wealthy — owns 
plantations,  gold  mines  in  Mexico,  and  other 
assets  of  a  valuable  character.  Father  Prender- 
gast  performed  the  ceremony.  It  was  rather 
past  the  appointed  time  when  the  bridal  party- 
appeared.  Following  her  sister  came  the 
maid  of  honor,  Miss  Clotilda  Acosta,  a  verit- 
able beauty  of  the  Spanish  type. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  in  a  ravishiug  gown  of  pale  green 
and  lilies  of  the  valley,  she  was  the  sensation 
of  the  occasion,  and  sent  the  congregation  into 
raptures.  After  her  the  bridesmaids  followed, 
but  her  pronounced  loveliness  rather  detracted 
from  their  charms.  Their  gowns  blended  very 
beautifully,  however,  and  the  general  effect  of 
the  cortege  was  admirable.  A  reception  at 
Mrs.  Acosta's  residence,  1307  Taylor  Street, 
followed.  There  was  dancing,  good  music, 
and  an  excellent  supper.  The  happy  pair 
departed  at  three  in  the  morning,  and  will 
spend  their  honeymoon  at  Castle  Crags. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Dr.  Selfridge  and  Miss 
Lolita  Monteverde  will  take  place  at  St. 
Mary's  Cathedral  on  the  evening  of  Novem- 
ber 3d.  Miss  Genie  Masten  will  be  maid  of 
honor,  and  Miss  Edna  Robinson,  Miss  Meta 
Thompson,  Miss  Reis,  Miss  Lillie  Reis,  Miss 
Salie  Huie,  Miss  McGeoghegan,  and  two 
small  cousins  are  to  be  bridesmaids.  As 
ushers,  Allen  Bowie,  Milton  Latham,  Harry 
Wadsworth,  James  Archibald,  Sam  Knight, 
and  Frank  Owen  will  act.  Mr.  George  James 
will  be  Dr.  Selfridge's  best  man.  There  are 
to  be  no  cards  for  the  house,  as  the  bridal 
party  and  relatives  will  alone  return  to  the 
reception. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  ball  to-night 
opens  the  season.  It  promises  to  be  a  very 
brilliant  affair  and  will  be  the  occasion  of 
several  interesting  debuts.  I  wish  I  had  space 
to  describe  the  styles  and  characteristics  of  the 
many  charming  damsels  who  will  enter  "the 
swim."  As  I  have  not,  I  can  only  give  their 
names.  They  are  Miss  Florence  Meyer,  Miss 
Rose  Frankel,  Miss  Ida  Fisher,  MissClemence 
Reiss,  Miss  Florine  Bachman,  Miss  Florence 
Lippitt,  Miss  Jennie  .Seller.  Miss  Meyer 
resembles  her  sister,  Mrs.  Stern,  who  so  iong 
reigned  an  undisputed  belle;  she  is  exception- 
ally pretty,  with  fine  eyes  and  features.  Miss 
Frankel  is  tall,  of  superb  figure,  and  was  one 
of  the  prettiest  girls  at  the  Altenheim  Fair. 
Miss  Reiss  is  a  blonde,  really  a  beautiful  girl. 
Miss  Lippett  is  tall  and  stately,  Miss  Seller 
has  lustrous  and  rather  dreamy  eyes.  Miss 
Fisher  is  bright  and  has  an  adorable  com- 
plexion. 

*  *  * 

Two  very  pretty  maidens.  Miss  May  Kutz 
and  Miss  Lucie  Simon,  also  debutantes,  have 
determined  to  reserve  their  coming  out  for  the 
Verein.    "  Columbus,"  I  am  told,  bids  fair 
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to  be  the  most  successful  amateur  performance 
given  in  San  Francisco  in  years. 

*  *  * 

COUNT  FESTETICS  is  going  in  for 
navigation.  Not  only  is  he  studying  the 
subject  at  Captain  McNeven's  school  on  the 
waterfront  but  he  has  given  orders  for  the 
construction  of  a  120  ton  yacht  to  be  launched 
not  later  than  sixty  days  hence.'  It  is  to  be  a 
charming  pleasure  boat,  this  yacht,  schooner 
rigged,  with  a  cabin  luxuriously  fitted  with 
every  imaginable  convenience.  Though  it 
has  not  yet  been  finally  decided,  I  believe 
Turner  is  to  build  her,  and  doubtless  the 
Count  will  insist  on  the  latest  model  so  that 
his  craft  may  be  expected  to  show  a  clean 
pair  of  heels  to  all  the  other  boats  on  the  bay. 
I  am  told  this  new  yacht  is  to  have  the 
latest  improvement  in  rudders — quite  a  clever 
invention  which  promises  great  things. 

Next  time  the  young  Austrian  is  becalmed, 
it  will  be  in  his  own  yacht.  His  experience 
in  the  "  Frolic  "  has  by  no  means  cured  him 
of  his  taste,  but  he  will  take  no  further 
chances.  The  craft  will  cost  $25,000,  and  is 
not  a  bridal  present  from  any  member  of  the 
Haggin  family,  as  the  Count  has  his  own  re- 
sources to  draw  from.  They,  I  believe,  are 
considerable. 

Miss  Hager  gives,  this  afternoon,  a  tea  in 
honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Hicks,  who  are 
visiting  Mrs.  Hager  at  her  Franklin  Street 
residence.  Miss  Ames  gives  an  informal  tea 
on  Sunday  afternoon.  Mrs.  John  Vance 
Cheney  gives  a  reception  on  Sunday  evening, 
at  900  O'Farrell  Street,  in  honor  of  Edmund 
Russell.  There  will  be  a  very  interesting 
gathering  of  people  locally  identified  with  art, 
literature,  and  music. 

*  *  * 

On  Sunday  night  last  Mrs.  Louis  Haggin 
and  Countess  Festetics  gave  a  dinner  to 
Mrs.  Fred  Sharon.  Pink  roses  decorated 
the  table  and  a  string  band  supplied  digestive 
harmonies.  Afterwards  there  was  music. 
Mrs.  Sharon,  who  is  an  unusually  clever 
executant,  played  several  piano  solos,  Mrs. 
McGavin  rendered  a  number  of  the  French 
songs  she  sings  so  charmingly,  and  Miss  Ames 
gave  some  beautiful  melodies  on  the  violin. 

Mrs.  Hastings  is  expected  to  return  here  ere 
long  for  a  short  stay,  before  settling  in  New 
York  for  the  winter,  where  she  will  probably 
make  her  permanent  home  hereafter,  visiting 
California  only  as  her  business  interests  re- 
quire. It  is  now  stated  that  her  engagement 
with  Mr.  Johnson  was  terminated  before  her 
departure  for  Europe  some  months  ago. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Laura  McKinstry  has  arrived  in  New 
York,  and  is  to  be  in  San  Francisco  after  a 
brief  stay  there.  She  is  enthusiastic  over 
Europe.  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  has  also 
arrived.  She  came  over  on  the  "Majestic," 
with  Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford,  and  will  come 
directly  on  to  San  Francisco.  She  spent  the 
month  prior  to  her  departure  from  Paris  as  the 


guest,  of  Prince  and  Princess  Hatzfeldt.  Like 
her  sister,  Mrs.  La  Montague,  Miss  Cather- 
wood is  a  very  charming  and  accomplished 
girl  who  is  sure  to  make  many  friends  here. 

*  #  * 

C.  H.  Waterlow,  the  eldest  hope  of  Sir 
Sydney  of  that  ilk,  is  in  town.  He  arrived 
here  from  London  some  days  ago  with  his  bride, 
is  quartered  at  the  Palace,  and  is  enjoying  the 
sights  with  the  industry  and  vigor  of  a  young 
man  on  his  first  excursion  into  the  new  world. 
One  can  imagine  that  Mr.  Waterlow  finds  life 
rather  attractive.  Sir  Sydney,  his  father.is  an 
exceedingly  wealthy  man  and  a  philanthropist. 
It  seems  an  age  ago  that  he  married  Mrs. 
Nellie  Hamilton  here  in  San  Francisco. 
Young  Waterlow  is  being  entertained  here  by 
the  Crockers  and  by  the  many  friends  of  his 
mother.  He  is  a  nice-looking  young  English- 
man of  the  typical  build,  style,  and  manmr. 

*  *  * 

Jack  Follansbee  is  accepting  congratula- 
tions from  his  friends.  A  most  fortunate  year 
this  has  been  for  him.  His  horses  have  won 
a  series  of  races  and  it  is  alleged  that  he  re- 
tires with  a  profit  of  something  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  $50,000.  This  is  rather  good  for 
a  single  twelve  months  of  horse  racing.  Nor 
is  it  all  luck,  though,  of  course,  the  blind 
goddess  is  a  salient  factor.  One  deserves  suc- 
cess in  horse  racing  as  in  other  pursuits,  b) 
care  and  sagacity,  and  Mr.  Follansbee  has 
been  devoting  time  and  attention  to  his 
equine  favorites. 

I  am  afraid  the  Bazaar  in  aid  of  the  Home 
for  the  Sisters  of  the  Holy  Family  cannot  be 
called  a  success.  Though  a  more  deserving 
object  could  not  be  found,  the  patronage  has 
not  been  adequate.  I  was  in  there  one  night 
last  week  and  was  surprised  at  the  beauty 
of  the  booths  and  the  variety  of  articles 
offered  for  sale.  Some  of  them  .are  exceed- 
ingly artistic  in  arrangement  and  decoration, 
notably  that  of  St.  Anthony,  which  Mrs.  Dr. 
Luke  Robinson  has  in  charge.  Besides,  there 
are  dozens  of  pretty  girls  whom,  if  the  oppor- 
tunity was  given  them,  could  sell  anything  in 
the  world.  To-night  and  Monday  evening 
the  Fair  will  remain  open. 

Mr.  Otto  Bendix  will  give  a  piano  recital  at 
Irving  Hall  on  October  20th,  which,  with  the 
attractions  of  the  pianist's  talent  and  an  in- 
teresting programme  should  draw  a  full  house. 
Among  the  numbers  of  special  interest  to  be 
given  are  Bach's  Organ  Prelude  and  Fugue  in 
G  minor,  Beethoven's  C  sharp,  minor,  Son- 
ata (Moonlight),  Capriccio  and  Rhapsodie  of 
Brahms,  as  well  as  excerpts  from  the  works 
of  Chopin,  Moszlcowski,  Tausig,  and  Liszt. 

The  forthcoming  Philharmonic  concert  will 
be  made  more  than  usually  attractive  by  the 
appearance  of  Mrs.  Nicholson,  vocalist,  and 
Mr.  Theo.  Martens,  pianist,  both  of  whom 
are  strangers  to  Philharmonic  audiences. 

*  *  * 

The  California  State  Floral  Society  is  mak- 
ing arrangements  for  its  fall  show-;  which  will 
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take  place  at  the  Pavilion  iu  the  near  future. 
It  is  promised  that  this  will  be  the  most 
notable  in  the  history  of  the  Association,  and 
it  is  hoped  that  the  public  will  take  the  in- 
terest in  the  affair  that  it  deserves. 

*  *  * 

The  twenty-third  Carr-Beel  "Pop"'  will  be 
given  Saturday  afternoon,  October  22d,  at 
Irving  Hall.  The  new  features  to  be  intro- 
duced will  be  Benjamin  Godard's  latest  trio 
for  piano,  violin,  and  'cello;  Frank  Mitchell 
and  Miss  Bessie  Wall,  vocalists. 

*  *  * 

I  SHOULD  LIKE  to  predict  a  brilliant 
success  for  Fred  Sharon's  Tuxedo  scheme. 
The  Burlinghame  tract  is  most  felicitously 
situated.  There  is  no  part  of  San  Mateo 
County  that  offers  such  opportunities  for 
landscape  gardening.  With  the  immense 
financial  resources  at  his  command,  he  can  so 
improve  on  nature  as  to  make  the  region  an 
earthly  paradise.  He  has  excellent  taste, 
which  insures  the  architectural  beauty  of  the 
clubhouse  and  its  surrounding  buildings. 
Altogether  the  scheme  offers  a  unique  array 
of  advantages,  but— will  it  be  a  success? 
That  Mr.  Sharon  would  care  to  preside  in 
solitary  grandeur  over  his  Tuxedo,  I  cannot 
believe.  That  he  would  b-  likely  to  lay  out 
a  vast  sum  of  money  iu  gardening  without 
some  certainty  of  return,  seems  unlikely.  No 
one  has  accused  him  of  a  lack  of  shrewdness. 

*  *  * 

In  California,  Society  is  not  large  enough  to 
support  a  Tuxedo.  Nor  has  it  a  sufficiency 
of  cash.  The  select  few  who  can  afford 
country  residences  are  already  installed  at 
San  Mateo,  Menlo,  or  Mountain  View.  There 
they  have  establishments  and  surroundings  of 
considerable  beauty  which  they  would  hardly 
care  to  abandon  for  the  sake  of  a  Tuxedo, 
however  attractive.  The  patronage  secured 
by  Del  Monte,  Castle  Crags  and  other  resorts 
is  not  permanent.  The  set  one  finds  at  San 
Rafael  is  nearly  sure  to  seek  another  locality 
next  season.  A  few  families,  it  is  true,  are 
regular  patrons  of  Del  Monte,  whose  gardens 
are  among  the  most  beautiful  in  the  world, 
but  the  chances  are  against  their  selection  of 
the  vicinity  of  Belmont  in  preference. 

The  scheme  is  premature.  It  might  suc- 
ceed fifteen  years  hence  when  the  young 
married  set  of  to-day  is  thinking  of  introduc- 
ing its  offspring  into  Society,  when  the 
Pioneers  have  all  passed  on  to  Lone  Mountain 
and  the  Blythe  estate  is  settled,  when  the  ac- 
cumulations of  our  millionaires  are  divided 
among  their  descendants,  and  the  Coast  is 
enjoying  a  season  of  prosperity  for  which 
these  da)  s  of  adversity  are  the  preparation. 
Then,  if  someone  will  start  a  Tuxedo  he  may 
meet  with  a  measure  of  financial  reward,  but 
not  now.  *  *  * 

THEUK  IS  ONE  PROMINENT  Repub- 
lican iu  this  town  who  is  traveling  around 
with  a  knife  in  his  boot.  I  do  not  desire  to 
be  under-t  rod  as  intimating  that  he  is  the 
only  Republican  at  the  present  time  who  is 
going  about  thus  armed,  but  I  happen  to 
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know  positively  that  this  gentleman  has  a 
knife  in  his  boot,  because  he  has  shown  it  to 
me  himself.  Indeed,  he  makes  no  conceal- 
ment of  the  fact,  but,  on  the  contrary,  he  is 
anxious  for  everybody  to  know  not  only  the 
dimensions  of  the  deadly  instrument  and  the 
name  of  the  maker,  but  for  whom  it  is  intended 
on  election  day.  That  he  means  murder  is 
shown  by  every  movement  he  has  made  for 
two  weeks  past,  and  after  the  votes  are 
counted,  on  the  ninth  of  next  month,  there 
will  be  no  difficulty  in  fastening  the  offense 
upon  him.  The  man  to  whom  I  refer  is  Mr. 
H  H.  Lynch,  Superintendent  of  the  Powell 
Street  Cable  Railway. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Lynch  is  a  robust,  middle-aged  man 
who  has  come  up  from  the  ranks.  He  knows 
all  about  ward  politics  and  the  tricks  of  the 
bosses.  He  has  acquired  an  ample  fortune  in 
managing  corporations,  building  railways,  and 
handling  his  fellow-men.  He  is  one  of  the 
kind  of  men  admired  of  Bonaparte.  His 
heart  is  in  his  head  In  fact,  he  is  a  smart 
fellow,  whom  any  one  ought  to  know  better 
than  to  fool  with.  But  it  seems  that  Mr. 
Johnny  Wilson,  Mr.  Martin  Kelly,  and  Mr. 
Phil  Crimmins  have  been  fooling  with  him. 
Hence  the  knife. 

*  *  * 

The  story  is  not  without  interest.  Some 
months  ago  Mr.  Lynch  took  it  into  his  head  to 
run  for  "  Cheriff,"  as  the  boys  south  of  Mar- 
ket Street  pronounce  it.  Being  a  Republican, 
he  naturally  sought  the  suffrages  of  that 
party.  He  opened  proceedings  in  the  usual 
way.  He  began  staying  out  nights  and 
running  with  the  "boys."  As  Mr.  Lynch 
possesses  an  iron  constitution,  however,  this 
bore  on  him  very  lightly.  Two  years  ago 
Dan  Burns  gave  the  Republicans  $6000  with 
which  to  build  the  Eddy  Street  Wigwam. 
Thinking  to  emulate  this,  and  thus,  at  one 
bound,  leap  into  the  popu'arity  th&t  men 
without  boodle  consume  years  in  building  up, 
Mr.  Lynch  gave  the  Republican  Alliance  a 
loan  of  $1500.  The  Alliance  bosses  were 
then  in  high  feather.  It  was  generally  be- 
lieved that  they  would,  eventually,  rule  the 
political  roost.  When  the  primary  for  the 
election  of  delegates  to  the  Stockton  Con- 
vention came  along,  Mr.  Lynch  contributed 
liberally  to  the  expenses.  At  Stockton,  how- 
ever, the  bosses  fell  out,  and  when  they  re- 
turned to  this  city  they  were  sadly  at  logger- 
heads. In  the  effort  that  was  subsequently 
made  to  expel  Quinn  from  the  Alliance  Mr. 
Lynch  did  not  take  part,  but  while  the  bosses 
were  quarreling  he  paid  the  rent  of  the  quar- 
ters on  Powell  Street,  and  kept  the  bar  sup- 
plied with  liquid  refreshments. 

*  *  * 

During  the  period  that  followed,  when  the 
Alliance,  like  Mahomet's  coffin,  hung  between 
Heaven  and  earth,  Mr.  Lynch  con  ribu  ed 
with  others  to  keep  it  feet  down,  until,  at  the 
termination  of  the  factorial  carter  of  that 
famous  organization,  he  was  out  about  $6000 
All  this,  I  may  here  interject,  had  been  loaned 


upon  promises  to  assess  the  members  and  | 
repay  it,  but  finally,  when  the  Alliance  went 
into  the  camp  of  Kelly  and  Crimmins,  neither 
those  bosses  nor  its  members  were  willing  to 
refund  the  money.  Moreover,  they  were  not 
even  willing  to  gratify  Mr.  Lynch's  ambition 
to  become  Sheriff.  In  fact,  when  the  Con- 
vention met,  the  Alliance  delegates  as  well  as 
those  of  the  Third  Street  bosses  coolly  nomi- 
nated Mr.  Blattner  by  acclamation,  without 
ever  mentioning  Mr.  Lynch's  name.  "In 
short,"  remarks  Mr.  Lynch,  in  summing  up, 
"  I  was  a  rank  sucker." 

I  do  not  know  what  a  "rank  sucker"  is, 
nor  in  what  respect  he  differs  from  a  plain, 
ordinary  "sucker,"  which,  I  believe,  is  a  fool- 
ish fish  that  bites  at  anything;  but  I  do  know 
that  Mr.  Lynch  at  the  present  moment  is  the 
maddest  man  in  town.  He  is  out  working 
like  a  beaver  for  Henry  H.  Scott,  the  Non- 
Partisan  nominee  for  Sheriff.  On  election  day 
he  purposes  drawing  the  knife  in  his  boot  and 
scalping  Mr.  Blattner — not  by  taking  his  top. 
knot,  as  the  Indians  do,  but  by  skinning  his 
entire  head.  Lynch  is  very  popular  among 
the  cable  car  men,  and  the  gripmen  and  con- 
ductors all  over  town  are  talking  about  his 
case.  Not  one  of  them  will  vote  for  Blattner. 
Mr.  Lynch  has  probably  relinquished  all  hope 
of  recovering  that  $6000,  but  he  is  now  spend- 
ing nearly  as  much  more  in  an  effort  to  break 
Martin  Kelly's  back,  because,  next  to  the 
money,  revenge  is  the  thing  he  most  desires. 

*  *  * 

Once  in  the  Sheriff's  office  Scott,  no  longer 
an  Elisor,  will  be  qualified  to  summon  a  legal 
Grand  Jury,  that  will  make  the  welkin  ring. 
Lynch  solemnly  declares  that  he  and  Scott 
will  land  Martin  Kelly  and  Phil  Crimmins  in 
the  County  Jail  sixty  days  after  the  election. 
If  I  were  those  two  gentlemen  I  would  not 
wait  sixty  days;  I  would  join  Mr.  Buckley  in 
Carlsbad  at  once. 

*  ♦  * 

I  HAVE  HEARD  A  RUMOR  recently 
affecting  the  integrity  of  Supervisor  Pat  Coffee, 
of  the  Eighth  Ward,  which  I  credit  with 
great  reluctance.  For  many  years  I  have 
known  Mr.  Coffee  by  that  fine  old  Irish  name 
of  Patrick  Joseph  Coffee,  and,  in  common 
with  most  other  people,  I  have  thought  that 
he  was  a  native  of  the  Emerald  Isle.  Indeed, 
at  the  last  election,  in  accordance  with  my 
time-honored  practice  of  voting  for  every  Irish- 
man on  the  ticket,  I  conscientiously  cast  my 
ballot  for  him.  His  first  name  was  printed 
"  Patrick,"  and  that  was  prima  facie  evidence 
sufficient  to  catch  my  vote.  I  was  also  much 
gratified  recently  to  observe  that,  out  of  the 
twelve  members  of  the  present  Board  of  Supervi- 
sors, he  and  Heyer  were  the  only  ones  consid- 
ered worthy  of  renomination.  Mr.  Heyer  is  a 
German,  which  explains  his  case.  Mr.  Coffee's 
first  name  is  Pat,  and  that  to  me  explained 
his  case. 

*  *  * 

But  it  seems  that  this  latter  assumption  is 
all  a  mistake.    Mr,  Coffee's  name,  I  am  now 


told,  is  not  "  Pat  "  at  all.  He  is  calling  himself 
"  Pat"  purely  for  election  purposes,  and  prior 
to  his  appearance  on  the  political  stage  (I 
have  this  0:1  unquesti  mable  authority)  his 
name  was  plain  James  Plutarch  Coffee.  The 
fact  that  Mr.  Coffee  is  a  Republican  and  a 
friend  of  Martin  Kelly  ought  to  entitle  him 
t  >  a  great  deal  of  consideration,  but  nothing 
will  excuse  him  in  my  estimation  for  practic- 
ing this  fraud  upon  the  voters.  The  desire  of 
the  people  to  elect  all  Simon-pare  Irishmen  to 
fat  offices  should  not  bs  made  the  means  of 
defrauding  them  of  their  votes,  and  I  shall 
take  revenge  011  Mr.  Coffee  at  the  coming 
election  by  casting  my  ballot  against  him. 
It  is  said  that  nothing  equals  the  wrath  of 
the  suddenly  enlightened  dupe,  and  I  will 
show  Mr.  Coffee  on  election  day  that  he  can- 
not trifle  with  me  with  impunity. 

*  *  * 

Furthermore,  between  now  and  November 
Sth  I  shall  industriously  circulate  the  story 
not  only  that  Mr.  Coffee's  name  is  James 
Plutarch,  but  that  he  was  born  in  Italy  and 
never  saw  the  Green  Isle  in  his  life.  If  this 
does  not  compromise  him  smth  of  Market 
Street,  then  I  shall  solemnly  affirm  that  his 
ancestors  were  Scotch  Presbyterians,  and  that 
he  was  named  James  iu  honor  of  King  James 
the  First,  and  Plutarch  after  the  Grecian 
historian.  If  this  combination  does  not  lay 
him  out  south  of  Market  Street,  then  he  is 
fire  proof,  an!  I  shall  cheerfully  live  under  his 
administration  another  two  years.  I  shall, 
however,  try  to  knock  him  out  two  years 
hence.  I  never  will  forgive  a  man  who  palms 
himself  off  on  me  for  an  Irishman. 

*  *  * 

IN  SPEAKING  of  the  staffers,  accounts  of 
whose  exploits  are  now  filling  the  newspapers, 
I  do  not  intend  to  inflict  on  the  public  atten- 
tion anything  more  than  a  passing  comment. 
For  several  reasons  I  shall  not  join  with  my 
loathsome  contemporaries  in  abusing  the  stuff- 
ers.  In  my  judgment,  these  gentlemen  are 
serving  a  useful  purpose.  Their  efforts  to 
make  an  honest  dollar  by  selling  their  votes, 
is  forcing  us  rapidly  toward  the  ultimate  dis- 
franchisement, not  only  of  the  bummers  and 
vagrants  who  sell,  but  of  the  political  bosses 
who  buy,  and  that,  when  it  comes,  will  be  a 
good  thing.  I  have  another  reason,  however, 
for  not  heaping  abuse  upon  the  stuffers.  Their 
advent  has  served  to  thoroughly  unmask  the 
system  invented  by  the  politicians  for  carry- 
ing elections  by  fraud.  This  exposure  is 
worth  all  the  degradation  and  depravity  it  has 
revealed. 

But  this  is  not  the  comment  for  which  I 
began  ^this  article.  The  stuffers  and  the 
stuffees  in  their  frantic  efforts  to  escape  the 
rigor  of  the  law  have  waylaid  the  virtue  of 
five  Republican  Judges.  The  fir.->t  applica- 
tion to  Judge  Love  met  with  flattering  suceess. 
Not  only  did  that  jurist  release  half  a  dozen 
of  them,  but  he  visited  the  jail  aud  deposited 
the  bail  himself.  The  attempt  on  Judge 
Joachimseu  was  only  partially  successful.  He 
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held  on  to  the  staffers  until  it  became  evident 
that  the  prosecution  had  been  abandoned, 
when  he  let  them  go.  The  attempt  on  another 
Judge  was  also  only  a  partial  success.  He 
was  caught  in  the  law  office  of  Marcellus 
Aurelius  Dorn  signing  bonds  for  the  release  of 
the  stuffees,  to  which  the  names  of  some  of 
the  stuffers  were  attached.  When  he  found 
himself  detected,  he  quickly  took  the  back 
track.  But  it  was  too  late.  Like  the  sable 
poultry  marauder,  who  was  caught  with  a 
pullet  under  his  vest,  it  is  now  useless  for  him 
to  exclaim,  "  Fo'  de  Lawd,  I  dunno  how  dat 
chicken  got  dar."  The  people  have  their  eye 
on  him.  They  know  how  the  chicken  got 
there. 

*  *  * 

There  was  no  assault  on  Judge  Coffey. 
The  stuffers  know  him  too  well  to  risk  an  ap- 
pearance in  his  Court.  They  were  forced 
before  him,  and  have  been  compelled  to  make 
the  best  of  it.  The  attempt  on  Judge  Heb- 
bard,  however,  proved  a  dismal  fai'ure.  This 
young  jurist  is  still  fresh  from  the  purlieus. 
He  was  elected  only  two  years  ago,  and  the 
stuffers  naturally  thought  his  pulse  might  still 
beat  in  unison  with  them.  But  they  were 
mistaken.  Hebbard  was  too  smart  to  be 
caught.  He  declined  to  jeopardize  the  repu- 
tation he  has  already  made  on  the  Bench  by 
doing  the  dirty  work  of  a  foul  lot  of  ballot- 
box  stuffers,  and  he  remanded  the  stuffees 
back  to  jail-  When  the  votes  are  counted 
next  month,  and  the  besmirched  Judges  dis- 
cover what  effect  their  conduct  has  had  on  the 
public,  they  will  be  reminded  of  the  old 
adage  that  he  who  handles  pitch  is  sure  to  be 
defiled.  By  the  way,  Judge  Hebbard  must 
have  a  very  high  forehead.  I  shall  go  out  to 
the  City  Hall  and  ascertain  its  exact  altitude 
at  the  first  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

THAT  JUDGE  JOACHIMSEN  is  con- 
sistently witty  I  will  not  attempt  to  prove,  but 
he  occasionally  delivers  himself  of  a  bon  mot 
not  unworthy  of  the  great  Coffey.  His  latest 
victim  is  John  Lord  Love,  who  presides  over 
Police  Court  No.  2,  and  the  tale  is  being  told 
with  many  guffaws  round  the  Old  City  Hall. 
Here  is  how  the  story  goes:  With  Bert  Hecht, 
Joachimsen  was  wending  his  way  up  Sutter 
Street,  when  the  quick  eye  of  the  former  was 
caught  by  a  novel  in  Ph  Jan's  window. 

"That  might  be  worth  reading,''  he  re- 
marked, pointing  out  the  volume  to  his  com- 
panion— "  Love  Knows  no  Law." 

"Why,"  said  the  Judge,  "  that  is  a  book  I 
have  been  trying  to  get  for  months."  He 
immediately  purchased  it. 


Knows  no  Law,  1  heavily  underscored,  met 
his  e\  e. 

"  Whose  foolish  joke  is  this?  "  he  demanded, 
indignantly. 

"What  joke?"  innocently  inquired  the 
clerk.  The  bailiff  stared  curiously  at  the 
volume,  and  the  drunks  in  the  pen  pricked  up 
their  ears. 

"Never  mind,  sir.  Call  the  first  case," 
snapped  the  jurist,  swallowing  his  wrath. 

Just  how  he  discovered  Joachimsen's  com- 
plicity I  don't  know,  but  he  taxed  that  func- 
tionary with  the  joke,  and  very  gracefully  put 
up  the  consequences. 

*  *  * 

THE  SERVICE  the  Examiner  has  ren- 
dered journalism  by  its  exposure  of  the  Call's 
lumpy-jaw  circulation  statements  will  not 
readily  be  understood  by  the  laymen.  To 
newspaper  proprietors  who  are  too  honest  to 
quote  aught  but  facts  against  the  notoriously 
untruthful  assertions  of  their  rivals,  it  appeals 
strongly,  and  has  been  received  with  no  more 
favor  than  it  deserves.  No  disinterested  per- 
son will  doubt  the  figures  of  the  Examiners 
they  are  not  guess  work;  they  were  obtained 
with  co  isiderable  trouble,  and  are  accu- 
rate; if  anything  they  will  show  the  Call's 
circulation  a  trifle  larger  than  it  is.  No  effort 
was  made  by  the  Monarch  to  injure  the  Call; 
the  last-named  paper  alleged  that  its  circula- 
tion was  the  largest  in  the  city;  it  stated  in  its 
editorial  columns  that  a  canvass  had  been 
made  of  San  Francisco,  and  that  the  result 
showed  its  sales  to  be  infinitely  greater  than 
those  of  the  Examiner.  The  Monarch  simply 
desired  to  prove  the  accuracy  of  the  state- 
ment, and  with  that  object  in  view  sent  out 
a  number  of  men  with  instructions  to  learn  the 
Call's  actual  circulation. 

*  *  * 

The  result  will  be  astonishing  to  those  who 
put  faith  in  the  Call's  assertions.  Buoyed  up 
by  the  statements  of  circulation  prevaricators, 
the  sales  were  reported  to  be  from  50,000  to 
60,000  a  day;  reduced  to  the  dull  reality  of 
copies  printed  and  circulated,  the  Call's  daily 
output  is  never  more  than  27,000.  What  a  nau- 
seating concussion  there  was  when  the  Ex- 
aminer removed  from  the  Call's  circulation 
thermometer  the  hot  breath  of  the  affidavit 
editor,  and  permitted  the  mercury  to  fall  to  its 
normal  position !  There  was  no  proof  lacking  to 
show  the  extraordinary  faculty  for  misrepre- 
sentation that  the  Call  has;  figure  was  piled 
on  figure,  tables  were  compiled,  affidavits 
were  made,  and  the  poor  old  Call  was  stripped 
of  its  tremendous  circulation,  and  was  left  like 
a  dismantled  halloor,,  torn  and  tattered,  and 
with  none  to  do  it  reverence. 


Next  morning,  as  Judge  Love  ascended  the 
Bench,  his  attention  was  caught  by  a  small 
parcel  addressed  to  himself. 

"  What's  this?"  he  said  to  bis  clerk. 

"Don't  know,"  responded  that  worthy.  "  Boy 
brought  it  in." 

The  Judge  tore  off  the  wrapper.     "  Love 


*  *  * 

There  is  a  wide  difference  between  27,000 
and  60,000,  and  as  if  to  offer  balm  to  its  sorely- 
tried  victim's  wounds,  the  Examiner  agreed 
to  pay  $15,000  if  its  statements  were  incorrect. 
Among  other  things,  the  Monarch  said  it 
would  place  to  the  credit  of  the  Call  $5000  if 
its  actual  circulation  was  not  as  great  as  the 


Call's  claimed  circulation.  But  the  Clay 
Street  journal  refused;  it  would  not  touch  the 
money;  it  would  not  be  drawn  into  a  contro- 
versy on  a  question  of  this  kind;  Mr.  Picker- 
ing, like  the  old  man  in  the  swamp  who  threw 
stones  at  every  passer-by,  when  he  was  aimed 
at,  yelled  out,  "All  I  want  is  to  be  let  alone." 
He  sorrowfully  deprecates  the  lack  of  faith  in 
the  people  who  will  not  accept  his  statements 
as  truthful;  he  grows  red-eyed  and  yells  fog- 
horn wise  at  those  who  prefer  the  Examiner 
to  the  Call,  and  refuses  to  be  comforted  be- 
cause his  advertisements  are  not.  No  one 
doubts  the  Examiner  s  circulation.  When 
publishers  open  their  books  to  the  people  the 
figures  have  got  to  be  there;  and  Mr.  Palmer 
and  Mr.  Ritchie  have  them. 

It  is  about  time  that  some  honest  paper 
fade  the  highwaymen  of  journalism  halt. 
The  habit  of  lying  regarding  circulation  is 
becoming  very  serious,  and  if  the  Call  and  a 
weekly  newspaper  that  I  might  name  were 
prosecuted  for  obtaining  money  by  false  pre- 
tenses, their  conviction  might  have  a  good 
effect  on  others.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is 
just  as  much  a  crime  for  a  dying  paper  to  gain 
advertisements  by  overstating  its  circulation  as 
it  is  for  a  bankrupt  business  man  to  gain  a  stock 
of  goods  on  credit  by  saying  he  is  solvent. 
Advertisers  must,  in  great  part,  rely  on  the 
honesty  of  the  newspapers  for  the  truth  re- 
garding circulation,  but  if  more  of  them  would 
devote  some  time  to  learning  exactly  how  the 
journals  they  patronize  stood,  they  would  save 
money.  The  Examiner  has  done  the  public  a 
service,  and  if  in  showing  that  the  Call  has 
less  than  half  the  circulation  it  claims,  the 
Monarch  seized  the  opportunity  of  making  its 
own  greit  success  prominent,  no  one  will 
blame  it. 

*  *  * 

THE  DETECTIVE  ABILITY  of  Edward 
Pollitz  has  so  astonished  his  friends  that  they 
talk  of  sending  him  in  pursuit  of  Evans  and 
Sontag.  No  one  imagined  he  had  the  in- 
stincts of  a  Lecoq;  indeed,  he  did  not  suspect 
it  of  j  himself.  At  the  Altenheim  Fair  it  was 
that  this  latent  talent  suddenly  blazed  forth. 
It  seems  that  a  certain  young  blood  presented 
a  counterfeit  Canadian  bill  to  a  charming 
flower  maiden  in  exchange  for  a  bouton- 
nicre.  Its  face  value  was  $10,  and  she 
turned  over  to  him  $9  50  in  silver  and  gold  of 
the  realm.  The  same  night  the  fraud  was 
discovered,  much  to  th 3  consternation  of  the 
maiden  and  the  anger  of  the  lady  managers. 
Mr.  Pollitz  vowed  to  find  the  miscreant,  and 
this  is  how  he  went  about  it. 

*  *  * 

He  made  the  round  of  the  money  brokers 
who  deal  in  foreign  bills,  and  one  of  them 
recognized  the  counterfeit  as  having  been 
offered  him  a  few  days  before.  "  You  can  see 
the  fellow  who  tried  to  sell  it  to  me,"  he  re- 
marked.   "  He  passes  here  every  noon." 

Next  day  the  amateur  detective  and  the 
Shy  lock  kept  watch.  Their  prey  appeared, 
and  Pollitz    following  him  to  an  adjoining 
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restaurant,  learned  that  he  was  the  son  of  a 
well-known  down-town  merchant,  an  intimate 
friend  of  the  budding  Leeoq's  Here  was  a 
quandary.  He  staightway  repaired  to  the 
papa's  office  and  explained  the  condition  of 
affairs.  The  parent,  much  enraged,  started 
after  the  youth.  Confronted  with  the  evi- 
dence of  his  guilt,  he  confessed.  The  ten 
dollars  were  returned,  and  Pollitz,  successful, 
departed,  and  made  the  ladies  happy  by  pre- 
senting them  with  the  recovered  coin. 

*  *  * 

EDMUND  RUSSELL,  apostle  of  Delsarte, 
high  art,  and  kindred  topics,  is  a  capital  talker, 
with  an  admirable  collection  of  reminiscences 
of  interesting  people.  He  seems  to  have  met 
everyone  worth  knowing,  including  Oscar 
Wilde,  his  mother,  and  Madame  Blavatsky, 
and  the  stories  he  tells  about  them  are  excel- 
lent both  in  matter  and  manner.  With  such 
wonderful  mobility  of  expression  as  Mr.  Rus- 
sell possesses,  however,  to  infuse  vivacity  into 
a  very  ordinary  romance  is  easy.  He  purposes 
making  quite  a  long  stay  in  San  Francisco, 
and  I  am  sure  will  be  a  success.  His  person- 
ality is  charming,  he  is  full  of  his  subject,  and 
his  lectures  have  the  merit  of  being  both 
instructive  and  entertaining. 

*  *  * 

On  the  subject  of  Delsarte,  Mr.  Russell  is 
refreshing.  The  waving  of  arms  and  the 
inane  posing — the  accepted  versions  of  the 
theory — he  ridicules.  According  to  him  it  is 
the  natural  mode  of  physical  development. 
Delsarte  was  a  philosopher  who  devoted  his 
life  to  the  study  of  motion  and  expression. 
The  exercises  he  prescribes  are  the  results  of 
an  analysis  of  the  most  profound  character.  I 
do  hope  some  of  the  local  exponents  will  ob- 
tain points  from  Mr.  Russell,  for  really  the 
willowy  maiden  with  her  acute  grace  is  becom- 
ing too  numerous  for  pleasure.  He  hopes  to 
have  an  opportunity  of  addressing  the  Olym- 
pic Club  on  the  subject,  if  for  no  other  pur- 
pose, to  explain  the  inutility  of  dumb-bells. 

ABOUT  SAN  FRANCISCO  GIRLS  who 
have  developed  histrionic  ability  a  great  deal 
has  been  written,  but  I  do  not  remember  that 
the  remarkable  success  of  Miss  Margaret 
Craven  has  been  alluded  to.  This  young  lady 
is  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven,  of  the 
Mission  Grammar  School,  and  only  sixteen 
months  ago  she  joined  one  of  Frohman's 
traveling  companies.  Clever,  vivacious,  and 
full  of  natural  ability,  she  learned  rapidly 
what  was  expected  of  her  and  developed  so 
that  the  astute  manager  has  decided  to  keep 
her  in  New  York.  At  the  beginning  of  the 
season  he  gave  her  a  further  trial  in  Brooklyn, 
and  then  selected  her  to  fill  a  vacancy  in  his 
premier  comedy  company.  There  were  three 
girls  from  whom  the  choice  had  to  be  made — 
all  possessing  decided  ability.  Miss  Craven's 
claims,  however,  were  considered  best. 

With  talent  and  energy  and  good  looks  this 
young  San  Franciscan  can  hardly  fail  to  win 
a  leading  place  for  herself.    She  has  learned 


that  the  only  way  to  the  top  of  the  ladder  is 
the  bottom,  and  she  has  really  set  about  her 
work  in  an  exemplary  manner.  I  am  told 
that  Miss  Irene  Everett,  who  left  here  to  join 
Roland  Reed's  Company,  has  scored  quite  a 
brilliant  success.  She  has  developed  decided 
ability  in  her  new  role,  and,  I  think,  will  sur- 
prise her  friends  here  when  she  appears  at  the 
California  in  the  autumn. 

*  *  * 

HARRY  BIGELOW  has  covered  himself 
and  the  Examiner  with  glory.  Both  are  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  possession  of  the 
other,  for  if  no  one  but  Mr.  Bigelow  could  have 
interviewed  the  robbers,  no  paper  but  the 
Monarch  had  the  enterprise  to  send  him. 
From  every  point  of  view  it  was  an  achieve- 
ment. Half  a  dozen  bright  journalists  had 
tried  to  accomplish  the  task  and  for  one  rea- 
son or  other  failed.  Charles  Michelson  and 
Alan  Kelly  were  commissioned  to  see  the 
bandits  and  were  in  communication  with  them. 
Then  the  story  came  of  their  traveling  with 
a  posse  of  sheriffs  and  negotiations  were 
broken  off.  Mrs.  James,  a  clever  lady  re- 
porter on  the  staff,  essayed  the  task  and  failed; 
two  Los  Angeles  men  tried  very  hard  with  the 
same  success,  and  then  came  "  Pete."  Indeed, 
these  several  expeditions  have  cost  the  Ex- 
aminer almost  as  much  as  the  robbery  did 
Wells-Fargo.  As  everyone  knows,  Mr.  Bige- 
low has  endless  eccentricities,  but  in  journal- 
ism, there  are  only  a  few  men  more  gifted 
than  he. 

*  *  * 

He  is  smooth,  shrewd,  adroit,  the  subtlest 
of  flatterers,  with  a  smattering  in  his  head  of 
every  imaginable  subject.  His  appetite  for 
news  is  voracious,  his  patience  Job-like,  and 
his  tenacity  unique.  The  mere  physical  diffi- 
culties of  that  interview  were  tremendous,  and 
imagine  overcoming  the  prejudices,  the  fears 
of  these  two  men,  hunted  by  half  the  sheriffs 
in  the  San  Joaquin.  The  literary  merit  of  the 
great  "scoop"  was  hardly  up  to  Bigelow's 
best  form,  but  that  was  owing  to  his  extreme 
fatigue.  As  a  matter  of  fact  his  writing  has 
an  elegance  one  rarely  finds  in  newspaper 
work.  But,  then,  Pete  is  more  or  less  of  a 
genius.  The  Examiner's  congratulations  have 
taken  the  substantial  form  of  a  gold  cigarette 
case,  beautifully  jeweled,  besides  a  valuable 
contribution  of  almighty  dollars.  To-night  a 
number  of  newspapermen  give  a  dinner  in  his 
honor,  which  will  certainly  be  an  interesting 
affair. 

*  *  * 

JOAQUIN  MILLER  has  written  verse  that 
even  his  enemies  admit  is  poetry.  His  friends, 
however,  are  not  in  ecstasies  over  the  lines  on 
Tennyson  which  garnished  last  Sunday's  Ex- 
aminer. Among  the  most  eccentric  of  geniuses, 
he  but  rarely  exhibits  his  lengthy  and  well- 
bleached  locks  in  San  Francisco.  He  appears 
occasionally,  however,  just  to  buy  a  special 
brand  of  lead  pencil  and  to  talk  old  times  with 
a  few  cronies  whose  names  he  still  seems  to 
remember.  To  appreciate  Joaquin's  ability, 
however,  one  must  see  him  at  home  011 
"The     Heights,"     Oakland.      There  the 


unconventionalities  of  hair  and  costume 
blend  graciously  into  the  landscape,  and  one 
instinctively  realizes  his  greatness — which 
often  saves  considerable  explanation. 

The  latest  achievement  of  the  Sierran  bard 
is  a  poem  on  "Christ."  It  is  innumerable 
stanzas  in  length,  and  portrays  an  original 
conception  of  the  Nazarene's  personality  which 
a  certain  critic  goes  so  far  as  to  pronounce 
irreverently  autobiographical.  However,  one 
does  not  associate  Joaquin  with  religious  sub- 
jects, and  the  poem  is  still  unpublished.  Some 
one  asked  him,  the  other  day,  if  he  had  yet 
disposed  of  the  manuscript. 

"Judas  could  sell  his  Christ,"  he  said, 
mournfully,  "  but  no  one  seems  to  want  to  buy 
■mine." 

*  *  * 

The  list  of  stories  about  Joaquin  Miller 
should  always  include  this  one,  for  which 
Charles  Warren  Stoddard  is  responsible.  In 
days  gone  by  he  dined  and  supped  in  a  Com- 
mercial Street  restaurant,  among  whose  em- 
ployes was  a  half-breed  maiden  called  Miller. 
Her  resemblance  to  the  poet  was  marked,  in 
fact  she  was  one  of  the  numerous  offspring  en- 
titled by  nature,  if  not  by  law,  to  style  him 
father.  This  was  a  very  independent  young 
person,  however,  by  no  means  impressed  with 
her  parent's  greatness  or  magnanimity.  One 
day  Stoddard  received  from  Joaquin  a  pathetic 
letter  full  of  ardent  solicitude  and  yearnings. 
The  great  man  longed  to  have  around  him  all 
his  children,  that  he  might  embrace  and  pour 
forth  for  them  an  ocean  of  love.  So  tender  an 
epistle  awoke  all  Stoddard's  sympathies,  and 
he  determined  that  the  girl  should  know  how 
devoted  her  father  really  was. 

*  *  * 

"  I  had  a  letter  from  your  father  to-day, 
Miss  Miller,"  he  said  in  caressing  tones. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  answered,  without  betray- 
ing a  trace  of  interest. 

"  Such  a  kind  letter,  just  full  of  tenderness," 
continued  Stoddard. 

The  maiden  paid  no  attention,  but  went  off 
with  a  ham  and  eggs  order. 

A  few  minutes  later  she  was  by  his  table 
again. 

"  Miss  Miller,"  he  said,  surprised  at  her 
apathy,  "  that  letter  I  had  from  the  poet  con- 
cerns you.  I  knew  you  would  be  interested 
in  it." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  said  without  even  a  symp- 
tom of  concern,  as  she  moved  away  to  bring 
someone  else's  dinner.  Surprised  at  her  indif- 
ference, he  finally  called  her  to  him  : 

"Read  this,  Miss  Miller,"  he  said,  giving 
her  the  note. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  acquiesced.  Returning  in 
a  few  moments  she  handed  it  to  him  without  a 
word  of  comment. 

"Well,"  he  exclaimed,  impatiently,  "is 
not  that  a  kind  letter  ?  See  what  your  father 
would  do  if  he  had  the  means." 

*  *  * 

"  Yes,  sir,"  she  said,  in  a  most  dignified 
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way.  "  Mr.  Miller  has  a  very  good  heart  for 
a  man  who  writes  such  poor  poetry." 

This  is  the  same  daughter  who,  on  seeing  a 
portrait  of  the  poet,  taken  in  his  early  days, 
depicting  hiin  witti  long,  soft  hair  curling 
down  over  his  shoulders,  wrote  underneath: 

"Joaquin  Miller  when  a  girl." 

*  *  * 

AS  AN  ADMIRER  of  energy  I  am  con- 
strained to  felicitate  Miss  Kuhne  Beveridge  on 
her  ability  at  getting  into  the  paper.  How 
many  hundred  San  Francisco  maidens  have 
gone  on  to  New  York  and  not  in  years  have 
they  had  their  heads  above  the  surface.  But 
what  a  fortunate  star  is  Miss  Beveridge's. 
Veritably  hers  is  a  case  of  vent,  vidi,  vici. 
With  shrewd  tact  she  pitches  camp  be- 
side the  Democratic  headquarters,  and  before 
she  is  a  week  in  Gotham,  Grover  Cleveland  is 
posing  for  her.  Think  of  the  distinction.  After 
conferring  a  dubious  quality  of  immortality 
on  President  Greer  Harrison  and  Uncle  Fair 
for  the  Olympic  Club,  she  has  now  modeled 
herself  into  the  World  and  the  Herald,  and  her 
reputation  from  being  San  Franciscan  has 
become  National. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Kuhne,  besides  being  very  pretty,  is 
really  sweet  and  as  innocent  as  girls  go  now- 
adays. A  clever  woman  who  took  the  trouble 
of  studying  the  young  sculptress,  described 
her  to  me  as  quite  devoid  of  passion,  and 
really  devoted  to  modeling  for  which  she  has, 
I  believe,  some  little  talent.  Of  herself,  she 
is  quite  incapable  of  taking  the  steps  that 
secured  the  degree  of  notoriety  she  has  already 
achieved.  The  push  and  energy  is  all  sup- 
plied by  her  mother,  Baroness  Von  Wrede. 
This  lady  has  had  what  people  are  fond  of 
calling  a  career,  and  after  spending,  I  forget 
how  many  fortunes  she  said,  in  Europe,  came 
to  San  Francisco  and  opened  up  a  dress- 
makery.  By  no  means  an  ordinary  one, 
mind,  for  the  Baroness  was  no  common  per- 
son. She  united  a  variety  of  branches,  includ- 
ing china  painting,  and  heaven  alone  knows 
what  else.  "  La  Fraseaiie"  was  what  she 
called  her  enterprise. 

In  the  course  of  events,  there  occurred  a 
divorce  which  was  followed  by  the  marriage  of 
the  accomplished  dressmaker  to  Baron  Von 
Wrede,  whom  Rumor  says,  made  all  sorts  and 
conditions  of  sacrifices,  and  for  her  sake  lost 
family,  rank,  and  fortune.  However,  that  is 
another  story.  Kuhne  in  the  meantime  grew 
up  beautiful.  She  was  educated  according  to  a 
system  that  is  not  in  vogue  in  schools  or 
academies.  It  developed  her  in  a  variety  of 
ways — she  was  taught  fencing  and  modeling 
and  how  to  dress  herself  in  the  most  pic- 
turesque way  possible.  Just  how  her  journal- 
istic career  was  inaugurated  I  forget,  but  she 
was  not  very  old  before  her  name  was  as 
agreeably  familiar  as  her  face,  and  certainly  it 
was  a  familiarity  that  bred  admiration  rather 
than  contempt. 

*  *  * 

Adolph  Sutro  was  one  victim  of  her  talent 
for  sculpture,  and  the  result  of  her  efforts  was 


so  excellent  that  Rupert  Schmidt,  her  teacher, 
forgot  to  be  silent  in  regard  to  his  share  of 
the  achievement.  That  precipitated  a  most 
entertaining  verbal  controversy,  the  worst  of 
which  Miss  Beveridge  did  not  get.  Given  a 
mother  whose  estimation  of  herself  is  so  high 
that  her  children  are  of  necessity  geniuses,  and 
if  said  offspring  are  gifted  with  a  liberal 
amount  of  loveliness  she  will  establish  them 
geniuses  or  die  in  the  attempt.  The  Baroness 
is  very  much  alive.  In  the  Cleveland  bust,  in 
the  Corbett  model,  one  recognizes  the  work  of 
the  devoted  mother  scheming  and  slaving  for 
her  daughter's  fame.  Yet,  I  wonder  how 
long  would  the  apostle  of  "Innocuous  Des- 
uetude "  or  the  Conqueror  of  Sullivan  sit 
before  a  sculptress  devoid  of  the  loveliness 
that  really  distinguishes  Miss  Kuhne  Bever- 
idge from  most  of  her  sex. 

*  *  * 

S.  &  G.  Gump  have  at  last  got  into  their 
new  store,  113  Geary  Street,  where  the  firm 
shows  some  splendid  examples  of  foreign  and 
American  painters.  Now  that  the  Gumps 
have  an  opportunity  of  displaying  their  art 
goods,  theirs  should  be  one  of  the  most 
popular  shops  in  town. 

*  *  * 

THE  INTEREST  the  voters  are  taking  in 
the  nominees  for  Sheriff  show  plainly  that 
there  will  be  a  big  vote  for  this  office.  Some 
of  the  Republican  war-horses  are  after  Mr. 
Blattner's  scalp,  and  it  is  more  than  likely 
that  he  will  lose  it.  J.  J.  McDade  is  pursuing 
the  ever  tenor  of  his  canvass,  and  is  winning 
many  votes.  Aside  from  the  fact  that  Mr. 
McDade  has  been  successful  in  his  own  affairs 
(the  only  gauge  by  which  you  can  judge  of 
the  abilities  of  a  candidate  to  conduct  an  office) 
is  the  vote-making  fact  that  he  is  a  young 
man,  and  this  is  a  campaign  of  youth.  He 
has  a  large  following  among  the"  men  who 
are  coming  to  the  front,  and  who  will  eventu- 
ally take  the  place  of  their  fathers  in  the 
politics  of  the  city.  He  has  energy,  shrewd- 
ness, business  ability,  and  tact,  and  if  one 
may  judge  from  ante-election  talk  he  will 
have  an  easy  victory. 

*  *■  * 

There  are  many  good  men  on  the  Demo- 
cratic ticket.  The  nominees  for  the  School 
Directors  are,  with  a  few  exceptions,  excellent 
There  is  no  salary  attached  to  the  office,  and 
care  should  be  taken  to  elect  no  men  who  can- 
not afford  to  be  honest.  Arthur  F.  Carmody 
is  one  of  the  nominees  who  should  receive  the 


votes  of  all  classes.  He  is  thoroughly  honest, 
an  excellent  business  man,  has  had  experience 
in  school  affairs,  and  can  afford  to  conduct  the 
schools  properly  with  merely  the  reward  of 
knowing  that  this  important  branch  of  the 
city  Government  is  run  in  the  interest  of  the 
people.  Alexander  Vogelsang  is  another  of 
the  nomineess  who  should  be  elected.  He 
is  young,  bright,  and  ambitious,  too  careful  of 
his  future  to  do  aught  that  would  be  likely  to 
injure  him  in  the  future.  Mr.  Vogelsang  has 
been  a  school  teacher,  and  knows  what  is 
needed  in  the  department.  No  mistake  will 
be  made  in  voting  for  these  gentlemen. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  is  full  of  strange  characters. 
At  intervals  one  meets  at  prominent  church 
weddings  an  ancient  dame,  whose  name  has 
figured  in  Blue  Books  for  ages  past.  Her 
husband  is  a  noted  professional  man,  and  in 
the  beau  monde  they  always  speak  of  her  as 
Mr.  Soandso's  wife — painful  distinction,  alas. 
Years — I  was  about  to  say  seons — have  left 
unmistakable  traces  on  her  face,  but  in  her 
mind  she  is  youager  than  on  her  wedding 
day,  and  dresses  accordingly.  Ruffles  and 
flounces  of  lace,  light  colored  silks  and  satins, 
bleached  and  fiizzed  hair  and  toupees  in  un- 
known quantities  she  affects,  and,  what  is 
worse,  wears  them  all  at  once.  But  her  jewels 
— you  should  see  them — they  are  marvelous. 
No  comic  opera  queen  had  ever  gems  to  com- 
pare with  the  diamonds,  rubies,  and  opals  that 
flash  in  the  caskets  of  this  old  lady.  To  her 
they  are  more  than  husband  or  offspring,  and, 
loving  them  as  she  does,  she  wears  all  of  them 
at  once.  At  a  wedding  the  other  evening  she 
swept  majestically  down  the  middle  aisle  to  a 
seat  near  mine.  Eaces,  silks,  hair,  jewels — 
all  vvere  represented  in  marvelous  disarray. 

*  *  * 

A  captious  dowager  who  sat  next  to  me 
gazed  rapturously  at  her  for  a  moment,  and 
then,  leaning  forward,  said  to  a  friend  in  the 
pew  in  front: 

"  Goodness,  Susie,  I  never  in  my  life  saw 

Mrs.  B  look  so  much  like  Pocahontas  as 

she  does  to-night." 

If  the  far-famed  Indian  damsel  had  resem- 
bled her  fin  de  siecle  prototype,  even  in  a  mod- 
ified degree,  I  fear  that  Captain  John  Smith 
would  have  died  ere  he  had  married  her.  I 
would  have,  I  know. 
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DEFEAT  OF  W.   E.  DARGIE. 


EYI'LAINKI)  BY  FRANK 


MOIFITT 


Henry  Vrooman  was,  for  many  years,  the 
political  Ccesar  of  Alameda  County.  In  1888 
W.  E.  Dargie  assumed  the  role  of  Brutus,  and 
the  dictator  was  dethroned.  The  result  of 
that  memorable  campaign  was  a  Dargie  vic- 
tory but  the  defeat  overshadowed  the  victory, 
and  the  dragon's  teeth  that  were  sown  in  that 
year  bore  bitter  fruit  four  years  later,  raising 
up  enemies  against  the  victor  that  he  could 
not,  with  all  his  resources,  overcome. 

It  might  almost  be  imagined  that  the  ghost 
of  Vrooman  marshaled  his  followers  in  the 
recent  Senatorial  contest,  and  that  his  direct- 
ing spirit  organized  the  opposition  that  so 
successfully  overthrew  the  anti-Vrooman  ele- 
ment in  Alameda  County. 

Among  those  who  were  prominent  in  ac- 
complishing this  second  overthrow  was 
Stephen  T.  Gage,  of  the  Southern  Pacific- 
Railroad,  whose  fealty  to  Vrooman  survived 
his  leader,  even  after  that  leader  had  long 
ceased  to  exert  living  influence  among  men. 

The  Twenty-seventh  District  is  intensely 
Republican.  It  is  also  intensely  religions.  It 
contains  more  churches,  probably,  and  more 
members  of  churches,  than  any  other  district 
in  California.  It  is  also  largely  peopled  by 
temperance  fanatics  and  prohibition  cranks. 
Dargie  is  broad  gauge;  the  district  is  distinctly 
narrow  gauge ;  consequently,  at  the  outset, 
Dargie  was  seriously  handicapped  in  his  fight 
this  year.  The  war  began  when  the  County 
Committee  divided  the  convention  and  decided 
to  hold  one  convention  to  nominate  county 
officers  and  another  to  nominate  candidates  for 
the  district  offices.  This  arrangement  gave 
Dargie's  opponent  every  opportunity  to  attack 
him  on  all  sides  at  the  same  time.  Dargie 
made  a  strenuous  effort  to  unite  the  conven- 
tions, but  after  three  or  four  meetings  of  the 
County  Committee  had  been  called  the  plan 
failed,  although  at  each  meeting  a  majority  of 
the  committee  was  pledged  in  writing  to  sup- 
port the  one  convention  proposition. 

But  the  power  that  beat  Dargie  was  money. 
That  this  sort  of  influence  was  freely  used  is 
notorious.  In  fact,  the  opposition  made  no 
pretense  of  concealing  the  fact  that  they  were 
corrupting  everything  within  reach. 

Another  element  that  Dargie  had  to  encoun- 
ter was  animated  by  an  antipathy  to  M.  H. 
DeYoung.  Notwithstanding  the  fact  that 
Dargie  declared  explicitly  and  unequivocally 
for  George  C.  Perkins  as  his  preference  for 
United  States  Senator,  the  Perkins  adherents 
gave  their  support  to  his  opponent. 

Dargie  was  a  member  of  the  last  Legisla- 
ture, and  that  fact  did  not  operate  in  his 
favor,  although  the  opposition  could  find 
nothing  in  his  personal  record  to  urge  against 
him.  The  trail  of  the  serpent  was  over  them 
all. 

Dargie  is  the  publisher  of  a  newspaper,  and 
every  newspaperman  can  understand  what 
sort  of  enemies  such  a  business  invokes.  It 
was  asserted  that  Dargie  was  spending  vast 
sums  of  money  in  his  canvass,  when,  as  a  mat- 
ter of  fact,  he  used  but  very  little;  on  the 
other  hand  his  opponent  was  credited  with 
absolute  poverty,  if  voters  were  selling  for  ten 
dollars  a  dozen  he  couldn't  buy  a  promise; 
whereas,  he  had  unlimited  funds  at  his  com- 
mand which  were  used  with  "judicious  dis- 
cretion." 

By  a  peculiar  juggliug  of  public  sentiment 
Dargie  was  accused  of  having  the  support  of 
the  poolroom  contingent,  a  very  unpopular  ele- 
ment in  local  politics.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
poolrooms  were  opposed  to  him.  Dargie  was  be- 


lieved to  be  a  candidate  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Railroad  Company;  ever}'  influence  that  could 
be  controlled  by  the  agents  of  the  corporation 
in  the  district  was  against  him.  The  Federal 
brigade  of  San  Francisco,  many  of  whom  hold 
their  positions  under  the  recommendation  of 
Dargie,  worked  industriously  to  defeat  him. 
Every  State  officer  in  the  district  was  "  knif- 
ing" him  at  every  opportunity.  And,  in  ad- 
dition to  all  this,  was  the  natural  desire  of 
certain  feather-weight  politicians  to  "  do  "  a 
stronger  man.  By  reason  of  his  personal 
popularity  Dargie  had  the  goodwill  of  many 
Democrats,  myself  among  the  number,  none 
of  whom  had  reason  to  expect  strength  or 
popularity  in  the  Republican  circuit,  and  this 
also  was  worked  for  all  it  might  be  worth 
against  him. 

The  fact  that  in  the  course  of  a  legitimate 
business  career,  extending  over  many  years, 
Dargie  had  been  paid  considerable  sums  of 
money  out  of  the  County  Treasury  was  used 
as  an  argument  against  him,  and  the  circum- 
stance that  he  spends  $10,000  a  year  in  sus- 
taining his  business  in  Oakland  did  him  no 
good. 

A  secret  political  organization  known  as  the 
Municipal  League,  which  proscribes  candi- 
dates for  office  because  of  their  religious 
affiliations  and  their  personal  views  when 
those  opinions  do  not  accord  with  the  desires 
of  the  members,  was  solid  against  Dargie  and 
very  active  in  its  endeavor.  The  Municipal 
League  masquerades  as  a  sort  of  D  ogenes 
hooting  for  an  honest  man  by  the  light  of  a 
dark  lantern.  It  is  a  mugwump  in  politics 
and  prays  with  both  eyes  shut.  It  is  holier 
than  thou,  and  goes  about  "'purifying  poli- 
tics "  with  the  breath  of  its  nostrils.  The 
bulk  of  its  membership  was  formerly  oath- 
bound  against  the  Pope  and  his  works  in  the 
Patriotic  Order  of  Sons  of  America,  and  the 
more  ancient  of  the  mossbacks  were  ranting 
Know-Nothings  in  the  days  when  "  the  water 
came  up  to  Montgomery  Street." 

George  C.  Perkins  exercised  his  personal, 
and,  I  am  told,  his  financial  influence  on 
behalf  of  Dargie's  opponent.  I  am  also  in- 
formed, on  good  authority,  that  Senator  Felton 
contributed  to  the  fund  that  was  banked  to 
defeat  Dargie.  Railroad  money  was  also 
flung  into  the  pool,  and  it  is  no  exaggeration 
to  say  that  at  least  $10,000  was  used  in  the 
primary  election  to  prevent  Dargie  from 
securing  the  nomination  for  State  Senator. 

Dargie's  fight  was  poorly  organized.  On 
election  day,  long  after  the  polls  were  opened, 
Dargie  tickets  were  lacking  and  Dargie  work- 
ers absent. 

The  opposition  was  thoroughly  organized, 
and  used  every  political  appliance  with  un- 
scrupulous persistency.  They  brought  men 
from  San  Francisco  to  vote'and  work  against 
Dargie,  and  then  charged  that  these  heelers 
and  strikers  were  in  the  employ  of  Dargie. 
Since  the  election  I  have  heard  the  exultant 
voices  of  Eddie  Farrell,  the  Banjo  Eyed  Kid, 
and  other  Tar-Flat  Statesmen  rejoicing  over 
the  defeat  of  Dargie  and  claiming  the  credit  of 


it,  and  it  did  not  take  a  very  sharp  ear  to 
catch  the  metallic  ring  in  their  tone — like 
bogus  silver  jingling  on  a  barroom  counter. 

One  reason  why  Dargie  allowed  himself  to 
be  snarled  in  such  a  complication  of  errors 
may  be  attributed  to  his  indifference  and  his 
personal  neglect  of  his  fight.  The  candidate 
nominated  cuts  but  a  small  figure.  I  firmly 
believe  that  any  other  man  in  the  district 
could  have  beaten  Dargie  just  as  easily. 

This  district  is  for  Perkins  for  United  States 
Senator,  and  while  Dargie  had  declared  for  the 
ex-Governor,  and  was  the  first  to  do  so,  still, 
the  fact  that  he  was  not  an  avowed  enemy 
of  DeYoung  was  construed  unfavorably  to 
him. 

These  are  the  plain  facts  in  the  matter,  and 
they  cannot  be  successfully  controverted.  It 
was  the  ghost  of  Vrooman  that  stood  by  the 
banquet  board  and,  in  a  measure,  it  was  an 
instance  of  retribution  from  the  grave.  The 
wounds  are  not  healed,  and  the  knives  of  the 
Vrooman  vassals  are  whetted  with  a  keen 
edge.  The  defeat  of  Dargie  was  decided  upon 
four  years  ago,  and  an  orgmization  that 
works  four  years  for  a  single  purpose  should 
not  experience  much  difficulty  in  accomplish- 
ing its  intent. 

A  TALK  IN  PRIVATE. 

Some  drinking  men  dislike  the  idea  of  going  to  a 
gold  cure  institute.  There  is  no  publicity  at  Hay- 
wards,  Cal.,  where  the  Monroe  Improved  Gold  Cure 
Institute  is  located.  Write  for  circulars  or  if  you 
prefer,  an  agent  of  the  company  will  visit  you  at  your 
home,  and  talk  the  matter  over.  San  Francisco  Office, 
1 1 1  Grant  Avenue. 


GOOD  COOKING 


Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.    Sold  by  your  grocer  and 

druggist. 

THE  DOOM  OF  THESEUS. 

"To  sit  forever  is  unending  rest;  " 

This  was  the  doom  of  Theseus,  the  bold. 

To  sit  inactive,  like  the  weak,  the  cold, 

He  whose  hot  blood  had  tingled  strife  to  taste. 

Nothing  to  hope,  to  fear,  to  shun,  to  test; 

Nor  to  command,  nor  yet  to  be  controlled, 

Nor  penalty  to  bear,  nor  prize  to  hold. 

Madness  itself  would  be  a  welcomer  guest; 
Or  sorrow  one  would  sooner  choose,  or  moil, 
Yet  many  a  one  shares  Theseus'  fate  to-day; 
To  watch  afar  life,  with  its  varied  coil, 
Yet  with  no  part  therein  of  work  or  play. 
The  very  slaves  who  in  the  quarries  toil 
Than  he  who  must  do  naught— more  blest  are  they  ! 
— M.  HKL.KN  FraSKR  LOVETT,  in  Kate  Field's  Wash- 
ington. 


UNSELFISHNESS. 


Pluck  the  flowers  that  bloom  at  thy  door 

Cherish  the  love  that  the  day  may  send; 
Cometh  an  hour  when  all  thy  store 

Vainly  were  offered  for  flower  or  friend. 
Gratefully  take  what  life  offereth; 

Look  to  heaven,  nor  seek  a  reward. 
So  shalt  thou  find,  come  life,  come  death, 

Earth  and  sky  are  in  sweet  accord. 

—  Louise  M.  Hojgkim,  in  Pigaro. 


Extract  of  REEFi 


Used  by  All  Good  Cooks  the  Year  Round. 

Send  to  AKMOI  i:  &  CO.,  Chicago,  for  Cook  Book  Bhowinir  use  of  Armour1*  Kxtrao.t  in  Soups 

iml  Baiioea.    Molted  free. 
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BOOK  TALK. 


The  most  charming  view  in  the  world  the 
Constant  Reader  commands  from  the  windows 
of  her  boudoir.  Sweeping  Tamalpais  and 
the  bay,  her  eyes  can  range  at  will  across  the 
bare  expanse  of  the  Presidio  to  where  the 
surf  dashes  in  snowy  splendor  against  the 
sheer  cliffs  of  Marin.  At  sunset  this 
panorama  glows  and  blazes,  a  coruscation  of 
dazzling  hues  fading  from  deepest  red  to 
palest  gold,  then,  by  subtle  transitions,  to  the 
dark  azure  of  night.  She  was  watching  an  espe- 
cially clever  effort  of  the  declining  luminary 
when  I  entered,  disturbing  meditations  that 
may  have  been  interesting.  Whether  or  not 
to  consider  myself  welcome,  I  could  hardly 
guess  from  her  salutation. 

"Ah,  you  ?  "  she  said,  her  tone  blending 
interrogation,  surprise — perhaps  a  little  annoy- 
ance. 

To  be  compelled  to  ascribe  an  object  to  one's 
presence  is  the  most  painful  of  social  situa- 
tions. There  is  a  rebuke  in  the  mere  sugges- 
tion that  explanation  is  needed.  I  felt  I  had 
broken  a  train  of  reminiscence*.  Perhaps  the 
Constant  Reader  had  been  thinking. 

"  You  have  certainly  chosen  for  your 
boudoir  the  most  delightful  of  rooms,"  said  I, 
intending  to  be  complimentary. 

"  But  this  is  not  a  boudoir,"  she  insisted  in 
tones  of  unmistakable  pique.  "This  is  my 
study.  Look  at  those  book  shelves,  that 
desk,"  pointing  to  a  species  of  literary  dado 
composed  of  standard  works  in  fine  leather 
bindings,  and  to  a  graceful  gimcrack  of  a  table 
laden  with  the  silver  accessories  of  polite 
letter  writing.  On  it  lay  a  familiar  looking 
yellow-covered  book  suggestive  of  Gunther. 

"You  have  not  been  reading  'Miss  Divi- 
dend*,' "  I  exclaimed. 

"Indeed,  why  not?  Every  one  else  seems 
to  have.  You,  too,  I  am  sure.  The  man 
prints  a  first  edition  of  60,000,  and  they  must 
be  consumed  somehow.  But  you  have  read 
it,  have  you  not  ?  " 

"The  soft  impeachment  is  admitted,"  I 
said  dolorously.  "  The  book  might  be  worse. 
It  is  readable,  and  rather  entertaining,  and 
absolutely  valueless.  Gunther  cannot  write 
as  well  as  a  reporter,  but,  instinctively,  knows 
more  of  construction  than  George  Meredith. 
The  secret  of  interest,  you  know,  is  in  inci- 
dent. One  runs  on  from  this  thrilling  situa- 
tion to  the  next  startling  one,  and  then  to  the 
end,  just  to  see  what  happens  the  Captain  ere 
he  captures  the  heiress." 

"  Imagine  a  swell  New  York  girl  acting  as 
Erma  Travenion  did,"  said  the  Constant 
Reader,  laughing.  "What  strange  manners 
she  had.  I  knew  a  San  Jose  girl  whose  father 
had  made  a  million  in  real  estate,  and  this 
Newport  belle  is  an  exact  replica  of  her. 
Heavens,  how  gorgeous  her  gowns  were,  and 
how  entrancingly  dignified  she  used  to  get 
when  the  familiarities  of  her  admirers  became 
too  obvious.  I  am  almost  certain  Gunther 
must  have  encountered  her  at  the  Vendome." 

"  Someone  spoke  of  the  book  as  literature 
in  the  raw.  It  is  quite  possible  to  imagine 
Gunther  writing  a  novel  if  he  would  only 
learn  English  and  the  habits  of  the  great 
people  he  has  for  dramatis  persona" 

"  With  such  an  imagination  you  should  be- 
come a  romancer  yourself,"  she  interrupted. 
"  But  surely  you  have  seen  a  little  story  by 
a  San  Francisco  girl,  Miss  Emma  Wolf.  If 
from  no  other  than  patriotic  motives,  I  always 
run  through  local  literary  productions." 

"  '  Other  Things  Being  Equal,'  you  mean  ? 
Yes,  a  very  respectable  and  worthy  story  of  a 
Jewish  maiden  who  marries  a  Christian  physi- 
cian. The  plot  is  laid  here,  the  dramatis  persona 


figure  in  Jewish  Society  here,  and  the  book  has 
not  a  trace  of  local  co'or  in  it.  If  this  Miss  Wolf 
had  but  the  ability  to  describe  the  people 
she  sees  every  day,  if  she  would  study 
to  characterize  their  peculiarities  and  the 
phases  which  differentiate  them  from  others, 
she  could  have  made  a  book  worth  hav- 
ing. Of  course,  the  lesson  of  faith,  and 
love  and  universal  brotherhood  which  make 
the  moral  of  the  tale  are  unimpeachable, 
but  who  cares  whether  Ruth  L,evice  was  Dr. 
Kemp's  ideal,  and  that  in  spite  of  opposition 
they  were  married  ?  Had  she  but  told  of  a 
Concordia  ball  as  it  really  is,  she  would  have 
done  service  to  literature." 

"Could  you  fall  in  love  with  a  Jewess  ?" 
asked  the  Constant  Reader,  who.  like  other 
people  of  her  set,  are  very  prejudiced  on  the 
subject.    "  I  don't  like  them." 

"  Don't  you  think  that  is  rather  an  anti- 
quated point  of  view  ?  "  I  asked.  "  With  less 
pretensions,  they  are  the  most  cultivated  peo- 
ple in  the  community.  It  is  they  who  render 
concerts  and  the  theatres  possib'e,  who  suppon 
the  music  teachers,  and  the  art  schools.  Then, 
in  a  Jewish  girl,  3  ou  can  always  expect  intelli- 
gence and  quickness  of  apprehension,  charac- 
teristics which  you  must  admit  are  not  com- 
mon in  the  400  " 

"  Yes,"  she  assented.  "  I  should  not  wonder 
but  that  you  are  partially  right.  At  school  I  re- 
member the  Jewish  girls  were  always  at  the 
head  of  the  class.  Then  it  is  not  modern  to 
be  prejudiced  against  any  race,  so,  henceforth, 
I  abjure  mine  save  against  the  sticky  type 
and  those  who  wear  jewelry  and  tell  you  the 
cost  of  things." 

"  So  far  as  that  is  concerned,  I  know  a  Society 
leader,  noted  for  her  hospitality  and  her  gener- 
ous entertainments,  who  regaled  a  tableful  of 
guests  with  the  prices  of  her  damask,  her 
napery,  her  dinner  service,  and  her  silver. 
And  her  position  is  unimpeachable." 

"  My  cousin  was  there,"  laughed  the  Con- 
stant Reader.  "  She  told  me  all  about  it.  If 
the  conversation  had  not  been  switched 
off,  she  said  the  price  of  her  family's 
costumes  would  have  emerged  from  secrecy. 
However,  let  us  not  be  scandalous — have  you 
seen  a  little  book  by  Poultney  Bigelow, 
'  Down  the  Danube.'  " 

"  No,  is  it  clever  ?  "  I  asked. 

"It  is  exceedingly  eutertaifiing — done  in 
a  rather  graceful  style;  no  pretensions  to  fine 
writing  y  ou  know — clever." 

"  Does  he  tell  much  about  the  Hungarian 
women?"  I  asked.  "That  is  my  test  for 
good  travel  writing.  If  a  man  describes 
picturesquely  the  females  he  encounters,  en- 
dowing them,  of  course,  with  the  neces-ary 
degree  of  good  looks,  he  is  sure  to  be  inter- 
esting." 

"You  must  read,  then,  the  chapter  about  the 
accomplishments  of  a  Buda-Pesth  miss.  Ac- 
cording to  Bigelow  she  knows  far  more  than 
any  Boston  woman  and  is  absolutely  fascinat- 
ing. Indeed,  he  goes  so  far  as  to  indicate  a 
belief  that  heaven  is  a  region  peopled  by 
Magyar  maidens." 

Then  I  took  my  leave.       Okaclk,  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RKCKIVED. 

"Miss  Dividend,"  by  Arch.  Clavering  Gunther, 
The  Home  Publishing  Company,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  S.  V.  News-Company. 

"  Other  Things  Being  Equal,"  by  Emma  Wolf.  A. 
C.  McClurg,  publisher.    For  sale  at  all  book  stores. 

"Down  the  Danube,"  by  I'oultney  Bigelow.  Chas. 
L.  Webster  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  William 
Doxey. 
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Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico, 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Krancisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  wilh  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  tlie  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 
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THE  WAVE. 


The  UUave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal 


Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publication  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  October  15,  1892. 

IN  THE  NAME  OF  POLITICS. 

More  crimes  are  committed  in  the  name  of 
politics  than  ever  were  covered  by  the  cloak 
of  Liberty.  From  petty  larceny  to  murder, 
politicians  run  the  gamut  of  offenses  against 
the  moral,  civil,  and  criminal  laws.  In  the 
struggle  for  supremacy  the  leaders  and  camp- 
followers  of  the  two  parties  meet  on  the  battle 
field  of  deceit  and  fight  with  the  weapons  of 
fraud  and  chicanery.  They  lie  and  steal  and 
cheat;  they  kill  the  characters  of  their  oppon- 
ents; they  debauch  the  honest,  and  deliver 
into  the  hands  of  the  Evil  One  those  who  have 
barely  escaped  his  clutches  before.  What 
crime  is  there  that  a  candidate  will  not  com- 
mit in  the  name  of  politics  ? 

It  would  seem  that  every  recurring  election 
sees  a  more  desperate  set  of  men  fighting  for 
power;  sees  inventions  in  despicable  methods 
for  gaining  supremacy.  In  all  this  there  is  a 
serious  menace  to  peace.  Putting  aside  the 
reports  that  come  from  the  Eist  of  the  crimes 
committed  in  the  name  of  politics,  the  think- 
ing citizen  will  find  cause  for  grave  alarm  in 
the  condition  of  affairs  existing  here.  A 
journal  th  it  circulates  extensively  in  the  city 
and  State  and  throughout  the  Eist  charges 
that  the  Election  Comm'ssioners  are  leagued 
together  to  disfranchise  a  large  number  of 
vo'ers.  The  paper  warns  the  Commissioners 
in  the  most  serious  manner  against  their  pro- 
posed crime;  hints  at  riot  and  bloodshed  if 
they  carry  out  their  purpose,  and  prints  a 
cartoon  of  a  scaffold  with  five  empty  nooses 
dangling  from  it,  with  the  following  legend: 
"  Let  the  Election  Commission  Beware;  an 
exasperated  community  may  resort  to  extreme 
measures." 

This  must  bi  regarded  as  the  local  political 
sensation  of  the  decade.  It  matters  little 
what  the  Election  Commissioners  may  do  in 
the  premises,  the  threat  is  too  plain  to  be 
misunderstood.  If  The  Wave  reads  the  signs 
aright  this  terrible  picture  of  the  Examiner 
is  a  plain  statement  that  the  people  are  grow- 
ing tired  of  the  men  who,  in  the  name  of 
politics,  are  willing  to  commit  any  crime  that 
will  give  them  office,  and  that  the  honest  citi- 
zens, patient  and  long  suffering,  will  turn  at 
last,  and  fill  the  empty  nooses  that  dangle 
from  the  ghastly  gibbet  with  the  thrawn  necks 
of  those  who  dare  to  steal  from  them  their 
bi  th-right.  That  cartoon  is  a  serious  matter, 
and  plainly  indicates  that  since  so  many 
crimes  have  been  committed  in  the  name  of 
politics,  the  awful  one  of  lynching  may  be 
added  to  the  number.  But  is  just  possible 
that  this  is  going  too  far.    It  may  be  that 


the  Election  Commissioners  are  doing  their 
duty  as  they  see  it;  if  they  are  their  hands 
should  be  supported. 

In  the  meantime  there  is  no  fighting  among 
the  Non-Partisans.  That  body  received  its 
answer  from  the  Commissioners,  and  at  once 
went  before  the  Supreme  Court.  There  the 
justice  of  its  cause  will  be  seen,  and  it  will  be 
given  a  heading. 


does.  The  best  way  out  of  the  difficulty  is  to 
abolish  the  office.  Royalty  does  not  need  to 
have  its  praises  sung  in  these  degenerate  days. 


THE  CROWNED  POETS. 

Now  that  Lord  Tennyson  is  dead,  it  is  quite 
appropriate  for  the  English  newspapers  to 
discuss  and  advocate  the  abolishment  of  the 
decoration  of  Poet  Laureate.  Not  only  has 
Tennyson  no  worthy  successor,  but  the 
decoration  itself,  during  the  four  or  five  hun- 
dred years  of  its  existence,  has  a  history;  that 
can  now  fitly  be  brought  to  a  conclusion.  In 
that  period  many  writers  of  English  verse 
have  been  crowned  with  the  laurel,  but  only 
six  out  of  the  whole  batch  have  left  anything 
behind  them  worth  remembering.  The  greater 
number  reveled  in  sycophantic  verses  on  the 
doings  of  royalty,  and  but  for  the  fact  that 
their  names  appear  in  the  list  of  Laureates 
they  would  now  be  buried  in  well-merited 
oblivion. 

Samuel  Daniel,  beginning  with  1599,  held 
the  office  for  twenty  years.  He  has  left 
scarcely  a  line  behind  him  that  is  now  read 
by  anybody.  Nahum  Tate,  beginning  in 
1692,  held  the  laurel  for  twenty-three  years. 
William  Whitehead,  beginning  in  1757,  held 
it  for  twenty-eight  years,  and  Lawrence 
Eusden  (1718)  and  Thomas  Watton  (17S5) 
clerks,  held  it  for  long  periods.  Henry  James 
Pye,  the  last  of  this  illustrious  collection  of 
literary  blanks,  beginning  in  1790,  wore  it 
for  twenty-three  years.  Where  are  these 
names  to  be  found  in  English  literature  ? 

Indeed,  Mr.  Pye,  but  for  Lord  Byron's  jibes 

would  be  found  nowhere  outside  the  list  of 

Laureate-;.    Twice  Byron  immortalized  him. 

Once  when  he  wrote  "  Better  err  with  Pope 

than   shine   with  Pye,"   and   again   in  his 

"  Vision  of  Judgment,"  when  the  ghost  of 

King  George,  on  hearing  Southey's  version  of 

his  "Vision,"  exclaims: 

"What!  What! 
Pye  come  again  ?    No  more — no  more  of  that !  " 

Spenser,  Ben  Jonson,  Dryden,  Southey, 
Wordsworth,  and  Tennyson  were  crowned 
with  that  laurel,  but  John  Milton,  Alexander 
Pope,  and  the  immortal  Shakespeare,  whose 
names  can  scarcely  be  mentioned  without  tak- 
ing one's  breath  away,  did  not  have  sufficient 
political  "  pull  "  to  secure  the  place. 

It  is  quite  evident  from  the  discussion  in 
the  English  papers  that  the  political  "  pull  " 
is  again  at  work,  and  that  eventually  the 
decoration  will  be  conferred  on  some  sapient 
tuft-hunter  who  is  solid  with  the  "party  in  j 
power."  Edwin  Arnold's  "  Light  of  Asia  "  is( 
sacrilegious,  and  he  is  not  in  line.  John 
Milton  was  ineligible,  because  he  was  an 
officer  under  the  Commonwealth.  Swinburne 
may  get  it  if  he  happens  to  belong  to  the  party 
of  the  ruling  politicians,  but  I  doubt  if  he 


Some  time  ago  the  Chronicle  made  a  des- 
perate fight  against  Dr.  Titus,  then  Superin- 
tendent of  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  When  he 
was  proposed  for  Superintendent  of  the  City 
and  County  Hospital,  Mr.  DeYoung  made  no 
objection  to  him.  If  there  isn't  some  lovely 
political  scheme  in  this  I'll  nominate  Mr. 
DeYoung  for  the  United  States  Senate,  and 
will  agree  to  get  for  him  the  endorsement  of 
the  Call  and  Bulletin.  In  the  meantime,  I 
predict  that  Titus  will  be  at  the  head  of  the 
County  Hospital  for  less  than  seven  months. 

*  *  * 

Candidates  seem  reluctant  about  taking 
places  on  notoriously  purchasable  tickets. 
This  will  account  for  the  inconvenience  to 
which  Mr.  Pixley  has  beeu  put  in  pieparing 
what  will  be  known  as  the  Argonaut  ticket. 
I  understand  that  the  Soge  of  Dupont  Street 
has  a  lot  of  unassorted  places  for  sale  yet. 
Applications  must  be  accompanied  by  money. 

*  *  * 

The  forbearance  manifested  by  the  Daily 
Evening  Gas  Retort  in  refraining  from  charg- 
ing the  Southern  Pacific  Railroad  with  intro- 
ducing cholera  into  this  country,  proves  that 
the  editor's  virulent  hatred  for  that  corpora- 
tion is  dying  out. 

*  *  * 

The  sooner  a  new  law  is  formed  for  the 
especial  guidance  of  the  Election  Commis- 
sioners the  earlier  will  we  have  comparative 
honesty  in  politics.  The  Wave  favors  a  law 
that  will  prohibit  any  man  on  the  Commission 
from  accepting  a  nomination  from  any  party 
while  he  is  yet  in  office. 

*  * 

The  Post's  statement  to  the  effect  that  the 
Prince  of  Wales  is  insine  will  not  be  accepted 
as  correct  at  once.  However  strong  the  tes- 
timony is  in  favor  of  the  charge,  it  must  be 
remembered  that  in  rebuttal  is  the  evidence  that 
he  went  ou  a  shooting  trip  instead  of  going  to 
Tennyson's  funeral. 

*  *  * 

Since  it  seemed  likely  that  the  Long  and  the 
Sullivan-Dwyer  branches  of  the  party  will  get 
a  "straight"  place  on  the  ticket,  a  number 
of  my  Republican  contemporaries  have  begun 
the  preparation  of  editorials  on  "the  Hydra- 
Headed  Democracy  of  San  Francisco." 

*  *  * 

While  suffering  from  fits  of  a  peculiarly 
violent  character  a  lady  in  the  East  bit  off  half 
her  tongue.  Although  this  is  much  more 
than  she  could  chew,  the  incident  proves 
quite  conclusively  that  fits  are  not  a  failure. 


A  good  deal  is  heard  from  time  to  time  about  our 
"strained  foreign  relations;"  and  yet,  the  number 
and  (juality  of  emigrants  would  lead  one  to  believe 
that  there  must  be  some  very  large  holes  iu  the 
strainer.  — G.  H.  Kerr. 


THK  WAVE. 


MEN  WE  KNOW. 


JAMES  M.  TROUTT. 

A  NOMINATION  FOR    SUPERIOR   JUDGE  THAT 
GIVES  SATISFACTION. 

At  the  coming  election  the  people  of  San 
Francisco,  irrespective  of  party  or  faction,  will 
be  given  an  opportunity  of  endorsing  one  who 
has  served  them  faithfully  on  the  Bench — 
^    —  Judge  Jaems  M. 

^MSh  Trout t.    S  i  n 

/  /  £        "**\  ••— ^  his  appointment 

/         m    >g»  Judge  Troutt  has 

\        8/1/'  ,»*Jt  been  called  on  to 

f  fln^^Hft  decide  cases  of 

vast  importance, 

JS^SSfBMt  an(^    n's  decis- 

-.l^X  ions  have  invari- 

I  ably    met  with 
;   the  approval  of 
■L  i  the  Supreme 

pr  Court.  As  Pre- 
siding Judge, 
which  place  of 
honor  he  was  elected  to  by  his  associates  some 
time  ago,  he  has  given  great  satisfaction,  and  it 
was  due  to  this,  as  much  as  to  anything  else, 
that  the  Republican  Convention,  unsolicited, 
tendered  him  the  nomination  for  another 
term  as  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court. 

Judge  Troutt  has  had  the  benefit  of  a 
splendid  legal  education,  and  during  the  eight- 
een years  that  have  elapsed  since  his  admis- 
sion to  the  Bar,  he  has  been  as  close  a  student 
of  law  as  he  was  while  studying  for  that 
honor.  Judge  Troutt  is  practically  a  Native 
Son,  as  he  came  to  this  city  when  he  was  five 
years  of  age.  He  was  born  in  Massachusetts 
in  1848,  and  shortly  after  his  arrival  in  San 
Francisco  began  attendance  at  the  public 
schools.  His  education  was  finished  in  Har- 
vard, where  he  graduated  in  1871.  After 
having  read  law  for  three  years,  he  was  ad- 
mitted to  practice  by  the  Supreme  Court,  ard 
was  recognized  as  one  of  the  bright  men  of 
the  Bar  when  he  was  made  Judge. 

His  nomination  by  the  Republican  Con- 
vention was  unanimous,  and  it  is  quite  probable 
that  he  will  receive  a  large  vote,  as  his  popu- 
larity with  the  members  of  his  profession  is 
very  great. 


WILLIAM  G.  BRITTAN. 


A  DESERVED  HONOR  TO  A  WORTHY  LAWYER. 

The  Republicans  paid  a  graceful  tribute  to 
Justice  William  G.  Brittan  when  they  placed 
him  in  nomination  for  Judge  of  the  Superior 
Court.  During  the  term  that  Mr.  Brittan  has 
served  as  Justice  of  the  Peace  he  has  shown  a 
marked  ability  and  thorough  knowledge  of 
the  law,  and  possession  of  a  keen  judicial 
faculty,  that  have  recommended  him  strongly 
for  the  honor  which  he  has  received,  and 
there  is  no  doubt  that  his  name  will  add 
strength  to  the  ticket.  Justice  Brittan,  al- 
though a  very  young  man,  is  a  clever  lawyer, 
a  close  and  indefatigable  student,  honest,  and 
in  every  way  qualified  to  fill  the  position  for 
which  he  is  nominated.  When  he  ran,  two 
years  ago,  for  Justice  of  the  Peace,  he  was 
practically  unknown,  but  the  vote  he  polled 
showed  the  confidence  the  people  had  in  one  of 
his  family.  He  comes  of  pioneer  stock, 
being  the  son  of  J.  W.  Brittan,  founder 
of  the  firm  of  Holbrook,  Merrill,  &  Stetson. 
Justice  Brittan  gained  his  education  here,  was 
admitted  to  the  University  where  he  made  an 
excellent  class    record.    He    attended  the 


Hastings  L,aw  College,  and  in  1886  graduated 
with  honors.  He  was  already  assured  of  an 
excellent  practice  when  friends  prevailed  upon 
him  to  go  into  politics,  and  four  years  after  his 
graduation  he  was  nominated  and  elected 
Justice  of  the  Peace,  where  his  decisions  have 
invariably  been  just.  Although  he  did  not 
seek  the  nomination  for  Superior  Judge,  yet 
he  was  the  unanimous  choice,  and  that  he 
will  be  elected  for  tne  short  term  there  seems 
to  be  no  doubt.  During  the  time  that  he  has 
sat  as  Justice  of  the  Peace,  Mr.  Brittan  has 
been  a  close  student,  and  few  of  the  young 
men  of  to-day  are  better  equipped  for  a  posi- 
tion on  the  Bench  than  he  is. 


W.  F.  GOAD. 


A  PROMINENT  ATTORNEY  WHO  IS  CONTENTED 
IN  PRIVATE  LIFE- 

Few  men  are  better  known  in  the  city  or 
State  than  W.  F.  Goad,  whose  abilities  as  a 
lawyer  have  raised  him  to  the  front  rank  of 
his  profession.  As  a  private  citizen  he  has 
won  the  admiration  of  thousands  of  friends; 
as  a  public  officer  he  made  politics  honorable 
and  himself  respected.  Mr.  Goad  is  one  of 
the  few  really  honest  and  incorruptible  men 
who  have  devoted  much  time  to  politics;  he 
was  above  the  temptations  of  bribery,  and  left 
public  life  without  a  stain. 

Mr.  Goad  was  born  in  Kentucky,  of  an  old 
and  honored  family,  whose  head  was  one  of 
the  State's  founders.  He  comes  of  a  race  of 
pioneers  who  went  forward  to  build  a  new 
commonwealth  in  the  forests  of  the  Virginias, 
and  who  founded  a  State  that  has  produced 
many  noted  men.  Mr.  Goad  gained  his  educa- 
tion in  the  schools  of  Kentucky,  and  advanced 
so  rapidly  that  at  an  age  when  boys  are  just 
about  beginning  college  he  had  graduated 
with  honors.  He  was  naturally  a  student, 
and  this  probably  induced  him  to  take  up 
law,  which  he  studied  with  great  success. 

Mr.  Goad  has  resided  in  San  Francisco  for 
many  years,  and  has  gained  a  practice  that  is 
very  lucrative.  Although  rarely  appearing 
in  court,  he  has  an  office  business  that  is 
worth  a  great  deal  of  money  every  year.  He 
is  adviser  *o  many  wealthy  people,  who  never 
invest  without  seeking  his  advice.-  In  civil 
cases  he  has  been  exceedingly  successful. 

Although  he  has  never'  sought  political 
preferment,  Mr.  Goad  has  obeyed  the  wishes 
of  the  people,  and  has  stood  for  office  when 
nominated,  and  he  did  much  to  redeem  Demo- 
cratic politics  in  this  city  some  years  ago.  As 
a  candidLte  for  Mayor  in  a  year  when  the 
Republicans  had  purchased  every  venal  vote 
in  San  Francisco,  Mr.  Goad  made  a  splendid 
race,  and  had  the  will  of  the  people  been 
obeyed  he  would  have  been  elected.  Mr. 
Goad  is  a  scholar,  a  genial,  clever  man,  whose 
friends  are  legion. 


"OUR  SOCIETY" 

Blue  Book  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  clays  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  socidl 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc  The  arrangement  of  names  will  be 
alphabetically  and  numerically  by  streets, 
similar  to  the  Chicago,  New  York,  and  Phila- 
delphia Blue  Books.    It  has  become  the  ac- 


cepted fashionable  private  address  directory  of 
California  Society  people. 

Address  all  communications  and  changes  to 
Charles  C.  Hoag,  publisher,  175  and  176 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


This  winter  coining  promises  to  be  one  of  the  live- 
liest that  tenuis  has  experienced  for  some  time.  The 
California  Lawn  Tennis  Club,  since  the  recent  doubles 
championship  in  which  their  pet  team,  Stetson  and 
De  Long,  were  defeated,  have  been  giving  especial 
attention  to  the  doubles  playing,  and  with  great  suc- 
cess. 

The  Whitney  brothers,  Tobin  and  Taylor,  Stetson 
and  Field,  McGaviu  and  Wilberforce,  and  mauy  other 
teams  are  in  constant  practice,  and  playing  the  game 
of  their  lives,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  by  the  members  of 
the  California  Club  that  a  series  of  league  matches  be 
arranged  between  the  different  clubs,  as  they  are 
anxious  to  fly  another  pennant. 

Harry  Stetson  and  A.  B.  Wilberforce  played  off  the 
finals  of  the  California  Club's  quarterly  tournament 
for  the  Club's  championship  cup  on  Sunday,  October 
2,  1892,  the  former  winning  very  cleverly  from  his 
more  experienced  opponent.  Score:  7-5;  5-7;  8-6;  6-4. 
The  first  and  second  sets  were  productive  of  some 
very  brilliant  tennis,  hard,  swift  driving  being  the 
feature  of  the  set  on  both  sides,  but  during  the 
remainder  of  the  match  both  players  played  in  the 
most  cautious  maimer,  neither  player  running  up  to  the 
net  unless  a  favorable  occasion  was  offered,  nor  hitting 
the  balls  as  hard  as  in  the  two  previous  sets.  Stetson 
led  in  the  third  set  five  games  to  two,  when  Wilberforce, 
making  a  plucky  brace,  and  aided  somewhat  by  good 
fortune,  succeeded  in  bringing  the  score  to  five  games 
all,  only  to  be  beaten  out  8  6  by  the  patient,  persistent 
strokes  of  Mr.  Stetson.  This  last  effort  seemed  to 
have  tired  Wilberforce  out  completely,  for  he  lost  the 
last  set  and  match  mainly  through  his  exhausted  con- 
dition, but  it  is  in  justice  to  the  latter  to  say  that  he 
never  decreased  his  efforts  until  the  last  point  had 
been  played. 

The  cup  which  has  to  be  won  five  times  has  at 
present  four  names  inscribed  upon  it,  namely:  C.  P. 
Hubbard  twice,  George  De  Long,  and  H.  Stetson. 

The  California  Club  has  voted  fifty  dollars  to  be 
expended  for  prizes  for  a  ladies'  singles  tournament  to 
be  decided  the  last  .Saturday  in  November.  Miss 
Morgan,  Miss  Mason,  and  Miss  Gibbs  are  the  com- 
mittee in  charge  of  the  affair,  a  fact  which  insures  its 
success. 

The  Army  and  Navy  addition  to  the  California 
Club  increases  its  membership  to  250  members  which 
makes  it  the  strongest  tennis  organization  west  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains. 

Miss  Lord,  Miss  Gibbs,  Miss  Roberts,  Miss  Wil- 
liams, Miss  Clark,  and  Miss  Morgan  had  been  prac- 
ticing on  this  side  of  the  Bay  during  the  past  week. 

A  mixed  doubles  event,  to  be  decided  at  Alameda 
during  November,  promises  to  be  very  interesting. 

Miss  Crouch  has  returned  from  the  East  and  will 
play  with  Thomas  Driscoll  in  the  above  event. 

Thk  vScorer. 
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T  hi  K    VY  AV  E,  . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


Among  the  many  plays  that  the  American 
public  could  dispense  with  "Divorce  Day" 
will  always  hold  a  foremost  place.  It  has 
unique  qualities  that  recommend  it  for 
oblivion,  and  in  the  storeroom  of  the  Unneces- 
sary, that  has  a  capacity  like  the  yawning 
street  car  that  will  always  hold  one  more, 
there  is  a  space  waiting  for  it.  The  San 
Francisco  critic  is  the  most  fallible  creature  on 
earth;  a  thousand  times  have  I  <-een  his 
opinion  of  a  play  or  player  reversed;  but  the 
San  Francisco  audience  is  a  Supreme  Court 
from  which  there  is  no  appeal.  What  the 
dramatic  writer  says  of  "  Divorce  Day"  will 
weigh  nothing  against  the  judgment  of  the 
public.  Monday  night  there  gathered  at  I 
Stockwell's  a  surprisingly  fashionable  audi- 
ence;  had  it  been  the  first  night  of  Lederer's 
stock  comedians  the  management  must  have 
felt  nattered  at  the  appearance  and  temper  of 
the  house;  the  long  wait  before  the  rising  of  the 
curtain  was  not  remarked;  the  mummers 
were  greeted  as  favorites,  and  the  apparent 
disposition  was  to  accept  with  kindness  what- 
ever was  offered.  There  was  not  a  laugh  in 
the  first  act,  notwithstanding  the  fact  that  the 
bills  and  the  programmes  plainly  stated  that 
the  play  was  a  comedy. 

Of  course,  "  Divorce  Day  "is  not  a  comedy. 
It  lacks  the  first  essential;  it  is  barren  ofj 
humor.    The  paucity  of  mirth-creating  lines 
or  situations  did  not  assert  itself  until  the 
curtain  fell  on  the  third   act,  when  some 
among  the  surprised  and  disappointed  audience 
left  the  theatre.    I  would  not  rashly  condemn 
the  whole  of  "  Divorce  Day;"  the  fourth  act  j 
may  be  uproariously  funny,  it  may  produce 
laughter  enough  to  cause  a  land  slide  on  the 
Stanislaus,  and  I  will  give  it  the  benefit  of  the  1 
doubt  and  say  it  is;  but  I  did  not  have  the 
heart  to  wait  for  it.    My  bump  of  curior-ity  is 
well-developed;  oftentimes  armed  with  a  pair 
of  jacks,  I  have  boldly  demanded  a  "sight" 
of  what  turned  out  to  be  three  aces;  but  I  had 
not  the  courage  "to  call"  the  fourth  act  of 
"Divorce  Day."    It  could  easily  have  been) 
the  funniest,  brightest  part  of  all  the  play,  | 
and  it  will  always  remain  in  my  memory  as 
the  cheeriest  act  of  the  lot. 

Aside  from  its  lack  of  humor  "  Divorce 
Day  "  is  decidedly  vulgar.  It  does  uot  attain 
the  wickedness  of  the  ordinary  French  play, 
but  contents  itself  with  being  disagreeably 
low  and  coarse.  Of  course,  that  fourth  act 
may  have  redeemed  it.  I  seriously  doubt  the 
propriety  of  trying  to  make  merry  with  the 
brawling  of  man  and  wife;  the  despicable  role 
in  which  the  prima-donna  was  depicted  pre- 
cluded the  possibility  of  laughter;  and  the 
utterly  improbable  scene  in  the  courtroom, 
and  the  disagreeable  iteration  of  the  cause  of 
the  judge's  absentmindedness,  were  not  cal- 
culated to  cause  merriment.  If  the  fourth 
act  could  have  redeemed  its  predecessors — but 
there  is  no  use  speaking  of  it. 

I  sincerely  hope  that  Miss  Berg  will  s-eek  to 
have  cut  out  of  her  part  the  business  that 
makes  it  necessary  to  come  on  the  stage  in  the 
green  tights.  That  display  is  very  vulgar; 
the  efforts  she  makes  should  not  be  directed 
there,  but  farther  up.  Aside  from  the  coarse- 
ness of  the  thing,  it  is  done  with  infinitely 
better  effect  in  "  All  the  Comforts  of  Home." 
Next  week,  the  company  will  appear  in  "  The 

Passing  Regiment."  

"  Niobe  "  leaves  us  this  week,  and  her  place 
at  the  Baldwin  will  be  taken  by  the  Duff 
Opera  Company,  which  opens  on  Monday  in 
"  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  and  "  A  Trial  by 
Jury."  The  first-named  opera  has  been  heard 
here  before,  but  its  presentation  by  the  present 


company  will  attract  a  large  audience,  as  the 
highest  praise  has  been  accorded  it  by  the 
critics.  The  repertoire  of  the  Duff  Opera 
Company  for  the  week  will  include  a  "  Trip  to 
Africa"  and  "  The  Gondoliers."  Mr.  Duff  is 
keeping  his  most  important  piece  for  the 
second  week  of  his  engagement — the  much- 

talked-of  "  Miss  Helyett."  

The  California  Theatre  did  a  good  business 
with  "Mr.  McFee  of  Dublin"  this  week. 
On  Monday  the  patrons  of  the  theatre  will 
have  an  opportunity  of  witnessing  one  of  the 
stars  of  the  day — Alexander  Salvini,  in  a 
series  of  artistic  and  elaborate  revivals  of  the 
plays  of  the  old  time  romance  and  chivalry. 
Salvini  is  the  only  actor  of  to-day  who  holds 
any  prominence  in  this  field,  and  is  one  of  the 
few  mummers  who  has  awakened  an  interest  in 
the  romantic  drama.  It  is  quite  probable  that 
his  season  here  will  be  a  successful  one.  The 
opening  play  will  be   D'Ennery  s  romance, 

"  Don  Crcsar  De  Bazan."  

Margaret  Mather,  the  star  who  will  follow 
"  The  Stowaway  "  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre, 
is  too  well  known  and  too  generally  admired 
to  need  any  commendation  at  this  time.  Her 
Juliet,  her  Leah,  her  Juliana,  and  her  Gretchen 
have  long  held  warm  places  of  esteem  in  the 
minds  of  the  theatre-goers,  and  there  is  noth- 
ing but  pleasure  in  the  memory  of  her  last 
visit  some  four  years  ago.  This  year  she 
brings  a  new  tragedy,  "The  Egyptian,"  and 
her  new  curtain-raiser,  "Nance  Oldfind,"  for 
the  opening  of  her  season.  Her  company  is 
said  to  be  very  capable. 


TINTS  IN  STATIONERY. 

Now  that  Society  has  returned  from  its 
summer  haunts,  the  mails  will  be  loaded  with 
correspondence,  as  the  members  of  the  400 
will  let  their  friends  in  distant  cities  know  how 
they  enjoyed  the  season  at  the  seaside  and 
among  the  mountains.  The  newest  and  most 
fashionable  styles  of  stationery  will  be  em- 
ployed, and  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  will  do  an 
excellent  trade  in  writing  material.  Since 
moving  to  its  new  store,  on  Market,  opposite 
Grant  Avenue,  this  firm  has  made  a  specialty 
of  the  very  finest  letter  paper,  and  the  latest 
styles  in  tint  and  shape  are  to  be  found  here. 
A  late  shipment  from  the  East  contains  the 
newest  in  fashionable  shades.  The  Russian 
Blue,  a  pretty  color  that  has  many  admirers, 
is  in  use  in  New  York.  Royal  Purple  is 
another  very  stylish  tint,  but  there  is  no  lack 
of  choice  as  the  Royal  Gray  offers  many 
advantages  because  of  its  neutral  shade. 
Fashion  has  decreed  that  one  of  these  colors 
shall  be  used. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Al.  Hayman  &  Co.,  •  -  .  .  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bocvier,       .....  Manager 

Matinee  To-day  at  2  \  Last  (  \t  t  a  n  f 
To-night  at  S  mines*  JN  I  U  U  H, 

MONDAY,    OCTORKR  17th 

J.  0.  DUFF  OPERA  CO. 

Magn  ficently  Equipped      75  Artists 
Monday,  Wednesday  and  Kkiday  kvknings 
Pavalloria  Rnctirano  Grandly  Presented,  who  an  Orchestra 
VjaVailCIla  nUMltdUd  ,,|  ; .  Musician*  and  a  Powerful  Cast. 

PRECEDED  EACH   EVENING  BY 

Gilbert  &  Sullivan's  "  TRIAL  BY  JURY  " 

Tuesdav  and  Saturday  EVngS,     -  A  TRIP  TO  AFRICA 

Thursday  Ev'ng  and  Saturday  Mat  ,    -    THK  GONDOLIERS 

Regular  Prices,  25c,  50?.,  75c  ,  $1.00  and  $1.50 
Seats  Now  on  S  le 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

\l  Hayman  &  Co  Proprtetois 

J.  J.  Gottlob    Manager 

Limited  engagement 

Commencing1  Monday,  October  17th 

THE  ROMANTIC  ACTOR 

ALEXANDER  SALVINI 

ACCOMPANIED  BY 

VV'm.  Rtdmund  and  his  Company  of  Players  under  the 
Direction  of  Mr.  W.  M.  Wilkison  in  an  adequate 
production  <  f  D  Knnery's  lamous  romance 

DON    CAESAR   DE  BAZAN 

I'LAYS  I\  PREPARATION 

"  The  Three  (•uardsmen."  and  the  dramatic  versions  of 
*'  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  and  "  L'Amico  Fritz." 


IRVING  HAIvIv 

Twenty-Third  Carr-Beel 

Saturday  Pop  Concert 

Takes  place  October  22(1,  1892,  at  3  o'clock  P.  M. 

EXKCUTAN  T 

Mrs.  Carmichael  Carr  Mr.  Sigmund  Bee1 

Mr.  Louis  Heine 


VOCALIST 

Mr.  Frank  Mitchell 


ADMISSION,  50e. 


RESERVED  SEATS,  $1.00 


Reserved  Seats  can  be  secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

M.  B  Leavitt,  ...  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Geo.  H.  Broadhukst,  -        -  Resident  Manager 

ONE    «1 I K 

Commencing  Monday,  October  17th 

That  Steh.isg  English  Play 

THE  STOWAWAY 

Produced  with  all  its  Magnificent  Scenery,  Intricate 
Effects,  anil  Real  Reformed  Burglars 

A  Great  Cast     A  Truly  Big  Theatrical  Event 

MARGARET  MATHER  "  THE  EGYPTIAN 

And  a  Splendid  Repertoire 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

MONDAiToCTOBER  17th 

I  AST  WKI'K  Matinees  Wednesday 

—   and  Saturday 

Geo.  W.  Lederer's  Stock  Comedians 

IN  A  GRKAT  PRODI  CTK'N  OF 

THE  PASSING  REGIMENT 

By  Kind  Permission  of  Auguslin  Daly 
SKATS  NOW  READY 

NEXT  MONDAY,  OCTOBER  24th 

The   Henley  -  Boucicault  Season 

And  Stockwell's  (new)  Company  of  Players  in  Aubrey 
Boucicault's  Comedy  Drama  "THK  FAVORITE." 


IRVIXGr    I  I^VI^Iv 

Piano  :  Recital 

 BY  

OTTO  BENDIX 


THURSDAY, 


-    OCTOBER  20th 


AT  EIOHT  O'CLOCK 

Tickets  at  the  Mus'c  Stcres 


ASK    YOUR    groce:r.  IFO"R. 
The  Celebrated 

GHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Animal  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Sent  Free.   Menler,  Union  Sq..  N.  Y. 
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IN  his  old  age  Jean  Notairy  du  Bourguet 
lived  near  Aix.  He  had  retired  from  busi- 
ness after  an  adventurous  life,  half  of  it 
passed  in  the  galleys.  Always  dressed  in 
black  breeches  and  maroon-colored  coat,  he 
wrinkled  his  dry,  deeply-lined  face  over  a  sil- 
ver snuff-box  richly  chased.  The  woman 
always  with  him  was  as  withered  as  he  was. 

Nobody  knew  whether  they  were  married. 
He  never  addressed  her  except  as  "Madame 
Bourguignon,"  and  showed  her  the  greatest 
respect.  She  still  had  fine  black  eyes  and 
looked  fiercely  at  the  peasant- women.  Both 
lived  entirely  withdrawn  from  society.  Jean 
Notairy  du  Bourguet  had  been  accused  of 
complicity  in  the  assassinations  by  the  baud 
under  Cartouche;  but  they  had  been  unable  to 
condemn  him  except  for  robbery.  He  never 
owned  to  all  of  his  doings,  but  between  two 
glasses  of  blanquette  he  willingly  told,  in  a 
cracked  voice,  the  story  of  the  end. 

"He  was  a  terrible  man,  that  Cartouche!" 
he  would  say.  "  By  day,  he  had  a  large,  pale 
face;  he  was  superbly  built,  and  always  wore 
a  light  gray  coat  with  silver  buttons,  with  a 
sword  in  a  satin  sheath.  But  at  night,  in  the 
chase,  he  was  small,  dark,  supple  as  a  ferret 
and  dangerous  as  a  tempest.  It  was  he 
who  cooled  off  Lefevre  who  had  hotly  de- 
nounced him;  he  cut  his  throat,  sliced  off  his 
nose,  and  disembowelled  him.  Chariot  le 
Chanteur  had  a  bad  idea.  He  fastened  a  well- 
written  card  to  the  body.  These  were  its 
words:  1  Here  lies  Jean  the  Rebuilt,  who  has 
had  the  treatment  he  merited:  those  who  dc 
as  he  did  may  expect  the  same  fate.'  After 
that  everything  went  wrong.  Previously  one 
could  rove  anywhere,  his  face  masked  with 
soot;  Balagny  and  Limousin  shook  the  people 
who  were  too  rich — if  anyone  objected  his 
face  was  washed  in  aqua  fortis.  But  now  we 
had  to  grope  about  like  blind  men  fleeing  from 
place  to  place;  it  was  not  easy;  Cartouche 
was  gallant:  Madame  Bourguignon  knows. 
He  had  always  at  least  two  ladies,  one  on 
each  arm,  with  beautiful  brocade  gowns.  This 
was  troublesome;  they  had  to  be  treated:  and 
the  tavern-keepers  were  always  urging  us  to 
leave.    Then  Du  Chatelet,  who  belonged  to 


the  French  Guards,  had  turned  spy.  We 
were  intimate,  he  and  I;  he  was  a  fellow  of 
quality  but  he  got  frightened,  and  the  Minister 
of  War,  M.  Le  Blanc,  got  all  he  knew  out  of 


him.  At  that  time  I  was  extremely  sharp,  and 
Cartouche  would  listen  to  me.  He  loved  two 
women,  the  little  brunette, 
who  was  broken  on  the 
wheel,  and  la  Chevaliere.  I 
said  to  him:  '  Dominique, 
we  can  never  escape  with 
both  of  those  women.'  'Don't 
be  uneasy,'  said  Cartouche, 
'  we  are  not  taken  yet,  and 
if  the  moment  comes,  Little 
Gascon,  you  shall  save  one 
of  them  for  me.'  "  Nobody 
knew  where  to  go.  All  our 
haunts,  all  our  taverns,  were 
watched.  It  was  impossible 
to  go  to  Les  Poreherous. 
Savard,  of  the  Haute  Borne 
de  la  Courtille,  had  invited 
soldiers,  who  once  surprised 
us  at  his  neighbor's  house, 
Madame  Ory's,  to  come  and 
eat  a  turkey  supper  with 
Cartouche.  Savard  was  an 
ugly  man  and  a  coward;  he 
had  been  wild;  but  he  liked 
to  have  two  strings  to  his  bow. 
that,  it  was  our  safest  refuge. 

"  It  was  still  left  to  us  to  assemble  there  in 


In  spite  of 


an  upper  chamber  and  live  on  crusts  and  good 
wine.  Some  remained  there  altogether.  We 
shut  ourselves  up  to  drink  and  play  cards. 
Cartouche  had  the  two  ladies  to  amuse  him; 
Blanchard,  Balagny,  and  Limousin  gnawed 
their  fingers  for  lack  of  something  to  do. 

"  Sunday,  the  thirteenth  of  October, — how 
well  I  remember  the  evil  day — we  went  up- 
stairs at  Savard's  house.  Cartouche  had  hid- 
den his  brunette  in  a  h(  use  on  the  Rue  de  la 
Maubcrt.  He  expected  to  meet  la  Chevaliere 
in  the  upper  room.  It  was  a  dark,  rainy 
night. 

"  '  Where  is  Du  Chatelet? '  asked  Cartouche, 
brusquely. 

"  Nobody  answered. 

"  '  Savard,  where  is  Du  Chatelet?  '  repeated 
Cartouche  as  we  entered  the  tavern. 

"Savard,  the  wretch,  smiled,  then  drew 
down  his  big,  yellow  face.  '  He  has  to  be  on 
guard  to-night,'  said  he. 

'  '  On  guard  ?  There  is  no  more  guard  for 
him!'  cried  Cartouche.  'He  has  taken  our 
oath;  you  know,  Savard,  if  you  join  with  him 
to  trick  us,  I  have  six  pistols  here;  there  will 
he  always  one  for  you.' 

"'There,  there,'  said  Savard,  'don't  vex 
yourself,  Master  Dominique.  Go  up  and  see 
la  Chevaliere;  she  is  waiting  for  you.' 

"We  went  up;  la  Chevaliere  was  there. 
Cartouche  cheered  up.  Drinks  were  ordered; 
we  closed  the  curtains,  we  lighted  the  candles. 
Savard  sung  while  he  set  the  tables  for  our 
supper.  What  a  traitor!  Under  that  careless 
mien  he  had  an  understanding  with  the 
Lieutenant-O'/razV/^/  and  the  Minister.  Car- 
touche had  menaced  him  to  make  him  afraid, 
but  he  did  not  think  to  be  so  soon  betrayed. 

"So  we  ate  all  night  and  drank  tremend- 
ously, Cartouche  and  la  Chevaliere  saying 
gallant  things,  saluting  each  other  and  drink- 
ing together. 

"Suddenly  Messie  Flamand  rushed  in,  his 
fat  face  white  with  terror. 

"'You  know,  do  you?'  said  he.  '  Du 
Chatelet  is  taken.  His  captain  knows  all.  He 
has  told  that  we  disembowelled  Jean  Le  Fevre. 
Master  Dominique,  you  are  caught  ! ' 

"'Bah!  bah!'  said  Cartouche,  'if  Du 
Chatelet  has  failed  us  we  will  attend  to  his 
case.  Run,  if  you  like,  Flamand,  we  have 
seen  rougher  times.  At  the  hotel  de  Soissons 
I  might  be  taken.  I  have  laughed  at  the 
spies.  God  Almighty  !  shall  we  let  ourselves 
be  surrounded  at  la  Courtille  ?  Get  out  ! 
Leave  !  Flamand,  go  and  hide;  the  rest  of 
us  will  stay  here.' 

"  We  drank 
again  but  with 
less  heart  for  it. 
We  spread  the 
cards  011  the 
greasy  tables;  I 
had  scarcely  the 
head  for  play. 
Cartouche  grew 
excited.  Some- 
one knocked  at 
the  door.  It  was 
Saint  -  Guillain, 
red  and  tipsy 
and  his  hair  on 
end.  Hiccough- 
ing, he  told  how 
the  spies  were 
all  astir,  and  a 
company  of  sol- 
diers was  on  the 
•  :  way  with  orders 
from  the  Minis- 
ter. We  looked 
out;  nobody  could  see  soldiers  anywhere. 
With  one  kick  Cartouche  threw  Saint-Guil- 
lain  down  the  stairs  and  went  back,  raging, 
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to  the  cards.  But  his  eyes  strayed  to  the  fire, 
and  he  looked  on>n  at  la  Chevaliere. 

"The  night  wore  on;  Savard  sent  up  rum. 
The  small  window-panes  set  in  lead  tinkled 
under  the  rain,  and  gusts  of  wind  whistled 
through  the  cracks  of  the  doors.  Chariot  le 
Chanteur  rolled  himself  up  in  his  cloak  and 
went  to  sleep.  Balagny  and  Limousin  were 
drinking  their  pints  near  the  fire.  Cartouche 
stopped  kissing  his  Chevaliere  and  turned 
toward  them. 

"  '  Ho  !  friends,'  said  he,  '  what  shall  we  do  ? 
Those  devils  will  not  dare  to  come  here  to  take 
us.' 

"  'On  my  word,  Captain,'  said  the  others, 
'  it  is  for  you  to  take  the  responsibility.  We 
will  drink  while  we  wait  your  decision.' 

"  Savard  let  Ferrond  come  up.  He  was  the 
right  hand  of  Cartouche.  He  said  positively 
that  Du  Chatelet  headed  a  troupe  in  grey 
uniform  with  the  sergeants  de  Bernac,  la 
Palme  and  Languedoc — but  that  they  would 
not  come  before  nine  o'clock  in  the  morning. 
It  was  now  about  half  past  eight. 

"'Well,'  said  Cartouche,  'this  time  it  is 
serious.  Ferrond,  you  can  get  off  through 
the  Rue  Blanche.  Balagny  and  Limousin,  you 
are  drunk;  you  would  be  good  for  nothing. 
Stay  and  drink  by  the  fire  and  prepare  your 
legs.' 

"Then,  iurning  to  me  and  putting  his  arm 
round  the  waist  of  his  mistress  : 

"'Little  Gascon,'  said  Cartouche,  'Little 
Chevalier,  I  know  you  to  be  noble  and  gener- 
ous; here  is  la  Chevaliere,  I  confide  her  to 
you;  take  the  greatest  care  of  her,  if  you 
please — and  remember  to  give  her  to  me  when 
I  come  afcer  her.  But  first,  bt- autiful  Chevaliere, 
I  want  to  mark  you  as  my  slave.  You  shall 
be  mine  only.  I  am  g  ,ing  to  set  a  seal  to  keep 
you  faithful.' 

"Hi  drew  his  knife  and  marked  the  first 
letters  of  his  name  on  her  shoulder.  The 
blood  spouted,  la  Chevaliere  bit  her  lip,  the 
tears  in  her  eyes,  but  said  not  a  word." 

When  Jean  Notairy  du  Bourguet  reached 
this  point  there  would  flash  a  sudden  sparkle 
in  the  glance  of  Madame  Bourguignon ;  then 
she  would  begin  to  sob  in  her  dainty,  fine 
handkerchief. 

"Then,  he  would  continue,  "I  took  la 
Chevaliere  and  promptly  descended.  Savard 
was  at  the  front  door  as  if  waiting.  As  we 
threaded  our  way  through  back  passages  I 
heard  the  heavy  step  and  the  voice  of  Du 
Chatekt. 

"  '  Is  anyone  up  stairs  ? '  he  asked. 

"  '  No,'  said  Savard. 

"  '  Little  Gascon  there  ? ' 

"  '  No,'  said  Savard. 

"  '  The  four  women  are  there  are  they  ?  ' 
"'Yes,    they   are   there,'    responded  the 
traitor. 

"  The  same  instant  there  was  a  noise  of  mus- 
kets beating  up  each  stair  and  I  knew  that  the 
four  women  were  Blanchard,  Balagny,  Lim- 
ousin and  Louis-Dominique  Bourguignon, 
whose  false  name  was  Cartouche;  it  was  the 
watch -word  and  they  were  caught.  La 
Chevaliere  uttered  a  cry  and  I  carried  her 
away. 

"  I  put  her  in  a  place  of  safety.  I  was 
arrested  afterward  and  sentenced  to  the  galleys. 
They  say  that  Cartouche  was  broken  on  the 
wheel;  I  cannot  believe  it — a  man  like  that 
cannot  die.  He  must  have  escaped  and  will 
return  some  day  to  demand  his  mistress  from 
me.  And  I,  Little  Gascon,  on  the  word  of 
a  chevalier,  I  have  faithfully  guarded  his 
Chevaliere — is  it  not  so,  Madame  Bourguig- 
non ? ' ' 

Then  that  little,  withered,  old  lady  would 
lift  her  fine  eyes  yet  bathed  in  tears,  would 
take  off  her  collar  and  show  her  left  shoulder, 


very  white.  Just  above  her  breast  one  saw 
two  pale  scars  outlining  the  large  contours  of 
a  D  and  a  C.  She  bore  the  last  cut  of  the 
knife  of  Cartouche. —  Translated  from  the 
French  of  Marcel  Sclnvob,  for  The  Wave,  by 
E.  F.  Dawson. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


In  tlic  underwriting  world  there  is  nothing  of  inter- 
est to  chronicle.  The  week  has  hardly  furnished  an 
event.  In  the  Compact,  things  are  looking  up.  The 
Executive  Committee  meets  every  day,  and  the  vari- 
ous amendments  to  the  Constitution,  of  which  I  spoke 
recently,  are  being  discussed  and,  in  most  cases, 
adopted.  The  chances  are  that  the  additions  will 
materially  strengthen  the  organization  and  enable  the 
officers  to  check  the  rebate  evil.  It  is  curious,  consider- 
ing the  opposition  that  these  amendments  met,  when 
first  enunciated,  that  there  seems  so  much  desire  now 
to  put  them  in  operation.  The  truth  is,  however,  that 
local  underwriting  sentiment  has  recently  undergone 
a  change.  The  suggestion  that  the  Compact  was  on 
the  verge  of  rupture  alarmed  general  agents  and  con- 
vinced the  erring  ones  that  continuing  in  their  present 
course  meant  disaster.  Then  the  jiewspaper  reports, 
which  were  of  a  sensational  character,  alarmed  head- 
quarters, and  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  amenity 
of  certain  very  pronounced  obstructionists  is  due  to 
letters  from  headquarters  warning  against  too  radical 
steps. 

*  *  * 

The  prevailing  sentiment  in  the  Union  is  such  that 
this  ought  to  be  a  good  time  to  take  up  the  question 
of  uniform  commissions.  Some  time  or  other  the 
situation  will  have  to  be  faced,  and  it  seems  that  the 
present  offers  an  excellent  opportunity.  There  is  no 
reason  why  agents  should  receive  20  per  cent  there 
and  only  15  somewhere  else.  It  seems,  however,  that 
the  (Committee  hesitates  to  take  action,  and  has 
shelved  that  proposition  for  the  time  being. 

*  *  * 

The  latest  rumor  worrying  the  street  is  a  story  that 
the  Liverpool  and  London  and  Globe  has  swallowed 
the  Lancashire.  I  should  be  sorry  if  it  were  true,  for 
the  Lancashire  is  Mann  &  Wilson's  star  company, 
and  they  have  put  a  great  deal  of  good  busiuess  on  its 
books.  However,  opposed  to  the  story  are  denials 
without  number,  but  in  insurance  they  are  almost  as 
worthless  as  assertions.  One  can  only  wait  and 
watch. 

*  *  * 

Positive  denials  from  the  two  Irish  companies  impli- 
cated have  made  happy  the  hearts  of  interested  agents. 
Neither  the  Patriotic  nor  the  National  is  the  Imperial 
to  gobble.  In  fact,  the  head  office  cablegrams  are 
quite  explicit  in  stating  the  story  without  foundation 
save  in  imagination.  The  Newhalls  and  Okell,  Don- 
nell  6c  Co.  are  consequently  relieved. 

What  is  the  matter  with  Butte,  Montana?  Congre- 
gated there  is  a  tremendous  agglomeration  of  local 
underwriting  talent,  and  one  wonders  what  is  going  to 
occur.  Nothing  very  marvelous  has  loomed  up  there 
of  late,  and  I  don't  anticipate  a  fire.  Here  are  a  few 
of  the  visitors:  Helden,  Watt,  Miller,  Neibling,  Mor- 
rison, Boker,  Pogarty,  Edwards,  Niles,  Speyer,  Mat- 
thews, Morris,  Polger,  and  Mr.  Warren,  the  Chicago 
Managerof  the  L.  L.  and  Globe.  Down  at  Los  Angeles 
there  is  a  similar  aggregation.  The  result  is  that 
"the  street'-  is  not  as  lively  as  usual. 

*  *  * 

Manager  Clunes,  of  the  London  Assurance  Corpora- 
tion, is  expected  here  very  soon,  and  George  Grant 
will  see  to  it  that  he  sees  everything  San  Francisco 
has  to  show.  Local. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Professor  A.  L.  Curry,  who  nas  been  so 
successful  in  the  removal  of  tapeworms,  has 
his  office  at  765  Market  Street. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  r- 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,  ! 

Opp  Palace  Hotel  J  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


l/elour 
l^usse. 

The  most  fashionable 
dress  fabric  for  Fall 
wear.  Many  choice 
styles  and  colors  have 
just  been  added  to  our 
stock. 


Samples  sent  Free  to  any  Address. 


Ill  to  121  POST  STREET 


FALL  RACE  MEETING 

PACIFIC  COAST 

Trotting  -  Horse  •  Breeders'  -  Association 

October  15,  17,  18,  19, 20,  21  and  22 

 AT  THE  

OAKLAND  TROTTING  PARK 

The  Fastest  Trotters  and  racers  on  the  Pacific  Coast  will 
be  present,  and  the  Programme  will  include 
Great   Racing  Every  Day. 

SPECIAL  NOTICE 

Berkeley  trains  connecting  with  the  12:00,  12:30,  I  :oo, 
I :  jo,  and  2  o'clock,  boats  make  special  stop  at  the  Entrance 
to  Track.  The  Oakland  Track  and  Grounds  have  been 
put  in  splendid  condition  especially  for  this  Meeting,  and 
the  races  will  be  conducted  so  as  to  be  over  each  clay  at  as 
early  an  hour  as  possible. 

See  daily  papers  for  each  day's  programm?. 

Races  commence  at  12:30  o'clock. 
K.  \V.  KELLEY,  JOS.  CAIRN  SIMPSON, 

Secretary.  President^ 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  l'rofessional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  coarse  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARHELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  eymnasiuni  is  here, 
including  Spr  iy  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 

1850        DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN  I892 

The  note  I  Herbalist  an  1  EP1  I.EP3Y  SPEC!  \LIST,  discovered  that 
Kpib-psv  arises  from  a  pc  n  tar  derangement  ol  the  Stomach,  a  d  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  KemeJi''S  which  remove  the  above  con- 
pltion*  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  Th<y  have  cured  thou-auds  of 
cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "Treati*e  00  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Orand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 
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HOMEOPATHY. 


INTERESTING      FACTS      ABOUT     THE  NEW 
SCHOOL  OF  MEDICINE. 


It  would  seem  that  homeopathy  is  destined 
to  supersede  all  other  systems  of  medicines;  it 
was  the  stone  that  the  builders  rejected,  and 
now  it  is  becoming  the  corner-stone  in  the 
science  of  healing.  Homeopathy  was  re- 
garded as  a  "  reform  ' '  in  medicine  not  so 
many  years  ago,  much  as  the  idea  of  the  cir- 
culation of  the  blood,  when  first  announced, 
was,  and  it  met  with  as  much  opposition. 
The  old-school  practitioners  were  strongly 
opposed  to  it;  the  sick  were  not  encouraged  to 
seek  relief  from  the  new  system,  and  the  well 
did  not  require  it;  yet  homeopathy  had  friends, 
and  the  reform  in  medicine  spread  and  grew  in 
favor,  until  now  it  is  practiced  with  growing 
success  everywhere.  With  the  knowledge 
that  comes  with  years,  the  "  reform  "  became 
popular;  the  splendid  principle  on  which  it 
was  founded  was  understood  and  appreciated; 
the  sick  room  was  robbed  of  its  terrors; 
children  were  treated  successfully,  youth 
found  relief,  and  age  was  restored  to  health 
through  the  instrumentality  of  the  homeop- 
athists. 

To  Samuel  Hahnemann,  the  German  phy- 
sician, the  world  is  indebted  for  homeopathy. 
He  was  a  student  who  delved  to  the  root  of  a 
subject;  he  had  a  thorough  University  train- 
ing, a  large  hospital  experience,  and  the 
riper  knowledge  that  comes  of  a  large  and 
general  practice,  before  he  discovered  the  law 
that  underlie  the  science  of  healing  nearly 
100  years  ago.  He  found  that  like  cures 
like;  that  drugs  will  cure  the  conditions  in 
disease  that  they  will  produce  in  a  healthy 
body;  that  ipecac,  for  instance,  which  pro- 
duces nausea  and  vomiting,  will  also  cure 
nausea  and  vomiting  if  taken  in  a  smaller 
quantity.  By  a  series  of  experiments  he 
learned  that  this  was  nature's  law  for  healing, 
and  he  enunciated  his  belief  to  the  unspeak- 
able good  of  countless  thousands.  Experi- 
ment followed  experiment,  disciples  were 
found  who  believed  the  new  science;  the  sick 
whose  cases  were  believed  to  be  hopeless  were 
induced  to  submit  to  the  treatment,  and 
homeopath}'  took  a  hold  on  the  world  that 
has  grown  with  the  years. 

The  practice  of  homeopathy  is  not  con- 
fined to  any  State  or  country.  In  all  the 
several  countries  of  the  world,  regularly 
educated  physicians  and  surgeons,  numbering 
thousands  on  thousands,  have  adopted  the 
new  science  and  are  meeting  with  a  success 
that  is  thoroughly  justified.  In  the  United 
States  alone  there  are  15,000  homeopathic 
physicians,  and  the  number  is  constantly 
growing.  In  every  large  city  there  has  been 
founded  a  medical  college,  where  the  science 
of  homeopathy  is  taught,  and  in  all  a  three 
years'  graded  study  is  required.  A  short  time 
ago,  the  Boston  University  School  of  Medicine 
— a  homeopathic  college — inaugurated  a  four 
years'  course  of  study,  and  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  before  long  this  will  be  adopted 
as  the  standard  in  all  the  medical  schools  in 
the  count ry.  Aside  from  these  colleges,  there 
are  about  80  hospitals  and  as  many  dis- 
pensarie,  where  homeopathy  is  exclusively 
practiced,  and  for  the  enlightenment  of  the 
layman,  the  homeopathists  have  40  journals 
and  magazines  printed  in  all  languages. 
Aside  from  all  these,  there  are  some  150 
medical  societies  and  clubs  whose  object  is  the 
encouragement  of  the  new  science  and  the 
spreading  of  its  teachings.  This  will  show 
generally  the  growth  of  homeopathy,  the 
science  of  medicine  that  sprang  into  being 


when  Hahnemann  discovered  the  law  of  cure. 
Its  inward  development  has  kept  pace  with 
its  outward  growth.  It  can  never  be  finished, 
but  is  constantly  perfecting  itself  as  the  stu- 
dent learns  the  effect  of  every  medical  sub- 
stance upon  the  healthy  body,  and  obtain 
thereby  the  basis  for  intelligent  and  unerring 
applications  in  diseases. 

The  record  of  these  experiments  and  obser- 
vation, what  are  termed  the  drug  effects,  com- 
prises the  Materia  ruedica,  and  forms  the  chief 
object  of  the  homeopathic  study.  This  is  the 
homeopathist's  own  field  of  research.  It  forms 
a  distinctive  work  of  the  new  school,  and 
while  all  the  other  branches  of  healing  are 
cultivated  by  him,  yet  he  devotes  to  this  the 
time  that  must  be  given  to  a  great  principle. 

One  need  not  look  further  than  the  Pacific 
Coast  to  learn  what  a  hold  homeopathy  has 
taken  on  the  public.  It  is  just  twenty-two 
years  since  the  first  homeopathic  pharmacy 
was  established  in  California.  It  was  an  ex- 
periment. The  people  had  not  yet  begun  to 
show  the  confidence  in  homeopathy  that  its 
success  deserved,  and  there  were  hardly  more 
than  40  physicians  practicing  it.  The  num- 
ber of  doctors  using  the  homeopathic  method  is 
over  300  to-day,  and  instead  of  a  few  thousand 
adherents,  there  are  several  hundred  thousand. 

It  is  a  subject  of  congratulation  among  the 
physicians  that  the  homeopathic  laity  are  of 
the  more  intelligent  classes;  this  was  to  be  ex- 
pected. Reforms  gain  adherents  from  those 
who  think,  and  the  mass  is  always  last  to 
exercise  its  judgment  in  taking  up  anything 
that  is  distinctly  for  the  benefit  of  all.  The 
Hahnemann  Hospital,  now  in  its  eighth  year, 
has  been  a  successful  institution  from  the 
start.  Its  students  are  among  the  brightest 
and  most  successful  of  our  city  physicians. 
The  training  received  there  is  of  the  very  best, 
and  the  graduate  can  show  something  more 
than  a  diploma  for  the  years  that  he  has  spent 
at  the  college.  In  connection  with  the  in- 
stitution is  a  large  dispensary  where  thousands 
are  treated  gratuitously  every  year.  Aside 
from  this  dispensary  there  are  others  equally 
prosperous  in  different  parts  of  the  city,  among 
them  the  Homeopathic  Polyclinic,  the  Pacific 
Homeopathic  Dispensary,  and  the  Southern 
Dispensary,  all  in  successful  operation- 

The  advantages  that  homeopathy  has  over 
all  other  systems  of  medicine  are  very  great. 
That  it  is  more  successful  than  the  old  system 
is  proved  by  the  statistics  of  other  institu- 
tions and  by  those  converts  from  the  old  prac- 
tice who  have  tried  it  long  enough  to  be  able 
to  compare  with  each  other  the  results  of  the 
two  methods.  It  ignores  all  nauseous  drugs, 
and  painful  and  debilitating  applications. 
This  advantage  is  especially  appreciated  by 
parents.  The  suffering  spared  to  children  is 
immense,  and  calls  forth  the  grateful  feelings 
of  all  who  have  the  care  of  little  ones  in  ill- 
ness. Of  late  the  old  school  is  imitating  the 
pleasanter  mode  of  administering  medicine, 
disguising  to  a  large  extent  the  nauseous 
character  of  the  drugs,  but  the  practitioners 
have  never  been  able  to  take  away  their  in- 
ward effect.  This  only  renders  the  prepara- 
tions of  the  old  school  even  more  dangerous, 
and  apparently  harmless  exteriors  often  cover 
insidiously  destructive  drugs.  To  even  the 
dullest,  the  more  rational  method  of  home- 
opathy will  appeal.  Poisons  are  never  used, 
and  only  the  medicinal  virtues  of  a  drug  are 
administered.  Homeopathy  is  much  more 
economical  than  the  other  methods,  as  it 
achieves  the  best  results  by  the  simplest 
means.  It  cures  diseases  more  rapidly  than  the 
old  school,  as  statistics  from  the  best  hospitals 
of  Vienna,  Munich  and  Leipsic,  show  that 
similar  cases  in  allopathic  hospitals  of  Paris, 


Berlin,  Gottingen,  and  Stuttgart  take  from 
eight  to  ten  days  longer  in  their  treatment. 

Diseases  hitherto  deemed  incurable  have 
been  treated  successfully  by  homeopathic 
methods.  The  most  persistent  maladies, 
whose  only  cure  in  the  past  has  been  consid- 
ered the  knife,  have  been  successfully  treated 
by  the  softer  and  kindlier  method  of  home- 
opathy. 

The  new  school  has  worked  many  reforms 
in  practice.  It  was  instituted  at  a  time  when 
the  lancet,  the  leech,  the  cautery,  and  the 
blister  constituted  the  main  outfit  of  the  phy- 
sician, but,  before  the  mild  power  of  home- 
opathy, one  after  the  other  of  these  drastic 
measures  disappeared,  until,  to-day,  medicine 
comes  to  us  in  a  kindlier  form.  Hahnemann 
was  the  first  to  practice  non-restraint  in  insane 
patients,  and  did  away  with  cruel  measures. 

Every  objection  that  has  ever  been  urged 
against  the  use  of  homeopathy  has  been  met 
and  refuted,  and  some  ot  the  most  conserva- 
tive of  the  old  school  physicians  have  begun 
prescribing  according  to  its  laws.  It  is  not 
unlikely  that  before  a  great  while  the  science 
of  healing,  as  practiced  by  the  disciples  of 
homeopathy,  will  be  accepted  by  those  who 
now  follow  the  old  methods.  All  genuine 
advance  in  the  use  of  medicine  for  healing 
purposes  can  only  be  accomplished  by  em- 
ploying drugs  according  to  the  laws  of  selec- 
tion discovered  by  Hahnemann.  Disciples  of 
the  new  school  are  growing  in  numbers  every- 
where; colleges  are  being  built  for  inculcation 
of  its  doctrines;  intelligent  people  are  seeking 
the  advice  and  assistance  of  homeopathists, 
and,  before  long,  the  followers  of  Hahnemann 
will  be  numerically  as  strong  as  those  of  the 
old  school. 


LIMES  KILL  CHOLERA  GERMS. 


Dr.  Christinas,  of  the  Pasteur  Institute  of  Paris, 
found  that  nine  grains  of  the  acid  of  limes  killed  the 
germ  of  the  bacillus  in  the  Paris  aqueduct  in  fifteen 
minutes,  and  that  two  grains  of  acid  of  limes,  in  a 
quart  of  water  would  render  the  same  perfectly  harm- 
less. It  is  utterly  absurd  for  people  to  fear  limes  when 
they  are  really  a  disinfectant. 

The  Brooklyn  Board  of  Health,  in  a  pamphlet 
issued  to  the  public,  says: 

"  During  an  epidemic  the  water  used  for  drinking 
purposes  should  be  boiled,  and  to  render  it  more 
palatable,  it  may  be  placed  in  bot^es  on  ice,  or  may 
be  slightly  acidulated  by  the  addition  of  limes. 

"  L.  G.  SlIRKSOVICH." 


gROOKS 

■^^^^    rtomoeopathie  Pharmacy 

119  POWELL  ST.,  S.  F. 


LADIES 

Secure  Chaperone  Service  and  Quarters 
for  World's  Fair  now. 

ADDRESS 

MRS.   A.,   d.  MEHHIIjIj 

Room  10,  No.  70  Statu  St.,     ....     Chicago,  III 

THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  .Ion.  ,  anil  Kills  Sts. 


QUIl'-T  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  BOOM,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Ki/nnino  Watbu  in  Evfry  Room 
Elrv a  tor.    Electric  Bulls.   Table  and  Service  Unsuri'absed. 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

I.ADIKS'  HAIR  DRKSSKRS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2. 10. 
Open  Sundays  lrom  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.,   Take  Klevator. 
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The  public  are  indebted  to  the  gibers  of  the 
Saturday  afternoon  concerts  for  the  oppor- 
tunity of  hearing  two  compositions  new  here. 
Paderewski's  name  is  probably  more  generally 
used  than  that  of  any  living  artist,  and,  inde- 
pendent of  their  own  worth,  works  by  him 
attract  the  interest  of  musicians  generally 
and  the  curiosity  of  that  portion  of  the 
public  which  is  desirous  of  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  his  individual  attitude  toward 
composition.  Dvorak,  whose  original  musical 
personality  has  made  a  strong  impression  on 
the  world  of  music  at  a  time  when  the  aver- 
age style  is  going  far  afield  in  the  search  after 
richness  of  color,  piquant  novelty  of  rhythm, 
and  intensity  of  emotional  effect,  is  expected 
to  be  at  least  interesting  in  works  of  the 
smallest  form. 

A  trio  for  piano,  violin,  and  'cello,  0/>.  26,  by 
the  Slavonic  composer,  at  a  first  hearing  did 
not  fulfill  the  expected  in  interest  or  power. 
In  four  movements,  of  which  the  most  satisfy- 
ing was  a  short  and  meditative  largo,  the 
work,  written  in  a  veiu  similar  to  other  com- 
positions by  the  same  master  recently  heard 
here,  wants  nothing  in  variety-  of  rhythm, 
much  of  it,  however,  being  meretricious  in 
design  and  effect.  Melodic  beauty  or  breadth 
of  conception  were  not  made  manifest,  nor  wa- 
there  the  customary  piquancv  of  color  usually 
the  composer's  first  quality.  Paderewski's 
Sonata  for  Piano  and  Violin,  Op.  /j,  gave  a 
finer  impression.  Its  thematic  interest  and 
the  range  of  emotion  touched,  as  well  as  an 
original  charm  of  melody,  made  the  composi- 
tion generally  attractive. 

In  the  form  of  a  sonata  in  three  movements, 
the  piece  partakes  of  the  character  of  a  fan- 
tasia with  a  recurrence  of  ideas.  The  phases  of 
emotion  are  restlessly  impassioned  for  the 
most  part,  and  of  the  modern  style  which 
inclines  to  fluidity  and  a  wide  gamut  in  pref- 
erence to  the  calm  intensity  of  the  classic 
style.  The  first  movement,  a  d.fficult  allegro. 
contains  themes  suggestive  of  Chopin  in  char- 
acteristic; one  in  particular,  given  to  the  piano, 
without  being  reminiscent  has  the  same 
spirit  of  plaintive  tenderness  common  to 
almost  every  work  of  Chopin.  The  opening 
number  had  a  superiority  in  sustained  quan- 
tity throughout,  and  somewhat  dwarfed  the 
intermezzo  and  finale.  It  is  to  be  hoped  this 
interesting  work  will  be  heard  again  during 
the  seaso'i.  Beyond  a  song  of  some  grace 
though  of  an  effeminate  kind,  "  My  Love  is 
Late,"  by  Covven,  the  rest  of  the  programme 
supplied  the  popular  element  and  was  measur- 
ably attractive. 

Mrs.  Sunderland  made  a  debut  a<  vocalist. 
Independent  of  voice  or  method  the  lady  has 
hardly  arrived  at  the  stage  where  vocalism  for 
itself  alone  is  a  thing  of  interest;  indeed,  we 
have  few  singers  who  can  come  within  the  cate- 
gory, despite  the  numbers  of  agreeable  voices 
to  be  heard  in  church  and  concert.  Concert 
audiences  accept  two  things  in  singing,  voice 
or  art;  of  the  two,  voice  is  preferred,  providing 
there  is  enough  in  quantity  and  quality  thereof 
Only  the  minority  appreciate  the  purely  artis- 
tic efforts,  which  escape  the  notice  of  the  gen- 
eral audience  unless  allied  to  a  wonderful  vocal 
organ.  Mrs.  Sunderland  has  a  limited  voice, 
very  generally  called  a  contralto  fmm  an  abil- 
ity to  produce  low  tones,  but  without  the 
quality  of  that  voice.  A  conscientious  singer, 
the  lady  is  not  at  present  misiress  of  sufficient 
art  to  be  interesting,  nor  apparently  of  suffi- 
cient volume  of  voice  to  give  due  gratification 
to  the  public.    After  having  given  twenty- 


two  Saturday  popular  concerts,  wherein  they 
have  borne  the  principal  share  of  the  pro- 
gramme in  each,  severally  and  separately,  and 
have  given  every  possible  exhibition  of  their 
talents,  it  is  impossible  to  find  points  of  inter- 
est which  have  not  become  patent  to  the  con- 
cert-going public  at  large  in  the  performances 
of  Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  and  Messrs.  Beel  and 
Heine.  Familiarity  with  their  public  has 
given  the  players  full  confidence,  and,  though 
varying  in  merit  from  time  to  time,  there  is 
never  less  than  a  sufficiency  of  applause.  Mr. 
Heine's  'cello  soli  received  the  usual  encore, 
and  the  playing  of  the  exacting  Paderewski 
sonata,  by  Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel,  called  for 
the  usual  demonstrations. 

Next  Saturday's  concert  has  for  chief  inter- 
est a  trio  of  Rubinstein,  sonata  for  piano  and 
'cello  by  Mendelssohn,  and  interesting  piano 
soli,  to  be  played  by  Miss  Bessie  Wall.  Mr. 
Frank  Mitchell  will  sing  with  his  well-known 
agreeable  tenor  voice,  songs  from  modern  com- 
posers. Lesley  Martin. 


ilen  Cure 


Differs  from  all  other  cures  for  Liquor  and  Mor- 
phine habits.  You  are  put  under  no  restrictions. 
You  can  have  all  the  whisky  or  morphine  you 
wish,  and  we  furnish  it  free. 

No  injury  to  the  eyesight,  no  headache,  no  bad 
effects,  no  loss  of  time  from  business.  If  you 
live  in  the  city  you  can  receive  treatment  at 
home ;  or  room  and  board  are  furnished  at  the 
Institute  if  desired,  and  all  strictly  private  to 
ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Call  and  investigate.  Institute: 

321    ELLIS  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1006  Van  Ness  Avenxe 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  will  begin   August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MMB,  ALICE  WALTZ  GRIiY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Hrrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
a8-.V  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  anil  Fridays — lO  to  13  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  en  ifaeetnents  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  F.lc. ,  Call  or  Address 

Mme  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  res  injwl  Instruction. 
1  M4  Van  Ness  Ave. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Cla«s  Lessons. 

Pior.R.K.Love,- 507  sotierst 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 

vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 

142!)  Risk  Street,     -      -      Bklow  Van  Ness  Ave. 
101. ANOKA  CONNELL 

VOCALIST 

Shakespearean  Method  M32  P°st  Street 


THE    WAV  E. 


'7 


NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


-I  N- 


DryGoodsiCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 


Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 


The  Latest  &  Most  Elegint  Styles 
The  Very  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'  PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


WELLS  FARGO  &  f  0.  banking  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


DIRECTORS  5 

John  J.  Valentine,   -  President 
Lloyd  Tevis      Lelan  i  Stanford      Oliver  Kldrid.'e      James  C.  Fargo 

Geo.  E.  Gray    Charles  F  Crocker    W.  F.  Goad    Dudley  Evans 
Hi.vbt  Wadsworth,  Cashier  HoMSR  S.  Kixo,  Manager 

J.  L.  BROWNS,  Asit  Cashier 
Receive  deposit*,  issue  li  tters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  general  banking  hnsi ness. 

THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  $1. J. -.0.000 

Successor  to  Sither  &  Co  ,  Established  i8y,  San  Francisco. 

James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Shbpajld,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 
DIRECTORS:— E.  A.  Hruguiere  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller, 

Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  lalbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 

Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York  — Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  B.nk.  St.  Lot  is— The  M  chanics'  Bank.  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Blown,  Shipley  &  Co  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


RIPAHS  TA8ULES  r.k-ulate» 
the  stomach,  hver  ami  bowels,  and  • 
■  purify  the  blood;  are  safe  and  efTcc-a 
Itual  ;the  beat  medicine  known  for* 
indirection,  biliousness,  headacne,* 
constipation,  dys|jcp>ia,  chronic  * 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-! 
«  ^^^^V        plcxion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  t 

♦  ^^■■^  and  ail  disorders  of  the  stomach,  $ 

♦  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  (rives  lmmedlnto  re-# 

♦  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Bold  by  Drupeists.  Ae 

♦  trial  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  receint  of  16  cents.  ♦ 

♦  P.IPAN3  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lnfinnice  St.,  New  York.  ♦ 
•••••••*•••••••••••••••*«•••'►••♦•• 


FASHIONS:  BY  LETTER. 


FOR    THE    LAD  IKS. 


Anne,  Dear: — It  is  a  crying  shame  in  my 
opinion  that  we  must  either  go  about  clad  in 
|  a  garment  that  has  about  as  much  shape  to  it 
as  our  drawing-room  draperies  have  or  else  be 
out  of  the  fashion  this  season,  for  it  is  undeni- 
!  able  that  there  are  strong  efforts  being  made 
to  hold  in  favor  the  terrible  coats  that  hang 
full  and  straight  from  the  shoulders,  to  say 
:  nothing  of  the  ball  gowns  that  have  for  a 
special  feature  a  double  box  plait  falling  in 
the  front  from  a  shallow  neck  yoke  to  the 
hem  of  the  skirt.  Poor  Worth  is  credited 
with  this  last  horror,  but  I  refuse  to  believe  it 
of  him  or  any  one  who  has  the  slightest  claim 
to  the  knowledge  of  the  beauty  of  the  female 
form  divine.  When  tight  lacing  was  declared 
to  be  no  longer  good  taste,  I  fondly  imagined 
a  new  era  of  comfort  and  beauty  was  open- 
ing before  us,  but,  alas,  we  have  bounded  off 
to  anothtr  extreme;  but,  fortunately,  there  is 
an  alternative  for  the  girl  who  has  no 
desire  to  be  ultra  in  her  winter  wrap. 
There  are  really  stunning  new  top  coats 
which  the  Eastern  tailors  are  making, 
and  could  be  almost  as  easily  procured 
here,  as  they  are  copied  exactly  from  the  con- 
ventional men's  winter  overcoat,  usually 
dark  blue  or  black  woolly  cloth,  double- 
breasted,  bone  buttons,  velvet  collar,  and  all. 
Then,  of  course,  we  have  the  cape,  which, 
fortunately,  is  both  fashionable,  and,  if  properly 
made,  beautiful.  I  have,  however,  told  you 
how  exquisiiely  these  are  gotten  up  in  velvet 
and  fur,  and  now  that  they  are  made  falling 
straight  and  full  from  the  shoulder  without 
those  terrible  raised  shoulder  caps,  nothing 
more  graceful  could  be  imagined.  But  now, 
having  been  both  warned  and  advised,  I  can 
do  no  more;  but  to  clear  my  own  conscience 
and  be  unbiased,  I  will  describe  one  of 
the  startling  new  wraps  that  await  the 
opening  of  the  gay  season, 
jacket  of  elaborate  maroon 
cade,  fitting  closely  over 
opening  in  the  front  over 
maroon  and  gold  embroidery;  deep-rolling 
reveres  of  maroon  velvet  fall  back  over 
velvet  sleeves  the  same  shade,  and  su-pended 
from  sleeve  to  sleeve  in  the  back  is  a  flowing 
mantle  of  the  velvet  lined  in  satin  and  edged 
with  a  narrow  band  of  the  gorgeous  embroid- 
ery. Of  course  this  is  a  gorgeous  affair,  but 
where  in  San  Francisco  could  you  imagine  it 
worn  ?  Possibly  at  one  of  the  slowly  though 
surely  coming  teas,  which,  like  the  poor,  we 
always  have  with  us. 

We  have  been  kept  quite  long  enough  in 
suspense  regarding  new  skirts.  A  relief  from 
the  tiresome  bell  affair  has  been  promised  us 
for  several  months,  but  until  now  nothing 
definite  has  been  offered  to  take  its  place;  but 
at  last  I  can  give  you  a  correct  description  of 
what  we  are  to  wear.  They  are  to  be  short — 
indeed,  intended  to  escape  the  ground  ;  and, 
as  it  requires  four  breadths  of  thirty-inch 
material,  these  breadths  being  merely 
plaited  and  sloped  over  on  the  band, 
i  he  effect  will  be  much  fuller,  a  fact 
that  should  console  nine-tenths  of  the 
women.  In  the  new  skirts  the  front  breadth 
is  gored  at  the  top,  fitting  without  darts.  The 
sides  are  slightly  sloped,  the  back  breadth  is 
plain;  from  the  side  breadths  plaits  begin  fold- 
ing forward  and  end  in  a  small  box  plait  in 
the  center  of  the  back.  Of  course,  these  skirts 
are  lined  throughout  with  silk  or  some  other 
material  more  durable,  yet  doing  away  with 
the  much  desired  frou-frou,  and  are  finished 
with  the  usual  silk  rouche  inside,    I  forgot  to 


Imagine  a  long 
and  white  bro- 
the    hips,  and 
a  vest  of  black, 


say  these  skirts  will  be  worn  as  muc  withhout 
trimming  as  with,  but  when  a  dressy  effect  is 
desired  a  band  of  fur  or  fold  of  velvet  will  be 
used,  and  that  reminds  me  that  mink  is  to  be 
as  much  used  as  last  season,  especially  in  a 
trimming  formed  of  the  tails  sewed  together. 

There  is  a  lovely  idea  for  evening  dresses 
recently  carried  out  in  some  of  the  new  French 
evening  costumes.  The  especially  pretty  effect 
is  given  by  placing  one  sheer  material,  usu- 
ally silk  muslin  of  a  delicate  shade,  over  a 
silk  slip  of  a  harmonious  yet  contrasting  color ; 
this  color  tcheme  is  sometimes  even  carried 
out  in  three  tones,  as  a  white  mousse  line  over 
pale  violet  of  the  same  material,  both  made  up 
over  a  pale  apple  green  lining,  the  effect  is 
really  quite  fairy  like;  pale  yellow  over  violet, 
and  white  with  rose  color  lining;  and  garlands 
of  pink  roses  for  trimming,  all  make  delight- 
ful gowns,  especially  when  the  Empire  style 
is  employed,  with  its  short  low  waist  and  full 
flowing  skirt.  Yours-.  Nancy. 


PHELAN  BLOCK 

816AwSt  S  f 

123b  San  Pablo  Avenue 

OAKLAND 

LARGEST  AS-ORTJUNT  OF 

Ypsilanti  V  u  Suits,  in  a  1-silk,  silk 

and  wool,  silk  and  cotton,  and  wool 
and  cotton — unshrlnk  ble;  KqneHtri- 
enne  Tight*  and  Divided  Skirts,  for 
Ladies  anil  Children, 

ON  THE  PAC.FIC  COAST. 

Equestrienne  Tights,  $i  50  up. 

Union  Suits,  $1.00  up;  all-wool,  $2.50  up. 

SENU   FOB   SAMPLE  PIECES 


Only  authorized  agent  Equipoise  Waist,  model  bo.lice. 
F'  lllineof  Patterns  and  Publications. 
Sanitarv  Towels,  wholesale  and  retail. 
Send  for  Catalogue  and  Pi  ice  List  01  Goods. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


Jenness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 

San  Francisco 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


0 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324   SUTTER  STREf.T 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermutnloqist  in  San  Francisco 

The  s>kin  rendered  Soft ,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Uernioline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
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THE  WAVE. 


RENTS. 


San  Francisco.  October  I.  1892. 

This  is  douDiless  a  subject  thai  interesrs  you.  Have  you 
a  house  that  you  A-ant  a  tenant  for  i  Do  you  need  some  one 
to  look  alter  your  properly  during  your  absence  f  Are  you 
harassed  by  the  complaints  ol  tenants  ?  Are  any  of  your 
tt-nnnts  irregular  m  paying  their  rent  r  Are  your  plumbers' 
and  .j'pemers  bills  eating  up  your  income?  We  may  be  of 
srruce  10  you  in  all  these  matters. 

Our  Runt  Department  is  now  under  the  management 
of  Mr  C  R  Dempster  whose  long  experience  in  this  direc- 
tion is  a  guaranty  of  polite  and  laithlul  attention  to  both 
landlord  and  tenant 

We  respectful'/  toBcM  /our  bunnsu 

BALDWiN  &  Hammond, 

IO  Montgomery  Street.  sent  collectors 


MACKIMTOSH  OOATS 


Can  be 

Worn  in  place 

llffl 

of  an 

I  Overcoat 

and  will  keep 

you 

perfectly 

dry. 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  "J-*,}*^*.*— . 

57  7  &  579  MAKKKT  STRKKT. 

MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California, 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


GOLD  m  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates 
Patented  Feb  16th  and  Dec.  31st.  1889 


These  plates  are  nude  by  an  entirely  new  process, 
by  de  10 siting  chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly 
1 \    upon  the  plaster  m  id>l     its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit 
V   is  thereby  insured  ltsadvantages,  (aside  from  the 
•  Xg,  \  fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of 
s    .   heating  qualities,  being  lar  superior  to  the 
'  ^     \  ill-smelling,  non-c  inducting,  and,  in  some 
-       \^  instances,  injurious  rubber  plates 
y^    \       The  most  difficult  cases  are  solicited 
,     oj,  '**^^^  ''>'  u    Haines,  who  lias  had 

*y        /d^^i^k.  t        x    much  experience  in  this  work, 
©.    "jg.,  ^^^^  '        \.  an.l  has  met  with  great  success, 
•  ^\     .    aud  takes  pleasure  in  rec- 
•C-'      X.    ominending  it  to  tho«e 
0*    xv    desiring  the  best  artifi- 
*■ .   cial  denture  that  art 
and  science  can 
n.  produce. 


The  stock  market  during  the  past  week  has  not  been 
a  profitable  one  to  operatois,  the  fluctuations  011  the 
leading  stocks  being  at  the  most  about  50  cents,  and 
it  would  take  a  shrewd  dealer  to  catch  the  turn.  I 
told  the  readers  of  The  Wave  to  be  cautious  and  go 
slow,  and  this  advice  is  reiterated.  The  tendency  of 
stocks  from  the  present  outlook  is  downward,  and 
though,  at  times,  there  was  a  disposition  to  advance  the 
market,  still  the  supply  was  greater  than  the  demand. 
The  North  Knders,  embracing  Con.  California  and 
Virginia,  Ophir,  Mexican,  and  Sierra  Nevada  were 
freely  supplied  to  the  brokers,  each  session,  at  a  small 
fraction  lower  than  the  previous  day,  though  Union 
Con.  on  the  purchases  of  Scmidt  and  Coffin  advanced 
to  ft. 85;  but  this  advance  was  short  lived,  and  it  de- 
clined with  the  rest.  One  of  the  large  sellers  of 
North  Ends  was  Hirshfield;  on  Tuesday  alone  he  sold 
icoo  shares  at  about  $3.20,  and  as  he  does  business  for 
Virginia  dealers,  it  is  a  pretty  sure  sign  to  get  out. 
About  the  best  looking  stock  at  the  present  is  Bullion; 
this,  with  Potosi,  has  been  bought  in  large  quantities 
bv  Schmitt  and  Epstein;  at  present  there  is  nothing 
new  from  the  mine,  but  as  Epstein  does  business  for 
Haywood  &  Co.,  there  may  be  a  little  flurry  in  the 
stock  so  they  will  both  bear  watching.  Belcher  lias 
been  a  disappointment  both  to  the  bears  and  bulls;  the 
latter,  expecting  after  the  sharp  decline  that  there 
would  be  a  reaction,  and  the  former  were  wondering 
why  it  did  uot  decline  still  more.  The  bears  have  at 
the  present  a  little  the  better  of  it,  as  the  stock  has  a 
heavy-  look,  and  is  freely  supplied  whenever  it  advances 
25  or  30  cents.  If,  as  I  learn,  the  cross-cuts,  run 
between  300  and  400  foot  leve's  the  first  of  the  week, 
don't  get  into  ore,  it  will  look  as  if  this  level  is  a  fail- 
ure, and  I  believe,  although  the  stock  may  advance 
again,  it  should  be  a  sell,  as  the  prospects  of  a  decline 
are  greatest.  With  the  outlook  as  at  present  in  Belcher, 
none  of  the  other  Gold  Hill  mines,  Overman,  Crown 
Point,  and  Yellow  Jacket,  are  buys;  they  should  be  let 
aloue.  The  Superintendent's  latest  report  on  Belcher, 
received  on  Wednesday,  is  not  very  flattering.  The 
North  drift  on  the  400  foot  level  has  been  advanced  to 
a  distance  of  52  feet  north  of  the  vertical  raise.  The 
face  is  in  soft  porphyry  with  seams  of  low  grade 
quartz  through  it.  An  East  cross-cut  has  been  started 
from  the  north  drift  on  the  300  foot  level;  it  is  out  20 
feet  and  the  face  is  in  a  vein  formation  composed  of 
porphyry  and  low  grade  quartz.  As  regards  Con.  Vir- 
ginia the  prospects  are  not  very  flattering,  and  as  the 
mine  is  in  debt  about  $it,oooand  will  be  still  more 
the  coming  month,  the  stock  at  present  is  not  a  buy; 
and  though  I  cannot  advise  one  to  short  it,  still,  unless 
something  unusual  turns  out.  the  stock  will  decline. 

The  Nevada  Bank  held  its  annual  meeting  on 
Wednesday,  at  which  I.  W.  Helhnan  was  elected  Pres- 
ident, P.  B.  Davidson,  Cashier.  The  amount  due  de- 
positors is  £ 464,000,  and  the  net  earnings  of  the  year 
was  $247,689.  At  private  saies  the  shares  sold  at  $130. 
The  amount  of  assessments  falling  due  in  October  is 
$109,000.  The  following  assessments  were  levied: 
Savage, 50  cents;  Ken  tuck,  IO  cents;  Overman, 30  cents; 
and  Omnibus  Cable  $10  per  share. 

Dividends  were  declared  by  the  following  incorpo- 
rations: Levington  M.  and  Mine,  I  cent;  Bulwer,  10 
cents;  Enterprise,  10  cents;  Pacific  Gas,  50  cents;  Eire- 
man's  Fund  quar.,  $3;  Bank  of  California  quar.,  $3.75; 
Nevada  Bank  quar..  1 1/2  percent;  Pacific  .Surety  quar., 
2  per  cent;  and  San  Francisco  Stock  Exchange,  $50  on 
each  seat. 

At  the  Stock  aud  Bond  Board,  business  was  light; 
the  sales  made  were  160  Spring  Valley  at  100.25  (a)  75; 
Pac.  Gas,  50  at  81.50  ©  81.25;  San  Fran.  Ga<=,  no  at 
73  @  72;  Cal.  Elec.  450  at  19^  ©  19'A;  First  National 
Bank,  30  at  185;  Omnibus  Cable,  55  at  52  @  51  Also 
the  following  bonds:  8000  U.  S.  4's  at  114K;  1000 
Ferries  101.25,  of  S.  P.  Branch  6's,  50CO  at  110.50;  N. 
P.  C.  R.  R.  5000  at  105.  Surety. 


tr-~  *ti:> 


Address  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 421-427  Market  St.,S.F. 


MEXICAN  GOLD  AND  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Virginia, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  thirteenth  day  of  Octo- 
ber, 189;,  an  assessment  (No.  46)  of  twenty-five  cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day  of  November, 
1892,  will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction;  and,  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  WEDNESDAY,  the  seventh  (7U1)  day 
of  December,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

CHAS.  E.  ELLIOT,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

SAVAGE  MINING  COMPANY.  Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California; 
location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  seventh  day  of  October, 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  7-))  of  fifty  (so'i  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room  4, 
Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  ninth  day  of  November,  1892,  will  be 
delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  twenty-ninth  day  of  November,  1892, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the 
costs  of  advertising  aud  expenses  of  sale. 

E.  B.  HOLMES.  Secretary. 

Office— Room  4,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 
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ON  RUSSIAN  HILL  the  artists  are 
gathering  in  numbers.  They  are  coming 
lrom  the  lowlands  and  ensconcing;  them- 
selves in  cottages  commanding  the  panorama 
of  bay  and  mountain  that  the  emit  ence 
affords.  From  there  one  sees  the  sunsets  in 
all  their  radiant  glory,  aud,  on  clear  nights, 
when  the  full  inoou  swims  in  starless  depths 
of  dark  azure,  the  beauty  of  the  prospect  is 
something  to  dream  of.  Then,  the  chaos  of 
houses  and  warehouses  at  one's  feet  is  a 
picturesque  jumble  of  mysterious  shapes, 
dotted  with  yellow  and  white  sparks.  Mission 
Bay  is  a  vast  sheet  of  silver;  the  Potrero 
chimneys  are  the  hundred  turrets  of  enchanted 
castles,  and  Oakland  drowses  in  an  iridescent 
i  mist,  pierced  here  and  there  by  the  pale 
,  brightness  of  a  thousand  arc  lights. 

Four  simple  houses  crown  the  hill;  they 


are  landmarks  from  all  the  suburbs.  One  is 
occupied  by  Mr.  Wooster.  A  second  Mrs. 
Richardson  resides  in;  a  third  is  the  home  of  a 
handful  of  artists  and  decorators  whose  apart- 
ments are  furnished  with  a  charming  disre- 
gard of  conventionality.  Willis*  Polk  has 
just  erected  a  house  on  the  very  edge  of  the 
hill,  whose  windows  command  a  peerless  view. 
On  the  top  story  his  studio  is  located. 
Below  are  the  sleepiug  rooms,  and  on  the  first 
floor  proper  is  a  large  salon  to  be  paneled  in 
redwood  with  artistic  decorations.  Here  he 
purposes  giving  Bohemian  gatherings  which 
will  surely  be  worth  looking  forward  to.  Half 
of  this  house  Mrs.  Virgil  Williams  will 
occupy.  After  a  time,  one  will  hear  of 
Joullin,  Matthews,  Keith,  and  Yelland  locating 
themselves  there.  Then  will  the  neighbor- 
1  hood  be  famous. 


THE   W  A  V  E . 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  October  12th.  Dear  Wave: — A  great 
reformation  has  struck  this  town,  the  like  of  which  is 
unknown  even  to  "the  oldest  inhabitant."  Sinners 
are  the  most  interesting  creatures  to  be  met,  and  if 
you  chance  to  spy  a  lady  earnestly  talking  to  some 
other  woman's  husband,  she  is  simply  urging  him  to 
go  to  church  and  be  converted.  If  you  fiud  a  man 
driving  his  neighbor's  wife  along  some  shady  rural 
road,  he,  too,  is  laboring  for  the  good  of  her  soul,  and 
these  miserable  tale-bearers  are  all  wrong. 

Even  "The  Westminster"  has  become  sanctified. 
We  had  a  "  Mid-Sunday  "  here  to  give  the  bankers  a 
chauce  to  repent.  If  half  the  stories  that  are  told  are 
true,  they  need  a  whole  week  of  Sundays.  However, 
they  improved  this  opportunity. 

Edward,  being  of  the  faith,  could  not  atteud  the 
meeting,  but  he  spent  the  afternoon  in  St.  Joseph's, 
contemplating  his  great  altar,  and  liis  tender  soul 
melted  under  the  memory  of  the  sins  he  had  failed  to 
commit  when  he  had  opportunity. 

His  devoted  son-in-law  was  at  the  same  time  in- 
vestigating the  flour  business — trying  to  determine 
th=  best  brand — all  for  the  sake  of  his  auntie. 

But  Jim  Fiuley,  Mr.  Nesmith  and  Mr.  Murphy  were 
on  "the  mourner's  bench,"  right  up  in  front  of  the 
great  preacher,  and  it  was  truly  edifying  to  see  their 
countenances.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  great  good  will 
result.    Jim  Singletary  was  at  the  baseball  game. 

The  Cushion  Party  realized  a  fine  sum  for  the 
ladies — financially,  they  are  way  ahead.  Of  course, 
much  of  their  success  was  due  to  the  very  valuable 
aid  of  their  coadjutors  of  the  "  Pratt  Home." 

Didn't  they  turnout  in  force?  Mrs.  Syer  donated 
the  loveliest  of  cushions,  which  Mrs.  Riualdo  immedi- 
ately purchased.  Mrs.  McDonald,  Mrs.  Boring,  Mrs. 
Andrews  and  Mrs.  McCracken  just  put  tneir  shoulders 
to  the  wheel  and  helped  grind  out  the  coin. 

You  see  they  were  obliged  to  do  this  out  of  grati- 
tude for  the  assistance  they  had  received  for  their  pet 
from  Mrs.  Murphy.  Perhaps  in  their  next  venture 
they  will  receive  equal  kindness. 

"  Let  us  have  peace." 

Isn't  it  funnv  that  L  has  gone  back  to  school? 

Well,  it  is  all  right,  but  I  think  she  must  have  started 
out  as  a  teacher  too  soon,  for  she  was  one  of  my  in- 
structors at  the  old  Gates  School.  She  can  afford  to 
go  now,  and  a  number  of  others  ought  to.  Wouldn't 
it  be  jolly  if  Mary  and  some  others  would  become 
Freshies,  in  the  same  class?  Candidly  speaking, 
Stanford's  is  a  god-send  to  many  of  us  whose  early 
education  has  been  neglected. 

The  last  "old  man's  darling"  should  have  been 
content  with  all  he  gave  her.  But  "what's  bred  in 
the  bone,"  etc.  Yours,  Babbler. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  October  12th.  Dear  Wave: — If  I 
had  not  been  aware  of  the  disappointment  I  would 
cause  your  many  readers,  this  letter  would  not  have 
been  written  this  week;  as  it  is,  there  is  nothing  of  any 
interest  among  Society  people,  so  I  shall  take  a  new 
departure  and  send  some  of  them  a  word  of  friendly 
advice  in  the  form  of  a  few  don'ts.  Commencing  with 
some  of  the  elderly  married  ladies,  who  shall  be 
nameless,  I  would  say:  Don't  persuade  your  husbands 
to  buy  large  houses  to  gratify  your  own  foolish  pride, 
and  shut  them  up  without  even  so  much  as  one  light 
in  the  window.  To  the  middle-aged  my  hint  is:  Don't 
he  content  to  sit  with  folded  hands  through  the  com- 
ing winter  and  wish  something  would  "  turn  up;"  it 
never  will  unless  you  assist.  To  the  mothers  of  sons 
let  me  whisper:  Don't  leave  all  the  entertaining  for 
the  girls'  mothers;  it  is  just  as  much  your  place  to 
throw  your  house  open,  and  more  so,  especially  if  your 
son  is  placed  in  a  position  which  makes  it  impossible 
for  him  to  return  his  obligations.  To  our  young  men, 
and  this  is  a  most  prolific  subject  as  far  as  don'ts 
are  concerned:  Don't  be  so  condescending  in 
your  manner.  Don't  get  two  seats  when  a 
good  opera  and  play  come  to  our  city  and 
ask  another  fellow,  or,  what  is  still  worse,  don't  get 
one  seat  and  stalk  iu  by  yourself.  Don't  keep  a 
buggy  and  fast  horse  simply  for  your  own  amusement, 
but  try  once  and  a  while  to  give  some  one  else  a  little 
pleasure;  even  if  you  do  prefer  your  own  society  to 
any  one  else  it  would  probably  be  equally  agreeable 
to  give  some  one  else  a  chance  to  try  it.  Don't  laugh 
at  your  own  remarks;  they  may  seem  very  witty  and 
amusing  to  you.  but  that  is  no  reason  why  you  should 
burst  into  merriment;  leave  that  for  your  listener  to 
do.  Don't  be  forever  accepting  invitations  which  you 
have  no  idea  of  returning;  remember  that  in  Society 
you  will  be  expected  to  give  as  well  as  take;  if  you 
are  not  prepared  to  meet  its  obligations,  better  never 
enter  its  precincts,  but  remain  at  home  and  study;  it 
really  won't  harm  you  to  know  a  little  more  than  you 
do.  Don't  boast  of  your  conquests,  or  your  attentions, 
it  is  not  manly.  Finally,  don't  forget  to  be  courteous, 
kind-hearted,  and  attentive,  and  all  the  girls  will  vote  1 


you  splendid.  To  our  gentle  maidens  I  must  send  a 
few  don'ts  as  well.  Don't  be  too  gushing  in 
your  eagerness  to  receive  attentions  from  men; 
the  lords  of  creation  like  best  what  is  difficult 
to  obtain;  you  may  think  I  don't  know,  but  just 
try  it.  Don't  run  down  the  place  where  you  live,  and 
don't  make  disparaging  remarks  regarding  the  young 
men.  Don't  go  away  from  home,  but  try  and  make 
things  better,  so  others  will  wish  to  visit  us.  And 
now  I  will  cease  this  prosy  list,  and  promise  never 
again  to  bore  you  in  like  manner. 

We  are  all  jubilant  over  the  prospect  of  two  eiectric 
roads.    Our  young  married  set  will  be  more  intimate 

than  ever.    Mrs.  B          says  she  is  just  delighted  to 

have  one  line  go  so  near  her  house,  but  adds  with  regret: 

"Too  bad  we  did  not  have  it  when  Mrs.  H         was  in 

her  old  place;  I  could  have  seen  so  much  more  of 
her." 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cowan  are  at  their  home  in  Victoria. 
Contrary  to  our  expectations,  they  did  not  stop  over. 
It  was  reallv  unkind  of  Delia,  for  we  were  all  wild  to 
see  the  young  man.  The  Jack  Wrights  leave  this 
evening  for  the  East,  to  be  gone  about  a  month. 
Mrs.  Hurd  has  returned  from  Portland,  and  is  looking 
very  well,  indeed. 

Ruth  is  with  us  once  more,  as  is  also  "  that  sweet 
singer."  My  prediction  regarding  him  and  "  the 
other  girl  "  has  come  true.  You  may  all  try,  but  will 
find  it  difficult  to  hide  anything  frum  Nina. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  October  nth.  Dear  Wave: — It  was 
my  misfortune  to  be  out  of  town  last  week,  but  Tom 
says  that  the  Assembly  contingent  turned  out  in  full 
regalia  to  witness  the  nuptials  of  Lou  Breck  and 
Fred  Hathaway,  and  that  Lou  never  looked  more 
queenly  than  in  her  wedding  gown,  which  was  of 
white  brocade,  and  that  he  never  saw  so  happy  a 
wedding  party,  for,  with  the  exception  of  the  groom, 
who  is  a  dear  little  man,  there  was  not  a  member  of 
the  bridal  procession  whose  face  was  not  wreathed 
in  smiles.  It  is  whispered  that  Jim's  latest  is 
a  womanly  Madison  Street  girl  who  has  loads 
of  money.  Only  the  relatives  and  most  intimate 
friends  were  invited  to  the  house,  among  the  num- 
ber being  Mabel  Craft,  of  University  fame.  She 
knows  more  about  our  150  than  any  one  on  this  side, 
only  it  was  unkind  of  her,  with  her  superior  intellect 
and  attainments,  to  write  that  letter  for  the  Examiner, 
in  which  she  left  the  impression  that  she  was  a  resi- 
dent of  your  side.  Don't  you  think,  dear,  that  it  was 
the  act  of  a  traitor  to  tell  all  about  the  neglect  of  our 
boys,  the  mockery  of  our  Society  and  ancestors?  I 
do,  and  hope  that  I  will  never  be  guilty  of  such  au 
act.  Have  you  ever  met  Mabel  ?  She  is  a  law-student; 
is  most  man-like  in  her  dress,  and  has  at  least  a  dozen 
pockets  in  which  she  bestows  various  text-books  and 
manuscripts.  We  all  feel  that  she  will  be  the  head  of 
the  future  firm  of  "  Craft  &  Morley." 

Have  you  heard  the  latest  on  dii?  It  is  that  George 
Wheaton  and  Allie  are  at  last  engaged,  and  I  am 
disappointed,  as  I  was  positive  that  Harry  would 
be  the  winning  man;  he  is  a  much  more  suitable 
paid,  that  is,  from  a  financial  standpoint.  Well, 
happy,  good-natured  Bessie,  after  Harry's  return  from 
Arizona,  may  yet  be  able  to  charm  him,  and.  as  I  have 
said  before,  "  Mamma  would  be  pleased. "  Ifitisreally 
true  that  Allie  is  engaged,  Floy,  Emma,  and  Mamie 
will  hurry  up  and  take  the  first  men  that  offer  their 
hands  and  fortunes.  Have  two  certified  engagements 
to  announce  soon.  One  of  the  ladies  is  a  Jackson 
Street  beauty.  More  than  that  I  dare  not  tell  this 
week. 

Dear,  dear  Wave,  I'm  in  most  terrible  trouble,  as 
George  McNear,  Adolph  Uhl,  Jim  Breck,  and  George 
Wheaton  have  given  me  the  snub,  because  they  take 
that  remark  about  the  maiden  names  of  some  of  our 
grandmothers  as  personal,  and,  if  there  happens  to 
be  a  cotillion  or  Assembly,  they  will  not  give  me  the 
extreme  pleasure  of  sending  my  regrets  For  the  life 
of  me,  I  can't  see  why  Jim  should  care;  his  grand- 
mother is  living,  and  in  Oakland,  too.  She  is  as  well 
known  as  Jim.  We  are  just  weary  of  the  Oakland 
boys,  and  Mabel  was  right  when  she  called  them 
"sticks."  as  they  do  nothing  but  go  to  their  clubs,  I 
play  poker,  and  indulge  in  dinners,  etc.  The  Athenian 
and  Reliance  Clubs  are  preparing  to  give  a  "chirps" 
and  entertainment,  and,  as  usual,  the  girls  are  not  to 
be  invited.    Oh,  the  selfishness  of  our  men! 

Just  received  a  letter  from  an  unknown  admirer  of 

handsome  Bob  M  's  and  it  strikes  me  that  the 

writer  is  no  other  than  the  gentleman  himself.  Any- 
way, were  it  not  that  my  friend,  "The  Meddler,"  had 
already  told  about  those  dinner*,  "the  serenades  of 
our  gay  Athenians,"  their  giddiness,  and  the  sur- 
render of  Bob's  heart  to  a  little  girl,  whose  name  we  I 
have  failed  to  discover,  I  would  be  more  than  de-  I 
lighted  to  write  you  aiiou'  it.    If  my  friend  will  carry 
his  thoughts  back  a    few  weeks,  he,  or  she,  will 
remember  that  I  an- ounc  .1  Harry  Melviu's  engage-, 
ujeut  when  he  took  that  Portland  trip,  and  as  to  ' 


Harry  Coleman's  actions,  well,  he  is  not  half  so  bad 
as  many  of  his  Athenian  companions,  whose  atten- 
tions are  never  confined  to  members  of  "  our  90,"  as 
he  has  been  known  to  be  more  than  devoted  to  two  of 
our  most  attractive  butterflies.  I  thank  the  person 
who  took  the  trouble  to  send  me  that  letter,  and  hope 
they  will  repeat  the  kindness  when  they  have  some 
new  gossip.  In  fact,  it  would  be  delightful  to  receive 
contributions  at  any  time  from  my  admirers  and  de- 
tractors. 

"The  Russian  Honeymoon"  is  going  to  be  per- 
fectly lovely,  even  if  they  do  say  that  handsome  Jack 
Wilson  is  to  be  the  "  Honeymoon  "  and  all  else  that 
is  good  in  the  play.  Every  one  is  scrambling  for 
invitations,  notwithstanding  the  price  of  admittance. 
Buc,  dear,  you  cannot  imagine  the  jealousy,  petty 
spite,  and  back-biting  that  is  going  on  about  the 
affair.    It  is  positively  scandalous. 

The  Colemans  and  Josie  Pierce  are  at  Shasta  this 
week.  Adios,  Frou-Frou. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  October  12th.  Dear  Wave: — Everybody 
who  makes  any  pretensions  of  being  somebody  was  at 
"  La  Cigale  "  Friday  eveuing.  Such  a  jam,  and, 
verily,  there  were  almost  "  some  in  rags  and  some  in 
velvet  gowns,"  for  our  local  150  were  iu  full  dress, 

while  the  others  !    E-telle  and  Mamie  were,  of 

course,  for  they  occupied  one  of  the  boxes  with  Henry 
Earl  and  Frank  West.  Rob  Oullahan  took  Miss 
Creanor;  it's  the  first  time  I  have  seen  her  at  anything 
of  the  kind  for  months.  Geo.  Earle  escorted  Alice 
Thompson,  Otto  Koppitz  had  beautiful  Bessie  Wil- 
liams, and  Marsh  Ladd  was  there  with  Miss  Swayne. 
The  Sam  Crosses  had  anotherbox,  and  Arthur  Wilhoit 
managed  to  forsake  his  position  as  doorkeeper  to 
occupy  a  seat  uext  Miss  Hill. 

Chas.  Smith  stole  a  march  on  all  of  us.  I  was 
almost  overcome  when  his  marriage  to  an  English 
girl  was  announced,  but  I'll  not  show  it,  and  shall  be 
among  the  first  to  call  on  her  when  they  return  from 
their  honeymoon,  which  will  be  spent  in  Victoria. 

Mrs.  Chalmers  and  Anna  have  returned  from  a 
two  months'  visit  in  Santa  Cruz.  Anna  was  quite  a 
favorite  there— her  violin  playing,  if  nothing  else, 
would  make  her  so,  and  from  what  Bessie  Reid  said 
in  her  letter  to  the  Independent  from  Santa  Cruz,  I 
should  judge  Anna  was  ever  ready  to  amuse  others 
with  delightful  melodies.  Hattie  has  had  a  six 
months'  extension  granted  on  her  ticket.  Newport 
must  be  a  charming  place  to  visit,  and  then,  too,  Cali- 
fornia buds  are  always  attractive  to  Eastern  men. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Parker  left  for  their  home  in  Beloit, 
Wis.,  after  a  long  visit  to  the  Dudleys,  and  E^telle 
Simpson  departed  Sunday  for  Bangor,  Me. 

The  Sitnstkr. 


MR.  S.  STROZYNSKI, 

Corner  of  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets,  the 
leading  ladies'  hair  dresser,  has  returned  from 
abroad  and  is  again  superintending  all  work 
personally,  and  has  reduced  all  his  prices. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 
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THE   WAV  K. 


80UTHEKX  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  lxave  anil  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


FnoM  Skit.  3,  1&92. 


7.0(1  a  m 
7.30  a  m 


6.00  a  m 
8  00  a  in 
8.30  a  iu 


9.00  a  in 

•9.00  a  iu 
V2.0Q  m 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 

3  00  n  in 

4  00  f  in 

4.00  p  m 

4  30  p  m 
4.30  p  m 

•4  30  p  in 

5  30  p  in 

6.30  p  m 

S.nO  p  in 
•6.00  p  m 

ft  00  p  in 
17.00  p  m 

7.00  p  m 


Henicia,  Kutnsey,  Dto  

Huywards,  Niles  and  ban  Jose  

Nil.-  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Calistoga  and 
Santa  Kosa  

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Itavis  

Atlantic  Express  for  O. den  and  East   

Niles,  San  J  se,  Stockton  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysvllle,  Urovillo  ami  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dent- 
ing, El  Paso.  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  IJvennore  

Sacramento  Ri-er  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards,  Mies  and  San  Jos**  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodt, 
Merced  »n'i  Fresno  

Vallejo.  Calistoga,  LI  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa    

Benicia,  E-parto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  Orovllle  

Niles  and  Livermore    - 

Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  Rakersfield, 
Santa  Rarliara  and  Los  Ansjeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Nlb-s  and  San  Jose  

S  intl  and  Mvemiore  

Eifoinaii  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express.  Sacramento,  Marysvllle. 
Redoing.  Portland,  I'ugit  Sound  and 
East  


7.16  p  m 
'12.15  p  m 
16.15  p  m 


6.15 

p  m 

7.15 

p  m 

9.45 

p  m 

4.46 

p  m 

9.45 

p  m 

"8.46 

p  m 

7.15 

p  m 

•9  00 

p  m 

11!. 45 

p  m 

9.45 

a  m 

9.45 

a  m 

9.45 

a  m 

10  45 

a  m 

10  45 

a  m 

•8.45 

a  m 

8.46 

;i  in 

8.16 

a  m 

7.45 

a  in 

9.15  a  m 
(8.45  p  m 


8.15  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  IHVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.    S  mdav  Bxenndon  Train  for  Newark,  San 
•Tone,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Sunta  Cruz    18.06  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  fentei-ville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Cre.  k  and  San  a  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Ceuterville,  San  Jo-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

I  ouider  Creek  and  -anta  »  ruz   •in. 50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centervil'e,  San  Jose.  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  ami  ToVBMDd  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa>  Stations   *2.38  p  n> 

17.30  a  in    Mont,  rev  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  18.28  pm 
8.16  a  m   8.in  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Piuos,  1'ajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  S  u  Miguel,  laso  Rubles  and 
Santa  Margarita  i  ~>an  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

19.30am    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   12.45  p  m 

10.37  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stati.  ns    6  03  p  m 

12  16  p  m    Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  P'nos,  Santa  Cruz.  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  >tations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose, Gilr- yand  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4  30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  m   San  Joie  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 46  p  m    Menlo  I'ark  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  )7.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  .Railway 

San  Fraiicisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  a.  m.;   30,  3:30,  6.05,  6.20  p.  if. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  r.  M. 

Sau  Itafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbkr  Days— 6:25,  7.5S,  9:30,  11:30  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  u. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  v.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  P.  m. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  >an  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  n 
6:06  p  n 

•!:00  a  m 
9:30  a  ni 
5:00  p  m 

-:00  a  in 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 
7:25  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  in 
3-30  pm 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
610  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:26  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

8:ii0  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

10:40  am 
6:05  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10  30  am 

6:10  o  m 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 
3:30  pm  6  00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HOrlOLiULiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-lon  vessel  12  M.  Oct.  26,  1892 

FOR    HOpIOIiULiU,    AUCKURMD   HplD  SYDfiBY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  12  M.  Nov.  II,  1*92 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sacsalito  Fekky. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46.  3:25,5:00.6:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (Sundays!— 8:0J,  9:00,  10:00,  11:30  A>  M.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  p.m. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau-alito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  m.  " 

From  SAN  KIUNCISi  0  to  Mil  I.  VALLEY  .week  davs)-  7::o.  !>:(>(>, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  6:00.  6:10,  6:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9.00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  M.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Satuidaysat 
1:46  p.  M. 

From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  ditysl— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:  1:45,  3:30.  5:00  p.  m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:15, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:25.  3:40.  5:15,  6:05,  7:' 0  v.  M.  Kxtra 
trin  on  Satin  days  at  6:26  :  .  v.    Fare.  r>0  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day-)  6:25.  6:55, 
7:58,  9:10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  S;05  p.  m.  (Sun  lays)— 8:05.  10:05, 
J1:.0  a.  M.;  1:21,  2:15,  4:00,  6:30,  6:30  p.  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip. 

From  SAOSALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:1S,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  r  M  (Sunda- si— 8:16. 
10:2.1,  11:40  A.  M  :  12:36,  1:15,  3:10,  4:25  ,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  h.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at.  7:00  r  M.    Fare.  26  cents  round  trip. 


Parchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 

ALiXj  points  kast 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

IO  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CARI.TO.V  C  CRANE, 


Pacific  <  aatl  A;i'i't 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Thiough  Trains. 
De-tination. 

Arriie 
San  Francisco. 

7:  0  a.  M.  1  Week 
6;i Op.  k  |  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

t'amp  Taylor,  Toca- 
lonia,  Point  Reyes 
aud  Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  v.  |  W.ck 
6:15  p.  m.  f  days. 
8:15  p.  M.  Sundays 

7-30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  m.  Sundays 
6:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Tomales,  Hoiards.l  _ 

Dui.cn  M  lis,       f***-  »■  Ji0"^/8 
Cazailero  and               '•  M  'Ws 
Way  S  ations.       !8:15  >'•  M  Sundais 

Thirty-nay  Excurs  on— Konud  trip,  i5  per  cent  reduction. 

Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion  — Round  trip  t  ckets:  Toc.ilnma  and 

Point  Keye-,  81. '.5;  Tomales,  ti;  Howards,  $150:  Cazoil.ro,  i3. 
Sunday  Kxcurson— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reies,  SI;  T<  males, 

81  50;  Howards,  82:  Duncan's  Mills  and  Caz.d-ro,  82  50. 


1HHOOOH  STAOE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Suud.ys  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  m..ti.i:.,:  train  from  San  Fr.ncisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Oualala.  Point  An  na,  Cuff,  y's  C  ve. 
Navarro,  Mendocino  City,  Fort  liragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  oust. 


WILLIAM  G1U VES,  F.  R  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  8TREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

KXI'RESS  SERVICE  TO  fS~^\ 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON)  ffif\' 
V  N  It  TH  K   (  O.N  IT  MONT. 

MamiiliiM  nt  new  twin--crew  stciuii- 
ers  of  13-16,100  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  re<  Old  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tick- 1«  to  I/mdon,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  ttc. 

II  H>ITi:i:RAM  AN 
EX  I'ltKsS  I.  NE. 

WINTKa  SERVICE 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  vii.  Gibraltar,  by  the  ninu- 
iilti.  ent  t«  in--cr- w  express  i-teaim  rs 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec  1,  Jan.  6,  Jan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  B>smarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar.  Genoa, 
Ajaceio  (Con-ica),  Alexandria  (for  Caiio  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrn  1, 1  on^tantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  S>  racusc,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers,  Li-bon,  S  jutliani|  ton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-clans  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


To  the  readers  of  Tun  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contetnplatin";  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  iu  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  Nkw  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


The  Hotel  Albany 

tor  Broadway  &  2 5 1 li  Sis. 

OAKLAND 


Mo-t  <cntrally  located. 
One  block  From  Postofhee 
and  MucHoii'inirh's  New 
Theatre.  Trnins  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  nrH- 
sian  water:  fir-t->  In—  ; 
elevator  ami  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


-AI'PLT  To- 


A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  ROOX  on  the  Sth,  llith  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  soilings— O  itob.  r  ISth,  S.  8.  "City  of  Sydney,"  Oc- 
tober 2Stn,  S.  S.  "tan  Jose."  November  5th  S.S.  "oan  Juan," 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  anil   Central   American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  nook  18th  of  each  month,  culling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Balina  Cruz,  Touala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Cbamperico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  IJbertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— October  lHth.  1892,  S.  8.  "Colima." 

When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  0n  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Iloni-kong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "Peru."  Satur- 
day, October  15,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday, 
Nov.  6,  at  3  p  M  ;  8.  S.  "  City  of  Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26, 
at  3  p.m.;  8.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu,  Tuesday,  Djcemb^r  B,  at 
3  P.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent, 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P..C.  R.  R.  

First-class  accommodation*  either  in  H  itel  or  Cnttaee",  m>w 
rea.lv  for  engagement.    The  Mo-t  Beautiful  Summer  Resor"  near 

the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  6:25  p.  M.:  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  aero-s  thu  river. 

JAMKS  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  *4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  J10,190,:<»9.  Commenced  In  Cal  18"9 


It  SEXTON.       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

manager  Sub-Hanag*r 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST  .  S 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCF  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

0«-i3it«,l,      -       -      82S  000,000 

 V  A  O  I  FIO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  SprECKELS  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ™on 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  I).  17JSO 

CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -       -       -     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  21, 5S1, 413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   Oeneral  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  b.v  Royal  Charter  1".  •> ' 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  :836 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Saeramento  and  Montgomery  St<.,  Sin  PrmOeisoo 
PACIFIC  EEPAETMENT 

Ljaardian  Aggurance  Co.  $un  ♦  Fire  *  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1X21 
Paid-up  Capital     ■     t  {!,000,o00 
Cash  Assets   -      -  »-Jl.»ll.W5 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
CashAsB-U   •       -  t9.031.000 
Assets  In  America  Il,9o6.<).so 


WH.  I.  LANDERS,  Qen'i  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


t  1 1  p:  w  ay  h 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


THY 
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The  Tribune 
has  the 
largest 
circulation. 
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The  Tribune 

has 

exclusively  th3 

Associate^. 
Press  Reports. 


NEWS. 


THE^ 


Oakland 
Tribune 

THE  PEOPLE'S  PAPER 


BY  OAERIZR 
50c  PEE  MONTH 


PUSH. 


The  Tribune 

publishes  the 

most 
Want  Arts. 
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The  Tribune 
always 
leads. 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^l^ZT*^ 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Due  <s. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


M[  RPHY.  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


rjuiDiiiAms,  DimofiD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  PINE  STREETS , 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


AOBNTS  FOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  r.f  Clippers,*'  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Tack 
eta;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
moti  -e  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSOFwA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— 'Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Faotobies— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wayns  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
8team  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 

floaty  Brandt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thorough!) 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  St  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  8,  IT. 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GHOCEflS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -;-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

rJil.BPHONB    WO.  lOSe 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


F.  G.  SCHUMACHEH. 

inKm^cr-l  Photographic  Studio 

107  NORTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Telephone  4S7 


REGISTRATION  OF  VOTERS  closes  at 
New  City  Hall  October  15,  1892. 

On  and  after  Saturday,  October  1st,  office 
will  be  open  every  day  from  9  A.  M.  to  9:30 
p.  M. 

Bring  naturalization  papers  when  register- 
ing. W.  A.  Brown, 

Registrar  of  Voters. 


HAVK  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 
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MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

une^uauedYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swim 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street.  San  Francisco 


OGClDEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home         •*■»         Centrally  Looeted 
For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  »•   IOOPB1,  Mm«|U 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  YIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦     +■  S6.2 

0- 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE!  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

TOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACOORAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  5322^ 


Iv.   GROTHWBLL   Sa  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance 


vl/ 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL, 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars, 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

In  presenting  to  the  readers  of  The  Wave  the  por- 
trait of  Mr.  Wendell  Easton,  I  desire  to  introduce  to 
the  few  who  do  not  know  him  the  man  rather  than 
the  Republican  candidate  for  Mayor.  Mr.  Easton 
holds  a  warm  place  in  the  esteem  of  the  business  men 
of  this  community.  He  is  a  big-brained,  broad- 
minded  man,  away  above  the  pettinesses  of  politics 
and  beyond  the  criticism  of  boss  rule.  He  has  been 
successful  in  his  private  affairs,  has  the  confidence  of 
those  who  have  had  dealings  with  him,  and  owns  no 
man  his  master. 


SPLASHES. 


A  BRILLIANT  AFFAIR,  indeed,  was  the 
Concordia  Club's  opening  ball  last  Saturday 
night.  Never  have  I  seen  such  an  array 
of  magnificent  gowns.  Each  toilette  was  a 
chef  d'wuvre.  To  this  Club  falls  the  duty  of 
inaugurating  fitly  the  season's  festivities.  On 
its  manner  of  executing  the  responsibility  it 
is  certainly  to  be  congratulated.  No  ball- 
room in  town  compares  with  the  spacious  and 
beautifully-decorated  hall  which  occupies  the 
centre  of  the  clubhouse  on  Van  Ness  Avenue. 
Around  it  are  wide,  cool  corridors  and  with 
drawing-rooms  hung  with  draperies  in  aesthetic 
tones  and  furnished  with  the  most  luxurious 
of  arm-chairs  and  couches,  an  ideal  place 
for  a  dance  it  is  with  its  admirably  appointed 
supper-room,  approached  by  wide,  broad 
stairs  which  half  a  dozen  couples  might 
mount  abreast. 

*  *  * 

Though  quite  a  number  of  girls  made  their 
debut  and  most  of  the  belles  were  present,  the 
young  married  people  were  supreme  in  num- 
bers. Everyone  danced.  The  full-blown 
blossoms  entered  into  the  spirit  of  the  occasion 
with  as  much  zest  as  the  buds.  The  music, 
by  Ballenberg,  was  excellent.     It  is  about 
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time,  however,  he  abandoned  that  painful 
custom  he  has  of  discharging  pistols  in  the 
lancers.  Not  only  is  it  out  of  date,  but  de- 
cidedly otitreT.  During  the  square  dances  I 
thought  the  ballroom  presented  a  brilliant 
spectacle.  The  effect  of  such  an  array  of  beauti- 
ful gowns  was  rich  in  the  extreme.  Their  soft, 
delicate  shades  blended  into  the  most  exquisite 
color  harmonies,  accentuated  here  and  there 
by  the  tones  of  some  darker  fabric. 

#  #  * 

But  one  forgot  the  costumes  gazing  at  the 
charming  dancers.  Perhaps  it  is  true  that  the 
hand-omest  girls  are  not  in  the  Concordia  set, 
but  for  all  that  there  was  no  lack  of  beauties. 
Of  the  debutantes,  I  think  the  prettiest  is 
Miss  Florence  Meyer  whose  pink  satin  cos- 
tume displayed  her  type  of  dainty,  brunette 
beauty  to  perfection.  Decidedly  the  most 
graceful  is  Miss  Florence  Lippitt,  a  tall, 
slender  maiden,  whose  clear-cut,  interesting 
face  is  full  of  distinction.  Her  soft  black 
hair  fell  over  her  eyes  and  was  coiled  in  a 
knot  behind  her  head  as  one  sees  in  pictures 
of  Rowena.  Miss  Henrietta  Meyer  was 
superb  in  a  confection  in  which  a  silk, 
delicately  green  in  shade,  predominated.  Per- 
haps the  most  artistic  costume  in  the  room 
was  that  of  Miss  Lewis  which  was  in  the 
highest  degree  artistic. 

*  *  * 

There  were  scores  of  exceedingly  effective 
combinations.  Miss  Sutro,  who  has  an  admir- 
ably rounded  figure,  wore  pale  yellow  accentu- 
ated by  a  touch  of  Ceriese  velvet  at  the  should- 
ers, and  looked  like  a  figure  out  of  a  Parisian 
canvas.  Among  the  prettiest  girls  present 
were  Miss  Lucy  Cohen,  who  I  think  wore 
pale  blue,  and  Miss  Armer  in  pink.  Of  the 
young  married  women,  I  am  inclined  to  think 
Mrs.  Kline  in  white  and  Mrs.  Davis  in  pink 
appeared  to  the  best  advantage.  Mrs.  Henry 
Mannheim  and  Mrs.  Koch  also  looked  charm- 
ing. These  ladies  did  not  display  too  great  a 
profusion  of  jewelry — a  fault  many  of  the 
others  had  fallen  into.  Mrs.  Henry  Ach  was 
superb  in  a  very  swell  dress.*  Mrs.  Neustadter 
looked  her  best,  Mrs.  Rotschild  was  charm- 
ingly vivacious  as  usual,  and  I  could  not  but 
admire  the  refined  taste  exhibited  in  Mrs. 
Ackerman's  costume. 

OVER  A  SCORE  of  beauteous  maidens 
are  to  represent  cards  in  the  living  whist 
game  which  will  be  played  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  next  month.  An  equal  number 
of  good-looking  young  gentlemen  are  as 
deeply  interested.  Twice  a  week  they  re- 
hearse all  manner  of  shuffles,  deals,  and  cuts, 
besides  a  graceful  waltz  movement  in  which 
to  move  from  one  position  to  another.  It  is  to 
be  an  interesting  affair,  this  game.  Between 
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rubbers,  fancy  dances  will  be  given — compli- 
cated maneuvers  full  of  sinuous  posing  and 
modulatory  turnings.  What  chances  there 
are  for  the  beauteous  maidens  to  show  the 
lines  of  their  figures,  and  for  the  nice  young 
men  to  exhibit  their  suppleness  and  elegance. 

*  *  * 

Hearts  are  trumps,  and  Miss  Mabel  Love 
enacts  the  queen  of  that  denomination.  She 
is  to  wear  a  regal  costume  gorgeously  trimmed. 
Ben  Dean  takes  the  part  of  king  in  a  robe  of 
brilliant  texture.  Miss  Ermentine  Poole  is 
queen  of  diamonds,  Miss  Cook,  of  clubs,  and 
Miss  Cohen,  of  spades.  Others  of  the  twenty- 
six  will  wear  evening  dress  with  the  card  they 
represent  pinned  to  the  corsage,  or  stuck  amid 
their  hair.  The  men  are  to  be  in  full  dress, 
save  those  who  do  knaves  or  monarchs.  The 
privilege  is  theirs  to  exercise  their  own  or  any- 
one's else  fancy  in  the  matter  of  costuming. 
Four  players  direct  the  movements  of  these 
living  cards.  That  it  will  be  an  exciting 
game  is  hardly  probable,  as  the  results  are 
all  determined  beforehand. 

*  *  * 

To  the  aid  of  Rev.  Thomas  Van  Ness'  church 
at  the  Mission  the  funds  realized  from  the  per- 
formance are  to  be  devoted.  The  possibilities 
are  great,  and  if  a  tithe  of  them  are  realized, 
it  will  be  a  memorable  game  of  whist. 

*  *  * 

WOULD  IT  NOT  BE  INTERESTING  to 
learn  when  the  crop  of  engagements  that  have 
ripened  into  announcement  these  months  past 
are  to  be  harvested  by  Hymen  ?  In  a  mild 
way  I  have  kept  track  of  most  of  them  and 
am  rather  curious  on  the  subject.  Some,  I 
presume,  are  annulled,  others  are  in  process  of 
dissolution.  The  majority  seem  in  no  hurry 
about  naming  the  day.  There  are  just  a  few 
that  serve  to  indicate  a  future  matrimonial 
period  of  great  brilliancy  :  Miss  Florence  E. 
Harrison  and  Otis  L-  Swett,  Miss  Grace  Lor- 
ing  and  Chester  Williams,  Miss  Pauline  Wil- 
liamson and  Roy  Jones,  Miss  Addie  Wegener 
and  Colonel  John  A.  Koster,  Miss  Helen  Otis 
and  Fred  B.  Lake. 

*  *  * 

But  I  have  not  finished  yet.  Here  are 
still  more:  Miss  'Adah  Richards  and  Clarence 
T.  Windell,  Miss  Meta  McAllister  and 
William  Janeway,  Miss  Marie  Naglee  and 
Harvey  Robbins,  Miss  Anna  Head  and  Lieu- 
tenant A.  J.  M.  Jephson,  Miss  Helen  Smed- 
berg  and  Lieutenant  G.  W.  Mclver,  Miss 
Stella  Walthall  and  Colonel  E.  A.  Belcher, 
Miss  Aileen  Ivers  and  Edward  M.  Robinson, 
Miss  Florence  Weihe  and  Albert  W.  Stone, 
Miss  Agnes  Macdonough  and  John  Agar, 
Miss  Chew  and  Lieutenant  E.  F.  McGlachlin, 
Miss  Helen  Bosqui  and  Archibald  Treat, 
Miss  Alice  Scott  and  James  N.  Brown.  There 
are  others  one  might  easily  add,  but  here  are 
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enough  to  speculate  on.  If  they  were  all  to 
decide  on  marrying  at  once  what  an  interest- 
ing time  the  clergy  would  have. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  announcement  is  the  engage- 
ment of  Miss  Roberta  Wright  and  George 
Hellman.  The  nuptials  are  set  for  the  latter 
part  of  November.  Miss  Wright  is  a  very 
interesting-looking  girl,  a  brunette  with  hair 
of  raven  hue,  fine  eyes,  and  features  that 
are  almost  classic.  She  is  quite  a  clever 
violinist,  and  was  one  of  the  organizers 
of  the  Saturdiy  Morning  Orchestra — a  dis- 
tinction by  itself.  Miss  Wright  is  the 
daughter  of  ex-Judge  and  Mrs.  Seldon  S. 
Wright.  Mr.  Hellman  is  associated  with  his 
two  brothers  in  the  commission  house  of 
Hellman  Brothers.  He  is  an  Englishman,  and 
has  strong  musical  leanings,  and  possesses  a 
well-trained  barytone  voice,  which  he  uses  to 
decided  advantage. 

*  *  * 

The  Leap  Year  Cotillion  will  be  the  event 
of  the  season.  It  is  really  to  be  a  swell  affair. 
Fancy  dress  is  en  regie.  Even  the  dowagers 
must  come  with  powdered  hair.  Miss  Hager 
has  been  chosen  by  the  Committee  of  the 
Club  to  lead,  and  will,  I  am  sure,  do  so  even 
more  acceptably  than  at  the  bal  poudre.  The 
date  set  is  December  23d,  and  the  decorations 
of  the  hall  are  to  be  suggestive  of  Christmas. 
The  Hungarian  Band  will  play. 

*  *  * 

The  Oikland  Cotillion  Club  is  to  be  reor- 
ganized in  spite  of  opposition  in  certain  quar- 
ters. If  it  were  suffered  to  die  there  would 
be  reason  for  sincere  regret,  for  its  germaus 
were  thoroughly  successful  and  gathered  a 
number  of  very  pretty  girls  from  bo  h  sides  of 
the  bay.  The  same  Committee  will  have  the 
club  in  charge. 

*  *  * 

Interest  in  the  Columbus  performance  at 
the  San  Francisco  Verein  is  up  to  fever  pitch. 
The  rehearsals  indicate  a  delightful  entertain- 
ment. There  are  a  number  of  very  catchy 
and  pretty  melodies.  The  libretto  is  said  to 
abound  in  bright  lines,  "and  the  maidens  who 
take  part  in  the  chorus  are  undeniably  beauti- 
ful. Besides,  they  wear  costumes  that  are 
highly  artistic  and  effective.  There  will  cer- 
tainly be  a  brilliant  audience,  and  the  dance 
that  is  to  follow  will  surely  be  as  successful  as 
Verein  dances  invariably  are. 

*  *  * 

The  next  interesting  social  event  is  the  Cal- 
liopean  Club's  ball  on  the  nineteenth  of 
November.  That  is  a  young  people's  affair 
exclusively,  and  is  notable  as  being  a  gather- 
ing of  the  most  beautiful  women  in  town.  The 
following  week  the  Concordia  Club  gives  its 
"Night  in  Venice."  That  will  be  an  event.  The 
great  ballroom  will  be  transformed  into  a 
Venetian  scene.  Over  the  stage  will  hang  a 
picture  of  the  Doge's  Palace.  There  will  be  a 
representation  of  the  Rialto,  the  Campanile 
tower,  the  Bridge  of  Sighs.  Ir  the  specialties 
to  be  introduced  all  the  members  of  the  Club 
and  their  wives  and  daughters  are  expected 


to  take  part.  Everyone  must  appear  in 
Venetian  costume.  Ernest  Peixotto  is  en- 
gaged on  the  scenery. 

Girls'  teas  are  to  be  as  popular  as  ever  this 
winter — at  least  the  indications  are  in  that 
direction.  Several  have  already  been  given 
and  more  are  to  come.  On  Tuesday  afternoon 
Miss  Lily  Lawlor  gave  a  tea  at  her  pretty 
home  on  Broadway.  There  were  about  thirty 
girls  present  and  they  passed  the  afternoon 
very  agreeably. 

*  *  * 

The  rose  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Hager  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  Frank  Hicks  was  a  very  pretty  affair. 
A  profusion  of  lovely  roses  decorated  the  par- 
lors and  halls,  and  were  massed  with  charming 
effect  on  the  mantles  and  in  the  windows. 
The  guests  were  received  by  Miss  Hager,  who 
wore  a  very  rich  costume  of  pink,  and  by  Mrs. 
Hicks,  whose  gown  was  in  similar  tones. 
During  the  afternoon  quite  a  large  number  of 
men  and  girls  called  and  partook  of  tea  or 
chocolate,  as  the  case  might  be.  Altogether 
it  was  a  very  successful  affair,  as  Mrs.  Hager's 
entertainments  invariably  are. 

*  *  * 

I  am  tired  of  seeing  reiterated  that  story 
about  Mrs.  Will  Tevis'  intention  to  get  up  a 
private  theatrical  performance  this  winter. 
There  was  never  any  basis  for  the  story.  She 
expects  to  spend  most  of  the  season  at  Bakers- 
field  at  her  villa  there. 

*  *  * 

The  "School  for  Scandal  "  is  the  sole  social 
club  yet  organized  within  the  precincts  of 
Society.  A  preliminary  meeting  has  been  had, 
and  the  chances  are  that  Mrs.  Williams  will 
score  quite  a  brilliant  success  with  her  venture- 
Already  the  membership  numbers  sixty  girls, 
and  more  are  to  come  in.  The  features  of  the 
organization  are  the  fortnightly  gatherings, 
private  theatricals,  and  the  dances.  If  the 
first  of  these  goes  off  with  the  requisite  degree 
of  "snap,"  I  shall  predict  great  things  from 
the  "  School  for  Scandal." 

*  *  * 

The  Club  gives  its  first  entertainment  on 
Thursday  next,  and  invitations  are  already 
out.  There  are  to  be  theatricals  followed  by 
dancing,  and  a  very  interesting  evening  is 
promised.  Mrs.  Henry  Williams  and  Mrs.  H. 
A.  Williams  are  conducting  the  affair  which 
is  to  be  given  in  their  spacious  residence,  1925 
Octavia  Street. 

Senator  and  Mrs.  Stanford  and  Miss  Jennie 
Catherwood  arrived  here  on  Thursday  morn- 
ing, and  were  met  at  Oakland  by  Mrs.  Clara 
Catherwood  and  Colonel  C.  F.  Crocker.  The 
Senator  is  distinctly  improved  in  health,  but 
has  not  regained  his  old  vigor.  Mrs.  Stan- 
ford, however,  is  not  well.  The  atmosphere 
of  Aix-les-Bains,  where  she  has  been  most  of 
the  summer,  failed  to  agree  with  her.  How- 
ever, it  is  to  be  hoped  the  air  of  Menlo  will 
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restore  her.  She  does  not  intend,  I  hear,  to 
entertain  during  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jennie  Blair  is  not  to  return  home  as 
early  as  she  anticipated.  She  is  enjoying 
her  trip  exceedingly,  and  Mrs.  Blair  is  now 
preparing  to  join  her.  Agreeable  tidmgs 
come  to  her  friends  of  the  success  she  made  in 
New  York.  Miss  Blair  was  Mrs.  Oelrich's 
guest  and  saw  a  good  deal  of  Society  there. 
She  became  quite  a  decided  favorite,  and  at 
Newport,  later,  had  a  great  deal  of  attention. 
She  purposes,  when  joined  by  her  mother,  to 
go  to  London  for  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

The  interesting  Mrs.  Hastings  is  again  the 
subject  of  matrimonial  gossip.  This  time 
rumor  engages  her  to  a  Mr.  Bacon,  a  New 
Yorker  of  considerable  wealth.  They  met  at 
Homburg,  I  believe,  and  they  traveled 
together  across  the  Atlantic.  On  arrival  both 
announced,  so  the  story  goes,  the  interesting 
fact  of  their  betrothal.  I  am  told  the  baths 
have  not  contributed  any  to  reduce  the 
widow's  embonpoint  but  that  she  is  just  as 
pretty  as  ever. 

*  *  * 

C  D.  O'Sullivan  is  in  Florence  for  steady 
work,  and  is  installed  as  a  pupil  of  Vanuchini. 
The  old  maestro — he  must  be  at  least  ninety — 
is  impressed  with  the  vocal  prowess  of  our 
"Neally,"and  predicts  a  brilliant  future  if 
he  will  work  hard.  This  he  purposes  doing, 
and  I  have  no  doubt  that  he  will  carry  his 
threat  into  execution.  Mr.  O'Sullivan  is  living 
at  the  home  of  Cooper,  the  well-known 
sculptor. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  Vance  Cheney's  reception  in 
honor  of  Edmund  Russell  gathered  many  in- 
teresting people  at  her  residence,  gooO'Farrell 
Street,  on  Sunday  night.  There  were  present 
quite  a  number  of  men  and  women  identified 
with  literature,  journalism,  and  education, 
who  found  plenty  to  say  to  one  another  and 
to  the  guest  of  the  evening,  who  has  interest- 
ing opinions  and  theories  on  most  serious  sub- 
jects. During  the  evening  Mr.  Russell  re- 
cited "Lady  Geraldine's  Courtship"  with  a 
degree  of  artistic  expression.  The  verbal 
beauty  of  the  poem  his  cultivated  voice  con- 
veyed perfectly.  His  specialty,  however,  is 
Swinburne,  from  whose  poems  he  is  to  read 
at  the  second  lecture  of  his  course. 

Returned  tourists  speak  of  the  fears  that 
eminent  physicians  in  Europe  entertain  of  the 
cholera.  It  is  confidently  predicted  that  the 
pestilence  will  break  out  all  over  Europe  with 
terrible  virulence  next  spring,  and  that  noth- 
ing can  prevent  its  spread  to  this  country.  I 
imagine  the  fear  of  it  will  keep  at  home  most 
of  the  people  who  spend  the  summer  months 
on  the  far  side  of  the  pond,  and  that  there 
will  be  a  splendid  harvest  for  the  hostelries  in 
California.  I  believe  Dr.  Rosenstirn  and 
other  capable  and  far-sighted  physicians  here 
regard  the  chances  of  San  Francisco  escaping 
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as  rather  good.  The  trade  winds  are  admira- 
ble scavengers. 

An  interesting  gathering  of  newspapermen 
and  Bohemians  met  on  Wednesday  night,  at 
Norman's,  to  celebrate  Harry  Bigelow's 
achievement  in  interviewing  the  train  robbers. 
The  crowd  assembled  about  midnight,  and 
immediately  settled  down  to  the  first  business 
on  hand — the  consumption  of  beef,  ham, 
tongue,  and  beer.  There  were  large  quanti- 
ties of  these  and  other  delicacies  dear  to 
the  journalistic  palate.  After  the  inner 
men  were  satisfied  the  speech  and  story 
period  was  inaugurated.  Mr.  Bigelow  was 
toasted  and  "  taffied."  Colonel  Kowal- 
sky  told  how  he  came  to  aid  Willis  Polk 
write  the  Examiner's  scoop.  Will  Hart  told 
a  Water  Front  story,  and  Mr.  Polk  sang 
a  long  poem  descriptive  of  "  Pete's  "  exploit, 
written  for  the  occasion  by  F.  L.  H.  Noble, 
who  acted  as  Master  of  the  Unceremonials. 
Fach  stanza  was  a  deadly  sin  or  an  infraction 
of  the  Commandments,  but  everyone  joined 
in  the  chorus. 

*  *  * 

The  visit  of  the  "  Dubordieu  "  to  San  Fran- 
cisco has  been  a  most  enjoyable  one.  Admiral 
Parrayon  and  his  officers  have  gone  into  Soci- 
ety a  great  deal,  and  have  made  friends  in  all 
quarters.  This  afternoon  they  propose  to  re- 
ciprocate the  hospitality  they  have  experienced, 
and  have  invited  their  friends  to  visit  the  war- 
ship. Capital  entertainers  are  these  sailors, 
and  ample  preparations  have  been  made  for 
the  event.  There  is  to  be  dancing,  of  course; 
music  by  the  band,  and  refreshments  prepared 
by  the  Admiral's  chef,  who  is  a  cordon  bleu. 

*  *  * 

IF  SOMEONE  does  not  come  forward  with 
a  lucid  explanation  of  the  $500  check  episode, 
a  wrong  interpretation  may  possibly  be  put  on 
President  Gerberding's  actions.  So  far,  the 
several  tales  published  have  had  but  few 
details  in  common,  and  those  of  us  who  read 
all  are  wondering  which  is  right.  Besides 
being  a  Bohemian  and  bank  commissioner,  Mr. 
Gerberding  is  a  pleasant  gentleman  and  owes 
it  to  himself  to  clear  up  misunderstandings. 
The  current  assumption  is  that  Harry  Gillig 
owns  the  new  jinks  grounds,  moved  to  a 
purchasing  mood  by  the  arguments  of  the 
President,  who,  for  his  efforts,  received  the 
fatal  check.  Now,  the  club  has  refused  to  buy 
the  property,  which  is,  therefore,  left  on  Mr. 
Gillig's  hands.  In  what  manner  was  the  trans- 
action consummated  that  Mr.  Eastland  and 
his  associates  thought  it  desirable  to  present 
Mr.  Gerberding  with  so  handsome  a  doceur? 

In  the  meantime,  however,  Charles  Foster 
is  organizing  a  species  of  Country  Club  for 
the  purpose  of  utilizing  the  fifty  acres  of  red- 
wood. Something  on  old  Roseleaf  lines  is 
this  new  institution.  The  lights  of  the 
"Frolic"  are  being  pressed  to  come  in,  and 
doubtless  the  environment  of  Fred  Somers' 
Buddha  will  ring  with  the  classic  ditties 
favored  by  the  interesting  young  gentlemen 
who  are  to  come  .  in.    Log  huts,  erected  in 


secluded  glades,  will  protect  them  at  night 
from  magnificent  sea  fogs  which  roll  up  the 
canon  and  hang  festoons  of  salt  white  mist 
from  the  branches  of  laurels  and  spread  oaks. 
I  am  sure,  though,  such  trifling  drawbacks 
will  cut  no  especial  figure. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  they  are 
having  a  great  deal  of  fun  over  Porter  Ashe's 
latest  acquisition.  He  has  just  purchased  a 
new  ranch,  the  physical  configuration  of  which 
is  of  the  most  unpromising  character.  It  is 
in  the  foothills,  near  the  Yosemite,  and  three- 
fourths  the  acreage  is  on  an  angle  of  450. 
The  place  is  called  Grant's  Springs  because  of 
a  fine  sulphur  spring  on  the  property  which, 
it  is  said,  was  bathed  in  by  Ulysses  of  that  ilk 
before  he  became  famous.  In  its  proximity, 
the  new  owner  talks  of  erecting  a  hotel  for 
summer  visitors  and  invalids,  and  he  proposes 
it  shall  be  conducted  on  an  unparalleled  scale 
of  exclusiveness.  No  one  who  is  not  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Friday  Night  Club  will  be  allowed 
to  engage  rooms,  and,  even  then,  the  line  will 
be  drawn  at  certain  cliques. 

*  *  * 

Considering  the  elevation  of  the  situation, 
I  have  no  doubt  Mr.  Ashe  will  make  his 
venture  a  success.  He  has  arranged  to  have 
a  committee  composed  of  gentlemen  of  unim- 
peachable position  pass  on  the  names  of  appli- 
cants for  accommodation.  After  that  Mr. 
Augustus  Casserly  will  vise  them.  There  is 
some  talk  of  Lansing  Mizner  undertaking  the 
management  of  this  interesting  caravansary, 
but  I  am  told  he  has  so  far  persisted  in  re- 
fusing. 

That  Mrs.  Hinckley  would  feel  flattered 
could  she  but  hear  half  the  comments  her 
marriage  has  evoked,  I  am  not  inclined  to 
believe.  I  am  sure  her  young  husband  would 
be  vastly  indignant.  It  is  hard,  eyen  if  one 
is  heiress  to  four  millions,  to  have  the  entire 
community  know  all  the  offensive  details  of 
one's  history.  Still,  there's  nothing  like  gold 
for  gilding  tarnished  escutcheons,  and  I'll 
wager,  twenty  years  hence,  that  the  entire 
story  is  tradition,  and  the  happy  pair,  living 
in  a  mansion,  will  drive  the  swellest  team  in 
town  and  go  to  the  Cotillions.  They  were 
discussing  the  pros  and  ions  of  the  alliance  in 
the  Athenian  Club,  the  other  night,  and  after 
a  vain  effort  to  settle  how  much  a  man  can 
forget  for  a  million,  someone  thus  capped  the 
conversational  climax: 

"  It  seems  to  me  the  Hinckleys  might  be 
proud  of  the  alliance;  it  is  the  first  marriage 
in  the  Blythe  family  for  five  generations." 

*  *  * 

One  half  of  Oakland  would  like  to  know, 
but  has  not  the  faintest  idea,  how  the  other 
half  lives.  Interesting  people  abound  there, 
but  they  are  not  given  to  display.  (Quietly 
they  live,  silently  die,  and  even  Frank  Moffitt 
does  not  suspect  their  existence  as  entities 
with  histories.  I  have  been  struck  by  a  curi- 
ous characteristic  of  two  comparatively  well- 
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known  families,  the  Jeffreys  and  Pagets. 
John  Jeffrey  married  Miss  Susie  several  years 
ago;  a  little  later  James  Jeffrey  became  the 
husband  of  Miss  Lulu  Paget,  and  about  a 
week  ago  Alexander  Jeffrey  and  Miss  Georgie 
Paget  were  wedded.  No  more  brothers  nor 
sisters  in  either  family  are  there  left,  or  the 
combinations  might  be  strung  out  to  intermin- 
able lengths.  However,  one  sad  feature 
rather  lessened  their  joy  over  the  last  nuptials 
— the  wife  of  James  Jeffrey  died  before  her 
younger  sister  was  married. 

*  *  * 

The  medical  profession  is  not  happy  over 
the  cavalier  manner  in  which  Judge  Levy  cut 
down  Dr.  Ellinwood's  bill  against  the  Hobart 
estate.  The  deceased  millionaire  usurped,  for 
almost  an  entire  year,  the  greater  portion  of 
the  physician's  time.  He  accompanied  his 
patient  to  Southern  California,  and  up  to  the 
time  of  death  was  with  him  constantly.  When 
a  man  is  prominent  in  his  profession,  as  Dr. 
Ellinwood  is,  he  naturally  expects  a  large  fee 
for  such  attention  as  he  gave  Hobart.  He 
brought  a  bill  against  the  estate  for  $30,000. 
That  amount  the  executors  and  the  family 
thought  he  had  earned,  but  Judge  Levy  disa- 
greed with  them.  He  fixed  the  fee  at  $10,000. 
That  is  no  great  reward  for  the  work,  consid- 
ering the  patient  was  a  millionaire,  but  Levy 
was  inexorable. 

In  his  way,  Attorney  Pat  Reddy  is  doubt- 
less quite  a  good  lawyer.  He  has  that  vehe- 
mence of  style  which  is  supposed  to  indicate 
sincerity  and  character,  and  he  frowns  terribly 
on  witnesses  whose  testimony  bears  hard  on 
his  clients.  Indeed,  his  attitude  is  oftentimes 
that  of  the  court-room  bully — a  low  type  which 
is  rather  out  of  date.  It  seems  to  me  Mr. 
Reddy  would  have  advanced  his  client's  cause 
better  had  he  been  less  personal  in  the  lengthy 
argument  he  delivered.  Here  are  certain  gen- 
tlemen wbo  act  for  the  good  of  the  community, 
a  part  that  certainly  required  exertion  and 
trouble,  and  for  their  pains  they  are  abused  in 
the  rawest  and  most  brutal  manner.  Mr. 
Henley,  Mr.  Lynch,  Mr.  Sheldon,  Mr.  Hol- 
brook,  are  all  honorable  men,  and  because 
they  desire  to  send  Assemblyman  Bruner  to 
jail  for  barefaced  bribery,  they  subject  them- 
selves to  Mr.  Reddy's  vituperation.  Ot  course, 
it  is  the  duty  of  a  lawyer  to  do  the  best  he 
can  for  his  clients,  but  it  is  not  necessary  he 
show  himself  any  less  of  a  gentleman  in  so 
doing. 

*  *  * 

A  literary  and  musical  entertainment  will 
be  given  for  the  benefit  of  the  San  Francisco 
Nursery  for  Homeless  Children,  in  the  banquet 
hall  of  the  Hotel  California,  Hush  Street,  on 
Saturday  the  twenty-ninth  inst. 

*  *  * 

OF  ONE  THING  I  am  morally  certain. 
My  old  friend,  .Samuel  Rainey,  has  had  noth- 
ing to  do  with  managing  the  present  campaign 
for  either  the  Republican  or  Democratic  parties. 
Early  in  the  season  it  was  alleged  by  someone 
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connected  with  the  Reorganized  Democracy 
that  Rainey  had  been  engaged  as  adviser-in- 
chief  to  Martin  Kelly  and  Phil  Crimmins. 
The  allegation  was  launched  partially  to  in- 
duce the  public  to  believe  that  he  was  out  of 
the  Democratic  camp,  and  partially  to  throw 
some  discredit  upon  the  Third  Street  bosses. 
I  am,  however,  now  certain  that  this  statement 
was  untrue.  If  Sam  ever  did  furnish  Kelly 
with  any  advice,  which  he  may  have  done,  he 
has  long  since  abdicated  that  function. 

In  the  first  place,  it  is  quite  evident  that  the 
"  politics  "  of  both  the  old  parties  have  not 
been  guided  by  an  experienced  hand.  For 
example,  take  the  Republicans.  In  re-nomi- 
nating nearly  all  of  his  old  office-holders, 
Kelly  made  a  mistake  which  a  novice  in  poli- 
tics would  scarcely  have  fallen  into.  The 
"outs,"  who  are  always  numerous,  usually 
combine  against  such  candidates  and  defeat 
them.  If  Kelly  were  as  familiar  with  the 
tactics  of  the  late  Boss  Buckley  as  he  ought  to 
be,  he  would  have  noticed  that  that  really 
great  political  manager  never  made  this  mis- 
take. If  Buckley  ever  re-nominated  an  official 
it  was  because  the  public  either  demanded  the 
man  or  the  minor  office-holders  were  willing 
to  enthusiastically  support  him. 

*  *  * 

Furthermore,  in  his  treatment  of  the  pres- 
ent Board  of  Supervisors,  Kelly  again  showed 
that  he  was  not  acting  under  the  advice  of  a 
competent  politician.  There  are  at  least  four 
men  in  the  Board  whom  it  would  be  danger- 
ous for  any  boss  to  ignore,  and  in  throwing 
them  overboard  Kelly  has  inflicted  much  dam- 
age on  his  ticket.  Two  of  the  Supervisors,  Bur- 
ling (Third  Ward)  and  Taber  (Eleventh  Ward) 
are  preparing  petitions  and  will  run  as  inde- 
pendent candidates.  As  both  are  popular  and 
well-known  men,  they  will  undoubtedly  cost 
the  Republican  nominees  for  Supervisor  in 
their  wards  many  hundreds  if  not  thousands 
of  votes.  Among  the  Non-Partisans,  the 
regular  Republicans,  and  Taber  and  Burling, 
the  Republican  vote  of  the  city  on  those  two 
offices  will  be  divided  into  three  fragments. 
Such  a  split  can  result  in  nothing  except  the 
election  of  the  Democrats,  William  Mont- 
gomery and  Jefferson  C.  James,  both  of  whom 
are  popular  and  influential  men. 

*  *  * 

This  is  saying  nothing  about  the  bad  man- 
agement which  resulted  in  the  Non- Partisan 
split.  Under  Buckley  no  such  a  movement  as 
that  would  have  been  possible.  Once  ap- 
prised of  it,  that  sagacious  boss  would  have 
searched  out  the  leaders  and  offered  them  his 
own  machine  with  which  to  effect  their  de- 
sired reforms.  No  matter  what  concessions 
might  have  been  necessary  to  prevent  the 
break,  he  would  have  made  them.  There  are 
many  other  reasons  for  the  belief  that  Sam 
Rainey  has  not  counseled  the  Republican 
bosses  in  this  campaign;  but  it  is  not  neces- 
sary to  now  mention  them.  I  am  certain, 
however,  that  if  anybody  ever  again  alleges 
that  Sam  Rainey  is  responsible,  even  in  part, 


for  the  Republican  mess  which  now  confronts 
Kelly  and  Crimmins,  I  shall  simply  inform 
him  that  he  is  in  my  opinion — mistaken. 
*  *  * 

On  the  other  hand,  there  is  no  reason  to 
suspect  that  Mr.  Rainey  has  been  the  adviser 
of  Judge  Sullivan  and.  Mr.  Dwyer.  Of  course, 
those  gentlemen  have  often  repudiated  the 
suspicion,  but  that  would  not  prove  of  itself 
that  it  was  baseless.  Politicians  often  make 
assertions  for  public  effect.  But  Sullivan  and 
Dwyer  need  not  repudiate  Rainey  in  order  to 
convince  me  that  he  has  had  nothing  to  do 
with  the  management  of  the  Democratic  party 
this  year.  The  management  itself  is  all  the 
witness  that  need  be  called  to  establish  the 
fact.  Starting  out  with  a  prospect  such  as 
never  confronted  a  local  organization  any- 
where, they  have  botched  the  primary, 
botched  the  convention,  and  botched  the 
ticket.  Some  of  the  Democratic  candidates, 
I  have  no  doubt,  will  be  elected,  but  it  is  plain 
already  that  many  of  the  best  places  will  go 
to  the  Non- Partisans.  Had  Sam  Rainey  been 
consulted  at  any  stage  of  the  game,  he  would 
have  planned  to  win  everything.  With  his 
hand  on  the  helm,  the  Democrats  could  not 
have  lost.  Every  man  on  the  ticket  would 
have  had  the  necessary  personal  following  to 
elect  him. 

Now  that  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer 
are  enabled  to  observe  the  effect — as  they 
must  by  this  time  observe  it — of  setting  aside 
men  like  Colin  M.  Boyd  and  Henry  H.  Scott 
and  substituting  their  friends,  Barry  Bald- 
win and  others,  I  presume  they  will  admit 
that  here  at  least  they  have  made  a 
serious  mistake.  Weeks  ago  I  predicted  that 
if  they  ignored  the  Democratic  demand  for 
Boyd  as  Mayor  it  would  cost  them  half  their 
ticket.  Events  are  now  rapidly  conspiring, 
it  seems,  to  make  this  prediction  true.  I  doubt 
whether  with  Boyd  for  Mayor,  and  Scott  for 
Sheriff,  the  local  Democratic  ticket  could  have 
been  broken  in  a  single  place.  Their  names 
would  have  given  it  a  character  almost  invinci- 
ble. But  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer  have 
had  their  way,  and  whatever  the  result  they  will 
be  responsible  for  it.  I  shall,  however,  never 
cease  to  believe  that  secretive,  sagacious  Sam 
Rainey  has  had  nothing  to  do  with  either  of 
the  old  parties  in  this  campaign.  If  he  has 
been  "advising"  anybody  it  is  the  Non-Par- 
tisans. 

WHEN  SCHOOL  DIRECTORS  fall  ou- 
what  happens  ?  Had  I  the  pen  of  a  Stevent 
son  I  should  despair  of  doing  justice  to  that 
exquisite  little  duel  between  Directors  Frank 
J.  French  and  Woodward.  It  happened  over 
a  week  ago  at  a  meeting  of  the  Finance  Com- 
mittee, and  the  story  has,  thus  far,  escaped 
the  dailies.  Everyone  in  town  knows  that 
Mr.  French  is  a  lawyer,  and  those  who  read 
politics  are  aware  that  Attorney  Ruef  is  a 
dear  friend  of  Mr.  Woodward.  Indeed,  he 
had  proposed  conferring  the  public  adminis- 
tratorship on  the  School  Director  but  was 
"  pulled  down,"  as  they  say  on  Third  Street. 


As  a  mild  measure  of  reciprocity,  Woodward 
had  Ruef  appointed  legal  adviser  to  the  Board 
at  a  retainer  of  $500.  He  was  to  receive  that 
and  no  more  even  if  tremendous  litigation 
supervened.  Of  this  little  arrangement  French 
knew  nothing  until  the  attorney's  bill  was 
presented  for  his  signature.  He  frowned.  Of 
course,  he  did  not  say  he  thought  all  such 
work  should  come  to  him,  but  his  expression 
gave  that  meaning  to  his  objection. 

*  *  * 

"There  seems  to  be  a  neat  bit  of  thievery 
in  this,"  he  remarked,  holding  up  the  docu- 
ment. 

"  Indeed,"  said  Woodward.  "  I'm  respon- 
sible for  that,  and  I'll  dare  you  to  repeat  your 
remark." 

This  in  a  voice  thrilling  with  passion. 
You  might  have  heard  the  silence  that  fol- 
lowed. 

"Thievery,"  repeated  French,  coolly. 
"  Where  is  the  receipt  for  $100,  paid  on  ac- 
count some  weeks  ago  ?  " 

*  *  * 

Just  then  Woodward  rose  in  his  wrath  and, 
advancing,  smote  French  a  neat  blow  in  the 
jaw.  No  fancy  slap,  but  a  left-hander  well- 
knuckled.  Then  was  there  confusion.  Every- 
one jumped  up.  French  seized  a  chair.  He 
dashed  at  Woodward,  who  did  not  retreat. 
To  the  surprise  of  the  audience  he  awaited 
the  onslaught.  The  assailant  paused.  The 
assailed  jumped  at  him,  and  French,  jumping 
aside,  dropped  chair  and  fled.  Between  the 
dashing  Woodward  and  himself  he  put  a 
table.  Then  friends  rushed  in.  The  combat 
ceased  to  have  possibilities. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  demerits  of  the  controversy  I  know 
nothing.  Someone  had  sinned,  of  course. 
But  about  the  fight  there  is  no  question. 
Woodward  won,  if  Ruef's  bill  is  still  unsigned 
by  Director  French.  When  so  interesting  a 
controversy  is  given  me  to  write  about  I  am 
not  inclined  to  moralize.  Still,  Director 
French  might  have  insinuated  the  full  force  of 
his  commentary  on  Attorney  Ruef  s  bill  and 
Director  Woodward  would  have  exhibited 
more  dignity  by  being  less  sensitive.  Fight- 
ing is  such  a  vulgar  way  of  settling  one's 
little  differences  of  opinion. 

*  *  * 

THE  IPECAC  CLUB'S  dinners  are  becom- 
ing famous  in  Bohemia.  Its  members  gather 
every  week  at  one  of  a  half-dozen  restaurants 
and  discuss  a  menu  whose  artistic  charms 
their  cultivated  palates  correctly  appreciate. 
No  ordinary  dishes  are  offered  for  the  delecta- 
tion of  this  organization.  Only  the  rarest 
dainties  are  served,  and  to  apprehend  their 
superiority  one  must  have  a  trained  taste  and 
supreme  discrimination.  At  table  the  topics 
of  the  day  are  let  severely  alone — the  conver- 
sation turns  on  cookery.  As  each  plat  is 
served,  the  Ipecac  chefs,  Warren  Payne,  Pierre 
Bergez,  and  Ned  Palmer,  are  called,  explain 
its  composition  and  the  correct  manner  of  eat- 
ing; they  prescribe  the  type  of  wine  which 
will  evoke  its  mysterious  flavors.    They  are 
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bound  by  the  by-laws  to  furnish  for  each  feast 
one  dish  they  have  cooked  themselves. 

*  #  * 

Sometimes  it  is  terrapin — female  terrapin, 
mind  you — which  Ned  Palmer  prepares  better 
than  any  other  man  or  cook  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  dish  would  be  in  the  nature  of  a 
revelation  to  people  accustomed  to  mud 
turtle.  His  recipe  is  a  secret  one,  and  after 
partaking  connoisseurs  always  go  into  an 
ecstasy.  Warren  Payne's  chef  d'ceuvre  is  an 
entree  of  cock's  combs.  It  is  something  to 
dream  over.  Mr.  Bergez  has  a  dainty  hand 
for  fricassees,  and  for  pastry,  indeed,  his  versa- 
tility is  remarkable.  With  the  black  coffee 
talk  is  switched  from  culinary  to  general  sub- 
jects, and  then  it  is  that  Dan  O'Connell,  who, 
by  the  way,  always  dresses  the  salad,  Gen- 
eral Barnes  and  George  Bromley  are  brought 
into  evidence.  They  are  expected  to  furnish 
at  least  one  new  story  each,  Nat  Brittan, 
Theodore  Payne,  and  John  Lord  Love,  the 
remaining  members,  acting  as  a  jury  to  de- 
cide on  the  novelty  of  the  tale. 

*  *  * 

The  Ipecac  Club,  despite  its  curious  name, 
is,  therefore,  an  important  organization.  One 
has  to  be  an  epicure  of  experience  to  become  a 
member.  Applicants  for  admission  are  not 
voted  for.  They  are  merely  invited  to  dinner, 
and  are  asked  to  tell  the  ingredients  of  a  certain 
entree.  If  they  can  do  so  they  are  accepted 
with  open  arms.  It  is  a  terrible  test,  though; 
and,  so  far,  but  one  man  has  survived  the 
ordeal.  *  *  * 

THE  LATE  JUDGE  HAGER  was  a  man 
of  an  infinity  of  prejudices.  Of  a  critical 
temperament,  he  seldom  troubled  about  con- 
cealing his  aversions,  but  characterized  their 
subjects  in  sentences  that  stung.  Here  is  a 
story  ex-Governor  Perkins  tells  with  consid- 
erable skill.  When  the  Alameda  County 
Statesman  represented  Butte  in  the  Senate, 
Judge  Hager  was  there  from  San  Francisco. 
Seated  at  adjoining  desks,  between  them  arose 
a  certain  degree  of  intimacy.  Among  their 
colleagues  were  two  very  Drilliant  men,  Wirt 
Prendergast  and  Ned  Lewis,  who  took  quite  a 
fancy  to  Perkins  and  were  most  vehemently 
detested  by  the  Judge.  He  darted  all  manner 
of  barbed  epigrams  at  them,  and  Ihey  retorted 
by  opposing  all  Hager's  pet  measures,  at 
which  they  were  very  successful. 

*  *  * 

One  day  during  the  session  an  excursion  to 
Folsom  was  projected,  and  Prendergast  and 
Lewis  asked  Perkins  to  go  with  them. 

"  Cannot,"  he  said.  "  I  have  promised 
Senator  Hager  to  help  him  put  through  a  bill, 
and  I  must  be  on  hand." 

All  their  persuasive  eloquence  being  vain  to 
entice  him  away,  Prendergast  acquiesced,  and 
then  declared  he  would  make  Hager  vote 
against  his  own  bill. 

"Nonsense,"  laughed  Perkins.  "Why, 
it's  a  pet  measure  of  his,  and  it  would  be  im- 
possible to  change  him." 

"All  right,"  retorted  Lewis.  "Will  you 
bet  a  champagne  supper  we  don't  ? " 

Perkins  agreed,  and  next  day  in  the  Senate 


the  bill  was  introduced.  I  forget  what  it  was 
about,  but  the  Judge  made  an  eloquent  ap- 
peal for  its  immediate  adoption. 

*  *  * 

No  sooner  had  he  finished  than  Prendergast 
rose: 

"It  is  not  often  I  have  the  pleasure  of 
agreeing  with  the  Senater  from  San  Francisco, 
but  on  this  occasion  I  can  endorse  every 
word  he  has  said.  Had  he  not  forestalled  me, 
I  should  have  asked  the  honor  of  introducing 
so  useful  a  measure  myself." 

Lewis  |  followed  in  the  same  strain.  The 
bill  was  the  best  introduced  during  the  session, 
and  he  eulogized  Hager  for  presenting  it. 

The  Judge  rubbed  his  glasses,  looked  doubt- 
ful, and  commenced  to  re-read  the  bill.  After 
the  others  had  finished,  he  asked  that  con- 
sideration be  postponed  until  the  following 
day. 

"  A  friend  of  mine  asked  me  to  introduce 
this  measure,"  he  explained,  "  and  I  am  not 
thoroughly  acquainted  with  its  character.  I 
ask  that  the  matter  be  laid  on  the  table  for  a 
day  or  two."  He  glared  at  his  erstwhile 
opponents. 

*  *  * 

Prendergast  and  Lewis  would  not  hear  of  de- 
lay. They  indignantly  demanded  a  roll  call,  and 
the  result  was  that  Senator  Hager  voted  in 
the  negative,  and  the  measure  was  carried  by 
an  overwhelming  majority,  much  to  the 
amusement  of  Perkins,  though  he  did  have  to 
put  up  for  the  supper. 

*  *  * 

FOOTBALL  promises  plenty  of  entertain- 
ment this  season.  The  Olympic  Club  has  a 
capital  team  organized  and  great  things  are 
promised.  Sherrard  is  to  captain  it  in  place 
of  Joe  Tobin,  who,  in  deference  to  the  wishes 
of  his  family,  has  retired  from  active  service. 
Basil  Ricketts  has  his  old  place  of  full  back, 
and  Dr.  Wood,  of  the  Presidio,  will  play  guard. 
Then,  the  grounds  at  Central  Park  have  been 
ploughed,  harrowed  and  sown  with  grass,  so 
as  to  be  in  good  condition  for  the  twenty-ninth 
inst.,  when  the  State  University  team  tries 
conclusions  with  the  clubmen.  Between  them 
there  are  to  be  three  matches,  and  I  am  sure 
the  struggle  for  supremacy  will  prove  excit- 
ing. The  Berkeleyans  are  captained  by  Hunt, 
who  is  a  strong  player  and  a  good  general,  and 
I  am  told  the  faculty  will  offer  a  cup  to  be 
awarded  the  winning  team. 

*  *  * 

The  Stanfords  are  still  holding  off.  Their 
object  is  to  have  Adams,  who  led  them  to  vic- 
tory last  year,  take  his  old  place  with  the 
rush  line.  He  is  East,  it  appears,  but  is  soon 
to  return.  At  Berkeley,  they  are  very  anxious 
to  have  the  inter-collegiate  match  come  off  on 
Thanksgiving  Day,  contemporaneous  with  the 
great  contest  between  Harvard  and  Yale,  but 
at  Palo  Alto  they  say  no,  and  now  a  decision 
has  been  come  to,  that  if  the  rival  institutions 
cannot  come  together  before  December  ioth 
their  chance  to  win  the  cup  will  be  forfeited. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  Directors  are  jubilant  over  the 


number  of  men  who  have  applied  for  admission 
during  the  month.  On  the  list  are  some  125 
names,  with  promise  of  ample  additions.  The 
Club  will  positively  have  a  strong  roll  by  the 
time  it  gets  into  its  Post  Street  quarters.  Its 
prospects  never  were  brighter,  and  President 
Harrison's  energy  has  not  abated  a  particle 
even  by  reason  of  his  success. 

*  *  * 

AS  IF  THE  Mercantile  Library  had  not 
troubles  enough  without  a  female  controversy! 
That  is  just  what  the  Trustees  are  now  in- 
volved in.  Without  entering  into  the  merits 
of  the  controversy  between  the  librarian  and 
Miss  McCullough,  the  necessity  of  dismissing 
one  party  or  the  other  seems  obvious.  On 
moving  into  the  Van  Ness  Avenue  building, 
it  was  decided  to  add  to  the  library  staff 
a  young  woman  who  would  wait  on  lady 
subscribers.  Instead  of  finding  someone  with 
a  slight  knowledge  of  books,  a  relative  of  the 
Secretary,  Bert  McNulty,  was  put  in  after  an 
interesting  contest,  conducted  on  political 
lines,  between  her  and  the  step-daughter  of 
Librarian  Whittaker. 

*  *  * 

Miss  McCullough  proved  of  little  use  to  the 
me7iage,  and  was  not  even  obedient.  It  is 
quite  possible  that  a  good  deal  was  exacted  of 
her.  After  a  series  of  rows  the  attention  of 
the  Trustees  was  directed  to  their  dissensions. 
President  Molera,  after  a  careful  investigation, 
reported  in  favor  of  a  change.  Then  the 
Board  declared  Miss  McCullough's  position 
vacant.  This  action,  at  a  special  meeting,  it 
was  decided  to  reconsider  on  the  strength,  I 
presume,  of  petitions  and  personal  appeals. 
The  most  interesting  phase  of  the  affair  is  that 
it  reveals  in  a  new  light  a  Society  personage 
by  no  means  unknown  to  fame.  It  is  not 
customary  to  think  of  T.  Cary  Friedlander  as 
interested  in  literature,  but  in  the  most  em- 
phatic way  possible  has  he  endorsed  Miss 
McCullough's  proficiency  for  the  place  she 
occupied. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Friedlander  undoubtedly  spends  in  the 
library  sufficient  time  to  give  value  to  his 
conclusions.  That  is  why  he  felt  impelled  to 
tell  the  Trustees  how  satisfied  he  was  of  her 
capabilities.  She  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
having  convinced  him  of  her  talents,  and  he 
on  his  modesty  in  concealing  from  all  his 
friends  the  interesting  fact  that  he  is  an 
authority  on  librarianesses. 

*  *  * 

A  good  story  goeth  the  rounds  about  a 
prominent  organization  of  female  personages 
who  meet  once  a  week  to  express  their  appre- 
ciation of  each  other's  ability,  and  exchange 
opinions  about  the  latest  fashions.  The  liter- 
ary movements  of  the  day  are  discussed  in  the 
afternoon  tea  style,  and  the  death  of  the  poet 
Whittier  was  taken  as  a  kind  of  personal  in- 
jury to  the  institution.  They  are  not  all 
jclever,  these  ladies,  and  in  the  midst  of  a 
proposition  to  express  the  Club's  deep  regret 
over  the  loss  literature  had  sustained  in 
the  great  man's  demise,  one  dear  old  stupid 


6 


THE  WAVE. 


arose,  and,  gazing  all  round  herself,  blandly 

said: 

"  Ladies,  of  course  you  are  speaking  of  the 
poet  Whittier,  are  you  not  ?  " 

"  Why,  yes,"  came  a  chorus  of  voices. 

"  I  thought  you  must  mean  him  for  it  was 
only  the  other  day  I  met  Mr.  W.  F.  Whittier 
down  town  and  I  never  saw  him  looking 
better." 

*  *  * 

FAR  MORE  ROMANTIC  than  the  dailies 
dare  indicate  was  the  career  of  Thomas  Bell. 
A  canny  Scot,  shrewd  above  the  average,  he 
had  that  genuine  contempt  for  humanity  in 
general  which  banking  begets  in  most  men. 
He  was  charitable  in  a  mild  way,  played  poker 
for  big  sums,  and  never  turned  an  eyelid  if  he 
lost  or  won-  However,  a  man  whose  assets 
have  been  in  the  millions  for  nearly  two  score 
years  can  laugh  at  mere  minor  fluctuations  of 
fortune.  It  was  as  an  associate  of  the  Bar- 
rons,  a  rich  Scottish  firm  located  at  Tepic, 
Mexico,  that  Bell  began  his  career.  They 
controlled  the  Almaden  Mines  and  had  large 
interests  in  the  sister  Republic  which,  when 
troublous  times  commenced,  were  subjected 
to  heavy  assessments. 

*  *  * 

When  submission  ceased  being  a  virtue 
they  gathered  up  all  the  gold  and  silver  avail- 
able and  started  a  commission  and  banking 
business  in  San  Francisco.  About  that  same 
time  John  Parrott  left  Mexico  for  Colorado, 
coming  subsequently  to  this  city.  Then, 
indeed,  revolution  blazed  out.  To  the  Bar 
rons  and  Parrott,  rich  Mexicans  sent  their 
money.  They  had  millions  deposited  with 
them  and  not  on'y  charged  the  unfortunates 
for  the  care  of  them  but  loaned  vast  sums  at 
one  per  cent  a  mouth — a  rate  of  interest  by 
no  means  impossible  in  the  good  old  days  of 
yore.  It  is  no  wonder  they  amassed  great 
wealth  with  such  opportunities. 

As  years  rolled  by  the  Barrons  died  or  le- 
tired,  and  all  their  interests  became  Bell's  own. 
Into  mining  he  went  and  associated  with  him- 
self William  Sharon  and  Charles  Bonner.  A 
strong  combination  truly,  and  during  the  Com- 
stock  excitement  they  managed  to  keep  on  the 
right  side  of  the  market.  That,  too,  without 
assistance  from  Mackay  or  Fair.  But  Bon- 
ner found  very  soon  the  danger  of  doing  busi- 
ness with  the  Nevada  Senator  and  they  split 
up.  Then  the  firm  had  offices  over  the  Cali- 
fornia Bank  and  Thomas  Bell  was  the  autocrat 
of  that  institution.  For  vears  everything  was 
referred  to  him;  he  was  the  authority  until 
Sharon  succeeded  in  gathering  enough  stock 
to  oust  him  from  the  Directory.  The  Thomas 
Brown  era  was  then  begun. 

*  *  * 

More  entertaining  far  than  his  business 
career  is  the  history  of  Thomas  Bell's  domestic 
life.  In  those  early  days  propriety  was  a 
false  quantity,  and  women  were  scarce.  For 
his  exclusive  devotion  he  secured  a  handsome 
French  girl,  who,  installed  in  comfortable 
quarters,  helped  him  find  life  worth  living. 


The  years  rolled  onward,  and,  as  Society  be- 
came more  settled,  Bell's  friends,  one  by  one, 
dropped  into  matrimony.  Unmoved  by  their 
defection,  he  declined  to  change  his  habits 
until  one  day  he  found  himself,  fifty  years  old, 
sitting  with  one  of  his  oldest  cronies  over  a 
poker  game. 


*  *  * 

The  talk  turned  on  marriage,  and  to 
capitalist  his  vis  a  vis  addressed  himself: 


the 


courtesy  was  delightful.  For  young  fellows 
he  had  a  great  fondness,  and  many  a  success- 
ful man  "down-town"  or  in  the  professions 
must  admit  he  got  the  push  that  started  him 
in  life  from  the  late  millionaire.  He  was  ex- 
ceedingly tender-hearted,  but  hid  it  under  an 
exterior  of  extreme  impassiveness.  Ostenta- 
tion he  detested  and  publicity  he  feared.  He 
did  more  than  anyone  elte  to  save  the  Bank 
of  California,  pledging  his  credit  to  the  ex- 


"  Bell,  you  have  no  right  to  live  in  the  way  tent  of  £2>00o,ooo  for  its  solvency,  and  no 


man  worked  harder  than  he  to  put  this  great 
institution  on  its  feet.  Of  his  children  he 
was  vastly  fond,  and  for  Mammy  Pleasant,  his 
old  servant,  he  sacrificed  the  friendship  of 


you  do.    It  is  setting  a  bad  example  to  the 
community." 

That  set  him  thinking,  and  soon  afterward, 
cynically  indifferent  to  the   opinion  of  the 
world,  he  led  to  the  altar  the  partner  of  his  Senator  Sharon 
early  joys  and  sorrows.    Mind,  he  professed  *  *  * 

no  fine  motives;  having  decided  to  marry,  he  THE  RESIDENTS  of  Belvedere,  the  new 
did  so  with  as  little  trouble  as  possible.  For  his  Tuxedo  that  has  sprung  into  a  beautiful  ex- 
wife  he  built  the  mansion  on  Octavia  Street,  istence  within  the  past  eighteen  months,  have 
and,  I  believe,  gave  her  a  great  deal  of  fine  every  reason  to  regret  the  departure  of  Mr. 
jewelry.  Between  claims  and  rights  what  a  and  Mrs.  George  Bargate.  Mr.  Bargate  was 
huge  difference  is  there.  The  capitalist  found  President  of  the  Belvedere  Company,  and  to 
Mrs.  Bell  more  exacting  far  than  his  dure  amie  the  splendid  enterprise  that  has  given  a  new 
ever  dared  to  be.  After  sundry  squabbles,  they  community  the  most  delightful  suburb  about 
quarreled  actively,  and  she,  packing  up  the  San  Francisco  he  devoted  all  his  attention. 


diamonds  he  had  given  her,  started  for  New 
York.  He  telegraphed  to  police  headquarters 
and  had  her  arrested  for  theft.  Back  she  came 
to  San  Francisco,  escorted  by  the  most  suave 
of  detectives. 

*  *  * 

Then  it  was  they  divided  the  mansion.  He 
had  one  half  and  she  the  other.  The  medium 
of  intercourse  between  them  was  Mammy 
Pleasant,  to  whom  Bell  allowed  $2000  a  month 
for  household  expenses.  In  his  rooms  he  gave 
the  most  luxurious  of  dinners,  followed  by 
interesting  card  games  which  often  lasted  into 
the  small  hours.  His  cook  and  the  wines  lie 
served  were  unimpeachable.  Rich  and  com- 
fortable, living  to  suit  himself,  he  realized,  one 
day,  that  he  had  no  offspring.  Just  exactly 
how  he  communicated  to  his  wife  this  new 
ambition  to  become  a  father  no  one  will  ever 
know.  His  point  of  view  being  a  financial 
one,  however,  he  made  a  business  proposition 
to  Mrs.  Bell. 

*  *  * 

To  be  brief,  he  told  her  the  sum  of  $50,000 
was  hers  on  the  day  she  became  a  mother. 
That  was  all.  A  baby  came  in  due  ciurse  of 
time,  and  Thomas  Bell,  smiling  in  his  grim, 
peculiar  way,  said,  as  he  turned  over  the  deeds 
of  a  fine  piece  of  properly,  that  on  the  same 
provocation  he  would  repeat  the  gift.  It  is 
quite  an  expensive  family  he  has.  It  cost  him 
$300,000,  and  a  very  simple  effort  in  arithmetic 
will  disclose  its  dimensions.  I  am  sure  there 
never  was  a  more  devoted  parent.  About 
Mammy  Pleasant  more  mystery  is  made  than 
is  necessary.  A  very  wonderful  woman  is 
she,  with  strongly  marked  characteristics  and 
a  masculine  intelligence  Exceedingly  gen- 
erous, impulsive,  aggressive,  she  has  been  the 
most  faithful  of  friends,  and  in  her  the  dead 
capitalist  had  a  servant  whom  he  could  de- 
pend on. 

*  *  * 

However,  Thomas  Bell  was  a  man.  He 
had  a  fine  sense  of  his  own  dignity,  and  his 


The  efforts  he  made  for  the  people  of  Belve- 
dere made  the  place  a  success,  and  now  that 
his  work  is  done  he  purposes  returning  to  his 
home  in  England.  It  will  be  a  pleasure  to  his 
friends  to  know  that  he  carries  with  him  a 
testimonial  of  regret  and  esteem  signed  by 
every  gentleman  on  the  island. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  the  Report,  an  evening 
paper  of  this  city,  published  a  childish  attack 
on  Mr.  Bargate,  which  was  instigated  by  a 
person  who  owns  property  on  the  road  lead- 
ing from  Tiburon  to  Belvedere.  That  it  was  a 
spiteful  and  mendacious  assault  goes  without 
saying;  its  author  boasts  that  it  cost  him  the 
enormous  sum  of  $12.50;  although  the  editor 
of  the  Report  had  his  attention  called  to  the 
fact  that  the  item  was  false  and  malicious,  he 
refused  to  correct  it.  Mr.  Morgan  has  been 
elected  to  the  Presidency  in  place  of  Mr.  Bar- 
gate,  and,  while  the  residents  of  Belvedere 
regret  the  departure  of  his  predecessor,  they 
are  prepared  to  give  him]  a  hearty  welcome. 

*  *  * 

HAS  EVERYONE  READ  "Black  Beetles 
in  Amber,"  Ambrose  Bierce's  new  book?  It 
is  full  of  deliciously  clever  verse  about  local 
celebrities,  and  in  a  positive  degree  is  enter- 
taining. It  is  true,  perhaps,  that  the  manner 
is  superior  to  the  matter  and  that  one  forgets 
the  subject  in  admiring  the  marvelously  dex- 
trous workmanship.  The  possibilities  of  sar- 
casm, of  irony,  of  denunciation  Bierce 
exhausts.  To  write  aught  more  cutting, 
more  severe,  than  he  has  of  certain  public  men 
is  impossible  in  English.  Perhaps  it  is  not  a 
great  consolation  to  certain  individuals  to 
know  that  though  rich  and  powerful  they  are 
handed  down  in  this  book  to  posterity  branded 
with  immortal  infamy.  Who  but  Bierce 
would  think  of  ex-Governor  Stoneman  in 
Hades  praying  for  a  respite,  his  body  charred 
to  an  ash.  "  If  I  did  one  good  action  in  life 
grant  me  a  moment's  release,"  he  prays.  He 
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is  freed  because  he  did  iiot  sign  a  certain 
pardon.  Reflecting,  he  remembers  he  intended 
to  do  so  but  had  lost  the  paper  behind  his 
desk. 

*  *  # 

Miss  Geraldine  Bonner  has  returned  to  San 
Francisco,  after  an  absence  in  New  York  of 
nearly  twelve  months.  She  has  been  the 
guest  there  of  her  sister,  Mrs.  Boardman. 
Miss  Bonner,  I  understand,  resumes  her  for- 
mer position  as  dramatic  critic  of  the  Argo- 
naut. 

*  *  * 

Ed.  Townsend  is  acquiring  a  fair  degree  of 
journalistic  prominence  in  New  York.  His 
work  on  the  Sun  has  been  appreciated  and  has 
earned  him  the  kind  of  assignments  that  give 
a  writer  a  chance.  During  the  cholera  scare 
he  did  the  Fire  Island  insurrection  and  much 
of  the  "  Normannia"  trouble — quite  the  most 
important  work  going.  Raoul  Martinez  is 
also  getting  his  head  above  the  literary 
waters.  Besides  his  place  in  the  Coffee  Ex- 
change he  has  obtained  the  position  of  art 
and  dramatic  critic  for  the  Commercial  Adver- 
tiser. This  gives  him  the  opportunity  he  de- 
sired, and  already  his  writing  is  attracting 
attention.  The  Townsends  and  the  Mar- 
tinezs  have  just  moved  into  a  very  cozy  flat 
in  the  French  quarter  of  New  York. 

*  *  * 

Thomas  Jauvier,  the  well-known  literary 
man,  occupied  it  previously.  It  is  furnished 
artistically  and  their  menage  is  conducted  in  a 
truly  Bohemian  way.  With  few  exceptions 
the  San  Francisco  journalists  who  have  ven- 
tured their  luck  in  the  East  have  prospered. 

Unless  it  be  Figaro,  no  journal  in  the  world 
is  publishing  colored  plates  that  compare  with 
those  of  Truth,  Blakely  Hall's  paper.  They 
are  in  the  highest  degree  artistic.  Admirable 
in  drawing,  style,  and  tone,  it  is  excusable  to 
grow  enthusiastic  over  them.  A  few  weeks 
ago  the  first  illustration  represented  two 
shapely  girls  in  bathing  costumes  seated  on  a 
rock  surrounded  by  sea.  Nothing  could  have 
been  more  graceful  than  their  pose.  The 
drawing  was  superb,  full  of  chic — quite  Par- 
isian. With  a  touch  of  blue  sky  and  creamy 
sand  for  a  background,  they  made  a  most 
artistic  picture.  Inside  was  a  charming  twi- 
light scene — a  man  and  a  girl  rowing  down  a 
river.  The  coloring  was  extremely  rich  and 
beautiful.  A  paper  that  produces  such  artis- 
tic work  deserves  support. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  REPERTOIRE  of  Edmund  Rus. 
sell  is  rather  a  good  story  about  the  Marquis 
de  Leurville,  whose  courtship  of  Mrs.  Frank 
Leslie  created  so  much  talk.  That  was  some 
time  before  this  interesting  lady  permitted 
Willie  Wilde  to  merge  his  identity  with  '-  er 
own.  De  Leurville  met  her  in  Paris,  followed 
her  to  London,  and  thence  to  New  York.  His 
appearance  was  a  solo  sensation.  Dressed  in 
the  extreme  of  fashion,  he  wras  made  up  like 
a  variety  actress.  Painted,  powdered,  frizzed, 
curled,  and  padded,  he  moved  down  Broadway 
or  up  Fifth  Avenue,  the  cynosure  of  all  eyes 


and  the  admiration  of  the  bevy  of  gamins  that 
inevitably  followed  him.  Of  course  he  became 
town  talk,  and  Dixey,  then  playing  "Adonis," 
introduced  a  caricature  of  the  Marquis  among 
his  imitations.  His  make-up  was  deliciously 
realistic,  and  all  New  York  roared. 

*  *  * 

Some  months  afterwards  Dixey  was  in  Lon- 
don, and  at  a  dinner  at  the  Savage  Club  found 
himself  beside  De  Leuville.  In  the  course  of 
the  evening  he  gave  a  series  of  his  imitations, 
and  had  the  audacity  to  take  off  the  Marquis 
before  his  very  eyes.  De  Leurville,  who  is  no 
sensitive  plant,  laughed  with  the  rest,  and 
later,  when  introduced  to  the  comedian,  felici- 
tated him  on  his  cleverness. 

"  It  was  the  hardest  part  I  ever  undertook," 
said  Dixey.  "  Will  you  believe  it,  I  was 
an  hour  making  up  every  night  ?  " 

"Let  me  congratulate  you,  me  deah  boy. 
It  takes  me  one  hour  and  a  half."  De  Leur- 
ville, with  admirable  grace,  extended  his  hand, 
which  Dixey  shook  heartily. 

*  *  * 

This  particular  maiden  about  whom  the 
following  tale  is  told  is  a  Crocker  Auxiliary, 
and  is  fair  to  look  upon.  Not  exactly  a 
beauty,  but  possessed  of  rather  an  uncommon 
type  of  face,  framed  in  pale  blonde  hair.  She 
dresses  so  as  to  make  the  most  of  her  contours, 
and  if  her  manners  have  still  an  edge  on 
them,  it  is  not  the  fault  of  a  trip  to  Europe 
and  considerable  educational  effort.  At  the 
entertainment,  the  other  evening,  a  very  nice 
young  man  approached  her,  and  bowing  in  his 
sweetest  way,  asked  the  honor  of  a  dance.  I 
am  afraid  he  had  inadvertently  offended  this 
charming  young  thing  before  her  departure 
for  Paris,  for  she  bent  on  him  a  glance  that  was 
meant  to  be  withering,  and  merely  remarking 
with  superb  disdain, 

"  Fer  God's  sake." 

She  turned  her  back  and  meandered  down 
the  corridor.  The  manner  of  his  „ crushing 
was  so  humorous  that  it  gave  the  obnoxious 
admirer  a  delightful  story  for  his  friends  that 
he  has  not  failed  to  tell. 

*  *  * 

The  Macdouald  suit  relieves  Colonel  Ko- 
walsky  and  J.  D.  Sullivan  from  any  painful 
necessity  of  exertion  for  some  months  at 
least  to  come.  The  case,  of  course,  w<ts  taken 
on  a  contingent — that  is,  Claude  Lee,  the  boy's 
mother,  agreed  to  give  Mr.  Sullivan  one-half 
of  what  he  could  recover.  She  engaged 
the  services  of  Kowalsky,  who  was  positive 
the  case  could  be  won.  Of  course,  it  was  hard 
work,  but  the  attorney's  labors  were  crowned 


with  success,  and  there  will  be  a  good  deal  of 
coin  to  divide.  The  estate  is  value. I  at  nearly 
$i8o,coo.  A  third  of  it  awarded  to  the  claim- 
ant will  give  him  about  $60,000,  of  which  Mr. 
Sullivan  takes  $30,000.  I  suppose  his  efforts 
will  net  Kowalsky  at  least  $10,000. 

*  *  * 

ONE  DAY  last  week  the  Call  published  an 
extract  from  a  letter  written  by  Arthur  Mc- 
Ewen  to  a  Nevada  newspaper,  in  which  that 
eminent  journalist  mentioned  some  of  the  fine 
qualities  of  Supervisor  Ellert  and  intimated 
that  he  intended  to  vote  for  him  for  Mayor. 
The  Call  preceded  the  excerpt  with  a  remark 
which  everybody  knows  to  be  a  fact,  namely 
that  Mr.  McEwen  is  a  "well-known"  and 
"prominent"  journalist,  and  that  he  has 
been  for  many  years  a  "stanch"  Democrat. 
The  morning  after  the  publication  McEwen 
dropped  into  Ellert' s  drug  store  and  said 
cheerily  : 

"Ah,  good  morning.  I  see  you  are  now 
certain  to  be  the  next  Mayor." 

*  *  * 

' '  Indeed, ' '  said  Ellert.   ' '  How  is  that  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  observe  by  the  Call  that  Arthur 
McEwen  has  declared  for  you.  Of  course, 
that  settles  it." 

But  after  a  pause  Arthur  added  : 

"  I  also  observe  that  a  man's  standing  in 
this  town,  according  to  some  of  the  news- 
papers, depends  a  good  deal  on  which  side  he 
takes  in  politics.  The  last  time  the  Call  al- 
luded to  me  it  called  me  a  vagabond  scribbler." 


STATIONERY  AND  LEATHER  GOODS. 

The  display  of  stationery  made  by  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.  is  the  most  complete  that  has  ever 
been  seen  here,  and  includes  the  very  latest 
designs  and  shades.  Every  article  that  has  a 
place  on  the  writing-dc-k  is  found  in  this 
store,  in  shapes  and  at  prices  sufficiently 
graded  to  suit  every  purse.  Of  leather  goods 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  an  immense  stock. 
Purses  in  almost  every  kind  of  leather,  plain 
or  mounted  in  silver;  card  cases  in  unique  de- 
signs; pocket-books  in  the  latest  fashions  are 
to  be  found  here. 

Something  new  in  frames  is  the  Florentine, 
which  make  handsome  settings  for  photo- 
graphs. These  are  the  most  fashionable 
frames  at  present,  and  will  be  the  style  for 
some  time  to  come. 


The  Los  Angeles  Hoald  wants  information.  It  asks: 
"Is  there  an  embryo  Senatorial  toga  covered  under 
Uie  joint  debate?  " 
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THE  WAVE. 


HER  ARMOR. 


Entering  the  room  like  a  rustling  breeze  of 
silk  and  perfume,  "Come!  Quick!"  said 
Lila.  "Out  of  bed!  I  have  come  for  you. 
Isn't  it  a  shame  not  to  be  up  in  this  beautiful 
autumn  sunshine  streaming  through  the  win- 
dows ?  Fie!  you  lazy  girl!  Now  I  have 
come  you  have  got  to  get  up.  I  have  planned 
to  go  to  the  country  with  you  and  we  will 
dine  at  some  rustic  tavern  on  the  road." 

Colette  responded  by  a  pretty  gape  which 
made  her  mouth  resemble  a  red  pomegranate, 
half  open,  with  seeds  like  pearls. 

"You  inspire  me  with  defiance,  Lila!  I 
know  you.  If  you  show  such  animation  it  is 
because  you  expect  an  adventure.  Perhaps 
you  have  hinted  to  two  young  gentlemen  to 
happen  along  the  same  road.  Ah!  my  dear, 
don't  expect  me  to  join  any  more  in  such 
escapades.  I  do  not  pretend  to  be  better  than 
I  am.  I  am  far  from  perfection  but  I  am 
making  serious  progress  in  that  direction.  I 
own  to  desperate  flirtations — even  to  kissing 
those  I  like  well  enough.  But  I  am  faithful, 
unchangeably  so  to  them.  I  shall  no  longer 
flirt  with  strangers.  Surprise  has  a  charm, 
never  mind!  Nothing  can  shake  my  sage 
resolutions;  and  I  will  not  be  unworthy, 
under  any  pretext,  of  the  estimation  of  the 
five  or  six  whom  1  prefer." 

"Ah!  how  glad  I  am,"  said  Lila,  "  to  find 
you  so  disposed,  for  I,  too,  I  have  been  think- 
ing over  our  behavior  for  so  long.  Certainly 
the  hour  has  come  for  honest  reform.  Let  us 
be  reserved!  let  us  be  constant!  let  us  not 
deceive  the  sincere  hearts  who  have  confidence 
in  us.  Although  the  unexpected  offer  us  rare 
delights  let  us  resist  temptation.  You  see 
you  can  come  with  me.  I  am  going  to  be  as 
discreet  as  you  are.  Ah!  although  there  will 
be  on  the  road,  at  the  tavern,  handsome,  well- 
dressed  men  who  will  stare  at  us,  just  see  the 
severe  attitude  we  will  keep.  But  you  don't 
rise.    Shan't  we  go?" 

"Yes;  I  consent  to  follow  you,"  said 
Colette,  gravely,  "  since  your  praiseworthy 
sentiments  agree  so  perfectly  with  mine.  Be- 
sides, I  have  an  infallible  armor." 

"  Infallible?  " 

"Yes." 

"What  is  it?" 

"You  shall  see."  Colette  rose  and  rang 
for  her  maid.  "  Louison,  bring  me  M.  de 
Marsiac. ' ' 

Louison  brought  an  airy,  exquisite  lace 
dress. 

"  Now,  the  Vicomte  d'Argeles  and  the  Vi- 
comte  Tristan!  " 

These  were  the  dainty  silk  stockings. 

"Be  quick!  Ludovic,  Gontrau,  and  Gas- 
pard!  " 

Louison  brought  the  lace-trimmed  under- 
wear, a  pink  satin  petticoat  and  the  black 
satin  corsets  edged  with  fluffy  blue.  Colette 
was  soon  dressed;  she  put  on  a  mantle  named 
for  the  Baron  de  Courtisols,  and  a  hat  called 
Yalentine,  took  her  sunshade,  M.  de  Cl^guerec, 
and  said  to  her  friend: 

"  Well,  let  us  go.    I  am  ready." 

You  can  understand  Lila's  astonishment. 
What  did  this  signify  ?  How  long  had  it 
been  the  fashion  to  name  in  this  way  the  mus- 
lins, the  silks,  all  the  gewgaws  of  the  toilette? 

"What,  you  do  not  comprehend?"  said 
Colette.  "Ah!  you  are  not  sharp!  Listen, 
then,  simpleton.  To  each  of  my  garments  I 
give  the  name  of  one  of  my  friends,  so  as  to 
be,  from  head  to  foot,  enveloped  in  tender- 
nesses, souvenirs,  jealousies,  all  interested  to 


defend  me.  Nobody  can  get  into  a  flirtation 
with  me  in  this  defensive  armor." 

"One  could  not  imagine  anything  better," 
cried  Lila,  laughing.  "Forward,  march!  It 
is  evident  you  have  nothing  to  fear  under  such 
an  armor." 

II. 

The  most  diverting  and  the  most  irreproach- 
able of  days!  They  flew  across  the  fields  like 
boarding-school  girls  in  vacation.  The  fresh 
sunshine  glided  over  them  like  smooth  and 
gilded  water,  the  wind,  here  and  there,  envel- 
oped them  in  a  cloud  of  red  leaves.  And  they 
ran  and  they  laughed ! 

There  was  a  great  shower!  They  found 
shelter  under  a  shed  on  a  farm;  it  was  very 
amusing  to  see  the  big  drops  plash  on  the 
stones  in  the  road. 

The  sun  reappeared,  they  went  on  their 
way,  jumping  the  ditches,  walking  with  their 
skirts  slightly  raised,  through  the  wet  mead- 
ows, and  in  the  edge  of  the  forest  picking  up 
broken  and  leafless  branches. 

They  were  so  occupied  with  their  pleasure — 
Parisians  whom  the  fine  air  intoxicated — that 
they  paid  no  attention — no,  neither  one  nor 
the  other— to  a  handsome  artist  seated  between 
two  trees  before  his  easel.  But  he  saw  them 
if  they  saw  nothing!  and,  never  taking  his 
eyes  off  from  Colette — ah!  but  she  was  far 
from  supposing  that  anyone  had  remarked 
her — he  hurried — leaving  everything,  easel, 
canvas,  and  box,  to  follow  them  to  the  inn, 
where  they  ordered,  famished,  an  omelette. 
"Enormous!"  said  Lila.  The  dinner  was 
charming,  in  a  room  on  the  first  floor.  What 
did  they  talk  about  ?  of  their  flirtations  ?  their 
follies  ?    Not  at  all. 

The  country  had  made  them  young  and 
simple.  These  little  wayward  minxes  chat- 
tered like  innocent  children.  You  would  have 
greatly  surprised  them  by  telling  them  that 
the  handsome  artist,  in  the  next  room,  was 
spying  through  the  key-hole,  and  they  would 
have  been  much  irritated  by  such  audacity! 
Colette  especially,  suddenly  highly  moral. 
They  talked  over  childish  adventures,  pranks 
at  school. 

"  Do  you  remember  the  day  when  they  pun- 
ished us  because  we  had  hung  a  live  mouse  to 
a  thread  and  fastened  it  to  the  bonnet  of  the 
school-mistress  ?  " 

Briefly,  these  pretty  monsters  gabbled  like 
young  girls.  But  the  light  wines  of  the 
tavern  should  be  distrusted.  One  drinks,  one 
drinks,  without  taking  care,  and  then,  sud- 
denly, one  is  tipsy!  Was  it  on  account  of  a 
glass  too  much,  or  the  long,  wild  tramp  across 
woods  and  fields  ?  I  know  not.  The  fact  is 
that  Lila,  at  dessert,  fell  asleep  in  her  chair. 
Night  came,  someone  brought  a  lamp.  She 
slept  a  long  while,  then  a  sound  awoke  her. 
Ah!  good  gracious!  She  was  alone.  "Co- 
lette! Colette!"  Where  was  Colette?  It 
was  not  possible  that  her  friend  had  abandoned 
her  there  at  the  hotel  so  far  from  Paris.  She 
was  going  to  ask  about  it  when  a  fresh  sound 
(one  would  have  said  of  a  kiss!)  drew  her 


attention  to  the  wall  behind  her.  She  opened 
the  door,  and — spectacle  at  which  she  had 
good  right  to  be  amazed — there  was  the  hand- 
some artist  kissing  Colette! 

III. 

With  a  stern  face  below  her  frizzes  and  the 
air  of  an  implacable  judge:  "Now,  then," 
said  Lila,  "how  about  those  honest  resolu- 
tions you  made  such  a  parade  of? " 

"Alas!  my  dear,"  sighed  Colette,  "  how  one 
is  prone  to  err!  " 

"Faithless  girl!  in  spite  of  the  armor  of 
tendernesses,  of  souvenirs,  and  of  jealousies, 
which  ought  to  guard  you  from  all  peril!  " 

"Alas!" 

"In  spite  of  Valentine  and  the  Baron  de 
Courtisols!  " 

"You  know  very  well  that  I  hung  up  my 
hat  and  mantle  in  the  other  room." 
.   "In  spite  of  M.  de  Cleguerec!  " 

"  But  I  lost  him  in  the  woods." 

"In  spite  of  Ludovic,  Gontrau,  and  Gas- 
pard ! ' ' 

"  I  forgot  all  about  them." 

"  And  I  wager,  little  wretch,  that  you  never 
thought  of  the  Vicomte  d'Argeles  and  the 
Vicomte  Tristan  ?  " 

"  I  trampled  them  under  foot!  " 

"  But  at  least  you  had  your  supreme  guard, 
M.  de  Marsiac  ?  " 

"Yes,"  said  Colette,  after  an  instant  of 
reflection,  "  he  was  there,  but  he  is  so  uncer- 
tain and  light  and  frivolous — and  I  always 
knew,"  she  concluded  in  a  burst  of  laughter, 
"  I  always  knew  he  wasn't  much  of  a  guard!  " 
— French  of  C.  Mendes,  for  The  Wave,  by 
E.  F.  Dawson. 


LIMES  KILL  CHOLERA  GERMS. 


Dr.  Christmas,  of  the  Pasteur  Institute  of  Paris, 
found  that  nine  grains  of  the  acid  of  limes  killed  the 
germ  of  the  bacillus  in  the  Paris  aqueduct  in  fifteen 
minutes,  and  that  two  graius  of  acid  of  limes,  iu  a 
quart  of  water  would  render  the  same  perfectly  harm- 
less. It  is  utterly  absurd  for  people  to  fear  limes  when 
they  are  really  a  disinfectant. 

The  Brooklyn  Board  of  Health,  in  a  pamphlet 
issued  to  the  public,  says: 

"During  an  epidemic  the  water  used  for  drinking 
purposes  should  be  boiled,  and  to  render  it  more 
palatable,  it  may  be  placed  in  bott'es  on  ice,  or  may 
be  slightly  acidulated  by  the  addition  of  limes. 

"  L.  G.  Sresovich." 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 

MR.  S.  STROZYNSKI, 

Corner  of  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets,  the 
leading  ladies'  hair  dresser,  has  returned  from 
abroad  and  is  again  superintending  all  work, 
personally,  and  has  reduced  all  his  prices. 


.Armours  Extract. 

In  the  kitchen,  as  an  aid  to  good  cooking,  Armour's  Extract 
of  Beef  finds  its  largest  field.  It  is  greatly  relished  by  invalids, 
but  you  should  not  limit  its  use  to  the  sick  room.  Our  little 
Cook  Book  explains  many  ways  of  using  Armour's  Extract. 
We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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BOOK  TALK. 

"  I  shall  have  to  write  a  novel  myself,  I  am 
afraid,"  said  the  Constant  Reader,  yawning 
over  a  volume  of  new  poems.  ' '  I  spent  the 
morning  in  town  looking  for  at  least  one  book 
worth  the  reading  and  found  nothing." 

"  Would  you  imperil  your  position  in 
Society  by  thus  diving  into  literature?"  I 
asked.    "Remember  Mrs.  Athertou's  fate." 

"Is  it  possible  you  are  so  prejudiced  as 
to  imagine  Society  reserves  its  frowns  for  in- 
tellectual effort  ?  "  she  returned.  "  You  must 
recollect  that  point  of  view  is  quite  out  of 
date.  If  I  were  to  write  and  publish  the  story 
now  running  in  my  head,  I  should  immedi- 
ately become  a  celebrity." 

"Celebrity?  I  fear  your  dear  friends 
would  call  your  venture  a  freak,"  I  put  in, 
with  all  the  mildness  in  my  power.  "  Then, 
too,  it  would  compel  your  retirement  from  the 
gay  world,  and  Society  has  its  exactions. 
Besides,  when  your  book  appeared,  everyone 
would  imagine  its  characters  portraits  of  their 
friends,  for,  of  course,  you  would  write  about 
San  Francisco.  If  you  should  be  a  success, 
think  of  the  jealousies  aroused  and  carping 
criticism;  worse  than  all,  you  might  begin  to 
regard  your  visiting  list  with  contempt. 
Think  how  terrible  to  become  impatient  of 
afternoon  teas." 

"  The  semi-literary  point  of  view  of  which 
yours  is  an  excellent  example,"  said  trie  Con- 
stant Reader,  with  her  most  superior  smile, 
"persists  in  regarding  everyone  outside  its 
immediate  environment  as  steeped  in  stupid- 
ity. You  seem  to  imagine  you  have  a  monop- 
oly of  brains  because  you  write  a  little. 
Could  you  afford  to  do  nothing,  I  am  sure  you 
would  do  nothing  else.  The  idea  of  suggest- 
ing I  would  put  my  friends  into  a  book  is  not 
a  bit  bright,  though  I  know  one  girl  who 
would  make  a  lovely  heroine;  and  fancy 
how  delightful  to  have  Mrs.  Soandso  in  as  a 
Managing  Mamma."    She  laughed  gleefully. 

"  You  might  commence  with  the  best  inten- 
tions in  the  world,  but  the  fascination  of 
weaving  in  a  dear  friend  or  so  would  be  irre- 
sistible. But  would  you  not  be  regarded  with 
suspicion  were  you  to  launch  out?"  I  asked. 

"No;  everyone  would  talk  a  little.  Some 
girls  who  dislike  me  would  insist  I  had  assist- 
ance. Men  whom  I  don't  know  now  would 
want  to  be  introduced  to  me.  I  should  be 
regarded  as  an  authority  and  my  opinion  re- 
spectfully considered.  It  would  be  delightlul, 
and  I  think,  really,  I'll  commence  to-morrow." 
She  was  becoming  interested. 

"  You  know  how  little  reading  is  done  'in 
the  swim,'  "  I  suggested.  "It  is  true  a  few 
novels  are  skimmed,  but  is  there  anyone  in 
your  circle  whose  opinion  on  a  book  you 
think  worth  listening  to  ?  " 

"Yes,    at   least   a   dozen,"  she  insisted, 

eagerly.    "  There's  Miss   ,  and  Jessie 

 ,  and — and — well,  perhaps,  not  a  dozen," 


she  said,  after  a  pause,  in  tones  of  disappoint- 
ment, "  although  we  have  some  delightful 
literary  talks  up  here  in  the  library." 

"  If  you  will  remember,"  I  gen  ly  insinuated, 
"I  think  you  will  find  you  furnished  the 
entire  conversation,  and  that  your  ck-ar 
friends  were  merely  assenting  and  admiring 
listeners.  But  the  worst  peril  of  authorship 
is  that  you  are  compelled  to  think.  Then 
your  friends  begin,  in  the  light  of  this  new 
experience,  to  seem  stupid.  You  will  affect  a 
Bohemian  set  and,  at  first,  worship  false  idols. 
That  is  the  initial  step  toward  emancipation. 
In  your  zeal  you  may  even  join  the  Woman's 
Press  Association — iatal.  You  will  surely  be- 
come sarcastic.  Society  dinners  will  become  a 
bore.  Men  whom  you  row  like  you  will 
regard  as  impossibles.    Thinking  will  compel 


you  to  pierce  through  the  thin  veneer  of  their 
culture  and  manner,  and  beneath  you  will  find 
an  abyss  of  inanity.  So,  I  beg  of  you,  don't 
write  a  novel."    I  became  almost  pathetic. 

"A  proper  degree  of  opposition  is  the 
strongest  incentive  to  action,"  she  returned 
laughing  at  my  appealing  tones.  "  You  are 
to  blame  if  I  fail,  for  to-morrow  morning  I 
shall  positively  begin  on  Chapter  I.  Harris," 
she  said  to  her  magnificent  butler,  who 
entered  with  tea  and  wafers,  "I  am  not  at 
home  to  anyone  until  after  lunch  to-morrow." 

"  If  Miss  H          should  come,"  he  asked 

with  ponderous  politeness,  for  Harris  is 
English,  heavy  and  smug,  "will  madaine 
see  her  ?  "  Miss  H  i-  the  Constant  Read- 
er's dearest  friend. 

"No.  She  must  come  in  the  afternoon. 
But,  yes,  Harris  you  can  admit  her  for  just  a 
few  minutes.  Tell  me,"  she  continued,  lest  I 
should  comment  on  her  inconsistency,  "have 
you  read  a  very  pretty  story,  '  In  Old  St. 
Stephens.'  " 

"  Oh,  yes;  a  very  pretty  story  I  think,  but 
it  disappointed  me.  All  along  I  had  hoped 
that  Anthony  would  marry  Dorothy  Winter, 
and,  instead,  he  weds  some  sweet  and 
stupid  English  girl.  The  authoress  has 
really  performed  a  literary  feat.  She 
has  conveyed  an  actual  idea  of  the 
loveliness  of  her  heroine,  and  Trollope 
insisted,  you  know,  that  Beatrice  Esmond 
was  the  only  tangible  beauty  in  fiction. 
Of  course,  I  am  not  instituting  compari- 
sons, for  there  is  but  one  Thackeray.  But 
this  is  pretty:  'I  wished  to  treat  him  to  a 
rival  surprise,'  called  a  voice  of  music  from 
the  enveloping  capes,  on  which  being  dropped, 
disclosed  a  face  framed  in  its  dark  hood 
like  a  rose  in  its  leaves.  The  rain  drops 
glistening  on  the  damask  cheek  and  curl- 
ing golden  chestnut  locks,  blown  about  by 
the  wind,  answered  for  dew.  The  unveiling 
of  her  fair  face  seemed  suddenly  to  brighten 
and  illuminate  the  dreary  day;  the  sound  of 
her  voice,  like  a  chime  of  silver  bells,  to  ring 
out  a  promise  of  joy  and  gladsome  content  to 
a  dull  world  where  the  rain  it  raineth  every 
day.'" 

"  That  is  clever,"  commented  the  Constant 
Reader.  "  But  all  through  the  story  is  charm- 
ingly written.  It  is  delicate,  old-fashioned, 
and  it  seems  to  me  to  convey  the  atmosphere 
of  old  Carolina  and  the  chivalrous  attitude  of 
the  period.  But  Anthony  was  a  prig,  and,  you 
know,  Dorothy  loved  him,  and  had  he  but  tried 
I  am  sure  they  might  have  been  married  and 
lived  happily  ever  afterwards." 

"  I  fear  I  have  half  fallen  in  love  with  her 
myself.  These  people  who  are  always  re- 
sisting temptations  and  standing  up  before  all 
the  world  as  mo  lels  of  virtue  and  abstinence 
are  bores.  It  is  necessary  to  have  fallen  many 
times  before  life  gets  in  proper  perspective. 
Otherwise  one  is  so  stupidly  strict,  so  pain- 
fully n  irrow-mindtd.  However,  'Old  St. 
Stephens,'  if  it  is  a  first  book,  is  very 
promising.  At  any  rate  it  is  a  graceful 
and  clever  story,"  and  I  folded  my  hands 
in  anticipation  of  denunciation  on  the  score  of 
dogmatism  from  the  Constant  Reader.  It  did 
not  come.  She  was  engaged  in  looking 
through  "  Play  in  Provence"  a  pretty  volume 
written  and  charmingly  illustrated  by  the 
Pennells.  It  tells  all  about  the  country  of 
Alphonse  Daudet,  the  region  which  Noma 
Roumestan  called  his  birth  place,  where  Tar- 
tarin  lived,  and  where  the  famous  windmill  is 
situated.  It  contains  pretty  de-criptions  of 
Arbs,  of  Avignon,  where  the  Pope's  mule 
lived,  of  Martigues,  which  is  almost  as  good 
as  Venice,  and  of  Saintes  Maries  of  whose 
feast  Mistral  sings  in  "  Mireio. '' 

"  I  wish  to  read  this,"  she  said  as  she  ex- 


hibited to  me  a  few  of  the  exquisitely  grace- 
ful drawings.    And  I  said  good-bye  to  her. 

  Oracle,  K.  B. 

BOOKS  RECK1VED. 

"  Iii  Old  St.  .Stephens,"  by  Jeanie  Drake.  D,  Apple- 
ton  &  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win.  Doxey. 

"  Play  in  Provence,"  by  Joseph  and  Elizabeth  Peu- 
nell.    The  Century  Company,  publishers.    For  sale  i 
by  Win.  Doxey. 
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PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  lhan  they 
get  in  their  employment,    i  hey  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at  1 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FAHHELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are  used   in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  PRIVATE,  every  detail  ot  the  i>ymnasium  Is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 
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EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 

1850        DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN  1892 

The  n<  tea  Herbalist  mil  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  thai 
Kpil<  ns\  iimes  [rom  a  uo  u  lar  derositttiiiei '  ol  th«  Stomach,  ai  d  pre- 
i«red  his  Ofllahoiterl  Herbal  Renisxiii-s  w  hic  h  ietno»e  the  above  con- 
njUion*  anil  ihusCuni  the  disease.  Th  y  have  cared  Ihou-auds  of 
cuae*.  Bend  for  Testimonn-N  and  hs  ■  Treatise  on  the  Causo  and 
Cure  of  Kpllrp-v."  47  (Jrand  Sr  ,  Jersey  City,  N.  3. 
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the  place  where  votes  were  to  be  made.  And 
at  him  the  party  press,  like  the  coyote  of  the 
desert,  howls,  and  howls,  and  howls. 
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San  Francisco,  October  22,  1892. 


CLEVELAND  AND  THE  PARTY  PRESS. 

It  seems  as  if  the  party  press  laid  in  wait 
merely  to  assail.  No  good  can  come  from  the 
opposite  side,  aud  the  nasty,  mean  little  rogues 
into  whose  keeping  a  revengeful  Providence 
has  put  the  newspapers  of  the  country  for  the 
scourging  of  the  people  must  be  paid  to 
speak  kindly  of  their  opponents.  They  yell 
with  glee  when  a  party  manager  wipes  his 
feet,  and  whenever  one  of  their  faith  blows 
his  trumpet  they  go  into  a  paroxysm  of  joy 
from  which  heaven  unmercifully  permits  them 
exit.  But  they  have  no.  word  of  praise  for 
their  antagonists;  they  hiss  thetn  and  lie 
about  them,  contemn  them  and  cover  them 
with  obloquy  to  their  own  delight  aud  the 
unspeakable  disgust  of  honest  and  independ- 
ent men,  and  all  this  unceasingly.  News- 
papers have  ceased  to  be  what  they  were;  in 
the  past  they  were  the  reflex  of  the  public 
mind;  they  stood  against  corruption  and  for 
honesty;  they  told  the  truth.  To-day  they  are 
the  mules  that  carry  to  the  best  market  the 
opinions  of  the  men  who  own  them;  their 
editorials  are  assassin's  daggers  that  may  be 
bought  by  the  yard;  their  news  is  printed  for 
pay;  and  thev  would  rather  lie  than  tell  the 
truth,  because  there  is  money  in  it. 

One  cannot  avoid  thinking  of  all  this  when 
one  observes  the  attitude  of  the  party  press 
t  nvard  Mr.  Cleveland.  Some  time  ago  he 
was  invited  to  attend  the  dedicatory  exercises 
of  the  World's  Fair  Buildings;  President  Har- 
rison was  to  be  there.  The  ex-President,  the 
greatest  man  before  the  people  to-day,  was 
about  to  accept  when  he  learned  that  Mr. 
Harrison's  only  place  could  be  by  the  bedside 
•of  his  sick  wife;  that  the  hand  that  had 
guided  the  Chief  Magistrate  to  his  high  place 
was  groping  amid  the  Shadows,  and  that  the 
gentle  life  that  has  been  a  benediction  to  the 
mothers  of  our  country  was  nearly  run.  Mr. 
Cleveland  unostentatiously  sent  his  regrets  to 
the  Committee.  The  visit  to  Chicago  of  this 
man  who  has  been  vilified,  who  has  been 
called  a  political  trickster,  meant  a  great 
political  demonstration,  a  huge  gathering  of 
men  carried  away  by  the  magnetism  of  his 
presence — meant  the  carrying  of  the  State  of 
Illinois  to  the  Democracy.  He  would  take  no 
advantage  of  an  opponent;  Mr.  Harrison, 
although  opposed  to  him  in  politics,  is  his 
friend,  and  it  may  have  been  that  the  picture  of 
his  antagonist  sitting  in  the  gloom  of  that  sick- 
en amber  induced  him  to  remain  away  from 


WHERE  IS  THE  BENEFIT? 

Although  the  decision  providing  that  no 
party  shall  have  a  "  straight  "  heading  on  the 
general  ballot  emanates  from  the  Supreme 
Court  of  California,  it  is  a  just  and  proper 
one.  The  Wave  has  never  discussed  the 
Australian  ballot  law  without  speaking  of  its 
probable  unconstitutionality,  and  it  is  just 
likely  that  serious  complications  will  arise 
after  the  election.  Disappointed  candidates 
may  seek  to  overthrow  the  judgment  of  the 
wise  Justices  of  the  Supreme  Bench,  aud  may 
demand  that  a  vote  be  taken  according  to  the 
old  plan.  Of  course,  it  does  not  follow  that 
because  one  part  of  a  law  is  unconstitutional, 
the  whole  is;  yet,  it  is  a  fact  that  with  one 
stone  removed  from  the  foundation  of  a  fabric, 
the  work  of  tearing  down  is  comparatively 
easy. 

Whether  or  not  the  Australian  ballot  law  is 
illegal  matters  very  little  until  after  November 
8th;  in  the  meantime  it  is  in  no  respects  better 
than  the  old  plan.  It  is  a  cumbersome, 
troublesome,  and  inadequate  law.  It  has  not 
prevented  the  birth  of  myriads  of  stuffers  in 
the  Tar  Flat  districts,  whose  names  now  adorn 
the  Great  Register,  it  has  not  stopped  the  im- 
portation of  heelers  and  plug-uglies;  it  has 
not  prevented  the  colonization  of  illegal  voters. 
And  yet  it  was  to  prevent  the  outrage  of  the 
ballot-box  and  permit  the  free  expression 
of  the  people's  will  at  the  polls.  It  has 
not  kept  the  dominant  party  from  making  use 
of.  its  opportunities  in  manufacturing  votes; 
it  has  not  stopped  this  party  from  choosing  cor- 
rupt and  purchasable  men  as  officers  of  elec- 
tion. And  yet  we  were  promised  that  it 
would  do  all  this.  It  will  take  days  to  count 
the  ballots;  the  result  of  the  election  will  not 
be  known  inside  of  a  week,  and  the  poor  old 
Storey  law  was  110  worse. 

The  Australian  ballot  law  was  a  huge  mis- 
take. It  will  cost  the  people  of  the  State 
money  to  elect  men  to  office  to  steal  from 
them;  we  furnish  the  ladder  by  which  the 
robbers  reach  our  orchard  and  the  robbers  do 
the  rest.  The  new  law  is  no  better  than  the 
old. 


I  observe  that  Mr.  Lynch,  Superin- 
tendent of  the  Powell  Street  Cable  Company, 
scouts  my  averment  of  last  week  that  he  is 
traveling  around  with  a  knife  in  his  boot. 
Mr.  Lynch,  I  hope,  in  denying  that  he  has  a 
knife  in  his  boot  is  not  technical.  Perhaps 
the  knife  is  in  his  sleeve  or  under  his  vest. 
Does  he  mean  to  say  that  he  has  no  knife  at 
all  ?  In  describing  Mr.  Lynch's  political 
attitude  last  week,  I  used  the  word  "knife" 
in  a  sense  calculated  to  cover  stilettos,  swords, 
daggers,  axes,  hatchets,  scythe  blades,  and  al 
other  weapons  of  a  cutting,  stabbing,  or 
lacerating  character. 

If  Mr  Lynch  asserts  that  he  has  nothing 
about  his  person  with  which  he  purposes  in- 


flicting certain  damage  on  election  day,  then 
all  I  have  to  say  is,  that  he  certainly  does 
not  know  what  he  is  talking  about.  That  he 
is  carrying  around  some  deadly  weapon 
admits  of  no  doubt.  It  may  be  a  mountain 
howitzer,  for  all  I  know,  but  I  thought  it  was 
a  knife.  Mr.  Lynch,  I  may  remark,  is  not 
like  the  mule  Mark  Twain  bestrode  in  the 
Sandwich  Islands.  When,  from  the  quietness 
of  his  demeanor,  Mark  suspected  that  intelli- 
gent animal  of  plotting  mischief,  he  descended 
from  his  back  and  looked  in  his  eye,  only  to 
discover  that  he  was  asleep.  Mr.  Lynch  is 
not  asleep.  Anyone  can  look  in  his  eye  and 
discover  that  he  is  actually  plotting  mischief. 

*  *  * 

Why  is  it  that  Mr.  Pixley  is  supporting 
candidates  for  the  Legislature  iuimical  to  M. 
H.  de  Young?  It  is  no',  more  than  six  years 
ago  since  the  Sage  of  Dupont  Street  was  with 
the  Chronicle's  editor  in  his  independent  fight 
for  Siebe.  As  they  fought  side  by  side,  they 
lost.  I  hope  they  will  both  have  better  luck 
this  time. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner  says:  "A  vote  against  Barry 
Baldwin  is  a  vote  for  O'Donnell."  The 
Chronicle  rem  irks:  "If  you  want  to  see  the 
city  disgraced  vote  for  Ellert;  it  means  the 
election  of  O'Donnell."  The  Call  states:  "A 
vote  for  Easton  means  the  election  of  the 
scalawag  O'Donnell."  It  would  appear  from 
all  this  that  the  only  way  to  defeat  O'Donnell 
is  to  refrain  from  voting. 

*  * 

It  seems  that  our  old  friend,  the  Rev.  Sam 
Small,  has  reached  his  proper  level.  His 
signature  points  the  moral  and  his  portrait 
adorns  the  tale  of  a  patent  medicine  advertise- 
ment. 

*  *  * 

An  effort  was  made  this  week  to  call  a  mass 
meeting  of  all  the  gentlemen  to  whom  offices 
had  been  promised,  but  as  there  was  no  hall 
in  town  large  enough  to  bold  the  crowd,  the 
project  was  abandoned.  In  this  connection  I 
I  would  say  that  if  the  people  who  have 
been  promised  easy  places  in  the  City  Hall  in 
January  next  will  send  their  names  to  this 
office,  they  will  learn  something  to  their  dis- 
advantage. 

*  *  * 

What  has  become  of  the  Walking  Dele- 
gate ?  He  has  not  been  heard  from  since  the 
Homestead  strike.  About  that  time  he  was 
seen  riding  Pittsburgward  in  a  Pullman  Palace 
sleeping  car,  and  now  that  the  strikers  have 
been  charged  with  treason,  it  is  feared  that  he 
is  riding  yet. 

*  *  * 

So  bitter  are  the  Chronicle's  attacks  on  some 
of  the  Non-Partisan  candidates  that  many  of 
that  journal's  readers  are  calling  it  the  Daily 

Clcaifr. 

*  *  * 

My  friend  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  is  imitating 
Deacon  Bartlett  of  the  Bulletin:  "The  rains  of  Satur- 
day night  have  laid  the  dust  of  this  county  in  flue 
style.    The  clouds  got  the  drop  on  it." 


THE,    W  AV  . 


MUSIC. 


' '  CAVALLERIA  RUSTIC  AN  A. ' ' 

The  Duff  Opera  Company  has  not  the  honor 
of  being  the  first  organization  to  produce 
Mascagni's  one-act  melodrama  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, but  it  can  take  to  itself  the  credit  of 
being  the  first  to  give  anything  like  an  ade- 
quate production  of  this  brilliant  modern  Ital- 
ian conception.  Music,  in  the  form  of  opera, 
is  distinctly  the  most  popularly  appreciated 
here,  and  the  opera-goers  deserve  better  treat- 
ment than  they  usually  receive  at  the  hands  of 
the  impresario  or  companies.  Passe  singers, 
wretched  chorus,  and  impossible  bands,  are 
considered  good  enough  for  this  public,  pro- 
vided there  be  one  star  with  the  attraction  of 
a  high-colored  reputation.  The  Bostoniaus  is 
the  only  company  whose  work  is  in  any  meas- 
ure satisfactory  according  to  the  average 
standard.  Opera  companies  fail  here  finan- 
cially only  when  the  artistic  standard  goes 
below  zero,  and  even  then  the  public  is  some- 
what slow  to  find  it  so.  Reasonable  prices 
and  a  complete  personnel  never  fail  to  have 
more  than  an  ordinary  measure  of  success 
during  a  season.  The  Duff  Opera  Company, 
without  being  perfectly  unassailable  in  the 
matter  of  general  adequacy,  is  quite  capable  of 
giving  performances  which  give  a  truthful 
conception  of  the  work,  as  well  as  more  than 
ordinary  satisfaction. 

"  Cavalleria  Rusticana "  is  sufficiently 
dramatic  and  poetic  in  situation  and  sentiment 
to  grow  more  interesting  as  it  is  better  known, 
which  is  the  highest  test  of  intrinsic  worth. 
Opulent  with  emotional  force  and  luxuriant  in 
color,  the  melodious  quality  of  Mascagni's 
music  lends  an  enchantment  to  the  plot 
which  might  easily  become  a  thing  of  vulgar 
realism.  The  musical  realism  is  purely  melo- 
dramatic in  the  ordinary  acceptance  of  the 
term.  The  intensity  of  the  action  and  the 
musical  setting  is  all  without  elevation  though 
unerringly  dramatic.  Mascagni,  like  many  a 
composer  bofore  him  and  probably  after  him, 
too,  owes  as  much  to  the  genius  of  others  as 
he  does  to  his  own  power  of  invention,  which 
is  itself  cast   in  a  mould  purely  national. 

Miss  Bertram  has  a  fine  presence  and  a  voice 
capable  of  expressing  intense  emotions;  an 
extremely  agreeable  personality  invests  this 
singer's  work  with  charm.  Mr.  Charles  Bas- 
sett  warms  to  his  part,  acting  and  singing 
with  intelligence  and  producing  in  better 
taste  than  is  commonly  heard  from  tenors. 
The  chorus  has  something  to  learn  in  stage 
business,  though  doing  its  best  with  what  was 
asked  of  it  in  singing  in  fair  volume  and  in- 
tonation. A  reinforced  orchestra  holds  the 
performance  together  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Maurice  Gould. 

PHILHARMONIC  CONCERT. 

The  best  work  done  by  the  amateur  orches- 
tra of  the  city  for  some  time  was  the  playing 
of  a  Romanza  by  Reinecke,  memorable  for  the 
sustained  variety  of  shading  in  a  number 
which  verges  upon  being  overlengthy  and 
without  structural  contrast.  Mackenzie's 
Scotch  Rhapsodie  deserved  more  rehearsals 
and  hardly  fulfilled  the  expectations  of  inter- 
est and  brilliance.  Mr.  Brandt  as  usual  did 
his  utmost  to  bring  the  forces  together.  Miss 
Florence  Fletcher  gave  the  andante  and 
allegro  from  the  Mendelssohn  Violin  Concerto 
with  hardly  sufficient  power,  though  with 
rapid  execution.  Mr.  Theodore  Martens 
played  Liszt's  "Rigoletto"  paraphrase  with- 
out warmth  and  in  a  method  which  is  becoming 
somewhat  behind  the  times.  Mrs.  Lena  Car- 
roll Nicholson  sang   "  Elsa's  Dream"  and 


two  ballads.    Her  voice  is  magnetic  in  quality 
and  is  itself  acceptable.     Lesley  Martin. 
 ►   

MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  been  a  disastrous  one  to  the 
stock  market,  and  the  bulls  who,  for  the  past  two 
mouths,  have  had  the  best  of  the  game,  have  now  to 
take  aback  seat,  as  the  bears  took  one  stock  after  an- 
other from  Con.  Virginia  and  Utah  on  the  North 
down  to  Overman  and  Justice  on  the  South  end,  and 
sent  the  inajcrity  of  them  down  to  figures  that  pre- 
vailed before  the  late  rise. 

Tue  decline  has  been  a  steady  one.  From  the 
opening  of  the  Boards  on  Monday  morning  till  the 
present  writing  prices  have  depreciated.  Within  the 
past  week  Con.  Virginia  has  declined  from  $4.05  to 
#3.00,  Belcher  from  $3  80  to  $2.60,  Ophir  from  #3.20  to 
$2.40,  Hale  &  Norcross  from  $2.10,  to  $  1.40,  and  the 
balance  of  the  line  in  proportion.  I  stated  in  the  last 
issue  of  The;  Wave  that  shares  were  on  the  decline, 
especially  Belcher  and  Con.  Virginia,  which  stocks  I 
advised  selling,  and  I  am  glad  the  caution  was  heeded. 
I  will  say  at  the  present,  although  the  break  has  been 
great,  still  the  uews  from  the  front  is  not  such  as 
would  warrant  the  purchase  of  shares  at  the  pres- 
ent figures,  and  although  the  market  may  re- 
act, still  unless  the  rise  is  based  on  merit  it 
will  be  short-lived.  Though  Morrow  tried  sev- 
eral times  to  siop  the  decline,  notably  last  Satur- 
day when  he  stood  under  and  took  all  the  Belcher 
that  was  offered  at  $3  45  and  $3.40,  and  again 
on  Wedneslay  when  the  stock  touched  $3,  they 
bought  quite  a  quantity;  but  the  different  brokers, 
headed  by  Walls,  kept  supplying  the  stock  until  it 
reached  $2.60.  Next  to  Belcher,  Con.  Virginia  was 
made  the  target,  and  under  the  steady  selling  of  Joe 
Marks,  of  the  firm  of  Zadag,  Wollberg  &  Co.,  who 
sold  the  stock  each  day,  it  declined  25  per  cent  or  $  1  per 
share  from  the  previous  week.  It  is  rumored  on  the 
street  that  he  was  selling  for  Lyman,  the  Superin- 
tendent. 

A  reported  strike  has  been  made  on  the  2000  foot 
level  of  the  Empire  Mine,  Grass  Valley.  This  is  the 
oldest  mine  in  the  State  now  working. 

McSill  &  Standart  Mine,  formerly  known  as  the 
Drury,  has  taken  out  during  the  past  year  $30,000. 
Twenty  stamp;  are  kept  running  steady  on  the  ore  of 
this  mine  situated  in  Plumas.  The  Oak  Tree  Mine  at 
Peabody,  Grass  Valley,  has  started  to  work.  The 
mine  has  been  in  operation  but  a  little  over  a  year. 
Two  crushiugs  have  lately  been  made,  the  first 
yielded  $1240  from  19  loads,  the  second,  containing 
the  same  amount  of  quartz,  yielded  $871. 

At  the  annual  election  of  the  Con.  Virginia,  held  on 
Monday,  the  old  officers  were  re-elected.  The  Com- 
pany had  an  indebtedness  on  October  1st  of  $11,541, 
and  as  they  had  one  year  ago  on  hand  $98,374,  show- 
ing that  during  the  year  they  lost  about  $109,000  over 
and  above  its  net  earnings. 

At  the  vStock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were 
dull;  this  is  owing  partially  to  the  election.  The  follow- 
ing were  the  sales:  California  Electric,  300  @  19'A  @ 
%\  Hawaiian  Commercial,  4oo@25  cents;  Pacific  Light, 
25  @  78;  Omnibus  Cable,  30  @.  51;  Pacific  Gas  Im- 
provement,5  (w,  81;  Giant,  ioo@  43^;  Spring  Valley 
Water,  80  @  ioo%\  also  Bonds  of  Spring  Valley  4's, 
9000  @  92;  15,000  @  92^;  of  6's,  16,000  @  120;  4000  @ 
19^.  Surety. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  singles  championship  of  the  Oaklaud  Tennis 
Club  was  played  yesterday  before  a  large  crowd  of 
enthusiastic  admirers.  The  form  displayed  by  the 
youngsters  of  the  Club  was  a  great  surprise  to  the 
older  players.  The  consolidation  of  the  Madison  and 
Oakland  Clubs  has  made  the  latter  organization  the 
strongest,  with  the  exception  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club,  of  any  other  similar  organization  on  the  Coast, 
and,  as  a  result,  the  entry  list  displayed  yesterday  was 
larger  than  at  any  previous  tournament  held  on  the 
other  side  of  the  bay.  It  is  expected  that  a  winner 
will  be  decided  to-day,  when,  no  doubt,  a  large  crowd 
will  be  present. 

The  elegant  silver  trophy  emblematic  of  the  Club's 
championship  has  already  been  won  by  C.  D.  Bates, 
Jr.,  but  there  has  been  such  a  noticeable  improvement 
in  the  playing  of  many  other  players  of  the  Club  dur- 
ing the  past  few  months  as  to  make  his  chances  of  re- 
taining the  championship  on  this  occasion  extremely 
doubtful. 

C.  P.  Hubbard  was  expected  from  the  East  yester- 
day, but  he  will  not  be  in  good  enough  trim  after  his 
journey  overland  to  take  part  in  the  tournament. 
vSince  his  abs  •nee  Hubbard  has  taken  part  in  many 
of  the  crack  events  and  succeeded  in  making  a  very 
favorable  impression.  Although  beaten  by  the  best 
men,  he  succeeded  in  disposing  of  many  clever  aspir- 
a  its  for  championship  honors,  and  just  before  leaving 
he  succeeded  in  beating  R.  D.  Wrenn  for  the  second 
time.    His    performance    at  Nahant,  in   which  he 


finished  fifth  with  eight  of  the  best  Eastern  cracks, 
certainly  entitles  him  to  a  ranking  with  the  first  ten 
representative  players  of  the  United  States,  a  very 
creditable  showing  and  one  of  which  the  California 
players  should  have  every  reason  to  be  proud,  as  it 
places  Taylor,  our  Coast  champion,  decidedly  in  the 
race,  a  fact  which  many  Eastern  visitors  were  never 
wont  to  admit 

A  very  clever  match  took  place  at  the  California 
Club  courts  during  the  past  week  between  Harry  N. 
Stetson  and  Joseph  Tobin.  It  has  been  a  long  time 
since  the  latter  has  been  seen  at  his  best,  and  had 
he  not  played  the  game  of  his  life  he  would  never 
have  won  such  a  remarkably  clever  victory,  as  Stetson 
played  with  great  accuracy  throughout,  capturing  the 
first  set  six  games  to  one,  and  losing  the  last  two  sets 
by  scores  of  6-3,  and  6-4  respectively.  Tobin's  playing 
throughout  the  last  two  sets  was  remarkable  for 
steady  hard  driving  to  the  back  line  and  his  brilliant 
lobbing,  whenever  his  opponent  approached  the 
service  line,  called  forth  frequent  outbursts  of  ap- 
plause from  the  many  players  present  who  had  sacri- 
ficed an  afternoon's  tennis  to  witness  the  contest. 
Tobin  is  ranked  as  No.  2  in  the  continuous  tourna- 
ment and  will  play  Hubbard  shortly  in  hopes  of  dis- 
lodging him  from  the  top  of  the  list. 

Miss  Alice  Hoffman,  a  recent  addition  to  the  mem- 
bership of  the  California  Club,  promises  to  become  a 
worthy  rival  of  Miss  Morgan  for  championship 
honors.  Although  a  comparative  novice,  she  plays  a 
very  strong  game  and  seems  to  have  a  very  good  idea 
of  the  game. 

The  Executive  Committee  of  the  Pacific  States' 
Lawn  Tennis  Association  were  at  Monterey  during 
the  last  week,  evidently  for  the  purpose  of  arranging 
matters  for  the  next  championship  singles  which  may 
possibly  go  to  Del  Monte. 

The  100  up  system  of  counting  will  shortly  be  given 
a  trial  by  the  California  Club  members. 

The  Scorer. 


REASONS  FOR  SUCCESS. 

The  excellence  of  service  and  cuisine  to  be 
found  at  the  California  Hotel  Cafe  has  given 
that  hotel  an  enviable  reputation.  Before  the 
opening  of  the  California  San  Francisco  was 
destitute  of  a  restaurant  to  which  a  gentleman 
could  invite  his  wife  for  lu  icheon,  and  the 
bon  vivants  are  under  an  obligation  to  the  man- 
agement for  inaugurating  an  era  of  good 
luncheons  and  good  morals.  It  has  been 
the  purpose  of  the  manager  to  make 
the  Cafe  of  the  California  Hotel  the  best 
in  the  country,  and  this  ambition  has 
been  realized.  The  very  best  the  market 
affords  is  to  be  found  there,  and  one  has  not 
to  sacrifice  dinner  in  order  to  indulge  one's 
appetite  for  luncheon.  The  prices  are  just 
what  a  person  expects  to  pay  for  an  excellent 
repast.  The  chef's  particular  care  is  the  din- 
ner, in  the  preparation  of  which  every  art  of 
cookery  is  employed.  The  California  Hotel 
Cafe  is  in  much  favor  with  after  theatre  sup- 
per parties. 


THK  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


AL  HAYMAN  &  CO. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

 Proprietors  |  AI.FRF.D  BOUVIKR  


Manager 


SALVINI  AT  THE  CALIFORNIA. 

Mr.  Salvini  just  missed  making  a  splendid 
success  of  "  Don  Caesar  de  Bazan,"  at  the  Cal- 
ifornia on  Tuesday  evening.  The  reception 
he  received  was  flattering,  and  the  excellence 
of  his  characterization,  of  the  happy-go-lucky, 
ruined,  and  dare-devil  Count,  received 
the  reward  of  hearty  applause.  The  actor 
shows  how  high  above  aught  else  he 
values  his  comedy  talent,  and  the  efforts  he 
made  to  accentuate  the  humor  or  sarcasm  of 
his  lines  proved  how  thirsty  his  ears  were  for 
the  gallery  gods'  loud  guffaw.  And  here  is 
where  his  success  was  marred,  and  where 
what  would  have  been  a  masterly  presentation 
of  an  admirable  character,  became  the  ordin- 
ary work  of  a  low  comedian.  Not  content 
with  the  flattery  of  a  hearty  laugh  from  lines 
written  to  create  mirth,  Mr.  Salvini  must 
needs  spoil  the  serious  import  of  impressive 
scenes  by  the  antics  of  a  buffoon.  I  am  not 
disposed  to,  Hessian-like,  take  sides  in  the 
controversy  raging  now  on  the  question  of 
Comedy  versus  The  Drama;  the  adheients  of 
these  causes  may  fight  it  out;  humor  is  good 
in  its  place,  but  is  bad  in  the  places  to  which 
Mr.  Salvini  brought  it  on  Monday  night. 
The  last  scene  between  the  King  and  Don 
Caesar,  beautiful  as  any  ever  staged,  excellent 
in  its  lines  and  admirable  in  its  acting,  was 
absolutely  marred,  when  the  Don,  quivering 
yet  with  the  unmastered  passion  that  inspired 
the  blow  that  found  the  heart  of  Don  Jose, 
turned  to  Maritana,  and  leered  and  winked! 
If  dramatic  genius — and  I  believe  that  Salvini 
has  it — was  ever  put  to  a  baser  use  that 
this,  I  have  been  happy  in  not  seeing 
the  desecration.  However,  the  business 
caught  a  laugh;  some  shallow-brained 
idiots — the  same  who  would  smile  when 
Booth  was  smothering  some  De;^emona — 
snickered,  aid  the  Salvini  ambition  was 
glutted.  It  was  not  here,  alone,  that  the 
actor  showed  his  anxiety  to  please  the  in- 
tellectually destitute  among  his  audience; 
half  a  dozen  times  he  stepped  aside  from  the 
royal  road  of  humor  into  the  bypaths  of  the 
variety  actor,  and  always  garnered  his  harvest 
of  applause.  Possibly  Salvini  is  not  to  blame 
for  Salvini's  faults;  that  the  public  rewards 
what  the  few  deprecate  shows  that  he  is  fol- 
lowing the  way  that  will  lead  to  fortune.  If 
he  will  remember  that  the  public  will  not 
write  his  history,  he  may  do  better. 

As  a  whole  the  production  of  "  Don  Caesar 
de  Bazan"  was  enjoyable.  There  is  some- 
thing catching  and  pleasing  in  the  panorama 
of  romance;  and  the  children  of  yesterday  or  of 
twenty  years  ago  find  the  story  of  a  Countess 
and  a  King  more  entrancing  than  the  tale  of 
Mr.  Jones  and  Sally  Smith.  There  is  some- 
thing fascinating  in  a  shabby-genteel  Count, 
who,  with  two  hours  to  live,  is  dying  of 
ennui;  who  is  willing  to  marry,  merely  be- 
cause the  cen  mony  will  kill  time,  and  who 
asks,  when  his  Lride  is  brought  in  veiled, 
and  he  is  told  that  he  may  not  see  her: 
"  Well,  what  matters  it  ?  I  have  only  ten 
mirutes  to  live  with  her."  And  who  then 
says,  with  a  magnificent  flourish  of  a  gigantic 
hat,  "  Madame,  I  devote  my  entire  existence 
to  you  "  Oh,  it  is  all  very  beautiful,  and  so 
unreal  that  one  cannot  help  enjoying  it. 

The  cast  was  not  above  reproach;  but  what 
matters  it?  Salvini  is  on  the  stage  so  much 
that  almost  before  you  can  point  a  fault  the 
offender  is  eclip-ed.  He  will  present,  next 
Monday  nitjht,  "The  Three  Guardsmen,"  a 
splendid  drama  in  which,  I  believe,  he  shines 
to  advantage.  An  opportunity  w.ll  be  given 
his  many  admirers  to  witness  an  exhibition  of 


Matinee  To  day, 
To-night  at  8, 


THE  GONDOLIERS 
A  TRIP  TO  AFRICA 


J.   C   DUFF   OPERA  CO. 

Monday,  Ocober  24th — Second  Week 

CAVALLERIA  RUSTICANA  •  a*d  -  TRIAL  BY  JURY 

Tuesday,  October  25th 

THE  GONDOLIERS 

Owing  to  the  Exigencies  of  Preparation,  the  Unparalleled  Success  of  Three  Continents,  the  Great  Comedy  and  Musical 

Novelty  of  London,  Paris  and  New  York 


•MISS  HELYETT- 


WILL  BE  PRESENTED  ON  WEDNESDAY  NIGHT,  OCTOBER  26TH 

Adapted  from  the  Frencli  of  M.  Boucheron  and  Edmund  Audran. 

Produced  here  with  all  the  Completeness  that  Characterized  its  Great  Success  in  the  East. 

The  Scenes  Laid  at  the  Hotel  Del  Norte  on  the  Spanish  Slope  of  the  Pyrenees 
SEATS  NOW  ON  SALE  AT  REGULAR  BALDWIN  PRICES 


COMING,  The  Distinguished  Actress  JULIA  MARLOWE 


swordsmanship,    for    which   Mr.    Salvini  is 

famous.  

"Miss  Helyett  "  will  be  presented  for  the 
first  time  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Wednes- 
day evening  next,  by  the  J.  C.  Duff  Opera  Com- 
pany. The  necessary  arrangements  for  its 
production  occupied  more  time  than  was  ex- 
pected. "Cavalleria  Rusticana"  on  Monday 
and  "The  Gondoliers  "  on  Tuesday.  "Miss 
Helyett"  comes  here  with  the  record  of  suc- 
cess in  Europe  and  the  Eastern  cities  of  this 
country,  and  is  said  to  be  a  musical  comedy  of 
peculiar  interest  and  oddity.  The  music,  com- 
prising some  twenty  numbers,  solos  and  con- 
certed, by  Audran,  is  said  to  be  in  his  most 
delightful  vein.  It  Will  be  produced  here  with 
all  the  excellence  of  cast  and  scenery  that 
characterized  its  presentation  in  the  East. 
"Miss  HelyeU"  has  all  the  elements  of  a 
comedy,  and  is  the  sprightliest  opera  on  the 

boards.  

Lederer's  Company  leaves  Stockwell's  this 
week,  and  on  Monday  begins  the  Henley- 
Boucicault  season,  with  Stockwell's  new  com- 
pany of  players,  presenting,  for  the  first  time 
on  any  stage,  Aubrey  Boucicault's  comedy 
drama,  "  The  Favorite."  The  company  in- 
cludes Henry  R.  Jewett,  the  new  leading  man 
from  Australia,  who  will  make  his  first  appear- 
ance in  America,  Victory  Bateman,  leading 

lady.  Ethel  Brandon,  and  others.  

Margaret  Mather's  appearance  at  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre,  on  Monday,  should  be  greeted 
with  pleasure  by  a  large  audience.  This  tal- 
ented young  actress  has  justified  the  promise 
she  gave  some  years  ago,  and  is  piobably  the 
best  Juliet  on  the  stage.  Her  repertoire  in- 
cludes some  of  the  most  popular  plays  of  the 
day,  and  two  new  ones  that  have  never  been 
seen  before.  She  will  open  in  "  The  Egyp- 
tian," the  tragedy  dramatized  from  Victor 
Hugo's  "  Hunchback  of  Notre  Dame."  


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

Second  Week        Monday,  Oct  24th 

THE  ROMANTIC  ACTOR 

ALEXANDER  SALVINI 

ACCOMPANIED  BY 

Win,  Rcdiiiund  and  his  Company  of  Plavers  under  the 
Direction  of  Mr.  W.  M.  Wilkison  in  ah  rial*. rate 
scenic  production  of  Dumas  Masterpiece 

THE  THREE  GUARDSMEN 

IN  TREPANATION 

The  Dramatic  Versions  of  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  and 
"  L'Amico  fritz." 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L,  R.  Stockwell   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 


IRVIJVO    II  AL  Iv 

Twenty-Third  Carr-Beel 

Saturday  Pop  Concert 

Takes  place  to-day,  October  22d,  1892,  at  3  o'clock  P.  M. 


Beginning  Monday,  October  24th 

ONLY  MATINEE  SATURDAY 

THE  HENLEY-BOUCICAULT  SEASON 

 AND  

Stockwell's  New  Company  of  Players 

Carefully  Pri  sent  no 
Aubrey  Boi  cicault's  Comedy  Drama 

THE  FAVORITE 


New  Music,  Cast  and  Scenery 


Seats  Now  Ready 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B  I.favitt. 

Geo.  11.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


1.    Trio,  new 


1'iano  Sol 


Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine 

Mr.  Frank  Mitchell 
I  a.  Suite.      -         -         -  - 
|b.  Bare  (mile.  - 

Mi-s  Be*  ate  Wall 


B.  Godard 


-  Jensen 
Rubeustein 


4.    Son  g 


Mr.  Mitchell 
Sonale  for  I'inno  and  'Cello 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Heiue 


Mendelssohn 


ADMISSION,  50e.  RESERVED  SEATS,  $1.00 

Reserved  Seats  can  be  secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's. 


TWO  WKKK8 

Commencing  Monday,  October  24th 

MARGARET  MATHER 

Supported  by  an  Excellent  Company 

FIRST  WKF.K-  Grand  Double  Bill  Consisting 

OF  THE  ONK-ACT  lOMt  DV  CURTAIN  RAISER 

NANCE  OLDFIELD  .... 

And  the  Five-Act  Tragedy 

.  .  .  .  .   THE  EGYPTIAN 

Second  Week — R  E  PERTrtl  R  E 

GOLD  m  SILVER  "S2SSK? 

Patented  Feb.  10th  and  Dec.  31»t.  1SS9 

N.  The-ie  p'ates  are  ma  le  by  an  entirelv  new  process, 

\   bv  de  waiting  chemically  pure  silver  and  sold  directly 
n  mi  the  plaster  m  >d'l     Its  perfect  accuracy  ol  fit 
X>         >'  th.-reoy  insured.  Its  advantages,  (aside  liom  the 
.         j;  ,  arc  ,ls  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of 
li/ating  qualiti  s  being  lar  superior  to  the 
.    ■  yCs        ill-smelling,  no  i-c  muueung.  and,  in  some 
instants  injurious  rubber  plates. 
sCfs  Them  .st  difficult  cases  are  solicited 

^Cfk.    ryC*        by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had 
/       ''a^^^.    cP         much  erperience  in  this  work, 
*       "'„,  ^^^k.   *  y\       an  i  has  met  with  great  success, 
V*,  -•V  -        and  takes  pleasure  in  rec- 

N«A  0/V>  ominending   it  lo  those 

'<■>.  *///•  *  »p  desiring  the  best  artifi- 

.O   '4  <V-  .-^  N  cial  demure  that  art 

V.    v  ^£>v   *  ^    \     and  science  can 

<>  J         \  produce. 


THE  WAVE. 


\  I  /  HERE  is  an  old  tradition  that  the  man 
J  I  L    wno  SUPS  al°ne  ai  midnight  on  All- 

1  Hallows-Eve  will  see  his  future  wife. 
It  is  indispensable  that  the  man 
should  be  alone,  that  he  should  begin  supper 
while  midnight  is  striking  from  the  nearest 
steeple,  and  that  a  cover  should  be  laid 
opposite  him  as  for  an  expected  guest. 

Lord  Peregrine  was  a  great  believer  in  old 
traditions,  but  no  believer  in  marriage.  He 
was  too  rich  and  too  young  to  care  about 
encumbering  himself  with  a  family,  too  good- 
natured  to  risk  breaking  a  pretty  wife's  heart 
by  his  incurable  propensity  for  roving. 

Foreign  travel  develops  one's  reverence  for 
home  traditions,  and  sitting  outside  Tortoni's 
on  the  evening  of  a  thirty-first  of  October, 
Lord  Peregrine  remembered  the  legend  of  All- 
Hallows-Eve.  The  recollection  made  him 
smile.  Perhaps  he  had  lost  some  of  his  aver- 
sion for  marriage,  and  was  wondering  what 
he  should  do  in  his  own  country  among  new 
faces  and  with  no  one  to  care  for  him.  He 
felt  very  old  after  all  his  adventures,  and  the 
idea  of  a  devoted  wife  and  a  bright  home  sug- 
gests itself  in  alluring 
colors  to  a  man  so 
situated,  all  the  more 
so  when  the  man  in 
question  need  not 
worry  himself  about 
the  cost  of  the  wife  or 
home.  Lord  Peregrine 
looked  at  his  watch; 
it  was  near  eleven,  and 
the  tide  of  walkers  was 
flowing  down  the 
Boulevard  as  gayly  as 
at  midday.  "  Well," 
said  he,  rising  with  a 
laugh,  "let  me  go  to  a 
whether  the  future  holds 
me." 

A  restaurant  was  easy  enough  to  find,  but 
one  with  a  church  near  it  was  not  so  easy,  for 
these  French  are  a  godless  people.  If  Lord 
Peregrine  had  been  in  London  now,  he  might 
have  met  with  twenty  churches  to  one  decent 
eating-house,  but  in  Paris  the  proportion  is 
quite  the  other  way.  His  lordship  strolled 
down  the  Boulevards  and  reached  the  Made- 
leine; but  this  church  has  no  clock  or  steeple; 
nor  has  that  of  St.  Augustine,  discernable  on 


restaurant  and 
a  wife  in  store 


see 
for 


the  Boulevard  a  couple  of  hundrtd  yards 
farther  on.  However,  as  the  Englishman 
was  standing  on  the  pavement  trying  to 
remember  whereabouts  the  more  ancient 
churches  lay  in  this  strange  city,  he  heard 
eleven  o'clock  boom  out  from  distant 
Notre-Dame.  It  was  a  clear  moonlit  night, 
and  the  cathedral  bell  is  at  such  times  dis- 
tinctly audible  over  half  Paris;  so  Lord 
Peregrine  entered  Durand's,  opposite  the 
Madeleine,  and  ordered  supper  for  two,  in 
a  private  room,  at  midnight  punctually. 

The  waiter  was  an  old  hand  at  serving 
midnight  suppers  for  two.  "Will  mon- 
sieur require  a  bouquet?"  he  asked,  set- 
ting forks  on  the  table. 

"Yes,  why  not?"  laughed  the  peer. 
"Order  me  a  nosegay  of  white  flowers — 
rosebuds,  if  possible. ' ' 

The  waiter  went  out,  and  soon  returned 
to  say  that  the  flower-girl  attached  to  the 
establishment  had  no  white  rosebuds  at  this 
season  of  the  year,  but  had  gone  off  to  the 
Passage  de  l'Op^ra  to 
see  if  any  could  be  pro- 
cured. He  laid  an  even- 
ing  newspaper  before 
the  Englishman, 
brought  a  glass  of  the 
traditional  peppermint 
liqueur,    and  retired, 
saying  the  supper  should 
be  served  precisely  at  five 
minutes  to  twelve. 

Lord  Peregrine  had  al- 
most an  hour  before  him, 
and  as  he  had  passed  the 
previous  night  in  a  railway 
carriage,  and  h  a  d  con- 
tracted in  his  travels  the 
faculty  of  sleeping  at  odd 
moments,  he  stretched  himself  at  length  on 
the  ottoman  and  began  to  doze.  In  his 
slumbers  he,  of  course,  saw  a  lady  in  a 
bridal  wreath  and  with  a  white  nosegay  start 
up  before  him;  unhappily  this  lady  had  the 
countenance  of  the  waiter  who  had  just  gone 
out,  and  Lord  Peregrine  dreamed  that  he 
tried  to  run  from  her.  He  was  awoke  by 
hearing  the  door  suddenly  open,  and  just 
at  that  moment  the  stroke  of  midnight 
echoed  through  the  open  window.  Lord  P. 
had  slept  his  hour;  but  remembering  the 
condition  of  beginning  supper  while  midnight 
was  striking,  he  snatched  at  a  roll,  broke  it, 
and  put  a  piece  in 
his  mouth,  then 
looked  up  and  saw  a 
girl  holding  out  to 
him  a  large  bouquet 
of  white  rosebuds. 
She  seemed  to  be 
about  fifteen,  and 
was  rather  ugly  than 
pretty,  if  her  mere 
features  were  con- 
sidered; but  she  had 
that  freshness  and 
cheerful  expression 
which  Parisians  call 
beanie  du  diable.  She 

smiled  and  said: 

"  It  appears  1  startled  monsieur  ?  " 

"  Who  are  you,  mademoiselle  ?  "  asked  the 
peer,  with  his  mouth  still  full  of  bread. 

"The  sister  of  the  flower-girl.  I  went  to 
several  shops  before  I  could  find  the  rosebuds, 
for  they  are  hard  to  get  in  October." 

"  Ah  yes,  I  remember;  well,  if  there  is  any 
faith  in  traditions  you  are  my  future  wife." 

These  last  words  Lord  Peregrine  muttered 
in  English,  but  the  flower-girl  smiled  again, 
reddening  a  little. 


<lJe  ne  ~deman.de  pas  micux,  milord." 

"Hallo,  then,  you  speak  English?"  cried 
the  peer,  in  some  confusion. 

"  I  understand  him  better  than  I  him  speak," 
answered  the  flower-girl,  with  amusement,  as 
she  dipped  her  bouquet  in  the  glass  jar  on  the 
table. 

"I  believe  you  French  young  ladies  under- 
stand every  tongue  under  heaven  when  a  man 
speaks  it,"  was  the  Englishman's  philosophi- 
cal reply,  and  saying  this  it  occurred  to  him 
that  the  vision  of  All-Hallows-Eve  would 
come  to  naught  if  he  supped  in  company. 
He  was  not  anxious  to  live  under  the  super- 
stition that  he  should  marry  a  French  flower- 
girl,  and  so  added:  "  I  am  going  to  be  alone, 
missy;  will  you  sit  down  and  sup  with  me?" 

"Oh,  no;  what  would  my  sister  say?" 
laughed  the  girl  quietly. 

"Ask  your  sister  to  join  us — the  more  the 
merrier." 

"  My  sister  has  her  flowers  to  mind;  and,  be- 
sides, she  wouldn't — we  are  not  of  that  kind." 

"  I  meant  n  o 
harm,  I  assure 
you;  but  at  least 
do  me  the  favor 
to  break  bread 
with  me — it's  a 
custom  of  my 
country." 

The  girl  ad- 
vanced her  hand 
to  break  off  a  piece 
of  the  roll  which 
the  Englishman 
held;  but  of  a 
sudden  she  with- 
drew shyly  and 
fixed  her  eyes  on 
him. 

'  'Je  crois  que  monsieur  veut  me  jeter  tin  sort 
quelconque"  (I  think  you  want  to  throw  a 
spell  on  me). 

Lord  Peregrine  protested  that  his  motives 
were  pure;  but  the  girl  was  not  to  be  inveigled, 
and  there  was  nothing  for  it  but  to  desist. 
The  Englishman  drew  a  hundred-franc  note 
to  pay  for  his  bouquet,  and  at  the  same  time 
he  unfastened  from  his  watch-chain  a  turquoise? 
and-gold  locket:  "  Do  me  the  pleasure  to 
accept  this,  mademoiselle — I  shall  know  you 
by  it,  if  we  ever  meet  again." 

"I  shall  know  you  again  without  any 
locket,"  murmured  the  girl,  blushing;  but  she 
accepted  the  gift,  and  vanished  just  as  the 
waiter  was  entering  with  a  tray  burdened  with 
game,  mayonnaise,  and  champagne.  He  was 
much  astonished  to  find  the  Englishman  alone; 
"  I  thought  monsieur  was  expecting  a  lady  ?  " 

"She  has  come  and  gone,"  answered  Lord 
Peregrine;  and  he  set  to  work  upon  his  solitary 
supper  with  a  good  will  which  made  the  waiter 
think  that  those  love-crosses  which  so  mar 
the  appetites  of  Frenchmen  promote  extra 
voracity  in  the  English. 

The  next  day  Lord  Peregrine  returned  to 
his  own  land;  but  he  did  not  find  that  it  had 
improved  in  his  absence.  Never  a  very  merry 
place,  it  had  latterly  cased  its  well-known 
virtues  in  an  armor  of  sensitiveness  prickly  as 
the  hedgehog's;  and  the  peer  was  continually 
running  against  these  prickles  by  offending 
respectable  people  and  institutions  with  his 
foreign  views.  After  a  few  months  he  grew 
moody,  and  one  day  set  out  afresh  on  bis 
travels,  resolving  to  stay  away  until  he  had 
educated  himself  to  sing  in  tune  with  his 
countrymen,  or  until  they  all  had  got  into  har- 
mony with  him.  He  stayed  away  long,  for 
he  began  with  an  Arctic  exploration,  and 
spent  three  years  trying  to  discover  a  passage 
through  some  icebergs.    Next,  he  went  to 
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South  America,  and  got  involved  in  a  war 
between  two  Republican  factions,  who  neither 
of  them  knew  what  they  wanted,  but  had 
been  fighting  about  it  with  desperate  determi- 
nation for  some  seasons  past.  His  experience 
among  these  Republicans  having  reconciled 
mm  to  Darwin's  theory  of  our  descent  from 
gorillas,  Lord  Peregrine  crossed  over  to  Africa, 
and  sought  for  our  primitive  ancestors  among 
deserts  and  jungles  where  he  very  nearly  left 
his  skin.  However,  by  good  luck,  and  by 
avoiding  to  chaff  the  savages  about  having  no 
cheap  newspapers,  he  contrived  to  emerge  at 
the  First  Cataract,  and,  via  Alexandria  and 
Brindisi,  reached  Naples  on  his  final  way  to 
England.  He  was  verging  on  forty  now,  and 
had  a  black  beard  a  foot  long;  but,  consist- 
ently enough  with  human  nature,  he  felt 
younger  than  ten  years  ago  when  he  had  last 
seen  Europe.  He  w->s  beginning  to  ask  him- 
self whether  he  had  spent  his  manhood  to 
good  profit,  and  was  longing  to  retread  the 
paths  of  civilization  ploddingly  and  submis- 
sively, like  the  rest  of  mankind.  In  pursuance 
of  this  desire,  he  asked  the  waiter  at  his  hotel 
after  dinner  whether  there  was  anything  doing 
at  the  San  Carlo,  and  was  told  that  the  cele- 
brated songstress  Rosina  Filomeli  was  giving 
a  series  of  performances  there.  The  waiter 
went  on  to  explain  that  "  la  Filomeli  "  was  the 
arch-songstress  of  the  universe,  having  been 
overwhelmed  with  applause,  flowers,  and  gold 
in  Milan,  Paris,  London,  and  St.  Petersburg. 
She  was  going  to  play  in  "Lucia  "  that  evening, 
and  places  were  impossible  to  procure,  as  it 
was  a  benefit,  and  all  the  seats  had  been  en- 
gaged a  month  beforehand. 

Lord  Peregrine  soon  proved  that  nothing  is 
impossible  to  a  man  who  will  pay  twenty 
pounds  for  an  orche-tra  stall. 

So  long  severed  from  the  sight  of  European 
beauty  and  the  graces  of  life,  the  Filomeli 
broke  upon  him  like  a  ravishing  incarna- 
tion of  all  the  charms  which  sweeten 
existence.  Her  beauty  was  equal  to  the 
melody  of  her  voice,  and  her  voice  transported 
her  hearers  into  whatever  dreams  of  joy  or 
pathetic  melancholy  she  chose  to  lead  them. 
At  the  close  of  the  performance,  when  the 
1500  spectators  had  risen  in  a  frenzy,  and 
were  making  the  roof  shake  with  their  bravas, 
Lord  Peregrine  walked  out  steadily  and  passed 
his  card  to  the  manager,  saying  he  wished  to  I 
go  behind  the  scenes  and  compliment  the 
Filomeli  in  person. 

The  Filomeli  was  seated  on  a  sofa  in  the 
bridal  dress  which  she  had  been  wearing  in 
the  last  act  of  "Lucia."  Waiting  till  she 
turned  her  glance  towards  him,  Lord  Pere- 
grine approached  her  and  made  her  a  low  bow.  | 

"Let  me  thank  3*011,  signora,  for  the  inex- 
pressible pleasure  you  have  afforded  me." 

"Ah,  how  do  you  do,  milord?"  exclaimed 
the  songstress,  quickly  rising  and  extending 
her  hand  to  him;  "  if  I  have  given  you  a  few 
hours'  pleasure,  then  I  have  in  part  repaid  my 
debt." 

"You  know  me,  then?"  ejaculated  the 
Englishman,  trying  in  vain,  as  he  gazed  at 
the  beautiful  features  glowing  upon  him,  to 
recollect  where  he  had  seen  them  before. 

"Oh,  yes,"  murmured  the  Filoinel,  archly 
yet  softly.  "  I  warned  you  that  I  should 
need  no  locket  to  remember  you  again;"  and 
she  pointed  to  the  trinket  of  gold  and  tur- 
quoises that  hung  round  her  neck. 

It  was  the  locket  which  Lord  Peregrine  had 
given  ten  years  before  to  the  flower  girl  of 
Durand's. 

"Kismet — it  was  written,"  muttered  the 
peer  after  a  moment's  silence.  "  Will  you 
allow  me  to  call  on  you  to-morrow,  signora  ?  " 

"Yes;  we  will  break  bread,"  she  said, 
smiling. 
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CHARLES  S.  TILTON. 

A  GOOD  MAN  NOMINATED  BY    THE  REPUBLI- 
CANS FOR  SURVEYOR. 

There  are  few  citizens  better  known  in  this 
city  than  Charles  S.  Tilton,  the  present  City 
and  County  Surveyor.  Mr.  Tilton  was  born 
at  Lowell,  Mass.,  August  1,  1846,  and  arrived 

here  with  h  is 
---       ■  parents,  July 

/  7.  l852-  Mr. 

Tilton's  father 
S.  S.  Tilton, 
was  well 
known  here  in 
k  political  c  i  r- 
1   '■■*<?■  M  cles  in  the 

,50's  he  hav- 
ing served 
£  three  leans  in 

1  Jrv*'  *.  the  Board  of 
Super  v  i  sors, 
and  was  three 

^••^^  _„      -  times  appoint- 

ed as  Harbor 
Mr.  Tilton  was  educated  in 
graduated  with  flying  col- 
High  School  in  1863.  In 
March,  1884,  he  entered  the  office  of  George 
C.  Potter,  then  City  and  County  Surveyor, 
and  learned  the  art  of  "sighting"  and 
"  dragging  chains."  He  performed  his  duties 
capably,  and  the  result  was  his  retention  as 
Chief  Clerk  in  the  Surveyor's  office  until  the 
autumn  of  18S4,  when  he  received  the  nomi- 
nation for  and  was  elected,  City  and  County 
Surveyor.  At  the  expiration  of  his  term  of 
office — in  18S7 — Mr.  Tilton  went  into  business 
for  himself,  at  420  Montgomery  Street.  In 
1890  he  was  re-elected  to  the  office  which  he 
now  holds  and  fills  so  efficiently. 

Socially,  as  well  as  politically,  Mr.  Tilton 
has  many  warm  friends,  whom  he  attracts  to 
him  by  his  affability  of  manner  and  kindness 
of  disposition.  Mr.  Tilton  has  conducted  his 
office  in  a  manner  that  entitles  him  to  re- 
election.   

DR.  J.  H.  WIDBER. 

THE     REPUBLICAN'S    CANDIDATE    FOR  CITY 
AND  COUNTY  TREASURER. 

The  candidate  for  Treasurer  on  the  Repub- 
lican ticket  has  a  splendid  record  on  which  to 
rest  his  aspirations  for  the  honor.  He  has 
held  the  office  for  two  terms,  and  his  renomi- 

nation  was  made 
in  deference  to  the 
desires  of  a  large 
number  of  voters. 
Dr.  J.  H.  Widber 
is  a  man  of  sterl- 
ing integrity;  his 
ability  as  a  finan- 
cier is  unques- 
tioned, and  his 
personal  popular- 
ity has  placed  him 
beyond  the  ft.  ar 
of  defeat.  He 
came  from  Port- 
land, Maine,  to  California  in  ♦he  good  old  days 
of '49,  when  only  twenty-one  years  old,  and  ten 
years  later  was  elected  to  the  Board  of  Educa- 
tion; in  187 1  he  was  made  Superintendent  of 
Schools.  The  greater  part  of  his  life  and  his 
best  efforts  have  been  devoted  to  the  people's 
interest,  and  he  is  one  man  who  can  truly  say 
that  the  public  is  not  entirely  ungrateful. 
Dr.  Widber's  candidacy  can  hardly  result 
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in  aught  but  his  election.  He  is  so  well 
known  and  so  popular  that  he  can  count  on 
gaining  votes  from  all  classes.  Indeed,  he  does 
not  seem  to  be  a  party's  man,  but  the  people's 
choice.  The  manner  in  which  he  has  con- 
ducted the  affairs  of  his  trust  is  certainly  in 
his  favor.  He  has  been  thoroughly  systematic, 
and  the  people  who  have  had  dealings  with 
the  Treasurer's  office  are  loud  in  their  praise  of 
the  courtesy  received  there.  He  is  one  of  the 
links  that  bind  the  past  of  California  to  the 
present.   

GEORGE  W.  LEE. 

A    GOOD    RECORD     AS    LICENSE  COLLECTOR 
DESERVES  A  TERM  AS  COUNTY  CLERK. 

The  Republican  candidate  for  County  Clerk 
is  a  man  whom  the  people  have  had  an 
opportunity  of  trying  in  a  public  trust.  In 
the  License  office,  George  W.  Lee  has  shown 

himself  a  faith- 
ful  servant  of 
the  people  and 
one  entitled  to 
the  suffrages  of 
the  citizens.  He 
has  succeeded 
in  administering 
one  office  to  the 
satisfac  t  io  n  of 
the  taxpay  e  r  s. 
H  i  s  record  as 
License  Col- 
lector should 
bring  him  a  sup- 
port from  all  having  business  relations  with 
him,  and  will  add  great  strength  to  his  can- 
vass for  County  Clerk.  Entirely  independent 
of  the  large  number  favorably  impressed  with 
him  as  License  Collector  is  the  host  of  other 
friends  he  possesses.  As  County  Clerk,  Mr. 
Lee  would  be  specially  qualified  for  the  office. 
He  thoroughly  understands  its  duties,  and  is 
a  man  of  progressive  ideas. 

Mr.  Lee  is  an  accomplished  accountant  also, 
and  hence  he  would  be  the  more  enabled  to 
direct  affairs  and  be  well  placed  as  executive 
head.  And  as  to  his  integrity,  this  is  beyond 
question.  An  expert  himself,  industrious, 
painstaking,  he  would  be  a  County  Clerk  able 
to  thoroughly  handle  his  office,  and  we  have 
not  a  doubt  he  would  conduct  this  office  to 
the  great  satisfaction  of  the  people,  as  well 
certainly  as  any  of  his  predecessors. 


WILLIAM  J.  BLATTNER. 

THE  REPUBLICAN  CANDIDATE  FOR  SHERIFF. 

As  a  reward  for  the  excellence  of  their 
service  in  office,  the  Republican  Municipal 
Convention  re-nominated  many  men  to  posi- 
tions of  greater  responsibility  and  trust. 
Among  the  gentlemen  so  honored  was  Wil- 
liam J.  Blattner,  the  present  County  Clerk, 
who  is  a  candidate  for  the  Shrievalty.  Mr. 
Blattner' s  record  as  County  Clerk  has  been 
so  good  that  he  should  make  a  splendid 
run  for  the  position.  He  is  a  Native 
Son,  having  been  born  in  San  Francisco  in 
1857,  of  German  parentage.  Mr.  Blattner 
attended  the  public  schools  and  graduated 
from  St.  Mary's  College.  In  1882  he  was 
given  a  position  in  the  County  Clerk's  office, 
where  he  gained  a  vast  amount  of  valuable 
experience.  In  1886  he  was  also  in  the 
County  Clerk's  office,  under  Mr.  Ruddick. 
For  a  year  and  half  he  was  cashier  in  the  Tax 
Collector's  office  during  Mr.  Wadham's  term. 
He  was  for  two  years  Chief  Deputy  in  the 
Recorder's  office  under  Mr.  Russell.  From 
his  familiarity  with  the  routine  of  work  in  the 
County  Clerk's  office  Mr.  Blattner  was  well 
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qualified  for  his  present  position  of  County  Police  Commissioner  he  made  a  splendid 
Clerk.  record,  and  his  conduct  of  the  affairs  of  the 


As  a  Republican  Mr.  Blattner  has  done  ex- 
cellent service  for  his  party.    He  was  Secre- 


Administrator's  office  has  been  above  reproach. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


ta^  of  the  Republican  County  Committee  for 
four  years  and  showed  every  energy  in 
properly  discharging  all  the  onerous  duties  of 
that  position.  He  is  well  regarded  in  this  com- 
munity irrespective  of  the  party  question,  and 
he  merits  this,  for  he  is  an  honorable,  straight- 
forward man.   

CAPTAIN  A.  C.  FREESE. 

THE  PUBLIC  ADMINISTRATOR    REWARDED  BY 
A  RE-NOMINATION. 

The  only  man  elected  on  the  Democratic 
municipal  ticket  two  years  ago  was  re-nomi- 
nated by  his  party  at  the  late  convention.  This 
was  Captain  A.  C.  Freese,  the  Public  Adminis- 

trator,  whose 
personal  popu- 
laritygavehim 
a  majority  of 
3000  votes 
when  last  he 
ran.  Captain 
Freese  has 
been  in  Cal- 
ifornia dong 
y..  '.enough  to 
^|know  e very 
r  man  and  worn- 
-  an  in  the  State. 
He  was  born 
in  Denmark  in 

1829,  served  in  the  Danish  Navy,  came  to  this 
country  when  gold  was  discovered  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  sailed  through  the  Golden  Gate  to 
claim  the  title  of  Argonaut.  To  the  mines  he 
went,  of  course,  and  then  to  sea  again,  engag- 
ing in  coasting  trips  from  Puget  Sound  to 
Mexico.  Then  he  took  up  the  business  of 
stevedore  and  contractor,  and  he  still  carries 
it  on  to  his  financial  profit. 

Captain  Freese's  name  is  inseparably  identi- 
fied with  the  history  of  this  city.  He  was  an 
active  member  of  the  first  Vigilance  Commit- 
tee, a  warm  and  liberal  sympathizer  with  the 
Union  during  the  war,  and  has  been  an  ardent 
reformer  of  every  enterprise  that  had  for  its 
object  the  advancement  of  the  city.  He  be- 
longs to  many  societies,  some  of  which  he 
founded  himself. 

In  his  public  life  Captain  Freese  has  been 
faithful  to  the  trusts  reposed  in  him.  As 


Oakland,  October  19th.  Dkar  Wave: — The 
event  of  last  week  was  one  of  those  everlasting  teas, 
given  by  Mrs.  A.  A.  Moore,  iu  honor  of  Mrs.  Charles 
Phelps,  of  New  York,  who  is  a  delightfully  charming 
woman.  It  seems  to  me,  siuce  the  horrid  old 
men  fail  to  materialize  when  we  want  them,  it 
would  be  preferable  to  give  a  series  of  afternoon 
entertainments,  and  not  try  to  crowd  the  400  into 
one  reception,  as  it  always  produces  a  crush,  and 
our  "exclusive  set"  are  compelled  to  rub  against 
some  with  whom  we  do  not  care  to  associate.  Those 
who  assisted  in  receiving  were  handsome  Mrs.  Charlie 
Comstock,  Lolita  Booth,  Lottie  Moore,  Marte  Hutch- 
inson, Flortnce  Herrick,  May  Tubbs,  Robina  Moore, 
\'i  Martin,  Nina  Pringle,  Yiolet  Ransome,  and  Roe 
Vrooman.  It  is  needless  to  say  more  about  the  affair, 
as  it  was  simply  a  repetition  of  Hettie  Henshaw's  and 
Alice  Stratton's,  only  the  latter  did  manage  to  swell 
her  list  to  boo. 

Dear,  I  have  a  doleful  secret  to  confide  to  you, 
it  is  that  with  a  few  more  weeks'  sevtre  train- 
ing we  shall  be  able  to  dispense  entirely  with 
the  company  of  the  sterner  sex,  as,  so  far  this 
season,  we  have  had  no  form  of  entertainment  at 
which  they  appeared,  and  in  three  cases  we  have  been 
compelled  to  resort  to  lady  ushers,  and,  to  cap  the 
climax,  our  most  intellectual  ladies  are  organizing  a 
series  of  "afternoon  whist"  for  Aie  winter  months. 
Those  to  start  the  lead  are  Mrs.  Henrv  Taft,  Mrs. 
James  Folger,  Mrs.  Captain  Knowles,  and  Mrs.  Cook. 
Just  think  of  the  hilarity  in  store  for  us — whist,  tea, 
and  crullers.  The  very  thought  of  it  all  makes  me 
giddy  in  anticipation.  Then  our  Jackson  Street  con- 
tingent have  formed  French  and  literary  classes,  and 
we  fear  that  we  are  rapidly  becoming  too  enlightened 
for  the  Oakland  youth,  although  the  "sticks"  do  say 
that  our  Society  girls  w  ould  not  be  compelled  to  remain 
alone  so  much  if  we  were  smart  enough  to  entertain  the 
men  of  the  Athenian  and  Alliance  Clubs.  Well,  we 
are  now  doing  our  best  to  remedy  our  faults,  so  if  the 
"  sticks  "  do  not  now  fall  iu  love  with  us,  it  might  as 
well  be  given  up  as  a  hopeless  case. 

Isn't  it  a  disappointment  that  the  Peter  Bowles  and 
C.  O.  G.  Millers  intend  passing  the  winter  months  ou 
your  side  ?  Both  parties  are  adepts  in  the  line  of  en- 
tertaining. 

Mrs.  Wetherbee  has  been  entertaining  the  Hen- 
shaws,  of  Boston  (no,  they  are  not  relatives  of  our 
numerous  Oakland  Henshaws),  and  has  persuaded 
Miss  Henshaw  to  spend  the  winter  with  her,  much  to 
the  chagrin  of  the  Oakland  maiden,  for  we  fear  that 
she  will  capture  one  of  our  few  eligibles,  especially  if 

Mrs.  W  makes  up  her  mind  to  make  another 

match. 

For  my  life  I  cannot  discover  why  so  many  of  our  girls 
are  "stage-struck."  Now  there  ate  the  Misses  Wake- 
man,  Albright,  Frost,  Snyder,  Safford,  Chapman,  Rus- 
sell, and  Minnie  Campbell.  Was  out  of  town  the 
evening  of  the  latter's  debut,  but  Tom,  who  went,  says 
that  she  was  a  repetition  of  the  various  girls  who  have 
studied  iu  Chicago  and  Boston,  but  wonders  what  it 
all  was  about,  as  the  girl  apparently  has  an  abundance 
of  this  world's  goods,  hence  the  public  display  of  her 
accomplishment  was  unnecessary.  Tom  lost  his 
heart  long  ago  to  modest  little  Maud  Morrell,  hence 
judges  all  others  from  her  standard,  but  the  compari- 
son cannot  always  be  fair,  as  she  is  a  natural-born 
actress,  has  more  than  an  ordinary  amount  of  intel- 
ligence, and  is  not  so  in  love  with  herself  but  that 
she  can  entirely  forget  her  own  existence  when  acting 
a  part.    Her  face  and  form  were  made  for  the  stage. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS 


Hooray!  The  San  Bernardino  Courier  is  crowing. 
Listen:  "Third  Street  will  now  be  paved." 

Barring  the  typographical  error  in  the  name,  the 
Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  did  fairly  well  with  this  item: 
"The  ministers  are  now  giving  us  Christopher  Colum- 
bia, They  used  to  give  us  Hail  Columbia.  Clever 
souls,  they  mean  well  all  the  time." 

Mrs.  Newrich  (who  prides  herself  on  her  knowledge 
of  art) — To  which  institution  do  you  think  I  ought  to 
leave  my  pictures  when  I  die  ? 

Conscientious  Artist — To  the  asylum  for  the  blind. 

— Kate  /-'ie/ii's  Washington. 

Answers  to  the  following,  which  appeared  in  the 
Santa  Cruz  Sentinel,  will  be  received  at  this  office  up 
to  October  8,  1900,  but  no  reward  will  be  paid  for  a 
correct  solution  of  it :  "  Cleveland  stuck  a  long  time 
in  writing  his  letter  of  acceptance,  is  stuck  on  it." 

Sir  Andrew  Clarke's  experience  in  matters  of  this 


Had  the  good  fortune  to  witness  a  rehearsal  of  "The 
Russian  Honeymoon,"  but  promised  not  to  give  away 
any  of  the  details,  so  will  only  say  that  I  was  charmed 
with  the  whole  performance,  and,  as  usual,  fell  a  vic- 
tim to  Jack  Wilson's  love-making.  I  can  scarcely 
wait  until  the  opening  night,  which  is  Thursday. 
There  has  been  such  a  demand  for  seats  that  they 
have  decided  to  give  it  three  evenings. 

This  afternoon  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan,  of  Berkeley,  gives 
garden  party  for  charity.  Isn't  it  strange,  dear,  that 
we  never  open  our  homes  but  for  charity  ?  Truly,  we 
are  a  godly  set.  Mrs.  Prank  Smith  may  give  some 
grand  entertainments  this  winter,  but  she  confided  to 
me  that  the  "Gothen  Club,"  which  is  composed  of 
East  Oakland  ladies,  no  longer  intends  entertaining, 
as  they  are  weary  of  spending  so  much  money  and 
inviting  all  the  400  to  their  parties  and  never  receiv- 
ing an  invitation  from  an  Oakland  dame;  they  also 
object  to  the  severe  criticisms  that  we  have  often 
made.    Anf  wiedersehen,  Frou-Frou. 


SIliK  RIBBONS. 

Best  Makes. 
Newest  Styles. 
All  Widths. 
Every  Color. 
Lowest  Prices. 


I? 

Ill  to  121  POST  STREET 

113  J^EARY 

S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Mirror 
and  Picture  Store  is  now 
located  at  above  address. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  rooms  at  new  RESIDENCE 

1429  Busn  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


kind  is  not  to  be  lightly  regarded.  The  New  York 
Sunday  Mercury  says:  "Lord  Alfred  Tennyson  passed 
away  after  midnight  on  Wednesday.  His  end  was 
pronounced  by  Sir  Andrew  Clarke,  the  eminent 
attending  physician,  as  the  calmest,  peacefulest,  and 
most  beautiful  he  had  ever  seen." 

The  following  is  from  the  Oakland  Tribune,  and  I 
merely  want  to  preface  it  by  saying  that  when  a  Re- 
publican paper  is  in  doubt  regarding  the  outcome  of  a 
campaign  the  chances  for  Democratic  success  are 
away  up:  "  Four  weeks  from  to-day  will  decide  the 
outcome  of  this  rather  dreary  campaign,  and  it  is  im- 
possible now  to  form  any  idea  how  things  are  going." 

Pendragon — Here  comes  old  Cutter.  What  a  con- 
summate idiot  that  man  is! 

Hackett — Oh,  come!  He's  a  good  fellow.  I  sup 
pose  he  has  refused  some  of  your  stuff  and  you 
resent  it. 

Pendragon — Exactly  so.  Re-sent  it  to  him  the  next 
week,  and  the  chump  accepted  it. — Kate  Field's  Wash- 


10 


THE  WAVE. 


RENTS. 


San  Francisco.  October  I.  189.2. 

This  is  doubtless  a  subject  that  interests  you.  Have  you 
a  house  that  you  want  a. tenant  for.''  Do  you  need  some  one 
to  look  alter  your  property  during  your  absence  ?  Are  you 
harassed  by  the  complaints  ot  tenants?  Are  any  of  your 
irtvinis  irregular  m  paying  their  rent  ?  Are  your  plumbers' 
and  .J'penters  bills  eating  up  your  income?  We  may  be  of 
service  10  you  in  all  these  matters. 

Oui  Rum  Department  is  now  under  the  management 
ol  Mr  C  R  Dempster,  whose  long  experience  in  this  direc- 
tion is  a  guaranty  of  polite  and  lanhlul  attention  to  both 
landlord  and  tenant. 

Wo  resptctfully  solicit  /our  bustnen. 

Baldwin  &  Hammond. 

I  O  Montgomery  Street.  rent  collectors 
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GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  £ 

577  ■£  579  MARKET  STKKKT. 

MAISON  DOBEE 

V/7  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  15cst  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 
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WELLS  FARGO  &  f 0. BANK1NG  department 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


DIRECTORS  s 

John  J.  Valentine,   -  President 
Llovd  Tcvis      Lelani  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridu'c     James  C.  Fargo 

Geo.  E.  Oray   Charles  F.  Crocker   W.  F.  Goad    Dudley  Evans 
Hsnbv  Wadswoktu,  Cashier  Homrk  S.  Kino,  Manager 

J.  L.  Bkownk,  Asst  Cashier 
Receive  deposit*,  issue  letters  of  credit,  and  transact 
a  general  banking  business. 


BIGELOW  AS  I  KNOW  HIM. 


by  jt'Mi  s 


In  writing  of  Henry  Bigelow,  the  Ex- 
aminer reporter,  who  tracked  Messrs.  Evans 
&  Sontag,  a  firm  lately  doing  business  in  the 
train-robbing  line  in  the  County  of  Fresno 
and  vicinity,  and  now  engaged  in  the  pursuit 
of  life  and  liberty  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
King's  River,  it  will  be  impossible  to  consider 
him  as  one  of  a  class.  It  is  likely  that  the 
human  race  is  catalogued  somewhere,  and,  if  it 
is,  Mr.  Bigelow  will  not  be  found  under  any  of 
the  general  heads;  it  is  barely  possible  that  he 
is  in  the  work;  if  he  is,  he  will  stand  alone  as 
"Unclassified."  He  is  a  rara  avis  even  in 
journalism,  which  is  an  aviary  of  the  strang- 
est sort  of  birds  as  to  song  and  plumage.  I 
might  say  of  him  that  he  is  a  gentleman  with 
the  instincts  of  a  private  detective,  a  dude 
with  Bohemian  tastes,  and  a  great  general 
with  literary  proclivities. 

If  Mr.  Bigelow  had  done  no  more  than  find 
Messrs.  Evans  and  Sontag,  his  professional 
reputation  would  have  been  made;  unfortu- 
nately he  had  done  much  more.  His  journal- 
istic career  is  as  checkered  as  a  tweed  suit,  and 
he  has  had  as  many  adventures  of  a  Sinbad- 
like  nature  as  he  has  been  able  to  write  about. 
His  experiences  have  been  of  a  kind  to  permit 
weeds  to  grow  on  the  wide  fields  of  his  imag- 
ination; he  has  been  the  warm  friend  of  count- 
less counts,  the  ban  ami  of  many  marquises, 
the  boon  companion  of  black  and  white  princes; 
he  has  interviewed  kings,  and  photographed 
queens.  In  many  circles  that  whirl  around 
the  axis  of  a  great  Society  leader,  Mr.  Bigelow 
is  not  regatded  as  a  newspaperman;  he  is  be- 
lieved to  be  a  social  light,  with  a  penchant  for 
improving  the  literary  standard  of  the  press. 
As  he  once  said  to  me,  "  Please  do  not  refer 
to  me,  when  speaking  of  Bohemia,  as  Henry; 
call  me  '  Pete.'  My  friends  think  '  Pete'  is  a 
cousin  of  mine;  black  sheep,  you  know."  His 
wishes  have  always  been  respected. 

Mr.  Bigelow  holds  a  unique  position  0.1  the 
Examiner  staff;  when  he  joined  that  journal 
he  originated  a  portfolio  of  his  own,  and 
while  his  position  of  cabinet  minister  has 
never  been  clearly  defined,  he  fulfills  the 
duties  so  acceptably  that  it  would  be  impos- 
sible to  reptace  him.  He  has  never  permitted 
a  "  scoop  "  to  escape  him,  and  would  suffer 
almost  any  inconvenience  rather  than  allow 
his  paper  to  lose  a  sensation.  I  shall  never 
forget  the  time  when  the  city  editor  of  the 
Examiner  sent  out  a  man  to  find  a  story — 
anything  for  a  display  head.  The  reporter 
was  new,  and  asked  Pete's  advice. 

"  The  town  is  dead  dull,"  said  Mr.  Bigelow, 
accentuating  his  peculiar  method  of  drawing 
in  his  breath;  "not  a  thing — let  me  see.  I 
say,  write  up  my  suicide.  I'll  disappear  for  a 
wtek." 

The  reporter  was  amazed. 

"  But  you'll  come  back,"  he  suggested. 

"Yes — by  Jove,  a  capital  idea.  I'll  come 
back  in  a  couple  of  days,  and  you  can  write 
that  up.  This'll  be  a  'corking  good'  yarn. 
Now,  let  me  see.  A  few  points  about  my 
life — my  services  to  the  paper — foul  play  sus- 
pected— where  last  seen — kindly  disposition — 
grief  of  the  staff — reasons  for  rash  act — plenty 
cf  money,  considerable  stress  on  that — no 
financial  difficulties — dragging  the  bay — 
favorite  haunts — if  you  work  them  right  you 
won't  go  wrong — disposition  of  estate — why, 
it'll  be  a  'bung  starter'  of  a  story.  Jove,  I 
wish  I  could  write  it  up  myself." 

"But  your  friends — won't  they  feel  bad 
over  it  ?  " 

"By  Jingo,  I  had  forgot  them.    But  they 


won't  care.  Well,  say,  use  some  other 
name." 

As  I  have  said,  Mr.  Bigelow  has  never  per- 
mitted a  good  story  to  get  away  from  him. 

The  feat  that  Henry  Bigelow  accomplished 
is  classic  compared  with  some  of  those  that 
have  given  other  journalists  a  wide  fame;  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  he  was  in  as  much 
danger  during  any  of  the  twenty-four  hours  of 
any  day  he  spent  in  the  mountains  as  was 
Mr.  Stanley  when  carrying  the  torch  of  civili- 
zation on  the  point  of  his  unsheathed  sword 
through  darkest  Africa.  But  fear  is  unknown 
to  Mr.  Bigelow;  he  is  like  perfect  love,  which 
casteth  that  quality  out.  He  has  a  contempt 
for  the  conventional;  a  disregard  for  the  prob- 
able, and  I  have  no  hesitation  in  saying  that 
he  has  now  the  opinion  that  Messrs.  Evans 
and  Sontag  plied  their  nefarious  calling  for 
the  sublime  purpose  of  giving  him  a  chance 
to  interview  them.  And  yet  his  faith  in  his 
fellow-man  is  not  his  brightest  virtue. 
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Address  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO. ,421-427  Market  St.,S.F. 


A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  $l.«r.O,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co  ,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Sheparo,  Vice-Pres. 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 
DIRECTORS:— E  A  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller, 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGENTS: — New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis — The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 
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the  stomach,  liver  ami  bowels,  and* 
purify  the  blood;  are  safeand  enVc-a 
tual  ;the  best  medicine  known  f  or  f 
indigestion,  biliousness,  heudacne,  • 
constitution,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-! 

•  ^H^^p7  ptexlnn,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  a 
a  ^^^P^  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  a 
2  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  grives  immediate  re-  a 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Prupsista.  A* 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mall  on  receipt  of  15  cent*.  • 
t  KIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York  • 
•.•.«•.«••••••••••••••••••••»•*••• 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &*tO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILC  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER  AND  CHIMNEY  PIPE. 

DRAIN  TILE.  ETC.,  ETC 
1358  &  I  360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 
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NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


■IN- 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


FOR    THE  LADIES. 


DryGoodsaCloata 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 

Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 
The  Latest  &  Most  Elegint  Styles 
The  Very  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


MURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 

KRUG  &  CO. 

'  PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


SCHObZ  &  AVELINE 

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS,  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  37,  San  Francisco, 
Cal.  Commutation  Ticket  for  Hair  Cutting,  $3.00  worth  for  $2.^0. 
Open  Sundays  from  9  a.m.  until  1  p.m.  Shampooing  done  with 
the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Drying  Machines.  Hair  Dyeing 
and  Bleaching  also  performed  with  care.  Manufacturers  of 
Human  Hair  Goods.  Take  Elevator. 


Anne,  Dear: — After  all,  there  is  nothing, 
absolutely  nothing,  to  take  the  place  of  the 
tailor-made  suit  for  street  wear.  One  by  one, 
as  the  girls  come  out  in  their  new  frocks,  I 
notice  the  vast  difference  between  the  tailor- 
made  girl  and  the  one  who  will  select  a  start- 
lingly  new  goods,  and  then  add  if  only  a  wee 
bit  of  silk  velvet,  or  galloon  for  trimming;  she 
may  appear  irreproachably  well  dressed,  even 
shopping  on  Kearny  Street  in  the  morning, 
but  the  much-to-be-desired  style  aud  trimness 
of  the  other  is  lacking.  You  may  argue  that 
a  tailor  gown  is  an  extravagance  not  to  be 
thought  of  by  the  girl  of  moderate  means,  and 
I'll  confess  that  the  prices  asked  by  reputable 
tailors  are  enough  to  cause  the  stoutest-hearted 
to  grow  faint,  yet,  considering  the  quality  of 
goods,  the  absence  of  trimmings  that  fray  and 
wear  out  easily,  and  the  substantial  stitching 
and  pressing,  all  combine  to  give  twice  the 
service  that  other,  though  well-made,  dresses 
do.  And  there  is  always  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing,  if  you  are  truly  a  tailor-made  girl, 
that  yon  may  appear  anywhere  from  the  mar- 
ket to — well,  I  might  say  the  average  tea — in 
the  same  costume,  and  yet  be  considered  well 
dressed. 

You  may  think  me  unusually  eloquent  on 
the  subject  at  present,  but  a  glimpse  at  one  of 
these  gowns,  intended  for  the  prettiest  of  this 
winter's  debutantes,  must  be  my  excuse. 

It  was  of  deep-toned  warm  red  serge.  The 
straight  skirt  had  for  its  only  trimming  a  three 
inch  border  about  the  bottom,  of  scroll  design 
in  fine  black  woolen  braid.  There  were  two 
lengthwise  slashes  on  either  side  of  the  front 
breadth  near  the  top,  with  narrow  braided 
flaps,  and  these  (note  the  happy  fact)  concealed 
small,  though  real  pockets.  A  double 
breasted  vest,  with  a  silk  back  and  masculine 
strap  and  buckle,  opened  over  a  white  linen 
collar  and  front,  with  a  black  satin  four-in-hand 
of  generous  proportions  (these  new  ties  though 
of  very  heavy  material  have  little  or  no  lining); 
the  vest  fastens  by  small  black  bone  buttons 
and  the  narrow  flat  reveres  have  a  suggestion 
of  black  braiding.  Over  all  is  worn  the  usual 
coat — also  double  breasted — with  larger  bone 
buttons,  though  these  are  seldom  called  into 
service  as  this  garment  is  usually  left  open. 
On  the  pocket  flaps  and  collar  more  of  the 
narrow  braiding  is  to  be  seen. 

A  narrow  brim,  black  velvet  hat  with  many 
small  black  tips  for  trimming  is  to  be  worn 
with  this  frock.  Speaking  of  hats,  have  you 
seen  the  new  felts  ?  They  can  be  found  in 
all  the  shades  of  the  rainbow,  and  look  very- 
attractive  in  a  milliner's  window,  but  are  a 
disappointment  usually  when  trimmed  though 
I  did  see  an  exquisite  affair  a  few  days  ago, 
but,  alas!  it  was  imported,  and  as  to  price — 
well,  further  comment  is  unnecessary.  The 
felt  was  of  a  pale  dull  pink,  with  a  straight 
brim  three  inches  deep,  and  was  merely 
finished  on  the  edge  by  a  band  of  bias  black 
velvet.  The  crown  was  straight  and  high  and 
was  entirely  covered  with  a  jet  galloon  of  ex- 
quisite make,  three  tight  rolls  of  black  tulle 
were  caught  to  the  brim  at  irregular  intervals 
by  little  rosettes  of  the  same  material,  and  a 
number  were  caught  at  one  side  of  the  crown 
and  held  in  place  by  a  full  ornament  aud 
aigrette  of  jet. 

Now  that  the  name  of  Columbus  is  on  every 
tongue,  some  enterprising  manufacturer  has 
brought  out  a  novelty  in  veiling  and  calls  it 
Columbian  veiling.  I  can't  see  how  the 
name  is  supposed  to  apply,  but  as  long  as  the 
veil  is  a  pretty  one,  we  should  not  complain. 


It  is  of  tulle  sprinkled  with  jet  or  chenille 
dots,  having  on  three  sides  an  inch  wide 
border  pattern  in  the  same  style.  These 
veils  are  usually  large  aud  are  gathered  up 
under  the  chin. 

In  these  days  of  lamps  one  is  always  strug- 
gling to  get  something  for  shades,  pretty  and 
inexpensive.  Here  are  some  suggestions  that 
may  be  useful.  If  you  have  an  apparently 
hopeless  chandelier,  or  side  brackets  with 
round  glass  or  porcelain  globes,  get  silk  or 
cotton  crepe;  if  wide  a  yard  should  make  six. 
Divide  into  squares,  cut  a  circle  out  of  the  cen- 
tre the  size  of  the  top  opening  of  the  globe,  and 
lightly  fasten  the  two  edges  together  by  means 
of  a  little  paste,  the  four  corners  falling  softly 
below  the  globe.  Rose  pink  is  about  the  most 
satisfactory  color,  though  harmony  with  other 
tones  of  your  room  is  first  to  be  considered. 
Another  dainty  shade  for  a  white  or  Dresden 
lamp  is  of  white  crinkled  tissue  paper,  which 
can  be  bought  with  a  narrow  pink  border. 
Fasten  this  in  full  to  the  top  of  the  frame, 
leaving  a  frill  of  two  inches  above;  make  a 
wreath  of  small  pink  paper  roses,  place  them 
directly  under  the  frill,  and  you  will  see  as 
dainty  a  shade  as  any  one  could  wish. 

Nancy. 


PHELAN  BLOCK 

&16/Vuwt  St.  S-  f 

1236  San  Pablo  Avenue 


OAKLAND 


LARGEST  ASSORTMENT  OF 

Ypsilanti  Union  Suits,  in  all-silk,  silk 
and  wool,  silk  and  cotton,  and  wool 
and  cotton — uiishrink  ble;  Equestri- 
enne Tights  and  Divided  Skirts,  for 
Ladies  and  Children, 

ON  THE  PACIFIC  COAST. 

Equestrienne  Tights,  $1  50  up. 

Union  Suits,  $1.00  up;  all-wool,  $2.50  up. 


SEND    FOR   SAJII'lE  PIECES 


Only  authorized  agent  Equipoise  Waist,  model  bodice. 
Full  line  of  Patterns  and  Publications. 
Sanitarv  Towels,  wliolesHle  and  retail. 
Send  for  Catalogue  and  Pi  ice  List  ol  Goods. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


Jenness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 

San  Francisco 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatoloqist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Solt,  Velvety,  and  F.lastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  lilennslies  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
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County  Clerk 

GEORGE  W.  LEE, 

REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE, 
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Thirty-eighth  district— BERT  SCHLESINGER. 
Thirty-ninth  district — JAMES  W.  KEYS. 
Fortieth  district— EDMOND  GODCHAUX. 
Forty-first  district— JOHN  M.  CURTIS. 
Fo.ty-second  district-WM.  HENDRICKSON,  JR. 
Forty-third  district — JOS.  M.  MARKS. 
Forty -fourth  district — A.  DECOURTIECX,  JR. 
Forty-filth  district — WM.  H.  GATELY. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1G06  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  began   August  I,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  11  A.,  Principal. 

HME,  ALICE  WALTZ  OBEY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Krrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohlcr  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  If.,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptentragements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

Ume  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 

FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN  QUA G  E  S 

Flood   VatldlUfi  San   I-  ran  Uco. 
Send  for  a  circular. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R.K.Love,  507  suttersi 


ELANORA  CONNELL 

VOCALIST 

Shakespearean  Method 


1432  Post  Street 


mk.  ;lesley  martin 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1004  Van  Ness  Ave. 

NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


MEXICAN  GOLD  AND  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Virginia, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Hoard  of  Directors,  held  on  the  thirteenth  day  of  Octo- 
ber, 189;,  an  assessment  (No.  46)  of  twenty-five  cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretarv,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day  of  November. 
1S92,  will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction;  and,  unless  pavment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  WEDNESDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day 
of  December,  1S92,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

CHAS.  E.  ELLIOT,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


(RAVAGE  MINING  COMPANY.    Location  of  prin-  I 
O    cipal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California; 
location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  ' 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  seventh  day  of  October,  i 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  7*j)  of  fifty  (50J  cents  per  | 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora-  I 
tion,  payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room  4. 
Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  ninth  day  of  November,  1S92,  will  be 
delinquent  and  adverti>ed  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  twenty-ninth  day  of  November,  1892,  I 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the 
costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale. 

E.  B.  HOLMES,  Secretary- 
Office — Room  4,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


THE  WAVE. 
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SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  October  18th.  Dear  Wave: — Marrying 
and  "  giving  in  marriage,"  divorces  and  hunting  for 
divorce,  have  filled  this  week  brimful  of  excitement. 
Ever)-  day  a  wedding,  and  every  other  day  a  divorce 
The  Lusson-Mayuard  wedding  just  eclipsed  anything 
in  that  line  that  has  happened  here,  even  the  Murphy 
or  the  Spencer  wedding.  You  see  the  bride  has  such 
a  long  roll  of  ancestry  she  never  got  her  growth. 
You  ought  to  read  it  in  the  Mercury.  The  Ward 
McAllister  of  that  paper  is  a  woman,  and  the  way 
she  gets  things  down  to  a  point  is  marvelous.  In  this 
she  has  carried  us  clear  back  to  the  Revolutiouary 
war.  Whew!  What  a  lot  of  distinguished  grand- 
fathers and  grandmothers.  To  think  of  hiding  all 
that  out  on  the  "  Stevens  Creek  Road." 

The  Thompsons  just  pulled  everyone  of  the 
decorations  down  and  had  a  decorator  put  in  fresh 
ones  for  Daisy.  We  all  thought  they  would  be 
spared  the  expense,  but  no  second-hand  flowers  in 
theirs,  if  none  of  them  ever  fought. 

Ruth  is  here  again.  She  is  an  heir-loom  in  the 
family.  She  has  descended  from  Mary  to  Lizzie  and 
the  prospect  is  good  for  the  baby  to  inherit  her. 
Grace  Thome  is  here,  too.  They  were  driving  the 
other  day  and  Grace  looked  like  the  Spirit  of  Mis- 
chief. If  those  girls  don't  look  out  they'll  have  to  go 
back  to  school. 

We  are  all  wondering  who  writes  dear  Vergie's 
beautiful  letters  from  the  Islands.  There  is  such  a 
marked  difference  between  those  written  while  abroad 
and  those  published  since  her  return.    Some  say  that 

the  gallant  John  McN  •  is  the  one;  while  others 

give  the  credit  to  a  highly  accomplished  lady  who 
makes  her  living  by  dictating  and  correcting  "  mis- 
fit "  manuscript. 

Dr.  Hervy's  divorce  case  grows  interesting.  I 
guess  the  Doctor  got  religion,  for  he  has  stripped  his 
wife's  house  and  left  her  quite  destitute.  1  He  can't 
abide  with  sinners. 

The  Schemmels  are  settled  in  their  new  home  and 
now  I  am  expecting  an  invitation  to  an  "at  home" 
or  a  dinner. 

The  Jewish  contingent  had  a  swell  wedding  Wed- 
nesday night.  Miss  Sophie  Brown  was  married  to 
Mr.  Schoeline.  She  has  been  a  leader  in  her  set  and 
will  be  missed. 

Oh!  I  really  marched  Columbus  day,  with  the 
swellest  lot.  I  came  near  telling  with  whom,  and  then 
everybody  would  know  Babbler. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  October  18th.  Dear  Wave: — My 
letter  last  week  created  quite  a  sensation.  I  thought 
something  out  of  the  ordinary  would  have  that  result, 
and  I  am  pleased  to  learn  that  my  predictions  came 
true.  It  is  altogether  too  amusing  to  hear  the  differ- 
ent discussions  concerning  certain  allusions.  As  is 
customary  in  such  cases,  each  one  knows  that  it  was 
not  intended  for  him  or  her  and  is  equally  positive 
that  it  is  applicable  to  some  one  else.  I  wish  to  say 
that  everything  was  intended  for  some  particular  per- 
son, and  was  not  written  in  a  general  way.  As  I  have 
heard  no  hits  were  directed  ai  any  one,  I  wish  simply 
to  correct  the  impression. 

The  time  draws  near  for  church  fairs  and  sales; 
they  are  a  blessing  in  a  certain  way,  for  they  give  us 
something  to  go  to,  even  if  we  are  expected  to  empty 
our  pockets  for  a  lot  of  worthless  articles.  If  the 
girls  give  their  time  the  men  should  not  hesitate  to 
hand  out  the  shekels,  especially  when  they  are  also 
getting  something  truly  handsome.  A  fair  exchange 
is  no  robbery. 

As  I  was  moralizing  last  week,  I  neglected  to  tell 
you  of  the  opera.  Of  course  it  was  lovely,  and 
for  once  we  turned  out  en  masse,  even  though  the  seats 
sold  a  trifle  high  for  most  of  our  pockets.  Ouryoung 
men  for  once  must  be  forgiven  for  buying  only  one 
seat.  Ethel  and  husband  seemed  happy,  but  I  cannot 
say  the  same  regarding  John.  Who  was  the  fuzzy- 
headed  girl,  excuse  that  peculiar  expression,  but 
no  other  word  exactly  fits,  with  Will  Douglass? 
We  were  all  in  a  state  of  curiosity.  And,  may 
I  ask,  why  was  he  not  in  his  accustomed  seat 
in  the  box  ? 

Minnie  C         has  been  entertaining  Miss  Castle 

from  your  city.  I  wonder  what  they  find  to  do;  it  is 
too  cold  for  any  more  river  parties,  which  was  the  chief 
amusement  in  the  summer,  and  the  men  get  more  scarce 

every  day;  even  Will  C  ,  who  was  nice  to  have 

near  by  for  Sunday  dinners,  runs  down  to  San  Fran- 
cisco every  chance  he  gets.  Mabel  and  the  other 
girls  aye  having  a  fine  time  over  in  Europe  since  Mr. 
Birds  dl  went  over.  At  last  accounts  they  were  in 
Geneva;  they  expect  to  return  before  very  long.  My, 

won't  Et  be  bored  with  us?    Mrs.  S         is  getting 

ready  for  her  yearly  flight  to  Chicago,  and  we  may 

soon  look  for  Mrs.  O  ,  as  Frank  tells  me  she  is 

homesick  and  anxious  to  be  back  once  more. 

Yours,  Nina. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  October  iyth.  Dear  Wave:— Two  en- 
tertainments in  one  week!  Is  it  any  wonder  I  posi- 
tively feel  faint? — for  such  an  array  of  festivities  has 
been  almost  unknown  in  .Stockton  for  a  decade  past. 
In  the  first  place  mamma  received  a  card  for  Mrs. 
Dohrman's  luncheon;  and  later,  when  invitations 
came  for  her,  father,  and  myself  to  attend  Mrs.  Smithy 
Wood's  reception,  I  actually  gasped  for  breath.  Mrs. 
Dohrman's  luncheon  took  place  to-day,  and  was  a 
very  pleasant  one,  although  only  married  ladies  par- 
ticipated. Covers  were  laid  for  sixteen,  and  a  most 
delicious  /«••;>«  was  discussed.  Mamma  has  been  too 
much  occupied  with  pn  parations  for  the  Woods  affair 
to-morrow  night,  ever  since  coining  home,  so  I  have 

no  particulars  to  give  you.    The  W  s  will  have  a 

dancing  reception;  Georgie  Dixon,  Mrs.  Elsom,  and 
Mrs.  Peters  will  help  receive,  and  the  porch  is  to  be 
canvased  to  provide;  tete-a-tete  corners.  I  am  so  glad 
there  is  one  married  lady  who  will  enterlain,  although 
she  has  neither  son  nor  daughter  "  in  the  swim,"  as 
yet. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  Jerome  Smith  have  returned  from 
their  famous  buckboard  trip,  and  once  more  the  out- 
look for  a  decent  tennis  court  is  bright.    The  rain  ! 

seems  to  have  suggested  covered  courts,  and  Mr.  S  

and  Ogden  Hofman  are  quite  enthusiastic  over  a  prop- 
osition to  float  bonds  for  a  clubhouse,  and  all  that  sort  | 
of  thing. 

Frank  Adams  spent  several  days  of  last  week  in 
your  city.  During  the  Fair  he  developed  a  violent 
attack  of  devotion  to  the  "bread-and-butter"  girls, 
and  will  be  a  constant  participant  iu  the  soirees  at  Miss 
Lake's  seminary  this  coming  winter. 

The  guitar  club  has  re-organized  once  more,  its  per- 
sonnel being  about  the  same  as  last  year.  Two  of  the 
prettiest  members,  to  my  notion,  are  Mattie  Folger 
and  Lucy  Post  for,  although  two  entirely  different 
types,  they  seem  more  graceful  and  better  suited  to 
the  romance  always  surrounding  a  guitar  than  the 
others. 

Mrs.  James,  nee  Edna  Orr,  will  spend  the  winter 
with  her  mother,  and  I  hear  that  Nellie  Gerlach 
Moross  is  coming  home  for  the  first  time  since  her 
marriage,  nearly  two  years  ago. 

Isn't  it  a  burning  shame  that  our  men,  instead  of 
planning  a  party  or  two  for  our  amusement,  prefer  to 
attend  such  affairs  as  those  given  Saturday  nights  by 
the  "Original  Jollities"  composed  of,  goodness 
knows  whom?  Marsh,  Frank,  Harry  Bender,  and 
several  others  may  plead  innocence,  but  they  will  fail 
to  hoodwink  The  Spinster. 


treasury  was  not  replenished — rather  depleted  I  think, 
and  now  those  two  women  are  having  a  genteel  fight 
over  it.  Of  course,  they  say  nothing  impolite  to  each 
other,  but  behind  each  other's  backs  they  are  talking 

very  hard,  indeed.    I  heard  that  Miss  F  went  to  a 

business  man  to  ask  him  "if  he  thought  it  would  be 
etiquette  to  ask  Mr  Riddle  to  sign  a  receipt  for  the 
money  when  she  paid  him."  The  gentleman  told  her 
it  might  not  be  etiquette,  but  it  was  strictly  business, 
and  she  might  avoid  trouble  if  she  could  show  her 
vouchers  when  she  was  called  upon  to  do  so  by  her  co- 
workers. Miss  F   prides  herself  upon  her  busi- 
ness ability.    The  above  is  a  sample  of  it. 

The  Apollo  Club  last  Thursday  night  held  its  last 
concert  under  the  direction  of  Robert  Paulsen,  who  is 
going  to  Central  America  to  grow  coffee,  "  to  engage 
in  a  lucrative  business  "  the  daily  papers  here  put  it, 
but  the  above  is  the  cold,  cold  truth.  I  think  he  will 
find  cultivating  coffee  much  more  interesting  than 
cultivating  the  voices  of  fifty  or  sixty  amateur  singers. 
The  young  ladies  of  this  club  always  appear  in  Greek 
costumes  at  these  concerts.  "  Cheesecloth  with  a 
gathering  string  at  the  neck"  Tom  brutally  styles 
these  picturesque  gowns,  and  really  they  do  look  sim- 
ply horrid  for  the  majority  of  the  girls  have  scrawny 
necks.  They  were  rouged  so  freely  the  other  night 
that  I  didn't  recognize  my  best  friend  Prankie  till  I 
levelled  my  opera-glasses  upon  her  and  studied  her 
features  for  fully  ten  minutes.  I  sat  in  the  front  seat 
of  the  middle  row  of  the  dress  circle.  Back  of  me 
was  a  German  musical  professor,  and  I  heard  him 
cautioning  a  newspaper  musical  critic  who  sat  near 
him  to  be  sure  and  say  something  nice  about  Paulsen. 

"  But  what  shall  I  say  ?  "  queried  the  critic.  "You 
know  the  chorus  singing  is  horrible." 

Professor  K          looked   perplexed,  scanned  his 

programme  with  a  dissatisfied  expression,  listened  to 
the  music  for  a  moment  and  looked  helpless.  Then 
he  glanced  at  the  stage,  and  brightening,  leaned  over 
and  said,  "I  tell  you  what.  Say  that  he  designed 
those  Greek  costumes."  Kit. 


"OUR  SOCIETY 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  October  18th.  Dear  Wave: — We 
are  going  to  be  very  gay,  indeed,  down  here  this  win- 
ter. Next  Thursday  evening  the  first  ball  given  by 
the  ladies  interested  in  the  Woman's  Industrial  Ex- 
change will  take  place.  This  Exchange  has  seen 
rather  rocky  times  since  it  went  out  of  the  hands  of 
the  Plower  Festival  Society  aiid  into  the  control  of  a 
lot  of  women  who  haven't  the  first  ideas  of  business, 
They've  worn  out  one  lady  manager,  and  have  three 
to  fill  her  place.  Just  now  the  Treasurer,  Mrs. 
F.  C.  H  (who,  by  the  way,  used  to  live  in  Oak- 
land when  she  was  the  Widow  Dow,)  is  engaged 

in  a  quarrel  with  her  sub,  Miss  F  ,  a  somewhat 

antiquated  and  entirely  soured  old  maid,  who  en- 
gineered the  Riddell  readings  in  the  absence  of! 
her  superior  officer,  who  went  North  to  escape  the 
responsibility.  The  sour  old  maid  made  a  poor  bar- 
gain, agreeing  to  pay  Mr.  Riddle  $200  and  half  the  | 
receipts  beside.  Small  audiences  greeted  the  dis- 
tinguished  Bostonian,   and,  as  a  consequence,  the 


Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc.  The  arrangement  of  names  will  be 
alphabetically  and  numerically  by  streets, 
similar  to  the  Chicago,  New  York  and  Phila- 
delphia Blue  Books.  It  has  become  the  ac- 
cepted fashionable  private  address  directory  of 
California  Society  people. 

Address  all  communications  and  changes  to 
Charles  C.  Hoag,  publisher,  175  and  176 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


USE  ONLY 


MURRAY  &  LANMAN'S 


REFUSE  ALL  SUBSTITUTES! 
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TH  E  .WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

TraiiiM  lfave  anil  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sacsalito  Ferry. 


Fiiom  Skit.  3,  189'J. 


ARRIVE 


7.0u  a  m 
7  30  a  10 


6.00  a  m 
8.00  a  m 
W.-^o  a  in 


9.00  a  m 

'9  00  a  m 
12.00  in 
•1.00  p  in 
1.30  p  in 

3  00  p  in 

4  00  |.  1U 

4.00  p  ID 

4  30  p  m 

4.30  p  1U 

•4  30  (.  m 

5  30  p  ID 

6.30  p  m 

6  M)  p  m 
fiOO  p  in 

17  .00  p  m 
7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Ruinsey,  Sacramento  

Uaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Xiles  and  San  Jose    

Martinez.  San  Ramon,  Calistuga  and 
.Santa  Rosa   .  . 

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  liavis  

Atlantic  Expres*  forO-de..  and  Fast 

Niles,  San  J  se,  Stockton  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Orovill.;  an  i  Red 
Bluff  

Hew  Orleans  Express,  Ixjs  Angeles,  Deni- 
Itifl,  El  Paso.  New  Oi  leans  and  East  

Stockton  and  .Milton  

Uaywards,  Mies  and  Llvemiore  

Sacramento  l{i*er  Steamers   

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Uaywards,  Mies  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Stockton,  Lodi, 
Merced  ani  Fresno.  .   

Vallejo,  Calistoga,  r.1  Verano  and  Santa 
Rosa  

Benicia,  Esparto,  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  orovllle  

Niles  and  U.ermore  

Los  Angeles  F.ipress,  Fresno,  Uakersfield, 
santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Suite  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East   .... 

Haywardi,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Euoiiean  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   

Vallejo  

Oreg -n  Express.  Sacramento,  Marysville. 
Red  ling,  Portland,  tug.  t  Sound  and 
East   


7  15  p  m 
Itlf  p  m 
t«.15  p  m 

6.16  p  m 
7.15  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.45  p  m 

3.45  p  m 
"8.46  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
"9  00  p  m 
12.45  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

9.46  a  m 

9.45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•8.45  a  m 

8.45  a  nj 

8.15  a  m 
7.45  a  m 
9.15  a  m 
18  45  p  m 


From  S  AN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RXFAF.L  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00, 11:00  a.m.;  1:45.  3:26,5:00.6:40, 
6:20  r.M.  (Suud  iysl— 8:0J,  9:00,  10:00  11:30  A.  M.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:25,  6:45  p.m. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sauvilito  at  11  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  M. 

Fn.m  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7::'0,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  6:40,  6:20  P.M.    (Sur.daysl-8:O0,  9:00.  10:00. 
11:30  «.  u.;  1:30,  2:3d,  4:00,  5:25  p.  H.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdaysat  I 
1:45  p.  M.  

From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (Week  days)— 6:10,  6:45,  I 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m  :  1:45,  3::».  5:00  P.  M.  (Sundnysi— 8:00,  9:45,  1 
11:00,11:50  a.m.;  1:10,  2:25.  3:40.  5:15,  6:05.  7:'0  p.m.  Extra 
tri.i  on  Saturdays  at  6:26  r.  y.    Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day-)   6:25,  6:55,  ! 
7:58.  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  F;05  p.  m.     (Sun  lays)— 8:05.  10:05, 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:2J,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,  6:30  p.  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip.  

From  SA 0SA LITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  «      tSundai  si— 8:46. 
10:2',  11:40  a.  M.;  12:36,  1:45  ,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6.50,  7:46  p.  M.  1 
Extia  trip  on  Saturday  at.  7:00  i   M.    Fare,  26  cents  round  trip. 


Purchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 

 FOR  

AtiU  POINTS  KAST 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

IO  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CAKLTon  <    (  B  A  \  B, 


Pacific  ComI  A(;ent 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


Leave  Through  Trains.  Arrive 

San  Francisco.  Destination.  San  Francisco. 

7:  0  a.  M.  I  Week 
5:(  0  p.  M  |  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

.  .  Tomales,  Ho  vards,  _  „ 

7  30  a.  M   Weekdays  DuicmMlls  8:45  a.  v.  Mondays 

8:00  A.  M.  Sundays  Cazulero  and'  6:15     M   Week  d0L7a 

5:00  p.  M.  Saturdays  \V  ,v  S  utioin  8:15  p.  M.  Sut  da\s 


camp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:45  A.  «.  |  W. 
Ionia,  Point  Reyes  6:15  p.  m.  j  da; 
and  Way  Stations.     8:15  p.  >.  Sum 


ek 
,  days. 
Sundays 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.    S'indav  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz       18.05  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centcrville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Cre.  k  and  San  a  Cruz   8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Itoulder  Creek  and  -anta  Cruz   *1«.50  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centervil'.e,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Ton  nseud  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almadcu  and  Wa   Stations   «2.:«  p  m 

17.30  a  in    MontL-rey  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Kxcur'n  18.28  p  m 

8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  1'ajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  S.n  Miguel,  I'aso  Rubles  aud 
Santa  Margarita  ( >au  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

(9.30  a  m    "Sunday  Exrursion "  Train  to  Mrnlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   (2.45  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Statins    5.03  p  m 

12  IS  p  m   Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  I'inos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  -t  .u    -      *10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   SanJose.Gilr  y  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  ra 

•4  30  p  m    Menlo  l"ark  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations.   8.48  a  ra 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations   6.36  a  m 

'11.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•Sundays  excepted        I  Saturdays  only       (  Sundays  only. 


Thirty-nay  Excurs  on — Round  trip,  ^5  per  ceut  reduction. 
8.15  a  m    Fiiday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  t  ckets:  Tocaloma  and 

  ,        Point  Heye-,  81. .5;  Tomales,  tn;  Howards,  82  50;  CazaiUro,  t-3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Re\es,  81;  TV  males, 
  $1.50:  Howards,  82:  Duncan's  Mills  and  Car. id-ro,  82.50. 


IHROCGH  STAGE  CONNECTION-*  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  Sao  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Anna,  Cuffey's  C.ve. 
Navarro,  Mend,  cino  City,  Fort  Brayg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  oast.  

WILLIAM  OR  WES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  k  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  I  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Eos  Angeles. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

Sail  Fraucisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:20  a.  m.,   30.  3:30,  6.06,  6  20  p.  n 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  K.;  1:3.',  :30,  6:00,  6:15  r.  M. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO 

KXPRESS  SERVICE  TO  j&=\ 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON)  BM. 
AND  THK  UOHTIMEHT. 

Magnificent  new  twin-screw  summ- 
ers of  13-16,000  b.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  record  for  faste.it  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  ticket*  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva.  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  ttc. 

MEDITKKKANEAN 
KXPRK88  LNE. 

una  sekvick 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  ni.vtf- 
nlfn  ent  twin-SOrew  express  tteamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dee.  1,  Jan.  6,  Jan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Sinyrni, '  onstantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  ami  New  York. 

For  thin  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


— APPLY  TO- 


A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


San  Kafacl  to  Sau  Francisco. 

40,  6:05  P.  X 
6:26  P.  M. 


Week  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3 
Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 
S.  KDAYS— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00, 


The  Hotel  Albany 


cor  Broaiway  &  I5tli  sts. 

O  A  KT.  A  M) 


Moat  <entrally  located. 
One  Mof*k  fr-.m  Poatoffiee 
ind  Mact'onotiuh's  New 
atre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Stre*  t  Depot. 
Hotel  snppli»-il  with  arte- 
niaii  WAtrti  rir-t-(  \hhh  ; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  R.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cot'a;es,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Mo-t  Beautiful  Summer  Resor*  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  K:26  p.  h.:  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMF.S  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  ^au  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

DB.-TI  NATION. 

San- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
n:06  p  m 

H:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Petalnma  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  ra 
6:06  p  m 
7:^6  pm 

8:50  am 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  ru 

7:40  a  rn 
1- 10  pm 

8:00  a  m 
8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  p  m 

1'  :30  a  m 
6  10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:26  pm 

6:10  p  ru 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

Gnerneville. 

7:25  p  m 

10:3n  a  nv 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8*10  a  m 
6:00  p  ni 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  in 

8:60  a  m 
6  10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6  00  p  ra 

S<-bastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  i.  m 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOLtUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-lon  vessel  12  M.  Oct.  26,  1892 

FOR    HO|>10LiUUU,    AUCKLAND   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3 000- ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  12  M.  Nov.  11,  1192 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 

Steamers  will  sail  at  kojn  on  the  6th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  aud  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailing*— <)  to'icr  25th.  S.  S.  "San  Jose,"  November  1 
5th,  S.  S.  'San  Juan,"  November  15th,  S.  S.  "  City  of  New  York." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Porls 
and  I'aiiaina. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  oiling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanlllo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Gcos,  Cbamperico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Pnnta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— November  18tb,  1892,  S.  8.  "  Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dis|«tcbed  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  No'ainber  6th,  at  3  p.  m  :  8.  8.  '  City  of 
Peking, "  Saturday,  November  26.  at  3  r.  M.;  8.  8.  "  China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday.  Deeemb.-r  6,  at  3  p.  M.;  8.  S.  Peru,"  Saturday, 
December  24tb,  at  3  t  u 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALF.XAMIKR  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKE  IN  S.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  84,712,747.  Commenced  in  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  *10,190,3<9.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WI.  SEXTON,       E.  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Manager  Sub-ltanag+r 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F 


For  Freight  or   Passage  apply  at  Office,  327   Market  Street 

John  D.  Spkkckels  &  Baas.,  Gen'!  Agents. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ™on 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I>.  I  720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -     £  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,  ....  -  -  21,584,413.00 
SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Offioe.  601  Montgomery  St.    General  Office,  401  Montgomery  Bt 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
Capital,      -       -  S25.000.000 

 A.O  IFIO  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  V. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sa.ramento  and  Mont. ornery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
PACITIC  DEPARTMENT 

guardian  A^Mance  Co,  ^nn  *  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paitt-up  Capital    •     •  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets  -      -  (21,911,816 


of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Ass  ts    -       -  88,031,000 
Assets  in  America  11,966.480 


¥1. 1,  landers,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  Saisome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE   WAV  K. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  *  TAILOR 


TRY 


IB  . 


FROSS 

^24  BUSH 


p 


m  XT  O  K 

EUSEVEHAUCE 


THESE  THREE  P'S  BELONG 

ESSENTIALLY  TO  THE  ONLY 

LIVE  NEWSPAPER 

IN  OAKLAND 

"THE  tribune:' 

uiiiiiiiAms,  DimoriD  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  KA2ZET       PINE  ST2ESTS. 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York:  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  I'ack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'di;  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  .Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ■^^asSS"* 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBA  PER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  WRANT  &  IJO.,  Pacific  Coa»t  Sole  Agents 


LLERT'S 


PHARMACY 


CoR.C 


AUFORNIA  &  nEABNY.uTS. 
Use  EOSOPwA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

■     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories — Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana:  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California.  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  For.  Wayne.  Ini. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  V\  iring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


[foal?  Brandt 
♦ 

JJaving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  S,  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  238S 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  EVEEP  IT 


Maison ';-  Riche 

the  leading  restaurant 
1 04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  **4 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


tauiPKOtia  wo.  io8» 


Paciflc  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


F.  G.  SCHUMACHEH. 


7Zn,Smmi-  Photographic  Studio 

107  NORTH  SPRING  ST.,  LOS  ANGELES,  CAL. 

Telephone  487 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co.  m 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,-!  0pp.  Palace  Hotel  1  San  Francisco,  Cal, 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


23 


FIRST  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

unrqBuXdYo"the  price.  I  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

EVERY!?  0 1  >  Y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

REAJ3JS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 
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"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  on  the  front  cover  of  The  Wave  this 
week  is  that  of  Henry  H.  Scott,  candidate  for  Sheriff 
on  the  Non-Partisan  ticket.  Mr.  Scott  became 
famous  a  short  time  ago  as  Elisor  of  what  will  be 
known  in  State  History  as  "  The  Wallace  Grandjury." 
His  independence,  fearless  determination,  faithful- 
ness to  duty,  and  excellent  standing  in  the  municipal- 
ity, gained  him  the  unanimous  nomination  for  Sheriff 
in  the  Non-Partisan  Convention.  That  he  would 
make  a  splendid  officer,  there  can  be  no  doubt. 


QUITE  A  BEVY  of  pretty  maidens  make 
their  debut  this  season,  and  for  them  the 
month  of  November  offers  opportunities  of 
entertaining  which  they  ought  surely  to  take 
advantage  of.  Ere  the  first  cotillion,  there 
are  long  days  and  nights,  all  unsecured  and 
unfettered.  What  a  chance  for  hops,  for  recep- 
tions, for  gatherings  of  one  kind  or  other. 
Parents,  alive  to  the  advantages  of  a  proper 
introduction  into  Society,  never  fail  to  launch 
their  daughter  in  her  own  halls.  She  glides 
into  "the  swim"  with  infinitely  more  eclat 
than  if  she  were  but  one  of  a  dozen  other 
damsels  appearing  for  the  first  time  at  a  big 
ball.  There  she  has  a  score  of  belles  to  com- 
pete with.  Her  budding  charms  are  un- 
recognized in  the  blaze  of  their  matured 
beauty.  The  battle  of  success  is  more  than 
half  won  if  the  debutante  knows  a  few  men  to 
start  with. 

*  *  * 

The  indifference  of  the  San  Francisco 
youth  is  proverbial.  That  girls  receive  less 
attention  here  than  is  paid  them  in  other  cities, 
is  a  fact  which  lamenting  improves  not.  Per- 
haps they  are  become  oblivious  to  mere  phys- 
ical charm  because  of  its  abundance.  Yet,  to 
grace,  or  wit,  or  cleverness  there  is  less  homage 
paid.  The  social  situation,  I  must  admit,  has 
not  a  promising  aspect, ^but  effort  alone  can 


improve  it.  Perhaps  a  few  jolly  dances  dur- 
ing the  eleventh  month  of  a  rapidly  expiring 
Leap  Year  would  relieve  both  the  monotony 
and  the  men  of  what  seems  like  a  stern  ac- 
cusation against  their  manners.  This,  to  the 
parents  of  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  PACIFIC-UNION  CLUB,  the 
advent  of  a  new  chef  would  be  hailed  as  a 
godsend.  The  chances  of  the  cuisine  under- 
going redemption,  however,  seem  slight. 
Some  of  the  epicures  have  actually  begun  to 
haunt  French  restaurants.  Dinner  is  no 
longer  anticipated  with  delight,  and,  in  spite 
of  general  dissatisfaction,  the  restaurant  ran 
behind  last  month  about  $2000.  This,  in 
spite  of  Mr.  Hubbard's  skill  in  domestic 
economy.  Somehow  or  other,  he  does  not 
seem  to  have  made  the  success  that  was  ex- 
pected. With  the  old  board,  the  several 
cooks  of  reputation  and  ability  resigned,  and 
the  man  who  now  presides  over  the  admir- 
ably equipped  kitchen  has  done  nothing  more 
distinguished  than  rule  the  roast  at  the  Lick. 
He  is  doubtless  good  enough  in  his  way,  but 
the  Club  is  accustomed  to  skill  and  refine- 
ment. Altogether  it  seems  the  institution  is 
very  unlucky  to  have  lost  the  services  of  the 
Rathbone  board.  In  the  President,  in  Mr. 
Crockett,  and  in  Mr.  Russell,  they  had  men 
who  had  mastered  the  science  of  living  well. 

*  *  * 

Rather  amusing  are  the  radical  changes 
which  the  present  board  has  made  in  the 
arrangement  of  the  rooms.  It  has  gone 
further  than  its  less  fortunate  predecessor 
dared  even  to  suggest.  The  old  cardroom 
has  been  converted  into  a  library.  From  the 
reading-room  the  obnoxious  "silence"  signs 
have  been  removed.  On  the  third  floor  is 
the  new  cardroom,  and  there  the  playing 
coterie,  with  numerous  complaints,  has  to 
climb  every  evening.  Of  course,  these  altera- 
tions are  for  the  best,  but  it  was  simply  on 
account  of  them  that  the  others  felt  bound  to 
draw  out. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  ASTONISHING  what  an  excellent 
dancing  floor  the  deck  of  a  warship  makes. 
With  more  men,  the  reception  on  the  "  Du- 
bordieu,"  Saturday  afternoon,  would  have 
been  a  ball.  The  fair  sex,  I  was  going  to 
say,  but  I  don't  believe  there  were  a  dozen 
blondes  on  board,  was  tremendously  in  the 
majority.  One  saw  the  entire  French  colony, 
in  which  there  are  many  very  pretty  girls 
whose  faces  have  the  charm  of  California  with 
the  vivacity  of  Paris.  To  do  justice  to  the 
array  of  magnificent  eyes,  one  would  have  to 
be  a  lyric  poet-  Besides  the  French,  how- 
ever, there  were  dozens  of  graceful  San  Fran- 
ciscans.    The   officers    showed  themselves 


energetic  dancers,  and  they  continued  to  keep 
the  gay  throng  in  motion.  Quite  an  animated 
scene  it  made,  looking  from  the  quarter  deck, 
half  the  huge  vessel  tented  over  with  flags 
and  awning.  Not  a  breath  of  afternoon 
breeze  found  entrance  to  disturb  the  lightest 
curl. 

*  *  * 

A  wealth  of  foliage  relieved  the  brilliant 
tints  of  the  bunting.  Palms  and  magnolias 
were  massed  with  charming  effect  on  both 
upper  and  lower  decks.  However,  I  must 
not  forget  the  punch.  Refreshments  were 
served  below  decks,  and  proved  of  an  interest- 
ing character.  The  punch,  I  am  assured  by 
connoisseurs,  was  pure  rum.  That  to  some 
tastes  the  excellence  of  the  beverage  is  de- 
termined by  the  absence  of  ingredients,  I  am 
aware,  but  it  is  an  uncommon  requirement. 
Just  why  the  officers  should  have  served  so 
pronounced  a  beverage,  I  cannot  guess.  In 
the  best  social  circles  here  it  does  not  enjoy 
the  great  popularity  which  the  visitors  seem 
to  have  suspected.  However,  the  reception 
was  otherwise  a  great  success.  The"  French 
men  were  not  a  bit  disconcerted  by  the  em- 
barras  de  riches  in  the  way  of  beauties.  Very 
gallantly  they  tripped  light  fantastic  toes 
with  as  many  maidens  as  possible,  and  those 
who  had  not  a  good  time  had  but  themselves 
to  blame.  To  say  Admiral  Parrayon's  staff 
leaves  scores  of  bleeding  hearts  behind,  I  refuse 
to  believe.  To  credit  such  a  rumor  would  be 
imputing  too  much  power  to  brass  buttons. 

*  *  * 

HOW  MANY  CLUB  ORGANIZATIONS 
survive  their  initial  meeting.  Some  six 
months  ago  there  was  formed  in  the  Athenian 
Club,  Oakland,  a  coterie  of  twelve  men,  who 
bound  themselves  to  stand  one  dinner  every 
month  for  a  year.  Ned  Lukens  had  gathered 
them  together,  and  vouched  in  each  for  the 
existence  of  that  spirit  of  good  fellowship 
which  is  a  redeeming  masculine  virtue.  After 
discussing  a  menu  that  had  to  be  interesting, 
they  were  to  exchange  stories  and  reminis- 
cences, and  to  act,  for  at  least  one  evening  in 
every  thirty,  as  though  Virtue  were  really  its 
own  reward.  As  the  inspirer  of  the  idea,  Mr. 
Lukens  was  invited  to  give  dinner  number 
one.    He  did. 

*  *  * 

They  still  talk  of  that  menu  in  the  Athenian 
Club.  The  |host  insisted  on  cooking  the  ter- 
rapin himself  What  kind  of  rare  fish  they 
had  I  cannot  remember,  but  the  entrees  and 
the  claret  were  something  to  dream  over.  The 
twelve  gathered,  according  to  agreement,  each 
with  a  brand  new  story.  Imagine  the  strain. 
They  were  exhausted  early  in  the  evening, 
however,  and  out  came  some  old  favorites! 
Heaven  knows  when  the  Club  adjourned,  but 
it  has  never  met  since.    Why,  no  one  seems 
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to  explain.  The  sole  adequate  reason  offered 
is  that  Mr.  Lukeus  had  set  the  standard  too 
high. 

IN  SOCIETY  CIRCLES  the  Ingleside  tea 
is  the  subject  of  considerable  discussion.  The 
majority  of  people  had  never  heard  of  the 
place,  and  those  familiar  with  it  seem  disin- 
clined to  be  communicative.  Of  course,  the 
patronage  is  ponderously  respectable  — aim  )>t 
sufficiently  so  to  neutralize  the  inte-esting 
reputation  of  the  locality.  However,  it  is  an 
experiment,  and  innovations,  however  daring, 
should  be  received  rapturously  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  beau  monde  has  less  life,  less 
movement  every  year,  and,  if  the  tendency  be 
permitted  to  continue,  there  is  no  doubt 
positive  stagnation  would  be  upon  us  in  no 
time.  Rumor  credits  the  Ingleside  idea  to 
Mrs.  Louis  Hag^in,  whose  fondness  for  the 
unconventional  is  well  known. 

*  *  * 

Invitations  to  the  suburban  tea  have  been 
sent  most  members  of  the  Friday  N'ght  Club 
It  is  to  be  given  on  the  afternoon  of  Saturdav, 
the  1 2th  prox.,  and  the  subscription  is  $3  00 
double  and  $1.50  single.  Colonel  Fred 
Crocker  is  Secretary,  and  F.  P.  Deering 
Treasurer  of  the  affair,  and  the  patronesses 
are:  Mrs.  Parrott,  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis,  Mrs. 
Hager,  Mrs.  Easton,  Mrs.  Otis,  Mrs.  J.  L- 
Rathbone,  Mrs.  Louis  T.  Haggin,  Mrs.  Louis 
Parrott,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Crocker,  Mrs.  W.  S. 
Tevis,  Mrs.  H.  T.  Scott,  and  Mrs.  J.  A.  Dono- 
hoe,  Jr.  Observe  the  order  of  the  names. 
They  are  those  of  the  most  prominent  elderly 
and  younger  matrons  in  the  local  400.  The 
questiou  is,  on  what  basis  are  they  arranged  ? 
Why  should  Mrs.  Parrott  precede  Mrs.  Lloyd 
Tevis,  Mrs.  Hager's  name  that  of  Mrs. 
Otis,  or  Mrs.  Louis  Haggin's  that  of  Mrs. 
Louis  Parrott  or  Mrs.  Will  Crocker?  For 
long  years  opinion  has  yielded  to  Mrs.  Tevis 
fie  position  of  leading  lady  at  Society  affairs. 
She  should  have  heided  the  list  and  not  Mrs. 
Parrott.  who  has  never  had  that  degree  of 
recognition. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  this  is  an  effort,  in  the  innocent 
guise  of  a  suburban  tea,  to  reconstruct  the 
fashionable  hierarchy.  Of  course,  noone  will 
i  isi filiate  tin'  Mrs.  Tevis'  name  is  not  a- 
efFs  Live  to  conjure  with  as  that  of  Mrs 
Parrott,  or  th  it  Mr<.  Otis,  who  rarely  s  es 
anyone,  is  a  lower  order  of  being  than  Mrs. 
Hager,  who  eutertains  more  than  anyone  else 
in  town.  Perhaps,  the  arrangement  is  nude 
on  a  financial  basis,  but  who  is  to  say  that 
the  accumulations  of  the  Parrott  estate  are 
greater  than  the  mysterious  wealth  of  Lloyd 
Tevis  ?  A  very  nice  question  is  involved  here, 
but  to  shrewder  minds  than  mine  I  leave  the 
solution. 

*  *  * 

From  Menlo  Park,  the  habitues  are  gradu- 
ally returning.  The  latest  to  desert  the 
sylvan  bower*  of  this  delightful  suburb  are  the 
J.  A-  Itonahoes  and  the  Faxon  Athertons. 
The  last  to  abandon  their  country  home  will 
>.>'-  Mr  ■   Flo~d  avd  Miss  Jennie.    They  have 


decided  to  occupy  their  city  home  for  the 
winter.  All  of  us  who  travel  on  California 
Street  will  be  glad  to  have  removed  from  the 
handsomest  door  in  the  city  the  unsightly 
boarding  that  now  conceals  it. 

The  dinner  party  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  A. 
Frank  gave  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dan  Murphy  on 
Friday  night  last  was  quite  the  handsomest 
affair  of  the  early  season.  The  table  decora- 
tions were  chrysanthemums,  and  the  drawing- 
room  was  adorned  with  magnificent  blossoms 
in  a  very  artistic  manner.  On  the  subject  of 
dinners  I  am  assured  the  English  custom  of 
enjoying  the  principal  meal  of  the  day  at 
night  is  becoming  decidedly  the  vogue  in  New 
York.  In  London  no  one  ever  thinks  of 
sitting  down  before  7:30,  and  eight  o'clock  is 
the  usual  time.  Nine  o'clock,  I  believe,  is  not 
too  late,  but  the  menu  must  not  be  so  ex- 
tended as  was  the  rule  last  winter.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank  left  for  the  East  on  Saturday 
night,  and  purpose  spending  at  least  a  month 
shopping  and  hight-seeing  in  Gotham. 

*  *  * 

The  Society  gossip  which  finds  its  way  into 
the  daily  papers  is  conspicuous  for  an  unique 
degree  of  inaccuracy.  Of  course,  people  pay 
little  at  ention  to  the  stupidly  written  stuff, 
but  it  occasionally  happens  that  premature 
announcements  of  departures  and  returns  oc- 
casion among  the  victims'  friends  no  little- 
trouble.  Among  recent  movements  of  interest 
are  the  return  of  Colonel  and  Mrs.  Smedherg 
and  Miss  Smedberg  from  the  East;  Miss  Mae 
Dimond  is  back  from  her  trip;  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
George  Lent  are  in  their  new  house  on  Pacific 
Avenue,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Spencer  Buckbee 
are  expected  home  early  the  coming  week. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Willard  V.  Huntington  entertained 
Mrs  Collis  P.  Huntington  at  luncheon  on  Tues- 
day last,  in  the  private  dining-room  of  the 
Richelieu.  Hangings,  tible  decorations,  even 
the  china,  were  pink,  a  very  beautiful  effect 
being  thus  obtained.  Fourteen  ladies  were 
present,  and  a  delicious  menu  was  served. 
The  name  cards  were  pretty  enough  to  merit 
description,  if  I  had  space. 

The  mus'cal  tea  given  by  Mrs.  Dr.  R.  E- 
Wi  Hams  and  her  daughter,  Miss  Marie,  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  proved  a  decided  success. 
Their  residence,  at  722  Bay  Street,  is  charm- 
ingly furnished,  and  for  the  occasion  was 
prettily  decorated  with  flowers.  During  the 
evening,  vocal  selections  were  rendered  by 
Mrs.  McGavin,  Miss  Chrystal,  and  Miss 
Williams.  Mr.  Dan  Polk  gave  several  solos 
on  the  guitar  in  his  inimitable  way. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Alexander  Forbes  and  her  daughters, 
who,  since  their  return  from  Europe,  have 
been  at  the  Pleasanton,  succeeded  in  finding 
a  house  to  suit  them  on  Jackson  Street 
near  Pierce.  They  will  occupy  it  very  shortly, 

Richardson  cl  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
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and  a  continuation  of  the  series  of  entertain- 
ments they  gave  the  season  before  last  may 
be  anticipated. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  John  R.  Jarboe  and  Miss  Kate  Jarboe 
have  sent  out  cards  for  a  tea  on  the  afternoon 
of  Saturday  next. 

*  *  * 

Though  the  weather  has  been  milder  than 
is  usually  vouchsafed  us  so  near  a  race  meet- 
ing, quite  a  number  of  people  are  ill.  Ju  Ige 
Hastings  has  been  unwell  for  over  a  fortnight 
past,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Clara  Ci  har- 
wood.  Mrs.  Fred  Castle.  I  regret  to  hear,  is 
quite  seriously  indisposed.  Miss  Sallie  May- 
nard  has  also  been  very  unwell. 

With  the  exception  of  Mrs.  Henry  Janin, 
who,  with  her  little  son,  has  already 
->tarted  for  New  York,  the  members  of 
the  Tevis  house  party  have  returned  from 
Bakersfield.  The  week  was  passed  in  a  series 
of  excursions  and  picnics  to  the  various  p  lints 
of  interest  on  the  great  ranch.  I  believe  the 
Sharons  are  to  defer  their  departure  to  New 
York  for  a  fortnight  or  more  to  permit  Mr. 
Sharon  to  complete  some  important  business 
here. 

*  *  * 

I  learn  with  regret  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  C.  P. 
Huntington  cannot  spend  as  long  in  San  Fran- 
cisco as  they  wished.  Business  calls  the 
President  of  the  Southern  Pacific  back  to  New 
York  about  the  end  of  November,  and  Mrs. 
Huntington  expects  to  spend  Christmas  with 
her  son  who  is  to  return  from  Spain  about 
that  time.  Next  year,  however,  she  hopes  to 
remain  here  longer.  Mrs.  Huntirgton  is  a  very 
clever  womau  and  a  capital  conversationalist. 
She  is  also  a  generous  hostess,  and  that  she 
cannot  remain  here  is  decidedly  a  subjtct  for 
regret.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  E.  Huntington,  who 
have  spent  the  last  eight  months  at  the  Riche- 
lieu, have  decided  to  go  to  housekeeping,  and 
are  now  looking  for  a  suitable  mansion. 

*  *  * 

George  Crocker  is  to  occupy  the  big 
Crocker  mansion  the  entire  winter,  and  it  is 
by  no  means  impossible  he  may  be  persuaded 
to  do  some  entertaining.  His  cousin.  Mrs. 
Stedman,  better  known  as  Bit  die  Deming,  is 
to  spend  some  months  as  his  guest,  and  she 
would  make  a  competent  hostess.  At  present 
she  is  the  guest  of  Judge  and  Mrs.  Van 
Fleet,  who  are  permanently  settled  in  San 
Francisco.  A  dance  in  the  Crocker  house 
is  something  to  anticipate  with  pleasure. 
It  is  admirably  adapted  for  entertaining, 
for  the  ballroom  is  much  larger  than  that  in 
any  other  residence  in  town. 

*  *  * 

The  engagement  of  Mrs.  Mervyn  Donahue 
and  Richard  Sprague  is  no  longer  in  the 
misty  regions,  of  doubt.  Though  no  formal, 
announcement  has  been  . made,  the  prospective 
groom  admits  the  soft  impeachment  and  is  re- 
ceiving congratulations.    Mrs.   Donahue  is 
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buying  her  trousseau  in  Paris,  where  she  and 
Miss  Wallace  expect  to  remain  another  month 
at  least.  They  will  probably  go  to  London 
before  starting  for  home,  but  will  be  in  San 
Francisco  a  little  before  Christmas. 

*  *  * 

Another  engagement  is  that  of  Paxton 
Howard  and  Miss  Taylor,  a  niece  of  Mrs. 
Easton.  She  is  a  very  charming  girl, 
bright,  accomplished,  and  interesting.  She 
spent  several  years  as  the  guest  of  Mrs. 
Whitelaw  Reid  in  New  York,  and  has  been 
very  highly  educated.  Mr.  Howard  is  in  the 
commission  business  with  his  brother,  Shafter. 
He  is  very  fond  of  athletics,  and  is  a  gradu- 
ate of  Harvard.  The  engagement  was  first 
announced  at  Castle  Crags  some  weeks  ago. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  announcement  is  that  of  the 
engagement  of  Miss  Hilda  Hecht  and  Marcus 
Gerstle.  Both  families  are  wealthy  and  very 
well  known.  Miss  Hecht  is  the  daughter  of 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  M.  H.  Hecht,  who  have  but 
recently  returned  from  Europe.  She  is  quite 
a  bright  girl,  besides  being  decidedly  hand- 
some. Mr.  Gerstle  is  the  son  of  the  President 
of  the  Alaska  Commercial  Company,  and  the 
nephew  of  Louis  Sloss.  Just  how  rich  he  will 
be,  no  one,  perhaps  not  even  his  father, 
guesses.  The  members  of  the  fur  company 
are  a  great  deal  wealthier  than  anyone  gives 
them  credit  for  being,  for  the  reason  that 
their  accumulations  are  largely  invested  in 
Eastern  securities  through  Ladenberg,  Thall- 
man  &  Co.  Mr.  Gerstle  is  a  graduate  of 
Harvard  and  of  Harvard  Law  School.  He 
has  just  returned  to  the  city,  and  was  recently 
admitted  to  practice  at  the  local  Bar.  At 
present  he  is  with  Chickering,  Thomas  & 
Gregory. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  hear  that  Senator  and  Mrs. 
Stanford  are  not  to  be  in  town  very  long. 
They  go  to  Washington  early  in  December. 

A  very  jolly  party  assembled  at  San  Quen- 
tin  on  Saturday  last  to  celebrate  the  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  of  the  marriage  of  Warden 
and  Mrs.  Hale.  They  found  ample  prepara- 
tions for  their  entertainment  had  been  made. 
In  honor  of  the  event  the  trustees  had  decor- 
ated, in  a  highly  artistic  manner,  the  Director's 
building,  while  the  Warden's  house  was  a 
regular  bower  of  lovely  flowers.  A  sumptuous 
dinner  was  served  and  after  it  came  progres- 
sive euchre,  and  then  a  surprise.  Mrs.  Jar- 
ley's  wax  works  were  given.  C.  R.  Allen 
was  the  moving  spirit  in  these,  and,  with  his 
co-conspirators,  gave  a  most  laughable  enter- 
tainment. The  party  returned  to  town  the 
following  day. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  George  M.  Pullman  and  Miss  Pullman 
are  to  arrive  from  Chicago  next  week  and  will 
take  up  their  residence  with  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Carolan  on  Franklin  Street.  Who 
knows  but  that  another  San  Franciscan  may 
succumb  to  the  positive  charms  of  the  Chi- 
cago heiress.  It  is  so  rarely  one  finds  beauty 
and  great  wea^h  combined  that  the  inclina- 


tion to  consider  Mr.  Carolan  the  luckiest 
being  in  the  community  is  irresistible  when- 
ever one  sees  his  wife.  Perhaps  the  fickle 
goddess  may  have  in  store  for  another  Native 
Son  a  similarly  agreeable  fate.  I  am  afraid 
Miss  Pullman  will  agree  with  me  that  men  are 
not  the  best  thing  we  produce  out  here.  They 
compare  most  unfavorably  with  our  pump- 
kins, our  grapes,  even  our  beans. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Oxnare  and  Miss 
Jolliffe  left  for  New  York  on  Wednesday 
evening  and  are  to  spend  there  some  months. 
Miss  Jolliffe,  later  on,  goes  to  Philadelphia  as 
the  guest  of  Mrs.  Harding,  rike  L,illie  Jones,  at 
her  home  in  Philadelphia. 

Mrs.  M.  E.  Hooper  and  her  two  daughters 
are  back  at  their  San  Rafael  home  from  St. 
Helena,  where  they  have  resided  ever  since 
their  return  from  Europe.  The  Misses  Hooper 
are  to  make  their  debut  at  the  first  cotillion. 
They  are  nieces  of  Mrs.  Louis  Haggin  and 
Mrs.  Sidney  Smith. 

Edmund  Russell  is  going  to  have  quite  a 
brilliant  season  here.  His  lecture  at  the 
Century  Club  rooms  on  Thursday  evening 
was  listened  to  by  an  audience  of  the  most 
cultivated  people  in  town.  It  was  decidedly- 
interesting  and  very  clever.  The  lessons  he 
teaches  are  worth  learning.  The  recitations 
were  charming.  Mr.  Russell's  voice  is  very 
rich  and  agreeable,  and  he  possesses  the  capac- 
ity to  render  adequately  the  wonderful 
rhythms  of  Swinburne's  verse.  He  gave 
Faustine  magnificently. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Goad  gave  a  dinner  to  Mr.  and  Mrs 
Fred  Sharon  on  Thursday  evening.  It  was 
a  very  sumptuous  affair.  There  were  twelve 
at  table. 

*  *  * 

The  initial  performance  of  "  The  School  for 
Scandal  "  went  off  with  eclat.  The  play, 
"A  Box  of  Monkeys,"  was  rather  cleverly 
done,  the  acting  of  Miss  Hilda  Castle  and 
Frank  Mathieu  being  noticeable.  The  others, 
for  amateurs,  were  not  so  very  dreadful. 
After  the  comedy  came  dancing.  The  dining- 
room  was  cleared  of  chairs  and  the  spacious 
floor  space  then  available  was  quickly  utilized 
by  the  audience.  Quite  a  number  of  pretty 
maidens  made  their  debut.  Among  them 
Miss  Alice  Merry,  Miss  Edith  Conner,  and 
Miss  Mabel  Hall,  all  looking  as  pretty  and  as 
fresh  as  buds  should.  A  delicious  supper  by 
Ludwig  was  served  about  midnight. 

*  *  * 

To-morrow's  football  game  at  Central  Park 
promises  to  be  exciting.  The  teams  of  the 
State  University  and  the  Olympic  Club  try 
conclusions  for  the  first  time,  and  some  capital 
play  is  anticipated.  Both  Captains  have  been 
drilling  their  men  assiduously,  and  a  better 
game  than  any  of  last  year  is  confidently 
anticipated.  If  the  Berkeley  boys  win,  they 
will  have  the  honor  of  defeating  the  strongest 
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football  eleven  ever  lined  up  on  a  California 
field.  The  grounds  are  in  capital  condition, 
and  the  new  grand  stand  with  its  iron  roof 
will  protect  spectators  from  rain  should  any 
fall.  Nothiug  but  a  cyclone  will  prevent  the 
game  being  played. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  hope  to  see  Henry 
Scott  Sheriff  of  this  city  and  county.  He  is 
the  type  of  man  for  the  place;  fearlessly 
honest,  brave,  determined,  he  will  surely  be 
the  best  official  ,the  city  has  eyer  had.  Of 
course,  many  good  men  have  been  Sheriffs, 
but  their  virtues  have  been  negative — Mr. 
Scott's  are  all  positive.  There  is  all  *:he 
difference  in  the  world  between  active  and 
passive  integrity.  Evil  doers  will  find  it  out 
when  they  come  to  be  tried  by  juries  of  his 
selection.  He  has  many  good  friends  who 
are  working  tooth'and  nail  for  hisj  success, 
and  I  shall  be  surprised  if  he  is  not  .elected 
with  a  big  majority. 

Attorney  Ruef  writes  me  in  reference  to  the 
$100  which  precipitated  the  amusing  row  in 
the  Board  of  Education.  The  letter  explains 
itself.  Of  course  there  was  no  intention  of 
suggesting  aught  derogatory  to  either  Mr. 
Woodward  or  himself.  The  former  has  been 
in  public  life  long  enough  not  to  take  chances 
with  his  reputation,  and  Mr.  Ruef  has  too 
excellent  a  practice  to  worry  about  so  small  a 
sum. 

*  *  *   -  , 

ABOUT  CHARLEY  ROLLO  PETERS  a 
most  disquieting  rumor  has  come  to  me.  It 
says  he  has  abandoned  art  for,  law,  and  is 
actually  practicing  the  latter  in  the  gay 
capital.  My  authority  is  an  upright  person- 
age who  has  just  returned,  who  alleges  he 
saw  Charley  Rollo  in  his  office  poring  over 
reports,  complaints,  and  other  legal  docu- 
ments of  similar  character.  His  office  is  on 
one  of  the  main  avenues,  and  over  the  entrance 
the  erstwhile  Bohemian  has  hung  out  his 
shingle.  There  is  the  story  for  what  it  is 
worth.  I  might  believe  it  of  some  of  the 
brotherhood  of  the  brush,  but  not  of 
Peters.  The  idea  of  abandoning  so  promis- 
ing a  career  is  preposterous;  the  suggestion 
of  his  slaving  at  law  is  distinctly  humorous. 

*  *  * 

If  ever  our  Charles  Rollo  abandons  the 
pallet  it  will  be  after  his  famous  picture  of 
Napoleon  tracing  his  name;  on  the  sands  of 
Brittany  is  painted.  To  reproduce  that  in- 
teresting scene  is  his  ambition.  «  He  has  I  be- 
lieve secured  from  Jimmy  Hamilton,  a  promise 
to  go  to  Paris  and  act  as  model  for  the 
Emperor's  face  and  head.  Besides,  but  a 
fortnight  ago  Willis  Polk  had  a  letter  in  which 
his  studio  was  described,  and  the  amount  of 
work  he  had  done  was  stated  with  an  ampli- 
tude of  detail.  It  would  never  do.  to  have 
Charles  Rollo  a  lawyer.  That  name  was 
meant  to  be  renowned.  \.. c 

i  have  mB^^W^^^M$Mi^t 

startling  political  secret;-  ?  It-  wai  confided  to 
me  in  the  strictest privacy,'  -but  ^ -shall.  V>urst 
if  I  keep  it  dark  any  longer:    Tt  is  no  less 
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than  the  momentous  fact  that  Colonel  Creed 
Haymond  is  a  candidate  for  United  States 
Senator.  I  have  not  yet  seen  his  name 
among  the  list  of  candidates  that  has  been 
published,  from  time  to  time,  in  the  daily 
press,  and  for  a  very  good  reason — he  is  a 
dark  horse.  For  a  long  time  the  Colonel's 
health  has  been  bad,  and  ever  since  his  retire- 
ment from  the  active  service  of  the  Southern 
Pacific  Company  he  has  been  attending  re- 
ligiously to  physical  recuperation.  A  trip  to 
Europe  and  the  return  of  health,  it  seems,  has 
fired  the  Colonel's  ambition,  and  he  will  soon 
enter  the  Senatorial  race.  How  he  purposes 
carrying  on  his  campaign  I  do  not  know.  No 
doubt  he  has  a  feasible  plan,  for  he  is  a 
capable  and  brilliant  strategist.  Of  the  ulti- 
mate fact,  however,  that  in  the  event  of  the 
legislature  being  Republican  Colonel  Hay- 
mond will  seek  the  Senatorship,  I  have  no 
doubt. 

*  *  * 

Not  only  this,  but  Senator  Stanford  is  one 
of  his  warmest  supporters  and  will  not  hesi- 
tate to  lend  him  all  the  assistance  within  his 
power.  Already  I  am  told  he  has  consulted 
some  of  his  old-time  friends  in  different  por- 
tions of  the  State,  and  Republican  candidates 
for  the  legislature  have  been  cautioned  not  to 
pledge  themselves  to  either  Da  Young  or 
Perkins  until  they  have  received  further  in- 
formation. This  fact,  it  is  explained,  accounts 
for  the  large  number  of  prospective  legislators 
who,  when  asked  for  their  preferences  for 
Senator,  answer  that  they  are  for  the  "  best 
man."  Moreover,  it  is  also  a  secret  that 
Senator  Felton,  at  the  proper  time,  will  retire 
in  Haymond's  favor.  The  latter  and  his 
friends  are  reckoning  that  De  Young's  plans 
will  finally  fail,  and  when  they  do  he  will 
modestly  step  in  and  accept  the  Senatorial 
toga. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  many  years  since  Colonel  Hay- 
mond took  a  hand  at  practical  politics,  but 
that  he  has  genius  in  that  direction  no  person 
acquainted  with  him  for  a  moment  denies. 
Tn  1875  ne  was  a  State  Senator  from  Sacra- 
mento County.  During  his  term  he  made 
quite  a  reputation  as  an  orator  and  legislator. 
With  Farley,  Irwin,  Edgerton,  and  other 
able  men,  he  bitterly  fought  the  Central 
Pacific  Railroad  Company,  whose  chief  coun- 
sel he  afterward  became.  When  he  retired 
from  the  Senate,  in  1877,  his  passion  for  poli- 
tics had  been  fully  developed,  and,  although 
he  soon  entered  the  employ  of  the  Central 
Pacific,  in  a  small  way,  he  did  not  wholly 
relinquish  the  idea  of  again  serving  the  State. 

*  *  * 

Two  years  after  this,  in  1879,  the  Dolly 
Vardens  or  Independent  Republicans,  the 
Democrats,  and  the  Workingmen  or  follow- 
ers of  Dennis  Kearney,  constituted  three 
State  parties.  The  first  named,  with  a  few 
anti-railroad  Democrats,  comprised  what  was 
calted  the  New  Constitution  party.  The 
purpose  of  that  organization  was  to  enforce 
the  new  constitution  which  had  then  just 
V?"  adipf"d     H^ym^nd  conceived  the  bril- 


liant idea  of  fusing  these  parties  and  making 
himself  their  nominee  for  Governor.  He 
knew  that,  united,  they  could  carry  the  State. 
The  idea  was  worthy  of  Napoleon.  Haymond 
was  then  an  independent  anti-railroad  Repub- 
lican and  a  resident  of  Sacramento — the  very 
man  to  lead  such  a  movement.  Secret  con- 
ferences were  held  by  the  leaders  of  the  fac- 
tions and  one  after  another  they  agreed  to  the 
scheme.  Its  brilliancy  transfixed  the  imagi- 
nations of  all  who  considered  it,  for  Haymond 
had  thought  out  its  every  detail. 

*  *  * 

But  when  the  leaders  attempted  to  deliver 
the  goods  they  discovered  that  the  "goods" 
declined  to  be  delivered.  The  rank  and  file 
of  the  factions,  by  their  almost  open  rebellion, 
soon  made  fusion  impossible.  When  it 
became  apparent  that  the  plan,  through 
mingled  incompetency  and  treachery,  could 
not  be  carried  out,  Haymond  gave  up  and 
went  about  his  business.  And  to  this  day  no 
one  knows  that  he  ever  cherished  the  idea  of 
being  Governor.  He  probably  could  have 
obtained  the  nomination  from  one  of  the  fac- 
tions, but  he  knew  it  was  worthless.  The 
result  verified  his  judgment.  Dr.  Glenn  was 
the  nominee  of  two  of  them,  and  William  F. 
White,  father  of  Stephen,  of  the  other.  They 
divided  the  vote  of  the  three  factions  so  that 
George  C.  Perkins,  the  Republican  nominee, 
was  elected.  If  Colonel  Haymond,  in  this 
Senatorial  contest,  springs  anything  upon  us 
half  so  bold  as  that  fusion  plan,  he  will  yet 
take  our  breath  away.  At  all  events,  the 
candidacy  of  so  shrewd  and  secretive  a  poli- 
tician as  he  ought  to  make  the  other  candi- 
dates look  to  their  fences. 

*  *  * 

A  FEW  DAYS,  if  I  remember  right,  after 
the  death  of  the  late  Supervisor  David  B. 
Jackson,  I  casually  observed  that  the  Morrow 
Club  would  soon  go  to  smash.  It  seems  that 
this  observation  is  about  to  be  realized.  The 
Morrow  Club,  as  a  potential  political  organiza- 
tion, is  not  likely  to  last  through  the  year  in 
which  Mr.  Jackson  shuffled  off  this  mortal 
coil.  On  Saturday  evening  last,  as  I  see  by 
consulting  my  loathsome  contemporaries  of 
the  daily  press,  forty  of  its  members  openly 
rebelled  against  the  rule  of  R.  C.  Meyers  and 
left  the  organization  in  a  body.  Meyers  is 
the  North  Beach  druggist  who  covets  the 
place  on  the  Republican  ticket  made  vacant 
by  the  death  of  Supervisor  Jackson. 

*  *  * 

The  Morrow  Club  was  named  after  Judge 
Morrow  by  its  creator  and  manager,  Supervisor 
Jackson.    Between  Jackson  and  Morrow  a 
sincere  and  warm  friendship  had  existed  as 
far  back  as  the  time  when  that  eminent  jurist 
was  known  to  fame  simply  as  "  Old  Bill  Mor- 
row."   In  the  beginning,  the  Club  was  de- 
signed to  elevate  Mr.  Morrow's  position  as 
Congressman  from  the  Fourth  District  into  a 
perpetuity,  but  when  he  became  United  States 
District  Judge  the  organization,  having  lost  its 
I  deity,  immediately  began  to  deify  Supervisor 
I  Jackson.    In  the  meantime  the   Club  had 
I  gathered  in  pretty  nearly  all  that  was'holy  at 


North  Beach,  and  over  the  social  and  political 
machine  thus  formed  Jackson  gradually  de- 
veloped into  Supreme  Pontiff.  The  dead 
Supervisor  was  in  all  respects  a  lovable  fellow. 
Kind  and  generous,  open  hearted,  frank  and 
forgiving,  he  was  just  the  man  to  control  a 
turbulent  lot  of  young  wire-pullers  such  as 
comprised  the  bone  and  sinew  of  the  Morrow 
Club. 

*  *  * 

It  has  been  said  that  the  inconvenience 
caused  by  a  man's  death  serves  to  measure 
the  importance  of  his  presence  in  the  world, 
and  by  that  standard  it  would  be  impossible 
to  estimate  the  value  of  Jackson  to  the  Morrow 
Club.  His  death  simply  left  it  without  a 
head.  The  puny  fellows  who  immediately 
fell  to' quarreling  over  his  toga,  were  none  of 
them  capable  of  filling  the  vacancy.  When 
Cromwell,  the  Protector,  passed  away,  the 
despotic  power  he  had  wielded  was  snuffed 
out  like  a  candle.  Just  as  his  government 
dissolved  and  fell  back  into  the  hands  of  those 
whom  he  had  held  at  defiance,  so  the  Morrow 
Club  machine  will  now  melt  away  and  be  no 
more.  After  all,  it  seems  the  personality  of 
some  men  is  a  tower  of  strength  for  which 
there  is  no  substitute.  Neither  Dr.  Meyers 
nor  Major  Hanson,  the  heads  of  the 
factions,  need  try  to  wear  the  dead  Supervis- 
or's mantle.  It  was  made  too  large  for  any 
man  now  at  North  Beach.  We  are  all  aware 
of  the  cohesiveness  of  public  plunder,  but  all 
the  public  plunder  in-  town  could  not  now 
hold  the  Morrow  Club  together.  It  has  lost 
its  head  and,  like  a  decapitated  chicken,  it  can 
only  flop  its  wings  and  flounder  and  die. 
After  November  8th  it  will  not  even  deserve 
the  facetious  title  of  the  "  To- Morrow  Club." 
It  will  be  the  Dead  and  Gone  Club. 

*  *  * 

THE  CAMPAIGN  SPEECH-MAKER  is 
but  little  of  an  orator.  His  efforts  are  all  in 
one  line.  His  figures  have  rarely  any  origin- 
ality and  his  arguments  are  gleaned  from 
newspaper  editorials.  Why  people  with 
sense  enough  to  go  in  when  it  rains  should 
listen  to  the  dreary  platitudinizing  that  is 
poured  forth  by  candidates  in  the  name  of 
politics,  is  a  mystery  to  me.  Among  the 
speakers  there  are,  perhaps,  budding  Web- 
sters,  but  their  success  in  concealing  ability  is 
great.  Of  course,  one  does  not  expect  fine 
rhetoric  from  aspirants  for  municipal  distinc- 
tion. They  might,  at  least,  be  patriotic  in 
good  English.  Of  the  Republicans  I  have 
been  fated  to  listen  to,  Will  Barnes  is  quite 
the  most  capable.  He  never  wearies  by  a 
long  speech,  and  in  his  matter  shows  tact  and 
discrimination,  if  no  great  warmth. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  good  story  is  told  of  General 
Barnes,  whose  campaign  speeches  were  always 
full  of  fire  and  earnestness.  Some  years  ago 
he  was  down  for  the  speech  of  the  evening  at 
a  grand  mass  meeting  in  the  Pavilion.  Under 
the  impression  his  voice,  powerful  as  it  is, 
could  not  penetrate  the  tremendous  gulf 
between  stige  and  door,  he  asked  Charles 
Webb  Howard  to  help  him  rehearse.  Sta- 
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tioning  him  under  the  gallery,  near  the  main 
entrance,  he  himself  mounted  the  rostrum  and 
commenced  delivering  a  powerful  philippic 
against  Spring  Valley.  How  he  did  denounce 
the  water  monopoly.  On  the  heads  of  its 
officers  he  called  down  anathemas.  His 
powerful  vituperation  included  even  the 
collectors.  *  *  * 

After  speaking  about  ten  minutes  he 
stopped  and  came  towards  Howard. 

"  Well?  "  he  interrogated.  "  How  did  you 
like  that  ?    Could  you  hear  me  ?  " 

"Beautifully"  was  the  polite  reply.  "I 
lost  a  word  or  two  here  and  there,  but  that 
patriotic  climax  of  yours  was  admirable.  I 
have  never  heard  so  magnificent  a  character- 
ization of  Lincoln.  Your  denunciation  of 
the  Solid  South  was  superb."  And  Mr.  How- 
ard smiled  blandly. 

Under  the  circumstances  Barnes  concluded 
not  to  disturb  his  tranquility,  but  after  that  he 
made  no  effort  to  talk  to  a  man  at  the  end  of 
the  hall.  Tom  Fitch,  whose  voice  was  peculi- 
arly penetrating,  and  Samuel  M.  Shortridge 
are  the  only  speakers  in  town,  I  believe,  whose 
vocal  capacity  the  Pavilion  does  not  strain. 

WHATEVER  MAY  BE  THE  RESULT 
of  the  mud-slinging  that  is  now  going  on  in 
this  town,  whether  it  may  result  in  the  suc- 
cess of  the  Republican,  Democratic,  or  Non- 
partisan ticket,  or  in  the  election  of  candi- 
dates from  all  three,  one  thing  is  certain,  none 
of  the  mud  will  stick  to  Wendell  Easton,  the 
Republican  candidate  for  Mayor.  This  gen- 
tleman has  conducted  himself  throughout 
with  an  independence  and  strength  of  cha;ac- 
ter  that  demonstrates  the  possession  of  the 
qualities  of  the  leader,  and,  elected  or  defeated, 
he  will  emerge  from  the  contest  with  clean 
skirts  and  as  much  self-respect  as  when  he 
went  in.  !  *  *  * 

This  much  I  know  :  Mr.  Easton  did  not 
want  the  nomination  for  Mayor  on  the  Repub- 
lican ticket,  and  for  it  he  is  absolutely  inde- 
pendent of  Kelly  and  Crimmins.  Two  years 
ogo  circumstances  so  moulded  the  political  sit- 
uation that  the  men  who  were  then  running 
the  party  did  not  think  it  advisable  to  place 
at  the  head  of  the  ticket  such  a  man  as 
Wendell  Easton.  It  was  supposed  to  be  a 
year  when  an  older  man  would  be  at  a  pre- 
mium, and  in  selecting  Mayor  Sanderson  it 
was  believed  that  the  occasion  was  satisfied. 
No  doubt  a  mistake  was  made-  Had  Mr. 
Easton  been  given  the  nomination  two  years 
ago,  perhaps  the  Republicans  would  now  have 
a  solid  party  in  this  city.  Under  his  leader- 
ship the  local  organization  never  would  have 
reached  its  present  broken  and  disordered 
state,  for  Mr.  Easton  has  shown  that  he  not 
only  knows  how  to  lead  but  how  to  organize. 
*  *  * 

But  he  was  not  nominated.  A  promise  to 
be  fulfilled  this  year  took  the  place  of  a  nomi- 
nation. When  this  year  rolled  around  Mr. 
Easton  did  not  care  to  take  up  the  reins  ot 
the  runaway  Republican  team  and  stop  its 
headlong  career  downward.    He  plainly  told 


the  powers  of  the  Republicans  so,  and  asked 
that  he  be  excused.  As  in  all  such  cases, 
however,  he  was  informed  that  he  would  ren- 
der service  to  his  party  and  nothing  but  his 
name  could  save  the  local  ticket.  Ellert  had 
gone  over  to  the  Non- Partisan  camp,  Mayor 
Sanderson  had  served  his  term,  so  there  was 
no  man  to  lead  the  candidates  who  could,  by 
any  possibility,  hope  to  succeed,  except  him, 
and  he  was  asked  to  name  his  terms.  Mr. 
Easton,  unlike  some  of  his  distinguished  Re- 
publican friends,  isnot  in  politics  for  revenue. 
He  has  never  done  anything  except  spend  his 
money  to  boost  other  people  into  office  and 
get  nothing  himself,  and  it  seemed  to  him, 
when  the  Republicans  presented  the  situation 
to  him  in  its  strongest  light,  that  it  was 
simply  a  case  of  the  old,  old  story. 

#  #  * 

To  his  credit,  be  it  said,  he  did  not  long 
hesitate.  His  reply  was,  "  Nominate  a  clean 
Board  of  Supervisors  and  I  will  try  to  pull 
this  thing  through."  When  I  add  that  his 
terms  were  readily  acceded  to,  I  do  not  wish 
to  be  understood  as  intimating  that  the  late 
Republican  Municipal  Convention  entirely 
abdicated  its  powers.  But  I  mean  to  say  that 
Mr  Easton  received  his  nomination  after  the 
full  ticket  was  named  and  was  satisfied  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  could  be  relied  upon  to 
sustain  any  municipal  policy  he  might  inaug- 
urate, and  that  the  Convention  thereupon 
nominated  them.  This  was  the  only  condi- 
tion on  which  he  would  accept  the  nomina- 
tion. It  was  not  until  this  was  agreed  to 
that  Mr.  Easton  consented  to  the  use  of  his 
name  in  connection  with  the  Mayorality. 

Mr.  Easton  has  carried  himself  in  a  dignified 
way  throughout  the  campaign  and  seems  to 
possess  an  underlying  calmness  and  con- 
fidence in  his  election.  The  strong  position 
which  he  has  taken  in  expressing  his  gratifica- 
tion at  the  wisdom  of  the  Supreme  Court  in  its 
recent  decision  has  certainly  been  very  much 
in  his  favor.  Whatever  the  result  may  be,  it 
is  a  satisfaction  to  know  that  none  of  the  mud 
will  stick  to  Mr.  Easton,  and  no  stain  can  pos- 
sibly rest  upon  his  fame  for  being  faithful  to 
the  principles  of  his  party. 

*  *  * 

OF  RACE  COURSE  CHARACTERS, 
Porter  Ashe's  jockey,  Monroe  Johnson,  is  the 
most  entertaining.  No  ordinary  mulatto  is 
he,  but  a  colored  gentleman  of  Spanish  descent 
and  much  elegance  of  manner.  Besides  having 
the  flexibility  of  his  race  he  is  extremely  in- 
telligent, and  a  sport  of  the  first  water.  On  a 
horse  he  fancies  Monroe  will  stake  everything 
he  owns.  Indeed,  I  believe,  had  he  lived 
"  befo  de  wah  "  he  would  not  have  hesitated 
even  at  his  own  liberty.  Some  time  ago  John- 
son was  a  resident  of  Stockton,  eking  out  a 
precarious  kind  of  living  between  race  meet- 
ings. Sometimes  he  would  return  to  his  wife 
— the  belle  of  the  colored  population — with 
gold  galore,  again  he  would  lack  a  nickel  to 
bless  himself  with.  He  was  in  the  latter 
condition  when  his  wife  said  to  him: 

"  Monroe,  I  want  a  piano." 

"You  shall  have  one  to-night,  my  dear," 


said  Mr.  Johnson,  who,  by  the  way,  is  very 
much  a  gentleman  of  his  word  and  a  devout 
admirer  of  his  better  half. 

He  left  home  with  a  dollar  in  his  pocket. 
Half  an  hour  later  he  had  staked  himself  in  a 
game  of  "  craps  "  and  won  $20;  another  game 
swelled  his  winnings  to  $50.  Out  to  the 
races  he  went  and  put  up  his  pile  on  the 
strength  of  a  tip.  He  won  and  had  $200. 
Again  and  again  he  hazarded  his  assets,  until 
by  the  afternoon  he  rattled  in  his  pockets 
$1250  and  knew  supreme  happiness.  Return- 
ing from  the  track  he  purchased  a  $700  piano, 
ordered  it  sent  home  to  Mrs.  Johnson  that 
evening,  and  arrived  a  little  later  to  receive 
the  rapturous  caresses  of  his  astonished  wife. 
By  noon  the  following  day  Monroe  had  not  a 
cent  left  and  approached  a  colored  friend,  who 
happened  to  be  opulent,  for  the  loan  of  $50. 

"  Why,  Mister  Johnson,  what's  de  piano 
foh  ?  Give  you  all  the  coin  you  want  on 
that,"  was  the  opulent  friend's  answer. 

"  Never  thought  of  it,"  ejaculated  Monroe, 
who  straightway  engaged  an  expressman  to 
remove  the  instrument.  Alas!  at  the  door 
stood  Mrs.  Johnson  and  her  mamma  armed 
with  brooms.  They  warned  him  to  advance 
toward  the  instrument  at  his  peril.  Both 
were  robust  personages  and — well  the  instru- 
ment is  still  an  asset  of  the  firm. 

*  *  * 

PLATONIC  LOVE  they  deny  the  exist- 
ence of  in  the  Bohemian  Club.  Half  a  dozen 
gentlemen  of  irresistible  fascination  have 
told  me  it  is  a  figment  of  the  philosophic  imag- 
ination utterly  lacking  basis  in  California. 
Even  I  would  not  venture  to  question  the 
opinions  of  such  experts.  However,  a  regu- 
lar attendant  at  the  Bush-street  Theatre  dur- 
ing the  Margaret  Mather  engagement  might 
obtain  tangible  proof  that  these  personages  are 
not  infallible.  There,  one  may  see  young 
Mr.  Pabst,  son  of  the  great  Milwaukee 
brewer,  devouring  with  his  mild  blue  ey 
graceful  outlines  of  the  beauteous  E->m  ralda. 
He  is  among  the  nicest  of  young  German- 
Americans,  is  this  scion  of  the  millionaire  beer- 
maker.  He  has  soft  blonde  hair  and  soft 
courteous  manners.  That  he  lacks  dash  is  a 
fact,  alas,  but  think  of  his  resources  and  of 
his  devotion.  Miss  Mather  he  first  saw  in 
Milwaukee,  and  by  chance  met  at  the  home  of 
a  Society  leader  there.  Instantly  he  fell 
deeply  in  love. 

*  *  * 

He  forgot  in  his  devotion  the  conventional 
necessities  of  self-repression.  His  passion 
actually  blazed  out,  his  shyness  disappeared, 
and,  abandoning  his  loved  Milwaukee,  he  has 
followed  his  charmer  ever  since.  From 
circuit  to  circuit  has  he  pursued  her.  At  her 
shrine  he  offers  costly  flowers.  So  infatuated 
is  he  that  actually  he  can  see  her  play  the 
same  part  night  after  night,  and  those  alone 
who  have  been  to  "  Esmeralda"  can  realize 
the  devotion  this  indicates.  Whether  in  the 
course  of  time  the  discovered-of  J.  M.  Hill 
will  succumb  to  such  admiration  and  grace  a 
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Milwaukee  home,  is  something  I  leave  to  those 
who  have  met  Mr.  Pabst. 

*  * 

After  witnessing  the  achievement  of 
Margaret  Mather  in  Act  III  of  "The 
Egyptian,"  I  have  no  hesitation  in  pronounc- 
ing her  the  strongest  woman  on  the  boards. 
Possibly  others  have  more  muscle,  but  I 
doubt  if  Pauline  Hall,  who  is  no  light- 
weight, could  toss  head  over  heels  as  robust 
an  actor  as  Mr.  Powers.  It  is  in  the  dungeon. 
Claude  Frollo  has  just  howled  through  that 
wonderful  declaration  of  love,  and  admits  at 
last  he  killed  Phoebus.  Quick  as  a  flash  she 
jumps  for  him,  catches  convulsively  his  neck 
and  shoulders,  and  flings  him  violently  to  the 
floor.  Then  commences  a  prolonged  curse 
in  the  Witch  of  Macbeth  style.  She  has  him 
cowering  at  her  feet.  I  cannot  confess  my- 
self an  admirer  of  the  lady's  dramatic  ability, 
but  I  was'  profoundly  impressed  by  her 
strength.  Still,  her  unutterably  vociferous 
shrieking  was  clever  in  its  way.  I  have 
seldom  heard  anyone  sustain  it  so  long. 

There  is  a  clever  dance  in  the  second 
act  in  which  the  star  excelled  herself.  She 
possesses  an  extremely  graceful  figure,  and 
every  gesture 


and  motion  was  instinct  with 


the  advantage  of  good  advice,  for  his  affairs 
are  in  the  competent  hands  of  Tom  Bishop. 

*  *  * 

The  phase  of  the  situation  he  is  most  inter- 
ested in  is  the  Los  Alamos  ranch.  For 
twenty  years  past  he  has  virtually  owned  this 
estate.  For  him  it  was  purchased  by  his 
uncle:  he  had  complete  control  of  its  affairs;  it 
was  regarded  as  his  property  by  his  friends, 
though  it  stood  in  the  old  gentleman's  name. 
According  to  the  will,  it  must  go  in  with  the 
rest  of  the  estate,  and  then  John  Bell  will 
have  nothing.  Considering  the  relations  exist- 
ing between  nephew  and  uncle,  it  seems  pecu- 
liar the  latter  should  have  so  disposed  his 
affairs.  It  is  curious,  too,  he  should  have 
failed  to  remember  his  old  clerk  Dick,  who 
served  him  forty  years.  Half  a  dozen  pen- 
sioners he  had  are  left  destitute,  for  he  was 
actually  their  source  of  support.  The  ques- 
tion, what  it  all  means,  is  difficult  to  answer. 

*  *  * 

John  Bell  was  married  some  years  ago  to  a 
daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  Nicholas  Den,  of 
Santa  Barbara,  who,  by  a  recent  Supreme 
Court  decision,  comes  into  a  comfortable 
slice  of  the  great  Hollister  estate.  They 
reside  on  the  Los  Alamos  Ranch  in  a 
very  beautiful  villa,  which  Uncle  Thomas 
built  for  them.    This  nephew  is  a  very  jolly 


poetry.    Indeed,  the  other  young  women  who  and  generous  fellow,  who  enjoys  decided  popu 


surrounded  her  seemed  all  angles  and  bones 
in  comparison. 

*-  *  * 

The  huge  floral  piece  that  adorned  the 
lobby  of  Stock  well's  Theatre  last  Monday 
evening  was  presented  to  Aubrey  Boucicault 
by  Harry  Bigelow.  I  believe  it  was  the  larg- 
est ever  made  here,  and  in  its  preparation  the 
time  of  three  very  skillful  florists  was  occupied 
for  two  whole  days,  i  However,  the  effort  was 
worth  the  trouble,  for  the  design,  admirably 
executed,  was  peculiarly  appropriate  to  the 
occasion.  I  have  rarely  seen  such  a  gather- 
ing as  attended  that  opening  performance 
Both  the  author  and  Henley  have  made  many 
friends  here  and  they  all  turned  out.  Then,  there 
were  delegations  from  the  Italian  and  Spanish 
quarter  collected  in  the  gallery  by  Mr.  Bige- 
low; the  sporting  world  went  to  see  Porter 
Ashe's  horses.  Altogether,  it  was  a  capital 
house  and  the  audience  never  lost  an  oppor- 
tunity of  applauding. 

*  *  * 

THOMAS  BELL'S  WILL  is  a  document  so 
peculiar  thatit  has  set  people  thinking,  and, 
what  is  more  interesting,  talking  over  the 
manner  of  his  death.  Why  should  he  have 
forgotten  so  many  of  his  old  friends  and 
retainers  ?  Why  did  he  omit  the  name  of  the 
nephew  who  waft  almost  a  son  to  him  ?  The 
omission  of  Mr$.  Pleasant's  name  is  striking. 
In  fact,  an  atmosphere  of  mystery  hangs  over 
the  event  in  which  even  conjecture  is  at  a  loss 
If  the  Bell  nt$#age  were  only  a  little  more  like 
others,  one  might  comprehend,  but  it  is  strik- 
ingly different.  At  present  everything  is  in 
suspense.  John  Bell  is  awaiting  the  turn  of 
affairs  to  decide  his  course.    He  will  enjoy 


larity  among  his  associates.  Just  what  the 
Bell  estate  will  foot  up,  no  one  is  able  to 
guess.  Those  who  know  say  it  will  be  nearer 
five  than  two  millions.  Nearly  all  the  bullion 
shipments  from  Mexico  come  through  the 
firm,  and,  besides,  it  handled  consignments  of 
various  kinds  from  South  and  Central  America. 
Some  years  ago  the  capitalist  dropped  half  a 
million  in  Tuscaroras,  but  that  did  not  seem 
to  worry  him  hugely.  He  was  also  a  large 
stockholder  in  the  North  Bloomfield.  Now 
that  this  great  gold  producer  is  again  per- 
mitted to  work,  the  value  of  the  assets  is  pro- 
portionately increased.  He  also  owned  mines 
in  Mexico.     However,  nous  verrons. 

*  *  * 

NOW  THAT  BOTH  the  principals  have 
been  gathered  to  their  fathers,  it  will  do  no 
harm  to  relate  a  story  that  the  late  millionaire, 
Thomas  Bell,  used  to  tell  on  himself.  It  was 
designed  to  illustrate  the  financial  persuasive- 
ness of  the  late  John  W.  Gashwiler,  a  noted 
character  of  by-gone  days,  and  is  a  champion 
of  its  class.  Gashwiler  was  an  ancient  min- 
ing speculator,  who,  for  many  years,  haunted 
the  stock  boards  and  talked  about  all  sorts  of 
wild  schemes.  Indeed,  he  was  a  veritable 
Colonel  Sellers.  He  originated  any  number 
of  bold  speculations,  but  whenever  he  found 
a  man  sufficiently  gullible  to  lend  him  money, 
they  nearly  always  resulted  disastrously. 
*  *  * 

A  part  of  Gashwiler's  business  was  to  hang 
around  the  commercial  banks  and  ascertain 
the  ownerships  and  amount  of  the  big  de- 
posits. If  he  discovered  that  a  wealthy  citi- 
zen had  "cleaned  up"  on  any  venture  and 
placed  his  money  in  the  bank,  he  would  at 
once  hunt  him  up  and  propose  some  gigantic 


money-making  enterprise.  As  capitalists  are 
loath  to  let  their  accumulations  remain  idle, 
this  game  nearly  always  resulted  successfully. 
But  as  no  one  ever  made  money  by  speculat- 
ing with  Gashwiler,  he  finally  came  to  be  re- 
garded as  a  chronic  loser,  and  capitalists 
avoided  him.  Shortly  after  his  reputation  as 
a  voodoo  had  been  thoroughly  established, 
Gashwiler  talked  millionaire  Bell  into  lending 
him  $100,000. 

"  Five  minutes  after  I  had  signed  the 
check,"  said  Bell,  "  I  felt  certain  that  the 
money  was  as  good  as  thrown  away.  And 
sure  enough,  within  two  months  Gashwiler 
came  down  with  a  crash.  He  had  invested 
everything  he  possessed,  including  my  loan,  in 
some  wild  scheme  or  other,  and  had  emerged 
from  it  in  a  state  of  total  collapse. 

*  *  * 

"The  next  I  heard  of  him  he  was  goiug 
through  bankruptcy.  The  thought  that  I  had 
lent  him  $100,000  made  me  feel  so  cheap 
that  when  my  bookkeeper  asked  if  I  desired 
to  put  in  Gashwiler's  note  among  the  liabili- 
ties, I  told  him  not  to  do  it.  Everybody 
»vould  have  laughed  at  me  for  my  folly.  But 
no  sooner  did  John  get  his  discharge  in  bank- 
ruptcy, than  he  came  to  see  me.  '  No,  John,' 
I  said,  '  I  know  when  I  have  had  enough. 
You  can't  lose  any  more  of  my  money.'  But 
he  persisted.  He  had  some  scheme  by  which, 
if  I  lent  him  $25,000  more,  he  would  re- 
coup all  his  previous  losses  and  repay  the 
whole  $125,000.  I  stood  him  off  for  two 
weeks  and  then  let  him  have  the  money." 

When  he  reached  this  point  Mr.  Bell  used 
to  pause  and  sigh,  "  Oh,  but  Gashwiler  was 
an  awfully  persuasive  fellow.  I  never  saw  his 
equal." 

"  But  what  became  of  the  $25,000?"  you 
would  naturally  ask. 

"Oh,  he  lost  that,  also.  Afterward  I 
gave  him  $25,000  more,  on  a  positive  prom- 
ise to  repay  the  $150,000,  and  he  lost  that  too. 
I  believe  I  should  have  kept  on  ledning  him 
money  until  now  had  not  the  Lord  called  him. 
John  was  a  very,  very  persuasive  fellow." 

OF  HIS  FIRST  MEETING  with  Jim  Cor- 
bett,  Arthur  Donnell  tells  a  very  neat  story. 
While  city  agent  of  the  late  California  he 
heard  loud  voices  in  the  outer  office  disputing 
over  a  policy,  and  going  to  see  what  the  mat- 
ter was,  found  himself  confronted  by  a  tall, 
well-built  young  man  whom  he  recognized  as 
an  employe  of  the  Anglo-Nevada.  It  seemed 
there  was  a  difficulty  over  transferring  a  policy, 
and  the  young  man  was  explaining  he'd  con- 
sign the  outfit  several  times  to  Hades  if  his 
demands  were  not  acceded  to. 

"  Look  here,  young  fellow,"  said  Donnell, 
"if  you  don't  stop  that  kind  of  talk  round 
here  I'll  take  hold  of  you  and  fling  you  into 
the  street.  Don't  seem  to  know  there  are 
ladies  around." 

At  this  the  broad-shouldered  young  man 
smiled  slightly, "turned  his  back  and  walked 
out.  A  day  or  two  later  Donnell,  passing  up 
' '  the  street ' '  with  a  friend,  pointed  across  to 


THE  WAVE. 


7 


the  young  fellow  who  was  stalking  along  on 
the  opposite  sidewalk. 

*  *  * 

"  There's  that  fellow  I  was  telling  you 
about  the  other  day,"  he  said.  "  What's  his 
name  ?  He  is  in  the  Anglo-Nevada." 

"  Why,  that  is  Jim  Corbett." 

"  Heavens  !  what  an  escape,"  said  Donnell. 
"  I  threatened  to  throw  him  out  of  the  office. " 

Laughing  they  crossed  over  and  Donnell, 
touching  the  boxer  on  the  shoulder,  said  : 

"  Mr.  Corbett,  I  did  not  know  you  the  other 
day,  but  I  do  now.  I  think  you  were  right 
about  that  policy,  afterall." 

Corbett  burst  out  laughing. 

"Second  thoughts  are  best,"  he  returned. 
"  I  think,  after  all,  you  were." 

*  *  * 

THE  COLUMBUS  SERVICE  at  the  Cathe- 
dral gathered  a  tremendous  crowd.  Not  even 
on  Christmas  day  have  I  seen  a  greater  con- 
giegalion  there.  Of  course,  the  altar  was 
brilliant  with  lights  and  flowers.  The  re- 
splendent vestments  of  the  officiating  clergy 
added  additional  richness  to  the  general  effect. 
The  music  was  a  tremendous  eflort.  Ugo 
Talbo,  who  was  in  rather  good  voice,  sang  the 
offertory  solo  against  an  aggravating  assort- 
ment of  wind  instruments  combined  with  the 
organ.  They  went  out  of  tune  at  periodic 
intervals,  lost  their  places  more  frequently,  and 
produced  a  mumble-jumble  of  di-cords  that 
might  have  set  on  edge  the  teeth  of  a  donkey. 
In  fact,  the  accompaniment  was  sinful  from  a 
musical  point  of  view,  besides  being  uncom- 
monly uncomfortable  for  unfortunates  with  a 
sense  of  harmony.  I  cannot  trust  myself  to 
speak  of  the  offenses  against  time  and  tune 
that  were  committed  in  the  canon. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Eimer  doubtless  imagines  I  am 
actuated  by  malignant  spite  in  thus  criticising 
his  choir.  I  have  never  even  seen  the  man — 
would  I  had  never  heard  him.  His  moral 
character,  I  am  sure,  is  above  suspicion,  and, 
doubtless,  his  faithfulness  is  beyond  com- 
pare. But  he  is  not  an  artist.  He  has  a 
magnificent  instrument,  the  resources  of  which 
he  is  ignorant  of,  besides  lacking  the  technic  to 
bring  them  out.  As  a  business  proposition,  the 
pensioning  of  Mr.  Eimer,  and  the  engagement — 
the  importation  even — of  a  first-class  organist, 
should  prove  profitable.  It  would  attract  to 
church  hundreds  of  intelligent  people  who 
spend  their  Sundays  elsewhere.  Music  lovers 
from  all  over  town  would  go  there,  subjecting 
themselves  to  the  subtle  ecclesiastical  influ- 
ence which,  even  in  these  atheistic  days,  moves 
the  spiiitual  man  to  piety. 

*  *  * 

Whoever  has  seen  the  little  Methodist 
Church  up  on  Bush  Street  agrees  with  me  it 
is  the  prettiest  in  town.  Built  after  the 
French  timber  work  style,  it  might  have  been 
tiansported  bodily  from  some  delightful  old 
Brittany  village.  Surrounded  by  an  array  of 
bay- windowed  houses,  with  a  mongrel  Queen 
Anne  edifice  near  by,  it  does  look  a  trifl  in- 
congruous.   If  but  a  few  old  elm  treas  cast 


shadows  athwart  the  rustic  porch,  or  an  acre 
of  green-sward  spread  an  emerald  carpet 
against  its  walls,  its  setting  would  be  peifect. 
But  what  a  contrast  to  the  barren  and  com- 
monplace structures  for  religious  worship  the 
city  abounds  in.  It  is  charmingly  artistic, 
and  really  aesthetic,  and  Willis  Polk  deserves 
the  highest  encomiums,  for  it  is  his  design. 

*  *  * 

The  interior  finish  is  as  beautiful  as  the  ex- 
terior. There  is  a  G  )thic  roof  supported  by 
heavy  redwood  trusses.  The  walls  are  in  the 
same  wood,  paneled  to  a  height  of  eight  feet. 
The  tower  is  placed  right  over  the  intersection 
of  transept  and  nave,  and  the  soft  light  shed 
down  from  its  lantern  produces  a  charming 
effect.  To  use  a  coined  phrase,  I  doubt  if 
there  be  a  more  churchly  interior  in  town 
than  that  of  this  little  edifice. 

Clergymen  in  general  seem  to  imagine  they 
are  exempt  from  criticism.  It  rarely  happens 
that  any  journal  ventures  to  point  out  the 
shortcomings  of  local  pastors,  or  the  weakness 
of  their  administration.  The  fact  is,  there  is 
no  field  where  it  is  so  requisite.  We  have 
stupid  sermons,  bad  music,  raw  decorations, 
simply  because  the  responsible  parties  never 
hear  a  criticism,  and  imagine  they  have 
reached  perfection. 

I  warn  Mr.  Pixley  to  beware.  The  Moni- 
tor, the  organ  of  Archbishop  Riordan,  is 
about  to  wage  war  against  his  church,  St. 
Mary  the  Virgin,  and,  in  its  last  issue,  in- 
augurated what  may  prove  a  bitter  campaign. 
The  religious  journal  which  is  now  fac-simile 
of  the  Argonaut,  so  far  as  make-up  and  dress 
are  concerned,  speaks  of  the  editor's  little 
Bethel  as  an  "  institution,"  says  it  is  "  put- 
ling  on  airs,"  and  makes  "desperate  dashes  at 
imitating  Rome."  C  nfidently  it_asserts  that 
at  St.  Mary  the  Virgin's  they  will  never, 
never  be  able  to  come  by  the  Catholic  spirit, 
even  if  they  do  steal  its  form  of  worship. 
These  are  belligerent  words,  and  may  be  in- 
terpreted a  variety  of  ways.  It  is  evident  the 
Archbishop  objects  to  Mr.  Pixley  stealing  his 
thunder  and  purposes  putting  a  stop  to  his 
predatory  efforts.  As  the  latter  is  no  longtr 
a  contributor  to  Jerome  Hart's  journal,  I  don't 
quite  see  how  he  is  to  retaliate. 

*  *  * 

The  difference  between  calling  a  man  a 
scoundrel  and  proving  it,  is  commonly  about 
$50,000— the  jury  in  the  libel  suit  usually 


award  that  amount.  But  in  nearly  all  cases 
a  retraction  is  considered  the  better  way  to  set- 
tle the  fight.  Political  heat  causes  papers  to 
make  some  hot  charges  against  meu,  and  my 
attention  has  been  called  to  the  follow  ing 
crow-eating  apology  of  my  crepuscular  con- 
temporary, the  Report.  It  is  an  echo  of 
two  years  ago.  and  makes  interesting  reading  : 

In  the  Report  of  October  25,  1890,  was  printed  a 
long  political  article,  in  which  the  career  of  Martin 
Kelly,  an  active  and  aggressive  Republican,  was 
given  in  great  detail,  and  with  what  purported  to  be 
absolute  accuracy. 

The  information  furnished  the  Report,  and  upon 
which  the  article  was  based,  was  thought  at  ihat 
time  absolu'ely  reliable.  bince  the  article  was 
printed,  however,  the  Report  has  investigated  the 
clnr^es  against  Mr.  Kelly  and  has  become  satisfied 
that  the  statements  reflecting  most  severely  on  his 
character  were  not  warranted  by  the  facts,  and  that 
the  statements  of  a  purely  political  character,  in  so 
far  as  they  reflected  on  his  character,  were  giossly 
exaggerated. 

The  article  was  published  in  the  heat  of  one  of  the 
liveliest  campaigns  ever  known  in  this  city,  and  in 
commenting  on  Mr.  Kelly  and  his  associates  the 
Report  had  no  intention  of  making  any  defamatory 

statements. 

These  remarks  of  the  Report  are  timely  and  proper, 
because,  from  time  to  time  since  the  publication  of  the 
article  reflecting  on  Mr.  Kelly,  its  incorrect  statements 
have  been  utilized  by  other  newspapers  for  the  pur- 
pose of  trying  to  injure  his  standing  in  the  community. 
We  have  investigated  and  found  that  the  Repou's 
statements  about  Mr.  Kelly  were  not  true,  and  the 
Keport  does  not  hesitate  to  say  so. 


The  Bulletin  says  that  Kelly  brought  suit 
against  it  for  libel  some  time  ago.  This  is  in- 
correct; it  would  be  as  hard  to  get  a  verdict, 
almost,  as  to  collect  the  damages. 

*  *  * 

A  very  accommodating  little  man  is  Peter 
Donahue.  No  one  in  San  Francisco  is  politer, 
more  cordiil,  more  considerate.  Reognizing 
the  lack  of  distinction  in  Society  here,  he  has 
been  to  Rome  to  procure  a  title.  Nothing  is 
quite  so  painful  as  to  observe  the  absence  of 
swell  names  among  those  who  attend  cot 
bons  and  things.  Since  Baron  Vo  1  Sc'iro  del 
went  hence,  Count  Festetics  alone  has  relieved 
the  bare  array  of  Misters,  and  he  is  so  young. 
Just  whether  Mr.  Donahue  will  return  a 
Marquis,  like  the  late  dry  goods  merchant,  or 
a  Count,  like  the  late  Oliver,  or  only  a 
Chevalier,  as  Eugene  Kelly  is  dubbed,  I  will 
not  state.  That  is  his  surprise,  and  not  for 
worlds  would  I  deprive  him  of  the  satisfac- 
tion of  introducing  himself.  He  is  now  in 
Pat  is  and  purposes  returning  in  time  for  the 
first  cotillion. 

  ^  ^  • 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report 
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The  immigration  on  the  day  before  had 
been  larger  than  usual,  and  somehow,  as 
the  angel  Clairebelle  surveyed  the  new- 
comers, a  feeling  of  repugnance  crept  over 
him.  Clairebelle  was  a  monstrously  aesthetic 
seraph,  even  for  heaven,  and  as  he  gazed  upon 
the  kind  of  people  who  were  nowadays  being 
admitted  to  Paradise,  he  said  to  himself  that 
the  place  was  becoming  a  trifle  mixed.  It 
was  all  St.  Peter's  fault,  of  course;  that  gate- 
keeper  was  getting  a  little  old  and  losing 
some  of  his  vigilance.  Certainly,  it  seemed 
so  to  Clairebelle;  he  looked  about  him  and 
shuddered;  then,  while  the  discontented  mood 
yet  lingered,  he  decided  to  take  an  outing,  to 
re-visit  once  more  the  shores  below,  whence 
he  had  come  aeons  before,  and  whence  it 
seemed  now  so  easy  to  enter  Paradise.  He 
would  re-visit  the  glimpses  of  the  Earth. 

St.  Peter  merely  nodded  his  head  drowsily 
and  handed  him  a  return  pass.  The  seraph 
spread  his  wings  and  floated  gently  down- 
wards, through  the  clouds,  the  cold  air,  the 
warm  belt,  until  at  last  he  sank  easily  and 
comfortably  down  upon  am<  adow,  from  which 
a  gate  led  to  a  small  white  house  of  one  story 
in  height.  Clairebelle  had  resumed  his  old 
earth-dress,  had  cloaked  his  wings  away  skill- 
fully; he  now  proceeded  toward  this  house, 
the  only  visible  abode  of  man.  A  leather- 
visaged  woman,  wrinkled,  scarred  with  the 
lashes  of  hard  work,  old  before  her  age,  was  I 
pulling  heavily  at  a  well  chain  in  the  yard, 
leaning  over  a  raised  curb,  and  breathing 
heavily.  The  bucket  came  to  the  top;  she 
sank  down  listlessly  by  the  curb,  exhausted, 
hopeless.  It  was  always  the  same,  ever  since 
memory  began  had  there  been  this  hard  strug- 
gle, merely  to  earn  life,  and  always  the  achieve- 
ment of  each  effort  had  meant  onlj'  a  realiza- 
tion of  its  pain  and  worth lessness.  From 
her  lips  there  came  a  despairing  whisper, 
a  hoarse  appeal,  addressed  merely  to 
her  fate,  to  her  hopelessness.  "  I  would 
to  heaven,"  she  whispered,  meaning  afterwards 
to  say  that  she  wished  deatli  would  come  to 
her,  but  Clairebelle,  seeing  and  hearing  all, 
interrupted,  very  tenderly,  "Oh,  would  you? 
Well,  perhaps  you  can  go.  I — you  see  these 
wings  ? — [he  uncloaked  them  and  fluttered 
them  a  little  before  her  astonished  eyes]  am 
but  now  from  heaven  myself.  Rut,  tell  me 
first,  where  is  the  nearest  haunt  of  men,  a 
city  ?  " 

She  pointed  speechless,  toward  the  East. 
"Ah,"  went  on  the   seraph,  "but  how 
far?" 

"Ten  miles." 

"H'm.  A  mere  step — for  me.  But  now, 
do  you  still  crave  release,  woman  ?  Are  you 
still  tired  ?  So!  "  He  gave  her  a  pass  to 
Heaven.  The  woman  sank  upon  the  well 
curb,  motionless. 

Clairebelle,  proceeding  to  the  city,  mused 
angrily:  "  I  came  to  earth  to  find  relief  from 
— the  plebs  who  now  crowd  my  home,  and 
the  first  thing  I  do  is  to  give  one  of  that  tribe 
a  through  ticket.    Very  absurd,  very!  How- 

n 

ever  

He  touched  ground,  and  began  walking 
briskly  up  the  avenue,  the  greatest  avenue  in 
the  world.  "  It's  new,"  he  said  to  himself, 
"  very  new,  but  it's  not  so  pretty.  It's  all 
hard,  cruel,  mechanical.  I  do  wonder  at 
St.  Peter  letting  this  class  of  people  in." 

As  he  walked  he  saw  a  crowd  about  a 
picture  shop.  They  -  were  all  staring  at 
ehromos,  fancying  them  to  be  Art.  A  girl 
went  by,  a  beautiful  girl,  but  possessed  of  a 
walk  that  was  a  cross  between  the  waddle  of 
a  duck  and  the  swing  of  a  stiff  pendulum. 


out    by  huge 
and  rumble,  a 
all  manner  of 
There  were 


Words  of  conversation  floated  in   the  air; 
inane  words,  profane  words,  no  memorable 
words.    Everyone  hurried;  no  one  ever  ap- 
peared  to  arrive.    The  sky  was  merely  a 
speck  of  blue,  far  up,  shut 
buildings.    There  was  a  roar 
terrible  rattle  and  clatter  of 
noises,   deafening,  sickening, 
women  wearing  fortunes;  street  children  half- 
clothed  in  rags. 

Clairebelle  felt  a  disgust  come  over  him,  an 
intense,  poignant  feeling,  to  which  the  dis- 
taste that  prompted  his  excursion  from 
Heaven  was  a  mere,  vague  sentiment.  "  This 
is  horrible,"  he  thought.  "And  I  thought 
an  hour  or  two  spent  here  might  be  pleasant! 
Fool!  I  am  beginning  to  believe  that  there 
is  no  such  place  as  hell;  that  the  punishment 
for  evil  living  consists  in  being  compelled  to 
go  on  living  here,  always  in  this  endless 
monotonous  chaos  of  horrors.  I  have  been 
objecting  to  the  kind  of  people  that  come  up 
our  way;  but  in  the  sight  of  this  I  can't  ob- 
ject any  more,  this  is  too  terrible!  No,  if 
they  are  able  to  make  St.  Peter  believe — why, 
in  pity's  name,  let  them.  In  time.  Heaven 
will  make  even  these  people  seraphic;  but, 
oh,  what  a  long  time  it  does  take!  Well,  I 
must  return.  This  has  been  very  saddening. 
I  regret  my  excursion.  Why  did  I  want  to 
pry  into  the  chamber  of  horrors  ?  Yet,  I  had 
forgotten  how  it  looked;  and  it  certainly  used 
not  to  be  so  evil,  so  machine-made,  so  com- 
monplace. It  has  grown,  oh,  so  much  worse, 
since  my  time.  However,  my  trip  has  not 
been  quite  useless:  there  was  that  woman'  " 

He  was  about  to  unfold  his  wings,  when  he 
observed  a  certain  young  devil  walkiug  to- 
wards him.  "Hallo,"  he  greeted  him,  "I 
thought  your  people  had  all  gone  out  of  busi- 
ness ?  "  he  laughed  jocosely. 

"To  tell  you  the  truth, "  replied  the  minion 
of  Satan,  "  I  have  just  been  on  a  tour  of  in- 
spection. You  see  our  place  is  getting  so 
mild,  compared  with  this  [he  swept  his  arm 
horizontally  about  him]  that  we  are  thinking 
of  devising  a  horrible  punishment  for  our  worst 
offenders:  we  are  thinking  of  sending  them 
back  to  earth!  " 

Clairebelle  nodded  approval  silently.  Then 
he  rose  upwards,  waving  a  farewell,  and  was 
presently  lost  in  space. — ■/.  Perrivat  Pollard,  in 
Figaro. 
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"OUR  SOCIETY  " 

Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc.  The  arrangement  of  names  will  be 
alphabetically  and  numerically  by  streets, 
similar  to  the  Chicago,  New  York  and  Phila- 
delphia Blue  Books.  It  has  become  the  ac- 
cepted fashionable  private  address  directory  of 
California  Society  people. 

Address  all  communications  and  changes  to 
Charles  C.  Hoag,  publisher,  175  and  176 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


DORFLINGER  S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Delbeck  Champagnes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Tb<?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ip< 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  172S  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING- 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing"  and  Fencing- 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  0'FAH.RELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used   in   reducing  flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  Is  hex, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  126  POST  ST. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 

1850        DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN  I892 

The  note.l  Herbalist  an  J  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  peculiar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  and  pre* 
pared  his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  oon- 
pltions  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  of 
cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "  Treatire  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  anil  Ellis  Sts. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Fi  rnibhed  Sunht  Rooms,  with  Boabd 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Water  in  Evert  Room 
Elevator.    Electric  Bills.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


THE   W  AV  K 


Si 


A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Because  of  engag- 
ing myself  in  the  pursuit  of  other  literary 
goddesses,  you  must  not  imagine  me  any  less 
true  to  you.  Nowadays,  one  expects  so 
much  from  one's  correspondents  that  it  does 
not  do  to  begin  without  serious  thought  the 
most  trivial  of  letters.  If  you  would  but  let 
me  gossip  about  the  costumes  of  heroines,  or 
the  lighter  characteristics  of  current  heroes,  I 
would  write  forever.  But  you  ask  a  dignity 
that  is  inconsistent  with  my  point  of  view,  and 
the  consequence  is  I  fly  to  others  whose 
standards,  if  more  severe,  are  less  lived  up  to. 
In  the  abstract,  I  know  of  nothing  so 
admirable  as  loftiness;  in  the  concrete, 
nothing,  unless  it  be  a  fad,  is  quite  so 
tiresome.  I  am  persuaded  pride  is  not  happi- 
ness, just  as  firmly  as  I  believe  covetousness  a 
virtue,  and  conscientiousness  a  curse.  Hav- 
ing never  beheld  you  save  through  literary 
spectacles,  I  am  convinced  Miss  Matilda  must 
reside  on  a  tree  top.  That  is  why  I  have 
always  approached  her  on  stilts.  It  is  true, 
perhaps,  I  do  not  tread  as  gracefully  as  some 
other  devotees,  but  lofty  constraint  has  become 
their  second  nature,  and  I — I  come  from  my 
perch  as  soon  as  possible.  "Who  drives  fat 
oxen,"  you  know,  "should  himself  be  fat." 
I  hesitate  to  suggest  that  environment  could 
affect  your  characteristics,  yet  even  wine  does 
not  always  thrive  in  wood. 

Let  me  submit  to  your  consideration  "  The 
Berkleys  and  Their  Neighbors,"  by  Molly 
Elliot  Seawell.  It  is  readable  in  a  mild  way, 
is  very  evenly  written,  and  contains  just 
enough  incident  not  to  be  exciting.  Perhaps 
Madame  Koller  may  suggest  herself  as  a  type 
for  your  gallery.  To  me  she  seems  but  half 
conceived.  Olivia  is  too  young  to  have  salient 
characteristics.  They  come  with  age,  like 
cynicism,  stiffness,  and  wrinkles.  How  much 
easier  is  it  to  paint  a  personage  than  a  young 
person.  I  am  often  half  inclined  to  agree 
with  the  bluff  artist  before  whom  a  belle  pre- 
sented herself  forja  portrait.  "  Only  a  camera," 
he  said,  "  could  catch  the  exquisite  inanity  of 
your  expression,  Mademoiselle." 

It  is  fairly  presumable  that  the  author  of 
this  volume  is  a  woman  and  she  may  be  sus- 
pected of  knowing  a  little  about  the  sex.  In 
the  mouth  of  Colonel  Berkley  she  puts  the 
remark,  "  Pembroke,  my  boy,  remember  that 
women  never  believe  you  except  when  you 
are  lying  to  them."  There  is  an  accusation 
which  I  am  loath  to  accept  without-  confirma- 
tion. Is  it  that  the  refined  nature  of 
the  female  revolts  at  the  brutality  of 
sheer  veracity  ?  Or  is  it  a  mere  fear 
of  pain  that  insists  on  truth  and  pills  being 
sugar  coated  ?  Perhaps  the  Colonel  meant 
that  the  woman  who  loves  believes  nothing 
save  what  is  good  of  her  beloved;  if  she  is  in- 
different, she  prefers  to  accept  the  contrary  as 
fact.  In  other  words,  it  is  the  sentiment  that 
rules,  not  the  certainty.  She  means  the  same 
when  she  says,  "  Prudence  in  love  is  com- 
monly regarded  as  a  beggarly  virtue  by 
women." 

If  I  remember  aright,  you  were  decidedly 
eepris  of  Saracinesca  and  Sant  'Ilario — Craw- 
ford's stories  of  noble  Roman  life.  In  "  Under 
Pressure,"  by  the  Marchesa  Theodoli,  you 
will  find  the  subject  treated  at  first  hand. 
Not  a  chef  d'oeuvre  this  novel,  but  interesting 
because  of  the  identity  of  the  dramatis personce 
and  the  manner  of  their  surroundings. 

For  a  first  essay  in  fiction  this  is  a  remark- 
ably good  piece  of  work.  Style,  manner, 
scenery,  arrangement,  all  are  modeled  on 
Crawford.  The  obligation  is  marked,  the 
imitation  excellent,  yet  the  graphic  force,  the 


brilliancy  is  lacking.  Its  perusal  enables  one 
to  appreciate  the  ability  of  the  original,  his 
easy  mastery  of  material,  his  dramatic  in- 
sight. But  what  a  field  for  fiction  these 
haughty  old  Roman  families  present.  Strong 
in  their  adhesion  to  old  customs  and  ancient 
prejudices,  their  atmosphere,  their  surround- 
ings are  deeply  romantic.  It  is  delightful  to 
read  of  the  Palazzo  Astalli,  whose  gardens  hang 
waving  green  boughs  and  trailing  vines  over 
the  Tiber,  and  to  wander  with  L,avinia  and 
Bianca  through  the  groves  of  orange  and 
magnolia  trees  on  the  terrace  that  overlooks 
the  yellow  river.  What  a  relief  this  scenery 
is  to  the  sober  shades  the  monotonies  of 
English  life,  to  the  dull,  trivial  convention- 
ality of  American  fiction.  Here  the  lights 
are  high,  and  the  shadows  sombre,  and  the 
men  and  women  have  all  the  passions,  the 
fierce  energy,  the  determination,  the  cruelty 
that  made  them  fierce  fighters  and  deadly  ene- 
mies in  days  of  yore.  Altogether,  it  is  a  very 
readable  book,  this  "Under  Pressure."  If 
the  Marchesa  Theodoli  would  but  read  the 
essay  on  the  novel  in  which  Guy  de  Maupas- 
sant enunciated  his  theory  of  style  and  art, 
she  would  do  better. 

In  English  literature  there  is  so  much  verse 
that  has  true  poetry  in  it  that  it  seems  like 
wasted  hours  reading  aught  that  is  second- 
rate.  In  a  book  of  poetry  by  B.  W.  Ball, 
through  which  I  have  been  looking  this 
week,  I  find  occasional  touches  of  incan- 
descence. It  is  a  huge  body  of  verse,  philo- 
sophic, descriptive,  critical,  relieved  here  and 
there  by  less  consequential  efforts.  Here  are 
a  few  lines  culled  from  "  Abendroth:  " 

I  from  my  western  window  duly  gaze, 

As  sundown's  splendor  ebbs  away, 
And  see  its  mystic  parteerres  bloom  and  blaze, 

With  night  flowers  knowing  not  decay. 

Here  is  another  bit  from  "  Eong  Ago." 
Conventional,  I  admit,  but  sweet. 
Brighter  shone  the  summer  sunshine 

Of  the  Junes  of  long  ago, 
And  with  deeper  crimson  damasked 

Did  the  foretime's  roses  blow — 
Spread  a  fresher,  dewier,  greensward 

Verdure  of  the  years  gone  by — 
Hummed  the  bee  a  drowsier  murmur 

Soared  aloft  a  bluer  sky. 

Mr.  Ball  is  contemplative.  Had  he  less  of 
a  moral  sense,  could  he  but  leave  dull  phil- 
osophy alone  and  be  content  to  decorate 
scenery  with  sentiment  rather  than  sentiment 
with  scenery,  his  verse  would  be  something 
more  than  a  succes  de  eshme. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


says  Friday  is  an  unlucky  day  ?  Columbus  sailed  on 
Friday,  discovered  this  continent,  and  the  people  of 
the  world  celebrated  the  discovery  last  Friday." 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"The  Buckleys  and  Their  Neighbors,"  by  Molly 
Elliott  Sewell.  D.  Appleton  &  Co.,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  Wm.  Doxey. 

"Under  Pressure,"  by  The  Marchesa  Theodoli. 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"Poems  of  B.  W.  Ball."  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons, 
publishers.    For  sale  by  all  book  dealers. 


Professor  Sauvlet  is  being  distinguished  by 
the  Bohemian  Club.  Those  who  have  under- 
gone this  agreeable  process  will  appreciate  its 
value.  On  Sunday  evening  a  group  of  down- 
town connoisseurs  was  good  enough  to  listen 
to  the  professor's  Hawaiian  opera — a  very 
clever  production — and  several  times  ap- 
plauded in  the  right  place.  Just  when  Mr. 
Sauvlet  purposes  bringing  out  this  produc- 
tion, I  am  not  informed.  My  impression  is  it 
will  be  more  of  a  success  than  the  much 
heralded  compositions  of  some  other  local 
opera-makers. 

Our  friend  of  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  thus  disposes 
of  a  popular  superstition:    "What  ignorant  person 


FOOTBALL  MATCH 

University  of  California 

— vs. — 

 Olympic  Club  


CENTRAL  PARK 

October  29,'  92,  at  2:30  p.  m. 


TICKETS,  50  Cents 


Rain  or  Shine 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE. 

TUESDAY  EVENING       -       -      -       NOVEMBER  I,  1892. 
SECOND  CONCERT 

 OF  THE  

SATURDAY    MORNING  ORCHESTRA, 

Under  the  Direction  of  J.  H.  Rosewald,  ill  aid  of  the 
Maria  Kip  Orphanage    and  the    Hahnemann  Hospital. 

Seats  can  be  reserved  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co.'s,  Saturday, 
October  29th,  Monday,  October  31st,  and  Tuesday,  November 
1st.    Hours — From  9  A.  M.  to  5  P.  M. 

Reserved  Seats  $1  50 

Proscenium  Boxes,  seating  6  persons  $15,  $12,  $10 

Mezzanine  Boxes,  seating  5  persons  $10 

Mezzanine  Boxes,  seating  4  persons   $8 


GOLD  m  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates 


Patented  Feb.  16th  and  Dec.  31st,  1889 


These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process, 
X.    by  de  jositing  chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly 
upon  the  plaster  model.    Its  perfect  accuracy  of  fit 
yCi         is  therebv  insured.  Its  advantages,  (aside  from  the 
^*         ^    fit),  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  of 
heating  qualities  being  lar  superior  to  the 
ill-smelling,  non-conducting,  and,  in  some 
instances,  injurious  rubber  plates. 

The  most  difficult  cases  are  solicited 
x  by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had 
rP    N.    much   experience  in  this  work, 
and  has  met  with  great  success, 
x    and  takes  pleasure  in  re©- 
x    ommending   it  to  those 
*  ft)  \     desiring  the  best  artifi- 
cial denture  that  art 
and  science  can 
produce. 


k  Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marvsville,  Chico, 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; — giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 
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S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Mirror 
and  Picture  Store  is  now 
located  at  above  address. 
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"DOWN  WITH  THE  BOSSES." 

When  the  Citizens'  Non-Partisan  party, 
which  then  comprised  not  over  a  dozen  men, 
called  a  convention  to  nominate  a  set  of 
municipal  candidates,  not  many,  even  among 
its  most  enthusiastic  supporters,  believed  that 
it  would  achieve  any  greater  distinction  than 
had  been  won  by  several  of  its  "  side-show  " 
predecessors.  In  fact,  it  was  undoubtedly 
originally  intended,  like  most  side-shows,  as  | 
a  political  bludgeon,  and  with  it  certain 
politicians  (who  need  not  now  be  named) 
hoped  to  knock  out  the  brains  of  Kelly  and  I 
Crimmins,  the  Republican  bosses. 

But  the  Non-Partisan  movement,  beginning 
with  a  mere  squall,  has  taken  on  the  propor- 
tions of  a  veritable  hurricane.  Long  ago,  the 
men  who  planned  it  on  the  lines  of  the  regu- 
lation "side-show,"  have  been  swept  away, 
and  even  those  who  first  lent  it  character  and 
stability,  John  Nightingale,  Thomas  Magee, 
Asa  R.  Wells,  and  others,  have  been  obscured 
by  the  dust  it  has  created. 

The  Citizens'  Non-Partisan  party  is  now  a 
living  and  breathing  entity,  which  nothing 
can  suppress.  Republicans  and  Democrats  alike 
are  proud  to  owe  its  allegiance,  and  every- 
where the  independent  voters  are  flocking  to 
its  standard. 

It  is  not  difficult  to  discover  the  sources  of  j 
the  strong  current  of  public  sentiment  which 
is  now  flowing  in  the  direction  of  this  ' '  side- 
show," and  which,  on  election  day,  is  likely 
to  convert  it  into  a  three-ring  circus.  The 
masses  are]disgusted  with  the  bosses,  and  they 
are  going  to  get  rid  of  them  forever. 

Had  Sullivan  and  Dwyer  thrown  open  the 
doors  of  their  party  to  the  indignant  people, 
instead  of  creating  a  "  slate  "  convention  for 
the  nomination  of  a  "slate  "  ticket,  this  Non- 
Partisan  "side-show"  would  have  been  im- 
possible. The  masses  would  have  turned  to 
the  great  Democratic  party  for  the  redress  of 
their  political  grievances.  But  Judge  Sulli- 
van and  Mr.  Dwyer  saw  fit  to  do  as  they  have 
done,  and,  whether  justly  or  not,  they  have 
earned  the  title  of  political  bosses.  The 
voters  are  not  now  pausing  to  inquire  whether 
the>-  actually  are  bosses,  in  the  evil  acceptation 
of  the  term;  they  are  simply  taking  them  and 
their  ticket  at  the  estimate  the  dissatisfied 
newspapers  and  politicians  have  placed  upon 
them . 

If  the  Non-Partisan  candidates,  headed  by 
Ellert   and  Scott,  are  elected — and  all  the 


signs  now  point  in  that  direction — it  will  not 
be  because  Ellert  and  Scott,  and  their  col- 
leagues, are  better  men  than  some  others  who 
are  candidates  for  the  same  offices,  but  be- 
cause they  represent  a  principle  that  is  all  the 
rage  this  year.  That  principle  is  expressed 
in  the  slogan,  "  Down  with  the  bosses." 

It  was  Abraham  Lincoln,  the  wisest  and 
most  sagacious  politician  of  his  time,  who 
said  to  Uncle  Dick  Ogisby,  "  Keep  close  to  the 
people,  Uncle  Dick,  they  are  always  right." 
And  so,  if  the  leaders  of  the  old  parties  are 
destroyed  this  year  by  this  Non-Partisan 
cyclone,  it  will  be  because  they  have  strayed 
far,  far  away  from  the  people. 


LANDMARKS  OF  THE  LAW. 

Two  decisions  of  Courts  of  last  resort 
within  the  past  two  weeks  have  struck  me  as 
being  worthy  of  more  than  a  passing  notice. 
Indeed,  it  seems  to  me  that  American  institu- 
tions have  acquired  added  strength  from  the 
very  fact  that  it  is  possible  to  obtain  such 
opinions  from  such  tribunals. 

The  first  one  was  rendered  by  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court,  a  tribunal  that  has 
often  shown  its  partisanship  on  partisan  ques- 
tions. In  affirming  the  constitutionality  of 
the  Michigan  law  providing  for  the  election  of 
Presidential  electors  by  Congressional  Dis- 
tricts, the  Court  practically  gave  to  Cleveland 
nine  electoral  votes  which  he  could  not  get  if 
Michigan  yields  her  usual  Republican  major- 
ity. But  the  law  was  constitutional,  and  the 
Court  had  the  rare  courage  to  look  over  and 
beyond  the  temporary  petty  contentions  of 
politics,  and  affirm  its  validity. 

The  second  one  issued  from  our  own  Su- 
preme Court,  a  tribunal  that  has  not  stood  very 
high  in  the  non-partisan  scale.  In  the  reform 
ballot  case,  however,  the  Justices  unanimously 
agreed  to  a  ruling  which  will  do  more  for  pure 
politics  than  a  year's  howling  on  the  part  of 
press  and  pulpit  could  hope  to  accomplish. 
Without  a  heading  to  the  ballot  the  bosses 
cannot  vote  their  "  stuffers,"  and  for  once  we 
shall  have  the  free  and  untrammeled  choice  of 
the  people.  The  result,  it  is  certain,  will  sur- 
prise a  great  man}-. 

These  two  decisions,  in  both  of  which  the 
Judges  soared  far  above  the  level  of  the  office- 
holding  tribe,  will  serve  as  landmarks  in 
juridical  annals.  Along  with  that  of  the 
New  York  Court  of  Appeals,  by  which  the 
Democrats,  through  the  decisions  of  Republi- 
can Judges,  secured  the  control  of  the  legisla- 
ture, they  ought  to  be  regarded  as  promising 
signs.  So  long  as  the  Judges  impartially  de- 
clare the  law,  we  are  safe.  When  once  a  fair 
interpretation  of  the  law  languishes  in  a 
nation's  Courts,  it  is  not  long  ere  liberty  ex- 
pires in  its  dungeons. 


Of  course,  almost  to  the  exclusion  of  every- 
thing else,  politics  occupies  the  time  of  every- 
one. If  you  are  not  a  candidate,  you  are  the 
friend  of  a  candidate,  and  that  amounts  to 
much  the  same  thing.  Political  affiliation 
counts  for  little  this  year;  it  seems  as  if  the 


voter  favored  men  and  principles  instead  of 
party  behests,  and  the  result  of  the  ballot  con- 
test will  be  remarkable  in  the  history  of  San 
Francisco.  The  unusual  number  of  tickets 
includes  too  many  names  not  to  afford  the 
public-spirited  citizen  an  opportunity  of  vot- 
ing for  good  men.  Among  the  many  good 
men  who  seek  the  suffrages  of  the  people  are 
Henry  P.  Sonutag,  the  candidate  for  Super- 
visor in  the  Tenth  Ward;  Sands  W.  Forman, 
candidate  in  the  Fifth;  C.  W.  Slack,  candidate 
for  Superior  Judge;  H.  H.  Scott,  candidate 
for  Sheriff,  and  others  whom  honesty  and 
ability  put  above1  the  matter  of  party. 

*  *  * 

The  battle  cry  is  still  the  same!  If  you 
vote  for  Ellert,  says  the  Chronicle,  you  elect 
O'Donnell;  the  Examiner  cries,  a  vote  for 
Easton  is  a  vote  for  O'Donnell;  the  Call  says, 
a  vote  for  Easton  or  Baldwin  means  the  elec- 
tion of  O'Donnell.  Last  week  I  suggested 
that  the  only  way  to  defeat  O'Donnell  was  to 
refrain  from  voting  for  anyone.  This  week  I 
would  suggest  that,  if  what  the  morning 
papers  say  is  true,  the  only  way  to  beat 
O'Donnell  is  by  voting  for  him. 

*  *  * 

When  Mr.  P.  H.  Lynch  denied  the  truth  of 
The  Wave's  statement  to  the  effect  that  he 
was  opposed  to  the  Republican  candidate 
for  Sheriff,  he  omitted  only  one  thing  that 
would  have  convinced  his  friends  that  he  did 
not  purpose  using  the  knife.  He  neglected  to 
call  off  the  conductors,  gripmen,  and  car-shop 
men  of  the  Powell  Street  road.  Their  orders 
were  to  knife  Mr.  Blattner.  Here  is  another 
opportunity  for  an  interview  in  the  Chronicle. 

*  *  * 

The  statement  is  made  that  Senator  J.  Simp- 
is  in  danger  of  assassination,  and  that  the 
public  may  be  saved  the  distress  that  would 
follow  the  death  of  such  a  great  and  good 
man,  I  respectfully  suggest  that  his  tongue 
be  amputated  at  once. 

*  *  * 

What  has  become  of  Nationalism  ?  Is  it 
possible  that  Judge  Maguire  has  mislaid  the 
party  in  the  pockets  of  some  of  his  cast-off 
clothing  ?  This  is  one  of  the  organizations 
that  is  always  most  conspicuous  in  years  when 
there  are  no  elections. 

*  *  * 

The  remarkable  silence  that  Mr.  Blaine 
maintains  toward  the  statesman-like  qualities 
of  President  Harrison  is  endearing  him  to  the 
enemies  of  the  latter.  The  Ex-Secretary  of 
State,  unlike  his  prototype  of  Germany,  will 
not  reveal  the  hiding  place  of  his  late  master 
by  throwing  stones  at  him. 

*  *  * 

Politics  must  be  warm  in  Fresno  County. 
I  understand  that  indemnity  will  be  granted 
Evans  and  Sontag  if  they  return  and  vote  the 
right  ticket.  The  only  thing  that  bothers 
Mr.  Bigelow's  friends  is  the  fact  that  the  peo- 
ple of  Fresno  are  variously  minded  on  the 
question  of  which  is  the  "  right  "  ticket. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MUSIC. 


CONCERTS. 


Recitals  of  piano-forte  literature,  unless 
given  by  artists  of  world-wide  .celebrity,  do 
not  call  out  special  enthusiasm  or  attention 
from  local  concert-goers;  extensive  advertising 
and  a  long  list  of  patrons  appears  to  be  the 
only  means  of  bringing  together  a  large  audi- 
ence. A  very  little  experience  is  sufficient  to 
enable  the  average  amateur  to  judge  whether 
piano  playing  is  good  or  indifferent,  though 
there  are  but  few  who  have  the  analytic  solu- 
tion, so  that  to  be  even  interesting  a  pianist 
must  have  attained  almost  complete  command 
over  the  whole  wide  field  of  resources  to  be 
drawn  from  the  reserve  of  pianistic  art.  The 
literature  for  the  instrument,  fairly  overgrown 
as  it  now  is,  demands  extraordinary  applica- 
tion, gifts  of  retention,  memory,  and  sheer 
physical  power  being  equal,  to  allow  of  any 
approach  to  complete  acquaintanceship  with 
its  ramifications,  and  these  developments 
have  a  multiplicity  of  needs,  from  the  technical 
point  of  view  alone,  which  are  becoming  in- 
finitely more  exacting  than  they  ever  have 
been.  Though  piano  playing  has  long  been 
an  adult  art,  the  last  ten  years  have  brought 
to  it  an  extraordinarily  rapid  evolution — the 
tendency  of  the  times  to  make  all  things  level 
has  merged  distinctions,  so  that  every  artist 
must  have  the  same  degree  of  ability  in  manip- 
ulating skill  or  be  behind  the  age.  The  abo- 
lition of  the  set  method  of  executing  all  diffi- 
culties by  the  same  inflexible  rules,  has  revo- 
lutionized the  art  to  such  an  extent  that 
players,  whose  lives  have  been  devoted  to  that 
elder  system,  find  themselves,  at  the  ends  of 
their  careers,  incapable  of  pleasing  even  a  gen- 
eral audience.  The  study  of  Delsarte,  which 
is  but  a  new  name  for  simple  things  primeval 
through  the  world  physical,  though  constantly 
derided,  has  done  not  a  little  to  bring  about 
the  change  in  point  of  view  entertained  by 
audiences,  and,  consciously  or  unconsciously, 
the  relation  between  movement  and  tone  is 
very  generally  apprehended. 

In  two  recitals  Mr.  Otto  Bendix  has  given 
sufficiently  varied  programmes  to  show  an 
extended  knowledge  of  the  various  schools  of 
piano-forte  music  of  the  highest  class.  "Im- 
mense execution,"  in  the  conventional  mean- 
ing, is  his  distinguishing  characteristic. 
Altogether,  the  performances  are  well  conned, 
and  sustained  at  an  even  pitch.  Pure  legato, 
dynamics,  perfection  of  inflection,  plastic  tone, 
and  clearly  defined  pedalling,  are  things  ex- 
pected only  in  modern  playing.  Mr.  Bendix 
arouses  the  average  show  of  enthusiasm. 


The  twenty-third  Saturday  Popular  Concert 
attracted  a  large  and  favorably  disposed  audi- 
ence. The  popular  success  of  these  concerts 
appears  firmly  established,  and  the  attendance 
increases  with  each  performance.  Without 
being  a  strong  one,  the  programme  had 
enough  interest  to  call  forth  the  usual  atten- 
tion and  enthusiasm.  A  Sonata  for  piano 
and  'cello  of  Mendelssohn's  and  Godard's  Trio, 
Op.  j2,  unfamiliar  here,  were  the  chief  con- 
tributions from  genuine  musical  literature,  not 
remarkable  for  any  impressive  quality,  how- 
ever. Miss  Bessie  L,ee  Wall  played  piano 
solos.  Her  gain  in  concentration  and  self- 
poised  attitude  was  distinctly  felt,  and,  with 
time,  her  talents  will  be  undoubtedly  visible 
without  the  obliterations  caused  by  nervousness. 
Mr.  Frank  Mitchell,  the  vocalist,  sang  with- 


out doing  sufficient  justice  to  his  agreeable 
voice.   

"  MISS  HELYETT." 

The  French,  whose  talent  for  the  making  of 
comic  operas,  pure  and  simple,  isincontestably 
without  compare,  have  been  little  better  than 
dumb  in  the  matter  of  new  operas,  as  far  as 
the  English-speaking  public  is  concerned,  and 
that  for  long  enough  also.  With  the  lightest 
possible  sentiment,  no  pastoral  color,  and  little 
of  the  strictly  humorous  element,  the  French 
take  a  thread  of  ludicrous  incident  and  clothe 
it  with  three  long  acts,  set  to  music  untinged 
with  emotion,  with  being  never  for  a  moment 
dull,  often  witty,  and  unvaryingly  amusing. 
French  laughter  appears  to  exhilarate  with- 
out leaving  the  after  vacuum  which  produces 
tears,  and  probably  because  it  is  the  nearest 
approach  to  a  reasonable  exercise  of  the 
risibles  yet  invented.  To  fit  the  libretti,  the 
composers  have  written  music  impossible  to 
be  taken  seriously,  seldom  vulgar,  and  usually 
with  crackling  rhythms  turned  in  the  crispest 
of  phrases  designed  especially  for  the  use  of  the 
comic  opera  singing  voice  or  proper  voce  par- 
lande. 

"Miss  Helyett "  is  typically  French,  with 
libretto  and  music  to  match.  As  much  of  the 
libretto  that  is  amusing  may  be  taken  as 
directly  adapted,  while  the  veins  of  tiresome- 
ness may  equally  be  credited  to  the  adapters. 
Of  the  music  numbers  the  characteristics  of 
rhythm  and  gay  electric  quality  are  typically 
National,  even  to  the  commonplaces.  The  tink- 
ling tunes  are  turned  with  many  a  touch  of  fine 
taste,  and  there  is  nothing  wanting  in  spirit 
throughout.  The  Company  generally  does 
more  than  might  be  expected  ot  it  in  being 
quick  and  active.  Miss  Helen  Bertram  de- 
velops unlooked  for  ability  in  playing  the 
title  role,  though  on  the  first  night  with  some- 
thing yet  to  learn  in  the  matter  of  lines. 
Acting'intelligently,  singing  with  a  refinement 
of  method,  and  in  excellent  taste,  Mr.  Charles 
Bassett  gives  a  performance  unfortunately 
rare.  The  characters  are  fairly  well  cared  for, 
but  the  condition  of  the  orchestra  is  unkempt, 
ragged,  and  sometimes  tanned  beyond  recog- 
nition in  the  sense  of  intonation  and  precision. 

Lesley  Martin. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


From  the  way  the  market  opened  on  Monday, 
stockholders  wished,  instead  of  two  days,  a  week's 
vacation.  The  decline  continued.  Con.  Virginia, 
under  the  steady  selling  of  Joe  Marks,  went  down  to 
$2.65  on  Tuesday.  This  is  the  lowest  price  the  stock 
lias  reached  in  two  years,  and  the  first  time  this  year 
that  it  has  sold  under  $3.00.  As  I  told  the  readers  of 
The  Wavk  in  the  last  few  numbers  that  both  Con. 
Virginia  and  Belcher  were  a  sell,  and  would  decline 
in  price,  I  will  not  be  blamed  if  they  held  on  to  the 
stock,  and  unless  some  strike  is  made  soon,  and  the 
decline  arrested,  there  will  be  very  few  able  to  keep 
their  shares. 

Late  on  Tuesday  and  Wednesday  mornings  a  rally 
took  place,  and  there  was  a  reaction.  A  better  tone 
pervaded  the  stock  mart  on  the  reported  improve- 
ment of  a  winze  in  Ophir  on  the  1565  foot  level;  it 


advanced  from  $2.20  to  $2.80,  Con.  Virginia  from 
$2.80  to  $3.20,  Best  and  Belcher  from  $1.30  to  $1.80, 
and  Belcher  from  $2.50  to  $2.85,  Crown  Point  from 
$1.20  to  $r.45.  The  reaction  did  not  last  long,  though 
the  Northenders  held  up  well,  but  Belcher,  under  the 
heavy  selling  of  Coffin,  who  sold  about  1600 
shares,  declined  to  12.35.  For  the  last  week 
the  best  looking  stock  on  the  list  has  been 
Potosi,  which  advanced  in  the  last  few  days  in 
the  face  of  a  falling  market  from  90  cents  to  $1.25,  the 
price  at  the  present  writing  (Wednesday).  The 
unusual  strength  displayed  by  this  stock  can  be 
accounted  for;  it  is  expected  to  make  a  connection  on 
the  1800  foot  level  of  Potosi  and  Bullion  about  the 
first  of  the  month,  and  as  they  will  do  quite  a  lot  of 
cross  cutting  after  the  connection  is  made,  some 
lively  work  may  be  expected,  but  I  would  not  advise 
the  readers  of  The  Wave  to  invest  in  the  stock  at 
present,  as  it  will  be  safest  to  wait  and  watch  the 
results,  although  they  may  advance  a  little  before 
then,  but  not  much.  Crown  Point  and  Yellow  Jacket 
were  well  held  the  past  week,  Crown  Point  especially, 
under  the  buying  of  Marks  and  Paxton,  held  to  $1.30 
like  a  porous  plaster. 

The  outlook  at  present  to  stockholders  is  not  very 
cheering;  the  whole  line  has  declined  to  prices  that 
ruled  before  the  late  deal,  and  as  the  new  month  is 
close  at  hand,  and  many  of  the  mines  are  heavily  in 
debt,  a  number  of  assessments  will  be  levied;  this 
will  still  more  tend  to  demoralize  prices,  so  unless  a 
development  is  made,  the  year  will  close  on  a  dis- 
gusted public.  There  are  a  number  of  rumors  on  the 
street  that  Newlands  will  give  them  a  rally  before 
election  day,  but  I  don't  believe  he  can,  even  if  he 
wished,  for  to  make  a  deal  it  takes  time;  it  cannot  be 
done  in  a  day  or  a  week,  stock  must  be  concentrated, 
connections  entered  into,  brokers  engaged  and  in- 
structed, the  public  mystified,  and  reports  spread  of 
developments  made  or  expected;  these  and  many 
other  details  must  be  entered  into  before  a  deal  can 
be  made. 

Bullion  valued  at  $50,000  was  received  from  the 
Candelaria  mine,  Mex.  This  is  the  mine  in  which 
Colonel  Dan  Burns,  the  Police  Commissioner,  is  largely 
interested.  It  is  said  J.  L.  Flood  will  leave  for  New 
York  on  Friday  night  to  remain  for  the  winter.  This 
will  not  tend  to  better  the  condition  of  the  market. 
W.  E.  .Sharon,  Superintendent  of  Yellow  Jacket  and 
Confidence,  arrived  from  Gold  Hill. 

The  officers  of  the  Belcher,  Crown  Point,  Yellow 
Jacket,  Challenge  Con.,  and  Con.  Imperial,  which 
have  been  for  years  in  the  Stock  Exchange  Building, 
will  be  removed  to  the  Mills  Building.  The  average 
price  of  silver  in  New  York  has  been  about  85^  cents 
per  ounce.  The  Occidental  has  levied  an  assessment  of 
25  cents  per  share,  a  very  heavy  assessment  for  a 
stock  selling  at  15  cents;  the  Directors  say  it  is  better 
than  to  levy  two  assessments  of  10  cents,  as  it  costs 
$400  or  $500  to  collect  an  assessment;  stockholders 
think  differently  and  would  feel  more  able  to  pay  two 
light  ones  than  one  heavy  one.  A  telegram  notice 
reports  the  shipment  of  $60  000  in  gold  from  the 
Treadwell  Mine,  Douglas  Island,  Alaska. 

Pacific  Lighting  Company  will  pay  a  dividend  of  50 
cents  per  share  November  5th.  The  Reno  Electric 
Light  Company  have  levied  an  assessment  of  50  cents 
per  share. 

On  Tuesday  Judge  Ilebbard  rendered  a  decision  dis- 
missing the  judgment  rendered  in  the  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross  mine,  as  far  as  regards  C.  P.  Eagan.  The  other 
defendants  then  put  up  bonds  and  filed  their  notice  of 
appeal;  the  amount  of  bonds  was  for  $2,030,000  (or 
double  the  amount  of  the  judgment),  put  up  by  the 
Western  Surety  and  Guaranty  Company. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light. 
The  following  were  the  sales  made:  .Spring  Valley 
Water,  450  shares,  ©99%  to  100^;  San  Francisco 
Gas,  55  @  72^  to  73;  California  Electric  Light,  735 
(■•  19',  to  20;  Giant  Powder,  69  Oi  \\  \  t<>  |);  Vigorit, 
300  ©  2%\  Hawaii  Commercial,  300  @  30  to  35; 
Omnibus  Cable,  60  @  47;  Safe  Deposit,  50  (h)  50; 
Bank  of  California,  70  («)  262;  also  the  following 
bonds:  Omnibus  Cable,  28,000  @  1 15  to  114;  Spring 
Valley  4's,  28,000  (<t}<)2}£;  Market  Street  Cable,  4000 
@  122  to  122^.  Surety. 
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Send  to  ARMOUR  &  CO.,  Chlopgo,  lor  Cook  Hook  showing  use  of  Armour'H  Kxtrucit  in  Soups 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


THE  FAVORITE"  AT  STOCKWELE'S. 


It  is  not  probable  that  Mr.  Aubrey  Bouci- 
eault  will  assert  his  right  to  the  vulgarities  of 
"The  Favorite  ;"  and  he  has  no  title  to  its 
excellencies.  Unwilling  to  claim  the  bad,  and 
unable  to  prove  his  claim  to  the  good  in  the 
play,  he  is  in  the  position  of  the  host  who  sat 
his  guest  down  to  a  banquet  of  roast  beef  and 
mustard;  being  polite,  he  bestowed  the  meat 
on  his  friend,  and  explained,  as  his  reason  for 
not  consuming  the  mustard,  that  he  was  not 
hungry.  The  play  is  bad;  more,  it  is  useless; 
more,  it  is  meretricious.  Aud  I  think  it  will 
succeed. 

It  would  be  unreasonable  to  condemn  "The 
Favorite  "  too  severely  when  we  remember 
that  it  has  been  the  means  of  bringing  to- 
gether three  such  notable  actors  as  Henley, 
Jewett,  and  Boucicault;  three  such  clever 
actresses  as  Miss  Brandon,  Miss  Bateman,  and 
Miss  Vining;  three  such  excellent  horses  as 
Geraldine,  Jocko,  and  Mozart.  There  is  an 
aggregation  that  would  redeem  almost  the 
worst  sort  of  a  drama,  and  it  nearly  suc- 
ceeded with  "  The  Favorite."  Morality  seems 
to  have  fled  from  the  study  of  the  playwright 
aud  gone  ahunting  for  the  lost  nymphs  of  the 
woods.  The  hero  of  the  play  is  followed  and 
thwarted  by  a  woman  who  lived  with  him  as  his 
wife;  he  seeks,  and  gains,  sympathy  every- 
where, and  as  he  happens  to  be  an  English  lord 
in  disguise,  his  fiancee  forgives  him,  and  be- 
comes Lady  Cleaver.  I  would  not  dare  say  that 
this  has  a  bad  moral  to  it,  but  I  should  have 
liked  to  have  seen  the  characters  reversed.  Say, 
the  woman  had  been  Lady  Cleaver,  she  grows 
tired  of  the  man  who  lived  with  her  as  her 
husband,  and  the  current  of  her  being  sets 
toward  a  pure,  noble-minded,  and  innocent 
young  American  gentleman.  Eh  ?  Well, 
Mr.  Boucicault  can  try  that  in  his  next  com- 
edy-drama. 

Aside  from  all   this,    however,  the  p'ay 
lacks  refinement;  its  slang  is  nauseating,  and 
was  at  times   utterly    incomprehensible  to 
those  unfortunates  who  had  not  acquired  an 
intimate  knowledge    of  Bowery  literature. 
Said  Mr.  Boucicault,  in  the  character  of  Geoffry 
Sanford:  "  I  have  a  fast  yacht,  a  fast  horse, 
and  a  fast  girl."    The  latter  appeared,  threw 
her  arms  about  "  Geoff,"  and  kicked  up  one 
leg,  as  is  the  wont  of  the  soubrette.    But  I 
am  tired  of  finding  fault,  and  must  commiserate 
with  the  actors.    Mr.  Jewett  made  a  decided 
success  on  his  first  appearance  here.    He  had  a 
somewhat  disagreeable  role  as  the  lord  in  dis- 
guise chased  by  the  no  longer  fascinating 
lady.    If  it  were  any  of  my  business  I  would 
suggest  that  he  have  his  long  speeches  boiled 
down;  the  sentiment  is  frayed  at  the  edges, 
and  the  middle  is  worn  clean  away.  Mr. 
Henley  was  remarkably  good  in  his  part — as 
he  always   is.    Mr.  Boucicault   may  be  a 
capital  actor  some  day.    It  is  a  relief  to  see 
Miss  Brandon  in  a  new  role.    As  the  thwarter 
of  the  disguised  lord  she  was  inimitable,  and 
did  infinitely  better  than  in  any  of  the  tear- 
stained  parts  that  an  unmerciful  providence 
has  too  often  provided  her  with.    Miss  Bate- 
man's  opportunities  did  not  show  her  dramatic 
talent  to  much  advantage.    If  Miss  Vining 
would  curb  her  desire  to  do  variety  her  per- 
formance would  be  much  more  pleasurable. 
It  would  be  unfair  to  omit  mention  of  Arthur 
Byron.    The  part  he  had — a  villain  in  a  mild 
form — he  played  admirably,  and,  although  a 
trifle  young  looking,  his  efforts  were  heartily 
applauded,  as   they   deserved.    Mr.  Porter 
Ashe  is  to  be  congratulated  on  winning  a  race 
with  Geraldine  in  a  walk-over. 

"The   Favorite"    will  continue  another 


week  at  Stockwell's  Theatre,  with  a  profes- 
sional matinee  Thursday,  November  3d, 
giving  the  entire  theatrical  profession  an  op- 
portunity of  seeing  the  performance.  A  great 
deal  of  interest  is  being  taken  for  this  occa- 
sion, at  which  time  the  one  hundred  and  fif- 
tieth performance  will  be  dedicated  commemo- 
rating the  occasion  with  a  handsome  souvenir 
programme  of  the  performance.  Beginning 
Monday,  November  7th,  E.J.  Henley,  Aubrey 
Boucicault,  and  the  new  Stockwell  Company  of 
players  will  be  seen  in  a  beautiful  production 

of  "The  Pink  Dominos  "  

Margaret  Mather  made  a  decided  hit  in 
"The  Egyptian"  at  the  Bush  this  week. 
Her  second  and  last  week  should  prove  of  in- 
terest, inasmuch  as  she  is  to  be  seen  in  the 
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KVKRY  KVENING—  MATINEE  SATURDAY 


J.  0.  DUFF  OPERA  CO. 

The  \tnparalle1ed  success  of  I.ondon,  New 
York  and  Paris 

AIi^jk  Helyett 

Monday,  Nov.  7  th,    First  Appearance  here  of  the 
 distinguished  actress  

JUIvIA  MARLOWE 

Monday,  Nov.  7th         Supported  by  a  complete  coin 

Much  Ado  About  Nothing  I ,,a,,v  ol  '^yers  a"d  Prese"tine 

"  '      °   I  a  series  ol  her  greatest  successes. 


roles  in  which  she  has  already  become  famous. 
For  Monday  and  Wednesday  nights  and 
Saturday  afternoon  she  will  offer  the  Shakes- 
perian  tragedy  of  "  Romeo  and  Juliet."  On 
Tuesday  and  Thursday  she  will  present 
Tobin's  sparkling  old  English  comedy,  "  The 
Honeymoon,"  in  which  Mr.  Whiting  will  be 
seen  as  the  Duke  Aranza.  For  the  Wednes- 
day matinee  and  the  farewell  performance 
Saturday  night  she  will  present  Bulwer's 
classic  romance,  "The  Lady  of  Lyons,"  and 
on  Friday  night  only  will  she  be  seen  as  the 
deserted  Jewess,  Leah,  in  Mosenthal's  tragedy, 

"Leah,  the  Forsaken."  

Of  Mr.  Salvini's  performance  in  "The  Three 
Guardsmen,"  at  the  California  this  week,  I 
am  unable  to  speak  with  precision.  An  evil 
fate  placed  me  beside  a  lady  and  gentleman 
who  had  read  the  book,  and  who,  being  as  far 
from  the  stage  as  I  was,  contented  themselves 
with  making  uncomplimentary  remarks  re- 
garding the  manner  in  which  the  adapter  took 
liberties  with  the  work.  It  would  have 
afforded  me  pleasure  to  speak  of  Mr.  Salvini's 

characterization  of  D'Artagnan.  

An  engagement  of  more  than  ordinary  in- 
terest for  the  Baldwin  Theatre  following  the 
Duff  Opera  Company,  November  7th,  is 
that  of  the  distinguished  actress,  Julia  Mar- 
lowe, at  present  one  of  the  most  prominent 
artistes  in  the  world  of  legitimate  drama. 
She  is  surrounded  by  a  large  and  excellent 
coterie  of  artists,  and  her  repertoire  includes 
"  Much  Ado  About  Nothing,"  "Cymbeline," 
"The  Hunchback,"  "As  You  Like  It." 
"Twelfth  Night,"  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  and 
a  double  bill  consisting  of  "  Rogues  and 
Vagabonds"  and  "Pygmalion  and  Galatea." 
Miss  Marlowe  will  open  her  San  Francisco 
engagement  in  Shakespeare's  beautiful  com- 
edy, "  Much  Ado  About  Nothing."  

Next  week  Mr.  Salvini  will  present 
"  L'Amico  Fritz"  for  the  first  time  on  the 
English  stage.  This  is  a  play  entirely  differ- 
ent from  that  we  have  seen  Salvini  in;  it 
depends  for  its  success  almost  entirely  on  the 
ability  of  the  actor,  and  is  devoid  of  theatrical 
effects.  The  comedy  is  said  to  be  one  of  the 
sweetest  pastorals  that  has  been  seen  here. 
It  will  be  preceded  by  the  dramatic  version 
of  "  Rustic  Chivalry." 
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SALVIXI 

First  four  nights  and  Saturday  matinee,  double  bill,  consisting 
of  the  dramatic  versions  of 

Cavalleria  Rusticana  k  L'Amico  Fritz 

On  Friday  night.  Mr.  Salvini  will  repeat 

Don  Caesar  de  Bazan  I  ffijagffBg&Tjw  Three  Guardsmen 

Monday.  Nov  7.     THE  IHU  ALARM. 
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Special  Matinee  Thursday  Matinee  Saturday  at  2 

E,  J.  HENLEY--  AUBREY  BOUCICAULT 

 AND  

Stockwell's  New  Company  of  Players 

 In  the  Successful  Comedy-Drama  

THE  FAVORITE 

 -SEATS  NOW  SELLING  

NEXT— Monday  Nov.  7th— PINK  DOMINOS 


BUSH  STREET 


M    B.  I.KAVITT, 

GKO.  II.  BROADHVKST, 


THEATRE 

Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


CASH  REGISTER  SUIT  DECIDED. 

The  suit  of  the  National  Cash  Register  Company  of 
Dayton,  O.,  vs.  O.  C.  Coiner  of  San  Francisco,  for 
using  a  cash  register  claimed  to  be  an  infringement 
on  the  National,  was  decided  in  fovor  of  the  National 
Company  in  the  Circuit  Court  of  the  United  States  for 
the  Northern  district  of  the  State  of  California,  Mon- 
day. 

The  National  Company  was  awarded  damages,  cost 
of  court,  etc.,  also  an  injunction  against  Coiner  for 
using  or  selling  said  cash  register. 

The  National  Cash  Register  Company  has  brought 
other  suits  against  users  of  registers  made  by  the 
Lamson  Company,  also  against  users  of  register  made 
by  the  Kruse  Cash  Register  Company  of  New  York. 


Week  of  Monday,  Oct  31     Farewell  Week  of 

MARGARET  MATHER 

With  the  lollowing  repertoire  : 
Monday  and  Wednesday  Evenings  and  Saturday  Matinee 

ROMEO  AND  JULIET 

Tuesday  and  Thursday  Evenings 

THE  HONEYMOON 

Wednesday  Matinee 

THE   LADY   OR  LYONS 

Friday  Evening 

LEAH,  THE  FORSAKEN 

Balance  of  engagement  to  be  announced  later.  j 


IRVING  HALL 


The  Twenty-Fourtli- 

Carr-Beel  Saturday 


Popular  Concert 


TAKES  PLACE 


Nov.  Stla,  «vt  ti  r>.  m. 


MRS.  L.  BRECHEMIN 
Vocalist 


MR.  B.  JAULUS 
Viola  Soloist 


Admission,  50  Cents 
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And 


MS,  on  enteiing  the  salon,  all  perfumed  and 
rosy  under  the  glow  of  a  lampshade,  a 
mass  of  gorgeous  blossoms  expanding  in 
the  flame  of  the  wicks,  Roger  had  seemed 
to  see  that  she  was  there;  that  the  black  dress 
she  wore,  embroidered  with  violets  and  tied  on 
the  shoulders  with  a  simple  ribbon,  made  her 
still  prettier,  increased  still  more  the  blonde 
radiance  of  her  hair  and  the  clear  white  of  her 
skin,  and  as  he  had  on  his  face,  clouded 
usually  by  sadness  arid  continual  suffering, 
the  smile  of  a  pleasant  thought,  Mme.  de 
Villecrosse  ceased  fanning  herself  a  moment 
to  say  with  civil  irony  : 

"  You  have  certainly  won  at  cards  to-night, 
I  take  it,  my  friend,  have  you  not?  " 

He  [answered   her   calmly,  but  with  the 
flash  of  a  storm  in  his  blue  eyes,  the  blue  of  j  she 'would  n'eTeVTaYl ' 
tempered  steel  :  Bah  !  How  stupid 

Yes,  I  won — four  hundred  louis — an  ex- 1  jt   was   tQ   „jay  a 
traordinary  jun  of  luck  that  I've  enjoyed  for  '  comedy  s0  badlyj  to  He  with  such  brazenuess, 


"  Ah,  by  the  way,  the  greatest  news  of  all, 
however,  I've  forgotten  to  tell  you.  Serge  de 
Tanueron  has  fought  a  duel,  the  duel,  I  should 
say,  rather,  for  everyone  has  expected  it  since 
he  joined  with  Nini  Laulaire  and  made  Pr'nce 
Veroneje  ridiculous — " 

Roger  de  Ville 
crosse  continued  to 
scan  his  wife's  face 
like  a  juge  d' in- 
struction, who  strikes 
the  culprit  a  "  blow 
from  the  shoulder," 
one  may  say,  and 
watches  for  some 
show  of  emotion, 
some  fugitive  red- 
ness or  shiver  of 
terror,  some  subtle 
indication,  no  matter 
what,  upon  which 
to  shape  his  query 
or  force  an  avowal. 

But  Josiane  was 
on  guard  and  again 
mistress  of  herself, 
with  the  triumphant 
certainty  that  he 
spoke  falsely  simply 
to  learn  the  truth — 
in  a  word  that  he 
had  suspicions,  per- 
haps had  received  a 
cowardly  anony- 
mous letter,  and  laid 
a  vulgar  trap,  into 
which,  assuredly, 


become,  all  at  once,  the  centre  of  public  inter- 
est." 

M.  de  Villecrosse  spoke  clearly,  impres- 
sively, in  the  grave  tone  of  a  man  beginning 
a  tragic  recital. 

Josiane  shrugged  her  shoulders  with  a  gur- 
gle of  soft  laughter. 

"A  serious  duel," 
said  she,  "  for  a 
Nini  Laulaire  !  " 
"Yes,"  Roger  de 
Villecrosse  returned 
quietly,  "so  serious 
that  M.  de  Tanner- 
on  could  not  be 
brought  back  to 
Paris  and  is  dying 
now,  if  not  already 
dead,  in  a  room  of 
the  villa.  His 
mother,  poor  wom- 
an, distracted  with 
grief,  watches  beside 
him." 


some  time 

A  log  broke  and  crumbled  away  in  a  rain 
of  sparks  in  the  depths  of  the  chimney. 
Josiane,  leaning  back  on  her  cushions,  her  chin 
in  her  hand,  watched  the  flame  idly,  the 
reflection  dancing  upon  the  polished  tips  of 
her  little  slippers  or  darting  here  and  there 
from  corner  to  corner  like  acapricious  firefly. 

Really  it  was  very 
stupid  sitting  there 
tete-a-tete  like  a 
couple  of  wooden 
puppets.  She  stifled 
a  yawn  and  queried 
again  languidly  : 

"And  what  did 
you  hear  at  the  club 
to-day,  Roger;  any- 
thing amusing  ?  " 

"  Lots  of  amusing 
things,  that  is,  as 
men  regard  them. 
Cadeac,  for  instance, 
poor  soul  !  is  bank- 
rupt, and  they  sell 
out  his  stable  this 
week.  Marchenoir 
is  to  be  married, 
positively,  to  that 
Baltimore  demoiselle  with  her  million  dollars. 
Florelli  has  been  made  premiere  of  the 
Coryphee  ballet,  and  it  is  all  a  canard  about 
the  Marquis  de  Carnoules,  the  Senator,  you 
know,  who  possesses  that  wonderful  collec- 
tion of  tob%co  boxes." 

Mme.  de  Villecrosse  listened,  inert  and  in- 
different, now  and  then  murmuriug  a  distrait 
"yes"  or  "no,"  but  suddenly  she  trembled 
and  sat  erect,  as  if  the  harsh  clang  of  some 
bell  had  brusquely  dissipated  her  torpor,  as 
still  in  the  same  dragging  tone,  his  eyes  fixed 
immovably  on  his  wife,  Roger  de  Villecrosse 
added : 


and  try  thus  to  torture  and  break  her  heart,  in 
order  to  tear  her  cherished  secret  from  her 
in  a  moment  of  unguarded  anguish  ! 

Serge  de  Tanneron,  since  the  first  of  the 
month,  had  been  hunting  down  in  Sologne 
with  one  of  his  uncles.    She  knew  this  be- 
yond dispute,  for  had  she  not  daily  received 
^  from  him  there  the 

most  exquisite  let- 
ters— so  tender,  so 
affectionate,  so  satur- 
ated with  melan- 
choly, impatience 
and  longing  ? 

This  very  morn- 
ing, even,  she  had 
found  one  in  the 
poste  resiantc  —  one 
of  four  pages — in 
which  he  repeated, 
over  and  over  again, 
with  calm  decision, 
that  nothing  but 
death  could  part 
them,  that  she  was 
his  life,  happiness 
and  joy,  and  that 
with  all  his  soul  and 
strength  he  loved  but  her. 

Without  fear,  then,  cool  and  sustaining 
without  flinching  that  long  regard  which 
searched  and  sought  to  read  her  soul,  Mme. 
de  Villecrosse  demanded  : 

"And  the  result  of  this  duel — where  did 
they  fight  and  who  was  wounded  ?  " 

"  Parbleu  !  they  fought  at  St.  Germain,  in 
Bob  Hardisson's  villa.  A  serious  duel,  too, 
they  tell  me,  in  which  I,  at  least,  would  not 
have  liked  to  be  a  second.  It  is  not  in  my 
line — going  before  tribunals,  figuring  in 
proces   and   receiving  reporters  as  if  I  had 


that 


There  was  a  mom- 
ent's silence,  then 
Josiane,  with  frown- 
ing brow,  blazing 
eyes,  and  nails 
clutching  the  silk  of 
the  cushions  in 
which  she  lay  till  it 
crackled  and  cried 
out  as  under  the  ner- 
vous clawing  of  a 
cat,  murmured  with 
slow,  tantalizing  in- 
flection: 

"  Can  it  be  pos- 
by    chance   you  are 


sible,  monsieur, 
jealous  ?  " 

Prepared  though  he  was,  Roger  de  Ville- 
crosse started  under  the  sting  of  the  brusque 
question. 

' '  You  said  ?  "  he  repeated. 

"  If  by  chance  it  might  be  that  you  are 
jealous,  monsieur?  Do  you  take  me,  I  add, 
for  a  foolish  schoolgirl,  who  allows  herself  to 
be  cajoled  ?  Pooh  !  be  frank  and  brave  if  you 
can,  and  say  at  once  that  you  believe  I  have  a 
lover,  and  that  it  is  M.  de  Tanneron.  They 
have  hinted  it  to  you,  have  they  not  ?  Or 
maybe  have  written  it  ?  And  you  come  to 
tell  me  that  the  poor  fellow  has  been  killed  in 
a  duel. 

"Ugh!" — she  shrugged  her  shoulders 
scornfully.  "  If  only  you  knew  how  common- 
place is  your  method  !  How  you  have 
lowered  yourself  in  my  opinion  !  I  thought 
you  above  such  a  clownish  trick  as  this  !  " 

She  laughed  dryly,  with  an  air  of  defiance, 
emphasizing  her  derision  by  contemptuous 
flashes  of  her  great  black  eyes,  the  insolent 
curl  of  her  red,  smiling  lips. 

The  Comte,  lividly  pale,  his  brow  creased 
by  two  deep  wrinkles,  simply  extended  his 
arm  and  pressed  his  finger  on  the  bell  by  the 
chimney". 

"  The  evening  papers,"  said  he  curtly  to  the 
footman  who  bad  come  at  the  summons  and 
obsequiously  bowed  before  him. 

When  brought  he  spread  out  the  Temps, 
seemed  to  seek  a  moment  in  the  latest  bul- 
letins, then,  with  back  to  the  fire,  began  to 
read  aloud: 

Wednesday,  November  10,  1891:  As  a  result  of  a 
series  of  incidents  of  a  private  nature,  and  every 
attempt  at  reconciliation  having  been  recognized  as 
impossible,  a  meeting  has  been  arranged  between 
monsieur,  the  Prince  Veroneje,  and  M.  Serge  de 
Tanneron.  The  arms  to  be  pistols,  the  two  adver- 
saries to  exchange  four  balls,  or  till  a  satisfactory  re- 
sult is  reached.  Marquis  d'Orcherres  and  Comte  Paul 
Strainoff  will  act  as  seconds  for  Prince  Veroneje  and 


THE  WAVE. 


Baron  Rolandin  and  Cotnte  de  Villiers  for  M.  de 

Tanneron. 

The  encounter  took  place  at  eight  o'clock  this 
morning  in  the  outskirts  of  Paris  M.  de  Tanneron 
had  choice  of  weapons  and  place.  At  the  word, 
given  by  Baron  Rolandin,  two  balls  were  fired  with- 
out result.  The  pistols  were  reloaded,  the  firing 
resumed,  and  M.  de  Tanneron  fell,  grievously  wounded 
in  the  chest. 

"November  20,  1891 — "  began  M.  Ville- 
erosse  again,  but  Josiane,  no  longer  knowing 
what  she  did,  had  thrown  herself  upon  the 
paper  and  torn  it  from  his  hands.  Panting, 
breathless,  her  eyes  like  flame,  she  devoured 
the  lines  before  her. 

A  dispatch  reaches  us  at  the  moment  of  going  to 
press  that  M.  de  Tanneron  has  never  regained  con- 
sciousness, and  will  not  live  out  the  night.  One  of 
the  brightest  members  of  the  Jockey  Club,  his  color-; 
having  been  frequently  seen  this  autumn  at  Anteuil 
and  the  suburban  courses  on  the  winning  horses,  his 
death  will  plunge  in  mourning  the  families  of  Saigre- 
marc  de  Villejesus  and  La  Rochefoussiere. 

She  could  read  no  more;  the  letters  swam 
before  her  eyes;  she  staggered  and  fell  upon 
her  chair.  She  no  longer  dreamed  of  conceal- 
ing her  fault,  but  delivered  herself  helplessly 
into  her  husband's  hands.  She  had  but  one 
thought,  one  idea — her  lover,  the  one  baing 
in  the  world  that  she  loved,  dead,  and  dead  far 
from  her  ! 

Tears  streamed  from  her  eyes  and  fell  upon 
her  dress  unheeded,  her  pale  lips  quivered 
and  murmured  always,  like  a  litany,  the  one 
word,  "Serge!"  "Serge!"  as  if  she  could 
no  longer  utter  but  that  beloved  name. 


As  livid  as  she,  M.  de  Villecrosse  contem- 
plated this  sorrow,  increasing  with  every 
minute,  burning  like  fire  the  heaving  breast 
and  lacerating  the  soul  of  the  unfaithful  one 
like  crushing  strokes  of  a  heel. 

Nevertheless,  he  controlled  himself,  restrain- 
ing the  cold  rage  that  possessed  him.  through 
some  dim  idea  that  punishment  would  come, 
in  fact,  and  that  henceforth  for  Josnine  life 
would  be  worse  than  the  crudest  torture. 

Relentlessly,  sardonically,  as  if  pleased  to 
refine  the  torture  and  prolong  the  sorrow,  he 
began  to  laugh,  to  laugh  as  mockingly  as 
Josaine  herself  had  laughed  awhile  ago. 

"But  see  you,  madame,"  said  he,  "you 
have  overlooked  the  cause  of  this  trouble.  It 
was  not  for  you  that  M.  de  Tanneron  was 
killed,  but  for  a — how  is  it  you  call  her?  a 
Nini  Laulaire,  a  fille  de  rien,  a  good  for- 
nothing  that  I  myself  had  the  pleasure  to  pre- 
sent to  him  one  evening  this  summer  at  the 
Jardin  de  Paris.  A  very  pretty  and  fresh 
good-for-naught,  however,  a  blonde  of  Mont- 
martre,  flourishing  upon  vice.  What  else  than 
this  could  one  expect?  Tanneron,  poor 
fellow!  had  the  poacher's  mania  for  guarded 
preserves,  and  Veroneje  was  a  Cossack! 
Come,  console  yourself,  my  dear;  a  lover  is 
soon  replaced." 

A  sound,  just  then,  of  tinkling  silver  and 
glass  made  itself  heard  from  the  adjoining 
sallc-a-mangcr.  One  leap  and  the  Comte  was 
beside  his  wife,  shaking  his  finger  in  her  face 
and  crying  sternly: 

"Stop!  Be  quiet;  enough  of  tears!  One 
word  of  this  before  our  people  and  I  swear 
upon  a  word  never  yet  broken  that  I'll  throw 
you  into  the  street !  " 

Then,  for  the  first  time,  Mme.  de  Ville- 
crosse seemed  to  rouse  from  a  bad  dream,  to 
shiver  with  fear  to  the  marrow  of  her  bones. 

"  Look  to  your  dress,  too,"  the  Comte  com- 
manded coldly. 

She  sought  to  obey,  to  struggle  to  her  feet, 
and  by  the  aid  of  the  furniture  to  reach  a 
neighboring  mirror  and  hide,  if  possible,  the 
ravages  of  the  tears  with  a  little  powder. 

She  walked  like  a  somnambulist  yielding  to 
an  imperious  will,  with  the  fixed,  dull  gaze 
and  gesture  of  an  automaton.    Ah,  God !  how 


cruel  life  was!  How  cruel  this  man,  who 
goaded  and  drove  her  like  a  slave!  Her 
brain  was  like  fire,  her  hands  like  ice!  And 
still  the  inexorable  eye  of  her  husband  never 
left  her  for  an  instant! 

"Madame,  the  Comtesse,  is  served!"  sud- 
denly cried  the  butler  behind  them,  throwing 
wide  the  salle-a-manger  doors. 

Roger  de  Villecrosse  extended  his  arm  to 
his  wife  with  a  smile  the  menace  of  which 
she  felt  like  the  thrust  of  a  dagger. 

"  Corae,  my  dear,  let  us  go,"  said  he. 
"  Dinner  will  help  that  disagreeable  head- 
ache of  yours." 

Again  she  turned  obediently  to  move  to  his 
side,  but  suddenly  threw  up  her  arms  and  fell 
forward  with  a  low,  gasping  cry. 

"Heart  failure,"  the  doctors  said,  and 
Roger  de  Villecrosse,  who  alone  could  have 
told  them  why  the  poor  heart  strings  had 
snapped,  held  his  peace  and  said  never  a 
word. 

The  honor  of  the  house  of  Villecrosse  was 
saved!  What  mattered  it  that  Josiane,  the 
unfaithful  wife,  was  dead. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Charles  P.  Hubbard,  the  clever  tennis  player,  of 
Oakland,  re  u  ned  from  the  Hast  last  week,  and  was 
an  interested  spectator  at  the  Oakland  tennis  club's 
championship  games  on  Columbus  Day.  He  ranks 
among  the  first  ten  players  of  America. 

Next  year  it  is  quite  probable  that  the  champion- 
ship singles  and  doubles  of  the  Pacific  States  will  take 
place  at  Monterey,  and  as  Campbell  and  Hall  are  con- 
templating a  trip  to  the  Coast  about  that  time,  the 
events  should  prove  doubly  interesting  as  well  as  very 
instructive  to  the  California  players. 

Professor  Joe  Daily  is  very  anxious  to  meet  some  of 
the  many  Eastern  players  of  note,  and  if  Campbell  or 
Hall  should  come  here,  as  it  is  hoped  they  will,  there 
is  no  reason  why  an  interesting  match  between  them 
could  not  be  arranged. 

The  Hardy  brothers  of  Oakland  are  still  creating 
sad  havoc  among  the  heretofore  invincible  players  of 
the  Oakland  Tennis  Club,  and  the  oldest  brother  has 
the  championship  in  a  grasp  that  is  not  likely  to  be 
loosend  for  some  time  to  come,  and,  barring  accidents, 
he  should  make  a  strong  bid  for  the  big  event  next 

July. 

C.  D.  Bates,  Jr.,  the  winner  of  the  Oakland  cham- 
pionship last  tournament,  was  evidently  very  much 
surprised  at  his  defeat  at  the  hands  of  the  youngster, 
especially  after  he  won  the  first  set  six  games  to  one. 

Will  English  defeated  Sanborn  in  rather  cake-walk 
style,  which  bears  out  my  assertion  that  the  latter  is 
a  very  streaky  player  who  is  liable  at  any  time  to 
defeat  the  best  players  only  to  succumb  to  a  much 
inferior  one. 

The  mixed  doubles  championship  of  Alameda 
County  will  be  decided  to-day  at  the  grounds  of  the 
Alameda  Club,  and  will  attract  no  little  amount  of 
attention,  as  the  best  players,  both  lady  and  gentle- 
men, have  entered.  The  favorite  teams  are  Driscoll 
and  Miss  Crouch,  C.  I).  Bates,  Jr.,  and  Miss  Ethel 
Bates,  Sanborn  and  Miss  Everson,  and  Sumner 
Hardy  and  Miss  Alice  Roberts. 

The  California  Tennis  Club  will  have  a  double 
attraction  at  its  grounds  on  Saturday,  November  26th. 
The  club  double  championship  and  ladies'  single 
championship  will  be  decided  on  the  same  day. 
Valuable  trophies  have  been  offered  for  both  events. 

Since  the  ladies  of  the  Army  have  been  admitted  to 
the  California  Club  a  great  deal  of  interest  is  taken  in 
the  game  by  the  lady  players.  On  Wednesday  (ladies' 
day)  four  courts  were  devoted  to  their  use,  and  some 
vtry  good  singles  and  four-handed  games  were  played. 

The  ladies  who  take  a  1  active  interest  in  the  game 
of  late  are  Mrs.  Wood,  Mrs.  Dean,  Mrs.  Parry, 
Mrs.  Hall,  Mrs.  Lyman,  Miss  Lord,  Miss  Clarke,  Miss 
Morgan,  Miss  Gibbs,  and  Miss  Alice  Hoffman;  the 
latter  is  a  very  promising  player,  and  will  be  heard  of 
to  advantage  on  November  26th. 

W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  plays  quite  regularly  with  Pro- 
fessor Daily,  and  it  goes  without  saying  that  they 
have  quite  a  gallery  when  they  play. 

Cutler  Paige  is  rapidly  developing  a  stroke  which 
promises  to  revolutionize  the  game  on  the  Pacific 
Coast.  It  will  be  first  introduced  in  the  next  club 
singles.  The  Scorer. 


 AUGUSTE  A V  KLINE  

LADIES'  HAIR  DKKs-ER  AND  WIG  MAKER,  No.  14  Gra- t 
Avcnu?  (over  City  of  Paii^)  Ro  >ins  74.3s.  f>.  7  a,ui  41.  San 
Francisco,  <. at.  Cummut:  lion  1  ickcts  lor  Hair  Cut  ing,  ?3  o 
worth  lor  $2  so  Open  Sundays  Ir  m  q  a.  m.  until  1  p  ni  -.haiu- 
pouing  done  with  the  latest  Patent  Mashing  anrt  Dr  log 
Machinfi.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  periormed  with 
care.    Manufacturer  ol  Human  Hair  Goods.    Tate  Elevator. 


for  Qven'mgs 
and  pQrty  Jesses 


U7bit<?  and  Qold  Damasse,  Japanese 
and  Bedford  Qrepej,  Broob"?  Indias, 
Sarin  Striped  Grenadines,  Satin 
Ducbesse,  C/yjtal  B(?n<}alines,  in  all 
tb<?  Choicest  and  fT\ost  Delicate 
5t?ad<?5  for  Euenine.  U/ear. 


III  to  121  POST  STREET 


MACKINTOSH  COATS 

Can  bo 


0. 


*~  i 


/  \\\ 


Worn  in  place 


of  an 
Overcoat 
*f~ and  will  keq> 
you 
perfectly 
dry. 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  J 11  aJaro*.}4***-'8"1  Francl8co 

577  &  079  MARKET  STKKKT. 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapin--,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
THI.F.PHOSK  1396 


Ik  Hotel  Albany 

cor  Broadway  &  15U  Sis. 

OA  K  LA  N  I) 


Mo-t  'cutrallv  ]nr»»ed. 
One  1. look  fr-  ni  p.i-uftlce 
,ud  M:.c"on  'ut'lt'i*  New 
I'l  eutre.  Tr.ina  even  h»!f 
nourfroni  Uth  sire,  t  hei  o». 
•iniel  8"|i|>  ie.i  with  ni  t<  - 
ilan  wat-  >  ;  lir  t-  Ian ; 
ol.  vator  t<n  I  all  modem  in  • 
proveiufiuu. 
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JAMES  W.  BURLING. 


THE    MAN    WHO    IS    RUNNING    FOR  SUPER- 
VISOR IN  THE  THIRD  WARD. 

The  announcement  that  James  W.  Burling, 
present  Supervisor  from  the  Third  Ward, 
would  make  an  independent  run  for  the  same 
office  was  hailed  with  pleasure  by  thousands  of 


voters  who  had  learned  to  appreciate,  to  the 
fullest  extent,  his  worth  as  a  man  and  official. 
As  a  mark  of  esteem  in  which  he  is  held  it  is 
only  necessary  to  say  that,  within  two  days 
after  making  known  his  intention  to  run  in- 
dependently for  Supervisor,  over  11,000  names 
were  signed  to  his  petition  for  a  place  on  the 
election  ticket.  Mr.  Burling  is  a  Philadelph- 
ian,  he  having  been  born  in  1841.  In  1855 
he  came  to  this  city,  and  after  remaining  here 
two  years  he  went  to  Siberia  on  a  private 
mission,  where  he  remained  until  1863,  when 
he  returned  to  San  Francisco  and  entered  the 
stock  brokerage  business  with  his  brother 
under  the  firm  name  of  Burling  &  Brother. 
Mr.  Burling  became  widely  known  as  a 
man  of  honesty  and  integrity,  but  it 
was  only  in  1890  that  he  was  induced 
to  enter  politics,  he  receiving  the  nomina- 
tion for  Supervisor  of  the  Third  Ward. 
His  election  with  a  handsome  majority  was 
the  result.  In  his  official  capacity  Mr.  Burl- 
ing has  shown  the  same  conscientious  regard 
for  the  public  weal  as  when,  in  private  life, 
he  attended  faithfully  to  his  own  business 
affairs.  He  has  been  a  progressive  official, 
and  to  his  efforts  the  improvements  in  the 
fire  department  are  largely  due.  Through 
him  40,000  feet  of  hose  and  six  chemical 
engines  were  purchased.  He  was  active  in 
the  prosecution  of  street  improvements  by 
which  thousands  of  men  were  kept  employed. 
As  chairman  of  the  water  committee  he  has 
acted  impartially,  and  while  recognizing  the 
rights  of  the  people,  the  interests  of  corpora- 
tions did  not  suffer,  Mr.  Burling  adhering  to 
the  principle  that  corporations  have  rights  the 
same  as  individuals.  The  election  of  Mr. 
Burling  under  the  new  system  of  voting  seems 
almost  assured. 


WILLIAM  W.  ACKERSON. 

THE    DEMOCRATIC    CANDIDATE    FOR  SUPER: 
INTENDENT  OF  STREETS. 

One  of  the  best  nominations  by  the  Demo- 
crats is  undoubtedly  that  of  William  W. 
Ackerson,  for  Superintendent  of  Streets.  Mr. 
Ackerson  is  a  successful  young  business  man 
and  a  Native  Son.  He  was  born  in  San  Fran- 
cisco thirty-one  years  ago,  and  was  associated 
with  his  father  in  the  building  business  for 
some  years.  He  received  a  thorough  educa- 
tion in  the  public  schools  and  afterward 
graduated  in  Heald's  Business  College.  He 
served  his  apprenticeship  as  a  carpenter  and 
builder,  and  started  life  in  real  earnest,  with  a 


thorough  and  practical  knowledge.  He  has 
just  completed  the  renovating  and  remodeling 
of  the  Powell-street  Theatre,  and,  as  foreman 


for  his  father,  superintended  the  construction 
of  the  O'Brien  building,  the  Flood  mansion, 
and  other  architectural  triumphs.  Since  the 
death  of  the  ex-Chief,  three  years  ago,  Mr. 
Ackerson  has  conducted  his  large  and  im- 
portant business  unaided,  and  he  has  made  a 
complete  success  of  it,  as  of  everything  else 
he  has  undertaken.  Mr.  Ackerson  is  a  man 
of  family.  He  has  been  for  some  years  a 
member  of  Stanford  Parlor,  No.  76,  N.  S.  G- 
W.  He  belongs  also  to  Acme  Court  of  For- 
esters, and  organized  the  Sons  of  Exempt 
Firemen  a  year  ago.  Mr.  Ackerson  enjoys 
the  confidence  of  the  business  community, 
and  would  make  a  splendid  officer. 


WILLIAM  HENDRICKSON. 

THE    DEMOCRATIC    NOMINEE    FOR  THE 
ASSEMBLY  IN  THE  FORTY-SECOND 

This  seems  to  be  the  young  men's  year  in 
politics,  and  there  is  no  better  representative 
of  the  younger  element  than  William  Hend- 
rickson,  Jr.,  the  Domocratic  nominee  for  the 
Assembly  in  the  Forty-Second  District.  He 
is  a  Native  Son,  and  graduated  from  the  pub- 
lic schools  of  San  Francisco.  He  attended 
Carlyle  and  Dickinson  Colleges  and  graduated 


when  he  was  twenty-one  years  old.  In 
1885  he  matriculated  at  the  Hastings  College 
of  Law,  and  three  years  later  gained  his 
diploma,  and  was  admitted  to  law.  But  his 
education  was  not  all  gained  at  school.  For 
over  two  years  he  traveled  in  Europe,  and 
added  to  his  siore  of  knowledge  the  observa- 
tions made  by  a  strong  and  acute  mind,  and 
now,  at  the  age  of  twenty-eight  years,  he  is 
splendidly  equipped  for  the  battle  of  life. 

That  he  would  make  a  splendid  legislator 
there  is  no  doubt;  he  is  a  ready  and  fluent 
speaker,  is  a  Democrat  by  heridity,  and  has 
been  successful  in  his  practice.  His  father  is  a 
pioneer,  and  his  family  is  influential  in  the 
commercial  and  social  life  of  the  city.  He  is 
an  American,  with  American  principles,  and  is 


in  favor  of  pure  politics,  which,  he  says,  is  the 
foundation  of  good  government.  Mr.  Hen- 
drickson  is  popular  among  his  acquaintances, 
and  has  hosts  of  friends  in  the  clubs  and 
Native  Sons'  Parlors.  He  is  a  member  of  the 
University  and  Olympic  Clubs,  and  of  Yerba 
Buena  Parlor.  As  he  has  lived  in  the  forty- 
second  District  for  seven  years,  his  acquaint- 
ance there  is  large  and  useful. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  October  26th.  Dear  Wave  : — You 
ought  to  have  been  down  here  Columbus  day,  for  I 
never  could  tell  you  half  the  glories  of  the  occasion. 
Loriug looked  positively  beautiful  as  marshal  of  the 
kindergartens.  It  is  a  new  character  for  him  and  he 
supported  it  beautifully.  Every  school  in  town,  but 
one,  was  in  the  parade.  The  aristocratic  institution 
on  the  corner  of  St.  James  and  San  Pedro  did  not 
join.  It  was  downright  mean  in  the  brewery  people  to 
tap  their  beer  and  offer  it  right  and  left  to  the  people, 
and  even  to  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  ladies.  They  should 
have  been  ordered  out.  Mr.  Russell  rode  all  aloue  in 
his  glory. 

Will  B  had  a  narrow  escape  the  other  day,  but 

his  devoted  sister  rushed  in  and  saved  his  dress  suit — 
so  the  catastrophe  was  averted.  He  can  go  to  the 
dances  just  the  same.    I   don't  care  what  anybody 

says  I'm  awfully  sorry  for  Mrs.  C  .    She  has  had 

mighty  hard  luck. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Lusson  have  broken  up  housekeeping 
now  that  their  family  is  scattered. 

We  are  haviug  delightful  times  at  Stanford — so  in- 
terested in  the  lectures  and  the  lecturers.  We  girls  are 
going  to  have  a  baseball  team  of  our  own.  The  boys 
have  so  much  fun,  and  we  have  to  take  it  second 
handed. 

The  white  horse  mania  has  struck  this  town.  Mrs. 
Woodrow  set  the  fashion.  She  looks  uncommonly 
well  as  she  drives. 

Mrs.  Dr.  P         does  not  appear  as  often  as  form- 

erly.    I  think  Mrs.  L         quenched  her  aspirations 

when  she  poured  so  much  cold  water  on  her  Rosalind 
venture.  There's  another  woman  in  this  town  who 
always  provokes  my  risibles.  She  looks  so  eminently 
proper,  but  I  always  remember  some  private  theat- 
ricals she  practiced  behind  the  rocks  down  at  Pacific 
Grove,  with  a  gay  Lothario  of  your  city. 

Too  bad  Fred  Machefert  failed  to  get  the  appoint- 
ment he  wanted  in  Company  B.  Fred  is  a  "jolly 
good  fellow,"  a  good  marksman,  a  fine  dancer — a  per- 
feet  gentleman,  so  says  all  his  friends,  especially 

Babbler. 


Any  candidate  on  the  Republican  municipal  ticket 
who  furnishes  a  better  description  of  a  chrysanthemum 
than  this  of  the  Oakland  Times  will  be  entitled  to  his 
own  vote  on  election  day:  "The  chrysanthemum 
makes  its  appearance  this  season  more  bedraggled, 
tangled  and  mop-like  than  ever.  The  chnsanthe- 
murn  always  reminds  of  a  skye  terrier  with  his  bangs 
uncombed." 


Y  w  -L'iTtle  Lord  rdUDtleroy^" 
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NEW  FALL 

Styles  and  Novelties 


-IN- 


DryGoodsiCloaks 

NOW  ON  EXHIBITION 

Our  unequalled  importations  of  the 
new  season's  goods,  place  us  in  better 
position  than  ever  before  to  meet  the 
wants  of  our  patrons,  with 

The  Largest  &  Most  Complete  Assortments 
The  Latest  &  Most  Elegant  Styles 
The  Yery  Best  Values  in  the  Market 


MURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 

KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CTJVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 


ale  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 


525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


Telephone  No.  414 


mmm 


FLOUD 
mam 


KOR    THE  LADIES. 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

ARTIFICIAL  STONS 

 IS  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES  

ScbilliDger's  Patent  Side  Walfc  and  Garden  Walk  a  Specialty 

Office,  307  Montgomery  8t.,  ««v»d»  Block.  San  Francisco 


Anne,  Dear: — This  certainly  is  a  strange 
year  for  revivals  of  fashions,  for  we  can 
choose  from  all  ages  and  yet  be  perfectly 
correct.  The  Greek,  early  English,  old 
Russian,  French  of  half  dozen  or  more  separ- 
ate courts,  are  all  in  the  field,  and  amid  all 
this  coufusion  I  am  anxious  for  next  season — 
what  reserve  force  can  b  :  left  from  which  to 
draw  ?  Possibly  there  is  an  age  of  new  and 
original  designs  before  us,  but  this  certainly 
is  taking  a  dark  view  of  the  question.  How- 
ever, I  am  forced  into  these  speculations  by  the 
announcement,  from  a  reliable  source,  that 
styles  copied  exactly  from  those  worn  in 
"  1830"  are  the  very  latest,  the  most  con- 
spicuous feature  being  the  long  shoulder  seams, 
and  these  effects  are  accentuated  by  full, 
drooping  sleeves  that  are  caught  sometimes  at 
elbow  and  sometimes  at  the  wrist.  The 
waists  are  held  by  simple  narrow  belts,  and 
the  skirts  are  short,  round,  and  very  much 
inclined  to  be  full.  Sometimes  these  skirts 
have  a  single  slash  extending  from  hem  to 
belt  in  the  front,  and  are  worn  over  a  second 
skirt  of  contrasting  color.  The  trimmings 
for  these  dresses  are  strictly  of  the  "  1830" 
period,  and  are  extremely  minute  in  detail, 
narrow  gimps  (steel  again  becoming  popular), 
tiny  fringes,  bands  of  braiding,  and  flat  ribbon 
trimmings  then  so  much  worn;  these  last  trim 
the  bottoms  of  the  skirts  in  graduated  rows 
from  three  to  five  bands  deep. 

The  coats  of  this  period  are  particularly 
elegant  and  picturesque.  They  are  really 
long  pelisses  that  completely  envelop  the 
wearer,  and  are  belted.  The  feature  is  the 
enormous  reveres  that  give  the  long  sloping 
shoulder  effect,  though  sometimes  these  are 
replaced  by  a  fur  tippet  that  extends  far  down 
on  the  shoulders,  cape  fashion,  the  fronts 
narrowing  at  the  waist  and  broadening  again 
at  the  bottom  of  the  cloak.  The  sleeves,  of 
course,  are  enormous  and  of  bell  pattern.  An 
exquisite  coat  of  this  style,  was  of  a  snuff  color 
cloth,  lined  with  striped  pink  and  brown 
brocade,  the  tippet  and  deep  cuffs  were  of 
mink,  and  an  enormous  muff  of  the  same  fur 
was  added. 

Fur  belts  are  among  the  newest  and  greatest 
novelties.  They  come  in  mink,  Persian 
lamb,  and  sable,  and  are  pieced  out  in  an  in- 
genious sort  of  way  to  represent  the  entire 
animal  with  head  and  tail  complete.  They 
are  supposed  to  be  worn  as  an  accompaniment 
to  the  collar  pieces  so  long  popular. 

Some  dressy  capes  particularly  adapted  to 
theatre  use,  have  been  imported,  though  I  do 
not  think  they  have  been  shown  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  are  among  the  few  things  that  have 
possibilities  of  being  successfully  copied  by  a 
home  dressmaker.  They  consist  of  three  deep 
graduated  capes,  each  cape  being  a  separate 
color  or  shade,  and  in  velvet  the)-  are  par- 
ticularly successful.  Three  shades  of  brown, 
each  edged  with  sable,  and  finished  at  the 
throat  by  a  ruche  of  the  three;  a  double 
cape  of  this  description  combining  deep  blue 
and  hunter's  green,  edged  with  Persian  lamb, 
is  also  very  stylish. 

Though  the  Figaro  jacket  is  somewhat 
passe  in  cloth  or  silk,  it  takes  a  new  lease  of 
life  in  fur,  and  I'm  quite  sure  all  the  juveniles 
who  are  wise  will  secure  one,  for  they  are 
particularly  suitable  for  young  girls.  Astra- 
khans, seal,  and  Persian  lamb  are  usually 
selected,  and  the  sleeves  are  large  and  long — 
in  other  respects  these  jackets  are  made  ex- 
actly after  the  old  model.  Nancy. 


Address  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 421427  Market  St.,S.F. 

MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


Jenuess  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Strekt, 

San  Fkancisco 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 


FOR 

County  Clerk 

GEORGE  W.  LEE, 

REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE. 

C  OAL 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831  . 


RIPANSTABULES'  ^-  • 

kttie  stumiu h, hvt-r  and  buwiis.  mid* 
-purify  the  blood;  arc  6aleai<d  effec-# 
liual;tUe  best  medicine  kuu»nfor# 
/indigestion,  biliousness,  heudacne.J 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plerion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  9 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  * 
I  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  prives  immedfnte  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Dnirffsta.  A# 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mall  on  receipt  of  15  cents.  • 

•  RIPAX9  CHEMICAL  CO.,  10  Spruce  St.,  Kew  York.  • 
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Mayor— WENDELL  EASTON. 

Auditor — T.  J.  L.  SMILEY. 

Sheriff— WILLIAM  BLATTNER. 

Tax  Collector— THOMAS  O'BRIEN. 

Treasurer— J.  H.  WIDBER. 

Recorder— E.  B.  READ. 

Couuty  Clerk— GEORGE  W.  LEE. 

District  Attorney— WILLIAM  S.  BARNES. 

City  and  County  Attorney — MYER  JACOBS. 

Coroner — DR.  WILLIAM  T.  GARWOOD. 

Public  Administrator — WALTER  B.  BLAIR. 

Surveyor— CHARLES  S.  TILTON. 

Superintendent  of  Streets— CHARLES  GR  EN. 

Jud.e  of  Superior  Court  (long  term  I— CHARLES  W.  SLACK. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (long  term) — JAMES  M.  TROUTT. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (long  term) — GEORGE  BAHRS. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (long  term)— JOHN  LORD  LOVE. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January, 

1895) — WILLIAM  G.  BRITTAN. 
Judge  of  Police  Court  (long  term) — H.  L.  JOACHIMSEN. 
Judge  of  Police  Court  (long  term)— W.  A.  S.  NICHOLSON. 
Judge  of  Police  Court  (long  term)— JAMES  A.  CAMPBELL. 
Judge  of  Police  Court  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January 

1893)-JAMEi  A.  CAMPBELL. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term) — FRANK  GRAY. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term)— GEO.  P.  UOFF. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term)— JOHN  F.  MULLEN. 
Justice  of  the  Peace  long  term)— WALTER  M.  WILLETT 
Justice  of  the  Peace  (long  term)— J.  E.  BARRY. 
Justice  uf  tne  Peace  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January,  1893) — 

J.  E.  BARRY. 
Supervisor  First  ward — EDWARD  HOLLAND 
Supervisor  Second  ward— DR.  R  C.  MEYERS. 
Supervisor  Third  ward-  COLLIS  G.  YODNG. 
Supervisor  Fourth  ward— HENRY  H.  STEFFENS. 
Supervisor  Fifth  ward— H.  R.  ROB  BINS. 
Supervisor  Sixth  wird — W.  E.  LANE. 
Supervisor  Seventh  ward— VICTOR  D.  DUBOCE. 
Sup  rvisor  Eighth  ward-P.  J.  COFFEE. 
Supervisor  Ninth  ward— ALBERT  HEYER. 
Supervisor  Tenth  ward— HENRY  P.  SONNTAG. 
Supervisor  Eleventh  ward— THOMAS  J.  PARSONS. 
Supervisor  Twelfth  ward— AUGUST  HELBING. 
School  Director— A.  F.  JOHNS. 
School  Director— DR.  C.  W.  DECKER. 
School  Director— GEORGE  PENNINGTON. 
School  Director— JAMES  A.  PAR1SER. 
School  Director— LUKE  BATTLES. 
School  Director— J.  H.  CULVER. 
School  Director— J.  J.  DUNN. 
School  Director— PAUL  BARBIERI. 
School  Director— WILLIAM  H.  EASTLAND. 
School  Director— C.  O.  SWANBERG-. 
School  Director— HARVEY  L.  SANBOURN. 
School  Director— Z.  T.  WHITTEN. 

School  Director  (for  unexpired  term  ending  January,  1893) — A.  F 
JOHNS. 


LEGISLATIVE  TICKET. 


For  State  Senators. 

Seventeenth  district— JAMES  CRAVEN. 
Nineteenth  district— JOSEPH  WINDROW. 
Twenty-first  district — L.  H.  VAN  SCHAICK. 
Twenty-third  district— CHARLES  H.  FANCHER. 
Twenty-fifth  district— JOHN  F.  MARTIN. 

For  Assemblymen. 

Twenty-eighth  district— PETER  JOSEPH  KELLY. 
Twenty-ninth  district— CHARLES  E.  COREY. 
Thirtieth  district -JAMES  J.  FALLON. 
Thirty-first  district— THOMAS  F.  GRAHAM. 
Thirty-second  district— JOHN  A.  HOEY. 
Thirty  third  district— FREDERICK  WOODS. 
Thirty-fourth  di-trict — J.  F.  McQUAID. 
Thirty-fifth  district — JOHN  S.  ROBINSON 
Tblrty-sixth  district— ALBERT  B.  MAHONEI. 
Thirty-seventh  district— JOHN  F.  O'BRIEN. 
Thirty-eighth  district— GEORGE  S.  MATHEWS. 
Thirty-ninth  district— JULIUS  KAHN. 
Fortieth  district— LOUIS  A.  PHILLIPS. 
Forty-first  district— HENRY  C.  DIBBLE. 
Forty-second  district — GRA NT  ISRAEL. 
Forty-third  district— JOHN  P.  RICE. 
Forty-fourth  district— JAMES  M.  GOWAN. 
F..rty-fifth  district — JOHN  HATES. 


REGULAR 

DEMOCRATIC 

MUNICIPAL  TICKET 


Mayor— BARRY    A  LI) WIN. 

Sheriff— JOHN  J.  McDADE. 

Auditor— W.M.  BRODERICK 

Recorder— THOMAS  J.  GLYNN. 

County  Clerk— M.  C.  HALEY. 

Tax  Collector— JAMES  N.  BLOCK. 

Treasurer— CHRISTIAN  H.  KOEH.NCKK. 

District  Attorney— II.  S.  FOOTE. 

City  and  County  Attorney— H.  T.  CRESWELL. 

Surveyor-WM.  M.  F1TZHUGH. 

Superintendent  of  Streets— W.  W.  ACKERSON. 

Coroner— JEROME  A.  HUGHES. 

Public  Administrator— A.  0.  FREESE. 

Superior  Judge  (long  term) —  DUNCAN  HAYNE. 

Superior  Judge  (long  term)— J.  M.  SEA  WELL. 

Superior  Judge  (long  term)  WM.  T.  WALLACE. 

Superior  Judge  (long  term)— C.  L.  WELLER. 

Superior  Judge  (unexp  red  term  ending  January,  1895) — W.  R. 

DAINGERFIELD. 
Police  Judge— T.  J.  BOWERS. 
Police  Judge— C.  T.  CONLAN. 
Police  Judge— JOHN-  T.  HUMPHREYS. 
Justice  of  the  Peace— KENNETH  WILLIAMS 
Justice  of  the  Peace— ()  F.  MELDON. 
Justice  of  the  Peace— HENRY  A.  TOBIN. 
Justice  of  the  Peace— SAMUEL  HASKINS. 
Justice  of  the  Peace— FRANK  H.  DUNNE. 
Supervisor  First  Ward— M  GOODWIN. 
Supervisor  First  Ward  (unexpired  term)— M.  GOODWIN. 
Supervisor  Second  Ward— DANIEL  ROGERS. 
Supervisor  Second  Ward  (unexpired  term) — DANIEL  ROGERS. 
Supervisor  Third  Ward— WM.  MONTGOMERY. 
Supervisor  Fourth  W»rd— P.  J.  KENNEDY. 
Supervisor  Fifth  Ward— GEO.  McGILLIVRAY. 
Supervisor  Sixth  Ward— CHRISTIAN  REIS. 
Supervisors-  enth  Ward— JAMES  RYAN. 
Supervisor  Eighth  Ward— ROBERT  DAY. 
Supervisor  Ninth  Ward— P.  F.  DIINDON. 
Supervisor  Tenth  Ward — WM.  M.  HINTON. 
Supervisor  Eleventh  Ward — I.  G.  JAMES. 
Supervisor  Twelfth  Ward— JAMES  DEN.MAN. 
School  Director — PliLHAM  W.  AMES. 
School  Direc'or— MAYER  WEIL. 
School  Direct ir— A.  T.  VOGELSANG. 
School  Director— E.  B  YOUNG. 
School  Director-J.  T.  BURKE. 
School  Director— J.  II.  ROSEWALD. 
School  Director— T.  R.  CAREW. 
School  Director— J.  J.  DOWLING. 
School  Director— C.  A.  CLINTON. 
School  Director— II.  .1  STAFFORD. 
School  Director— ARTHUR  F.  CARMODY. 
School  Director — JOS.  G.  MORR1SSEY. 
Auditor  (Unexpire  I  term)  — WM.  BRODERICK. 
Police  Judge  (unexpired  term)— T.  J.  BOWERS. 
Justice  of  Peace  (unexpired  term)— FRANK  H.  DUNNE. 
School  Director  (unexpired  term)— DR.  0.  A.  CLINTON. 


LEGISLATIVE  TICKET 


FOR  STATE  SENATORS 

Seventeenth  district -WM.  J.  DUNN. 
Nineteenth  district-TIIOS.  F.  MITCHELL. 
Twenty-first  district— WM.  J.  BIOGY. 
Twenty-third  district— CHAS.  S  ARMS. 
Twenty-fifth  distriot-JOHN  FAY. 

FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN 

Twenty-eighth  district-THOS.  P.  CUSICK. 
Twenty-ninth  district-  WM.  T.  BOYCE. 
Thirtieth  district— BERNARD  CONWAY. 
Thirty-first  district— J.  J.  KENNEDY, 
Thirty-second  district— JOHN  E.  BUCKLEY. 
Thirty-third  district-M.  J.  HURLEY. 
Thirty-fourth  district— R.  J.  LUTT RINGER. 
Thirty-fifth  district— JOSEPH  O.  GALLAGHER. 
Thirty-sixth  district-JOHN  HROWNLIE. 
Thirty-seventh  district-ANDREW  G.  MAGUIRE 
Thirty-eighth  district— BERT  SCULESINGER. 
Thirty-ninth  di»trlct-JAMKS  W.  KEYS 
Fortieth  district— EDMOND  QODCHADX. 
Forty-first  district— JOHN  M.  CUltTlS. 
Forty-second  district  — WM.  II  ENURICKSON,  JR. 
Forty-third  district— JOS   M  MARKS 
Fort} -fourth  district— A.  DEtOURTIEUX,  JR. 
Forty-filth  district— WM.  II.  GATELY. 


Citizens'  Son-Partisan 

MUNICIPAL  TICKET 


Mayor— L.  R.  ELLERT. 
Auditor— CHARLES  ASHTOS. 
Treasurer— OTTO  KLOPPENBURG. 
Tax  Collector— C.  H.  WETJEN. 
Sheriff — H.  H.  SCOTT 
County  Clerk— J.  J.  MORAN 

superintendent   of   Streets,    Highways  and    Squares  —  THOMAS 

ASH  WORTH. 
Public  Administrator— E.  J.  BOWEN. 
Coroner— L.  C.  COX. 

City  and  County  Surveyor— J.  H.  HUMPHREYS. 

Recorder — MAX  BROOKS. 

Attorney  and  Counselor— W.  C.  BURNETT. 

District  Attorney — W.  A.  BEATTY. 

Supervisor  First  Ward— T  H.  COLLETT. 

Supervisor  Second  Ward— J.  BROWELL. 

Supervisor  Third  Ward— JOHN  B.  GARTLANI). 

Supervisor  Fourth  Ward  -P.  J.  KENNEDY'. 

Supervisor  Fifth  Ward-SANDS  W.  FORMAN. 

Supervisor  Sixth  Ward— B.  P.  FLINT. 

Supervisor  Seventh  Ward— LOUIS  A.  GARNETT. 

Supervisor  Eighth  Ward— WM.  CHAMBERLIN. 

Supervisor  Ninth  Ward— FRANCIS  KORBEL. 

Supervisor  Tenth  Ward— FRANCIS  SHIRLEY'. 

Supervisor  Eleventh  Ward— MICHAEL  CLARK. 

Supervisor  Twelfth  Ward— WILLIAM  PROLL. 

S  hoo!  Director— C.  B.  PERKINS. 

School  Director— F.  J.  FRENCH. 

School  Director— S.  E.  DUTTON. 

School  Director— G.  A.  MERRILL 

School  Director— EDWARD  POLLITZ. 

School  Director— F.  A.  HYDE. 

School  Director— C.  A.  CLINTON. 

School  Director— J.  T.  BURKE. 

School  Director— E.  P.  COLE. 

School  Director— O.  M.  GOLDARACENA. 

Suhool  Director— THOMAS  STEALEY. 

School  Director— F.  W.  EATON. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— C.  W.  SLACK. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court-  F.  W.  VAN  REYNEGOM. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— WILLIAM  T.  WALLACE. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— GEORGE  A.  PROCTOR. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (unexpired  terra)— JOHN  A.  WR1GH 

Judge  of  the  Police  Court— C.  A.  LOW. 

Judge  of  the  Police  Court— H.  L.  JOACHIMSEN. 

Judge  of  the  Police  Court— H.  D.  TALCOTT. 

Justice  of  the  Peace -WALTER  M.  WILLETT 

Justice  of  the  Peace — J.  E.  BARRY. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— G.  W.  F.  COOK. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— FRANK  H.  DUNNE. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— W.  W.  McNAIR. 


Legislative  Ticket 


FOR  STATE  SENATORS 

Seventeenth  district— WILLIAM  J.  DUNN. 
Nineteenth  district— JAMES  D  HORAN. 
Twenty-first  district— MONROE  GREENWOOD. 
Twenty-third  district— CHARLES  S  ARMS. 
Twenty-fifth  dh-trict -JOHN  FAY. 


FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN 

Twenty-eighth  district— THOMAS  P.  OUSICK. 
Twenty-ninth  district— WM.  J.  BOYCE. 
Th  rtl.  th  district— I.  S.  COHEN. 
Thirty-first  district— J.  J.  KENNEDY 
Thirty-second  district— JOHN  E.  BUCKLEY. 
Thirty-third  d'strict— W.  D.  BERRY. 
Thirty-fourth  district — GEORGE  C.  SARGENT. 
Thirty-fifth  district^!.  M.  HIGGIN8. 
Thirty  sixth  district— EDWARD  SHORT. 
Thirty  seventh  district— THOMAS  W.  BURKE. 
Thirty-eighth  district— C.  H.  FORBES. 
Thirty-ninth  district— W.  T.  KIBBLER. 
Frrtitth  district— R.  L.  THOMAS 
Forty-first  district— O.  P  BALDWIN. 
F-rty-eecond  dlstrlot  -SAMUEL  8HAEN. 
Forty  third  district-SKTH  MARTIN. 
Forty-f.mrth  district-A.  DECOURTIEUX. 
Forty-fifth  dl«trict-WM.  GA1  ELY. 
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THE  WAVE. 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISIvA.  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty -Sixth  Year  began  August  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  A  LICK  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani.  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
a»-3"  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday!  and  Fridays—  10  lu  Vi  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St..  East  Oakland,  Cat. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R.K.Love,  507  SulterSt 


ELAN OK  A  CONNELL 

VOCALIST 

Shakespearean  Method 


1432  Post  Street 


MR.  ;lesley  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1004  Van  Ness  Ave, 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 

MEXICAN  GOLD  AND  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Virginia, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  thirteenth  day  of  Octo- 
ber, 189 -',  an  assessment  (No.  46)  of  twenty-five  cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  payable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day  of  November, 
1892,  will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction;  and,  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  WEDNESDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day 
of  December,  1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

CHAS.  E.  ELLIOT,  Secretary. 

Office — Room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


SAVAGE  MINING  COMPANY.  Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  California; 
location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  seventh  day  of  October, 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  79)  of  fifty  (so)  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room  4, 
Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  ninth  day  of  November,  1892,  will  be 
delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  pavment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  twenty-ninth  day  of  November,  1S92, 
to  pay  the  delinquent'  assessment,  together  with  the 
costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale. 

E.  B.  HOLMES,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  4,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery' 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


The  busy  street  is  rife  with  present  and  future  pos- 
sible changes.  Mr.  Bailey  is  firmly  ensconced  in  the 
managerial  chair  of  the  Insurance  Company  of  North 
America  per  wire  from  head  office.  Mr.  Beck,  of  the 
same  office,  formerly  special  agent,  is  already  at  work 
in  the  interest  of  Messrs.  Okell,  Donnell  &  Co.,  and 
their  line  of  companies.  Mr.  Donnell,  of  this  firm, 
has  gone  East  to  "  have  it  out  "  with  a  couple  of  the 
companies  to  whose  interest  Okell,  Donnell  &  Co., 
have  given  their  best  efforts.  The  respective  head 
office  managers  of  the  London  Assurance  Corporation 
and  the  Northern  Assurance  Company  are  en  ionic  to 
the  Pacific  Coast,  and  George  F.  Grant,  who  handles 
their  affairs  in  this  department,  has  left  for  Chicago 
on  a  consultation. 

And  now  comes  the  purchase  of  the  old  Jacobs  & 
Easton  agencies  by  Messrs.  Conrad  &  Voss.  Jacobs 
&  Easton,  it  is  understood,  will  retain  an  interest  in 
the  business  which  will  be  continued  as  Geo.  Easton 
&  Co.,  but  Messrs.  Farnsworth  &  Wenzelbnrger  will 
retire,  at  least  temporarily.  The  transfer  will  take 
place  on  November  1st.  This  is  one  of  the  oldest 
general  agencies  on  the  Coast,  and  Dame  Rumor  has 
it,  the  dissolution  is  brought  about  chiefly  on  account 
of  the  credit  evil  of  the  Coast  business,  placing  divi- 
dends too  far  ahead  of  anybody  short  of  an  under- 
writing capitalist,  and  there  are  none  in  the  business 
on  this  side  of  the  mountains  at  least! 

M.  Rudolph  Ilerold,  Jr.,  of  the  Hamburg-Bremen 
and  Niagara,  is  on  a  flying  business  visit  to  New 
York,  with  a  "  bee  in  his  bonnet."  Without  knowing 
anything  as  to  the  nature  of  his  undertaking,  I  will 
sell  pools  on  "Rudy"  against  the  field,  if  his  talking 
machine  is  in  first-class  running  order. 

The  Pacific  Union  is  hard  at  it,  and  is  really 
accomplishing  something.  The  extravagant  commis- 
sions paid  to  city  locals  and  brokers  will  be  a  thing 
of  the  pas»  if  the  present  active  work  amounts  to  any- 
thing. Tinkering  with  locals  upon  a  high  commis- 
sions basis,  however,  will  result  in  a  leak  bound  to 
grow.  When  a  local  can  overbid  the  broker  or 
solicitor,  he  is  too  apt  to  yield  to  the  temptation — the 
former  is  merely  a  man  after  all,  and  of  the  same 
flexible  material  that  enters  into  the  make-up  of  the 
latter.  I  would  suggest  that  among  the  reforms 
about  to  be  carried  into  effect,  city  brokers  be  limited 
to  their  proper  city  jurisdiction.  But  if  this  is 
altogether  impracticable,  then  the  brokerage  should 
be  divided  between  the  country  local  and  the  city 
broker,  the  business  to  go  through  the  books  of  the 
former  in  every  instance. 

I  am  prepared  to  believe  that  the  credit  system  pre- 
vailing on  this  Coast  will  be  taken  up  and  handled 
without  gloves  by  the  Union,  before  finishing  its 
present  grindy;  even  though  a  positive  and  lasting 
check  be  given  to  the  credit  impositions  of  assured, 
throughout  and  over  California,  the  good  accom- 
plished would  compensate  and  relieve  many  of  the 
underwriting  bothers  and  troubles  of  both  generals 
and  locals!  Several  companies  have  strongly  intima- 
ted to  their  resident  General  Agents,  that  the  money 
covering  their  department  transactous  must  be  forth- 


coming, either  from  one  source  or  the  other,  if  they 
are  to  continue  business  in  this  section  of  the  country. 

Local. 

CARDS,   STATIONERY,    LEATHER  GOODS. 


As  this  is  the  season  for  invitations  to  parties,  wed- 
dings, teas,  and  receptions,  it  would  be  well  for  the 
readers  of  The  Wave  to  know  the  best  place  at 
which  to  procure  these  necessary  details  of  polite 
life.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  the  best  facilities  for 
doing  the  finest  kind  of  work,  the  excellence  of 
which  has  been  proved  by  the  large  number  of 
orders  they  have  received. 

Here,  too,  may  be  found  the  latest  styles  in  fashion- 
able stationery.  The  tints  in  letter  paper  are  chang- 
ing constantly,  and  if  one  desires  to  be  considered 
proper  in  this  important  matter,  one  must  follow  the 
dictates  of  the  fashion  makers. .  In  leather  goods 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  show  a  splendid  stock  of  pretty 
goods.  More  attention  has  been  given  to  purses, 
pocketbooks,  and  card  cases  in  the  past  year  than 
ever  before,  and  the  finest  examples  of  the  maker's 
art  are  to  be  found  in  the  store  of  this  firm. 


Although  not  referring  to  the  adhesiveness  of  the 
odor  of  onions,  Kate  Field's  Washington  may  be  all 
right  on  this  point :  "  Onion-juice  is  said  to  yield  a 
very  good  mucilage.  The  Spanish  onion  is  best.  It 
should  be  boiled  a  few  minutes  and  then  pressed. 
The  fluid  thus  extracted  will  be  very  adhesive." 


Our  Rentirie  Department  is  under  the 
management  ot  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  oi  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

MONTGOMERY  STREET 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY.— LOCATION  of 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia; location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  held  on  the  twentieth  day  of  October, 
1S92,  an  assessment  (No.  40)  of  twenty-five  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room 
20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  twenty-fourth  day  of  November  1892, 
will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public 
auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be 
sold  on  WEDNESDAY,  the  fourteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber, 1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  cost  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By 
order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 


YOTJR    GROCER,  IFO~R 
The  Celabrtiteci 

CHOGOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Sent  Free.  Menler.  Union  Sq..  N.  Y.  


TO  A  KISS. 


G.  L.  BROWNE. 


I  let  you  kiss  me, 
I  do  not  care  what  others  say, 

I  let  you  kiss  me — 

Or  how  imprudent  it  may  be. 
The  light  of  love  arouud  us  lay 
Upon  that  well-remembered  day 

I  let  you  kiss  me. 

Our  hot  lips  met. 
Our  burning  blood  throbbed  almost  one. 

Our  hot  lips  met — 

I  feel  their  soft,  sweet  clinging  yet. 
I  felt  my  pulses  faster  run 
When,  life  and  radiance  just  begun. 

Our  hot  lips  met. 


The  Sacramento  Bee  calls  attention  to  a  peculiar 
condition  of  affairs  at  the  State  Capitol:  "  Cleveland 
need  not  expect  to  catch  any  Prohibition  votes  by 
declaring  that  he  will  not  drink  any  intoxicants  during 
the  campaign.  Lots  of  candidates  in  Sacramento 
County  invariably  do  the  same  thing — but  they  make 
up  for  it  afterward." 

The  Redwood  Democrat  hits  from  the  shoulder: 
"  Every  vote  for  Democracy  is  a  vote  for  better  times. 
There  is  no  danger  of  a  change  of  administration 
being  injurious  to  this  land.  Have  confidence  in 
Grover  Cleveland,  the  poor  man's  best  friend. 

Good  for  Fresno!  The  Central  California  finds  the 
following  worthy  of  editorial  notice:  "  Congressman 
Bowers  spoke  to  a  fair  audience  in  the  Court  House 
Park  last  Saturday  evening." 

He  clutched  his  umbrella 
When  there  was  no  cloud  in  sight. 

For  the  papers  stated  Sunday 
"  Look  for  weather  warm  and  bright." 

—  The  Inter-Ocean. 


THE  WAVE. 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  October  26th.  Dear  Wave: — Dur- 
ing this  month  we  have  all  been  busy  getting  some- 
thing to  wear;  the  stores  are  crowded  and  one  can  see 
more  friends  on  the  street  than  in  their  homes,  so  until 
everyone  is  fitted  with  a  winter  wardrobe  Society  must 
not  expect  any  attention.  I  almost  wish  our  girls 
could  wear  their  summer  clothes  all  the  year  round, 
so  dainty  and  sweet  do  they  look  in  them,  but  I  pre- 
sume we  would  tire  of  them. 

'Plunks  to  the  new  management,  we  now  have  all 
the  attractions  at  the  theatres;  and,  if  it  were  not  for 
that,  we  should  have  no  place  to  show  ourselves. 
One  thing  they  must  learn,  however,  and  that  is  to 
postpone  their  leaving  until  the  day  following  the 
evening  production ;  to  attempt  giving  a  play  without 
cutting,  and  leave  for  the  night  overland,  is  something 
utterly  impos-ible,  so  let  us  hope  we  may  have  no 
more  ol  it.  The  Duff  Company  could  not  come  up 
to  the  preceding  one  and  so  suffered  by  comparison. 
Maye  was  there.  Somehow,  she  usually  lands  on  her 
feet,  and  has  more  a'.teution  than  many  girls  who  are 
really  more  attractive.  The  Deming girls  are  getting 
as  bad  a-  the  Taylors  for  going  away;  Maine  lias  not 
been  seen  since  the  Fair,  a-id  Ella  has  only 
just  returned  after  numerous  visits  to  friends 
The  two  younger  girls  are  studying  and  will 
not  enter  Society  this  winter.  I  congratulate 
Wilbur  on  following  my  advice;  am  sure  he 
finds  go;  d  company  better  than  none.  We  have  been 
informed  in  each  paper  that  the  Van  Fleets  will  take 
up  their  perm  ineiit  r- sid- nee  in  your  city,  having 
taken  a  house  on  l'acific  Avenue,  and  will  leave  us  on 
the  lir^t.  As  far  as  Society  is  concerned,  they  will 
not  be  much  loss,  but  the  Judge  has  lived  here  so  Ion,' 
that  v\e  d  slike  to  see  him  have.  Of  course,  it  is 
only  natural  that  she  should  wish  to  be  near  her 
nlatives  Let  us  hope,  for  the  sake  of  our  young 
men,  that  Miss  Fannie  may  continue  her  visits. 

Mrs  Bob  Hawley  has  I  een  in  jour  city,  and  was 
entertaii  ed  at  dinner  by  Mrs  Gallatin.  That  that 
lady  is  a  delightful  host  ss  goes  without  saying,  and  it 

is  always  a  ireat  for  us  to  be  able  to  visit  her.  Mrs.  O  

is  really  coming  home  very  soon  and  brings  her  young 
sister.  Then  we  may  expect  some  gayety.  Good- 
ness knows  we  need  something  to  arouse  us.  Why,  I 
have  not  even  hrard  of  the  usual  dancing  clubs  being 
formed.  Mr.  and  Mr-.  Irvine  have  been  doing  youi 
ciiy  and  been  having  a  jolly  good  time,  as  they  always 
do.  Mrs.  Boute  has  her  .sister  with  her,  but  the  set  have 
not  livened  up  a  >y.  Mrs.  Oatmau  will  probably 
remain  for  some  time  yet. 

A  little  bird  told  me  that  Carrie  was  getting  up  a 
theatrical  performance  for  the  Episcopal  t-air.  I  am 
wild  to  see  it,  for,  of  course,  it  will  be  a  success  with 
her  at  the  head.    But  no  more  at  present  from 

Nina. 

STOCKTON  LIFE. 


"  Club  of  '93,"  and  give  semi-monthly  hops  in  Pioneer 
Hall.  They  are  all  excellent  dancers,  have  good 
music,  and  derive  so  much  enjoyment  from  one  even- 
ing I  wish  I  were  back  in  my  "green  and  salad  days." 
But  I  am  not,  I  am  only  The  Spinster. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  October  27th.  Dear  Wave: — We  have 
been  surfeited  with  theatrical  sweets  in  the  past  two 
weeks,  until  we  long  for  some  other  morsel  in  the 
amusement  Hue.  I  am  fairly  crazy  for  a  dance,  aud 
so  say  all  the  girls.  We  go  to  the  theatres  and  hear 
the  orchestra  play  those  tantalizing  waltzes  or  five 
steps,  and  our  feet,  hands,  and  heads  all  keep  time  to 
the  music  until  I  can  scarcely  remain  seated. 

The  Cotton  Club  has  elected  officers,  and  will  com- 
mence the  season  with  the  usual  musical  and  card 
parties;  the  Whist  Club  has  been  entertained  at  the 
Risley  mansion;  the  'Sg-'go  has  elected  officers,  and 
the  members  are  talking  of  the  season's  programme; 
but  nothing  definite  in  the  shape  of  a  bona  fi./e  dancing 
party  is  on  the  tapis.  I  hear  whispers  of  canvased 
floors  and  the  Barton  orchestra  for  the  swell  Clifford- 
Newhouse  wedding,  one  week  from  last  night,  and  to 
which  I  received  an  invitation.  I  devoutly  hope 
they  will  have  dancing;  a  wedding  is  such  a  fuuereal 
affair  without  it.  As  this  will  be  the  first  event  of 
importance  in  the  15a  this  season,  we  girls  are  prepar- 
ing our  sweliest  gowns  in  anticipation.  Should  Will 
be  there  (and  of  course  he  will),  I  am  wondering 
what  girl  his  fancy  will  light  upon.  It's  a  different 
engagement  after  each  wedding,  you  know,  so  I 
may  (even  now)  be  the  lucky  one.  We  are  all 
electioneering  for  Will,  and  should  he  not  be 
elected  (horrible  thought!)  I'll  lose  all  respect  for 
the  Fresno  voters.  I  was  disgusted  with  the  incon- 
stancy in  the  '8o,-'90  Club.  There  I  put  up  for  Presi- 
dent, Vice-President,  and  Seen  tary  a  matchless  trio 
of  Society  leaders,  who  have  plainly  demonstrated 
their  ability  for  engineering  Club  balls,  etc.,  and  the 
horrid  rabble  just  over-looked  them  and  put  in  L. 

W          who  is  altogether  too  good  looking  for  any 

thing  in  that  line.  'Poin  is  all  right,  nothing  if  not 
fin  de  seicle;  Woodward  is  a  stranger  to  many  of  us. 

My  Johnny  McA  ,  as  financial  Secretary,  is  out  of 

place — he  should  have  been  President.  Anyhow,  he's 
the  best  man,  aud  of  course  will  run  things.  Fiiday 
evening  a  meeting  is  called  for  arrangements  of 
future  parties.  Let  us  hope  a  swell  opening  ball  will 
be  announced  for  November.  Yours,  Imp. 


Stockton,  October  27th.  Dear  Wave: — Would 
that  I  were  an  heiress,  then  I,  too,  might  be  the  beau- 
ideal  of  our  legal  luminaries.  Was  not  Ed's  devotion 
to  Mae  at  the  Woods  reception  perfectly  touching,  and 
who  could  help  envying  her?  I  am  sure  I  did, 
although  Dode  did  his  best  to  fill  the  aching  void. 
The  affair  was  a  great  success  in  spite  of  the  cold 
weather,  which  made  the  spacious,  canvassed  porch 
unavailable  even  for  dancing.  Cards  were  provided 
for  the  old  folks,  so  nearly  all  of  the  250  invitations 
sent  out  were  represented. 

Wed ne  day  evening  Anna  celebrated  her  natal  day 
with  an  informal  "  at  home  "  which  was  very  much 
like  others  given  previously  by  her.  Her  cousin, 
Miss  Jo-ephi,  of  San  Francisco,  is  visiting  her  now 
Nellie  Rickey,  of  Carson  City,  is  the  guest  of  Lena 
Bidwell,  and  Miss   Dohruiau    is  entertaining  Miss 

Eatle,  of  Chico.    The  D         girls  give  a  big  whist 

party  Friday  evening  in  honor  of  their  guest.  I  was 
fortunate  enough  to  receive  a  card,  and  shall  be 
able  to  tell  you  all  about  it  in  my  next.  Daisy 
Ryan  came  up  for  the  Woods  affair  and  is  still  at 
Gtorgie  Dixon's.  Willie  Dudley  is  her  most  devoted 
slave.  Electa  Smith  is  enjoying  her  visit  with  Mrs. 
Sperry  so  much  she  cannot  tear  herself  away.  The 
Smiths  have  taken  the  Austin  Sperry  home  for  the 
winter,  and  as  soon  as  Mrs.  Austin  leaves  for  Santa 
Barbara,  will  take  possession.  With  so  many  fair 
enchantresses  added  to  home  talent,  why,  oh  why, 
can't  our  men  forsake  politics  for  awhile?  Thank 
fortune,  the  agony  will  soon  be  over. 

To-morrow,  Grace  Cutting  and  Frank  Stewart  will 
be  married.  I  have  seen  the  bridal  robe  which  is  a 
poem  in  white  Bengaline  silk,  but  as  only  relatives 
and  intimate  friends  are  to  be  present,  I  know  no 
more  of  the  particulars. 

Quite  a  number  of  'Our  men"  went  to  Sacramento 
on  Columbus  Day,  I-  wish  I  could  have  gone  with 
them,  for  they  returned  in  quite  a  joyful  frame  of 
mind.    Ira  and  Eugene  particularly  so. 

Don't  you  admire  the  energy  of  our  "  broilers?  " 
They  have  organized  a  dancing  club,  calling  it  the 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


acting.  No  one  dreamed  that  he  had  so  much  latent 
talent,  and,  although  his  disguise  was  ugly,  he  man- 
aged to  inspire  many  of  the  girls  with  a  deep  feeling 
of  admiration.  Then  Marion  Albright  displayed  re- 
markable talent.  She  was  a  perlect  shrew.  Tom 
thinks  her  capable  of  even  stronger  parts,  while  Mary 
Durham,  the  originator  of  the  whole  scheme,  was  as 
arrogant,  ennuied  fickle  and  blase  as  a  real  baroness  who 
had  exhausted  the  frivolities  of  the  world  could  pos- 
sibly have  been.  If  her  friends  continue  to  congratu- 
late her,  I  fear  her  next  move  will  be  to  adopt  the 
stage  as  a  profession,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the 
flattery  of  the  butterflies  will  not  completely  ruin 
Jack's  handsome  head,  as  he  is  a  good,  honest  fellow, 
who  has  a  fine  stage  presence,  musical  voice,  and 
talent,  and  it  would  be  a  pity  to  spoil  him  completely. 
The  East  Oakland  contingent  was  there  the  first 
night,  with  Willie  Powning  in  attendance,  and  Heltie 
was  as  radiant  ss  ever.  Allie,  Nellie,  Emma,  and 
Floy  have  grown  a  trifle  thin.  The  summer  cam- 
paign was  evidently  too  much  for  them.  Mrs. 
Wheaton  looked  lovely;  so  did  Nannie  Prather,  who 
was  there  with  another  than  her  fiancee.  Tot  Hall, 
and  pretty  Miss  Carroll,  of  Sacramento,  had  for  their 
escort  Arthur  Pope,  and  the  second  evening  drew 
the  Cohens,  Chabots,  Becks,  Ralstons,  Holcombs, 
Pierces,  Hayes,  and  McNears;  all  in  evening  dress. 

Not  only  did  I  miss  "The  Honeymoon,"  but  was 
deprived  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  Howard  dinner 
party  that  was  given  in  honor  of  Fred's  twenty-first 
birthday,  aud  Paxton's  fiancee,  Miss  Taylor,  of  .San 
Mateo,  was  there,  too.  Just  my  miserable  luck.  Then 
the  Coghill  tea  drew  all  the  members  of  "  our  set,"  and 
I  had  to  stay  at  home,  but  Bessie  says  I  didn't  miss 
much— only  broilers  at  the  dinner  party,  aud  girls, 
girls,  girls  at  the  tea.  Then  we  had  the  races  last 
week,  and  the  men  who  are  in  politics  attended  the 
Catholic  Fair  in  swarms,  and  saw  lovely  Mrs.  Driscoll, 
the  Martin  girls,  and  Cassie  Drum.  Mis.  Ken 
Morgan's  Japanese  fete  for  charity  was  a  decided  suc- 
cess. The  Oaklanders  who  assisted  were  l.olita 
Booth,  the  McKees,  Garbers,  Aiusworths,  Helen 
Borden,  Esma  Deane,  and  others. 

Yours  always,         Frou  Frou. 


Oakland,  October  26th.  Dear  Wave: — To  me 
the  univeisal  sphere  is  desolate,  as  my  enemy,  la 
grippe,  confined  me  to  my  bed  last  week,  and  1  was 
deprived  the  exquisite  sensation  of  having  my  heart 
flutter  at  Jack  Wilson's  masterful  love-making  in 
'  The  Russian  Honeymoon,"  but  Tom,  the  dear 
fellow,  went  both  evenings,  and  has  told  me  enough 
to  fill  a  large-sized  volume.  He  says  that  the  audi- 
ence and  actors  were  the  quintessence  of  propriety 
the  first  evening,  and  that  everything  went  smoothly, 
but  the  second  evening  Mamie,  Bessie,  Flov,  Katie, 
and  others,  in  a  certain  clique,  who  attended  both 
evenings,  took  it  upon  themselves  to  guy  the  ama- 
teurs as  they  appeared  upon  the  stage,  and  succeeded 
in  completely  spoiling  two  of  the  prettiest  scenes. 
Rut  I  suppose,  dear,  you  are  longing  to  hear  about 
the  players  and  people,  not  to  receive  a  lecture 
on  good  manners.  Well,  Tom  savs  that  the  players 
were  fully  as  good  as  many  professionals,  and  that  the 
hero  of  the  occasion,  Jack  Wilson,  never  looked 
handsomer  than  in  his  regimentals  of  white,  scarlet, 
and  gold,  and  never  did  better  acting  than  when 
broken-hearted  and  crushed  at  his  bride's  horrible  dis- 
position and  ambition,  but,  when  he  finally  succeeded 
in  humbling  his  haughty  wife,  and  was  supposed  to 
take  her  to  his  manly  heart,  in  an  ecstasy  of  bliss,  his 
lack  of  warmth  proved  most  conclusively  that  he  had 
never  experienced  a  real  affaire  du  cceur.  Harry  Wads- 
worth  was  not  troubled  with  any  diffidence  in  that 
way,  as  the  one  time  he  was  allowed  the  rare  privilege 
of  caressing  Micheline  (dainty  little  Belle  Hutchin- 
son) proved  that  he  was  an  adept  at  the  art,  and  then 
he  was  once  engaged,  you  know,  and  has  often 
loved.  Tom,  who  is  quite  a  critic,  thinks  the  play 
lost  when  Maud  Moirell  and  Alec  Rosborough 
resigned  those  parts,  and  wonders  why  Alec  gave  up 
all  the  glory  for  politics,  and  the  reason  of  Maud's 
final  refusal  is  unknown — -perhaps  Harry  was  too 
realistic,  in  his  love-making,  or  it  may  be  that  Phil's 
"et  Micheline?"  frightened  ber.  It  was  real  sweet 
of  Belle  to  take  the  part  at  so  late  a  day.  Evidently 
Harry  Melviu  made  the  hit  of  the  play,  as  every  one 
is  singing  his  praises — his  role  wa*  that  of  a  master 
shoemaker  and  he  was  completely  disguised,  with 
glasses,  long  beard,  and  stooped  like  an  old  fossil  of 
eighty  winters;  then  his  voice  was  changed,  too. 
Phil  Remillard  surprised  his  friends  with  his  pompous 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  novelties  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
latest— Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 


SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is 
largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and 
wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is 
the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk- 
Your  grocer  and  druggist  sell  it. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  forall  persons  of  taste, 


A  PUNGENT  AtJO  kErRCSHUM  P.  .MMi  : 
AND  OF  GENERAL  APPIKVTIOK 


THE  WAVE. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                    Fbom  Sept.  3,  1692.  arrive 

7.00  a  nj    Benlcia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7. IB  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   M2.15  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.15  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    CaliBtoga  and 

Santa  Rosa    6.16  pm 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Cvden  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.^0  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MarysvlUe,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff     4.46  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  I 'fin- 
ing. El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  in   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

12.00  in       Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvenuore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  in   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.46  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San   Ramon,  Stockton  Lodi, 

Merced  and  Fresno   9.46  a  m 

4.00  p  in    Vallejo,  Calistoga,  EI  Verano  and  Santa 

Rosa   9.46  a  m 

4  30  p  m    Benlcia,  Eipnrto,  Sacramento   10.45  a  m 

4.30  p  m   Woodland  and  oroville   10.45  a  m 

•4  30  p  m    Niles  and  LUermore    *8.46  a  m 

6.30  p  in    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    8.45  a  m 

6.30  p  in    Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   18.46  a  ni 

6. no  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Eii'opean  Mail,  Ogden  and  East    9.15  a  m 

17  0U  p  in    Vallejo   8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Rediling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

B  A  NT  A  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

(7.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   (8.05  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Joi-e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townseud  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

(7.30  a  in    Monterev  and  Santa  Cruz  Sunday  Excur'n  (8.28  pm 
8.15  a  in   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa   Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

(9.30am    "Sunday  Excursion"  Train  to  Menlo 

Park  and  Way  Stations   (2.45  p  m 

10.37  am   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  pm 

12  15  p  in    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Wav  Stations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose.Gilroyand  Principal  WayStations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  pm   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  am 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

f  11.46  p  ni    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  t7.30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      (  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausal;to  Ferry. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACJSAL1  1(1,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
R  \FAEL  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:46.  3:26,5:00.6:40, 
6:20  p.  m.  (Sundays)— 8:0J,  9:00,  10:00  11:30  a.m.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:^6,  0:45  p.m. 

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau«alito  at  11  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  m. 

From  SAN  FRKNCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7::)0,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:25,  5:00.  5:40,  6:20  p.m.  i Sundays )-8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  ».  M.i  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  M.  Extra  trip  on  Satuidaysat 
1:46  p.  M.  

From  SAN  RAFAEL  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  p.  M.  (8undays)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00,  11:60  a.  M.;  1:10,  2:26.  3:40,  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trip  nil  Saturdays  at  6:25  p.  m.    Fare.  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN"  FKANCISCO  iweek  day»)  6:25.  6:65, 
7:68,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  R;05  p,  m.  (Sun  lays)— 8:05  10:05, 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:20,  2:45,  4:00,  5:30, 1:30  P.  U.  Fare.  40  cents  round 
'rip-  

From  SADSALMO  tor  SAN  (•RANCISi  o  ,week  days  1-6:46,  7:16, 
8:16,  9:50.  11:46  a.  M  :  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  ?  M  (Snudai  SI-8H6, 
10:20,  11:40  a.  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:26,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  ,..  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  P  M.    Fare.  26  cents  round  trip. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  M.;  30,  3:30,  6:06,  6:30  P.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:15  p.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  H. 

Sati  boats  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  H. 

Si  ndays — 8:10,  9:40.  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
5:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:25  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

S:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
S:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:25  pm 
7:26  p  m 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6.00  p  m 

8onoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  pm 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

SebaBtopol. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 
Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOflODijTjTj,    AUCKLAND   AND  SYOflHY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  J1;  N'°v-  l89» 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

for  tiOHonuiiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Nov.  2.5,  1892 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Spreckkls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

7:  0  a.  m.  1  Week 
5:(  0  f.  M  I  day*. 
8:00  A.  M  Sundays 

7-30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 
6:00  v.  M.  Saturdays 


In  ougta  Trains. 
He-ti  nation. 


Arrhe 
San  Francisco. 


'  amp  Taylor,  l  oci-  8:46  a.  v.  |  vv.  ak 
loins,  Point  K  s  6:16  r.  m.  (  days, 
and  YVa.N  Staiions.     8:15  p.  u.  Sundays 


Touiales,  llo.iards, 
Dune m  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  S  ations. 


8:45  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  M  Week  days 
8:15  r.  M  Sin  da\  b 


Thirty-oay  Excursion — Koitnd  trio,  *5  per  cent  reduction 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocalnma  and 

Point  Keye-i,  $1.25;  Tomales,  Howards,  $2  50;  Cazadero,  i'.i. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  Ti  males, 

SI. 50;  Howards,  ¥2;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  S2. 50. 


1  HKoUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted! 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Fr.«ncisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point.  Gualala.  Point  Anna,  Cuffey's  C  ve. 
Navarro,  Meudicino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  poinis  on  the 
North  ■  oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SKRVICK  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
AND  Till-;  CONTINENT. 

Magniflct  nt  new  twin-'crew  steam- 
ers of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holdx 
the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  ticket*  to  Loudon,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva.  Vienna,  w.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  t  te. 

MEDITKKRAN  E  A  N 
EXPRESS  Iil ME. 

WINTKK  SEBV1CB 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent twin-scr.  w  expreax  ►tcamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dee.  1 ,  Jan.  5,  ,lan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar.  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsk-a),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  Constantinople  Corfu,  Malta, Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers,  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


A.  W.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  l  ino  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  nodn  on  the  6th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings — November  5th,  S.  S.  "San  Juan,"  Novem- 
ber 15th,  S.  S.  "  City  Of  New  York,"  November  25th,  S.  S.  "San  Bias." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanlllo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Saliua  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala.  Curinto,  San  Juan  del  Stir  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing — November  18th,  1892,  S.  S.  "  Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  November  6th,  at.  3  p.  m. :  S.  8.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  8.  "China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  December  6,  at  3  p.  m.;  8.  S.  Peru,"  Saturday, 
December  24th,  at  3  pm. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  uud 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDKK  CKNTEK, 

General  Agent. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I).  I  720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        -        -        -     f  3,446,10(1.00 

ASSETS,  21.5S1.413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -       S,»80,251 .00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Offloe,  601  Montgomery  St.    General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St 


Purchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 

AXjXj  points  kast 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE.  VANDERBILT  LINES 

10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


C  l  RLTON  (     (  H  A  N  E, 


Pacific  CoMt  Agent 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

UNE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


Wells  Fargo  &  Go's  Bank 

N.  E-  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

SAN    KRANCISI  o 

$6,250,000 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


John  J.  Valentink,  Preaident 
H«MtY  Wadswokth,  Cashier 


Homrk  S.  Ki>o,  Manager 
J.  U  Bkowsk,  Asst  Cashier 


DIHKCTOKS  s 

Llo\dTevi8      Inland  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridtre      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E  Gray         Charles  F.  Croeker         W.  K.  Quad 
Dudley  Evans     .lehn  J.  Valentine 


THE  SATHEK  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL.  .....  $l,i.->0. <»<><> 

Successor  to  Salher  &  Co.,  Established  1 851 ,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRIXTORS:— K  A  Hruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Wra.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGKNTS:— New  York— Drcxel.  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis— The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris- 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  #4,71 2,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  510.190.H49.  Commenced  in  Cal.  Ih-.i 


WI.  SEXTOH,       R.  C.  MEDCRAFT. 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST  ■  S  F 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCF  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
C«,j3ita.l,      -       -  S23.000.000 

 PAOIFIO  UHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  41S  California  St.,  S.  F  . 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES.  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  london.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  17'J  1 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  1836 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  .Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Fram-i«ro 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

[{aar'di&n  Aggnrance  Co.  $nn  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  lHUl 
Paid-up  Capital     •     1  5,000,(100 
Cash  Assets   ■  131,911,918 

wm  1.  LARDERS,  Gen'l  Agent,  205  sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  cal 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  ".'.mi.'"11 
Assets  In  America        fl.988 .•<*> 


THE  WAVE. 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS  A 

GOOD  ♦  TAILOR 


TRY 


33  .    IT  JEZ>  OSS 

824  BUSH 


p 


LUCK 

EESEVERA1TCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
Couuty,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


uiiuiiinms,  d i mo n d  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  UAEZET  AND  PINE  STEEETS. 

AOBNTS  FOR 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  8teel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^W^^^ 

Ateo,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCES  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Ageata 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

•     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— -Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Factories — Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;   Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Tcrt  Wiyne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  lad. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


SB  '   "'  1 


r 


float;  Brapdt 
♦ 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts. 


S,  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


—THE— 

MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  anil  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "R-al  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -;'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


1 04  Grant  Ave.  &a°  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

rauiPHOHB  no  low 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  nr  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  A.  M.  and  9  a.  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:1)0  and  <>:25  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Cluli  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  [,  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  tailors 

622  Market  Street,  J  I  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  HOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SHWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

UV       SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOBHIR 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

UnequanedYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  HfttL 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

RBADS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvANI) 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Coward  R.  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS       Frank  A.  Swam 
813  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Klectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OGGlDENTAb.  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Qul«t  Hom»  — •—         Centrally  Located 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  m.  BOOPBI,  Maa«|«> 


BRTJT  A  Grand  w>ne'  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  5322 


Lv.    GROTHWBLL   <&  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


f  e  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Gall  at  once  for  particulars. 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  picture  presented  with  this  issue  of  The  Wave 
is  that  of  the  gentleman  who  will,  in  all  probability, 
be  the  next  Mayor.  Few  men  at  Mr.  Ellert's 
age  have  met  with  the  success  that  has  attended  his 
efforts;  but  whatever  of  honor  has  come  to  him  has 
been  deserved.  He  has  made  an  excellent  record  as 
an  officer  of  this  municipality,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
that  if  the  political  prophecies  of  "  The  Witness  "  are 
found  correct  on  Tuesday,  San  Francisco  will  have  a 
clean,  honest,  and  progressive  government. 


SPLASHES. 


IN  THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  they  are  dis- 
cussing a  series  of  peculiar  circumstances  that 
have  occurred  there  lately.  Certain  members 
unfortunate  enough  to  owe  money  to  a  well- 
known  liquor  house  have  found  in  their  mail 
at  the  Club  bills  with  the  firm's  name  con- 
spicuous on  the  outside  of  the  envelope. 
They  are  not  delivered  through  the  postoffice, 
for  no  stamps  are  found  on  them,  and  no 
collector  is  ever  allowed  to  penetrate  within  the 
sacred  precincts  of  Bohemia.  The  question 
how  they  get  there  is  being  answered  in  a 
variety  of  ways.  The  explanation  that  seems 
most  satisfactory  is  that  a  member  of  the  said 
firm,  who  is  also  a  prominent  clubman,  brings 
them  in  himself.  To  imagine  so  highly  gifted 
and  dignified  a  being  as  he  is  delivering  mere 
bills  is  difficult,  but  it  seems  tenable. 

*  #  * 

The  truth  is  the  gentleman,  though  con- 
sumed with  self-importance  and  prodigiously 
conceited,  is  yet  so  grasping  in  money  mat- 
ters that  he  will  descend  to  any  meanness  in 
his  efforts  to  gather  it  in.  Because  he  is 
stout  and  wears  high  collars,  people  imagine 
him  endowed  with  a  contempt  for  mere  trade, 


but  he  possesses  for  the  American  dollar  a 
scent  as  keen  as  he  ever  had  for  the  English 
sovereign.  It  is  alleged  that  the  next  step  he 
contemplates  is  to  make  personal  efforts  at 
bringing  in  such  of  the  firm's  accounts  as  are 
outstanding  in  the  Club. 

IT  WAS  THE  IDEAL  COLUMBUS — 
saint  and  patriot — not  the  dashing,  dar- 
ing freebooter,  whom  modern  investiga- 
tion has  revealed,  that  the  San  Francisco 
Verein  presented  on  Saturday  evening 
last.  According  to  Librettist  Waldeck  he 
was  a  very  high-toned  personage  who 
expressed  excellent  sentiments  in  a  barytone 
voice.  He  knew  all  about  the  Western  Hem- 
isphere by  instinct,  and  interlarded  his  assur- 
ances of  success  with  all  sorts  and  conditions 
of  appeals  to  the  celestial  trilogy — all  in  song. 
Unfortunately  the  interesting  Christopher  was 
not  provided  like  his  friend  Alonzo  with  a 
pretty  and  muchly  enamored  flower  maiden, 
but  Mrs.  Adler  Keesing  sings  so  well  that 
no  one  objected  to  the  discoverer's  solitary 
glory.  It  is  passing  strange  to  find  an 
amateur  prima-donna  with  so  much  voice  and 
vivacity  as  Juanita  had. 

*  *  * 

There  were  other  members  of  the  dramatis 
persona  who  did  not  indulge  a  simple  taste  in 
names.  Miss  EHse  Levet,  for  instance,  who 
sang  cleverly  and  acted  with  decided  chic, 
disguised  as  Anakaona,  wife  of  Gustave 
Benner,  answered  when  called  Caonabo. 
He  was  decidedly  good,  was  this  Caique  of 
Guanahani.  Indeed,  with  Mr.  Fortescue 
and  his  Juanita,  and  Mr.  Benner  and  Miss 
Levet,  the  honors  rested.  I  was  sorry  that 
Mr.  Hinz  had  not  given  Miss  Adler  more  to 
do,  but  I  suppose  she  was  weighed  out  by 
being  called  Higuenaneota,  too  heavy  a 
handicap  by  several  syllables.  The  production 
was  decidedly  clever  all  round,  particularly  in 
the  matter  of  staging. 

Before  alluding  to  the  music,  the  two 
dances  must  be  spoken  of.  Both  were  capital. 
Such  pretty  girls  as  the  ladies  of  the  Spanish 
Court  could  do  no  less  than  be  graceful,  and 
thej'  were.  As  for  the  war  dance,  it  could 
hardly  have  been  better  executed  by  Kiralfy's 
corps  de  ballet.  It  was  wild  and  weird,  and 
Solly  Walter,  who  did  the  stage-managing,  de- 
served the  congratulations  that  were  showered 
on  him.  As  for  the  composer,  Mr.  Hinz,  he 
possesses  decided  musical  talent.  In  his 
score  there  is  no  effort  at  serious  writing,  nor 
does  one  melody  greatly  excel  the  rest. 
Nearly  all  the  solos  are  sweet  and  pretty,  that 
of  Juanita,   "  Distress  Profound,"  especially 


so.  Of  course,  the  themes  and  motives  are 
reminiscent.  So  great  is  the  extent  of  oper- 
atic literature  it  is  hard  to  find  a  combination 
that  has  not  done  duty  on  some  previous 
occasion.  For  instance  the  first  bars  of  the 
Intermezzo  are  decidedly  reminiscent  of  Mas- 
cagni. 

But  Mr.  Hinz  is  a  business  man  and  only 
cultivates  the  Muses  in  the  meager  leisure  at 
his  command.  He  has  achieved  something 
worth  doing.  The  libretto  is  more  poetic 
than  effective.  The  versification  is  decidedly 
clever,  but  there  is  not  enough  incident  or 
originality  in  the  treatment  of  the  theme.  In 
an  amateur  so  much  poetic  facility  as  Mr. 
Waldeck  exhibits  is  unusual.  He  is  evidently 
a  student  of  Schiller  whose  favorite  meters  he 
uses.  It  seems  a  pity  that  a  wider  circle  of 
hearers  could  not  be  privileged  to  enjoy  so 
excellent  a  work.  I  am  sure  if  the  Verein 
would  but  allow  a  public  performance  of 
"  Columbus,"  a  nice  sum  would  be  netted  one 
or  the  other  of  the  civic  charities.  Of  course,  the 
composers  were  exceedingly  fortunate  in  hav- 
ing so  many  pretty  girls  in  their  cast.  Miss 
Rosa  Fechheimer,who  made  so  superb  a  Colum- 
bia, would  herself  attract  an  audience.  But 
she  looked  better  than  she  recited. 

*  *  * 

The  ball  that  followed  the  performance  was 
a  brilliant  affair,  as  most  Verein  balls  are. 
There  were  scores  of  very  pretty  girls  in 
swell  gowns,  besides  dozens  of  matrons  in  the 
most  elaborate  of  toilettes.  Some  of  the  par- 
ticipants wore  their  costumes  and  relieved  the 
conventional  effect  of  mere  evening  dress. 
Among  them  were  Miss  Martha  Shainwald, 
who  looked  particularly  well  as  a  court  lady, 
Miss  Helen  Frank,  who  was  charming  in  a 
species  of  Indian  robe,  and  Miss  Jennie 
Schwabacher.  There  were  a  dozen  belles.  It 
seemed  to  me  that  Miss  Henrietta  Meyer,  Miss 
Greenbaum,  Miss  Hamburger,  and  Miss  Adler 
appeared  to  excellent  advantage.  Of  the  mar- 
ried ladies  I  am  inclined  to  think  Mrs.  Neu- 
stadter  looked  best.  She  wore  a  gown  of  pale 
blue  and  olive.  Mrs.  Kline,  too,  was  charm- 
ingly gowned. 

*  *  * 

IF  THE  MEMBERSHIP  increases  at  its 
present  rate,  the  Olympic  Club  by  January 
1st  will  surely  have  2000  members.  Applica- 
tions are  coming  in  at  a  great  rate.  In  the 
gymnasium  hangs  a  list  of  1  25  names  gathered 
in  October.  The  November  acquisitions 
promise  to  be  almost  as  formidable.  Of 
course,  these  gains  are  the  results  of  unusual 
exertions.  The  Directors  are  all  doing  their 
best  and  President  Harrison's  personal  efforts 
are  visible  in  the  number  of  proposals  he  has 


-THE  WAVK. 


made.  With  some  50  old  members  who  have 
been  reinstated,  the  total  on  the  Club  roll 
is  not  less  than  1600  men. 

*  *  * 

The  new  clubhouse  is  progressing  rapidly 
towards  completion.  On  the  interior  decora- 
tions of  the  various  rooms  a  legion  of  work- 
men is  engaged.  There  is  nothing  elaborate 
or  fanciful  about  the  mural  adornments.  Some 
of  the  apartments  are  paneled  in  wood,  others 
are  tinted  in  delicate  tones.  The  general 
effect  promises  to  be  charming.  That  the 
building  will  be  ready  by  January  1st  is  prob- 
able, though  certain  additions  may  delay  the  J 
contractors.  A  most  encouraging  sign  of 
progress  is  the  work  being  done  for  the  salt-  j 
water  system.  Pipe-laying  was  commenced 
last  Saturday,  and  before  the  members  realize  I 
their  good  fortune,  the  huge  swimming  tank 
will  be  full  of  the  best  product  of  the  ocean. 

*  *  * 

IN  THE  SWIM,  the  suburban  tea  is  the 
main  topic  of  talk.  Will  it  succeed  ? — is  a 
question  I  have  heard  asked  a  hundred  times.  | 
Considering  the  auspices  under  which  it  is 
held  I  cannot  see  how  the  affair  can  possibly 
be  a  failure.  Of  course,  all  the  patronesses 
will  attend  at  the  head  of  their  own  little 
cliques,  and  they  alone  will  represent  a  fifth  of 
the  300 — that,  I  believe,  is  the  number  of 
invitations  sent  out.  I  am  under  the  impres-  j 
sion  that  the  characteristics  and  surroundings 
of  the  Ingleside  are  not  such  as  to  make  it  the 
most  desirable  place  in  the  world  for  an  affair 
of  this  kind.  In  the  first  place  it  is  not 
especially  attractive  from  the  scenic  point  of 
view.  It  is  not  surrounded  by  beautiful 
gardens  nor  ornamental  shrubbery.  It  is  a 
brooding  place  for  fogs  and  the  associations 
connected  with  it  are  quite  the  reverse  of 
respectable. 

*  *  * 

For  the  purpose  it  is  mainly  used,  the 
Ingleside  has  many  advantages.  It  is  far  re- 
moved from  the  busy  haunts  of  men,  and 
one  can  give  little  dinners  or  little  breakfasts 
there  without  being  seen  or  suspected  by  a 
soul.  In  a  few  words,  the  associations  con- 
nected with  it  are  quite  the  reverse  of  vir- 
tuous. However,  the  place  will  probably  be 
all  the  more  interesting  on  that  account. 
Then,  to  take  people  to  such  places  there 
should  be  a  fair  supply  of  four-in-hands,  and 
the  men  should  handle  the  ribbons  as  they  do 
in  the  East  and  Europe.  As  it  is,  the  proper 
style  of  equipage  is  not  represented  in  San 
Francisco. 

NO  COTILLIONS  for  the  Oakland  400 
this  winter.  After  the  Club  had  been  organ- 
ized and  everything  arranged  for,  it  was  dis- 
covered that  the  ladies'  dressing-room  at- 
tached to  the  city's  one  hall  could  not  be 
used.  The  premises,  it  seems,  have  been 
rented  by  a  company  of  National  Guardsmen, 
who  ungallantly  refuse  to  allow  a  single 
maiden  within  the  precincts  of  their  quarters. 
As  a  dressing-room  is  as  essential  as  the  hall 
itself,,  .there  was.  nothing  to  do  but  drop  ,  the 
Club,  which  I  hope  will  be  duly  organized 


next  winter.  All  the  disappointment  will  not 
be  on  the  Oakland  side  of  the  bay.  Quite  a 
number  of  men  and  girls  had  booked  them- 
selves for  the  series  of  germans,  and  they  will 
have  no  opportunity  of  keeping  their  agree- 
able engagements. 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  Mr.  Folger  and  Mr.  Houghton  can 
arrange  a  dancing  club  on  a  smaller  scale  to 
replace  the  cotillions.  Entertainments  are 
not  so  numerous  in  Oakland  that  they  can 
afford  to  let  the  organization  die  without  an 
effort  to  save  some  of  it.  Why  not  institute 
a  kind  of  assembly  club  and  give  parties  at  pri- 
vate residences  ?  It  is  not  as  though  there  were 
none  large  enough  on  that  side  of  the  bay.  I  am 
sure  there  are  plenty  of  people  who  would  be 
only  too  glad  to  furnish  the  use  of  their  homes, 
provided  some  committee  or  other  relieved 
them  of  the  responsibilities.  Here  is  a 
great  opportunity  for  some  one  to  come  to  the 
rescue  of  the  beau  monde. 

*  *  # 

The  suburbs  are  almost  deserted.  Gradu- 
ally the  last  stragglers  are  returning  to  town. 
The  Holbrooks  have  closed  up  their  Menlo 
Park  house,  and  are  in  the  city  for  the  winter. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  D.  Girvin  have  taken  apart- 
ments at  the  Richelieu.  The  Dillons  have 
returned  to  town  and  are  at  the  Occidental. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  George  D.  Boyd  will  make  Mrs. 
Kittle's  home  their  residence  for  the  season. 
The  Harry  E.  Wises  have  torn  themselves 
away  from  San  Rafael,  and  are  now  domiciled 
at  808  Bush  Street  for  the  next  six  months. 

Sherman  Martin  is  still  in  town  enjoying 
the  pleasures  of  San  Francisco  in  a  very  quiet 
way.  He  makes  the  Palace  his  headquarters, 
is  an  earnest  theater-goer,  and  succeeds  in  find- 
ing life  here  almost  worth  living.  Mr.  Martin 
attended  the  pugilistic  carnival  at  New 
Orleans,  and  is  quite  authoritative  in  his 
opinion  on  fighters. 

*  *  * 

The  announcement  that  Miss  Julia  Bissell 
is  to  be  married  on  Wednesday  next  will  be  a 
surprise  to  many  of  her  friends  as  well  as  to 
Society.  Though  no  announcement  was 
made,  she  has  been  engaged  for  some  time  to 
Mr.  William  Pilcher,  an  Englishman  of  wealth 
and  standing.  He  is  a  barrister  by  profession 
but  abandoned  practice  in  London,  a  few 
years  ago,  to  look  after  important  business 
interests  in  this  country.  He  is  a  great 
traveler,  having  been  all  over  the  world,  and, 
besides,  is  highly  intellectual.  Miss  Bissell  is 
not  only  an  exceedingly  beautiful  girl,  but 
she  is  also  fascinating,  well  read,  and  decid- 
edly intelligent.  Though  she  is  a  native  of 
Cincinnati  her  long  residence  here  entitles 
her  to  a  leading  rank  among  the  California 
belles.  She  is  very  popular  and  without  any 
question  is  one  of  the  most  attractive  girls  in 
San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

The   marriage   will    be    celebrated  very 

Richardson  &.  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding— A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


quietly  at  the  Hotel  Pleasanton,  only  the 
family  being  present.  This  is  on  account  of 
the  serious  illness  of  Mrs.  Marshall.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Pilcher  will  sail  for  Victoria  then,  leave 
for  Yokohama  on  the  thirteenth.  They 
return  here  in  February  and  go  on  to  Europe, 
and  will  go  round  the  world  before  settling 
down  in  any  particular  place. 

Mrs.  Isabelle  Donahue  and  Miss  Wallace 
have  decided  to  visit  Spain  and  Algeria  before 
returning  home.  They  go  in  a  party  with 
several  other  Americans.  The  Misses  Voor- 
hies  are  still  in  Paris  and  may  spend  Christ- 
mas there.  Miss  Blair  is  installed  in  the 
hotel  of  the  Duchess  de  la  Rouchefocauld. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Head  and  Miss  Anna  Head  sailed  on 
Wednesday  last  for  this  country  on  the 
"  Majestic."  They  are  expected  here  at  the 
latter  end  of  the  month.  Miss  Louise  Moulder 
has  arrived  in  New  York,  but  intends  spend- 
ing the  season  in  Washington.  Coptain 
Griffith  and  family  will  not  spend  much  of 
their  time  in  San  Francisco  this  season.  They 
have  been  doing  the  Eastern  watering  places 
and  have  now  reached  Baltimore.  Miss 
Jennie  Griffith  was  decidedly  admired. 

Mrs.  Samuel  J.  Murphy  and  her  two 
daughters  are  expected  during  the  month 
from  Europe.  They  have  been  abroad  nearly 
two  years.  I  understand  the  Misses  Murphy 
will  make  their  debut  at  the  first  cotillion. 
They  are  sure  to  bring  with  them  the  very 
latest  of  Parisian  ball  costumes. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs  Emile  Brugiere  leave  for  the 
East  to-morrow,  to  be  absent  some  months. 
Everett  N.  Bee  left  on  the  Panama  steamer 
for  Central  American  ports  on  business  for 
the  firm  of  Otis,  McAllister  &  Co.,  in  which 
he  is  a  partner. 

*  *  * 

The  Huntington  party  left  early  Thursday 
morning  for  New  York  via  Mexico.  During 
her  stay  here  Mrs.  Huntington  has  met  a 
great  number  of  people  and  has  made  many 
friends  who  will  welcome  her  back  to  San 
P'rancisco  in  March  next.  She  is  really  a 
charming  hostess,  and  will  prove  in  the  future 
a  very  valuable  addition  to  San  Francisco 
Society.  There  was  quite  a  gathering  of 
friends  at  the  Huntington  house  on  Wednes- 
day night  last — a  species  of  farewell  reception. 
During  the  evening  Edmund  Russell  recited 
selections  from  Swinburne  and  Rossetti. 

The  Abbey-Cheney  amateurs  make  their 
initial  bow  to  a  San  Francisco  audience  on  the 
evening  of  December  6th.  The  performance 
is  for  the  benefit  of  the  Children's  Hospital 
and  will  be  under  the  patronage  of  a  number 
of  well-known  Society  ladies.  Among  the 
interesting  features  will  be  a  reading  in  cos- 
tume by  Edmund  Russell,  the  first  of  a  series 
he  purposes  giving.  The  programmes  are  to 
be  handsomely  gotten  up,  and  the  novelties 
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presented  will  be  such  as  to  prevent  any 
lagging  of  interest  on  the  part  of  the  audience. 

S|S:  J|s 

DECIDEDLY  THE  EVENT  of  the  week 
was  the  concert  of  the  Saturday  Morn- 
ing Orchestra  in  the  Grand  Opera  House.  The 
huge  theatre  was  crowded  above  as  well  as 
below  with  as  fashionable  an  audience  as  ever 
greeted  Patti.  Even  the  swell  crowd  that 
assembled  to  hear  "  B.  K.  Hal"  was  equaled. 
While  the  girls  play  exceedingly  well,  their 
music  is  not  up  to  the  standard  of  their 
appearance.  A  more  interesting  set  of  faces 
it  would  be  hard  to  find  anywhere.  One 
would  ask  nothing  better  than  to  look  at  them 
if  they  absolutely  lacked  accomplishments. 
All  wore  evening  dress — soft,  delicate  tones — 
and  when  the  curtain  rose  the  stage  presented 
a  charming  picture.  Flowers  banked  the 
footlights.  Behind,  forming  a  charming  back- 
ground, were  palms  and  foliage  plants. 
*  *  * 

I  cannot  commend  the  rendering  of  the 
Wagner  selection.  The  Bridal  March  seemed 
rather  more  than  the  Orchestra  could  handle. 
The  Mozart,  too,  was  hardly  given  with  the 
proper  effect.  The  Valse  Intermezzo  by 
Czibulka  and  the  Pizzicato  of  Taubert  were 
played  with  precision  and  swing,  however, 
and  the  overture  was  quite  charmingly  done. 
The  great  success  of  the  evening  was  scored 
by  Miss  Alice  Ames,  whose  rendering  of  the 
first  movement  of  Viotti's  Twenty-second 
Concerto,  was  enthusiastically  applauded. 
Besides  being  exceedingly  picturesque  and 
graceful  this  young  lady  exhibited  an  excel- 
lent technic  and  the  possession  of  a  full  round 
tone.  She  has  the  real  artistic  feeling  and 
should,  with  her  talent,  in  time  become  more 
than  an  amateur.  Miss  Julia  Newman, 
another  very  handsome  girl,  made  her  debut 
as  a  vocalist.  She  has  a  voice  of  flute-like 
purity  which  she  has  evidently  worked  hard 
to  get  under  control.  However,  the  method 
of  vocal  production  she  follows  is  not  calcu- 
lated to  give  her  facility  or  bring  out  the  best 
qualities  of  her  organ.  Certainly  Director 
Rosewald  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success 
of  his  efforts,  and  in  the  future  the  entertain- 
ments of  the  Orchestra  will  be  looked  for  with 
pleasure.  *  *  * 

The  concert  altogether  was  very  interest- 
ing. The  Orchestra  has  any  quantity  of  musi- 
cal talent  in  it,  and  if  the  girls  can  be 
persuaded  to  keep  together  they  will  surprise 
yet  the  most  ardent  of  their  admirers.  Quite 
a  number  of  parties  were  made  up  for  the- 
occasion.  Mrs.  Hager  had  one  of  the  prosce- 
nium boxes,  and  was  accompanied  by  Miss 
Hager,  Miss  McNutt,  Judge  Garber,  and 
Walter  Dean.  Mrs.  Eastland  had  a  party;  so 
did  Mrs.  Rutherford,  Mrs.  Harry  Wise,  and 
many  more.  After  the  performance  Miss 
Alice  Ames  gave  a  supper  at  her  home  on 
Taylor  Street.        *  *  * 

A  charming  literary  luncheon  was  given  by 
Mrs.  O.  V.  Thayer,  at  her  residence  on  Wash- 
ington Street,  on  Tuesday,  complimentary  to 
a  number  of  prominent  ladies.  The  parlors 
were  flower-bedecked,  and  the  dining-room 


was  cool  and  beautiful  with  its  decorations  of 

ferns,  laurel,  and  olive-branches.  Luncheon 

was  served  under  the  li^ht  of  wax  candles, 

and  the  courses  were  divided  by  toasts  and 

mus:c.    A  very  beautiful  cut-glass  bowl  was 

presented  to  the  hostess. 

*  *  * 

A  charming  little  party  celebrated  the  fifth 
birthday  of  Master  Allen  Fiske-M  ireeau,  at 
Colonel  Marceau's  residence,  2336  Pacific 
Avenue.  His  guests  were  twelve  in  number, 
and  little  Miss  Marcie  Marceau  assisted  her 
brother  in  entertaining  them.  After  enjoying 
themselves  with  various  games  they  gathered 
in  the  dining-room  where  a  delicious  repast 
was  served.  The  decorations  were  really 
beautiful.  The  table  cover  was  of  white  silk 
embroidered  with  pink  flowers.  The  service 
was  of  gold  and  white  and  the  room  was 
illuminated  by  pink  candles  in  gold  candela- 
bra. Little  turquois  rings,  fancy  balls, 
baskets,  and  books  were  given  as  favors  to  the 
guests. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Catherwood  gave  a  theatre  party  at 
the  California  on  Thursday  evening  and  after- 
wards a  delicious  supper  at  her  residence  on 
Pacific  Avenue.  Like  all  her  affairs  it  proved 
a  great  success. 

The  wedding  of  Dr.  Selfridge  and  Miss 
Lolita  Monteverde  at  the  Catholic  Cathedral, 
on  Thursday  evening,  was  very  pretty  and  just 
a  trifle  odd.  Chancel  and  altar  were 
artistically  decorated  with  foliage  and 
roses,  in  the  midst  of  which  the  candles 
in  their  golden  sconces  burned  softly. 
The  wedding  party  was  rather  late,  but  that 
is  nothing  out  of  the  ordinary.  Up  the  aisle 
the  ushers  led  the  way,  preceding  the  brides- 
maids, the  maid  of  honor,  and  the  bride, 
who  followed  leaning  on  her  father's  arm. 
About  the  method  of  formation  in  the  chancel 
there  were  several  variations  from  the  usual 
procedure. 

*  *  * 

The  ceremony  over,  the  ushers  and  brides- 
maids walked  down  arm-in-arm — a  custom 
that  is  not  generally  followed  nowadays,  for 
the  men's  black  clothes  rather  take  away  from 
the  effect  of  the  girls'  costumes.  The  party 
proceeded  to  the  residence  of  Miss  Monte- 
verde, on  Sutter  Street,  and  there  partook  of 
a  delicious  supper.  Only  the  very  intima'e 
friends  of  the  happy  pair  were  present.  The 
bride,  in  her  handsome  wedding  gown,  looked 
very  charming,  and  the  costumes  of  the 
bridesmaids  were  exceedingly  pretty  and  be- 
coming. Dr.  and  Mrs.  Sellridge  will  spend 
their  honeymoon  at  Santa  Barbara,  and  intend 
to  reside,  on  their  return,  in  Oakland. 

*  #  * 

"Baroness  Meta,"  I  am  convinced,  will 
prove  one  of  the  most  attractive  of  the  operas 
produced  here  by  local  composer?.  It  has 
many  melodious  numbers  and  is  cleverly 
orchestrated.  Soloists  and  chorus  have  been 
carefully  drilled.  An  excellent  orchestra 
accompanies  the  singers  and  renders  the  inter- 
Richardson  &  Robbinb'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


mezzo  music,  and,  besidts,  the  lib  etto  is. 
bright  and  taking.  Mr.  Rosewald  is  deter- 
mined on  achieving  success  and  certainly  is 
bending  ah  his  energies  to  destrve  it.  The 
leading  male  role  is  to  be  taken  by  Valentine 
Gadesden  instead  of  Mr.  Hellman,  whose 
health  was  not  robust  enough  to  sustain  the 
exertion  of  constant  rehearsals. 

*  *  * 

The  flower  show  has  attracted  crowds  to 
the  Pavilion  during  the  week,  and  the  verdict 
that  the  exhibition  is  the  best  ever  given 
here  is  generally  concurred  in.  Some  of  the 
displays  are  admirable.  There  are  magnifi- 
cent chrysanthemums,  beautiful  roses,  splen- 
did begonias,  and  fragrant  carnations.  As 
usual,  however,  Sievers  has  won  all  the 
valuable  prizes.  Such  wonderful  chrysan- 
themums as  he  exhibits.  Huge  blossoms, 
snowy  white,  delicate  yellow,  deep  orange. 
Others  are  like  huge  silkeu  pompons  with  the 
most  delicate  tassels  imaginable.  Connois- 
seurs have  raved  over  these  wonderful  pro- 
ductions, which  are  certainly  the  finest  of  their 
kind  ever  seen  here.  Just  how  Mr.  Sievers 
produces  such  beautiful  flo*vers  is  a  mystery 
to  his  competitors,  but  he  achieves  admirable 
results,  whether  it  be  with  roses,  or  carnations, 
or  chrysanthemums. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  A  PITY  it  is  that  the  imagination 
exhibited  in  ;he  dailies'  Society  columns  could 
not  be  diverted  into  another  channel.  Un- 
doubtedly this  class  of  ne-vs  is  written  by  very 
agreeable  and  intelligent  ladies  or  gentlemen, 
but  they  are  evidently  quite  unable  to  gra=p 
the  beauties  of  accuracy.  Perhaps,  indeed, 
they  don't  try,  which  I  am  sometimes  almost 
ready  to  believe;  perhaps  they  think  it  does 
not  much  mat'er  whether  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Jones 
go  East  this  week  or  the  next.  The  move- 
ments of  the  very  uninteresting  people  who 
come  hither  and  go  thither  i-  a  matter  of  re- 
markable indifference  to  me,  and,  save  in  certain 
instances,  I  leave  such  insipid  records  to  my 
contemporaries.  Still,  if  the  effort  is  made,  a 
moderate  degree  of  accuracy  should  be  at- 
tained, for  the  majority  of  people  are  still 
inclined  to  credit  what  they  see  in  type. 

It  is  rather  mortifying  if  one  gives  a  dinner 
to  have  the  Society  rep  )rter  state  as  one's 
guests  the  people  he  imagines  should  have 
been  invited.  There  was  an  instance  of  this 
the  other  evening  in  the  Post.  I  btlieve  the 
paper  got  comctly  fifty  per  cent  of  the  list  at 
a  recent  gastronomic  function.  Here  are  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  D.  T.  Murphy  announced  as  gone 
East,  when  evervone  knows  Danny  is  up  to 
his  eyes  in  that  lawsuit  with  his  sisters.  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Frank  are  leaving  for  New  York, 
when  they  left  a  week  ago.  And  so  on.  Oue 
could  as  easily  find  a  score  of  instances. 

*  * 

FOR  MANY  YEARS  I  have  been  making 
a  strenuous  effort  to  conceal  from  the  public 
the  fact  that  I  am  descended  from  an  ancient 
race  of  veiled  prophets.  But  it  seems  that  at 
laat  my  genealogy  has  been  discovered.  I 
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say  this  because,  during  the  past  week,  a 
large  number  of  persons  have  asked  me  to 
predict  the  result  of  the  coming  election. 
Ordinarily  that  is  something  I  should  have 
unhesitatingly  declined  to  do.  Two  years 
ago,  although  I  well  knew  that  the  Republi- 
cans were  going  to  sweep  the  city  and  State,  I 
kept  it  very  dark  for  speculative  purposes. 
Owing,  however,  to  the  fact  that  nearly  every- 
body else  seemed  to  be  also  aware  of  the  im- 
pending Republican  victory,  I  was  unable  to 
place  any  heavy  wagers  on  the  result,  and  so 
the  secret  profited  me  nothing. 

*  ♦  H1 

This  year  the  uncertainty  of  the  result, 
coupled  with  the  prevailing  drought  among 
the  sporting  fraternity,  has  aroused  my  hered- 
itary predisposition  to  prophesy,  and  I  find 
that  I  am  unable  to  resist  the  many  demands- 
that  have  been  made  upon  me  to  foretell  the 
result  of  next  Tuesday's  ballot-boxing.  Re- 
member— and  I  do  not  say  this  by  way  oi 
inducing  the  incredible  to  become  credible — 
I  am  descended  from  a  long  line  of  prophets. 
My  great-grandfather  was  Prophet  in-Ordi- 
nary to  King  George  the  Third,  and  his 
father — a  cross  between  a  Cossack  and  a  Hol- 
land Dutchman — had  performed  the  same  ser- 
vice for  one  of  the  French  kings.  And  yet, 
notwithstanding  these  qualifications  for  the 
place,  I  consent  to  become  the  prophet  of  the 
coming  election  on  one  condition  only,  namely, 
that  I  shall  be  permitted  to  explain  hereafter 
why  some  of  my  prophecies  do  not,  as  Mr. 
Boruck,  of  the  ho=s  paper,  would  soy,  event 
uate  correctly.  No  prophet  ought  to  be  tied 
down  to  details  in  a  fight  like  this,  when 
every  man  is  for  himself  and  the  devil  is  aftei 
the  hindmost.  The  best  prophet  on  earth 
might  go  to  pieces  on  a  ticket  containing 
three  hundred  names  where  such  mixed  con- 
ditions prevail. 

*  *  * 

But  anyhow,  here  goes:  Who,  then,  is  to 
be  elected  Mayor?  I  shall  answer  promptly 
Mr.  Ellert — not  merely  because  t  very  body 
thinks  so,  but  because  there  are  sound  reasons 
for  believing  that  he  will  be  the  successful 
man.  Thtre  is  no  doubt  whatever  that  it 
"  Dr."  O'Donnell,  the  quack  candidate,  in- 
creases his  vote  this  year  he  will  triumph: 
but  there  are  many  reasons  for  the  statement 
that  his  vote  is  only  not  going  to  increase  but 
that  it  is  going  to  diminish.  The  cynics  and 
jokers  will  continue  to  vote  for  O'Donnell,  1 
suppose,  until  the  end,  but  the  independent 
voters — those  who  have  supported  him  in  past 
years  on  the  ground  that  the  other  two  candi- 
dates belonged  to  the  bosses — will  this  year 
vote  (or  Ellert,  chiefly  because  he  is  a  better 
representative  of  the  universal  protest  against 
bossism.  Two  years  ago  O'Donnell  received 
approximately  17,000  votes.  He  will  have  to 
raise  this  at  least  3000  or  he  has  no  hope  of 
winning. 

*  *  * 

The  vote  for  Mayor  will  not  be  very  far 
away  from  these  totals:  Ellert,  21,000; 
O'Donnell,  16,000;  Baldwin,  12,000;  Easton, 
10,000;  scattering,   3000.    If  there  is  any 


change  Ellert's  vote  will  increase  and  O'Don- j 
nell's  will  decrease,  which  will  be  due  to  the 
factor  I  have  already  referred  to,  that  is,  the 
independent  vote  which  has  heretofore  gone  to 
the  quack,  but  which  will  now  go  to  Ellert. 

*  *  * 

The  Shrievalty  contest  is  not  so  clear  a 
field.  There  are  three  principal  candidates, 
Scott  (Non-Partisan  and  Old  Democrat), 
McDade  (Reorganized  Democrat),  and  Blatt- 
ner  (Republican).  The  two  former  are  Demo- 
crats, and,  naturally,  have  their  personal  fol- 
lowing in  the  ranks  of  that  party.  Under 
ordinary  circumstances  this  would  split  the 
Democratic  vote  and  elect  Blattner,  but  the 
present  circumstances  are  not  ordinary.  In 
the  first  place  Scott  will  poll  the  full  vote  of 
the  Old  Democrats.  Next  the  reputation  he 
made  as  Elisor  for  Judge  Wallace  will  bring 
him  a  large  vote,  ai  d,  finally,  be  will  receive 
the  votes  of  all  the  Ret  ublicans  who  have 
gone  over  to  the  Non-Partisan  party. 

*  *  * 

A  liberal  estimate  will  give  the  Non-Par- 
tisans two-thirds  of  the  Republican  voters. 
I  shall  not  be  surprised  if  20,000  of  the  28,- 
000  Republicans  in  San  Francisco  vote  the 
ticket  of  that  party.  The  Democrats  cast 
approximately  30,000  ballots,  so  that  if  Scott 
gets  6000  or  8000  of  McDade's  votes  away 
from  him  he  is  certain  to  be  the  next  Sheriff. 
That  he  will  do  this  there  seems  to  be  no 
doubt,  but  for  another  reason.  McDade  and 
Blattner  have  personal  connections  which 
indicate  who  will  control  the  patronage  of  the 
Sheriff's  office  in  the  event  of  their  election. 
Scott'e  hands  are  free,  and,  consequently,  a 
large  number  of  active  and  energetic  place- 
hunters  are  at  work  for  him.  Being  mostly 
Democrats  they  are  certain  to  cut  heavily  into 
McDade's  vote. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  remainder  of  the  ticket,  it  can  be 
disposed  of  in  a  moment.  Mr.  Broderick  will 
be  elected  Auditor.  His  opponent,  Charles 
Ashton,  is  a  positive  and  courageous  man,  but 
he  is  a  well-known  temperance  advocate,  and 
that  will  serve  to  lose  him  man}-  Democratic 
votes  that  will  take  chances  on  Ellert  and 
Scott.  As  for  Mr.  Smiley  he  could  not  be 
elected  even  if  his  party  were  not  in  its  broken 
and  disheveled  condition. 

*  *  * 

For  Tax  Collector  Cord  H.  Wetjen,  the 
Non-Partisan  nominee,  will  defeat  both  O'Brien 
■md  Block.  The  first  named  is  not  receiving 
the  support  of  the  machine  of  his  own  party, 
and  a  delicate  regard  for  racial  prejudices  for- 
bids me  to  tell  why  the  latter  will  not  receive 
the  Irish  Democratic  vote. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Moran,  the  Non-Partisan  nominee,  will 
probably  be  elected  County  Clerk.  Michael 
C.  Haley  is  not  popular  among  the  Demo- 
crats, and  E.  A.  O'Connor,  the  Old  Demo- 
cratic candidate,  will  take  many  votes  away 
from  him.  Mr.  Lee,  like  Mr.  Blattner,  will 
not  get  one-half  the  votes  of  his  own  party, 
and  is  certain  to  be  defeated.    In  Moran's 


case,  as  in  that  of  Scott,  his  independence  of 
boss  dictation  has  already  gathered  to  his 
standard  an  army  of  place-hunters. 

*  *  * 

For  District  and  City  and  County  Attorneys 
I  have  no  doubt  the  two  Democratic  nominees, 
Henry  S.  Foote  and  Henry  T.  Cresswell,  will  be 
elected.  Both  are  receiving,  so  far  as  I  can 
ascertain,  the  support  of  the  party. 

*  *  * 

For  Superintendent  of  Streets  all  the  signs 
point  to  the  success  of  W.  W.  Ackerson,  the 
Democratic  nominee.  Mr.  Ashworth,  the  Non- 
Partisan  candidate,  is  not  being  supported  by 
the  Democrats,  while  Ackerson's  cause  has 
been  actively  espoused  by  the  Kelly-Crimmins 
machine,  the  Democrats,  street  contractors,  and 
all  the  elements  that  hover  around  the  Street 
Department.  I  think  the  people  are  making 
a  mistake  in  not  electing  Ashworth,  but  that 
opinion  is  not  likely  to  change  the  result. 

*  *  * 

Except  the  Superior  Judges,  it  is  difficult  to 
predict  the  remaining  result.  Wallace  will 
be  re-elected  Superior  Judge  by  the  largest 
vote  ever  polled  by  any  candidate  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. If  he  does  not  receive  50,000  I  shall 
be  surprised.  Judge  Slack  will  be  elected, 
and  probably  Seawell  and  Van  Reynegom, 
with  Daingerfield  for  the  short  term.  As  to 
the  three  latter,  I  say  this  mainly  for  the 
reason  that  they  are  the  best  men  for  the 
places. 

*  *  * 

The  Police  Judges,  Justices  of  the  Peace, 
and  School  Directors,  will  be  a  mixture  of 
Democrats  and  Non-Partisans — the  former 
largely  predominating.  It  is  quite  likely  that 
10,000  votes  will  elect  a  School  Director.  It 
will  be  too  much  trouble  to  vote  the  entire 
ticket,  and  many  citizens  will  skip  those 
offices. 

*  *  * 

It  is  not  very  difficult,  however,  to  predict 
that  the  Board  of  Supervisors  will  be  largely 
Democratic.  Five  of  its  members  are  certain 
to  be  chosen,  and,  of  the  remainder,  three  are 
pretty  certain  to  be  Non-Partisans.  The 
Board  elected  will  stand  pretty  much  like 
this:  First  Ward — M.  Goodwin  (D);  Second 
Ward— J.  Browell  (N.  P.);  Third  Ward- 
William  Montgomery  (D);  Fourth  Ward — P. 
J.  Kennedy  (D.  and  N.  P.);  Fifth  Ward- 
Sands  W.  Forinan  (N.  P.);  Sixth  Ward- 
Christian  Reis  (U);  Seventh  Ward — Louis  A. 
Garnett  (N.  P.);  Eighth  Ward— William 
Chamberlain  (N.  P.);  Ninth  Ward— Albert 
Heyer  (R.);  Tenth  Ward— Francis  Shirley 
(N.  P.);  Eleventh  Ward — Jefierson  C.  James 
(D);  Twelfth  Ward— James  Denman  (D.). 

*  *  * 

For  the  rest,  it  is  quite  probable  that  ex- 
President  Cleveland  will  carry  the  city  by 
from  3500  to  4000  majority,  and  if  he  does 
so,  the  Democratic  electors  will  receive  a 
small  majority  in  the  State.  The  People's 
Party  is  going  to  cut  heavily  into  the  Repub- 
licans in  Southern  California,  and  if  that  party 
does  not  hold  up  its  usual  5000  majority  south 
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of  Tehachapi  Pass — and  the  oracles  say  that 
it  is  not  going  to  do  so — Harrison  will  lose 
the  State. 

$  $  $ 

The  Legislature  is  not  likely  to  be  either 
Democratic  or  Republican.  The  People's 
Party  will  send  up  several  representatives,  and 
it  is  not  at  all  improbable  that  that  party  will 
hold  the  balance  of  power.  But  whether  the 
People's  Party  constitute  the  balance  of 
power,  or  the  Legislature  is  Democratic  makes 
little  difference.  In  either  event,  Stephen  M. 
White  will  be  chosen  United  States  Senator. 
The  oracles  have  said  this,  and  when  they 
ope'  their  mouths  it  is  useless  for  any  other 
dogs  to  bark. 

KING  McMANUS,  of  the  Potrero,  counts 
three  weeks  at  the  Keely  Institute  as  lost 
time.  The  bichloride  may  be  potent  for  men 
less  muscular,  but  for  him  its  restraints  are 
mere  threads.  Round  Third  Street  they  are 
telling  rather  a  funny  story  in  which  the  King 
figures  as  hero.  The  day  he  returned  he 
hung  around  town  and  saw  as  many  of  "  the 
b'yes"  as  possible.  Knowing  of  his  vacation 
they  abstained  from  pressing  him  to  liquor  up, 
feeling  he  would  appreciate  their  delicacy. 
Late  that  afternoon  he  encountered  a  comrade 
who,  after  a  hearty  handshake,  proffered  the 
customary  invitation  to  imbibe. 

"  I  wouldn't  touch  a  dhrop  if  me  own  father 
asked  me,"  asseverated  the  reformed  terror. 

♦  ♦  * 

"What's  up  wid  you?"  asked  his  friend. 

"I've  been  to  that  Kaley  Institut,  and 
never  agin  will  a  dhrop  of  spirits  pass  me 
lips."    The  King  was  emphatic. 

"  I  want  a  dhrink  misilf,  anyhow,"  said  his 
friend.  "  You'd  better  come  over  and  have  a 
limonade,  Mac."  What  irony  in  the  "  lim- 
onade." 

"  I'll  come  to  the  dure  wid  you,"  was  the 
answer,  "  but  not  a  sthep  further." 

They  crossed  over  and  entered.  McManus 
stood  a  second  on  the  threshold,  but  his 
friend's  impatient  "Come  on  wid  you  "  sent 
him  to  the  bar. 

"I'll  have  red  liquor.  What's  your  pisin, 
Mac,  limonade  or  appolynaris  ?  " 

"I  don't  think  I'll  take  aither.  Give  me 
some  wather." 

The  other  commenced  pouring  out  the  reg- 
ulation four  fingers  full,  Mac  watching  him 
wistfully.  The  bartender  took  the  bottle,  but 
Mac  caught  it. 

"  Wait  a  minit.  Shure,  I'll  take  some 
whisky  meself. " 

And  he  did.  Since  then  he  has  drunk 
nothing  stronger. 

*  *  * 

FOOTBALL  has  become  fashionable.  At 
the  match  between  the  University  and  the 
Olympic  Club,  Society  was  adequately  repre- 
sented. On  the  grand  stand  were  most  of  the 
faces  one  sees  at  the  cotillions,  besides  scores 
of  cousins,  brothers  and  sisters  whose  enthu- 
siasm, whenever  Berkeley  scored  a  point, 
knew  no  bounds.  In  fact,  there  was  too 
much  noise.    Vocal  expressions  of  happiness 


one  can  forgive,  but  it  is  time  the  obnoxious 
and  ear-splitting  tin-trumpet  was  abolished. 
In  the  mouth  of  the  small  boy  it  is  an  instru- 
ment of  torture.  However,  the  game  was  so 
exciting  that  the  audience  kept  on  the  qui 
vive  throughout  the  afternoon.  The  two 
elevens  lined-up  in  good  style  and  fought  like 
demons.  There  were  accidents  at  frequent 
inervals.  Indeed,  the  game  was  decidedly  a 
rough  one. 

*  *  * 

On  the  Olympic  team  were  a  handful  of 
heavy-weights  whose  tremendous  exertions 
were  a  potent  factor  in  securing  victory.  Dr. 
Woods  and  Porter,  both  tremendously  strong, 
opposed  themselves  to  the  Berkeleyans  in 
countless  scrimmages,  and  rarely  failed  to 
drive  them  back.  Though  victory  perched  on 
the  local  banner,  it  was  really  the  first  time 
the  team  had  played  together.  In  many  ways 
they  showed  a  lack  of  practice.  Their  inter- 
ference was  bad  ;  they  were  slow  in  appre- 
hending the  University's  tactics;  they  did  not 
seem  to  know  each  other's  game.  However, 
Sherrard  has  now  a  clear  idea  of  his  team's 
capacity,  and  if  he  can  but  gather  them  two  or 
three  times  a  week  at  Central  Park,  the  other 
two  matches  will  be  won  as  easy  as  the  first. 

*  *  * 

On  the  opposing  side  Hunt  played  a  strong 
game,  and  his  loss,  after  sustaining  an  injury 
in  one  of  the  scrimmages,  was  severely  felt  by 
his  team.  I  would  suggest  to  the  Berkeleyans 
that  they  secure  the  services  of  a  good 
"coach."  Properly  taken,  handled,  and  with 
plenty  of  practice,  there  is  no  doubt  that 
they  can  be  made  to  give  a  better  account  of 
themselves.  Among  the  injured  was  Basil 
Ricketts,  who,  as  usual,  played  like  a  cyclone. 
After  sustaining  all  manner  of  bruises  and 
blows,  he  was  finally  borne  from  the  field 
with  a  sprained  ankle. 

*  *  * 

MORE  INACCESSIBLE  to  the  wiles  of 
the  ordinary  interviewer  than  even  Evans  and 
Sontag,  is  Mammy  Pleasant.  The  personality 
ot  this  colored  lady  is  invested  with  an  almost 
romantic  interest.  A  perfect  mine  of  informa- 
tion is  presumed  to  be  concealed  within  her 
breast.  The  subtlest  schemes  of  the  cleverest 
journalists  do  not  move  her  to  utter  a  word 
Her  mysterious  air,  that  appirant  frankness, 
the  quickness  of  parry,  b  iffle  them.  When 
she  is  ready  she  may  tell  a  little  of  what  she 
knows,  bat  not  Until.  How  much  basis  in 
fact  the  uncanny  tales  of  her  hypnotic  powers 
have,  no  one  will  ever  know.  She  realize- 
the  influence  over  ignorant  people  her  reputa- 
tion gives  her.  Some  declare  she  practices  all 
the  hoodoo  rites,  and  has  spells  and  incanta- 
tions at  her  fingers'  end. 

*  *  * 

But  Mammy  Pleasant  is  not  only  a  Catholic, 
but  a  most  devout  one.  She  is  charitable  in 
the  extreme,  and  has  given  a  great  deal  of 
money  to  the  Sisters  of  Charity  and  the 
Church.  Perhaps  it  is  because  she  possesses 
a  strong  personality,  eyes  that  are  almost 
piercing  in  the  intensity  of  their  glance,  and 
the  physical  endowment  we  call  magnetism, 


that  she  has  earned  so  weird  a  notability. 
Then  there  is  the  irresistible  charm  of  playing 
on  the  credulity  of  others.  Among  the  curious 
stories  told  of  her  in  connection  with  the 
Sharon  case,  is  the  manner  in  which  she  con- 
cealed the  famous  marriage  certificate.  When 
Sarah  Althea  once  received  it,  she  gave  it  for 
sifekeeping  to  Mammy  Pleasant.  "Hide 
this  in  some  safe  place,"  she  said.  Knowing 
what  efforts  would  be  made  to  recover  so  val- 
uable a  token,  she  concealed  it  under  her 
instep. 

*  *  * 

Carefully  enwrapped  in  oil-silk  she  carried 
it  thus  for  months.  0:ie  day,  being  in  a  shoe- 
store  whose  proprietor  was  an  old  friend,  she 
removed  her  bottincs  to  be  measured  for  a  new 
pair.  He,  noticing  the  projection,  asked  what 
it  was.  She  drew  it  out  and  flourished  it  be- 
fore his  as  onished  eyes.  That  was  how  the 
Sharon  side  of  the  controversy  learned  the 
whereabouts  of  the  document. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  ACCOMPLISHMENTS 
of  John  D.  Spreckels,  and  he  has  quite  a  num- 
ber, is  an  adroitness  of  touch  that  enables  him 
to  play  on  his  friends  many  amusing  tricks. 
His  favorite  pastime,  when  with  a  crowd  of 
intimites,  is  to  appropriate  their  scarf-pins 
without  a  single  victim  suspecting  the  loss.  I 
saw  him  once  with  half  a  dozen  stuck  in  his 
lapel — nrne  among  the  number — and  not 
one  of  the  party  had  seen  or  felt  him. 
Isid  ore  Gutte  tells  a  graceful  romance  about 
the  manner  John  D.  and  himself  held-up  a 
stalwart  policeman  on  Cilifornia  Street.  A 
party  of  select  friends  had  joined  the  million- 
aire in  an  afternoon  cocktail,  Gatte  among 
them.  He  was  standing  at  the  door  when 
someone  came  behind,  him  and  with  a  quick 
jerk,  removed  his  pin. 

*  *  * 

He  knew  the  trick  and  shouted  "  Thieves," 
and  at  the  moment  a  police  officer  appeared. 

"  Wh  it's  the  matter  ?  "  he  demanded. 

"  Here's  a  scoundrel  who  has  just  stolen  me 
scarf-pin,"  returned  Isidore,  scowling. 

The  functionary  advanced  toward  Spreck- 
els,  and  laid  his  hand  on  his  shoulder. 
They  began  to  talk.  W  ule  the  discu-sion  as 
to  whether  the  millionaire  should  be  taken  to 
the  Central  Station  or  elsewhere  G  itie  quietly 
appropriated  the  officer's  watch  and  the 
prisoner  his  chain.  Just  then  the  rest  of  the 
crowd  came  out.  The  joke  was  exploded  and 
then  everyone  drank  to  everyone's  else 
health. 

*  *  * 

MCDONOUGH'S  PURCHASE  of  "Or- 
monde," the  greatest  sire  in  horsedom,  is  a 
feather  in  the  cap  of  young  California.  It  is 
also  a  bold  move  for  him.  At  once  he  becomes 
a  figure  among  the  noted  breeders  and,  by  his 
enterprise,  gains  a  national  reputation.  It 
takes  courage  to  pay  $150,000  for  a  single 
horse,  but  this  quality  it  appears  Mr.  Mc- 
Donough  has  in  plenty.  It  will  win  him  the 
sympathy  of  the  rising  generation,  and  I 
prophesy  his  stable  decided  popularity. 
Auother   Califoruiau   whose    audacity  has 
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become  celebrated  is  Will  Hearst,  whose  1  on  the  Chronicle.  He  was  very  quiet,  seemed 
"Vamoose"  attracted  so  much  comment  dur-  an  earnest  enough  reporter,  gave  City  Editor 
ing  the  Columbus  celebration  in  New  York.  Hudson  no  degree  either  of  trouble  or  satis- 
Darting  in  and  out  among  the  shipping  she  faction,  and  secured  a  meager  degree  of  success. 


was  the  cynosure  of  thousands  of  eyes  and  her 
terrific,  tremendous  speed  the  theme  of 
general  comment. 

*  *  * 

For  really  big  things,  California  is  decid- 
edly in  the  van.  Here  we  have  the  greatest 
telescope  in  the  world;  the  fastest  steamer 
afloat  is  Mr.  Hearst's,  and  before  the  summer 
comes  the  "  Vamoose  "  will  be  afloat  in  San 
Franci-co  Bay.  Mr.  McDonough's  acquisi- 
tion brings  here  the  greatest  sire  in  the 
world.  Haggin's  and  Stanford's  horse  farms 
are  among  the  largest  in  the  world.  The 
Vina  Vineyard  is  the  greatest  area  under 
grapes.  In  other  respects,  too,  we  are  world- 
beaters,  and  it  seems  we  are  to  remain  so. 

*  *  * 

Horse  racing  is  certainly  becoming  more 
fashionable  in  California  than  it  ever  was.  On 
the  opening  day  of  the  Fall  Meeting  of  the 
Blood  Horse  Association  the  crowd  in  the 
grand  stand  and  clubhouse  was  a  very  stylish 
one,  and  when  Porter  Ashe's  famous  mare, 
Geraldine,  won  the  first  race,  her  splendid 
performance  was  applauded  by  many  of  her 
owner's  lady  friends.  While  on  this  topic  I 
may  mention  the  fact  that  already  this  season 
Chailey  Fair  has  won  nearly  $50,000  on  the 
turf — 1  think  the  actual  figures  are  $48,000. 
This  certainly  is  a  capital  beginning,  and  Mr. 
Fair  is  to  be  congratulated. 

A  new  racing  paper  makes  its  initial  bow  to 
the  public  this  Saturday.  It  is  called  the 
California  Tut/,  and  is  edi'ed  by  two  clever 
newspapermen.  Charlie  Trevathen  and  E.  A. 
Morphy.  Mr.  Trevathen  does  the  races  for 
the  Examine',  be  ides  supplying  the  various 
items  of  hor>e  news  that  the  M  march  do'es 
out  to  its  readers.  Mr.  Morphy  is  a  very 
b right  wri  er  on  a  variety  of  topics.  Both 
k  iow  how  to  work  hard  and  I  shall  be  sur- 
prised if  their  venture  is  not  a  blooming  suc- 
cess. Of  course,  the  Turf  will  contain  sport- 
ing news  in  variety.  The  ability  of  the 
edi'ors  insure  that  it  will  be  treated  attrac- 
tively. The  new  journal  is  to  be  issued  at 
ten  o'clock  Saturday,  so  it  will  have  the  very 
latest  gossip  from  the  racing  world. 

*  *  # 

SENSATIONAL  JOURNALISM  must 
have  heros  or  victims.  The  conventional  is 
of  slight  account  for  a  big  story.    To  justify 


*  *  * 

He  possessed  none  of  the  talents  that  fit  a 
man  for  journalistic  distinction.  In  that  pro- 
fession there  is  little  public  recognition  of 
ability,  but  a  cleverly  written  story  rarely 
e -capes  the  attention  of  the  Press  Club. 
Whatever  brains  this  young  man  owned,  what- 
ever vitality  he  had,  he  concealed  with  sin- 
gular felicity.  However,  Mr.  Hamilton 
handled  him  in  a  masterly  manner,  turned 
him  into  a  genius,  and  succeeded  in  giving  the 
Examiner  a  capital  story,  even  if  the  per- 
spective was  out  of  joint. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  am  strongly  of  the 
opinion  that  Mr.  Livernash  was  "playing" 
the  attorneys  in  the  case.  To  the  subject  of 
hypnoti-m  I  have  given  some  little  attention, 
under  the  watchful  eye  of  J.  Frank  Brown, 
and  if  the  Examiner's  report  was  correct 
Livernash  was  as  much  under  the  influence  of 
Girdnerwhen  he  gave  his  testimony  as  you 
are  at  this  moment.  When  a  subject  is  under 
control  he  does  not  hold  conversations  with 
Tom,  Dick,  and  Harry;  he  talks  to  the 
"Professor"  alone.  The  tests  to  which 
Livernash  were  subjected  might  as  well  have 
been  tried  on  his  hat;  but  they  proved  that 
be  was  shamming. 

*  *  * 

When  he  was  released  from  the  influ- 
ence, he  "put  his  hand  to  his  right  ear 
through  which  the  pin  had  been  thrust." 
He  did,  eh  ?  Well,  a  hypnotist  could  hive 
told  the  Court  that  if  Mr.  Livernash  had  been 
under  the  influence  he  would  have  put  his 
hand  to  his  left  ear;  it  is  an  invariable  law 
that  sensations  are  reversed  in  hypnotism. 

*  *■  * 

THE  MOST  INTERESTING  PHASE  of 
the  Sontag  trial  in  Fresno  was  undoubtedly 
the  arrest  of  Clark  Moore.  He  is  decidedly  a 
personage,  this  friend  of  the  bandits,  and  not 
to  be  jokrd  with.  The  coolest,  most  de- 
termined-looking man  I  have  ever  seen,  it 
would  not  do  to  incur  his  resentment.  He 
expresses  himself  calmly,  without  the  slightest 
suggestion  of  excitement,  with  no  gestures, 
but  he  means  what  he  says,  as  they  will  tell 
you  at  Sampson's  Flat.  He  is  the  boss  of 
that  district;  the  rough  and  desperate  in- 
habitants of  that  portiou  of  the  S  erras  permit 
his  dictation.    But,   besides  all  this,  Clark 


three  columns  on  a  front  page  someone  has  to  ;  Moore  is  a  man  of  considerable  intellect.  I 
be  exalted  abnormally  or  ground  into  powder,  shall  not  forget  in  a  hurry  the  surprise  of  the 
Vices  as  well  as  virtues  appear  magnified  out  gathering  at  the  Bigelow  supper,  when  he 


of  all  proportion,  but  he  is,  indeed,  selfish  who 
objects  to  being  butchered  for  the  benefit  of  a 
"  feature  "  loving  public.  Take  Editor  Liver- 
nash, for  instance.  He  cannot  even  write 
well.  Had  he  possessed  half  the  ability  Ed 
Hamilton  credited  him  with,  his  sphere  would 
be  San  Francisco  rather  than  Santa  Rosa. 
But  he  is  not  remarkable  save  for  eccentricity, 
and   brilliancy   alone   excuses  that.  Some 


rose  to  speak.  He  talked  as  fluently  as  though 
he  were  discussing  a  favorite  topic.  He  was 
easy,  smooth,  clever,  telling  how  he] had  met 
Evans,  and  the  kind  of  a  man  Sontag  is. 

His  was  the  talk  of  the  evening.  The 
others  were  a  bad  second.  In  fact,  he  swayed 
the  feelings  of  that  unemotional  and  criiical 
gathering  until  they  found  themselves  sympa- 


years  ago  I  knew  Livernash  when  he  worked  |  thizing  with  the  murderers.    That  he  had  a 


memorable  week  in  town  here,  I  have  no  doubt. 
When  one  goes  round  San  Francisco  under 
the  auspices  he  did,  everything  worth  seeing 
is  seen.  His  only  complaint  was  that  the 
diligence  of  the  Fascinating  Pete  left  him 
but  a  few  moments  each  night  for  sleep. 

THE  LATEST  STORY  about  Harry  Bige- 
low tells  of  his  escape  from  a  too  zealous 
Deputy  Sheriff.  It  seems  the  redoubtable 
interviewer  was  wanted  at  Fresno  as  a 
witness  in  the  Sontag  case,  and  a  myrmid 
on  commissioned  to  bring  him  down.  Strik- 
ing the  editorial  rooms  about  six  o'clock,  he 
met  Bigelow  just  going  to  dinner,  and, 
presenting  his  subpoena,  informed  him  he  had 
better  come  along. 

"That's  all  right,  my  dear  fellow,"  said 
Pete.  "  I'm  just  going  across  to  the  Mint  for 
a  drink;  won't  you  join  me?" 

The  functionary  grumbled,  but  his  oppo- 
sition was  soon  silenced.  They  had  the  drink. 
Some  others  of  the  newspaper  crowd  dropped 
in,  and,  a  little  later,  all  marched  up  to  the 
California  House  for  dinner,  Pete's  arm  thrust 
affectionately  through  the  Deputy  Sheriff's. 

*  *  * 

I  don't  imagine  the  Fresno  man  had  ever 
met  such  a  combination.  No  one  alluded  to  his 
mission.  He  heard  a  dozen  new  stories,  and, 
after  the  coffee,  felt  as  happy  as  a  Deputy 
Sheriff  can.  He  readily  agreed  to  share  a  box 
with  his  captive  at  the  California,  and,  later 
on,  accompanied  him  to  Norman's  for  supper. 
There  the  Bohemian  set  was  gathered,  and 
Pete  and  his  friend  were  loudly  welcomed. 
More  beer  all  round  was  ordered.  Between 
Landsberger  and  B  lly  Hart  arose  a  discussion 
about  the  time  it  ought  to  take  to  cook  a  can- 
vas-back, in  which  everyone  joined.  It  rose 
to  a  white  heat.  In  the  midst  of  it  Pete 
jumped  up. 

"  Excuse  me  a  second,"  he  whimpered  to  his 
captor.  "Friend  of  mine  over  there — must 
speak  to."  He  cro-sed  the  room.  At  that 
moment  someone  asked  the  Deputy's  opinion 
on  the  subject.  He  explained  his  theory.  He 
looked  round.  Pete  had  disappeared.  The 
Sheriff  returned  to  Fresno  alone. 

*  *  * 

THE  MERCANTILE  LIBRARY  has  now 
a  new  adjunct  in  the  shape  of  a  whist  club. 
One  of  the  large  corner  rooms  fronting  on  Van 
Ness  Avenue  is  devoted  to  the  game,  and  the 
work  of  furnishing  it  in  as  comfortable  a 
manner  as  the  funds  at  disposal  admit,  has 
already  been  commenced.  The  condition  of 
membership  is  that  each  player  joins  the 
library,  and,  so  far,  some  fifty  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen have  com  in.  In  the  course  of  time 
the  Club  should  have  at  least  one  hundred 
active  players,  for  surely  there  are  that  num- 
ber of  devotees  of  this,  the  most  interesting  of 
card  games,  in  town.  The  Club,  through  Mr. 
Payot,  its  President,  has  made  most  satisfac- 
tory arrangements  with  the  Library  Trustees. 
It  has  the  room  rent  free. 

*  *  * 

There  have  been  other  whist  clubs  in  San 
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Francisco,  but  the  measure  of  patronage  that 
is  held  to  constitute  success  was  denied  them. 
The  result — that  one  after  another  dropped 
out  of  existence.  However,  the  new  organi- 
zation unites  them  all  under  one  name,  and 
by  the  way  its  affairs  are  shaping,  it  should 
become  an  institution. 

*  *  * 

THE  EFFORTS  made  to  defeat  Judge 
Wallace  will  certainly  add  thousands  of  votes 
to  his  majority.  By  far  the  ablest  jurist  on 
the  Coast  he  has,  like  most  men  of  pronounced 
individuality,  made  many  enemies.  It  is 
natural,  if  regrettable,  that  they  should 
attempt  at  this  time  to  gratify  their  personal 
spite  by  endeavoring  to  secure  his  downfall. 
The  means  they  have  chosen,  however,  defeat 
their  ends.  To  imagine  that  men  of  sense 
and  intelligence  credit  the  ridiculous  ghost 
stories  politicians  tell  of  Judge  Wallace  is 
stupid.  The  source  of  these  accusations  is 
either  jealousy  or  dread.  They  are  afraid 
that  his  heroic  efforts  to  cleanse  the  Augean 
Stable  of  San  Francisco  politics  will  be  suc- 
cessful, and  that  their  occupations  would  be 
gone. 

*  *  * 

Death  has  removed  most  of  the  really  great 
men  of  the  Coast.  Of  the  Titanic  period  of 
California  Judge  Wallace  is  one  of  the  sur- 
vivors. He  will  certainly  be  elected — if  other 
reasons  were  wanting — for  the  enemies  he  has 
made.  As  for  Editor  Barry's  attack  in  the 
Star,  the  motive  is  simply  personal  vengeance. 
It  seems  that  Wallace  interpreted  a  law  point 
in  a  certain  libel  suit  adversely  to  him,  and  he 
is  playing  even.  That  the  Judge  will  ever 
trouble  himself  about  answering  these  ancient 
trumped-up  charges  is  unlikely.  In  the  first 
place  he  has  too  much  dignity,  and  his  intelli- 
gence has  taught  him  that  silence  is  the  most 
effective  retort  to  a  vulgar  newspaper  attack. 
With  Wallace  as  Presiding  Judge, and  Scott  as 
Sheriff,  evil-doers  would  be  compelled  to  hon- 
esty, temporarily,  at  least. 

Among  other  men  who  should  be  elected,  I 
must  mention  Judge  Slack,  who,  during  the 
brief  period  he  has  been  on  the  bench,  has 
won  golden  opinions  both  for  his  integrity 
and  legal  acumen.  Will  Barnes  is  the  best, 
in  fact  the  only  District  Attorney  the  city  has 
had  in  years.  He  is  a  young  man,  able, 
competent,  brilliant,  and  he  deserves  re-elec- 
tion. Opposed  to  him  is  Judge  Foote,  a 
veteran  lawyer  of  great  ability  and  learning 
but  it  seems  to  me  we  need  just  such  a  man  as 
Barnes  has  shown  himself,  and  he  should  be 
re-elected.  There  is  Henry  P.  Sonntag  also, 
candidate  for  Supervisor  in  the  Tenth  Ward.  I 
He  is  a  strong  man,  with  plenty  of  individu- 
ality  and  with  the  best  interests  of  the  city^at 
heart.  If  elected  he  will  certainly  make  a 
record  to  be  proud  of. 

*  *  * 

Few  of  the  candidates  for  Superior  Judge 
stand  higher  in  the  community  or  are  more 
esteemed  by  the  legal  profession,  than  Charles  I 
J.  Fox.    This  gentleman  is  on  the  old  Demo- ' 


fcratic  ticket,  and  the  convention  that  nomi- 
nated him  recognized  his  abilities  for  the 
office  to  which  he  aspires.  Mr.  Fox  has  an 
excellent  practice  and  is  endowed  with  a  fine 
judicial  mind.  During  the  Civil  War  he 
served  with  the  Union  forces,  and  was  Chief 
of  Artillery  of  the  Department  of  Texas,  a 
high  honor  for  one  so  young. 

OVER  AT  TIBURON— to  whose  interest- 
ing population  of  dogs  I  have,  through  the 
kindness  of  friends,  lately  added  four  blooded 
pups — the  political  pot  is  boiling  and  bubbling. 
On  Thursday  evening  there  was  a  grand 
demonstration  in  the  interest  of  Mr.  Cleveland 
and  Congressman  Geary.  Republicans,  Dem 
ocrats,  and  the  Prohibitionist  attended  the 
meeting,  and  listened  with  pleasure  to  the 
Congressman  from  the  First.  Mr.  Geary  is  a 
clever  talker,  logical,  argumentative,  humor- 
ous, and  dramatic. 

*  *  * 

On  Tuesday  night  the  Democrats  of  Tiburon 
and  Belvedere  gave  a  naval  display.  About 
200  ladies  and  gentlemen  went  from  the  point 
to  Sausalito  in  launches,  gayly  decorated  with 
flags  and  lanterns.  Red  fire  and  enthusiasm 
prevailed,  and  the  affair,  aside  from  its  politi- 
cal complexion,  was  most  eujoyable.  Ad- 
miral Kelly  was  ably  assisted  by  Commander 
Keefe.  Considerable  interest  is  [taken  in  the 
election  of  Supervisor,  and  George  McMullen 
should  win. 

*  *  * 

GENERAL  BARNES,  among  the  men 
about  town,  is  notable  for  his  fine  physique.  His 
shoulders  are  splendidly  broad, and  the  capacity 
of  his  lungs  the  breadth  of  his  chest  indicates. 
Though  by  no  means  in  his  premier  jeuness, 
he  has  twice  the  strength  of  most  young  men, 
and  so  orders  his  life  as  to  have  all  the  pleas- 
ure possible  with  the  least  drain  on  his 
vitality.  The  secret  of  the  General's  wonder- 
ful health,  however,  is  the'factthat  he  devotes 
two  months  of  every  year  to  training.  Com- 
mencing in  November,  he  eschews  all  ordinary 
pleasures  until  the  New  Year.  His  diet  is 
reduced  to  the  plainest  necessaries;  he  is  in 
bed  by  9  o'clock  and  up  before  5.30.  In  a 
sweater  he  tramps  out  to  the  Park  and  back; 
then  a  cold  bath,  and  he  is  ready  for  the  day's 
work. 

*  *  * 

The  result  of  this  regimen  and  the  exercise 
is  to  work  off  every  ounce  of  superfluous 
flesh,  to  tighten  up  lax  muscles  and  to  renew 
his  vitality.  Indeed,  these  two  months  give 
General  Barnes  a  new  lease  on  life  and  that  is 


how  he  manages  to  look  about  forty-five  when 
his  years  are  on  the  other  side  of  three  score. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  places  of  interest  that  the  San 
Franciscan  may  visit  with  profit  is  the  splendid 
art  gallery  of  S.  &  G.  Gump.  There  are  many 
excellent  pictures  there,  and  the  gallery  is  the 
best  lighted  in  the  West. 

*  *  * 

Alfred  Wilkie  will  begin  a  series  of  four 
popular  concerts  about  November  2 2d.  They 
will  be  given  in  the  maple  room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel,  and  will  be  known  as  the  Wilkie 
Palace  Ballad  Concerts.  The  programmes 
will  consist  of  ballads,  glees,  and  madrigals, 
with  instrumental  numbers.  The  best  vocal- 
ists of  the  city  will  take  part,  and  as  many  of 
the  prominent  ladies  of  the  city  have  already 
subscribed,  the  concerts  should  be  a  great 
success. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  SAD  that  the  graceful  tragedienne. 
Margaret  Mather,  should  suffer  so  from  ner- 
vous prostration.  There  is  nothing  in  her 
appearance,  in  the  contours  of  her  plump 
figure,  to  indicate  delicacy,  but  one  can  never 
diagnose  such  complaints  from  exteriors.  She 
sustains  her  affliction  with  surprising  forti- 
tude, however,  and  no  one  but  her  cher  ami, 
Mr.  Pabst,  guesses  the  extent  of  her  suffer- 
ings. Platonic  love  is  so  very  rare  that  it  is 
very  interesting  to  watch  this  phase  of  the 
divine  passion.  They  are  quite  a  good  deal 
in  each  other's  company,  and  it  is  to  be  pre- 
sumed that  he  talks  to  her  about  the  famous 
beer  that  his  pa  makes,  and  she  tells  him  the 
bon  mots  of  Manager  Hill.  Those  who  have 
heard  that  gentleman  become  epigrammatic 
will  appreciate  the  quality  of  the  entertain- 
ment. 

Of  course,  there  is  not  a  word  of  truth  in 
the  cruel  story  which  some  envious  actresses 
are  relating  about  Miss  Mather.  They  actu- 
ally allege  she  has  been  enjoying  life  at  a 
high  rate  with  'young  Mr.  Pabst,  and  on  the 
evenings  she  was  supposed  to  have  nervous 
prostration,  she  was  really  enjoying  life  at  the 
Ingleside  with  the  fascinating  brewer  as  her 
vis-a-vis.  Miss  Mather  is  too  devoted  to  the 
profession  she  so  decorates  thus  to  waste  time. 
Besides,  the  affair  being  purely  platonic,  they 
could  enjoy  [each  other's  society  quite  as 
effectively  in  town. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power.— Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE    WAV  K  . 


THE  POLITICAL  HABIT. 


IT  IS  WORSK  THAN  DRINK  AND  INDUCES 
MORAL  DELIRIUM  TREMENS. 


11V  AlcrilUK  McKWKN. 

The  Dr.  Keely  who  shall  be  evolved  from 
the  needs  of  his  age  and  discover  an  anti- 
gold  cure  for  the  political  habit,  will  merit  a 
higher  shaft  for  his  statue  than  him  of  D  wight 
and  Los  Gatos.  Drunkenness  is  disgusting, 
certainly,  and  ruinous  to  body,  mind,  pocket 
and  reputation,  but  that  it  is  as  damaging  to 
character  as  politics  I  doubt.  I  am  not  speak- 
ing of  "ward  politics"  alone,  but  of  politics 
from  the  highest  to  the  lowest  notch.  Regard 
the  President.  Buckley,  or  Crimmins,  or  Sulli- 
van, never  packed  a  convention  in  a  rougher, 
more  rascally  way  than  Brother  Harrison, 
godly  man,  did  the  one  at  Minneapolis,  which 
renominated  him.  And  Grover  Cleveland, 
too,  beloved  of  the  chaste  and  dainty  Mug- 
wumps. Are  we  to  forget  how,  four  years 
ago,  when  the  campaign  was  closing  and 
things  looked  discouraging,  he  came  down 
from  the  perch  of  his  official  and  personal  dig- 
nity and  made  so  unseemly  a  row — so  dema- 
gogic a  row — over  the  Murchison  letter  ? 
Does  anyone  suppose  that  a  man  of  Mr.  Cleve- 
land's intelligence  and  ideals  liked  to  do 
this  ?  The  condition  of  the  game  he  was 
playing  simply  forced  him  to  that  degrada- 
tion, precisely  as  they  forced  the  religious 
and  respectable  Mr.  Harrison  to  beat  Blaine  for 
the  nomination  by  gross  abuse  of  the  patron- 
age power  of  the  Presidency — that  is  to  say, 
by  bribery.  Dudley,  Wanamakcr,  Rauni, 
Piatt,  Quay,  form  an  ugly  band  to  surround 
a  Presbyterian  Deacon,  but  their  help  and 
company  constitute  part  of  the  price  of  the 
Presidency. 

It  is  all  one  whether  the  citizen  be  running 
for  a  seat  in  the  White  House  or  a  chair  in  the 
San  Francisco  Board  of  Supervisors.  Once 
in  the  battle,  there  is  scarce  a  man  living  who 
can  resist  the  temptation  to  fight  the  devil 
with  fire.  That  is  the  necessity  of  war,  and 
politics  is  war.  Ruse,  feint,  ambush — every- 
thing that  promises  success  to  the  soldier  be- 
comes legitimate.  He  lies  and  commits  any 
crime  for  the  bedevihnent  of  the  enemy,  and 
failure  alone  brings  condemnation,  either  from 
other  people  or  his  own  conscience. 

There  are,  I  am  informed,  no  less  than  five 
full  municipal  tickets  in  the  field  here  at  this 
time.  There  may  be  more,  but  I  am  not  sure. 
On  each  of  these  tickets  there  are  78  candi- 
dates for  the  same  number  of  city  offices  and 
places  in  the  Legislature.  That  makes  390 
candidates.  In  all  this  horde  of  eager,  push- 
ing, palpitating  wretches  there  is  just  one 
man  who  is  not  ready  to  countenance,  if  not 
personally  to  commit  felonies  for  the  defeat  of 
his  opponents.  There  is  but  one  man  who  isj 
not  going  about  drinking  too  much  or  making 
other  people  drunk  with  an  eye  to  election  j 
day.  All  these  candidates,  with  the  solitary ! 
exception,  have  each  from  five  to  fifty  friends! 
scattering  his  cards,  drinking,  making  drunk, 
fawning  on  people  they  loathe,  neglecting 
their  families,  wasting  their  substance,  acquir- 
ing undesirable  acquaintances,  and  getting  a 
knowledge  of  the  evil,  dirty  side  of  life  that 
cannot  but  be  hurtful  to  them.  No  man  can 
go  through  a  political  campaign,  cither  as  a 
candidate  or  the  "  working  friend"  of  a  can- 
didate, without  a  debasement  that  leaves  its 
marks  on  him  for  life.  Very  often  the  conta- 
gion catches  the  "  friend."  If  his  favorite 
wins,  the  friend  attributes  the  triumph  to  his 
individual  exertions,  and  naturally  argues  that 
he  can  do  for  himself  what  he  has  done  for  j 
another.    So  he  becomes  next  time  one  of' 


that  fearful  host  of  fevered  creatures  who  are 
"in  the  fight  for  the  nomination,"  who  out- 
number those  who  are  so  unlucky  as  to  get 
the  nominations  twenty  to  one. 

It  is  a  thing  for  common  wonder  that  men  | 
known  to  be  honest  in  ordinary  life  appear  to 
have  no  qualms  about  being  criminals  in  pol- 
itics. There  is  no  cause  for  wonder.  The 
knowledge  that  the  "other  side"  is  ready  for 
any  deviltry  inspires  the  best  of  men — over  | 
they  fall  under  the  political  habit — to  approve 
everything,  including  penitentiary  offenses, 
that  may  be  attempted  to  offset  hostile  villainy. 
It  is  alarmingly  natural,  even  fiendishly  at- 
tractive, to  checkmate  scoundrels  with  scoun- 
drelism — to  "give  them  a  dose  of  their  own 
medicine,  '  to  their  undoing.  For  such  crimes 
there  is  no  remorse,  only  exultation  in  their 
commission.  Once,  not  in  this  State.  I  sat  at 
a  ticker  with  a  Boss,  a  United  States  Senator, 
a  Federal  Judge,  a  candidate  for  Congress  and 
another  for  Governor,  watching  the  returns. 
The  vote  was  close.  The  Boss  was  asked  if 
he  couldn't  delay  the  count  in  some  precincts 
until  it  was  known  how  much  cheating  would 
be  necessary  to  win.  The  question  was  asked 
gravely,  in  a  businesslike  tone.  The  Boss,  as 
seriously,  said  he'd  know  pretty  soon,  and  did 
some  mysterious  telephoning.  At  the  end  of 
an  hour,  the  returns  having  all  the  while  kept 
rolling  in,  he  quitted  the  telephone,  and,  shak- 
ing his  head  sadly,  announced:   "  It  can't  be 

done,  gentlemen.    The  majority  is  too  

big.  We're  snowed  under."  And  the  Sena- 
tor, and  the  Judge,  and  the  men  who  were  not 
to  be  Congressman  and  Governor,  and  myself, 
went  sorrowfully  away. 

A  few  days  ago  a  writer,  who  wouldn't  steal 
anything  for  his  own  advantage  to  save  his 
life — he  having  the  prejudices  of  a  gentleman — 
laid  on  his  managing  editor's  desk  an  article 
which  he  had  just  written — an  article  all 
aglow  with  indignation  and  loathing  at  the 
register-stuffing  performances  of  Crimmins 
and  Kelly.  "This  thing  is  infamous!"  he 
exclaimed,  "and  there  seems  no  way  to 
bring  the  scoundrels  to  justice  and  stop  it." 

"  That's  a  fact,"  sighed  the  managing 
editor. 

"  But  fire!  "  cried  the  writer.   "  What's 

the  matter  with  our  people  ?  Haven't  any  of 
them  got  gumption  enough  to  do  some  stuffing 
for  our  side  and  stand  this  thing  off?  " 

It  was  at  the  Presidential  election  of  1880 
that  I  first  felt  the  fierce  desire  to  commit 
crime.  A  man,  red  of  face,  excited,  angry, 
dashed  into  the  Virginia  City  Chronicle's  office 
and  roared  out  the  news  that  the  Republicans 
were  paying  five  dollars  a  vote  down  in  Gold 
Hill.  The  blood  flew  to  my  head.  What! 
After  a  hot,  fair  canvass  we  were  to  be  beaten 
by  such  unholy  means  ?  The  enemy  feared  | 
the  fair  verdict  of  the  people  at  the  ballot-box, 
and  were  gross  and  base  enough  to  debauch 
the  suffrage!  Ready  for  lynchiug,  I  sped,  all  j 
a-quiver  with  sincere  wrath  and  horror — for  I  j 
was  young — to  the  nearest  polling  place,  and 
poured  out  the  shameful,  maddening  tale  to 
the  mining  superintendent,  who  had  charge 
of  the  Democratic  interests  there. 

"Paying  $5,  are  they?"  he  said  calmly. 
"  Well,  don't  distress  yourself,  my  boy.  We're 
paying  $7.50  here,  and  will  just  keep  $-'.50 
ahead  of  them  all  day." 

"Thank  God,"  I  cried,  in  a  sudden  revul- 
sion of  feeling,  "Thank  God,  the  cause  of 
good  government  is  safe!  " 

This  story  has  seen  print  before,  but  it  is 
too  true,  too  illustrative,  to  be  barred  on  that 
account.  It  will  go  home  to  the  heart  of 
every  lost  soul  on  which  the  tentacles  of  the 
political  habit  have  fastened  themselves. 

And  what  is  to  become  of  the  Republic  ? 
What  is  to  become  of  government  of  the 


people,  for  the  people,  by  the  people  ?  Heaven 
knows.  But  this  I  do  know,  that  filthy  as 
politics  are — conscienceless,  insincere,  whiski- 
fied  and  corrupt — slight  as  is  the  capacity  of 
the  many  to  govern  themselves,  they  have  so 
far  made  a  better  fist  of  it  than  the  select  few 
have  ever  done.    That's  history. 

"  Wlren  I  look  at  Tar  Flat,"  said  a  thought- 
ful man  and  a  patriot  (who  had  quitted  poli- 
tics out  of  self-respect  and  in  the  interest  of 
his  salvation  hereafter,)  "when  I  look  at  Tar 
Flat,  I  despair  of  the  Republic,  and  want  to 
sink  the  Flat  under  the  bay.  And  then  I 
look  at  Nob  Hill,  and  want  to  burn  it." 


-THE- 


DelbeckChanipapes 


THE  EXTRA  DRY 

Jb?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir)^ 


THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

( Establish  sd  17'.'6  Bordeaux,  i 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREHERY  k  CO. 

SAM  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 

PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.   They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing1  and  Fencing1 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 

course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FAFvRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing   flesh,   and  the 
scientific  buildiug  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  PRIVATE,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  Is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  lluths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Kngraved 

— AT  — 

ROBERTSON'S  136  POST  ST. 
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A    LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Judging  by  appear- 
ances, rather  than  by  experience,  is  a  weak- 
ness of  the  be.-t  of  us.  To  resist  a  tendency 
to  endow  our  friends  with  the  qualities  they 
ought  to  possess,  or  to  den}-  the  existence  in 
our  enemies  of  the  faculties  they  have,  is  more 
than  most  cf  us  are  capable  of.  Of  course, 
some  have  minds  so  admirably  poised  that 
bias  in  this  direction  or  another  is  unknown. 
Extraneous  considerations  are  not  permitted 
to  interfere  in  conclusions.  Facts  are 
weighed,  duly  credited,  and  opinions  de- 
void of  color,  and  consequently  uninteresting, 
are  presented.  But  they  are  rare,  these 
non-parti-ans,  for  impartiality  is  a  men- 
tal characteristic  that  seldom  occurs.  It 
is  a  combination  of  faculties,  the  chief  of 
which  is  self-esteem,  and  of  literary  qualities 
it  is  the  most  dangerous.  A  painful  tendency 
towards  philosophizing  frequently  accom- 
panies it.  In  a  believer  it  leads  to  moralizing 
— the  deadliest  of  prose  sins;  in  an  atheist 
it  produces  cynicism  which  is  only  permissible 
in  staccato  phrases. 

An  amusing  characteristic  of  literary  parti- 
sans is  their  tendency  to  attribute  all  manner 
of  fine  qualities  to  their  favorites.  Suggest 
that  a  poem  is  written  by  one  of  their  divin- 
ities, and,  though  it  may  lack  merit,  it  is 
judged  and  found  admirable  by  the  light  of 
their  personality.  The  sense  of  words  which 
enables  a  few  of  us  to  distinguish  styles,  is 
acquired  only  by  reading  much  and  well. 
Yet,  so  vague  is  the  standard  that  the  cleverest 
err.  How  easily  a  great  writer  could  delude 
his  public  by  presenting  as  his  own  the 
efforts  of  an  amateur.  A  handful  might 
say,  "This  is  weak,  inadequate,  poor; 
it  does  not  sound  like  the  master. 
He  could  never  have  written  so,"  but  the  bulk 
or  us  are  sure  to  rind  in  it  all  the  shades  and 
tones  that  we  have  learned  to  speak  of  as  his 
characteristics.  It  is  the  same  amu-ing  trait  that 
induces  the  discover}-  of  admirable  contours 
in  the  head  of  a  successful  man.  We  a^-gue 
it  must  be  good  t.ecause  with  it  he  has  done 
great  things.  Yet.  ho.v  often  is  a  fine  mind 
allied  to  inferior  powers  ol  application,  and  a 
minor  talent  made  bear  fruit  by  dint  of  ar- 
dent work.  A  friend  of  mine,  who  prides 
himself  on  his  judgment  of  character,  pointed 
to  the  brow  of  a  well-known  capitalist  and 
asked  if  I  did  not  notice  how  admirably  it  was 
moulded. 

"  See  how  developed  his  bump  of  acquisi- 
tiveness is,"  he  said  in  admiring  tones.  "  He 
could  not  help  being  rich." 

As  the  gentleman  in  question  had  obtained 
his  start  from  a  lottery  ticket  and  invested  his 
winnings  in  a  bit  ot  land  that  extraneous 
circumstances  had  made  unduly  valuable,  I 
was  quite  unable  to  appreciate  the  value  ot 
his  comment 

Among  the-  admirers  of  Mrs.  Burton  Har- 
rison I  have  never  included  (myself.  That 
she  possesses  a  facile  story-telling  faculty  one 
has  to  admit,  but  her  style  lacks  literary 
tone.  Her  heroes  and  heroines,  generally 
imbued  with  the  affectations  of  Society,  want 
that  naturalness  which  in  literature  is  talent 
or  genius.  Her  narrative  lacks  the  graphic 
quality  which  gives  lucidity  to  backgrounds. 
Yet  here  are  a  series  of  short  stories,  '"  Crow's 
Nest  and  Belhaven  Tales,"  which  I  can 
recommend.  Returning  to  her  old  field, 
the  South,  Mrs.  Harrison  utilizes  the  war 
in  her  situations  with  a  degree  of  art 
she  has  never  before  attained.  The  catas- 
trophies  hinge  on  its  terrible  phases;  it  is  the 
basis  of  her  complications — a  grim  back- 
ground against  which  her  dramatis  persona 


move  sorrowfully.  "Crows  Nest"  is  a 
charming  tale.  Almost  idyllic  is  the  picture 
of  Colonel  Hunter's  home  in  the  depths  of  a ; 
Virginian  forest.  Can  you  not  almost  see  the 
old  colonial  house  with  its  square  porch, 
small  windows  set  with  greenish  panes  of 
glass,  its  stack  of  outside  chimneys  and  the 
two  green  cedars  whose  long  arms,  year  by 
year,  grew  more  gaunt  until  they  tapped  the 
garret  window  panes?  Or  the  hall  with  its 
array  of  guns  and  fishing  rods,  its  foxpads  and 
brushes,  and  the  row  of  shoes  along  the 
skirting-board.  How  strange  the  six  swarthy 
black-bearded  sons  must  have  looked,  as  they 
rose  to  meet  their  visitors  in  that  dining-room 
with  its  narrow  windows  draped  in  Turkey 
red.  There  is  the  inevitable  tragedy.  The 
war  breaks  out,  and,  one  by  one,  the  six  sons 
are  killed  in  the  conflict,  and  there  remains 
only  the  youngest,  Dolph,  and  his  sister 
Pink,  who  had  "  the  luxurious  type  of  beauty 
one  sees  on  the  mellow  canvases  of  Lely  and 
his  fellows,  having  the  rich  coloring,  the 
short  upper  lip  that  seems  haughty  when  in 
repose,  the  cleft  chin,  the  well-dilated  nostrils." 

Another  beautiful  tale  is  "  Una  and  King 
David,"  which  tells  of  how  a  little  daughter 
of  the  Confederacy,  accompanied  by  her  old 
colored  servant,  wand;rs  through  the  Northern 
lines  and  on  to  Washington  in  search  of  her 
father.  Perhaps  the  beginning  lacks  concise-  . 
ness,  but  the  story  of  that  pilgrimage  through 
Yirginia,  encountering  the  soldiers  of  both 
parties,  the  skirmishes,  the  narrow  escapes 
from  rifle  bullets  tearing  the  foliage  into 
tatters,  is  beautifully  done.  The  Belhaven 
tales  ate  clever,  but  have  not  the  artistic  value 
of  these  two  vivid  and  natural  romances. 

"  Prince  Serebryani,"  by  Russia's  historical 
novelist,  Count  Alexis  Tolstoi,  is  a  romance  of 
the  days  of  Ivan,  the  Terrible.  From  its] 
pages  one  gleans  a  vivid  idea  of  the  Russia  of 
that  dreadful  time  when  the  country  was 
given  up  to  the  Oprichniks  and  the  Boyars 
were  hanged  or  beheaded  because  of  their 
fancied  disloyalty  to  the  mad  Tsar.  I  imagine 
Rider  Haggard  must  have  had  the  trait*  of 
this  bloodthirsty  Monarch  in  his  mind  when 
he  wrote  of  Chaka,  the  Zulu  Emperor,  whose 
exploits  in  killing  were  so  magnificent.  It  is 
a  lucid  picture  of  the  court  that  he  pre- 
sents. The  story  of  the  banquet,  which 
Serebryani  assists  at  on  his  return  from 
Lithuania,  is  fascinating.  It  was  the 
merry  habit  of  this  monarch  to  send  by  his 
cupbearer  beakers  of  poisoned  wine  to  the 
Boyars  who  had  offended  him.  Before  the 
festive  crowd  he  thus  puts  out  of  the  way  one 
on  whom  he  "held  anger,"  yet  this  terrible  : 
revenge  chills  not  the  spirits  of  the  assem- 
blage. The  servants  bring  in  the  strange ! 
viands — swans  and  peacocks,  pates  and  pastry, 
sauces  and  soups,  woodcocks  with  cream; 
there  were  huge  fish  from  the  North  Sea,  too  j 
large  for  the  golden  platters.  It  was  like  the 
magnificent  banquets  of  Lucullus.  The 
Prince,  who  is  the  hero  of  the  book,  has  all 
manner  of  experiences,  and  does  all  manner 
of  brave  deeds,  refuses  to  serve  the  Tsar  as  an 
Oprichnik,  leads  bandits  to  battle  with  the 
Tartars,  and  dies  before  he  can  reap  the 
reward  of  his  valor.  A  brilliant  romance  it 
is,  full  of  incident,  if  it  does  lack  the  fine 
humor,  the  imagination,  and  the  esprit  of  Scott 
and  Dumas.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


MR.  RUEF'S  EXPLANATION. 


I  received  the  following  letter  from  Mr.  A. 
Ruef  too  late  for  publication  last  week;  it 
explains  itself: 

San  Francisco,  October  25,  1S92. 
Editors  The  Wave:  Gentlemen: — In  your  last 
issue  appeared  an  article  which  might  be  construed 
so  as  to  do  Mr.  T.  P.  Woodward  (School  Director) 
or  myself  an  injustice,  by  allowing  the  impression  to 
be  formed  tl'at  jioj  of  School  Department  monevs 
were  unlawfully  diverted,  in  the  shape  of  a  payment 
to  me. 

Your  informant  was  in  error  if  he  led  you  to  believe 
that  the  amount  iu  question  was  a  double  payment. 
The  J100  fee  was  in  full  of  all  services  tendered  and 
to  be  rendered  in  the  Superior  Court  in  the  case  of 
Stoutenborough  against  the  Board  of  Education, 
which  involves  the  title  of  the  city  to  one-half  of  a 
fifty-vara  lot  on  Biy  Street;  with  an  additional  fee 
only  in  case  of  success. 

The  retainer  is  an  exceedingly  small  one,  for  more 
service  has  already  been  rendered  in  the  case  than  the 
amount  pays  for;  and  it  is  surprising,  as  well  as  un- 
pleasant, to  have  such  annoying  difficulty  arise  in 
the  Board  of  Education  over  so  trifling  a  matter.  The 
amount  was  allowed  by  the  whole  Board.  Mr. 
French's  signature,  I  believe,  is  on  the  warrant. 
Why  he  made  his  accusation  against  Director  Wood- 
ward or  myself,  I  do  not  know.  To  say  the  least,  he 
was  unfair  and  ungentlemanly  in  his  conduct,  as  well 
as  false  and  discourteous  in  his  utterance. 

It  is  not  my  usual  custom  to  make  explanation  of 
newspaper  articles,  but  you  have  treated  me  in  your 
paper  with  such  uniform  courtesy  and  consideration 
that  I  would  fain  not  lose  your  good  opinion  by  fail- 
ing to  remove  from  your  mind  any  false  judgment 
which  may  have  been  framed  on  an  erroneous  repre- 
sentation of  the  facts. 

Very  respectfully  yours, 

A.  RuEF. 


THE  FOOTBALL  MATCH. 


The  second  match  between  the  University 
of  California  and  the  Olympic  football  teams, 
takes  place  this  afternoon  in  Central  Park. 
The  disabled  on  both  elevens  have  been  re- 
placed by  sound  men,  and  an  exceedingly 
interesting  fight  is  promised.  Both  Sherrard 
and  Hunt  are  aware  of  each  other's 
weak  points  now,  and  on  the  knowledge 
bought  so  dearly  last  Saturday  they  will 
work.  Both  teams  are  in  good  condition,  and 
the  Berkeley  men  during  the  week  have 
practiced  assiduously.  While  I  do  not  expect 
as  large  a  crowd  as  witnessed  the  first  game,  I 
am  convinced  there  will  be  no  lack  of  bright 
eyes  to  rain  influence  on  the  combatants. 


THE 


WHITE  *  HOUSE 

Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store 
in  the  Citv. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"  Crow's  Xest  and  Belhaven  Tales,"  by  Mrs  Burton 
Harrison.  The  Century  Company,  publishers.  For 
sale  by  William  Doxey. 

"Prince  Serebryani,"  by  Count  Alexis  Tolstoi. 
Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Pavot, 
Upham  &  Co. 

"From  Heart's  Content,"  poems  by  Clara  Doby 
Bates.    Morrill,  Higgins  &  Co.,  Chicago. 


FALL  AND  "WINTER  1892 


CLOAK  ROOM 

Opening  of  twelve  cases  of  the  latest  and  most 
popular  styles  of  Autumn  Wraps.  English  Box  Coats. 
French  Long  and  Snort  Wraps,  Walking  Jackets, 
Fur  Trimmed  Cloaks,  Evening  Wraps,  Calling  and 
Carriage  Wraps. 

FURS 

Boas  Muffs  and  Capes,  Mink,  Astrakhan,  Persian 
Lamb,  Seal,  Krennner  and  Red  Lynx. 


Mail  Order-;  Solicited;  Sample***  S«-nt  on  Application 
Good*  Sent  Free  to  all  So Im Hum  Town**. 


RAPHAEL  W£ILL  &  GO. 

N.  W.  COR.  POST  AND  KEARNY  STS. 
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San  Francisco,  November  5,  1892. 


THE  IDIOTIC  BOSSES. 

Nothing  could  more  aptly  illustrate  the 
general  incompetency  of  the  leaders  of  the 
Reorganized  Democracy  to  achieve  political 
results  than  their  persistent  efforts  to  deprive 
the  Old  Democrats  of  a  place  on  the  ballot. 
In  the  beginning  the  Old  Democrats  were 
little  more  than  a  ghostly  resurrection.  If 
Gabriel  had  sounded  his  fog-horn  in  the 
vicinity  of  Mr.  James  H.  Long's  law  office 
he  could  not  have  raised  an  equal  number  of 
political  dead. 

But  by  persecuting  these  cadavers  Judge 
Sullivan,  his  brother  Matt,  and  Mr.  Dwyer 
have  given  them  sufficient  notoriety  to  entitle 
them  to  take  their  place  among  the  great 
"  parties  "  of  the  town.  I  should  not  be  sur- 
prised to  hear  on  next  Tuesday  that  the  aver- 
age vote  of  the  Old  Democratic  nominees  is  as 
large  as  that  of  the  Reorganized  candidates. 
If  any  of  them  are  elected  it  will  be  only 
another  evidence  of  the  fact  (which  Judge 
Sullivan  should  have  mastered  long  ago)  that 
in  politics  persecution  is  the  next  thing  to 
popularity. 

The  Board  of  Election  Commissioners  tried 
the  same  game  with  the  Non-Partisans. 
Weeks  ago,  when  that  party  applied  for  a 
place  on  the  ballot,  it  was  nothing  more  than 
a  "sideshow."  By  direction  of  Kelly  and 
Crimm  11s  the  Commissioners  refused  to  grant 
it  equal  rights  with  the  other  parties,  and  at 
once  by  their  very  act  they  thrust  it  into  over- 
whelming prominence.  The  struggle  in  the 
Supreme  Court  served  to  advertise  the  Non- 
Partisans,  just  as  a  similar  and  subsequent 
struggle  has  advertised  the  Old  Democrats. 

I  have  never  been  able  to  understand  the 
causes  of  the  stupidity  of  machine  politicians. 
There  is  something  so  utterly  and  immeasur- 
ably asinine  about  them,  that  I  am  sometimes, 
while  contemplating  their  mental  obliquity, 
lost  in  admiring  wonderment.  It  would  seem 
that  any  fool  ought  to  know  better  than  to 
persecute  a  "sideshow"  like  the  Non- 
partisans, and  especially  at  a  time  when  the 
people  are  growling  at  the  corruptions  of  the 
government  and  seeking  the  scalps  of  the 
bosses.  The  inevitable  effect  is  to  project 
the  persecuted  party  into  prominence  and 
popularity — just  as  to  shoot  an  unp  pular 
candidate  will  generally  result  in  his  triumph- 
ant election. 

But  the  political  bosses  know  nothing. 
Compared  to  them  the  traditional  goose  is  an 
intellectual  giaut.   But  why  all  the  congenital 


idiots  of  politics  should  this  year  have  entered 
upon  the  management  of  the  Republican  and 
Democratic  parties  is  something  I  shall  take 
time  to  study  out.  At  present  it  is  a  dismal 
mystery. 

 — 

THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  DEPOT. 

The  Report  has  always  shown  itself  an 
enemy  of  San  Francisco,  but  never  so  plainly 
and  maliciously  as  in  its  fight  against  the 
Depot  Act.  From  its  hysterical  utterances  on 
this  subject  one  could  readily  believe  that  its 
editor  considered  his  readers  inmates  of  Stock- 
ton's Insane  Asylum;  his  sensele-s  reiteration 
of  what  is  absolutely  false — that  the  Act  is 
for  the  sole  purpose  of  fitting  out  a  corpora- 
tion with  a  splendid  station  at  the  foot  of 
Market  Street  free  of  charge — is  certainly 
either  a  serious  reflection  on  the  sanity  of  the 
people  of  this  city  or  evidence  of  mental 
aberration  on  his  part.  It  is  an  unmistakable 
sign  of  S  P. -phobia. 

The  facts  are  so  plain  that  the  Depot  Act  is 
for  the  benefit  of  San  Francisco  that  it  is  no 
surprise  that  the  Report  cannot  see  them. 
This  city  is  not  called  on  to  expend  a  penny 
in  the  erection  of  a  superb  station  that  will 
replace  the  sheds  at  present  in  use;  yet  the 
Report  opposes  the  Act.  Tlr;  construction  of 
the  buildings  will  give  labor  to  a  vast  army  of 
men,  increase  the  receipts  of  merchants, 
cause  the  circulation  of  large  sums  of  money, 
and  improve  the  business  of  the  city;  yet  the 
Report  opposes  it.  The  40,000  people  who 
daily  pass  through  the  sheds  at  the  foot  of 
Market  Street,  on  their  way  to  and  from  their 
homes  in  Marin  an  1  Alameda  Counties,  are  in 
favor  of  it;  the  thousands  and  thousands  of 
people  who  go  and  com-;  from  the  interior 
cities  all  favor  it;  yet  the  Report  opposes  it. 
If  the  law  is  passed  we  will  get  a  depot  that 
will  be  worthy  of  the  city,  and  have  removed 
a  lot  of  sheds  that  prove  an  eyesore  to  resi- 
dents and  visitors  alike. 

The  Report  says  it  will  give  the  Southern 
Pacific  a  splendid  depot  for  nothing.  In  all 
his  Southern  Pacific  drivel,  did  the  editor 
the  Report  ever  drool  idiot  wise  before  as  much 
as  that?  Nothing  is  said  about  North  Pacific 
Coast  and  San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific 
Railways  having  their  depots  there,  and  get- 
ting the  same  for  nothing.  If  the  law  is  car- 
ried, the  State  will  issue  bonds  for  $600,- 
000;  the  depot  will  not  coit  San  Francisco  a 
penny;  and  in  ten  years  the  rent  that  the  rail- 
road corporations  will  pay  for  the  use  of  the 
building  will  wipe  out  the  entire  indebtedness. 
And  the  Report  opposes  it.  The  S'.ate  owns, 
controls,  and  operates  the  water  front,  as  any 
individual  does  his  real  estate;  it  will  mort- 
gage its  property  to  build  the  depot,  and  will 
gain  a  large  revenue  from  it;  no  corporation 
will  own  the  building;  each  railroad  will  be  a 
tenant.  To  all  the  advantages  the  Report  is 
opposed. 

It  appears  from  the  reports  of  the  papers 
that  Judge  Coffey  was  willing  to  assist  the 
Reorganizes  to  persecute  the  Old  Democrats, 
but  when  Matt  Sullivan  asked  for  fifty  referees 


to  examine  into  the  genuineness  of  the  sig- 
natures to  the  Non-Partisan  nominating  peti- 
tion, that  was  an  equine  of  an  altogether  dif- 
ferent hue,  and  he  hedged.  Judge  Coffey 
seems  to  have  an  idea  of  about  where  the 
lightning  is  going  to  strike  next  Tuesday. 
The  Judge  is  no  ten-cent  jurist.  He  has  a 
high  cranium. 

 .  ♦  *  

NEXT  TUESDAY  S  BATTLE. 

There  is  little  doubt  that  next  week  Grover 
Cleveland  will  be  elected  President  of  the 
United  States.  In  the  first  place,  he  ought 
to  be  elected,  and  I  firmly  believe  that  the 
time  has  not  yet  come  in  this  Republic  when 
things  that  ought  to  be  are  not.  In  the 
second  place,  all  the  visible  signs  point  to  the 
overwhelming  triumph  of  the  Democracy. 

The  Republican  party  is  divided  and  rent 
with  soreheaiedness  all  over  the  country. 
Although  PI  itt,  Quay,  and  Clarkson  may  have 
"swung  into  line,"  their  hearts  are  still  sore, 
and  thousands  of  their  followers  in  New  York 
and  Indiana  will  not  imitate  them.  These 
men  are  still  lost  in  worship  of  the  Plumed 
Knight,  and  if  they  swing  into  any  line  it 
will  be  the  Democratic  line.  Harrison  has 
not  in  all  respects  made  a  bad  President,  but 
he  represents  a  corrupt  party  that  is  up  for 
spanking  this  year. 

If  he  had  vetoed  the  McKinley  bill  and 
compelled  Czar  Reed's  Congress  to  reduce  the 
war  tariff,  instead  of  raising  it — if  he  had 
forced  it  to  remove  some  of  the  senseless  re- 
strictions from  trade,  instead  of  increasing, 
them— he  might  to-day  be  a  strong  man  in  the 
great  West.  As  it  is,  however,  the  great 
West  has  had  enough  of  him  and  his  high 
tariff  jobbery.  Unless  my  head  is  a  cabbage, 
New  York,  too,  has  had  enough  of  him  a  id 
his  "  policies,"  and  will  give  its  electoral  vote 
to  Cleveland. 

And  this  is  as  it  should  be  What  has  the 
Empire  State  to  gain  from  the  protection  of 
monopolies  ?  As  for  California,  the  restora- 
tion of  the  Walker  tariff  of  1846  would  bring 
it  prosperity  in  solid  chunks,  and  with  the 
Custom  House  restrictions  removed  from  its 
foreign  commerce,  San  Francisco  would  leap 
with  joyous  bounds  into  one  of  the  great  sea- 
port cities  of  the  world.  If  there  is  any  State 
in  the  Union  that  Cleveland  ought  to  carry  it 
is  California. 



The  validity  of  the  election  to  be  ]held  on 
Tuesday  will  be  contested  in  this  city.  The 
grounds  on  which  the  fight  will  be  made  will 
be  most  surprising,  and  it  is  more  than 
probable  that  the  present  officers  will  hold 
their  seats  for  an  indefinite  period.  The 
readers  of  The  Wave  will  kindly  bear  this  in 
mind. 

*  *  * 

The  Oakland  Tones,  which  notes  every- 
thing that  goes  on  in  Alamedi  County,  said 
on  Tuesday: 

I  was  on  the  train  the  other  day  and  watched  a 
boy  sell  The  Wave.  The  man  in  my  seat  was  a 
minister,  but  he  bought  one  all  the  same.  Lawyers, 
merchants,  none  were  too  busy  to  see  what  cbaucj 
shot  might  have  grazed  their  neighbor. 


THK  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


CONCERTS. 


A  good  programme,  made  up  from  the  com- 
positions of  modern  masters,  was  submitted  to 
the  public  by  the  Hermann  Brandt  Quartette 
at  their  recent  concert.  The  number  new  here, 
a  quartette  for  piano  and  strings  by  Dvorak 
marked  Op-  Sj,  was  the  principal  musical 
attraction.  A  first  hearing  revealed  the  pecu- 
liar style  or  point  of  view  from  which  all 
Dvorak's  work  is  written:  The  brilliance  of 
rhythm,  fertility  of  melodious  invention,  and 
happy  and  novel  effects  all  coming  from  the 
same  source,  and  one  which  is  becoming  uni- 
versal with  most  artists,  though  working  in 
different  mediums,  the  reflection  of  character- 
istic for  its  own  sake.  Nowadays  when  life 
generally  is  involved  in  the  complica- 
ted web  of  the  needs  of  an  exacting  civ- 
ilization, artistic  simplicity  is  not  desired 
by  the  public,  whose  taste  is  usually  and 
necessarily  the  guiding  principal  for  the  mass 
of  artists.  Dramas,  novels,  and  pictures  are 
almost  entirely  constructed  with  a  view  of 
presenting  things,  people,  and  emotions  as 
they  are  felt  to  be  at  the  present  moment,  in- 
dependent of  the  relations  of  the  should  or 
should  not  be.  To  please  has  become  the  only 
standard  of  artistic  perfection,  and  at  present 
the  taste  for  the  characteristic, be  it  in  painting, 
furniture,  dress,  drama,  tales,  and  particularly 
music,  preponderates  as  probably  never 
before.  The  few  men  of  genius  who  rise 
above  the  mode  of  their  time,  whether  it  is 
high  or  low,  are  monuments  of  the  heroism 
which  sacrifices  the  present  hour  to  the  time- 
less future.  To-day  the  attractions  of  the 
moment  are  decked  with  an  almost  irresistible 
charm,  so  much  so  that  given  the  power 
to  please  the  artist  worships  faithfully  at 
the  shrine  of  the  present  success.  Dvorak, 
with  the  genius  of  his  people  strong  in 
him,  creates  works  which  hold  the  present 
public  by  reason  of  their  reflection  of  phases 
of  emotion  which  are  familiarly  modern, 
and  his  style  of  conveying  these  states  is 
flexible  and  intense  as  all  things  modern  in- 
tend or  pretend  to  be.  The  quartette  was 
thoroughly  interesting  and  will  be  repeated, 
it  is  be  hoped.  A  string  quartette  in  G  Minor, 
Op  2j,  of  Grieg's,  given  some  months  since, 
was  repeated,  exhibiting  the  poetic  gifts  of  the 
great  Norwegian  composer  in  their  somewhat 
fitful  play.  The  performance  of  the  last 
quartette  was  memorably  superior  to  any- 
thing M;.  Brandt's  players  have  given  for  a 
long  time.  Mr.  Bendix,  at  the  piano  in  the 
Dvorak  number,  exhibited  the  resources  of 
his  style.  The  pianist's  solo,  Moszkowski's 
romantic  and  cumbersome  Barcarolle,  was  re- 
ceived with  much  favor.  Pieces  by  Hiigel  and 
Herbert,  given  by  Mr.  Heine,  met  with  their 
familiar  applausive  reception.  Miss  Kather- 
ine  Kimball,  who  unfortunately  chose  songs 
set  too  high,  was  the  vocalist,  has  an  evi- 
dently artistic  temperament,  a  voice  of  possi- 
ble capacity  and  a  singing  method  which 
might  be  bettered. 

The  claims  of  charity  have  been  well  recog- 
nized by  our  amateur  musicians;  deserving 
organizations  have  reaped  a  satisfactory  bene- 
fit from  the  efforts  of  aspirants  for  musical 
honors.  The  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra's 
Concert,  which  is  enlarged  upon  elsewhere,  j 
did  all  and  more  than  was  expected  of  it  in 
the  good  cause,  and  the  merits  of  the  perform- 
ance are  said  to  have  emerged  into  something 
like  dignity.  At  the  musical  entertainment  j 
given  in  the  banquet  hall  of  the  California 
Hotel  a  long  programme,  given  by  various 
talents  of  the  city,  drew  a  well  filled  hall  and 


probably  a  good  round  sum  for  the  benefit  of 
the  vSan  Francisco  Nursery  for  Homeless 
Children.  The  artistic  and  finely  felt  singing 
of  Mrs.  Sedgley  Reynolds  was  a  feature,  while 
the  performances  of  Mrs.  Fleissner  Lewis, 
Miss  Susie  Hert,  Mrs.  Margurite  Morrow, 
and  Mr.  Solomon,  gave  evident  satisfaction. 

Attention  which  should  be  general  may  be 
drawn  to  the  approaching  concert  of  the  Sym- 
phonic Orchestra  on  Friday  afternoon,  the 
nth,  at  the  Tivoli  Opera  House,  when 
Beethoven's  Symphony  in  C  Minor  No.  5  will 
be  given  with  the  best  prospects  of  success, 
as  well  as  an  otherwise  interesting  pro- 
gramme. 

The  Abbey-Cheney  amateurs  promise  an 
especially  attractive  programme  for  their  con- 
cert on  Dtcember  6th.  With  the  assist- 
ance of  Mr.  Edmund  Russell  in  the  first  of  his 
costume  recitals,  Messrs.  Heine  andBeel,  and 
the  most  prominent  vocalists,  these  young  ladies 
will  give  examples  of  the  delicate  and  far- 
reaching  piano  technique  which  has  already 
made  their  small  club  a  singularly  remarkable 
organization.  Lesley  Martin. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  been  a  profitless  one  to  specula- 
tors in  mining  shares;  neither  brokers  nor  dealers 
were  burdened  with  business.  At  the  close  of  last 
week  a  report  was  received  that  an  improvement  had 
occurred  in  Ophir,  but  the  right  kind  of  buyers  did 
not  come  into  the  market,  though  the  stock  advauced 
from  $2  60  per  share  to  $3,  at  which  price  Walls  sold 
Barney  Baruett  500  shares;  besides  Barnett  the  only 
particular  buyers  were  Walter  Gollin,  the  insurance 
man,  and  K.  Strauss,  of  the  Pacific  Board;  they  were 
freely  supplied  with  the  stock  by  Goldman  and 
Hirshfield  doing  business  for  Virginia  City  people. 

The  improvement  on  which  the  rise  was  based,  is 
on  the  1565  foot  level  of  the  Ophir,  near  the  Mexican 
line,  where  a  cross-cut  was  started  in  bunches  of  low 
grade  ore  that  assay  from  $3  to  $T5;  although  this  is  not 
over-promising,  still  this  is  the  best  looking  prospect 
in  the  North  End  and  may  eventually  work  into 
something  that  will  start  the  market  going.  Accord- 
ing to  Superintendent  Lyman's  weekly  report,  there 
was  only  29  tons  of  ore  produced  that  yielded  $19 
per  ton.  From  $3,  the  price  on  Saturday,  it  receded 
to  $2.50,  but  at  the  present  writing  (Wednesday)  there 
is  a  better  tone  prevailing,  and  ihe  stock  closed  at 
$2.70  bid  per  share. 

In  Con.  Virginia  and  California  there  is  nothing 
new  to  report;  the  stock  has  been  dull  _and  heavy, 
selling  at  about  $2.80  to  $3  per  share;  a  few  hundred 
shares  depressing  or  increasing  the  price  ro  or  20 
cents  as  they  were  bought  or  sold.  According  to  the 
weekly  report  of  the  Superintendent,  the  usual  amount 
of  work  was  done  on  the  1500,  1600,  17  o,  and  1800 
foot  levels;  there  were  extracted  and  sent  to  the 
Morgan  Mill,  980  tons  of  ore  that  assayed  $22.27  per 
ton  as  against  $22.64  °f  the  previous  week,  and  there 
was  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  bullion  valued  at 
$18,325.  At  the  present  selling  price  of  Con.  Cal. 
I  cannot  advise  the  readers  of  The  Wave  to  invest  in 
the  stock,  and  though  Ophir,  its  next  adjoining  mine, 
may  advance  some  in  price,  it  will  not  carry  Con. 
Cal.  with  it  enough  to  warrant  the  investment. 

In  the  middle  stocks  Hale  &  Norcross,  Savage, 
Chollar,  and  Potosi  remained  about  the  same,  or  de- 
clined about  20  cents,  and  as  I  told  my  readers,  in 
regard  to  the  Potosi,  where  the  most  important  work 
is  going  on,  it  would  not  be  a  judicious  buy  just  at 


present,  and  as  the  stock  has  declined  from  $1.20  to 
90  cents,  the  advice  was  well  timed. 

This  mine  will  bear  watching  for  the  next  few 
weeks,  and  should  favorable  indications  result  from 
the  present  work,  will  be  a  good  investment.  In  the 
Gold  Hill  group  where  all  was  excitement  and  life 
for  the  last  two  months,  now  the  smaller  stocks  cf 
the  group,  namely  Overman,  Caledonia,  Justice,  Silver 
Hill,  jAlta,  Kentuck,  Seg.  Belcher,  are  all  selling  at 
figures  which  ruled  before  the  rise,  and  while  there  is 
a  little  tendency  to  sustain  the  price  of  Crown  Point, 
Yellow  Jacket,  and  Belcher,  there  is  no  speculation  in 
the  shares,  and  while  Belcher  varied  from  $2.25  to 
$2.50  per  share  for  the  last  week,  there  is  no  induce- 
ment to  invest  in  the  stock. 

Of  the  whole  Gold  Hill  group  the  Crown  Point  is  the 
best  held  and  firmest  in  demand  at  the  several 
sessions  of  the  Board,  la  the  outside  districts  specula- 
tion is  dead,  and  the  Bodies,  Quojotoas,  and  Tusca- 
roras  are  completely  neglected,  the  majority  having 
no  market  value,  though  in  the  last  named  district, 
the  Tuscarora,  there  are  some  hopes  of  a  revival. 
While  many  of  the  mines  are  in  debt,  still  quite  an 
amount  of  bullion  is  shipped,  the  Union  mill  shipping 
for  the  several  mines  $,30,000;  this  makes  $50,000  on 
the  present  run  of  the  mill.  At  a  conference  held 
with  Mr.  Coffin  a  few  days  ago,  George  W.  Grayson 
gave  orders  to  proceed  with  the  erection  of  the 
cyanide  plant. 

The  Comstock  Pumping  Association  levied  an 
assessment  of  $25,000  on  the  Gold  Hill  mines,  appor- 
tioned in  amounts  from  $r250  to $3750  per  mine. 

From  55  tons  of  ore  of  the  Northern  Belle  Mine  at 
Silver  City,  Nev.,  $8500  in  gold  was  received.  The 
mine  is  owned  by  H.  Zadig,  H.  M.  Levy,  and  R.  P. 
Keating.  Bullion  valued  at  $7500  was  received  from 
the  May  Flower,  a  gravel  mine  in  Northern  Cali- 
fornia. During  the  month  of  October  local  corpora- 
tions paid  a  total  of  $573  750  of  dividends,  of  which 
mining  companies  paid  $182,850. 

The  De  Lamar  Mine,  Idaho,  reports  a  profit  of 
$,0,140  for  the  month  of  September.  The  Pacific 
Borax  Company  have  declared  a  dividend  of  $r,  and 
Pacific  Gas  50  cents  per  share.  Assessments  have 
been  levied  oh  Exchequer,  10  cents,  and  New  York 
Con., '10  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light 
There  was  a  slight  reaction  in  Hawaiian  Commercial 
which  sold  down  to  30  cents,  advanced  in  the  past 
few  days  to  90  cents,  and  then  receded  to  60  cents. 

Among  the  sales  recorded  were  the  following: 
Spring  Valley  Water,  110  shares  at  99^@rco;  Contra 
Costa  Water,  88@roo;  San  Francisco  Gas,  50@72^\ 
California  Electric,  275  at  200;  Pacific  Gas  Improve- 
ment, 30@82;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  25  @  47^;  Giant,  60 
@44;  Hawaiian  Commercial,  1150  at  90  to  60  cents; 
Safe  Deposit,  50@5o;  Bank  of  California,  263(2)262; 
Presidio,  105(^28;  Ferries,  70  at  44@33^;  also  the 
following  bonds,  8000  Spring  Valley  4's  (V92  5.S,  and 
5000  Market  Street  Cable  ©123.  SURETY. 


In  spite  of  Judge  Levy,  Dr.  Ellinwood,  I 
hear,  is  to  receive  the  full  amount  of  his  bill. 
There  was  circumstances  about  the  charge 
that  remove  it  from  the  ordinary  category  of 
accounts.  Miss  Hobart  and  her  brother  aie 
quite  willing  that  the  $30,000  should  be  paid, 
and  Judge  Boalt  and  Ramon  Wilson  are  simi- 
larly acquiescent.  It  appears  Dr.  Ellinwood 
has  had  business  relations  of  more  or  less 
magnitude  with  the  deceased  capitalist,  and 
contrived  to  lose  through  him  a  considerable 
sum  of  money.  He  had  attended  Mr.  Hobart 
about  five  months,  and  one  of  the  conditions 
of  his  service  was  that  he  should  be  allowed 
to  collect  a  fee  in  some  proportion  with  the 
amount  he  had  dropped.  If  the  Court  does 
not  allow  it,  other  arrangements  for  payment 
will  be  made. 


Armour  s  Extract. 

45  lbs.  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one  pound 
of  Armour's  Extract  of  Beef.  There  arc  many  ways 
of  using  Armour's  Extract  Our  little  Cook  Book 
explains  several.     We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


T  H  K    W  AV  hZ  . 


THE  MUMMERS. 


A  NEWSPAPER  SUCCESS. 


The  history  of  the  drama  affords  few  such 
remarkable  instances  of  eulogized  mediocrity 
as  is  to  be  noted  in  the  case  of  Miss  Margaret 
Matin r.  When,  some  years  ago,  this  lady 
made  her  first  appearance  on  the  stage  it  was 
as  a  star  whose  most  notable  fault  would 
have  made  great  any  rival.  She  was  so  per- 
fect in  her  characterization  that  I  stood 
amazed  to  see  one  woman  combine  in  her 
small  body  all  the  talent,  ability,  and  genius 
that  heaven  before  had  distributed  among  so 
many  worthy  predecessors  No  word  of  fault 
found  its  way  into  the  papers  that  spoke  of 
her  performances;  criticism  became  eulogy, 
and  eulogy  exhausted  itself  in  finding  ex- 
pressions of  encomium  to  shower  on  her.  Yet 
the  most  notable  thing  she  ever  did  was  to 
marry  the  leader  of  her  orchestra. 

A  fortune  was  spent  in  an  effort  to  make 
the  people  believe  that  Miss  Mather  was  a 
great  actress,  but  the  money  was  thrown 
away.  Mr.  Hill,  who  discovered  her,  left  a 
splendid  business  in  Chicago  to  manage  the 
new  star,  and  ruined  himself  in  his  attempt  to 
prove  that  Miss  Mather  was  not  the  piece  of 
poor  clay  that  the  public  insisted  that  she  was. 
She  had  engagements-  at  all  the  first-class 
theatres  ;  when  she  opened  in  New  York  the 
journals  of  Chicago  sent  their  critics  thither 
to  properly  write  of  the  event — but  the  eulo- 
gies in  the  morning  would  not  satisfy  the 
public  for  the  poor  performances  of  the  night 
before.    And  then  she  got  a  divorce. 

It  was  utterly  impo-sible  for  Miss  Mather  to 
become  an  actress  of  even  ordinary  repute. 
Mr.  Hill  tried  to  discover  why  she  was  not 
great,  after  he  had  squandered  his  thousands. 
It  was  not  because  she  had  not  begun  at  the 
bottom ;  not  because  she  lacked  dramatic 
training;  it  was  merely  because  she  never  was 
intended  for  an  actress,  and  training  could  not 
give  her  what  nature  had  refused. 

After  many  years  Miss  Mather  comes  to  us, 
a  failure.  The  gilt-edged  press  agent  has  left 
her,  and  his  place  has  been  taken  by  one  who 
can  write  just  about  to  the  level  of  the  star. 
The  actress  is  no  better  to-day  than  she  was  a 
decade  ago;  her  voice  is  as  hard,  and  there  is 
as  little  grace  to  her  movements;  the  power 
to  reproduce  emotions  is  no  stronger,  and  she 
is  no  nearer  the  top  of  the  dramatic  ladder. 
The  signal  failure  to  create  a  newspaper 
artiste  is  encouraging;  it  proves  that  the  pub- 
lic will  judge  for  itself  of  the  abilities  of  those 
who  seek  its  favor,  and  that  while  the  first 
night  may  be  made  a  social  success  by  judi- 
cious puffery,  the  receipts  of  the  following 
night  will  be  according  to  the  merit  of  the 
performance.  The  sooner  those  in  the  theatre 
business  learn  this,  the  earlier  will  we  be 
freed  from  dramatic  fakirs.  

On  next  Monday  night  at  the  California 
will  be  presented  Joseph  Arthur's  "Still 
Alarm."  The  play  has  been  materially 
changed,  and  the  incidents  made  to  keep 
inarch  with  the  flight  of  time  by  bringing 
them  up  to  date.  A  new  part  has  been  added, 
the  fireman's  Mascot,  which  is  played  by 
charming  little  Tuesday,  Mr.  Arthur's  niece. 
Though  this  child  is  scarce  six  years  old,  she 
has  made  on  the  press,  the  public,  and  in 
Society  in  Eastern  cities  a  most  pronounced 
impression.      It    is   nearly  two  yeais  since 


Tuesday  began  entertaining  in  the  drawing  t 
rooms  of  New  York's  400,  and  since  that  time 
she  has  been  constantly  growing  in  favoritism 
with  this  very  exclusive  set.  The  leading 
part  is  in  the  hands  ot  the  well-kinwn  actor, 
Will  S.  Harkins. 

On  Monday,  Miss  Julia  Marlowe  begins  her 
engagment  at  the  Baldwin.  This  actress  is  a 
prominent  star  in  the  dramatic  firmament, 
and  she  brings  to  the  Coast  a  splendid  com- 
pany. Her  repertory  includes  "  Much  Ado 
About  Nothing,"  "  Cvmbeline,"  "The 
Hunchback,"  "As  You  Like  It,"  "Twelfth 
Night,"  "Romeo  and  Juliet,"  and  a  double 
bill  consisting  of  "  Rogues  and  Vagabonds" 
and  "  Pygmalion  and  Galatea."  Miss  Mar- 
lowe will  open  her  San  Francisco  engagement 
in  Shakespeare's  beautiful  comedy,  "  Much 
Ado  About  Nothing."  

At  Stockwell's,  t'  e  Henley-Boucicault 
Company  produces  "  Pink  Dominoes  "  next 
week.  This  charming  piece  has  not  been 
seen  here  for  some  time,  and  should  be  suc- 
cessfully p'ayed  by  the  present  perform- 
ers.  

Milton  Nobles  opens  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  on  Monday  in  his  successful  political 
comedy  "  For  Revenue  Only."'  The  play  has 
enough  foundation  in  fact  to  make  it  enter- 
taining, aside  from  its  dramatic  interest,  and 
has  been  warmly  praised  in  the  East.  Mr. 
Nobles  is  assisted  in  the  production  by  his 
wife,  Dollie  Nobles. 


NOTES. 


The  cleverest  short  stories  that  I  have 
found  in  a  long  time  are  those  appearing 
in  Truth,  signed  Johanna  Staats.  They  aie 
distinctly  French  in  manner  and  subject,  and 
have  more  vitality  and  cynicism  than  the 
average  tale  in  English.  Of  course,  they  do 
not  maintain  a  level  of  excellence,  for  some 
are  superior  to  the  rest;  but,  considering  the 
difficulty  of  this  class  of  work,  these  stories 
are  exceedingly  well  done — far  above  the 
Town  Topics'  standard  of  literary  quality. 
With  considerable  surprise  I  learn  that  Johanna 
Staats  is  no  other  than  Mrs.  Atherton — the 
gif  ed  Gertrude  Franklin  of  that  ilk.  The 
daring  treatment  of  forbidden  subjects  might 
have  suggested  her — the  cynicism  is  all  hers, 
but  the  dramatic  terseness,  the  brief  suggest- 
iveness  of  the  series,  is  a  departure. 

*  *  * 

To  question  the  ability  of  a  woman  who 
can  do  work  as  clever  as  these  stories,  would 
be  stupid.  Their  fault  is  a  lack  of  suavity  in 
the  narrative.  The  staccato  tone  is  too  pro- 
nounced. That  delicacy  which  is  the  beauty 
of  French  tales  she  has  not  acquired,  but 
Mrs.  Atherton  is  improving  so  rapidly  that 
she  may  yet  have  a  style  as  gracefully  non- 
committal as  that  of  Henry  James. 

*  *  * 

I  wonder,  has  anyone  ever  told  Ballenberg 
that  pistol  shooting,  as  an  accessory  of  dance 
music,  is  quite  out  of  date.  Whenever  he 
leads  a  "  lancers  "  it  is  his  custom  to  empha- 
size the  rhythm  by  occasional  loud  reports, 
the  effect  of  which  is  both  painful  and  start- 
ling. He  has  been  informed  before  that  this 
is  an  old-style  expedient,  but  the  unfortunate 
is  a  good  deal  too  stupid  to  understand  plain 
Bnglishi  I  am  surprised  that  the  directors  of 
the  several  clubs  at  which  he  plays  do  not 
prevent  him  perpetrating  this  vulgarity. 
They  should  insist,  too,  on  a  little  more  variety 


in  his  programmes.  But  1  suppose  he  is  not 
able  to  learn  himself  or  to  teach  his  band 
anything  new. 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  Hayman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietors 
Alfred  Bouvier,       .....  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  7th 

THE  DISTINGUISHED  ACTRESS 

MISS  JULIA  MARLOWE 

ASSISTED  BY  A  COMPANY 
INCLUDING 

X=l  OBE  II  T'  TABER 

APPEARING  IN  THE  FOLLOWING 
CLASSIC  REPERTORY 

Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday  Matinee  I  NG'HIA  It 

Wednesday  and  siturday  Evenings   A S  YOU  •  IKK  IT 

Thnrsd.iv  Evening  THE  HUNCHKAOK 

Friday  Evening  TWELFTH  NIGHT 

Monday,  Nov.  14TH— Second  and  Last  Week 
MUCH  A. DO  ABOUT  NOTHING  CVMBELINE 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE. 

Handsomest  Theatre  In  the  World. 

IX.  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietor* 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 


COMMENCING  MONDAY.  NOVEMBER  7ih 

MATINEE  SATURDAY 

Joseph  Arthur's  Comedy  Drama 
THE  STILL  ALARM 

0P  TO  DATE) 

AND 

LITTLE  TUESDAY 

NEXT  ATTRACTION 

MINNIE  HUUUSIT  OFFICIAL  WIFE 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L  R.  Stockwell   Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 


Commsncin,"  Monday,  Nov.  7th 

Every  Evening  Matinee  Saturday 

E.  J.  HENLEY- AUBREY  BOUCICAULT 

 AND  

Stockwell's  Company  cf  Comedians 

IN  A  MAGNIFICENT  PRODUCTION  OF 

PINK  DOMI1VOES 

Next,     -     THE  SHAUGHRAUN 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  D  LEAVITT, 

Geo.  1 1  Hk  m diii'«s i , 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


ONE  WEEK  ONLY 

Commencing  Sunday  Night,  Nouember  6th 

ENGAGEMENT  OF  THE  DISTINGUISHED  Pl.AYKKS 
AND  GKE1T  POPULAR  FAV.iRITI-.S 

MILTON  &  DOLLIE  NOBLES 

AND  PJWIiRFUL  SUPPOftTXICO  COMPANY 

FOR  REVENUE  ONLY 

Or  "  A  Third  Party  Movement." 

A  Political  and  Satirical  UomeiF  in  Four  Acts,  by  Milton  NoWa 

NEXT  ATTRACTION 

Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the  Moon 


IKVIXG  HALL 
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IT  had  been  at  the  end  of  a  heavy  August 
day.  A  lamp  was  burning  in  the  cabin  of 
the  master  boatman,  Jean  Krdrie.  His 
wife  was  leaning  over  a  pot  of  cabbage 
soup.  In  a  crib,  manufactured  out  of  an  old 
box,  two  youngsters  were  sleeping — the  boat- 
man's boys.  There  was  the  sound  of  ap- 
proaching steps.  It  was  from  Erdric,  and  he 
held  by  the  hand  a  little  girl  of  three  years. 

"  Her  mother  died  last  spring  and  her 
father  was  drowned  yesterday,"  he  said 
gruffly.  "  It  is  old  Anthony's  child.  I  did 
not  leave  her  to  starve  by  the  roadside, 
did  I  ?  " 

The  boatman's  wife  looked  at  the  little 
creature. 

"Are  you  hungry  ?  "  she  asked  abruptly. 
The  child  nodded. 

"  Well,  then,  sit  down  and  feed  her,  Jean." 

"You'll  keep  her?"  cried  the  tender- 
hearted colossus. 

"  What  else  can  I  do,  since  you  were  stupid 
enough  to  bring  her  here  in  the  first  place  ?  " 
Jean's  wife  grumbled,  but  Jean  was  satisfied. 
He  knew  that  the  little  waif  would  be  allowed 
to  remain. 

******* 

She  had  brought  them  good  luck — little 
Micheline,  as  they  called  her. 

With  her,  prosperity  had  appeared  to  come. 
It  had  come  to  such  good  purpose  that  the 
two  Erdric  brothers,  at  the  death  of  their 
parents,  had  found  20,000  francs  on  board 
the  "  Bel-Octave."  They  were,  beside,  the 
owners  of  two  other  boats.  Old  Erdric  had 
towed  the  "  Bel-Octave  "  to  the  last.  Each 
brother  had  had  one  of  the  other  boats  for  his 
own.  Jack,  the  elder,  was  captain  of  the  finer 
boat;  but  Mark  dragged  the  "Micheline"  along 
the  canals — the  "  Micheline,"  which  had  been 
christened  by  the  young  girl  who  still  lived  in 
the  Erdric  family. 

Yes;  they  were  rich  now.  But  theirs  was  a 
hard  life  notwithstanding.  During  the  long 
hot  days  they  rested.  But  all  night  they 
dragged  the  boats.  Sometimes  the  men  sang 
in  the  darkness  as  they  paced,  the  ropes  strain- 
ing across  their  body,  the  canal  shores.  They 
were  free  and,  hard  or  not  as  might  their  life 
be,  they  envied  no  one.  But  rarely  did  they 
go  ashore  at  the  cities  where  they  stopped. 


They  loved  the  boats  and  were  suspicious  of 
land-lubbers. 

At  his  father's  death  Jack  became  general 
director  and  master  of  the  enterprise.  He 
succeeded  his  father  as  if  he  had  been  the 
eldest  son  of  a  king.  He  became  the  admiral 
of  the  flotilla. 

To  Mark,  this  seemed  but  the  natural  state 
of  affairs.  He  was  Jack's  lieutenant,  and  he 
obeyed  orders. 

But  Micheline  reigned  between  the  two 
brothers  as  a  sovereign  queen. 

In  the  canal  boat  which  bore  her  name  a 
superb  cabin  had  been  installed  for  her;  it  was 
furnished  in  mahogany  and  hung  with  ribbons 
and  flowers  and  all  manner  of  knick-knacks. 
Whenever  a  peddler  passed,  Mark  and  Jack 
bought  ?ome  trifle  from  him  for  their  adopted 
sister.  Dresses  and  fine  feathers  were  hers, 
and  she  owned  a  little  box  of  jewelry.  Jack 
had  fashioned  an  aviary  for  her,  but  Mark 
caught  the  birds  which  filled  it. 

And  Micheline  was,  by  common  consent, 
the  prettiest  girl  along  the  Burgundy  Canal. 

She  was  at  this  time  nineteen  years  old,  and 
when  she  arrayed  herself  for  a  fete  day  Jack 
would  pass  hours  in  looking  at  her  as  a  priest 
might  look  at  the  Madonna,  and  Mark  sat 
pensively  in  a  corner  not  opening  his  mouth. 

She  was  a  tall,  blonde  girl,  lithe  but  vigor- 
ous. Her  eyes  were  of  the  color  of  the  sky  on 
which  she  had  gazed  since  childhood.  Her 
cheek,  browned  by  the  sun,  was  downy  as  a 
peach.  When  Jack  beheld  her,  now  and  then, 
come  out  on  deck  on  the  warm  spring  days  in 
a  thin,  white  dress  and  a  little  white  jacket, 
while  the  vague  perfumes  of  the  field  and 
bushes  stole  over  the  water,  he  would  start  up 
and  leave  the  boat  as  one  who  seeks  to  flee 
from  himself. 

Once  on  shore  he  would  throw  himself 
down  out  of  sight  of  all  but  the  calm-eyed 
oxen,  in  the  shadow 
of  a  hedge,  and  there 
this  big  fellow,  a  sort 
of  giant,  bearded  and 
muscular,  would 
smother  a  convulsive 
cry  rising  in  his 
throat.  Then  he 
would  return  and  see 
Micheline,  serene, 
smiling,  and  light  of 
hand,  preparing  the 
evening  meal,  down 
to  which  both  broth- 
ers would  presently 
sit,  and  Micheline 
herself  between  them, 
the  thin  sleeve  falling 
back  from  her  bare 
arm  in  the  sultry  air, 
her  delicate  nostrils 
dilated,  her  red  lips 
half  open,  as  uncon- 
cerned in  her  sisterly 
abandon,  her  good 
comradeship,  as  any 
virginial  young  sav- 
age. 

Mark,  always  gen- 
tler than  Jack,  would 

lift  his  eyes  to  the  girl  now  and  then  with 
a  glance  of  penetrating  tenderness;  Jack, 
exasperated,  would  catch  the  glance,  but 
feared  to  say  a  word  to  his  brother,  for 
Micheline  in  some  way  always  espoused 
Mark's  cause. 

The  three  canal  boats,  laden  with  a  cargo  of 
wine,  were  drifting  down  the  Seine  toward 
Paris.  Night  was  coming  on,  the  air  was 
turning  chill.  Some  distance  up  the  river  the 
Erdric  brothers,  finding  the  current  too  swollen 


to  drag  their  boats,  had  had  them  towed  by  a 
tug.  The  tug  churned  the  water  into  foam 
and  threw  restless  red  sparks  into  the  night. 
Behind  glided  the  boats,  softly,  noiselessly, 
the  boatmen  smoking  on  the  decks. 

Suddenly  the  moon  came  out.  The  shores, 
the  river,  the  sky,  became  distinct.  Jack, 
who  stood  dreaming  on  the  deck  of  the  "  Bel- 
Octave,"  could  discern  the  silhouette  of 
Mark's  figure  aboard  the  "  Micheline."  A  few 
moments  later  the  younger  brother  began  to 
sing,  his  clear,  sonorous  voice  vibrating 
through  the  silence  and  accompanied  by  the 
murmur  of  the  river  as  the  boats  cut  their 
way  through  the  silver  tide. 

And  then  Jack  saw  a  second  figure  aboard 
the  "Micheline"  — a  white-clad  woman's 
figure,  Micheline  herself.  Motionless  she 
stood,  listening  apparently,  as  if  half  in  hid- 
ing, that  Mark  might  not  discern  her  presence. 

The  song  went  on — a  boatman's  love  song. 
And,  little  by  little,  there  thrilled  through  the 
singer's  tones  something  that  seemed  to  inter- 
pret all  the  melancholy  poetry  of  the  night, 
something  so  passionate  and  yearning  that  the 
mariners  on  the  other  boats  ceased  their  mur- 
mured conversation  and  Jack's  pulse  beat 
heavily. 

The  second  couplet  came  to  an  end.  Mark's 
voice  died  away,  while  his  eyes  were  lost  in 
space.  Micheline's  white  form  vanished  as  it 
had  come — like  a  shadow. 

The  boatman,  still  in  silence,  watched  the 
bats  skimming,  with  their  velvet  wings,  the 
surface  of  the  decks. 

Jack,  shaken  as  by  fever,  entered  his  cabin. 
"God!    This  must  finish,  all  this — it  must 
finish!"  he  muttered,  bringing  his  fist  down 
with  a  terrible  oath,  in  the  darkness. 

The  next  evening  the  boats  reached  Paris. 
All  the  wine  barrels  had  been  taken  ashore; 
the  next  morning  there  was  a  cargo  of  coal  to 
be  shipped  to  Monte- 
reau.  Mean  whi  1  e 
that  night,  the  boat-! 
were  to  lie  at  rest, 
close  to  the  quays 
under  the  Pont- 
Royal. 

Early  in  the  day 
Jack  had  gone' ashore 
and  he  had  not  reap- 
peared since.  Their 
next  day's  cargo  was 
an  important  one.  It 
was  singular  that  he 
should  not  be  at  his 
post.  Since  the  death 
of  old  Father  Erdric, 
no  such  carelessness 
on  the  elder  son's 
part  had  ever  been 
known.  As  the  even- 
ing slipped  away, 
Mark  and  Micheline 
grew  more  and  more 
anxious. 

It  was  long  past 
the  hour  at  which 
Micheline  was  in  the 
habit  of  retiring  to 
the  little  bower  made 
for  her.  But  still  she  lingered  on  deck. 
Where  could  Jack  be?  Once  Mark  spoke  of 
going  to  seek  him,  but  Micheline  dissuaded 
him.  How  could  one  find  a  man  in  this  big 
Paris  ?  Besides,  they  were  not  even  sure  he 
was  in  Paris.  He  might  not  have  followed 
the  boats.  Or,  if -he  had,  if  he  were  in  the 
great  city,  he  might  be  detained  by  business. 

"  There  is  no  business  being  discharged  at 
this  hour,"  said  Mark,  shaking  his  head.  "  It 
is  close  upon  midnight." 

Micheline  sat  down  upon  the  eleck,  and 


the:  wave,. 


Mark,  after  an  instant's  hesitation,  sat  beside 
her.  Silently  it  was  understood  that  they 
should  wait,  and  so  they  began  to  talk  a  little 
while  they  waited. 

'Spite  of  the  anxiety^of  awhile  before,  both 
were  curiously  happy.  Their  words  grew 
more  and  more  rare.  When,  now  and  again, 
such  a  tete-a-tete  had  been  theirs  before,  this 
same  silence  had  always  seemed  to  creep  over 
them.  Micheline's  ready  speech  grew  more 
hesitating.    Mark  sat  mute. 

Now,  around  about  them,  Paris  was  falling 
asleep.  By  degrees  the  rumbling  of  carriages 
had  died  away  and  ceased.  The  long  lines  of 
gas  jets  were  reflected  in  the  river  and  shone 
like  palace  windows  which  should  have  been 
submerged  in  the  flood.  Magnificent  build- 
ings loomed  on  every  side,  sombre  and  menac- 
ing in  the  midnight  stillness. 

And.  again,  where  might  Jack  be  ? 

All  this  great  Paris  frightened  Michel ine, 
habituated  as  she  was  to  wide-open  stretches 
of  sky  and  country,  to  flowering  and  placid 
shores.  It  was  like  a  place  of  evil  spirits 
from  which  alone  she  was  protected  by  the 
narrow  line  of  the  river  on  whose  bosom  the 
boat  rested. 

The  night  wore  on.  And  now  a  church  bell 
near  by  tolled  out  two  strokes. 

Mark  and  Micheline,  alas,  had  ceased  to 
think  of  Jack. 

The  young  man  had  taken  the  girl's  hand. 
And  that  hand  made  no  resistance.  There 
had  been  no  definite  word  of  love  spoken 
before,  but  now  the  meaning  of  all  long 
silences  and  all  vague,  sweet  dreams  became 
clear.  Nearer  and  closer  Mark  pressed  the 
little  hand.  And  it  trembled  not  as  it  lay 
nestling  and  confident  in  the  young  mariner's 
broad  palm. 

Suddenly  a  curious  sound  struck  upon  the 
abstracted  ears  of  the  lovers.  They  started 
apart,  Micheline  beginning,  she  knew  not 
why,  to  tremble  now. 

Mark  leaned  over  the  side  of  the  boat  and 
shuddered.  Micheline's  white  face  had  leaned 
over  his  shoulder. 

Down  there,  in  the  black  water,  close  to  the 
boat's  side,  something  dark  floated — some- 
thing that  looked  like  a  human  body. 

Micheline  gave  a  low  cry  of  fear.  Mark 
made  no  sound,  but  he  shuddered  again.  He 
thought  of  Jack — of  Jack,  who  had  not  yet 
returned. 

The  next  moment  he  was  on  the  quay, 
beyond  the  line  of  water  where  that  dreadful 
thing  seemed  to  rise  and  sink. 

He  had  seized  a  long  hook  before  leaving 
the  boat,  he  knew  not  where  nor  how.  And 
now  he  had  drawn  the  body  in. 

And  without  a  word  or  cry  he  fell  down 
beside  it  on  his  knees. 

It  was  Jack — Jack,  who,  maddened  with 
jealous}-,  had  wandered  all  day  and  half  the 
night,  and,  returning,  had  boarded  the  "  Mich- 
eline," unseen  of  the  lovers,  as  Mark  drew 
that  unresisting  hand  to  his  breast. 

In  its  contracted   fingers  the  corpse  still 
clutched  a  woman's  scarf — the  sca'f  of  Miche 
line! — Translated  from  the  French  of  H.  De 
Afesse  bv  Lois  Grey. 
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DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


JUDGE  FRANK  W.  LAWLER. 

A     POPULAR     CANDIDATE     WHO     HAS  BEEN 
RENOMINATED. 

Few  men  have  had  their  popularity  more 
conclusively  proved  at  the  polls  than  Judge 
Frank  W.  La wler,  candidate  to  succeed  himself 


on  the  Superior  Bench.  He  has  always  run 
ahead  of  the  ticket,  and  his  name  has  been  a 
tower  of  strength  to  the  Democracy.  Judge 
Lawler  was  born  in  Hartford,  Conn.,  in  1849, 
and  came  to  California  when  he  was  sixteen 
years  old.  After  gaining  a  good  general  edu- 
cation he  began  the  study  of  law  under 
Judge  Daingerfield,  and  in  1874  was  admit- 
ted to  the  bar.  Shortly  afterward  he  was 
appointed  Commissioner  of  the  Twelfth  Dis- 
trict Court,  which  position  he  held  until  its 
abolishment  in  1880.  In  that  year  he  was 
elected  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court  by  a 
splendid  majority.  In  1886,  Judge  Lawler 
was  re-nominated  by  acclamation  by  the  Dem- 
ocratic Convention.  He  also  received  the 
nomination  of  the  Anti-Boss  and  the  Inde- 
pendent Citizens'  conventions  for  the  position 
of  Judge  of  the  Superior  Court,  and  was  re- 
elected by  an  overwhelming  majority.  This 
year  he  has  been  re-nominated  by  the  Regular 
Old  Democratic  Party. 

The  fact  that  he  has  proved  acceptable  in 
the  past  seems  a  strong  reason  why  he  should 
be  retained  on  the  judicial  bench.  He  de- 
serves to  be  re-elected  and  every  good  citizen 
should  give  him  his  vote.  His  deserved  pop- 
ularity will  swell  his  vote  at  the  approaching 
election.    His  success  is  a  foregone  conclusion. 


■ 


The  Sau  Bernardino  Cotuw,  laying  politics  aside 
for  the  moment,  asks  the  future  a  question  which  the 
future  is  too  busy  to  answer:  "It  seems  a  little  queer 
to  begin  celebrating ,an  event  after  it  is  400  years  old. 
This  is  the  case  with  Columbus  Day.  Will  it  remain 
a  National  holiday  ?  " 


EDWARD  B.  READ. 

A  GOOD  OFFICER  WHO  WAS  ENTITLED   TO  A 
RE-NOMINATION. 

A  nomination  that  gave  considerable  satis- 
faction to  the  Republicans  was  that  of  Edward 
B.  Read,  whose  excellent  administration  of 
the  affairs  of  the  office  of  Recorder  makes  his 
A_   --  -  re-election  almost 

assured.  Born  in 
Albany,  N.  Y.,  in 
1840,  he  came  here 
in  i860,  and  is  now 
one  of  the  most  pop- 
ular men  in  the  city 
Mr.  Read  went  into 
the  hardware  busi- 
ness, but,  in  1878, 
started  out  for  him- 
self, and  the  repu- 
tation he  had  made 
in  business  circles 
for  houestry  and.  integrity,  coupled  with  a 
wide-awake,  enterprising  spirit,  soon  placed 
him  in  the  front  rank  of  local  well-known 


merchants.  For  years  he  took  an  active  in- 
terest in  Republican  politics  without,  however, 
seeking  any  of  the  emoluments  of  office;  but 
in  1890  his  friends  in  the  Western  Addition, 
where  he  resides,  secured  his  nomination  and 
election  as  Recorder.  His  official  career  since 
January,  1891,  has  been  characterized  by 
faithful  and  honest  service  to  the  public.  His 
management  of  the  office  shows  that  he  pos- 
sessed executive  ability  of  a  high  order. 
Under  his  administration  the  business  of  the 
office  has  increased  from  $37,361  in  1886  to 
$62,990  in  1892.  Mr.  Read  is  a  gentleman  of 
becoming  modesty,  and  his  personal  traits 
have  won  for  him  the  respect  and  well-wishes 
of  a  legion  of  friends. 


WILLIAM  M.  FITZHUGH. 

A    TALENTED    MAN    NOMINATED    FOR  CITY 
AND  COUNTY  SURVEYOR. 

The  Democracy  of  San  Francisco  made  no 
mistake  in  nominating  William  M.  Fitzhugh 
for  the  position  of  City  and  County  Surveyor. 
Few  men  whose  names  have  been  presented  to 
the  voters  of  San  Francisco  for  the  place  are 
better  qualified  to  fill  .it,  as  by  education 
and  natural  talents  Mr.  Fitzhugh  is  a  surveyor 
of  marked  ability.  Mr.  Fitzhugh  was  born 
in  Maryland  in  1853,  and  when  ten  years  of 
age  came  to  California.  His  rudimentary 
education  was  received  in  the  public  schools 
of  this  city,  from  which  he  went  to  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  where  he  graduated  with 
honors  in  the  class  of  1875,  at  the  age  of 
twenty-two.  Mr.  Fitzhugh  selected  the  pro- 
fession of  an  engineer  and  since  he  left  college 
has  been  identified  with  many  important 
engineering  enterprise::  and  Government  sur- 
veys within  the  State  lines.  He  was  for  a 
number  of  years  an  associate  and  the  chief 
assistant  of  William  Hammond  Hall,  who  for 
many  years  was  .State  Engineer  and  whose  re- 
ports on  the  feasibility  of  irrigating  the  arid 
lands  of  the  State  finally  resulted  in  the  pas- 
sage of  appropriate  legislation  on  the  subject  of 
irrigation.  As  an  engineer  and  surveyor  Mr. 
Fitzhugh  occupies  a  high  place  in  his  pro- 
fession and  is  generally  regarded  as  an  expert 
in  many  branches,  particularly  in  those  relat- 
ing to  engineering  water  propositions,  upon 
which  he  has  written  many  valuable  reports. 
His  popularity  will  insure  him  a  very  large 
vote. 


V 


THOMAS  J.  PARSONS. 

A  GOOD  MAN  NOMINATED  FOR  SUPERVISOR  IN 
THE  ELEVENTH  WARD. 

The  Republicans  have  nominated  for  Super- 
visor in  the  Eleventh  Ward  Thomas  J.  Par- 
sons, whose  personal  popularity  makes  him  as 
strong  a  candidate  as  there  is  on  the  ticket. 

^-v  1  —  He  was  born  in 

Indiana,  in  1849, 
and  came  to  the 
Coast  in  1865, 
and  Mr.  Parsons' 
reminiscences  of 
the  trip  across 
the  plains  are  a 
source  of  delight 
to  his  friends.  To 
Portland  went 
■  the  Parsons  fam- 
ily, and  there 
Thomas  learned 
the  miller's  trade, 
he  moved  to  California, 
the  mills.    In  1880  he 


But  four  years  later 
where  he  worked  in 
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went  to  Oakland  and  engaged  in  the  milling 
business  with  Mr.  Samm.  In  1884  he  organ- 
ized the  Del  Monte  Milling  Company,  built 
the  well-known  Del  Monte  Mills  here,  and 
made  them  a  great  success. 

Mr.  Parsons  has  always  taken  a  deep  inter- 
est in  military  matters,  and  has  held  high 
offices  in  the  National  Guard  of  California. 
In  recognition  of  his  integrity  as  a  citizen  and 
his  ability  as  an  organizer,  Governor  Water- 
man appointed  Mr.  Parsons  a  member  of  the 
Board  of  Fire  Commissioners.  Mr.  Parsons 
is  a  member  of  the  League  of  Progress,  Board 
of  Trade,  Produce  Exchange,  Call  Board,  and 
several  charitable  associations.  Now  he  is 
serving  his  second  term  as  Director  of  the 
Produce  Exchange,  and  was  given  the  largest 
vote  ever  cast  by  the  members  of  that  body. 
Mr.  Parsons  has  never  sought  an  office,  and 
the  honor  of  nomination  for  Supervisor  came 
to  him  unasked. 


Street.  Mr.  Robbins  has  only  been  upon  this 
Coast  for  the  past  five  years,  but  the  reputa- 
tion he  has  made  for  himself  in  that  time  for 
sound  practical  sense  and  business  judgment  is 
second  to  that  of  none  of  the  older  merchants 


MYER  JACOBS. 

THE  REPUBLICAN  CANDIDATE  FOR  CITY  AND 
COUNTY  ATTORNEY. 

Myer  Jacobs,  the  Republican  nominee  for 
the  office  of  City  and  County  Attorney,  is  a 
typical  Native  Son,  he  having  been  born  in 
this  city  on  November  12,  1856.  He  attended 

the  Lincoln 
Grammar 
School,  and 
gradu  ated 
with  high 
honors  from 
the  Boys' 
High  School 
in  1872.  He 
took  a  high- 
er course  in 
the  Univers- 
ity of  Cali- 
fornia, grad- 
uating from 
that  institu- 
tion with  the  degree  of  Ph.  E.  in  1876 
In  1879  he  entered  the  Columbia  Law  School 
in  New  York  where  he  received  the  degree 
of  LL.  B.  In  the  fame  year  the  degree  of 
A.  M.  was  conferred  upon  him  by  the  Univer- 1 
sity  of  California.  Equipped  with  a  splendid  | 
legal  education  he  was  admitted  to  the  bar  of 
New  York  in  May,  1879,  and  to  the  Califor-  [ 
nia  bar  later  in  the  san  e  year.  As  a  civil ; 
attorney  his  capacity  is  fully  recognized.  His 
specialty,  is  land,  mercantile,  probate,  and 
municipal  law.  For  the  office  of  City  and 
County  Attorney  no  better  selection  could 
have  been  made,  he  having  served  as  Assist- ! 
ant  City  and  County  Attorney  for  two  years, 
thus  familiarizing  himself  with  every  phase  ofj 
the  duties  incumbent  upon  that  important 
official.  Mr.  Jacobs  is  a  member  of  the 
Masonic  Order,  California  Parlor  of  Native 
Sons,  Union  League  Club,  Bear  Club,  Har- 
monic Club,  Fulton  Club,  Eureka  Benevolent 
Society,  and  State  Bar  Association.  His; 
reputation  for  integrity,  honesty,  and  skill  as 
an  attorney,  will,  no  doubt,  secure  his  election 
by  a  handsome  majority. 


gallery  is  filled  with  choice  paintings  by  the 
modern  masters;  they  carry  large  supplies  of 
artists'  materials,  and  the  handsomest  styles 
of  picture  frames. 


The  attention  of  one  McKinley  is  respectfully  called 
to  the  following  from  the  Sonoma  Democrat:  "  Wheat 
is  now  foriy  cents  a  bushel  less  than  when  the  McKin- 
ley bill  was  passed." 


in  the  city.  He  was  born  in  Baltimore  in 
1848,  and  is  consequently  in  the  prime  of  his 
intellectual  and  physical  faculties.  He  comes 
of  one  of  the  oldest  families  in  the  country, 
his  ancestry  on  his  father's  side  having  set- 
tled in  Connecticut  in  1630,  while  his  mother's 
side  of  the  house  settled  in  Maryland  with  the 
Lord  Baltimore  party  in  1637.  At  the  early 
age  of  fifteen  he  enlisted  in  the  navy,  retiring 
after  the  war  with  the  rank  of  ensign.  Since 
his  arrival  here  Mr.  Robbins  has  taken  an 
active  interest  in  politics,  as  he  has  done  all 
his  life,  and  has  thrown  his  weight,  with  good 
effect,  into  the  Republican  scale.  He  was  one 
of  the  twenty-five  merchants  selected  to  give 
weight  to  the  Republican  County  Commitee. 
This  is  the  first  time  Mr.  Robbins  has  ever 
been  a  candidate  for  office. 


"OUR  SOCIETY" 

Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc.  The  arrangement  of  names  will  be 
alphabetically  and  numerically  by  streets, 
similar  to  the  Chicago,  New  York  and  Phila- 
delphia Blue  Books.  It  has  become  the  ac- 
cepted fashionable  private  address  directory  of 
California  Society  people. 

Address  all  communications  and  changes  to 
Charles  C.  Hoag,  publisher,  175  and  176 
Crocker  Building,  San  Francisco. 


H.  R.  ROBBINS. 

THE  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE  FOR  SUPERVISOR 
IN    THE    FIFTH  WARD. 

The  Republican  party  has  made  a  very 
excellent  nomination  for  the  Supervisorship  of 
the  Fifth  Ward  in  the  person  of  Mr.  H.  R. 
Robbins,  the  well-known  manager  of  the 
California  Coralline  and  Milling  Company, 
doing  business  at  70-74  New  Montgomery 


FINE  STATIONERY. 

No  firm  west  of  New  York  carries  a  larger 
or  more  complete  stock  of  stationery  than 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  This  firm  has  for  some- 
time made  a  specialty  of  the  very  finest  letter 
paper,  and  as  a  result  has  gained  the  best 
trade  on  the  Coast.  But  while  working  up 
this  important  end  of  their  huge  business, 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  not  neglected  the 
other  branches,  and  carry  the  latest  and  most 
fashionable  styles  in  leather  goods — purses, 
pocket-books,    card    cases,   etc.    Their  art 


The 
Most  Perfect 
Pitting  Glove 
Manufactured. 

EEYNIER'S 

A  Complete  Assortment 
always  on  Hand. 


1892.  €°  \Z 


to  121  POST  STREET 


FOOTBALL  MATCH 

University  of  California 

— vs. — - 

 Olympic  Club  


CENTRAL  PARK 

November  5th,  '92,  at  3  p.  m. 


TICKETS,  50  Cents 


Rain  or  Shine 


113  J3EARY 

S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Mirror 
and  Picture  Store  is  now 
located  at  above  address. 
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Address  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO., 421-427  Market  St.,S.F. 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  nnd  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 


County  Clerk 

GEORGE  W.  LEE, 

REGULAR  REPUBLICAN  NOMINEE, 

COAL 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


Rl  PANS  TABULES  repulatei 
the  (ttomm-h,  hwr  and  bowula,  and# 
parity  the  blood;  tan  wife  and  effec-  • 
tuai;the  best  medictiie  known  fort 
indigestion,  biliousness,  hvudacne,* 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic ! 
liver  troubles,  dysenlery.  bad  com-! 
plexion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  I 
liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  frivea  immediate  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Pmpvists.  A* 

•  trial  bottle  vpM  bv  mall  on  receipt  of  15  emits.  • 

•  TJI'AN'S  rTTKMlCALCO.,  lOSpruce  St..  N". w  York  • 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 

HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND  CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
DRAIN  TILE.  Etc.,  Etc 

1358  <<  I  360  MARKET  STREET,  s.  F. 

MANUFACTORY  AT   LINCOLN    C A L 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland  November  3d.  Dkar  Wave:— At  last 
we  have  a  first-class  theatre,  and  all  our  exclusive 
set  have  paid  premiums  for  the  first  night,  and 
are  going  to  turn  out  in  full  evening  dress.  Of 
course,  only  being  used  to  a  barn  for  a  theatre,  we 
will  act  like  a  mob  of  well-dressed  barbarians — we 
always  do  when  any  event  happens  out  of  the  usual 
hum-drum  monotony.  Take,  for  example,  the  be- 
havior of  our  swells  at  "The  Honeymoon."  Not  a 
beau  has  come  to  the  rescue — all  the  girls  are  going 
with  their  paseuts,  and  consider  themselves  fortunate 
even  in  that  The  Athenian  and  Reliance  boys  are 
going  in  parties,  and  intend  giving  a  banquet  after  the 
event.  To  take  the  girls  would  be  more  than  their 
depleted  pocket-books  could  stand,  as  banquets,  four- 
in-hand  drives,  politics,  and  clubs  cost  loads  of  money. 

Speaking  of  politics,  reminds  me  that  popular  Alec 
Rosborough  is  in  the  field,  and  all  the  boys  are  giving 
him  their  support,  and  there  is  no  doubt  that  he 
will  be  elected,  as  he  is  a  bright,  genial  fellow,  with 
any  amount  of  ambition  and  talent.  Harry  Melvin 
(he  is  stage-struck  now,  you  know,  laud  Andy  Stone  are 
also  running  for  something,  but  I  take  no  interest  in 
their  future,  as  Harry  is  engaged  aud  Andy  is,  too.  I  am 
almost  certain  now  of  catching  Harry  East  Miller;  he 
is  always  doing  something  kind  for  me,  and  if  I  don't 
succeed  in  winning  him  Daisy  will,  and  I  can  be  maid 
of  honor. 

Our  set  is  becoming  so  learned  that  our  poor 
little  brains  can  scarcely  retain  it  all.  The  Ensemble 
Club  is  making  fine  musical  critics  of  us,  and  the 
"stage-struck"  girls,  though  not  in  our  set,  are 
always  giving  us  something  new  and  startling  in  the 
dramatic  line  and  Delsarte  system.  Dr.  Wendte  lec- 
tures, and  Dr.  Richardson,  the  new  Society  beau, 
warbles  for  us  on  all  occasions,  so  you  see,  dear,  we 
are  not  dead;  but,  if  some  gayety  does  not  soon  occur 
to  enliven  the  scene,  we  will  be  petrified  fossils.  It 
is  true  we  have  the  cotillion  in  prospect,  and  the 
Assembly  too,  I  hear,  but  papa  will  not  allow  me  to 
attend  the  latter.  He  says,  "  Stay  in  the  set  with 
whom  you  have  grown  up."  Rhodes  Borden,  Harry 
Houghton,  Donald  Y.  Campbell,  aud  Harry  Miller 
do  occasionally  treat  a  girl  as  if  she  had  one  grain  of 
common  sense.  Well,  we  must  make  the  best  of  the 
cotillion,  as  there  are  no  private  receptions  to  antici- 
pate. Will  you  ever  forget  Klla  Goodall's  party  and 
Mrs.  Chabot's  reception  of  last  year?  The  cham- 
pagne flowed,  and  all  the  boys  had  swelled  heads  for 
a  week.  Heigh-ho!  They  were  gay  old  times,  and 
Frou-Frou  was  a  year  younger  then.  Mrs.  Frank 
Smith  will  not  entertain  this  winter,  as  she  is  not 
well;  besides,  they  have  just  started  a  new  house  on 
their  magnificent  grounds — a  twenty-five  room  man- 
sion, I  believe. 

Kast  Oakland  is  coming  to  the  front  with  engage- 
ments. Dr.  Dow  and  little  Emma  Lawrence  have 
succumbed  to  Cupid's  charms,  and  Mrs.  Blanche  M. 
Walhuly  annouuees  her  engagement  to  one  of  her 
many  admirers.    Her  marriage  will  not  deprive  her 

of  her  fortune,  but  Mrs.  S  's  fate  is  not  quite  so 

kind,  as  the  will  of  the  late  husband  decrees  that,  in 
case  of  a  second  marriage,  she  shall  forfeit  all  claim 
to  his  vast  estate,  and  the  gossips  now  have  food  for 
their  too,  too  frequent  tea  parties,  as,  to  complicate 
matters,  the  lady  has  had  the  misfortune  to  fall  in 
love  with  a  plain,  ordinary  man,  who  refuses  to  accept 
the  sacrifice  that  she  is  willing  to  make;  so  she  who 
was  once  so  lavish  of  her  hospitality  on  this  side 
only  receives  a  cold  stare  of  recognition  now-a-days. 
Those  life  dramas  are  exceedingly  interesting,  dear. 

Never  again  preach  to  me  about  the  fickleness  of 
woman,  she  is  not  in  it  when  compared  with  the  boys 
who  have  the  theatricals  in  charge  for  the  benefit  of 
the  Reliance  Club.  In  imagination  they  have  staged 
and  produced  every  conceivable  play  that  has  ever 
been  put  before  the  public.  There  is  only  a  month 
before  the  time  set  for  the  affair  and  they  are  still  un- 
decided, but  whatever  they  select  will  be  a  great  suc- 
cess, as  Mr.  Imhans  is  a  fine  manager. 

Tom  is  going  to  be  one  of  the  ushers  at  the  Self- 
ridge-Monteverde  wedding  to-morrow  evening  on  your 
side.  Grant  has  always  been  one  of  my  favorites — 
he  is  so  much  like  his  gracious  sister,  Grace  Selfridge- 
Dyer,  and  if  he  makes  as  devoted  a  husband  as  she 
has  a  wife,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  the  future  happi- 
ness of  the  couple.  Hope  that  there  will  be  some- 
thing of  importance  to  chronicle  in  my  next,  I  remain 
always  the  same,  Frou-Frou. 


EDUCATIONAL, 


J«nness  Miller  Gowns 


vS  Reiiv  Street, 

San  Fkawcisco 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  novelties  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
latest — Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1006  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  lor  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  began  Angnst  1,  1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Krrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  aud 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  anil  Fridays— 10  lo  13  A.  31.,  3  to  4  P.  31. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Claxs  Lessons. 

Prof.R.K.Love,  507  smterst 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1G04  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 


MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Conrsen  Roeckel 


vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 

Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


1429  Bcsn  Street. 


MEXICAN  GOLD  AND  SILVER  MINING  COM- 
PANY. Location  of  principal  place  of  business 
San  Francisco,  California;  location  of  works,  Virginia, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Directors,  held  on  the  thirteenth  day  of  Octo- 
ber, 189 »,  an  assessment  (No.  46)  of  twenty-five  cents 
per  share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the 
corporation,  pavable  immediately  in  United  States 
gold  coin,  to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Com- 
pany, room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco.  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  seventeenth  (17th)  day  of  November, 
1892,  will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at 
public  auction;  and,  unless  payment  is  made  before, 
will  be  sold  on  WEDNESDAY,  the  seventh  (7th)  day 
of  December,  1S92,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment, 
together  with  the  costs  of  advertising  and  expenses  of 
sale.    By  order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

CHAS.  E.  ELLIOT,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  79,  Nevada  Block,  No.  309  Montgom- 
ery Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 


SAVAGE  MINING  COMPANY.  Location  of  prin- 
cipal place  of  business.  San  Francisco,  California; 
location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District,  Storey 
County,  State  of  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  held  on  the  seventh  day  of  October, 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  79)  of  fifty  (.so)  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room  4, 
Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  ninth  day  of  November,  1892,  will  be 
delinquent  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public  auction, 
and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be  sold  on 
TUESDAY,  the  twenty-ninth  day  of  November,  1892, 
to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together  with  the 
costs  of  advertising  aud  expenses  of  sale. 

E.  B.  HOLMES,  Secretary. 

Office— Room  4,  Nevada  Block,  309  Montgomery 
Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 
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THE  POPULAR  FABRIC 

NAVY  BLUE 

Storm  Serge 

JUST  RECEIVED  ANOTHER 
HEAVY  SHIPMENT 

 OF  

PLAIN  AND  FANCY  WEAVES 

 IX  

Entirely  New  Designs 


FASHIONS :   BY  LETTER. 


NOW  OFFERED  AT 


50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.25,  $1,50  and  $2.00 

PER  YARD 


Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed. 
Samples  sent  free, 
Goods  delivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito.  San  Quentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blithedale. 


MURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

'  PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 
 IV  ALL  irg  BRANCHES  

Scmiliuger's  Patent  Side  Wait  and  Gaiflen  Walk  a  Specialty 


Office,  307  Montgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block.  San  Francisco 


Anne,  Dear: — Now  that  the  so-called  fes- 
tivities are  about  to  begin,  the  girls  are  all 
giving  time  and  attention  to  their  evening 
dresses,  the  garb  of  all  others  which  is  usually 
the  most  becoming  and,  consequently,  satis- 
factory; but  you  can't  imagine  the  amount  of 

I  secrecy  that  is  kept  regarding  the  new  crea- 

.  tions.  Why,  a  debutante  would  no  more  let 
you  into  the  secrets  of  her  coming-out  frock 
than  a  prospective  bride  would  describe  to  an 

i  acquaintance  the  details  of  her  wedding-dress; 

j  but,  fortunately,  the  possibilities  in  this  sea- 
son's fashions  and  fabrics  are  so  great  that 

J  any  girl  with  ordinary  good  taste  and  ideas 
need  not  poach  upon  those  of  her  friend. 

The  quaint  fashions  of  this  season  offer  un- 
limited suggestions  for  evening  gowns,  and 
even  the  timid,  who  shrink  from  startling  and 
conspicuous  effects  for  street  wear,  may  allow 
their  ideas  broad  scope  when  it  comes  to  the 
dinner  or  ball  gown,  with  but  little  fear  of 
unkind  criticism,  for  this  is  the  day  of  the 
picturesque,  and  to  the  successful  one  belongs 
the  palm. 

Dresden  brocades,  in  all  the  delightful  de- 
signs that  characterize  the  porcelains  of  that 
mark,  are,  to  me,  the  most  attractive  of  all  the 
new  evening  fabrics;  the  figures  of  the  brocade 
being  so  delicate  in  tracing  and  coloring  that 
all  objections  that  are  to  be  found  in  larger  and 
more  conspicuous  designs  are  obviated.  One 
of  the  very  newest  frocks  is  of  ivory-tinted 
satin,  with  daintiest  sprigs  brocaded  to  repre- 
sent embroidery  in  green,  pink,  and  violet. 
The  straight,  full  skirt  is  slashed  on  either 
side  from  waist  to  hem,  revealing  a  petticoat 
of  plain  ivory  satin,  having  at  the  very  bottom 
a  narrow  band  of  gimpure  insertion;  the  ex- 
tremely short  waist  has  a  deep-folded  girdle  of 
the  lace,  and  the  neck  is  cut  straight  round, 
drooping  well  over  the  shoulders  (this  cut  is 
extremely  trying  to  nine  out  of  every  ten 
girls,  but, nevertheless, it  will  be  most  decidedly 
the  correct  style  this  season).  Resting  on 
filmy  folds  of  lace  is  a  draped  bertha  around 
the  neck  of  pale  pink  velvet,  and  one  large 
pink  velvet  puff,  with  a  deep  fall  of  the 
gimpure,  forms  the  sleeve. 

The  same  Dresden  designs  also  come  in  the 
daintiest  silk  muslins,  and,  though  not  as  ser- 
viceable as  the  heavier  materials,  are  far  love- 
lier for  very  young  ladies.    These  goods,  when 
made  up,  almost  always  have  a  suggestion  of 
some  bright  color,  usually  velvet  in  yoke, 
Empire  sleeve,  deep  revere  effects  or  girdle. 
The  slippers  and  gloves  accompanying  these 
gowns  should  always  be  of  the  same  color  as 
!  the  ground  of  the  fabric.   One  is  often  tempted, 
1  if  some  delightful  color  appears  in  the  trim- 
j  ming,  to  continue  it  in  gloves  and  shoes,  but 
this  is  a  fatal  error. 

Evening  wraps  are  nearly  all  made  of  heavy 
rep-silk  materials,  lined  in  fur,  either  man- 
darin lamb,  or  ermine  ;  and  now  that  this 
long-despised  fur  has  again  returned  to  its  old 
place  among  fashions,  how  most  of  us  will 
think  regretfully  of  some  fine  old  piece  we 
have  allowed  to  grow  moth-eaten  in  a  for- 
gotten chest.  Among  other  revivals,  swan's- 
down  comes  to  the  front,  and  these  exceed- 
ingly becoming  bands  will  be  found  a  great 
boon  to  the  girl  who  is  looking  for  a  pretty 
yet  inexpensive  garment.  A  white  cloth 
triple  cape,  edged  with  these  bands  and  lined 
in  a  pink  and  white  brocade,  would  be  as 
dainty  as  possible  for  evening  wear. 

You  have  asked  me  what  flower  is  the 
accepted  one  for  this  season.  The  chrysan- 
themum, of  course;  even  the  sweet-scented 
little  violet  must  bow  to  its  supremacy;  but 
yellow  it  must  be,  bright,  golden  yellow.  I 


am  told  that  the  New  York  man-about-town 
does  not  hesitate  to  pay  from  three  to  five 
dollars  for  one  blossom  to  place  on  the  lapel  of 
his  coat,  when  others  quite  as  fine,  though  of  a 
different  shade,  can  be  bought  for  quarter  the 
price;  and  yet  here,  where  the  price  of  an 
ordinary  cigar  would  buy  a  finer  specimen 
than  Thoiley  could  boast,  our  men,  with  rare 
exceptions,  go  unadorned.  It  is  a  problem  I 
cannot  solve.  Nancy. 


MACKINTOSH  GOATS 

Can  be 
Worn  in  place 
of  an 
Overcoat 


i  p  and  will  keep 


you 


perfectly 
dry. 

GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  sR;5  R',K:;F;N,|  v,N.,.sanFrauci 

577  &  579  MARKET  STREET. 


MAISON  DOREE 

217  KEAUNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor  Broadway  &  I5trj  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Mot  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  Postofflce 
ami  MncMonoufrh's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  nr>.t-ilaHs; 
elevator  ainl  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY. — LOCATION  of 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia; location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  held  on  the  twentieth  day  of  October, 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  40)  of  twenty-five  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room 
20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  .San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  twenty-fourth  day  of  November  1892, 
will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public 
auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be 
sold  on  WKDNKSDAY.  the  fourteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber, 1892.  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  cost  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By 
order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

 A U<»  IJ ST E  A VELINE  

LADISS'  HAIR  DRB9SER  ASM)  WIC.  MAKER,  No.  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  I'aiis)  Rooms  34,35,  '(>.  17  ami  41,  San 
Francisco,  Cnl.  Commutation  Tickets  lor  Hair  Catting,  f 3  1  o 
worth  for  $1  so  Open  Sundays  from  a  a.  in.  until  1  p.  in  Sham 
pooinif  done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  |>r,  Ing 
.Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  ami  Bleaching  also  pcrlorincd  with 
care.    Manufacturer  ol  Human  Hair  floods.    Take  Elevator. 


THE  WAVE. 
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A  PRIZE  WORD  PDZZLE 

F  XPL*  M  A  T  ION  .  The  following  misplaced  letters  constitute,  when  properly  arranged,  the  name  of 
the  most  popular  music  publication  on  the  continent,  and  the  publishers  01  The  Canaihan  Mi  sic  Folio  are 
offering  a  I'rize  Competition  in  connection  with  it.  the  sole  object  being  to  attract  attention  to  their  hand- 
some publication  and  increase  the  circulation  ol  it.  As  to  the  reliability  ot  Thk  Canadian  Music  Foi.io 
Company,  and  the  estimation  in  which  ihey  are  held  in  Tor  jnto,  Canada,  where  they  are  best  known,  con- 
testants in  (hit  Competition  are  relerred  to  anv  ol  the  "  Mercantile  Agencies  "  or  leading  Daily  Newspapers 
o  i  ana-la,  who  will  verily  the  statement  that  we  are  the  only  house  i.i  the  Competition  business  in  Canada 
that  faithfully  carries  out  what  it  advertises;  and  furthermore,  "  Ours  "  is  the  only  advertisement  of  this  kind 
that  The  Toronto  Cobe  (the  leading  Canadian  Newspaper)  will  accept,  which  is*  but  anothei 


integrity. 


icr  proof  of  our 


CSN  Al  ALU 

IOICM 

DFNOA 


? 

I 


The  publishers  of  Thk  Canadian  Mrsic  Foi.io  will  give  an  Klegant  Span  of  Driving  horses  with 
Rarrlatre  and  Harness  Compl^tf,  valued  at  $f>OM  (delivered  Iree  in  any  part  ol  the  United  States)  to  the 
first  person  who  can  arrange  the  above  three  words  cjrrectlv;  to  the  second  will  be  given  a  Lady's  or  Gentle- 
man's Safety  Bit  yclr  (any  make  de-ired)  with  Pneumatic  Tire;  to  the  third  will  be  given  an  Klegant 
Lady's  or  Gentleman's  Sol  id  Quid  Watch,  valued  at  $1  a5  ;  to  the  lourth  will  be  given  a  genuine  Diamond 
King  (Lady's  or  Gen  leman's);  to  the  filth  will  be  given  an  Klegant  China  Dinner  >erviee  1122  pieces); 
to  the  sixth  a  .nwI-s  .Music  Box  1  playing  twelve  piecesj;  to  the  seventh  choice  of  a  first-class  Violin.  Gui- 
tar. It mii j<>  or  Mai  dolln;  to  the  eighth  a  Kodak  Camera :  to  the  ninth  a  V>  eneli  Mantel  dork)  to  the 
tenth  an  Antique  Silver  Banquet  Lamp;  10  the  eleventh  a  Knval  Wot  cester  Toilet  Set  '13  pieces):  to 
the  twelfth  a  fine  pair  of  G"lil  Mounted  Opera  Ctlawew,  and  many  other  prizes  in  order  ol  merit.  The 

only  <•  ndit  s  are  that  every  Competitor  must  arrange  the  letters  ol  th«  above  three  words  correctly,  and 

enclose  same  wii h  ( 151  Fifteen  two-eent  postair.*  »tami»«  lor  one  month's  tt ial  subscripti  <n  to  our  Music 
F01  to.    The  per.-ou  whose  envelope  is  post-marked  first  will  be  awarded  the  first  prize,  a  id  the  others  in 

0-  der  of  merit,  Kvery  person  has  an  equal  chance,  and  you  know  exactly  or  can  find  out  the  merits  01  what 
von  are  getting. 

To  the  person  sending  the  last  correct  answer  will  be  given  an  Klegant  Upright  Piano  valued  at  if500; 
to  the  first  person  from  the  last  sending  a  correct  answ -r  will  b?  given  a  Gentleman's  Fine  liolil  Sandol 
\V  at  i- 1 1 ,  which  strikes  the  hours  and  quarter-hours  on  small  Cathedral  gong  at  pleasure,  and  valued  a  I  $  (00; 
to  the  second  Irom  the  1 1st  a  safety  Hleynle  (any  makel  I'lieuniat  «•  Tire;  to  the  third  an  \  ntique  -liver 

1-  1  1  w  r  KitergtH  ;  to  the  fourth  from  the  last  an  \  nt  ic|ii-  O.  k  Bed  room  nrtte;  to  the  nth  from  the  last 
a  handsome  *i  lv~r  •  ca  *»**rvU'e;  to  the  sixth  Irom  the  last  a  b  -autiiul  Plana  »  amp;  to  the  seventh  a  dozen 

each  Quadiuple  Plate  silver  K  i»i red,  forks  anil  S|  lis;  to  the  eighth  from  the  last  a  Fine  U'ttiin  T^h 

Servn  r  (44  pieces);  to  the  ninth  Irom  the  last  a  pall  ol  ge  .uine  Gmi  o  Oerby  Vases;  to  the  tenth  from  the 
last  a  Frencii  China  Fish  >el.  and  many  other  prizes  in  order  ol  merit. 

We  shall  give  awav  SOU  vahm  1>  prizes  b-s  des  speci  l  prizes  (il  there  should  be  so  many  sending 
correct  answers'.  No  charge  is  made  lor  b->xing  or  packin  1  prizes.  The  names  of  the  leading  prize-winners 
will  be  published  in  connection  with  our  advertisement  in  le  I  din  (  newspapers  1  ett  month. 

Nothing  is  charged  for  prizes  in  anv  way.  Thet-  are  absolutely  given  lor  the  purpo  e  ol  increasing  the 
circulation  ol  our  FOLIO.  We  handle  all  lines  of  sheet  music,  and  are  the  onlv  "  House  "  in  the  trade  supply- 
ing the  consume' s  direct  at  wholesale  price;,  which  is  sure  to  win  Your  patronage.  We  have  outlived  the 
prejudice  that  the  pubic  have  against  Prize  Competition;  brouiht  about  by  unscrupulous  pnnli  hers  of 
"  Fak  •  "  journals  and  pate  it  medic  ne  men,  as  we  have  n  >t  advertised  to  give  ever\ thing,  but  have  given 
everything  we  advertised.    This  month  s  issue  contains  the  following  copyright  music:— 

•FXCKS."   (Comic  Son?.) 


•UK  SKKKNATA"  WAl.TZK*. 
'HUSH  LITTi.f:  GIRI.  U  IS'  r  CRY."  (Vocal.) 
■  AN  d  a  LUCIA  "  w  VLTZES.   <~.rt  it  Success. 
•  MY  MOTHEK'S  KISS."  (Vocal.) 
•F.IRY  KCHOKS,"  REVERIE. 


•SPRING  WHIsl'KRs,"  MORCEAIT. 
OVER  THi-   WAVES,"  WALTZES. 

Fifty  pages  in  all. 


1 


TORONTO,  CANADA 


If  this  i%  not  bv  far  the  greatest  valn«  you  ever  saw  in  the  music  line,  write  us  and  we  will  refund 
vour  money  without  quibble  or  argument.  No  a  iswer  will  DS  noti-ed  that  does  not  contain  30  cents  in 
stamps  within  thirty  davs  after  this  advertisement  appears.  Address:— 

CANADIAN  MUSIC  FOLIO  1 


MENTION    THIS  PAPER   

'  "t, i  -  v-      -yc  >y*  "W"  *.  v  v  'V  V W 


■gr-jy^yy  jy~njiyjyyrjgay  jy  qf~ny  iy  jyiyy 


A  SPLENDID  ART  GOODS  STORE  OPENED.  ! 

A  visit  and  inspection  of  the  magnificent  new  store 
of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  at  113  Geary  Street,  will  prove  I 
that  that  enterprising  firm  has  the  finest  art  goods 
emporium  west  of  New  York.  To  the  enterprise  of 
this  firm  we  are  indebted  for  an  art  gallery  that  equals 
in  interest  and  value  the  best  known  in  the  capitals 
of  Europe.  They  have  brought  from  the  studios  and  ! 
ateliers  of  the  Old  World  their  richest  treasures,  and 
by  this  means  have  put  the  art-lovers  of  San  Francisco 
in  touch  with  those  of  other  countries.  The  splendid 
building  on  Geary  Street,  just  above  Grant  Avenue, 
which  S.  &  G.  Gump  occupy,  is  probably  the  best 
located  in  the  city  for  a  business  such  as  this.  It  was 
built  on  plans  furnished  by  Mr.  Gump,  and  in  a  raaii- 
ner  best  calculated  to  give  a  good  display  to  the  rich 
stock  of  goods  the  firm  always  carry.  The  main 
floor  of  the  building  is  crowded  with  beautiful  bric-a- 
brac  in  the  most  artistic  profusion.  The  famous 
potteries  have  been  ransacked,  and  whatever  is  hand- 
somest, most  delicate,  aud  most  exquisite  in  wares,  is 
to  be  found  on  the  show  table  of  S.  &  G.  Gump. 
Mr.  Gump,  who  is  regarded  in  this  country  as  a  cou-  I 
noisseur  of  art,  visits  Europe  every  year,  and  returns 
laden  with  articles  that  have  made  his  firm  famous. 
In  person  he  visited  the  studios  of  the  most  famous 
painters  and  sculptors,  and  selected  the  best  of  their 
work  for  the  San  Francisco  market.  On  his  last  visit 
to  Europe,  having  in  mind  the  increased  show-room, 
Mr.  Gump  selected  a  large  assortment  of  the  richest 
warts  and  best  pictures,  and  finest  statuary  to  be 
found  anywhere,  aud  these  are  now  beginning  to 
arrive  at  the  new  establishment.  On  the  day 
on  which  a  representative  of  this  paper  called 
forty-seven  cases  had  just  been  received,  and 
the  contents  of  these,  with  others  that  are  now  at 
the  Custom  House,  will  shortly  be  placed  on  exhibi- 
tion. Among  the  new  departments  that  the  firm  has 
added  is  one  of  fine  French  bric-a-brac  furniture  and 
one  of  magnificent  porcelain,  crystal,  and  glassware 
for  table  use. 

In  the  art  gallery  on  the  third  floor  the  light  is  per- 
fect, and  here  may  be  seen  to  the  best  advaniage  some 
of  the  finest  pictures  that  have  ever  been  brought  to 
San  Francisco.  On  the  second  floor  is  the  handsome 
engraving  and  etching  room,  in  solid  oak,  filled  with 
beautiful  work  of  the  most  famous  artists.  The  Gump 
Art  Gallery  has  been  famous  as  one  of  the  notable 
sights  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  but  now  with  the  addi- 
tions that  have  receutly  been  made  to  it,  it  is  a  great 
attraction  in  itself.  The  fourth  floor  is  used  as  a  ware- 
room  for  stock,  and  on  the  filth  floor  are  the  workshops 
in  which  the  gilding,  ornamenting,  and  framing  are 
done.  In  the  basement  is  a  splendid  dynamo,  which 
furnishes  the  light  and  motor  power  for  the  entire 
building.  Certainly  S.  &  G.  Gump  have  the  best 
equipped  store  in  the  country,  and  one  must  see  it  to 
realize  its  extent  and  beauty. 


A  DREAM  TALE. 

CLARENCE  URMY. 

The  dim  dream-gatherers,  one  night, 

Drew  near  my  bed, 
I  felt  them  pass  their  dew-wet  hands 

Across  my  head; 
I  caught  the  smell  of  salt  sea  brine, 

I  heard  them  say: 
"  White  sails  and  precious  freight  be  thine!  " 
Then,  it  was  day. 

I  wondered  what  the  dream  could  mean, 

What  ship  ?    What  freight  ? 
With  eager  eyes  I  sat  and  watched 

The  harbor  gate; 
At  golden  noon,  that  very  day, 

My  dream  came  true! 
Love's  white-winged  ship  sailed  up  the  bay 
And  brought  me  you! 
San  Jose,  California. 


A  group  of  men  were  gathered  around  the 
door  of  a  certain  cloak  factory  on  Kearny 
Street.  It  was  noontime  and  the  girls  were 
emerging  for  lunch.  They  tripped  down  and 
out,  in  pairs  and  trios,  among  them  some 
charmingly  pretty  maidens,  whose  bright 
eyes  darted  coquettish  beams  right  and  left. 
I  happened  to  descend  the  stairs  behind  the 
last  two.    Said  one  to  the  other  : 

"Play  fair  now.  Mind  you  don't  raise 
your  skirts  any  higher  than  mine." 


IN  SWEET  OCTOBER. 


A  perfumed  fragrance  drifts  at  times 

Across  my  willing  senses, 
And  seems  to  lead  my  faulty  rhymes 

Through  all  their  moods  and  tenses, 
Brought  back  to  me  by  that  one  ride — 

Just  you  and  I  together — 
When  you  were  seated  by  my  side 

In  sweet  October  weather. 

The  afternoon  for  love  seemed  made, 

But,  ah!  how  soon  it  ended; 
I  loved  you  so,  but  felt  afraid — 

Lest  you  should  be  offended — 
To  say  the  words  you  might  have  guessed, 

So  they  were  left  unspoken; 
I  feared,  if  I  my  love  confessed, 

The  spell  might  then  be  broken. 

Some  years  have  passed  away  since  then; 

The  leaves  are  slowly  turning; 
How  strange  that  we  should  meet  again! 

I  cannot  help  discerning 


You're  stouter  than  when  first  we  met. 

And  I'm  no  doubt  more  sober; 
Perhaps  'twere  best  we  both  forget 

That  day  in  sweet  October. 

— F .  H.  Curtis; t  in  New  York  '/ruth. 


If  my  dear  friend  of  the  San  Jose  Mercury  will  re- 
call the  fate  of  the  Siamese  twins  he  will  cease  using 
this  simile:  "  Protection  and  prosperity  in  this  coun- 
try were  born  together  inseparably  as  Siamese  twins." 

The  editor  of  the  Central  Cali/omian  has  a  very  good 
heart,  but  how  is  this  for  a  limpid  style  :  "  Meet  the 
issues  squarely,  and  if  you  have  the  best  ones  you 
will  win  far  more  often  than  if  you  seek  to  crush  them 
by  violence." 

There  are  to  be  several  tug-boat  parties 
to  day  to  witness  the  launch  of  the  "Olympia." 
Among  them  is  one  given  by  Miss  Alice  Scott 
and  her  brother,  Laurence  Irving  Scott.  The 
tug  leaves  Mission-Street  wharf  about  tea 
o'clock,  and  the  day  is  to  be  spent  on  the  bay. 


THE  WAVE. 
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LAWN  TENNIS. 


Another  ckatnpiou ship  has  beeii  decided,  viz.,  the 
mixed  doubles  championship  of  Alameda  County, 
which  was  played  on  the  courts  of  the  Oakland  Club 
on  Saturday  last,  and  resulted  in  a  very  creditable 
victory  for  Chas.  D.  Bates,  Jr.,  and  Miss  Ethel  Bates, 
his  sister,  who  is,  without  doubt,  the  cleverest  lady 
player  in  Oakland. 

Sanborn  and  his  clever  partner,  Miss  Everson,  played 
a  very  plucky  game,  and  reached  the  finals  rather 
handily,  and  although  they  made  a  plucky  fight  in 
this  round,  the  champious  succeeded  in  holding  them 
well  in  hand,  and  won  in  straight  sets. 

The  tournament  was  viewed  by  a  large  audience, 
the  majority  of  whom  were  ladies,  who  declared  the 
affair  a  grand  success. 

Those  who  were  fortunate,  and  there  were  a  great 
many  of  them,  at  the  grounds  of  the  California  Tennis 
Club  on  Wednesday  last,  had  the  pleasure  of  witnessing 
an  excellent  two-set  match  between  Champion  W.  H. 
Taylor,  Jr.,  and  Chas.  Hubbard.  This  was  the  first  ap- 
pearance of  the  latter  since  his  return  from  the  East,  and 
everyone  was  anxious  to  see  him  perform,  and  to  note 
if  his  Eastern  experience  had  in  any  way  improved  his 
play.  A  noticeable  improvement  was  quite  evi- 
dent in  his  back-hand  strokes,  but,  as  he  was 
not  in  very  good  practice,  they  did  not  come  off 
with  anything  like  regularity.  Some  very  good 
tennis  was  played.  The  first  set  was  won  by  Hub- 
bard, six  games  to  four;  the  second  set  was  a  suc- 
cession of  clever  rallies,  principally  from  the  back 
line;  Taylor  seemed  to  improve  as  the  set  progressed, 
and  after  five  all  had  been  called  he  succeeded  in 
winning  the  set,  7-5.  As  neither  of  these  players  will 
ever  take  part  in  the  Coast  championships  it  is  likely 
that  they  will  often  come  together  in  practice,  which 
will  always  insure  a  treat  for  the  spectators. 

Hubbard  is  loud  in  his  praise  of  the  Eastern  tenuis 
players,  who,  he  said,  treated  him  like  a  King  during 
his  entire  stay.  The  Eastern  players  he  frankly 
admits  are  too  much  for  our  best  men.  In  his  matches 
with  the  best  players  he  was  passed  almost  every  time 
he  went  to  the  net,  while  their  smashing  he  describes 
as  unreturnable.  E.  L.  Hall  he  describes  as  being 
the  best  all-round  player  that  he  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  play. 

Campbell  and  Hall  will,  in  all  probability,  visit  the 
Pacific  Coast  next  year.  The  mere  mention  of  their 
names  would  attract  as  large  a  crowd  of  spectators  as 
any  of  our  large  clubs  could  comfortably  accommo- 
date. 

The  Hardy  brothers  are  still  continuing  to  advance 
towards  the  championship;  there  is  hardly  a  day 
passes  but  that  they  defeat  a  few  of  the  cracks  of  the 
Oakland  Club. 

The  ladies'  single  event,  to  be  decided  at  the  Cali- 
fornia Club  grounds  on  Saturday,  November  26th, 
promises  to  be  very  exciting.  Mrs.  A.  E.  Wood  and 
Miss  Susie  Morgan  (lady  champion)  had  a  very  ex- 
citing struggle  on  Wednesday  last.  Miss  Morgan 
winning  only  after  the  hardest  kind  of  a  struggle  by  a 
score  of  6-5.  Scorer. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  November  1st.  Dear  Wave  : — Even  if 
Mr.  Minor  did  find  the  thimble  in  his  slice  of  cake  at 
the  Cutting-Stewart  wedding,  he  shall  not  remain  a 
bachelor  long,  unless  I  have  forgotten  all  the  many 
airs  and  graces  calculated  to  charm  which  ".  ere  taught 
me  by  Mary.  From  all  accounts  the  wedding  was 
quite  a  brilliant  affair;  what  a  shame  the  Episcopal 
Church  was  not  finished  so  we  all  could  have  wit- 
nessed the  ceremony.  What  a  charming  bridesmaid 
Rose  Sedgewick  must  have  made;  she  is  one  of  my 
oldest  friends,  and  as  sweet  as  she  is  pretty.  Coro- 
nado,  as  usual,  was  selected  as  the  place  to  spend  the 
honeymoon,  and  Goodness  knows  when  we  will  have 
the  opportunity  to  offer  our  best  wishes  in  person,  for 
they  will  reside  in  Bakersfield. 

But  I  promised  to  tell  you  about  the  Dohrman  whist 
party,  and  now  I  hardly  know  where  to  begin.  Ca 
va  sans  dire  that  we  all  had  a  good  time.  There  were 
ten  tables  in  all,  and  I  was  fortunate  enough  to  en- 
counter good  players  all  the  evening.  Nothing  tries 
my  temper  so  as  to  have  a  poor  partner  at  whist.  As 
John  Doak  would  say,  "The  punch  was  ausgezeig- 
net,"  so  the  affair  can  be  counted  a  great  success. 
From  present  indications  I  should  judge  cards,  and 
not  dancing,  will  be  the  popular  form  of  entertain- 
ment this  winter.  The  Gaiete  Club  has  not  even 
thought  of  re-organizing,  and  I  am  weary  of  trying  to 
awaken  them  to  a  realization  of  what  they  should  do. 

Were  you  not  amused  at  the  "  advice  of  a  Society 
matron,"  as  reported  by  "  Bessie  "  in  the  Independent  ) 
I  was,  for  there  is  but  one  person  in  town  bright 
enough  to  say  such  a  thing,  and,  best  of  all,  consist- 
ent enough  to  follow  her  own  teachings.  Would  that 
more  of  our  young  married  women  would  follow  Mrs 

S  's  example.    George  has  a  good  time,  and  yet  is 

the  most  devoted  husband  imaginable. 

Lida  Trahern  came  home  Saturday  night,  and  is  so 


much  improved  in  health  we  hope  to  keep  her  here 
all  winter.  Her  aunt  Mrs.  Hughes  and  daughter 
Julia,  of  Seattle,  are  down  for  quite  a  visit. 

Willie  McMurtry  has  returned  from  New  York,  and 
will  make  his  usual  flitting  trips  to  this  dull  burg, 
where  he  is  more  eagerly  welcomed  and  sought  for 
than  any  one  else. 

Have  you  heard  the  rumor  of  Artie  VV  's  engage- 
ment? I  can  scarcely  believe  it,  but  suppose  I  must, 
as  great  pains  has  been  taken  to  convince 

The  Spinster. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Sacramento,  November  4th.  Dear  Wave: — The 
month  just  passed  was  one  of  the  dullest  it  has  ever 
been  my  fate  to  live  through.  It  very  aptly  ended  in 
a  rain,  and,  now  that  the  sun  shines  once  more,  and 
a  new  month  dawns,  let  us  yield  to  a  faint  hope  that 
something  may  turn  up  in  the  way  of  social 
pleasures.  The  trouble  with  us  is  each  one 
waits  for  the  other;  there  are  a  variety  of 
small  entertainments  one  could  give  with  but 
little  trouble  or  expense,  but,  somehow,  they  are 
not  forthcoming,  and  all  my  suggestions  have  but 
little  weight.  The  ladies  of  the  Museum  Association 
are  once  more  to  the  front  in  good  works  in  providing 
three  free  scholarships  to  the  Art  School.  There 
should  be  more  than  that,  however,  but,  so  little 
assistance  is  given  them  it  is  a  wonder  how  they  have 
kept  it  up  so  loug. 

Why  does  it  always  rain  on  .Sunday?  After 
rushing  around  through  the  week  to  have  my 
uew  suit  to  wear,  the  rain  descended  and  I 
was  obliged  to  appear  in  ulster  and  overshoes,  but 
my  mind  was  made  up;  and  to  hear  Mr.  Silcox's  suc- 
cessor, I  accordingly  wended  my  way.  He  is  a  very 
interesting  speaker,  but  is  it  necessary  to  move  desks 
and  pace  excitedly  across  the  platform  of  the  pulpit 
to  bring  the  sinners  to  a  realization  of  their  wicked- 
ness ?  I  presume  it  must  be,  as  I  am  told  we  are  more 
than  ordinarily  wicked.  You  may  wonder  what  I 
know  about  such  things,  but  the  church  and  Society 
are  more  closely  allied  than  one  might  think, 
so  Nina  intends  keeping  up  with  one  as 
well  as  the  other,  and  advises  the  church- 
goers to  be  on  their  guard. 

Carrie  W   and  her  mother  have  been  visit- 
ing Mrs.  Ben  Crocker;  it  is  unusual  to  see  her 
here  at  this  season,  as  her  winters  are  always 
spent  with  her  aunt  in  Los  Angeles.  She  is 
quite  a  pretty  girl  and  an  addition  to  your  city, 
which,  I  am  told,  she  thoroughly  dislikes,  and  prob- 
ably with  good  cause.  Victor  Hartley  expects  to 
leave  shortly  for  the  Sandwich  Islands;  he  has  had  a 
serious  time,  and  I  trust  the  trip  will  fully  restore 
his  health.  The  girls  will  miss  him,  for  he  is  one  of 
the  few  good-looking  men  whom  Society  can  claim. 
I  thought  in  the  case  of  the  young  man  who  prefaces 
and  concludes  every  remark  with  an  inane  giggle 
that  "A  word  to  the  wise  "  (,?)  would  be  sufficient; 
but,  alas,  I  was  mistaken.  Another  old  resident, 
namely  Mrs.  A.  J.  Stevens,  has  deserted  us;  wonder 
if  her  muchly -married  daughter  has  accompauied  her 
to  Oakland,  if  so,  the  young  men  there  had  best  be 
on  their  guard.  I  am  afraid  we  have  had  our  last  en- 
tertainment at  the  Lindley's,  unless  Jennie  helps  out 
the  married  set.  Helen  has  joined  "  Pipie  "  and  the 
married  sister  at  Colorado  Springs,  where  they  will 
all  spend  the  winter.  The  members  of  "The  Flat" 
are  doing  their  best  to  console  J.  Frank.  But  men 
are  at  the  best  very  poor  successes  at  sympathy,  and, 
in  consequence,  our  friend  appears  more  than  ever 
like  the  "  knight  of  the  rueful  countenance."  I  had 
hoped,  ere  this,  to  be  able  to  chronicle  the  arrival 


home  of  the  girls  at  the  lower  end  of  H  Street;  but 
the}'  expect  to  remain  until  spring.  In  the  mean- 
time, some  of  our  young  men  are  wearing  the  willow. 

Yours,  Nina. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  November  3d.  Dear  Wave: — .Such  a 
muddle  as  our  Society  is  in  is  enough  to  make  one  re- 
pent of  ever  having  crossed  its  dazzling  threshold. 
The  ladies  interested  in  the  Pratt  Home  bent  "  supple 
hinges  of  the  knee  "  at  the  shrine  of  the  President  of 
the  Catholic  Ladies'  Aid  Society,  and  finally  induced 
the  admirable  lady  to  enlist  with  them — and  the  result  ? 
"  War  to  the  knife."  Now  both  charities  are  desir- 
ous of  raking  in  the  shekels  for  winter  use,  aud  one 
is  going  to  give  a  chrysanthemum  show,  the  other  a 
kermiss.  It  has  been  a  race  full  of  interest  for  the 
spectators,  but  has  rather  winded  the  runners.  The 
flower  show  has  come  in  a  neck  ahead,  aud  the  other 
affair  is  buzzing  like  a  disturbed  hornet's  nest  You 
see,  a  lot  of  them  joined  solely  in  order  to  effect  an 
entrance  into  Society.  They  were  regular  nobodies, 
but  became  prominent  while  dispensing  other  peo- 
ple's money. 

Our  Columbus  Day  is  now  reaping  the  whirlwind. 
Everybody  is  trying  to  say  something  spiteful,  and 
the  poor  Marshal  finds  himself  a  target  for  penny-a- 
lines. 

There's  a  whole  lot  of  weddings  aud  engagements, 
and  nearly  every  one  a  youngster.  Tom  says  the 
young  boys  are  the  only  ones  foolish  enough  to  be 
caught,  but  there  are  two  weddings  to  come  off  that 
will  startle  this  community.  Both  the  forthcoming 
brides  are  highly  cultured,  distingue,  and  professed 
men-haters.  Both  the  grooms  are  wealthy  old  men.  I 
will  tell  the  names  as  soon  as  I  dare. 

The  Mercury  is  growing  facetious.  It  urges  its  read- 
ers to  join  the  University  Club  for  a  relief  from  "the 
dancing,  dressing,  and  dining,"  so  common  here.  It 
has  seldom  been  so  sarcastic.  Ye  Gods  !  When  I 
review  the  "dancing,  dressing,  and  dining"  of  San 
Jose  I  feel  like  a  shipwrecked  sailor  in  mid-ocean 
looking  for  a  sail.  The  dressing  is  not  here.  Every 
woman  who  dances  wears  the  same  gown  until  even 
the  boys  catch  on  and  know  the  costume,  and  the 
dancing  is  limited  to  the  children — little  boys  and 
girls  in  their  early  teens — it  is  ridiculous.  To  show 
the  poverty  of  our  social  resources,  the  women  have 
oiganized  whist  clubs  that  meet  in  the  afternoons, 
drink  poor  tea,  talk  much  scandal,  and  indulge  in 
small  bets — aud  not  a  man  to  be  seen. 

The  Wings  gave  a  party  last  week.    We  had  a  real 

good  time,  but  I  couldn't  help  pitying  poor  Mrs.  W  , 

knowing  how  she  hates  dirt.  I  guess  she's  sick  in 
bed  now,  after  all  the  litter.  La  grcmde  monde  was  not 
present. 

The  China  Painting  Club  is  preparing  for  a  sale 
just  before  the  holidays.  I  went  up  the  other  day  to 
see  their  work.  Like  everything  eLe  here,  it  is  dying 
of  a  slow  decay.  They  vow  they  have  not  quarreled, 
but  that  is  only  to  prove  me  a  false  prophet.  Two  or 
three  of  the  faithful  are  there  regularly,  the  others 
fail  to  show  up,  so  an  early  demise  is  looked  for. 

Babbler. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and 
druggist  sell  it. 


The  Oakland  Times  feels  pride  in  saying:  "There 
is  such  a  thing  as  genuine  old-fashioned  Democratic 
enthusiasm  in  Alameda  County  after  all." 
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Twenty-third  distiict— CH AS.  S  ARMS. 
Twenty-fifth  district— JOHN  FAY. 

FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN 

Tweuty-eighth  district-TllOS.  P.  CUSICK. 
Twenty-ninth  dUtiict-  WM.  T.  BOYCE. 
Thirtieth  .ii-tri  t-  BERNARD  CONWAY. 
Thirty-first  district— J.  J.  KENNEDY. 
Thirty-second  district  -JOHN  E.  BUCKLEY. 
Thirty  thii.1  district-M.  J.  I  I'RLEY. 
Thirty  fourth  district-R.  J.  LUTTRINGER. 
Thiriy-nftb  district-JOSKPII  G.  GALLAGHER. 
Thirt"y-si  \  th  distriet-JoHN  BROWNLIE. 
Thirty-seventh  district    ANDREW  G.  MAGUIRE. 
Thirty-eighth  district-BERT  SCHLESINGER. 
Thirty  ninth  dl-trict-JAMES  W.  KEYS. 
Fortieth  district— EDMOND  GODCHAUX. 
Forty-first  district-JOHN  M.  CURTIS. 
Fo.ty  second  district-WM.  HENDRICKSoN,  JR. 
Forty  thir  l  district— JOS  M.  MARKS. 
Forty  fourth  district— A.  DECOURTIEUX,  JR. 
Forty-filth  district-WM.  H.  GATFXY. 


MUNICIPAL  TICKET 


Mayor— L.  R.  ELLERT. 
Auditor— CHARLES  ASHTON. 
Tri asurer-  OTTO  KLOPPENBURG. 
Tax  Collector— C.  II.  WETJEN. 
Shcriff-n.  H.  SCOTT 
County  Clerk— .1.  J.  MoRAN 

superintendent    of    Streets,    HigbwB.vs  and    Squares  —  THOMAS 

A8HW0RTH. 
Public  Administrator— E.  J.  BOWEN. 
Coroner— L.  C.  COX. 

City  and  County  Surveyor — J.  H.  HUMPHREYS. 

Recorder— MAX  BROOKS. 

Attorney  and  Counselor— W.  C.  BURNETT, 

District  Attorney- W.  A.  BEATTY. 

Supervisor  First  Ward— T.  H.  COLLKTT. 

Supervisor  Second  Ward— J.  BROWELL. 

Supervisor  Third  Ward-JOHN  B.  GART1.AND. 

Supervisor  Fourth  Ward-P.  J.  KENNEDY. 

Supervisor  Fifth  Ward-SANDS  W.  FORM  AN. 

Supervisor  Sixth  Ward— B.  P.  FLINT. 

Supervisor  Seventh  Ward-I.OUIS  A.  GARNETT. 
'  Supervisor  Eighth  Ward— WM.  CIIAMBERL1N. 

Supervisor  Ninth  Ward— FRANCIS  KORBEL. 

Supervisor  Tenth  Ward— FRANCIS  SHIRLEY. 

Supervisor  Eleventh  Ward— MICHAEL  CLARK. 

Supervisor  Twelfth  Ward — WILLIAM  PROLL. 
i  S  hool  Director— C.  B.  PERKINS. 

S  hool  Director— F.  J.  FRENCH.  J 

School  Director— S.  E.  DUTTON. 
I  Schoo  Director— O.  A.  MERRILL 

School  Director— EDWARD  IOLLTTZ. 

School  Director— F.  A.  HYDE. 

School  Director— C.  A.  CLINTON. 

School  Director— J.  T.  BURKE.  fe 

School  Director— E.  P.  COLE. 

Sjhool  Director— O.  M.  GOLDA  It  A  CEN  A . 

S.hool  Director— THOMAS  STEALEY. 

school  Director-F.  W.  EATON. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— C.  W.  SLACK. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court — F.  W.  VAN  REYNEGOM. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— WILLIAM  T.  WALLACE. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court— GEORGE  A.  PROCTOR. 

Judge  of  Superior  Court  (unexpired  terml-JOHN  A.  WRIGH 

Judge  of  the  Police  Court— C.  A.  LOW. 

Judge  of  the  Police  Court— II.  L.  JOACHIMSEN. 

Ju  tge  of  the  Police  Court— H.  D.  TALCOTT. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— WALTER  M.  WILLETT. 

Justice  of  the  Peace — J.  E.  BARRY. 

Justice  of  the  Peace—  G.  W.  F.  COOK. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— FRANK  II.  DUNNE. 

Justice  of  the  Peace— W.  W.  McNAIR. 


Legislative  Ticket 


FOR  STATE  SENATORS 

Seventeenth  district — WILLIAM  J.  DUNN. 
Nineteenth  district-JAMES  D.  IIORAN. 
Twenty-first  district-MONROE  GREENWOOD. 
Twenty-third  district— CHARLES  S.  A  M3. 
Twenty-fifth  district  —JOHN  FAY. 

FOR  ASSEMBLYMEN 

Twenty  eighth  district-THOMAS  P.  CUSICK. 
Twenty-ninth  district-WM.  J.  BOYCE. 
Thirtiith  district-  I.  S.  COHEN. 
Thirty-first  district— J.  J-  KENNEDY. 
Thirty-second  district- JOHN  E.  BUCKLEY. 
Thirty-third  d  strict-W.  D.  BERRY. 
Thirty-fourth  district-GEORGE  0.  SARGENT. 
Thirty-fifth  district    J.  M.  HIGGINS. 
Tbirtv -sixth  distiict-EDWARD  SHORT. 
Thirty-seventh  district-THOMAS  W.  BI  RKE. 
Thirty-eighth  distrlct-C.  II.  FORBES. 
Thirty-ninth  district-W.  T.  KIBBLER. 
Fortieth  district-R.  L.  THOMA8. 
Forty-first  dlstrict-O.  ])  BALDWIN. 
Forty-second  district  -SAMUEL  SHAEN. 
Forty-third  district-SKTH  MARTIN. 
Forty-fourth  distrlct-A.  DECOURTIEUX. 
Forty-fifth  district-WM.  GAT  ELY. 


THE   WAV  K. 


FATHER  ARMAND. 


From  the  chapel  of  the  monastery  came  the 
low,  mournful  melody  of  the  Te  Deum,  sob- 
bing on  the  gentle  breeze  of  evening.  The 
dying  sun  dripped  purple  streams  of  blood 
through  the  long,  narrow  windows;  from  the 
world  outside  came  naught  but  silence;  it  was 
a  fit  place  to  forget  the  world  in,  to  live  the 
life  of  solitude,  of  self-denial,  of  religious 
fervor. 

As  the  monks  filed  slowly  out  of  the  chapel, 
their  white  faces  shining  vividly  against  the 
sc  ubre  shadows  of  the  smoke-hued  cowls, 
there  fell  upon  the  still  night  a  cry,  the  cry  of 
a  human  soul  that  has  caught  suddenly  a 
sight  of  death,  of  a  human  body  unexpectedly 
wrung  by  pain. 

The  joy  of  life  shining  in  his  eyes,  the 
plumes  of  his  hat  waving  behind  him  as  un- 
heeded as  the  sins  and  follies  of  his  past,  the 
Comte  de  Rougemort  had  been  galloping  his 
thoroughbred  over  the  endless  highway  of  the 
mountains  that  girded  his  estate.  What  an 
ecstasy  was  this  sensation,  this  flying  through 
the  unresisting  air,  this  fierce  flashing  past 
the  milestones,  hardly  seeing  them,  soon  for- 
getting! It  was  like  that  swift  current  of  his 
life,  that  had  swept  many  things  with  it,  had 
passed  them  and  left  them  forever  in  the  past. 
Oh,  the  exquisite  joy — ! 

Then  that  blinding  shock!  That  chaos  of 
dust,  of  falling  into  a  depth  that  never  seemed 
to  have  a  bottom;  that  frightful  anguish  of 
pain,  that  agony  under  trampling  hoofs  and 
writhing  stallion!  A  bad  bit  of  road,  a 
treacherous  pit  in  the  highway,  the  galloper's 
knees  sinking  down  with  a  crash;  then  the 
awful  mingling  of  horse  and  man,  and  then 
that  fearful  cry,  that  reverberating  voice  of 
agon\-  that  came  to  the  monks  as  they  issued 
from  the  chapel! 

When  the  Comte  de  Rougemort  awoke 
again  to  fitful  knowledge  of  himself,  he  was 
lying  on  a  pallet,  within  the  monastery. 
"  Confess  thy  sins,  my  son;  it  is  thy  last 
hour!"  The  words  rang  in  his  ears  like  a 
chant  that  was  already  announcing  his  death. 
He  moaned,  in  his  terror.  Again  the  voice  of 
the  father,  bidding  him  to  confess.  Then, 
too,  the  spectres  of  his  past  rose  up  before 
him  and  mocked  him;  the  sins  of  his  youth 
laughed  t.t  him  and  warned  him  that  they 
would  presently  be  with  him  and  send  him  to 
destruction.  All  the  fire  of  life,  the  joy,  the 
ecstasy  was  now  gone:  there  was  nothing  but 
the  blind  terror,  the  fear  of  passing  into  the 
beyond  with  his  sins  untold,  and,  greatly  yet, 
the  fear,  the  shrinking  fear,  of  detailing  all 
that  life  of  misdirected  energies,  of  black  in- 
dulgences and  selfish  sins. 

"  Confess,  and  be  absolved;  for  thou  are 
surely  in  the  corridors  of  death !  " 

From  the  chapel  came  again  the  wail  of  the 
organ,  the  chant  of  the  monks.    Was  there 


then  nothing  in  this  horrible  place  but  death 
and  mourning  ? 

"  Ah,  listen  then,  father;  listen,  and  absolve 
me,  quickly,  for  the  pain  is  too  fearful!  " 

"lam  listening  my  son.  The  Lord  give 
thee  strength!  " 

Those  thousand  follies,  those  wretched,  in- 
dulgent sins,  what  mattered  they  all  compared 
with  that  great  crime,  that  soul-murder  of  his 
youth  ?  He  bowed  his  head  in  more  fearful 
terror  than  before,  when  he  came  to  that 
recital.  "And  yet,  was  it  altogether  my 
fault  ?  I  thought  I  loved  her.  How  are  we 
to  be  judged,  if  we  may  not  judge  our  own 
strength  aright  ?  She  was  so  fair,  so  beauti- 
ful; why  was  she  not  strong  enough  to  keep 
my  love  alive.  How  am  I  to  blame  ?  When 
my  love  died,  I  left  her;  but  would  it  not  have 
been  worse  if  I  had  married  her,  and  we  had 
been  wretched  together?  Oh,  she  grieved; 
yes,  she  grieved  terribly,  but  are  not  women 
always  so  ?  If  she  drifted  far  down  into  the 
black  waters,  how  was  it  my  fault  ?  Can  a 
man  put  a  curb  on  the  passions  that  riot  in 
his  blood  ?  They  say  I  seduced  her.  Bah, 
what  do  they  not  say  ?  Her  brother,  they 
told  ine,  searched  the  world  over  for  me,  seek- 
ing my  life;  but  only  for  a  time;  he  dis- 
appeared, and  I  forgot  it  all.  And  now,  is  it 
so  deathly  a  crime  ?  May  there  not  be  par- 
don ?  "  So  he  raved,  and  rambled,  and  clung 
deliriously  to  excuses  that  gleamed  before 
him,  fraught  with  hope. 

The  calm,  monotonous  voice  of  the  father 
came  upon  him  gently.  "And  she,  my  son, 
what  was  her  name  ?  " 

"  Mademoiselle  D'Anvoisy." 

A  frightful  cry  broke  from  the  lips  of  the 
priest;  he  started  to  his  feet,  his  face  rent  by 
convulsive  flashes  of  hatred,  his  nails  pressed 
scarringly  into  his  palms. 

"Oh,  my  God;  my  sister!"  came  hoarsely 
from  the  caverns  of  his  writhing  mouth. 

Then,  with  an  almost  superhuman  struggle 
he  mastered  himself,  the  tension  relaxed,  he 
sank  into  his  chair  again.  The  victory  was 
his,  but  it  had  been  a  struggle  to  which  the 
battling  of  armies  is  nothing. 

At  the  father's  first  cry,  at  his  leap  up- 
wards, the  Comte  de  Rougemort  had  tried  to 
turn  himself  away  on  his  couch,  had  attempted 
to  throw  his  arm  up  blindly  before  his  face,  as 
if  to  ward  off  a  blow;  but  the  maimed  limbs 
refused  to  respond;  he  could  do  nothing  but 
tremble  in  mortal  terror.  His  eyes  were  as  if 
he  was  then  gazing  upon  the  horrors  of  hell. 

"  The  confessional,  it  is  sacred,"  he  gasped, 
"  thou  would'st  not  dare —  " 

Father  Armand  interrupted  gently,  the  per- 
fect control  over  his  voice  showing  the  whole 
agony  of  his  just-fought  struggle  with  him- 
self. "  Fear  not;  I  am  no  longer  a  man;  I 
am  the  priest.  Thou  art  to  me  as  any  other 
man ;  I  listen  to  thy  confession  as  a  secret  that 
lies  between  thee  and  thy  Father  in  Heaven. 


Fear  not,  and  let  thy  soul  prepare  for  the 
mercy  of  the  Supreme  Being. 

"  For  all  thy  sins  thou  art  absolved.  So 
thou  mayest  die  in  peace  and  faith!  " 

And  so,  the  balm  of  his  words  yet  linger- 
ing in  his  sick-chamber  like  a  spice  from 
health-giving  breezes,  Father  Armand  passed 
out  into  the  solemn  cloisters. 

What  thoughts  rent  his  soul  there  who  shall 
say  ? — /.  Percival  Pollard,  in  Ingaro. 


That  magnificeut  journal,  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel, 
endorses  the  ticket  thusly:  "  The  regular  local  Re- 
publican ticket  is  a  beauty  !  " 

I  suppose  you  visited  some  of  the  most  famous  gal- 
leries when  you  were  abroad  ? 

Mrs.  Quickrick— Yes,  an'  here  is  some  tin  types 
me  an'  Ezra  had  took  at  one  of  'em. — The  Inter- 
Ocean. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marvsville,  Chico, 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN G  U  A G  E  S 

Flood  Building,  San  Francisco. 

Send  for  a  circular. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ot  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ot  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  ior  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


b&ldwin  &  hammond 

MONTGOMERY  STBEET 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  and  Ellis  Sts. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunnt  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Watkk  in  Evert  Room 
Elevator.    Electric  Bells.   Table  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1  850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


The  note  1  Herbalist  and  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  ft  peculiar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  and  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
pitions  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  of 
Cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  "Treatise  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


eC^  |or  the  Complexion  r>s 
"tfieonlyfuce  preparation  sanclioned  as 
/\bsolulely  harmless  by  the  medicd  profession. 
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THE  WAVE. 


IDEAL  COFFEE 

This  Celebrated  Brand  of  Fresh  Ground 
Blended  Coffee  is  unequalled  for 
Quality  and  Delicate  Flavor. 

No.  I  ,  25c.  I  p-R  POUND  I  No-  3,  35c. 
No.  2,  30OPER  POUNDlNo.4,  40c. 

FOR  SALE  ONLY  BY 

RATHJEN  BROS 

GROCERS 

21  STOCKTON  ST.,       -       -        SAN  FRANCISCO 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swiin  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  to  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

N,  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

8A  £T  FRANCISCO 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -      -      -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  ]  Homrr  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hknbt  Wadsworth,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Browne,  Asst  Cashier 
DIRKCTOIIS  : 
Lloyd  Tevis      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray        Charles  F.Crocker        W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


THE  SATHEE  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,         -  •  -         -  $1,350,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S.  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E.  A.  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  LoLis— The  Mechanics' Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Blown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  iD  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  810,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1859 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST. 


E,  C.  MEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manager 

S.  F 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

Capital,  gga.OOO.OOO 

 PAOIFIO  BRANCH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 

London  Assurance  Company 

01  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  ;836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  TJEP-A-Ii.'riHElITT 

[{ii&rdi&n  A^uronce  Co.  £un  ♦  Fine  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    •     $  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets  -      •  121,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  $9,031,000 
Assets  In  America  $1,956,330 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausali'to  Ferry. 


From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SA08ALI TO;  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,  5:00,  6:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:0i,  9:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  P.M.  '  .  

Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sausalito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  m. 

From~SAN~ FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:2S,  5:00  .  6:10,  6:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00,  10:00. 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  6:25  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  SaturdayBat 
1:45  p.  M. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  days)— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:1:45,  3:30,  5:00  v.  m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00, 11:60  a.  M.;  1:10,  2:25,  3:40,  5:15,  6:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  1 .  m.    Fare,  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day*)  6:26,  6:55, 
7:58,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  6:05  p.  M.  (SunJays)-8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  a.  M.;  1:20,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30,  6:30  v.  m.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip.  


From  SAUSALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  A.  M;  2:25,  4:05,  6:46  p  M  (Sundav  si— 8:15, 
10:20,  11:40  A.  M.;  12:35,  1:45,  3:10,  4:25,  6:00,  6:50,  7:45  p.  M. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at.  7:00  p.  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip^ 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:;,0  a.  M.  (  Week 
5:00  p.  M  j  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
lonia,  I'oint  R  s 
and  Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  M.  |  Week 
6:15  p.  m.  I  days. 
8:15  p.  M.  Sundays 

7:30  A.  m.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  m.  Sundays 
5:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Tomales,  Hoivards, 
Dune  in  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

8:45  A.  M.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  m  Week  days 
8:16  p.  M.  Sundais 

Thirty-day  Excursion — Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reyes,  (1.26;  Tomales,  $2;  Howards,  S2.50;  CazaiUro,  »3. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Re\es,  81;  T,  males, 

81.50;  Howards,  82;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazad-ro,  82  50. 


IHROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cnffey's  C  ve, 
Navarro,  Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  it  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


WM,  I.  LAflDEES,  Gen'1  Aeeut,  205  sansome  St.,  san  Francisco,  Cal. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SERVICK  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
AND  THE  CONTINENT. 

Magnificent  new  twiii=crew  steam- 
ers of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tickets  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva,  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  etc. 

MEDITERRANEAN 
EXPRESS  LINE. 

WINTER  SERVICE 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent twin->crew  express  tteamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec.  1,  Jan.  5,  .Ian  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna,  Constantinople.  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers,  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  Y'crk. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


— APPLY  TO- 


w.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


LONDON 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  I  720  -J 
CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  -     $  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Offloe,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                 Fbom  November  1,  1692.  arbivz 

7.00  a  m    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.15  p  m 

7.30  am    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Martinez,  Sin    Kamon,    and    Calistoga  6.15  p  m 

*7.30  a  m    El  Yerano  and  Santa  Rosa    *6.15  p  m 

b.00  a  in    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7.15  p  m 

HOD  n  m    Atlantic  Express  for  O^den  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  anl  Ked 

Bluff   4.45  p  m 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dent- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.45  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  m      Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  in    Sacramento  Kiver  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in   Vallejo  and  Martinez   12.15  p  m 

3.00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Mai  tine/.,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo.  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.and  Santa  Rusa     9.4"i  a  in 

4  00  p  m    Benicia,  and  Sacramento    .'.  10.*ti  a  m 

4.0D  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacavllle   10.45  a  m 

*4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore  .   *8  45  a  m 

5.0U  p  m    Furopetn  Mail,  Ogdeu  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  ni    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  I,os  Angeles   9.16  a  m 

5.30  p  m    Saute  Fe  Route,   Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  lit 

6.00  p  in    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   V.46  a  m 

{7  00  p  m    Vallejo   tB.15  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Pnget  Sound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

8teamers  will  sail  at  noon  on  the  6th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— November  6th,  8.  S.  "San  Juan,"  Novem- 
ber 15th,  S.  S.  "  City  of  New  Y'ork,"  November  25th,  S.  S.  "San  Bias." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Forts 
and  Fanama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocor,  Champerico,  8an  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 

Way  line  sailing— November  18th,  1892,  S.  S.  "  Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  apd  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  November  5th,  at  3  p.  M.;  S.  8.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Saturday,  November  26,  at  3  r.  m.;  8.  8.  "China,"  via 
Honolulu,  Tuesday,  December  C,  at  3  p.m.;  8.  S.  Peru,"  Saturday, 
December  24th,  at  3  p.  it. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  comer  First  und 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

t7.4o  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatots,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    t8.05  p.  m 

8.15  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

*2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos.    9.50  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towiisend  St«.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  15  p  in    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
'2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   '10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose, Gilrnyand  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.15  p  in    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

*  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

Sau  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.  M.;  30,  3:30,  6.06,  6:20  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  v.. 

Sau  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkbk  Days— 6:25,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  'Mr.  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndayb— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


Leave  Sau  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
5:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Fetal uma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:25  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:25  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ckiah. 

7:26  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
5:05  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  ni 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  pm 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5.00  p  ni 

Sebastopol. 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOplOLiULiLl,    AUCKLtHND   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  C8HNGH. 

The  Splendid  New  30oo-tou  Iron  Steamer 

MARIPOSA  «  M.  Nov.  II,  ligt 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


FOR  HOflODULiU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Nov.  23, 1891 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply   at  Office,  337  Market  Street 

John  D.  SprBCkels  &  Bao3.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


THK  WAVE. 


Purchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 


ALU   POIPJTS  >^AST 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

IO  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CARLTON  C.  CRANE, 


Pacific  Coast  Ag-ent 


USH 

LjUck: 
EHSEVEEA1TCE 

— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


uiiaiiinms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAEKET  AND  FINE  STEEET3, 


AQBNT8  FOR 


The  Canard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™*t££l*:^^ 

AIbo,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCK8  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agents 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cqr.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOBA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a, Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


floal?  Brandt 
♦ 

lHaving  tlie  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St». 


S,  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

Supplies  Wedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -:-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Sapper,  Wedding  *a* 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


tSLiraOHB    NO.  IOBK 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  H  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  li:lif)  I*.  M.;  L'ivint;  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Puhlic  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  claws  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  [,  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co.  — 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,  !  opP!ffiUi  \  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specially 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


OQ  FIRST  STREET, 

LiV        SAN  FRANCISCO. 


CAL 


SOBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

D^uanedYoTihe  price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street 


The  Journal  that 

E>  XT  1$  RYB 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

RE^ADS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLvAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swim 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OGGIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Quiet  Home  Centrally  Looeted 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
».   IQOPEI,  HaiagM 


BRUT    A  Grand  Wice,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HIGHEST  GRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  B322- 


Iw.   GROTHWELL   «&  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAM   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 

  £S   

g     "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 

And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 

HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVtO^TE 


JVIOHTEREY,  +  CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


JVIanager. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX.   No.  20. 


San  Francisco,  November  12,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 
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THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 


With  this  issue  of  The  Wave  is  presented  the 
portrait  of  Judge  Charles  W.  Slack,  whose  election  to 
the  bench  of  the  Superior  Court  was  accomplished 
by  a  handsome  majority.  Judge  Slack  was  appointed 
to  the  position  some  time  ago,  and  the  record  he  has 
made  was  one  to  be  proud  of.  That  it  found  favor 
with  the  people  is  plainly  shown  by  the  votes  he 
received.  To  the  duties  of  his  office  Mr.  Slack 
brings  a  profound  legal  knowledge,  a  judicial  mind, 
and  that  dignity  and  fairness  that  should  never  be 
absent  from  the  bench. 


SPLASHES. 


GRATITUDE  HAS  NEVER  been  a  weak- 
ness of  the  Bohemian  Club.  The  commercial 
spirits  who  rule  that  institution  accept  every- 
thing and  give  nothing.  They  regprd  the 
efforts  to  amuse  them,  made  at  certain  high 
jinks,  as  amply  paid  for  by  their  dues.  The 
fellows  who  read  papers  or  who  expend  time 
and  money  on  behalf  of  the  Club,  they  con- 
sider as  very  nice  and  agreeable  in  their  way, 
but  fools.  They  talk  about  these  brilliant, 
diverting  chaps  to  their  sisters,  cousins  and 
wives,  but  never  think  of  inviting  them  home 
to  dinner.  They  applaud  them,  listen  to 
their  jests,  flatter  them,  endow  them  with 
tremendous  abilities,  but  they  are  deaf,  dumb 
and  blind  when  a  question  of  reciprocity  is 
raised.  Time  and  again  have  I  known  of 
Bohemians  who  had  great  reputations  in  the 
Club  attempting  some  little  journalistic 
enterprise  of  their  own. 

Expecting  assistance  from  their  down-town 
friends,  they  would  apply  for  advertisements 
only  to  learn  how  cold  the  mercantile  heart  is 
when  appealed  to  through  the  pockets.  The 


latest  instance  of  gross  ingratitude  was  the 
refusal  of  the  active  element  to  give  a  banquet 
to  Dan  O'Connell.  As  everyone  knows,  this  de- 
scendant of  Irish  Kings  was  one  of  the  founders 
of  the  old  Club.  He  has  ever  been  active  in  pro- 
moting its  amusements;  he  has  read  countless 
poems  and  papers,  he  has  exerted  himself  in 
its  interests  in  a  score  of  ways.  He  has  been 
one  of  its  heroes;  bank  clerks  and  bean 
merchants  have  posed  as  Bohemians  on  the 
strength  of  a  bow  from  him,  but  to  none  of 
all  these  did  it  seem  worth  while  to 
honor  his  departure  with  an  entertain- 
ment. The  advisability  of  so  doing  was 
represented  to  both  the  Board  of  Directors 
and  the  choice  spirits  who  figure  as  leaders  of 
the  younger  set.  It  was  election  time,  they 
objected  that  no  eclat  could  be  given  the  affair 
under  such  circumstances.  The  opportunity 
was  allowed  to  slip  by  and  Dan  departed  with- 
out a  chance  of  reading  his  farewell  poem. 

*  *  * 

As  I  have  said,  no  one  who  knows  the 
Club's  characteristics,  which  are  those  of  the 
mean  and  paltry  down-town  element  that 
makes  up  the  bulk  of  its  membership,  is  sur- 
prised at  the  treatment  accorded  Dan  O'Con- 
nell. To  all  those  others  who  have  won 
name  and  fame  in  Borehemia,  the  episode 
should  point  a  moral.  There  is  a  business 
principle  involved  in  obtaining  something 
for  nothing,  that  appeals  to  the  dearest  com- 
mercial instincts  of  the  membership.  As  long 
as  it  prevails  small  economies  may  be  expected. 
This  spirit  has  lost  it  many  a  brilliant  man  in 
the  past,  and  the  day  is  fast  coming  when, 
like  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  it  will  simply 
represent  money  and  nothing  more. 

*  *  * 

The  place  the  Bohemian  Club  held,  the 
Press  Club  is  rapidly  taking.  Its  growth 
during  the  last  year  or  so  indicates  the  neces- 
sity of  its  existence.  The  entertainments 
given  in  its  rooms  have  been  bright,  clever, 
and  varied.  As  it  progresses,  it  cannot  fail  to 
do  even  better.  This  organization  has  no 
pretensions.  It  is  exactly  what  its  name  in- 
dicates, and  when  it  obtains  new  quarters,  as 
I  believe  it  expects  to,  it  will  be  the  meeting 
place  of  the  brightest  men  on  the  Coast,  and 
then  the  Bohemian  Club  will  sink  into  the 
obscurity  it  has  earned. 

*  *  * 

THE  GRAND  JURY  report  will  make 
interesting  reading.  I  am  told  it  is  full  of 
the  severest  comments  on  City  Hall  officials 
and  the  local  government  generally.  Not 
even  Mayor  Sanderson  is  exempt  from  criti- 
cism, and  the  manner  in  which  the  City  Hall 
Commission  is  dealt  with  will  not  prove 
agreeable  to  Messrs.  Smiley,  Tilton,  or  Durst. 
In  fact,  if  the  present  intentions  of  the  jury 


will  be  executed  some  very  painful  disclosures 
will  be  made.  Among  its  members  there  is 
pronounced  disgust  at  the  manner  in  which 
officials  and  deputies  have  refused  to  give  up 
information.  Honest  interrogatories  have  been 
refused  satisfactory  answers.  One  man  has 
blamed  another  for  derelictions  of  duty. 

*  *  * 

The  Jury,  I  am  told,  went  about  its  work  in 
a  business-like  manner.  It  put  experts  on 
the  books  of  the  municipality,  and  discovered 
very  soon  the  lax  and  careless  manner  in 
which  the  Republican  administration  was 
conducting  the  affairs  of  the  city.  It  is  true 
that  the  crop  of  indictments  has  been  meagre 
in  the  extreme,  but  the  excuse  offered  for  this 
is  the  impossibility  of  obtaining  evidence. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  had  this  report  been 
published  a  week  before  election  the  Dem- 
ocratic and  Non-Partisan  majorities  would  be 
far  larger  than  have  so  far  been  polled. 

*  *  * 

A  GRAVE  PROBLEM  confronts  the  man- 
agers of  the  Suburban  Tea.  They  are  asking, 
"  What  shall  we  do  with  it?  "  and  the  reiter- 
ation of  the  interrogatory  leaves  no  doubt  of 
their  perplexity.  Not  a  financial  nor  a  social 
dilemma  is  it.  These  have  all  been  success- 
fully disposed  of.  The  difficulty  is  a  parrot. 
He  is  a  wondrously  knowing  bird,  and  for 
years  past  has  been  one  of  the  attractions  of 
the  Ingleside.  His  conversational  powers 
have  so  delighted  its  patrons  that  they  bring 
him  all  manner  of  delicacies.  He  repays  their 
kindness  by  speaking  pretty  pieces  and  learn- 
ing their  names.  This  terrible  bird  possesses 
a  faultless  memory  for  faces,  and  the  manner 
in  which  he  salutes  the  habitues  is  charming. 
For  many  of  them  he  has  pet  names. 

*  *  * 

Besides  being  sagacious,  this  remarkable 
parrot  is  painfully  obstinate.  He  won't  move 
from  his  perch  unless  coerced,  and  they  are 
too  tender-hearted  in  that  environment  to 
hurt  his  feelings.  Imagine  the  consequences 
should  the  bird  recognize  in  the  company,  as 
he  is  sure  to  do,  any  of  his  old  friends.  Noth- 
ing but  a  gag  would  prevent  him  saluting 
them.  Fancy  if  his  strident  accents  should  be 
heard  above  the  din: 

"  Hello,  Charlie,  where  is  Bessie  to-day?  " 
Or,  "  Hello,  Jennie,  what  have  you  done 
with  Joe  ?  " 

Think  what  people  would  say.  There 
would  be  blushes  sufficient  for  an  ordinary 
sunset.  How  very  embarrassing,  too,  should 
this  dreadful  bird  insist  011  airing  the  profanity 
of  which  his  proprietor  is  reasonably  proud. 
He  has  never  forgotten  a  swear  word,  and,  if 
ruffled,  his  powers  of  expletive  are  astonishing. 

*  *  * 

The  tremors  of  the  management  are  by  no 
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means  assumed,  it  would  seem.  This  week 
the  lady  patronesses  formally  inspected  the 
region,  and  gave  it  as  their  opinion  that  it  re- 
quired improvements.  It  does.  I  forget  just 
how  many  amendments  they  suggested — 
enough  to  stagger  an  ordinary  collection  of 
millionaires.  However,  the  sponsors  must 
make  the  affair  a  success,  and  I  have  no  doubt 
that  they  will,  even  if  a  few  hundred 
dollars  are  necessary  in  the  way  of  expendi- 
tures. 

TEAS  are  as  much  in  vogue  as  ever. 
Several  were  given  last  week,  and  the  future 
is  replete  with  similar  possibilities.  A  great 
deal  that  is  unjustifiable  has  been  written 
against  this  form  of  entertainment.  For 
those  who  don't  dance,  for  the  great 
majority  who  can  but  don't  care  to,  a  tea  is 
far  more  interesting  than  a  ball.  It  affords 
an  opportunity  for  conversation;  it  offers 
chances  for  the  exchange  of  gossip.  One  is 
not  restricted  to  a  mere  five  minutes  with  this 
interesting  person  or  the  other  as  at  a  hop. 
Of  course,  for  those  who  are  averse  or  unable 
to  talk  a  tea  is  probably  tiresome,  but  it  is 
really  another  name  for  a  reception,  and  no 
one  claims  that  that  is  a  form  of  living  death. 

*  *  * 

The  tea  given  by  Mrs.  and  Miss  Jarboe, 
last  Saturday  afternoon,  proved  an  agreeable 
successs  in  spite  of  a  fog  thick  enough  to 
lose  one's  self  in.  The  suite  of  parlors  on  the 
first  floor  of  their  Pine  Street  residence  made 
a  reception-room  spacious  enough  to  accom- 
modate the  crowd  of  callers  who  passed  in 
and  out  between  the  hours  of  four  and  seven. 
Refreshments  were  served  down  stairs.  As- 
sisting Mrs.  Jarboe  to  receive  her  guests  were 
Mrs.  Louis  B.  Parrott,  Mrs.  H.  B.  Chase, 
Miss  Peyton,  Miss  Carolan,  Miss  Rdna  Rob- 
inson, Miss  Mercado,  Miss  Deming,  Miss 
McNutt,  and  Miss  Emily  Carolan.  The  re- 
ception party  remained  to  enjoy  a  delicious 
dinner  and  to  take  part  in  an  informal  dance 
for  which  the  Hungarian  band  discoursed 
suitable  rhythms. 

Miss  Watson's  tea,  on  Friday,  last  was  a 
very  pleasant  affair.  A  large  number  of  men 
and  girls  called  during  the  afternoon  and  paid 
their  respects  to  the  clever  young  hostess  and 
to  the  delicious  refreshments  she  had  pro- 
vided for  them.  Miss  Watson  was  assisted  in 
receiving  by  Miss  Bates  and  Miss  Shreve. 

*  *  * 

A  THOUSAND  TIMES  have  I  heard  the 
complaint  that  the  married  women  usurp  the 
available  men.  At  teas  and  dances  the  girls 
asseverate  that  instead  of  worshiping  at 
their  shrine,  the  eligibles  are  gathered  round 
the  brides  of  this  year  or  last,  paying  to  them 
the  devoted,  tender  attentions  which  they  re- 
gard as  their  own  by  right.  However  true  all 
this  is  in  certain  instances,  I  cannot  regard  it 
as  a  general  rule;.  There  are  quite  as  many 
interesting  women  unfettered  as  there  are  with- 
in bonds  matrimonial.  It  seems  to  me  the 
charms  of  the  San  Francisco  belle  are  of  suf- 
ficient potency  to  keep  at  her  side  whomsoever 


she  really  desires  to  remain  there.  Of  course, 
men  of  minor  ages  prefer  women  whose  years 
are  uncertain,  for  very  similar  reasons  to  those 
that  animate  old  gentlemen,  in  paying  their 
devoirs  to  youthful  maidens. 

*  *  * 

The  extent  of  the  evil,  to  my  mind,  is  exag- 
gerated. I  am  willing  to  admit  that  some 
married  women  are  far  more  entertaining  than 
most  young  girls,  but  it  is  a  fact  that  the 
majority  of  men  who  marry  are  not  anxious  for 
women  with  more  brains  than  themselves. 
There  are  hero- worshipers  in  both  sexes 
whose  aim  in  existence  is  to  find  objects  of 
worship.  But,  then,  an  ability  to  admire  is  a 
gift,  as  silence  and  memory  are. 

*  *  * 

MRS.  WILL  CROCKER  gave  a  very  pleas- 
ant dancing  party  on  the  night  of  Tuesday 
last.  It  was  for  girls  exclusively.  Neither 
the  young  married  set  nor  the  matrons  were 
represented.  It  might  be  called  a  debutantes' 
dance,  for  the  buds  were  both  admirably 
and  adequately  represented.  The  affair  com- 
menced with  a  dinner  to  twelve  men  and 
girls  at  which  an  elaborate  menu  was  served. 
During  its  progress  the  Hungarian  orchestra 
discoursed  digestive  harmonies  of  an  agree- 
able character.  About  9:30  a  number  of 
additional  guests  arrived,  and  dancing  com- 
menced and  was  continued  until  midnight, 
when  supper  was  served.  Mrs.  Crocker's 
house  is  admirably  adapted  for  entertaining 
in.  There  is  adequate  accommodation  for  the 
votaries  of  Terpsichore  and  the  most  luxu- 
rious withdrawing-rooms  for  those  who  prefer 
to  talk. 

The  debutantes  looked  very  sweet  and  very 
young  in  their  pretty  white  gowns.  Among 
them  was  Miss  Helen  Perrin,  a  slender,  graceful 
girl,  with  a  face  delicate  and  refined  as  a  flower. 
Miss  Jennie  Catherwood  was  charming  in  a 
Parisian  gown.  This  was  her  first  appear- 
ance since  arriving  from  Europe.  She  is 
decidedly  an  attractive  girl,  vivacious,  interest- 
ing, and  self-possessed.  I  am  sure  she  will  be 
one  of  the  most  popular  girls  in  town  this 
season.  Miss  Emily  Carolan  and  Miss  Cecelia 
Tobin  I  noticed  as  appearing  to  advantage. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Pullman  and  Miss  Pullman  have  no 
intention,  I  am  sorry  to  learn,  of  passing  the 
season  in  San  Francisco.  They  are  to  return 
to  Chicago  in  a  fortnight.  On  Tuesday  last 
they  took  a  party  down  to  Del  Monte  in  their 
private  car.  Their  guests  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Frank  Carolan,  Miss  Carolan,  Lieutenant 
Niblack,  U.  S.  N.,  and  Messrs.  Small  and 
Osgood  Hooker. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Louis  Haggin,  I  understand,  has 
abandoned  her  idea  of  erecting  a  cottage  on  the 
Uurlinghame  tract,  where  the  Sharon  Tuxedo 
is  to  be  located.  However  agreeable  the 
prospects  of  that  interesting  resort  are,  she 
has  decided  to  go  in  for  something  more  sen- 
sational, and  talks  now  of  .  erecting  some- 
Richardson  A  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert. 


where  up  the  Coast,  on  the  edge  of  the  ocean, 
a  mediaeval  castle  of  which  she  will  be  the 
picturesque  chatelaine.  Count  and  Countess 
Festetics  would  reside  with  her,  of  course, 
and  the  yacht  would  then  prove  a  very  useful 
addition  to  the  menage.  This  pose,  I  am 
sure,  would  suit  the  accomplished  lady  per- 
fectly, and  there  is  no  knowing  what  interest- 
ing poetical  inspirations  she  might  imbibe 
from  the  salt  air  and  the  glowing  sunsets. 

IF  COMING  SOCIAL  EVENTS  cast  no 
shadows  before  them,  they  at  least  are  thor- 
oughly canvassed  before  happening.  Whether 
to  consider  this  an  advantage  or  the  reverse  I 
hardly  know,  for  anticipation  frequently  robs 
an  event  of  all  its  enjoyment.  The  imagina- 
tion conceives  standards  to  which  few  hostesses 
dare  aspire.  However,  the  future  is  ever 
replete  with  pleasing  possibilities,  and  occa- 
sionally some  blossom  into  realization.  Among 
the  teas  to  occur  is  one  which  Mrs.  James 
Carolan  gives  in  honor  of  her  daughter-in-law, 
Mrs.  Frank  Carolan,  next  Tuesday.  The 
Carolans  have  a  handsome  residence  on  Cal- 
ifornia Street  wrhich  is  not  often  thrown  open 
for  entertainments. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Emily  Carolan,  one  of  the  season's 
debutantes,  will  be  formally  introduced  to 
Society  on  this  occasion.  Among  the  guests 
of  honor  will  be  Mrs.  and  Miss  Pullman.  In 
the  latter  part  of  the  month  Mrs.  Alexander 
Loughborough  gives  a  large  reception  in  her 
new  home  on  Franklin  and  O'Farrell  Streets. 
It  is  to  be  both  a  house  warming  and  the 
medium  of  introducing  Miss  Fanny  Lough- 
borough to  "  the  swim."  This  is  a  spacious 
and  very  beautifully  furnished  residence,  pro- 
vided with  a  large  ballroom.  It  was  designed 
with  a  view  to  entertaining  in.  Another 
pleasant  affair  will  be  the  coming-out  dinner 
which  Miss  Cecelia  Tobin  gives  toward  the 
end  of  November.  An  informal  dance  is 
promised  afterwards. 

*  *  * 

IN  CONSEQUENCE  of  the  elaborate  prep- 
arations which  the  production  necessitated, 
the  Concordia  Club  has  decided  to  postpone 
"A  Night  in  Venice  "  until  February  next. 
The  interval  will  be  fully  utilized  in  prepar- 
ing the  scenery  and  rehearsing  the  elaborate 
programme  of  specialties  to  be  given  then. 
In  brief  outline,  it  is  proposed  to  turn  the 
large  ballroom  into  a  Venetian  exterior.  Cov- 
ering the  walls  will  be  canvas  painted  to  rep- 
resent the  Doge's  Palace,  the  Bridge  of  Sighs, 
the  Campanile  Tower,  and  the  other  architec- 
tural chef  d'aeuvres  of  the  city  of  the  sea.  I 
am  not  in  the  secret  of  what  other  interesting 
things  the  committee  purposes  doing,  but  I 
am  assured  everyone  will  be  both  surprised 
and  delighted.  In  the  meantime,  however, 
the  Club  gives  a  garden  party. 

*  *  * 

The  ballroom  is  to  be  converted  into  a 
lawn,  with  parterres  and  shade  trees.  Among 
the  bowers  tables  and  chairs  will  be  placed. 
The  scene  will  be  made  as  rustic  as  the 
aesthetic  surroundings  will  permit.    An  inter- 
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esting  programme,  I  understand,  is  to  be 
rendered,  but  the  nature  of  it  the  committee 
in  charge  refuse  to  reveal.  This  entertain- 
ment is  set  for  the  evening  of  the  twenty- 
sixth.  The  first  proposition  was  to  have  it 
on  Thanksgiving  Eve,  but  the  determined 
opposition  of  a  number  of  members  induced 
the  Directors  to  postpone  the  affair  to  Satur- 
day night.  Certain  mysterious  reasons  were 
alleged,  though  my  own  impression  is  that 
the  date  would  clash  with  that  of  a  big 
masked  ball  to  be  given  at  the  Pavilion. 

%  ♦  ♦ 

As  a  matter  of  course,  it  behooves  every 
gentleman  of  spirit  to  attend  these  interesting 
affairs  which  do  not  occur  at  intervals  so  fre- 
quent as  to  become  tiresome.  Of  course,  this 
was  not  the  motive  assigned  for  the  post- 
ponement, but  I  am  candidly  informed  the 
contingency  was  not  lost  sight  of. 

*  *  * 

The  Calliopean  Club's  ball  promises  to  be 
one  of  the  most  interesting  events  of  the  early 
season.  Its  reputation  for  giving  delightful 
parties  is  such  that  a  gathering  of  very  in- 
teresting young  people  may  be  expected.  In 
the  past  its  affairs  have  had  a  unique  degree 
of  intrinsic  interest,  and  President  Peixotto  is 
far  too  energetic  to  permit  any  sagging  in 
aught  he  is  concerned  in.  The  ball  takes  place 
on  the  evening  of  next  Saturday  at  Union 
Square  Hall. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Julia  Bissell  and  Mr. 
William  Pilcher  was  very  quietly  celebrated  at 
the  Pleasanton  on  Wednesday  at  noon.  Rev. 
W.  W.  Davis  performed  the  ceremony.  Miss 
Therese  and  Miss  Elise  Bissell  were  brides- 
maids and  Mr.  Stokes  was  best  man.  Louis 
Marshall  gave  the  bride  away.  Afterward,  a 
I  small  party  of  intimate  friends  sat  down  to 
|  breakfast.  The  same  evening  the  happy  pair 
took  the  steamer  for  Victoria,  and  leave  for 
Japan  and  China  to-day.  Mr.  Pilcher  is  de- 
cidedly a  wealthy  man.  He  owns  a  large 
water  supply  system  near  Phoenix,  A.  T.,  and, 
besides,  is  a  stockholder  in  one  of  the  most 
successful  banks  in  the  Territory.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Pilcher  return  to  San  Francisco  four 
months  hence,  and  then  go  on  to  Europe. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  M.  J.  Lemman  entertained  a  number  of 
friends  at  her  spacious  residence,  2126  Jack- 
son Street,  on  Wednesday  evening  last.  She 
was  assisted  in  receiving  her  guests  by  her 
daughters.  There  was  dancing  and  music, 
and  at  midnight  a  sumptuous  supper  was 
served. 

*  *  * 

The  number  of  tug  parties  to  witness  the 
launching  of  the  "  Olympia  "  was  less  than  I 
expected.  One  of  the  most  enjoyable  was 
that  given  by  Miss  Alice  Scott  who  had  the 
tug  "  Active."  Quite  a  large  number  of 
guests  were  on  board  and  they  enjoyed  the 
occasion  thoroughly.  Cc  mmander  Perry  of 
the  "  Madrona  "  had  a  large  party,  too.  The 
H.  T.  Scotts  had  a  number  of  their  friends  at 


the  iroH  works  observing  the  launch  from  an 
advantageous  position. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  exceedingly  to  learn  that  Mr.  E- 
M.  Greenway  has  to  mourn  the  death  of  his 
mother.  She  died  most  unexpectedly  of 
heart  trouble  at  her  home  in  Baltimore  early 
Wednesday  morning.  In  consequence  of  his 
bereavement  Mr.  Greenway  will  not  be  an 
active  participant  in  the  season's  gayeties.  He 
will  continue  to  manage  the  cotillions,  and 
though  in  attendance,  he  will  not  lead. 
This  responsibility  will  have  to  be  undertaken 
by  some  other  member  of  the  Friday  Night 
Club. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Laura  McKinstry  returned  on  Wed- 
nesday last  from  Europe.  She  has  been  ab- 
sent almost  two  years.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Warren 
D.  Claik  are  to  arrive  on  Monday  next  from 
the  East;  they  intend  to  go  housekeeping 
immediately.  Mrs.  Sperry  and  Miss  Beth 
leave  for  New  York  on  the  nineteenth;  they 
come  on  to  San  Francisco  direct.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Frank  Hicks  have  gone  back  to  Eos 
Angeles,  after  a  very  enjoyable  visit  to  Mrs. 
Hager.  Mrs.  Ashe  and  Miss  Millie  Ashe 
leave  November  15th  for  Washington. 

The  Century  Club  has  been  in  raptures  over 
Edmund  Russell,  the  Delsarteau  disciple,  and 
now  Miss  Lake  has  taken  him  in  charge  and 
has  persuaded  him  to  give  a  course  of  three 
subscription  lectures  at  her  school,  1534  Sutter 
Street.  This  is  certaiuly  good  news  for  all 
who  have  not  heard  him.  The  lectures  will 
take  place  on  Tuesday  afternoons,  November 
15th,  22d,  and  29th,  and  the  subjects  to  be 
illustrated  are:  "The  Art  of  Dress,"  "The 
Art  of  Art,"  and  "The  Art  of  Home,"  all 
topics  dear  to  the  feminine  mind.  The  at- 
tendance will  be  limited,  and  applications 
should  be  made  to  Miss  Lake  at  oncer 

*  *  * 

The  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra,  which 
played  so  successfully  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House,  will  be^heard  next  Saturday,  in  Oak- 
land, for  the  benefit  of  the  Kindergartens.  It 
will,  of  course,  be  under  the  direction  of  Pro- 
fessor Rosewald.  The  vocalists  will  be  Miss 
Katherine  Kimball  and  Mrs.  Birmingham. 

*  *  * 

The  first  production  of  J.  H.  Rosewald'.' 
comic  opera,  the  "Baroness  Meta,"  should 
prove  the  event  of  next  week.  Aside  from 
the  fact  that  the  new  piece  will  be  given  in 
the  interest  of  the  Woman's  Exchange,  it  is 
said  to  possess  sufficient  interest  to  draw  out 
a  very  large  number  of  our  Society  people. 
Mr.  Rosewald  has  been  indefatigable  in 
bis  rehearsals,  and  those  who  will  take 
part  have  been  thoroughly  drilled.  The 
auction  of  seats,  which  takes  place  at  an  early 
day,  will  give  a  good  indication  of  how  the 
attendance  will  be.  The  reason  for  selling 
seats  was  to  obviate  the  necessity  of  standing 
in  line.  While  I  am  told  that  some  of  the 
plot  and  music  have  been  borrowed,  I  am 

Richardson  &  Robbie'  Pottc^i  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


quite  sure— if  this  is  true— that  Mr.  Rosewald 
can  put  the  story  and  melody  to  a  better  use 

than  they  had  before. 

*  *  * 

With  regret  I  learn  Bishop  Kip  grows 
weaker  daily  and  is  not  long  for  this  world. 
That  he  has  for  so  many  years  defied  the 
attacks  of  illness  proves  the  original  strength 
of  his  constitution.  He  was,  in  his  day,  a 
churchman  of  great  dignity  and  manner,  who 
looked  every  inch  a  bishop.  Most  of  those 
who  now  compose  Society  he  married  or 
christened.  Considering  everything,  he  has 
lived  a  consoling  life,  and  if  everything  has 
not  gone  as  he  would  wish,  enough  of  the 
joys  of  existence  have  been  his  to  compensate. 

*  *  * 

The  Fortnightly  Club  is  an  informal  kind 
of  organization  made  up  of  artists,  lawyers,  a 
few  newspapermen,  and  a  number  of  Univer- 
sity graduates.  It  meets  once  a  month  in  the 
banquet  hall  of  the  Maison  Doree,  and,  after 
partaking  of  a  very  good  dinner,  the  members 
listen  to  either  a  paper  or  an  oration.  They 
have  been  very  interesting,  these  gatherings. 
The  cuisine  always  proves  satisfactory,  and  it 
often  happens  that  the  intellectual  pabulum 
is  decidedly  good.  There  is  an  agreeable 
absence  of  officers.  He  who  has  read  a  paper 
at  one  meeting  takes  the  head  of  the  table  at 
the  following  one.  And  he  is  not  expected 
to  put  on  any  airs  because  of  his  temporary 
elevation,  either.  The  solitary  by-law  com- 
pels members  to  pay  for  their  dinner.  From 
that  there  is  no  escape. 

*  *  * 

That  ball  the  Cosmos  Club  has  talked  so 
much  and  so  long  about  is  to  be  given  this 
winter.  That  is  to  say,  the  indications  are 
favorable.  I  cannot  but  recollect  essaying  a 
similar  prophecy  this  time  twelve  months  ago> 
and  how  well  it  was  fulfilled  the  Club  knows. 
With  the  exception  of  a  jinks  over  the  open- 
ing of  its  grill-room  the  Cosmos  was  not  heard 
from.  Now  it  behooves  this  institution  to 
make  up  for  lost  time.  Its  ball  should  be 
just  twice  as  swell  as  if  it  had  occurred  a 
year  ago,  simply  as  reparation  for  frequently 
inflicted  disappointments. 

*  *  * 

I  am  told  that  General  R.  P.  Hammond 
will  be  a  candidate  for  a  place  in  the  Cabinet, 
and  that  the  Secretaryship  of  the  Interior  is 
the  ol  jective  position.  The  other  evening  a 
meeting  was  held,  at  which  Spreckels,  Wil- 
liams, Judge  Levy,  and  others  were  present, 
and  it  was  decided  to  push  his  claims.  If 
Cal  fornia  will  unite,  General  Hammond  will 
get  the  honor.        *  *  * 

It  is  said  that  in  the  very  near  future  an 
effort  will  be  made  to  have  the  present  elec- 
tion declared  illegal  because  an  officer  who 
had  much  to  do  with  preparing  the  ballots 
was  guilty  of  a  very  serious  offense  contrary 

to  the  Australian  ballot  law. 

*  *  * 

HONORABLE  JOHN  S.  ENOS,  as  he  is 
designated  by  the  uewspapers,  must  possess 
an  exceedingly  flexible  political  consciences 
Like  those  spirits  which  the  mediums  some- 
times conjure  up  to  rap  on  tables  and  ring 
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bells,  it  seems  to  be  composed  of  sublimated 
muter.  This  is  praeticillv  saying  that  if  Mr. 
E  cm  was  endow  d  by  his  Maker  with  any 

PO'i^fi" n1,  il1  ^  ■     rrief  lf  o  '  hi    1  n,"e 

an  intimate  kuowledge  of  his  public  career  for 
fifteen  yef.rs  I  have  failed  to  discern  the  slight- 
est evidence  in  him  of  political  conviction. 
When  I  first  heard  of  Mr.  Enos,  about  1877, 
he  was  a  Workingman.  I  do  not  mean  that 
he  was  then  a  victim  of  manual  labor,  but  he 
belonged  to  a  political  party  called  the  "  Work- 
ingmen's  Party,"  so  named  because  none  of 
its  members  were  ever  known  to  work  with 
anything  except  their  mouths. 

Mr.  E"os  proved  so  canape  "  px«nii4h 
■  k 

id.  >  iu  J  .idi^i  ileCoed  m  a  lo  the  6.  te 
Senate.  In  that  body  for  three  years  he 
introduced  bills,  and  employed  his  jaw  so 
effectively  that  when  he  retired,  like  Cincin- 
natus,  he  was  famous  and  had  a  ranch.  The 
ranch,  however,  proved  to  be  a  much  better 
investment  than  the  fame,  for  I  have  sine- 
heard  that  during  several  vears  he  has  m  ide  a 
fair  quality  of  wine  fron  the  vines  on  his 
ranch  which  he  has  sold  to  good  advantage. 
When  next  I  heard  of  Mr.  Enos  he  was  a 
candidate  for  the  app  nntment  of  Labor  Com- 
missioner at  the  hands  of  G  weruor  Stoneman 

\      r  V,t  \   Vnr,  v      h'  -i 

I  am  happy  to  say,  that  Mr.  Enos  had  become 
a  Democrat. 

*  *  * 

Subsequently  I  hear!  that  Gwernor  Stone- 
man,  recognizing  Mr.  Enos'  great  services  to 
the  cause  of  labor — which  onsist,  I  may 
interject,  of  having  existed  the  greate'  portion 
of  his  life  without  labor — had  ippoint  *d  him 
V-  >"  *  b  aissioae  Mr.  En  he  1  this 
luora.ive  -uueeure  for  four  years.  When 
next  I  heard  of  him  he  was  snugly  ensconced 
in  the  Mint  and  drawing  a  substantial  salary 
from  the  Federal  Government.  As  the  Federal 
Government  at  that  time  was  Republican,  this 
struck  me  with  some  surprise,  and  again  I 
asked  for  an  explanation.  "Oh,  you're 
behind  the  times,"  said  a  political  aciuaint- 
a  ice,  "  E  10s  is  now  a  Republican.  He 
changed  his  coat  in  the  last  fight." 

*  *  # 

When,  therefore,  about  four  weeks  ago,  I 
saw  in  the  papers  that  Mr.  Enos  had  bios 
s -me  I  out  as  a   N on-Partisan,   I    was  no' 

ist»nished.    I  have  so  a^cistvned  myself  t 

now  aDie  to  witlistaud  almjst  any  shock.  No 
doubt  Mr.  Enos'  services  to  the  Non-Partisan 
party  will  entitle  him  to  a  fat  office.  The 
Workingmen  honored  him  when  he  belonged 
to  their  party,  the  Democrats  thought  him 
equally  worthy  while  he  was  a  Dem  >erat,  the 
Republicans  hastened  to  lavish  upon  him  the 
emoluments  of  the  Mint  when  he  became  a 
Republican,  and  now  that  he  has  abandoned 
all  the  parties  and  belongs  to  the  Non-Parti- 
sans, they  will  certainly  reward  him.    In  my 


opinion  Mr.  Enos  is  the  champion  political 
acrobat.  During  fifteen  years  he  has  belonged 
to  all  the  parties  and  m  maged  to  keep  in 
'■'ffic1  most-  of  the  rime.  As  a  jawsmith  he  is 
....  U|  r  a.iuus  success.  His  name  ought  to  b> 
changed  to  Honorable  John  Chameleon  Enos. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  MANY  COMICAL  INCI- 
lents  of  the  late  unpleasantness  among  the 
politicians,  none  has  seemed  to  me  so  exqui- 
sitely funny  as  that  which  culminated  in  the 
designation  of  the  Non-Partisan  candidate  for 
Mayor  as  "Levi  Rothschild  Ellert."  It  has 
long  been  known  that  Mr.  Ellert's  first  name- 
was  Levi,  but  his  middle  name  has  always 
been  concealed  in  impenetrable  mystery.  Evi- 
jpti+ly  he  s  ntf  1'"  e  it  any  b-  tter  than  his 
1  v  ivs  called  him-elf 
impl>  "  L.  k.  E  lert."-  Mr.  Ellert  has  been 
twice  elected  a  Supervisor  and  once  defeated 
for  School  Director,  and  on  each  occasion,  if 
I  remember  correctly,  an  attempt  has  been 
made  by  the  politicians  opposed  to  him  to 
create  the  impression  that  he  is  a  Jew.  What 
particular  discredit  attiches  to  a  man  because 
he  is  a  Jew.  I  have  never  been  able  to  discover, 
but  it  seems  that  the  poli'icians  think  the 
Irish  are  inimical  to  persons  of  that  race  who 
run  for  office,  and  so  they  sometimes  make 
capital  out  of  it. 

*  *  * 

\  r  1  ...  ,  ■■  ,  -,  , -r  I  politician  gav  m 
v  explan  it«o  if  'his  vhe  iom-n«: 
Sirs  sine  —  1 875  I  think  he  s  ltd — 
the  Democrats  placed  twi  Hebrews  uoon  the'r 
ticket.  In  those  days  the  Harbor  Commis- 
sion was  elective.  John  Rosenfeld  was  nomi- 
nated for  one  of  the  Coranissionerships  and 
Levi  Rosener  for  Assessor.  The  campaign 
was  a  particularly  hot  on».  ann  the  Demo- 
cra  ic  ticket  was  badlv  beaten.  In  fact 
Ro~enrell  an!  R  >s-»ner  were  the  only  candi- 
1  ite  up  m  it  vh  1  vere  e'ee'ed.  The  Irish 
Dem  >crats  stood  aghast  at  this  revelation  of 
'reachery.  It  was  so  plain  that  the  Jews  ha  1 
voted  the  entire  Republican  ticket  and 
"scratched"  for  the  two  Democra's  of  their 
race,  that  no  explanation  of  the  affair  could 
be  mane.  The  matter  created  so  much  talk 
that  Billy  A  "din  jton,  a  noted  negro  minstrel 
of  rhat  periol,  w irked  it  off  on  the  end. 
After  talking  with  the  interlocutor  about  the 
election  from  a  Democratic  standpoint  for  a 
few  minutes,  he  would  wind  up  by  exclaim 
ing,  "  Veil,  ve  saved  Shonnie  und  Levi  any- 
how." Since  1875  it  has  been  impossible  to 
elect  a  Jew  t  >  auv  administrative  offi  :e  in  Sa-- 
EfraicisoT  Tie  malv  m°  who  ever  '•u^ 
ed  .1  Jecuri  ig  any  tffice  whatever  wa 
Superior  Judge  Walter  H.  Levy,  and  he  was 
twice  swept  in  by  Democratic  tidal  waves. 

*  *  * 

But  let  me  return  to  Levi  "  Rothschild" 
Ellert.  Everybody  was  astounded  during  the 
early  part  of  last  week  to  see  a  wagon  parade 
the  streets  bearing  a  big  transparency,  upon 
which  was  painte  1,  under  an  abusive  phrase, 
the  words:  "LEVI  ROTHSCHILD  Ellert." 
This  amazement  was.  _  nothing,  however,  to 
the  astonishment  which  succeeded  on  the  fol- 


lowing morning  when  the  Chronicle  appeared 
with  a  bitter  attack  on  Ellert,  in  which  he 
was  also  called  "  Levi  Rothschild."  The  next 
day  the  wagon  suddenly  disappeared,  and 
during  the  remainder  of  the  campaign  the 
Chronicle  referred  to  Mr.  Ellert  simply  as 
plain  "  L.  R.  Ellert."  The  phenomena  was 
so  remarkable — -the  sudden  discovery  of  the 
"  Rothschild  "  and  its  equally  sudden  disap- 
pearance from  the  campaign — that  I  asked 
hundreds  to  account  for  it.  No  one  seemed  to 
know  anything  about  it.  The  point  against 
Ellert  appeared  to  be  a  good  one,  and  yet 
why  did  Mr.  De  Young  and  the  Republicans 
so  suddenly  abandon  it  ?  At  last  I  discovered 
a  man  who  knew  all  about  it.  Whether  he 
tjave  me  a  correct  acc  tunt  of  the  affair  I  can- 
n  >t  say,  but  in  order  that  he  may  he  held  per- 
sonally responsible  for  his  story,  I  shall 
quote  his  exact  words.    He  e  they  are: 

*  *  * 

"You  see,"  he  said,  "  young  Barney  Dough- 
erty w  is  the  general  manager  of  Martin  Kelly's 
t  anspirency  depirtmitit.  It  was  he  who  got 
up  all  those  lurid  tnings  about  the  fight  being 
between  Easton  and  O'  Donnell,  and  calling  on 
the  people  to  down  Pickering  and  Fitch  and 
the  Non  Partisans.  Well,  Barney  has  a  father 
vho  is  also  named  Barney.  One  day  Barney, 
Senior,  was  down  to  the  Nevada  B'ock  talking 
oolitics  wi  h  a  lot  of  fellers,  when  one  of 'em 
ays,  '  By  'h*  way,  Barney,  did  you  know 
1  11  El  rt  was  a  S  ieeuy  ?  '  '  Sh<>,'  said  Bar- 
lev,  'you  don't  tell  me?'  'Yes,'  says  the 
•eller,  'he  is  a  full-blooded  Sheeny.  I'm 
•.'prised  that  nobody  is  onto  him.  His  name 
is  Levi  Rothschild  Ellert.  Plainest  case  I 
ever  seen.' 

*  *  * 

"Barney,  Senior,  rushed  home  bald-headed, 
and  told  Barney,  Junior,  all  about  it.  '  Law 
sakes,  Barney,'  said  Barney,  Senior,  'just  get 
that  out  on  Ellert,  and  Easton's  fight  is  won. 
I'm  s'prised  that  the  Non- Partisans  would 
nominate  a  Jew  for  Mayor.'  So  Barney, 
Junior,  rushes  off  and  tells  Martin  Kelly; 
and  they  sets  the  transparency  factory 
to  work.  Within  two  hours  they  had  a 
wagon  on  the  street  with  a  bell  in  it.  The 
Chronicle  grabbed  up  the  idea  and  next  morn- 
ing opened  on  Ellert  in  fine  style.  But, 
goodness  gracious,  what  a  fuss  the  thing 
k  cked  up.  When  Meyer  Jacobs  and  his 
brother,  Louie,  saw  the  wagon  and  read  the 
story  in  the  paper,  they  piled  down  to  the 
Third-Street  saloon  and  yelled,  in  chorus, 
'  My  God,  Martin,  this  will  cost  us  5000  Jew 
votes!'  Martin  jumped  out  of  that  saloon 
like  a  kangaroo,  and  sent  a  dozen  men  after 
the  wagon  with  orders  to  burn  it  immediately, 
while  he  and  Phil  and  Meyer  and  Louie 
rushed  in  a  body  down  to  see  Mr.  De  Young. 
That  ended  it.  The  only  fellows  that  said  a 
word  about  Ellert's  name  after  that  was  the 
Non-Par  isaus.  They  had  all  the  Jews  inter- 
viewed and  their  kicks  reported  in  the  Call. 
Barney,  Junior,  was  fired  from  the  transparency 
factory  for  incompetency." 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Mr.  Ellert's  middle 
name  is  Richard.    The  man  who  put  up  that 
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job  on  Barney  Dougherty,  Jr.,  must  be  a 
veritable  Machiavelli. 

*  *  * 

While  talking  about  this,  I  am  reminded  of 
a  story.  It  does  not  interest  the  editor  who 
tried  to  defeat  Levi  "  Rothschilds"  Ellert,  and 
is  enjoyable  from  only  one  standpoint,  the  one 
I  take.  A  young  man  of  Hebraic  proclivities, 
one  who  believes  that  a  captaincy  in  the 
armies  of  the  next  world  will  be  his  because 
of  his  long  service  in  the  ranks  here,  was 
abusing  a  friend  of  the  same  faith.  Vitupera- 
tion had  been  exhausted;  all  the  terms  of 
calumny  had  been  used,  and  then — as  if  to 
prove  the  truth  of  that  trite  old  remark: 
"Speak  of  angels  and  you  hear  the  rustling 
of  their  wings," — the  offending  citizen  ap- 
peared. He  passed  his  calumniator  with 
sneer;  and  the  torrent  of  abuse  broke  forth 
again. 

"That  man,"  cried  the  angry  one,  "that 
man  is  a  disgrace  to  his  family,  a  disgrace  to 
the  city,  a  disgrace  to — to — to — a  disgrace  to 
the  nose  upon  his  face!  ' ' 

I  regret  to  state  that  ever  since  evolving 
that  beautiful  slander,  the  young  man  has 
been  accepting  with  much  pride  the  applause 
that  always  follows  a  repetition  of  the  remark. 

AMONG  THE  AMUSING  personalities 
this  campaign  has  unearthed,  quite  the  most 
ludicrous  is  Sammy  Braunhart.  By  reason  of 
an  aggressive  individuality  and  a  loud  voice, 
he  obtained  prominence  among  the  reorgan- 
izes, his  name  appeared  often  in  the  news- 
papers, and  then,  swelling  into  the  full  bloom 
of  a  gorgeous  importance,  he  became  an  in- 
tegral portion  of  the  Sullivan,  Dwyer-machine. 
No  motion  was  ever  presented  too  trivial  for 
him  to  speak  to.  Though  minute  of  per- 
son, he  was  ever  ready  to  resort  to  extreme 
measures.  Willingly  would  he  have  led  a 
movement  to  execute  _the  Election  Commis- 
sioners, or  any  other  desperate  deed,  just 
merely  to  prove  himself  of  more  heroic 
heart  than  height.  There  was  to  have  been 
a  grand  Democratic  procession  on  Satur- 
day night  last.  James  D.  Phelan  was  to  act 
as  Grand  Marshal,  and  Sammy  Braunhart,  to 
his  extreme  delight,  was  to  act  as  his  chief- 
aid. 

*  #  * 

In  the  Executive  Committee  arose  an  im- 
portant question,  the  Old  Democrats.  Would 
they  not  insist  on  breaking  in  and  diverting 
the  attention  of  the  good  and  pure  followers  of 
Sullivan  and  Dwyer  by  presenting  the  names 
of  false  gods  ?  Mr.  Braunhart  was  of  the 
gathering. 

"Gentlemen,"  he  said  with  magnificent 
confidence,  "  have  no  fears.  /  will  guarantee 
to  keep  out  of  this  procession  objectionable 
transparencies.  Yes,  sirs."  And,  inflating  his 
chest,  he  arose  to  his  full  height. 

"But  how — how  can  you,  Sammy  ?  You 
know  these  Old  Democrats  are  pretty  tough," 
said  one  of  his  listeners. 

"  Why,  sir,  /  will  ride  them  down.  The 
instant  /  see  the  name  of  a  candidate  not  on 


our  ticket,  I'll  send  that  transparency  flying." 
He  laughed  scornfully. 

Rather  than  that  the  great  little  man  earn 
the  consideration  his  courage  would  surely 
win  him,  they  abandoned  the  parade.  "  Politi- 
cal jealousy,"  Mr.  Hramhart  a  serts,  i  •  ! 
root  of  it  all.  And  he  actually  believes  him- 
self. 

*  *  * 

THE  CAMPAIGN  has  shown  the  Democ- 
racy to  have  a  hero  other  than  Stephen  M. 
White.  His  name  is  Olin  Welborn,  a  Texan, 
and  his  speech,  delivered  at  the  Metropolitan 
Hall  a  couple  of  Saturdays  ago,  was  easily  the 
best  of  the  campaign.  He  is  not  a  young 
man,  is  the  opponent  of  Congressman  Bowers, 
but  he  is  an  orator.  He  has  the  mobile  face, 
the  full  eyes,  the  supple  mouth  of  a  great 
speaker.  In  politics  he  is  highly  educated. 
The  tariff  he  knows  far  better  tian  any 
speaker  on  the  Coast.  Besides,  he  has  the 
gift  of  being  interesting.  He  does  not  know 
how  to  be  tedious,  and,  above  all,  he  is  effect- 
ive. He  swayed  his  audience  that  night  at 
will.  In  fact,  Mr.  Wellborn  is  an  orator  whose 
style  is  highly  polished  and  whose  personality 
will  cut  a  salient  figure  in  coming  campaigns. 

*  *  * 

Olin  Welborn  obtained  the  admirable 
political  education  his  speeches  give  evidence 
of  in  Congress.  For  many  years  he  repre- 
sented, at  Washington,  the  northern  district 
of  Texas,  and  would  never  have  left  ther  •  but 
for  the  relief  of  a  lung  troub'  wh  1  co  n 
pelled  his  removal  to  Sou- hern  California. 
He  has  practiced  his  profession  there,  and, 
being  a  sound  lawyer,  has  gained  both  promi- 
nence and  clients.  0;i  the  tar  ff  q  aestion  he 
knows  far  more  than  Steve  White;  for,  with 
the  latter,  the  subject  has  but  recently  ac- 
quired interest,  and,  as  yet,  he  is  not  deeply 
learned  in  its  intricicies.  That  was  exhibited 
in  his  debate  with  Estee;  for,  while  the  Eos 
Angelau  lawyer's  speeches  were  superior, 
those  of  the  Napa  vineyard ist  read  better. 
Mr.  Welborn  first  put  his  head  above  water 
at  the  Fresno  Convention.  His  speech  there 
was  an  agreeable  mem  >ry  of  a  decide  lly  co  n- 
monplace  githering.  Two  years  hence,  if  he 
fails  of  election,  his  na  ne  will  1  >o  n  Lip  lafg 
on  the  State  ticket. 

*  ♦  * 

THE  STORY  they  tell  of  a  certain  promi- 
nent and  highly  aristocratic  lawyer,  whose 
ufiancial  resources  are  by  no  means  adequate  to 
his  pretensions,  is  worth  repeating.  Collecting 
a  debt  from  him  is  a  task  worthy  of  Hercules. 
Not  that  he  is  unwilling  to  pay.  It  is  simply 
he  has  other  md  m^re  q^reeiblp  uses  fo>- 
su<h  fees  a-  f  I  hi  vv  i  f 
corporation  iu  to.v  i  he  >»v  I  a  .sum  i  »p  ; 
able  dimensions.  Frequent  efforts  at  extrac- 
tion resulted  i  i  the  discomfiture  of  the 
collector.  Finally,  after  repeated  endeavors, 
and  much  indignant  correspondence,  the  able 
attorney  for  the  corporation  bearded  the 
legal  lion  in  his  den,  and  demanded  the 
amount. 

*  *  * 

The  prominent  lawyer  greeted  him  with  his 


usual  suavity  and  then  listened  to  his  busi- 
ness. 

"Is  it  possible,"  he  said,  when  the  other 
had  finished,  his  fine  lips  curling  contemptu- 
ously   '  " 

W.  ' 

snuuld  nave  imagined  your  practice  lar^e 
enough  to  enable  the  employment  of  a 
collector.  Charlie,"  he  said,  as  the  office  boy 
appeared  in  answer  to  a  hasty  ring,  "show 
Mr.  H  out." 

*  *  * 

IT  SEEMS  YEARS  AGO  since  Princess 
Engalicheff  was  here.  Certainly  a  clever 
woman,  she  almost  succeeded  in  creating  a 
stir  in  exterior  fashionable  circles  and  made  a 
number  of  dear  friends  whom  her  graud 
manner  fi  led  with  admiration.  There  was 
also  a  little  coterie  of  devotees  who  flocked  to 
her  roo  ns  at  t'ie  PI  a  n'  >  i  1 
humbly  to  the  ir  tuni  i.i  rpr>Ui  i 
Chopin  she  used  to  indulge  her  piano  with. 
Her  conversation  was  charmingly  regardless 
of  conventionality,  and,  without  meaning  to, 
she  often  shocked  terribly  the  feminine  mem- 
bers of  her  court.  Among  her  auditors,  one 
diy,  was  a  little  old  maid,  a  New  Englander, 
moral  to  faultlessness  and  of  extreme  pru- 
dishness  of  speech.  I  forget  now  how  the 
conversation  turned,  but  the  Princess  was  re- 
minded, by  something,  of  a  story.  If  a  trifle 
improper  it  was  really  witty,  and  the  naivete  of 
the  telling  was  irresistible.  A  ripple  of  laughter 
f  ■■    v  ■ 

of  die  o  J  .laid    eni<y  rep  ovi  i^- 

*  *  * 

"  Princess,  how  dare  you  ?  " 

"  My  God,"  exclaimed  E  igalic  ietf,  a  i  ic 
cent  of  comic  horror  in  her  voice.    "W  at 
have  I  said  !    And  before  a  virgin." 

*  #  # 

THE  MEANT  REMARKS  tha  have  latelj 
been  made  about  an  estimable  young  lady 
who  was  married  here  some  time  ago,  and 
who  is  now  living  in  the  Ea-d,  because  she 
foreclosed  the  mortgage  on  the  house  of  h  r 
dead  mother's  best  friend,  are  entirely  un- 
called for.  The  no  e  was  due  the  debt  was 
acknowledged  a  d  'be  law  'ns  no  heart 
Of  co  irse  ' 

who  think  that  a  friendship  of  .some  years' 
standing,  that  was  close  enough  to  insist  that 
the  debtor's  daughter  should  be  the  creditor's 
bridesmaid,  should  have  weighed  something 
against  the  few  thousands  of  dollars.  But 
that  is  a  mistake,  and  if  the  rich  who  found 
a  mortgaged  family  good  enough  compiny  in 
San  Francisco  do  not  draw  the  lines  prettv 
olr><;'>   toev  will  fi  i  '  thei    nrovi  icis'  Fri  ■  1 


The  trouble  with  many  of  the  people  who 
condemn  the  lady  who  foreclosed  the  mortgage 
(which  was  a  debt  that  her  mother  never 
would  have  collected),  is  that  they  carry  their 
hearts,  instead  of  their  riches,  in  th  ir  pocket- 
books.  That  is  a  very  serious  mistake,  and 
is  likely  to  cause  them  trouble.  Merely  be- 
cause one  is  wealthy  is  no  reason  why  one 
should  become  an  eleemosynary  institution, 
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and  the  fact  that  one  holds  a  mortgage  on  the 
home  of  a  friend  of  girlhood  days  should  not 
raise  sympathy  to  the  high  dollar-mark  of 
charity.  There  has  been  too  much  presuming 
on  the  kindness  of  rich  peoplt  in  this  commu- 
nity, and  it  is  about  time  that  the  poor  friends 
of  by-gone  days  were  taught  the  lesson  that 
big  incomes  mean  big  expenditures,  and  that 
a  fat  mortgage  on  the  home  of  a  bridesmaid  is 
sometimes  needed  to  defray  the  cost  of  a  swell 
dinner.  I  think  the  lady  did  right  ;  but 
Heaven  keep  me  from  ever  having  such  a  deed 
on  my  conscience. 

JUST  NOW  Keith  is  doing  the  work  of 
hifi  i'fc  One  or  two  of  the  pictures  he  has 
finished  within  a  month  past  will  stand  as 
notable  examples  of  the  best  landscape  paint- 
ing ever  done  in  America.  A  few  days  ago 
Irving  Scott  purchased  a  splendid  canvas, 
which  would  have  made  a  world-wide  reputa- 
tion for  Keith  had  he  been  in  New  York.  It 
is  a  wood  scene;  a  sheep  track  in  a  forest  of 
California  oaks,  down  whose  magnificent  vista 
the  perspective  loses  itself  in  the  dim  recesses 
of  darkening  shade.  A  cluster  of  sunbeams 
falling  through  the  spreading  tree  tops  lights 
up  a  drove  of  sheep;  in  the  foreground  is  a 
pool  of  water  reflecting  the  trees.  The  picture 
possesses  the  Keith  quality,  poetry,  and  will 
be  greatly  admired. 

*  *  * 

Why  Keith  remains  here,  I  am  unable  to 
say.  For  himself,  he  says  that  he  can  work 
here  as  well  as  elsewhere,  and  that  if  the  peo- 
ple do  not  discover  his  pictures  this  year,  why, 
they  will  next.  Probably  they  will,  but  if  he 
could  have  the  good  fortune  to  be  translated 
for  a  month,  the  public  would  see  something 
great  in  his  work.  Really,  I  feel  quite  dis- 
couraged when  the  applause  for  dead  friends 
rings  in  my  ears;  they  lived  so  long  unnoticed 
that  they  had  gained  the  opinion  that  their 
work  was  without  merit.  I  knew  an  artist  in 
Chicago — he  did  some  stunning  work  in  the 
Yosemite  and  Grand  Canon  of  the  Colorado — 
who  had  the  misfortune  to  die  of  hunger  and 
liquor  on  the  lake  shore;  the  papers  said  it  war 
apoplexy,  but  one  or  two  of  us  who  wrote  the 
news  knew  it  was  plain  whisky  consumed  to 
give  comfort  to  the  heart  of  genius.  The 
day  after  his  death  Potter  Palmer  paid  $3500 
to  a  pawnbroker  for  a  picture  that  the  artist 
had  sold  for  $2.50  And  so  I'm  getting  dis- 
couraged. 

*  *  * 

Mathews  has  taken  up  landscapes,  and  is 
doing  some  charming  work.  He  has  been  to 
Belvedere,  where  nature  serves  as  a  handmaid 
to  art,  and  some  of  the  prettiest  bits  have 
been  transferred  to  his  canvas. 

Joullin's  cartoon  of  the  Bohemian  Club 
jinks  has  a  notable  place  in  the  Red  Room. 
It  is  regarded  as  the  star  boarder  in  that 
palace  of  pictures,  but  I  am  not  enamored  of 
it.  The  lights  and  shadows  seem  misplaced, 
but,  after  all,  one  really  can't  coutrol  shadows; 
they  are  likely  to  fall  anywhere. 

Peixotto  is  doing  some  pen  and  ink  work 
that  is  attracting  attention.    Among  his  latest 


bits  is  the  design  for  the  Christmas  number  of 
The  Wave,  which  will  be  one  of  the  most 
artistic  covers  ever  issued  here. 

THE  UNIVERSITY  CLUB  has  at  last 
emerged  from  the  bondage  of  masons  and 
carpenters.  Next  week  the  ladies'  dining- 
room  will  be  ready  for  its  fair  occupants,  and 
then  the  institution  will  be  able  to  boast  posses- 
sion of  the  most  artistically  furnished  club- 
house in  town.  The  new  apartments  are 
really  charming.  An  ornamental  porch  on 
the  east  side  of  the  building  conducts  into  an 
entresol  handsomely  furnished,  through  which 
one  reaches  the  dining-room — a  very  spacious 
apartment  paneled  in  oak — the  ceiling  tinted 
a  dull  red  to  harmonize  with  its  tones.  Sup- 
porting the  roof  are  fluted  oaken  pillars  with 
beautifully  carved  capitals,  the  effect  of  which 
is  decidedly  artistic. 

*  *  * 

The  two  large  fire-places  on  the  east  and 
west  sides  of  the  room  are  as  handsome  as 
any  I  have  ever  seen.  Oaken  pilasters  carved 
from  pediment  to  capital  support  a  mantel- 
shelf of  a  simple  but  most  graceful  design. 
The  scroll  work  and  the  ornamentation  are 
really  beautiful  enough  to  excuse  enthusiasm. 
On  the  floor  is  a  velvet  carpet,  a  deep  red  in 
tone,  with  a  small  pattern  in  black.  The 
entresol  is  tinted  a  delicate  pink.  In  it  is 
another  charming  mantel-piece.  One  of  the 
swellest  bits  of  decorative  work  in  the  house 
is  the  hall  which  opens  from  the  billiard- 
room.  A  huge  tiled  fire-place  is  the  main 
feature.  The  tones  of  ceiling,  walls,  and 
carpet  make  a  most  agreeable  color  harmony. 

*  *  * 

A  novel  effect  is  obtained  by  the  use  of  a 
species  of  balustrading  which  divides  stairs 
and  billiard-room.  This  is  a  very  clever  bit 
of  work,  and  most  effective.  The  architect, 
Page  Brown,  and  the  decorator,  Mr.  Swine- 
forth,  are  certainly  to  be  congratulated.  The 
University  Club  is  surely  growing  in  a  manner 
to  gratify  its  founders.  It  is  essentially  the 
young  men's  club,  though  it  is  also  a  gather- 
ing place  for  members  of  the  legal  profession. 
The  ladies'  dining-room  is  at  the  service  of 
the  female  relatives  of  the  members  who  are 
at  liberty  to  come  in  when  they  please. 
They  sign  cards,  as  though  they  actually 
belonged  to  the  institution,  but  these  are 
charged  to  their  husband's  or  brother's  ac- 
acount  as  the  case  happens  to  be.  The  inno- 
vation is  certain  to  be  a  success. 

*  #  * 

ADMIRAL  BROWN  is  a  resident  at  the 
Cosmos  Club.  He  prefers  the  quietude  that 
reigns  and  the  congenial  men  who  gather  there 
to  the  glories  of  the  Pacific-Union  or  Bohe- 
mian institutions.  From  the  injury  sustained 
at  Honolulu  he  is  rapidly  recovering.  The 
rumor  that  Admiral  Brown  succeeds  Admiral 
Irwin  at  Mare  Island  is  discredited  in 
navy  circles.  It  is  true  that  the  latter  will 
take  command  of  the  Pacific  Squadron,  but 
the  former  will  probably  go  East  and  have 


charge  of  one  of  the  navy  yards  on  the 
Atlantic  Coast. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Albert  P.  Niblack  is  in  town  on 
leave  of  absence  and  is  kept  busy  renewing 
acquaintances  made  when  stationed  here  some 
years  ago.  He  was  then  on  the  "  Patterson," 
and  did  a  good  deal  of  exploring  up  Alaska 
way  through  which  he  made  considerable  of  a 
reputation.  Since  that  he  has  been  on  the 
Atlantic  side  and  was  with  Admiral  Walker 
on  the  White  Squadron. 

Though  the  navy  commences  to  assume 
proportions  of  magnitude,  promotions  are 
exceedingly  slow.  Of  course,  with  each  new 
vessel  the  prospects  improve,  but  still  it  takes 
an  unconscionable  long  time  to  make  an  en- 
sign into  a  junior  lieutenant.  From  that 
position  to  a  senior  lieutenancy  and  thence  to 
a  captaincy  means  almost  half  a  century  of 
patience.  There  is  Mr.  Poundstore,  for  in- 
stance, a  very  capable  officer  who  has  just 
been  promoted  to  the  junior  lieutenancy 
grade.  He  has  been  ensign  for  fifteen 
years.  Doubtless  his  advancement  will 
now  be  comparatively  rapid,  as  the  de- 
mand for  competent  officers  is  growing.  Mr. 
Blow,  who  for  several  years  past  has  been  on 
Admiral  Brown's  staff,  is  only  graded  junior 
lieutenant.  He  Is  a  man  of  decided  ability, 
however,  who  has  performed  several  impor- 
tant missions  with  credit  and  distinction.  Yet, 
bke  many  another  brilliant  man,  the  rules  of 
the  service  retard  his  progress.  As  a  matter 
of  fact,  in  the  present  conditions  of  the  com- 
monwealth, the  chances  for  a  man  of  talent 
coming  to  the  fore  are  several  hundred  per 
cent  better  in  civil  than  in  military  life. 

*  *  * 

DECIDEDLY  AN  INTERESTING  game 
was  the  second  match  between  the  University 
and  the  Olympic  Club  football  teams.  The 
result  reversed  the  verdict  of  the  preceding 
Saturday,  and  leaves  each  eleven  one  victor}'. 
I  am  justified  in  believing  that  a  very  large 
audience  will  witness  the  decisive  contest  at 
Central  Park  this  afternoon.  Of  course,  the 
University's  success  was  due  to  superior 
team  play  which  comes  from  constant  practice. 
Hunt  has  his  men  at  work  every  day,  and  all 
the  intricacies  of  the  game  are  rehearsed. 
The  consequence  is  that  his  team  plays  as  a 
unit,  and  is  thoroughly  conversant  with  its 
signals.  In  comparison  with  Eastern  college 
teams,  however,  the  men  are  slow,  but,  at  the 
rate  of  their  improvement,  I  have  no  doubt 
will  soon  give  a  better  account  of  themselves. 

*  *  * 

The  Olympic  men,  of  course,  have  the  ad- 
vantage of  weight,  but  this,  as  the  game  is 
now  played,  counts  for  little.  The  diffi- 
culty is  that  this  eleven  has  too  little  practice. 
That  the  individual  plajer  should  be  in  good 
condition  is  not  enough.  What  is  required  is 
a  thorough  knowledge  of  team  signals  which, 
of  course,  are  quite  intricate  and  require  a 
great  deal  of  work  before  becoming  compre- 
hensible. The  defects  of  the  eleven  are  those 
of  a  team — their  blocking  is  bad,  and  their 
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interference  is  poor.  The  play  of  Tobin, 
Ricketts,  Dr.  Woods,  and  the  rest  was  as 
good  as  usual.  The  game  was  rather  one- 
sided as  the  result  showed,  but  Hunt  deserves 
credit  for  the  way  he  marshaled  his  men. 
About  the  umpiring,  comment  is  necessary. 
In  compelling  the  Olympics  to  take  back  the 
ball  to  a  spot  where  a  U.  C.  man  had  fouled,  a 
flagrant  error  was  made. 

*  *  * 

The  effect  was  simply  to  give  the  side  the 
advantage  of  its  own  foul  play.  The  proper 
decision  was  to  give  the  Olympics  five  yards 
from  where  the  ball  was  "  downed."  The 
other  ruling  simply  puts  a  premium  on  what 
the  umpire  went  out  of  his  way  to  condemn. 
So  far  as  the  audience  is  concerned,  Univer- 
sity sympathizers  being  decidedly  in  the 
majority,  the  applause  was  all  for  Hunt's  team. 
Certain  members  of  the  Olympic  eleven 
deserve  better  treatment  from  the  boys.  They 
forget,  it  seems  to  me,  that  the  possibility  of 
these  contests  is  due  to  Tobin,  Sherrard,  and 
some  few  other  enthusiasts  who  have  worked 
so  hard  to  introduce  the  game  on  the  Coast. 
I  would  advocate  less  fish-horning.  As  much 
noise  can  be  made  by  the  proper  use  of  the 
natural  organs  as  will  express  the  exultation 
of  the  most  enthusiastic  sympathizer. 

*  *  * 

The  proceeds  of  the  game  this  afternoon 
will  go  to  the  surgical  ward  of  the  Children's 
Hospital,  in  which  Mrs.  Ben  Morgan,  of 
Berkeley,  has  shown  so  much  successful  in- 
terest. 

*  *  * 

Successful  as  the  Yale-Harvard  baseball 
game  was  last  season,  I  have  no  doubt 
that  the  game  to  be  played  next  Saturday 
will  discount  it.  Though  it  cannot  be  claimed 
the  rival  teams  are  doing  much  in  the  way  of 
rehearsal,  still  they  are  getting  into  condi- 
tion for  the  struggle  which,  I  am  sure,  will 
prove  intensely  interesting.  Of  course,  it  will 
be  a  very  fashionable  affair.  Society  will  turn 
out  for  the  occasion.  The  grand  stand  at 
Central  Park  will  not  prove  nearly  large 
enough  to  accommodate  all  the  spectators,  and 
the  occasion  will  be  utilized  for  the  display  of 
all  that  is  charming  in  the  way  of  winter 
costumes.  I  presume  a  great  deal  of  money 
will  be  gathered  in  for  the  three  very  worthy 
beneficiaries,  the  Doctor's  Daughters,  the 
Hahnemann  Hospital,  and  the  Fabiola  Train- 
ing School  for  Nurses. 

*  *  * 

The  self-consciousness  bred  at  the  Keeley 
Institute  is  painful  in  the  extreme.  Dozens 
of  good-natured,  if  erring,  souls  have  returned 
from  there  veritable  monsters  of  egotism.  In 
their  maudlin  way  they  had  succeeded  in  being 
entertaining,  and  they  have  graduated  con- 
ceited bores  with  but  a  solitary  topic  of  con- 
versation. Of  nothing  but  experiences  at  Los 
Gatos  does  their  conversation  consist.  They 
moralize  on  the  evil  days  left  forever  behind, 
and,  at  terrible  length,  relate  how  much  more 
pleasure  is  derivable  from  lemonade  than  they 
ever  obtained  from  whisky.    In  fact,  they  be- 


come objects  for  active  detestation  instead  of 
subjects  of  pity.  Then,  too,  the  experience 
seems  to  have  deprived  these  bi-chloride  fiends 
of  the  faculty  of  good  fellowship.  They  are 
not  interesting  any  more  save  to  themselves, 
and  whenever  a  friend  drinks  a  glass  of  cham- 
pagne, the  mute  reproach  in  their  eyes  takes 
all  the  aroma  away. 

*  *  * 

WITH  THANKFUL  HEARTS  the  citi- 
zens of  San  Francisco  learn  of  the  defeat  of 
that  scalawag,  O'Donnell.  Mr.  Ellert  has 
been  elected  Mayor,  and  The  Wave  and  Call 
must  be  entitled  to  the  congratulations  of  the 
good  people  of  the  city  for  this  result.  It 
must  be  admitted  that  the  Non-Partisan  made 
a  splendid  candidate;  with  the  party  press 
howling  at  his  heels,  he  emerged  from  the 
campaign  clean;  sharp  as  was  the  light  turned 
on  him,  he  stood  the  closest  scrutiny.  That 
he  will  give  an  honest  administration  there  is 
no  doubt.  Mr.  McDade  will  make  an  excel- 
lent Sheriff,  and  when  a  month  ago  I  predicted 
his  election,  it  was  on  personal  assurances 
from  many  people  that  they  would  stand  by 
him. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Blattner's  defeat  was  sure;  Mr.  Lynch's 
knife  was  out,  but  the  Republican  candidate's 
friends  "got  even"  by  defeating  Charley 
Alexander.  The  magnificent  fight  the  honest 
citizens  made  against  the  boodle  legislative 
candidates  proved  to  me  that  there  is  honesty 
in  the  voter;  and  whatever  may  have  caused 
the  defeat  of  the  legislators — whether  it  was, 
as  some  say,  that  the  shadow  of  Mr.  De 
Young's  Senatorial  aspirations  frightened  the 
voters,  or  that  another  influence  was  at  work 
— the  victory  was  one  in  the  interest  of  good 
government  and  honest  politics. 

The  re-election  of  Mr.  Barnes  was  deserved, 
and  his  administration  of  the  District  Attorney's 
office  has  been  endorsed  by  the  citizens.  The 
Board  of  Supervisors  is  a  fairly  good  one, 
and  of  the  School  Directors  there  seems  to  be 
an  honest  majority.  The  election  of  Judge 
Wallace  was  a  proper  rebuke  to  the  purchased 
attacks  made  on  him  by  some  venal  editors. 

*  *  * 

THE  MOST  BRILLIANT  political  fes- 
tivity of  the  season  was  the  grand  banquet 
which  the  Republican  Alliance,  of  Oakland, 
gave  to  the  Union  League  Club,  of  this  city. 
It  is  considerable  of  an  achievement  to  enter- 
tain sumptuously  the  270  gentlemen  who  sat 
down  at  the  bounteously  laden  tables.  There 
were  105  of  the  Leaguers,  a  delegation  from 


San  Jose,  and  the  entire  Alliance.  The  active 
spirits  in  the  membership  enlisted  the  services 
of  their  women  friends  who,  for  two  days  pre- 
vious, were  engaged  in  decorative  work.  The 
results  of  their  labors  were  magnificent.  En- 
closing the  space  where  the  tables  were 
arranged  was  a  veritable  balustrade  of  chrysan- 
themums. 

*  *  * 

There  were  immense  quantities  of  these 
beautiful  flowers  in  a  variety  of  hues.  Roses, 
too,  by  the  bushel,  ferns  and  smilax  by  the 
mile.  The  effect  was  brilliant.  After  the 
edibles  had  been  disposed  of  and  washed  down 
with  an  abundance  of  champagne,  speeches 
were  in  order.  President  L.  L.  Bromwell, 
who  presided,  made  a  clever  address,  couched 
in  his  wittiest  vein,  and  called  on  General 
Barnes,  who,  as  usual,  fired  his  audience  with 
enthusiasm.  Then  there  were  briefer  orations. 
Altogether,  it  was  a  very  brilliant  affair,  and 
the  Alliance  is  certainly  to  be  congratulated. 

ELECTION  STORIES  are  gradually  com- 
ing to  the  surface.  Here  is  rather  a  good  one 
about  the  waste  paper  basket  candidate. 
Given  a  thousand  dollars  by  a  certain  aspirant 
for  high  federal  honors,  the  day  before  Tues- 
day, he  turned  over  a  quarter  of  that  total  to 
a  friend  who  promised  to  utilize  it  for  the 
purchase  of  Democratic  votes.  This  friend  is 
a  person  who  enjoys  considerable  influence  in 
his  district,  and  when  he  stood  at  the  door  of 
the  polling  booth  he  had  no  difficulty  in 
"  persuading  "  Curtis  voters  to  stand  in  with 
his  friend.  Of  course,  it  was  hardly  patriotic, 
but  I  presume  it  had  the  advantage  of  being 
profitable. 

All  went  merrily  enough  until  his  brother, 
a  young  gentleman  whose  standards  are  a 
trifle  higher,  learned  of  his  treason.  Straight- 
way he  posted  down  to  the  booth  and  took 
his  stand  inside  the  door.  Whoever  the 
traitor  accosted,  he  talked  with.  To  one  he 
said: 

"D  n,  you,  you  ain't  agoing  back  on 

the  party,  are  you  ?  "  To  another,  "  Say,  you 
ain't  agoing  to  vote  for  that  d  d  Republi- 
can scoundrel  ?  " 

Between  cajolefnents, persuasions, and  threats 
he  forced  them  back  to  their  allegiance,  and 
the  result  was  that  the  $250  outside  was 
wasted  and  the  Democrat  was  elected. 
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FIND  THE  WOMAN. 


BY  L.  G.  BROWNE. 


"And  you  cannot  make  up  your  mind  to 
subscribe  for  the  journal,  sir  ?  " 

"  Not  to-day.  I  am  really  too  busy  to  talk 
to  you  now.  I  rather  like  the  paper,  but 
wish  to  look  it  over  carefully  before  sub- 
scribing." 

"  Very  well.  Shall  I  leave  you  a  copy, 
and  call  sometime  when  you  are  at  leisure  ?  " 

"  Yes.  Come  to-morrow  evening  at  six 
o'clock.    I  shall  be  busy  until  that  time." 

"All  right,  sir.    Good  day." 

At  the  appointed  time  the  following  even- 
ing the  young  lady,  agent  for  a  New  York 
journal,  came  to  Henry  Berkely's  office.  She 
had  walked  much  during  the  day,  and  was 
weary  with  her  exertions.  It  was  almost 
dark.  Berkely  had  just  turned  on  the  electric 
light,  which,  however,  did  not  burn  with 
much  brightness,  and  seated  himself  at  his 
desk,  where  he  was  writing  when  she  entered 
the  room.  He  had  hardly  glanced  at  her 
yesterday,  but  as  she  stepped  into  his  office 
this  evening,  he  looked  closely  at  her. 

"Have  you  made  up  your  mind?"  she 
asked,  dropping  gratefully  into  the  chair  he 
proffered  her. 

"  Yes;  I  will  give  you  a  year's  subscription 
for  the  journal." 

"Then  you  must  fill  a  blank  contract," 
she  said,  unrolling  her  papers.  "  Here  is 
the  receipt,"  and  she  signed  the  slip.  As 
she  handed  it  to  him  his  gaze  became  more 
intent,  and  he  sighed  as  he  noticed  the 
pathetic  little  mouth  and  the  downcast  eyes. 
The  girl  was  only  ordinarily  pretty,  but  there 
was  something  curiously  attractive  in  her 
appearance  and  manner.  But  few  of  those 
she  came  in  contact  with  failed  to  feel  their 
influence.  Her  eyes  were  full  of  an  expres- 
sion of  thoughtfulness  and  suppressed  emo- 
tion. After  conversing  with  her  for  awhile, 
he  was  possessed  with  an  irresistible  desire  to 
know  something  about  this  mysteriously  mag- 
netic little  woman. 

"  Forgive  me,  Miss,  if  I  ask  a  personal 
question,"  he  said,  presently,  "  for  you  interest 
me  strangely.  Are  you  alone  in  the  world, 
and  obliged  to  work  for  your  living  ?  " 

She  raised  her  great  eyes  to  his  face. 

"  I  am  all  alone.    I  have  no  relatives." 

"  You  interest  me  strangely,  little  woman." 

She  handed  the  blank  to  him  abruptly, 
with  the  words,  "  Please  don't  interest  your- 
self in  me.    No  good  can  come  of  it. ' ' 

"  But  I  can't  help  it,"  he  replied,  catching 
her  hand  as  she  laid  the  paper-  before  him. 

"Don't  touch  my  hand,"  she  said, 
earnestly  trying  to  release  it. 

"Why  not?"  he  asked.  "I  won't  harm 
you.  I  have  a  reason  for  being  strongly 
attracted  towards  you.  I  had  a  little  sister 
once,  a  sister  whom  you  greatly  resemble.  I 
like  you — I  like  you  for  her  sake.  Little 
woman,  you  don't  know  how  strongly  you 
appeal  to  my  heart."  And  with  increased 
vehemence  he  grasped  her  other  hand,  and 
held  them  both  so  firmly  that  she  could  not 
release  herself. 

"  Take  care,  sir."  Proudly  she  drew  her- 
self up,  her  cheeks  flushed,  her  eyes  flash- 
ing." 

"Forgive  me,"  he  said,  restraining  himselt. 
"  I  fear  you  misunderstand  me.  I  meant  no 
disrespect." 

"  Then  what  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  You  have  bewitched  me.  I  don't  know." 
He  began  to  pace  the  floor  nervously,  then 
stopped  before  her  with  an  outburst  of  passion. 

"It  is  because  you  are  so  like  my  dear 


little  sister,"  he  exclaimed  passionately.  "So 
like  her  that  I  wish  to  take  you  in  my  arms, 
and  call  you  by  her  name.  See,"  and  he 
hastily  drew  a  letter  from  his  pocket,  "  I 
always  carry  this  with  me.  It  was  written  by 
her  ten  years  ago.  She  is  dead  now.  This 
letter  tells  me  of  an  event  in  my  life  that 
shattered  all  my  hopes,"  and  he  sank  in  his 
chair,  covering  his  face  with  his  hands. 

It  was  getting  dark.  The  electric  light 
burned  pale,  and  the  rising  wind  wailed 
mournfully  through  the  court  outside  the 
window.  The  situation  was  strange.  It 
struck  the  girl  as  almost  overpowering. 
Only  sympathy  and  pity  for  this  man  deterred 
her  from  rushing  out  of  the  room.  She  came 
and  stood  near  his  chair,  saying  in  a  low  tone, 
"  I  am  so  sorry.  Will  it  not  relieve  you  to 
tell  me  about  your  trouble  ?  " 

He  looked  into  her  eyes.  "  Yes,"  he  said, 
"  you  are  truly  sorry.  I'll  read  you  a  portion 
of  the  letter  the  dear  girl  wrote: 

"  And  now,  dear  brother,  a  word  about  Emily. 
She  has  grown  very  coquettish  and  stylish.  She  is 
not  the  same  sweet,  true-hearted  Emily  you  used  to 
know.  I  would  not  think  of  her,  Henry,  much  less 
love  her,  for  she  is  not  worthy  of  your  affection. 
Now,  I  shall  tell  you  something  that  may  shock  and 
surprise  you.  You  must  not  let  it  overcome  you, 
dear,  for  remember,  she  who  causes  you  the  pain  you 
will  experience  when  you  know,  will  not  appreciate 
your  true  heart's  sorrow.  It  is  said  Emily  is  to  marry 
Willis  Ford,  and  I  believe  it  is  true,  and  Willis  was 
engaged  to  Frances  I'rye." 

A  silence  followed,  which  was  at  last 
broken  by  the  young  girl,  who  said  slowly, 
"And  did  you  never  marry?  Are  you  all 
alone  ?  " 

"All  alone,"  he  almost  whispered. 

She  experienced  a  strange  sensation  of 
oppression.  There  was  a  roaring  in  her  head, 
and  she  could  distinctly  feel  the  throbbing  of 
her  pulses.  She  felt,  for  a  moment,  that  she 
was  going  mad.  Then  her  tears  burst  sud- 
denly forth  in  torrents,  and  she  sobbed. 

"  Can  it  be,"  he  said,  looking  at  her  wildly, 
"  that  those  are  for  me?  Dear,  little  sister, 
forgive  me,  I  didn't  mean  to  hurt  your  heart. 
Be  my  sister!  I  love  you!  Don't  you  love 
me?"  he  asked  abruptly,  "won't  vou  be — 
be—" 

She  raised  her  finger,  and,  becoming  sud- 
denly calm,  said,  "  I  loved  once." 

"  And  can't  you  love  again  ?  " 

"  No,"  she  cried,  desperate  between  her 
desire  to  fly  from  this  weird  situation,  and 
her  desire  to  remain  and  offer  some  consolation 
to  this  lonely,  unhappy  heart. 

Oh,  how  the  wind  moaned! 

The  light  seemed  to  be  going  out.  She 
could  bear  it  no  longer.  She  rushed  to  the 
door.  He  followed,  and  clutched  her  arm. 
"  Don't  go,  don't  go,"  he  pleaded,  "  I  love 
you."  She  frantically  wrenched  herself  free 
and  threw  open  the  door. 

"Let  me  go!    I  shall  suffocate!"  she  cried. 

"Goodbye,"  floated  out  to  her,  half 
drowned  in  the  sobbings  of  the  wind,  as  she 
rushed  down  the  hall,  and  four  flights  of 
stairs,  out  onto  the  street  and  towards  her 
lodgings. 

Among  other  items  in  a  morning  paper  the 
girl  read  the  following: 

Under  circumstances  of  a  strangely  peculiar  nature, 
Henry  Berkely  shot  himself  through  the  head,  at  his 
office  last  night.  For  the  deed  there  appears  to  be 
not  the  slightest  motive.  Mr.  Berkely  had  a  splen- 
did business,  was  rich,  respected,  and  had  no  family. 
At  first,  murder  was  surmised;  but  

The  account  went  on  to  show  that  it  was  a 
plain  case  of  suicide,  and  spoke  of  a  will  which 
the  Jelo  de  see  left,  in  the  following  terms: 

Mr.  Berkely  had  made  methodical  preparations 
for  his  suicide.  He  made  a  will,  leaving  everything, 
his  fine  home  in  Fifty-second  Street,  his  real  estate  in 
Brooklyn,  his  horses,  carriages,  and  all  personal  prop- 


erty, to  Francis  Frye.  This  person  is  a  canvasser  for 
a  morning  contemporary,  and  a  receipt  which  had 
been  given  Mr.  Berkely  for  the  price  of  one  year's 
subscription  to  the  sheet,  and  bearing  that  name,  was 
found  among  the  dead  man's  papers,  stained  with  his 
blood. 

The  reporter  for  the  Herald  discovered  later  that  the 
person  to  whom  Mr.  Berkely  left  his  wealth  is  a 
woman,  a  native  of  his  town,  Windsor,  Vt  Coroner 
Gilleran  said:  "  Find  the  woman,  and  you  will  get 
to  the  bottom  of  this  mystery."  The  woman  could 
not  be  found. 
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PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  In  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Bozing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FAERELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are'  used    in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  Is  hete, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 
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S.  &  G.  Gump's  Art  Mirror 
and  Picture  Store  is  now 
located  at  above  address. 
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LETTER   ABOUT  BOOKS 


Dear  Miss  Matilda  : — Polite  conversa- 
tion, you  have  always  contended,  is  a  lost  art. 
In  the  world  of  to-day  there  is  no  gracious 
intercurrent  of  compliments,  no  quick  ex- 
change of  badinage,  no  rapid  flashing  of 
epigrams.  The  bon  mots  one  hears  are  remi- 
niscences— tributes  to  memory  rather  than  ef- 
forts of  the  intellect.  The  stories  told  are  notj 
novelties  but  rechauffes.  Monologue  and  its 
sister,  platitude,  rule  supreme.  He  who  is  both 
interesting  and  informative  must  live  else- 
where than  in  one's  immediate  environment. 
That  is,  you  have  never  had  the  pleasure  ot  I 
encountering  him. 

However  negative  your  point  of  view,  it  is 
hardly  true.  That,  perhaps,  appears  to  you 
a  minor  objection.  Of  course,  brilliant  talkers 
are  rare,  but  less  so  than  in  days  of  yore. 
There  are  more  topics,  there  is  a  greater 
dissemination  of  knowledge  and  less  hero 
worship.  We  hear  much  of  our  great  men, 
but  the  information  is  more  instructive  as 
regards  their  weaknesses  than  about  their 
powers.  A  critical  estimate  of  their  ability 
in  one  direction  or  other  is  seldom  made 
because  few  men  who  write  have  the  necessary 
insight  or  experience.  Even  in  Society  one 
finds  good  talkers,  but  they  are  devoid,  alas, 
of  the  literary  sense.  They  have  the  knack 
of  stringing  words  together  though  their 
combinations  are  seldom  epigrammatic.  They 
are  rarely  witty  if  occasionally  bumorous.  ! 
With  them,  criticism  is  too  often  vituperation; 
of  irony,  of  the  exquisite  sting  of  a  delicately 
veiled  sarcasm,  they  know  nothing.  The  best 
talker  I  know  is  a  newspaperman.  His  flashes 
surprise  himself  as  much  as  they  delight  his 
friends.  You  will  agree  with  me  about  the 
pleasures  of  the  unexpected.  The  subject 
of  conversation  was  suggested  to  me  by 
"  Characteristics,"  a  very  clever  book  by  Dr. 
S.  Weir  Mitchell.  Though  cast  in  the  novel 
form  it  is  really  a  series  of  causeries  between 
four  very  intelligent  men  of  varied  attainments. 
There  is  no  attempt  at  keeping  to  one  subject 
One  thought  suggests  another,  and  they  flit 
in  the  most  entertaining  way  from  topic  to 
topic.  No  dullness  among  the  members  of 
this  quartette.  They  are  all  strongly  in- 
dividualized, and  their  talk  is  full  of  charac-  \ 
ter  and  deeply  colored  by  their  personal- 
ity. A  certain  human  interest  is  infused 
through  the  narrator,  Dr.  Owen  North,  ! 
whose  experiences  have  given  him  a  deep  in- 
sight into  men  and  affairs.  The  most  inter- 1 
esting  member  of  the  group  is  St.  Clair,  a 
sculptor  and  poet,  who  turns  the  current  of  talk 
on  art  and  literature.  Clayborne,  a  giant,  phys- 
ically and  intellectually,  who  lives  in  a  huge  , 
library  on  the  top  of  his  mansion,  gives  them 
the  advantage  of  his  profound  reading  and  tre- 
mendous knowledge.  Frederick  Vincent,  a 
lawyer,  is  responsible  for  many  of  the  best  con- 
tributions. Possessed  of  a  clear  mind  and  the 
swiftness  of  apprehension  a  clever  conversa- 
tionalist must  have,  he  is  an  admirable 
listener  and  a  keen  critic.  To  quote  from 
this  interesting  volume  is  impossible  I  am 
sorry  to  say,  for  its  very  character  compels  one 
to  read  it  all. 

To  be  serious  and  yet  interesting  is  an 
achievement.  There  is  little  humor  and  less 
lightness  in  "  Characteristics,"  and  yet  it  is  as 
fascinating  as  a  story  full  of  incident  and 
hair-breadth  escapes.  One  chapter  I  remem- 
ber as  exceedingly  clever,  describes  an  inter- 
view between  Dr.  North  and  a  great  rail- 
road wrecker  whose  plan  it  is  to  gobble 
a  certain  line  in  which  the  bulk  of  the  latter's 
wealth  is  invested.  The  two  meet.  It  is  a 
contest  of  wits,  and  the  physician,  accustomed 


to  character  study,  gathers  from  his  opponent's 
appearance,  surroundings,  and  manners,  the 
information  which  enables  him  to  win  his 
attention.  Finally,  the  fate  of  the  doctor's 
fortune  is  made  to  hinge  on  a  game  of  chess. 
That  is  a  capital  scene.  The  introduction  of 
a  love  episode  at  the  end  is  rather  a  poor  ter- 
mination to  the  book.  Another  clever  chapter 
tells  of  the  terrors  of  a  faultless  memory.  I 
am  inclined,  after  reading  this  novel,  to  regard 
Dr.  Mitchell  as  a  remarkable  man.  He  cer- 
tainly handles  dialogue  with  facility  and 
grace,  besides  writing  a  lucid  and  honest 
narrative  style,  which  at  intervals  flashes  into 
epigram. 

"Esther  Vanhomrigh"  is  a  tedious  attempt  to 
utilize  as  material  for  narrative  fiction  the  two 
loves  of  Dean  Swift.  The  book  is  too  long  and 
too  heavy.  Mrs.  Woods  has  some  skill  in  char- 
acter drawing  and  her  sketch  of  the  great  Dean 
is  vivid  and  consistent.  He  makes  a  f-plen- 
did  hero  with  his  many  fine  qualities  and 
marked  idiosyncrasies.  Commanding,  severe, 
brilliant,  his  personality  is,  perhaps,  the  most 
interesting  in  literary  biography.  But,  alas, 
his  talk  leaves  a  great  deal  to  be  desired.  The 
wonderful  flashes  of  irony  and  sarcasm  with 
which  he  garnished  his  conversation  are  left  to 
the  imagination.  Miss  Vanhomrigh  is  another 
excellent  sketch.  She  is  a  strong  and  beauti- 
ful woman,  quick  of  tongue,  with  a  powerful 
understanding  and  a  fiery  temper.  Thrown 
much  with  the  great  Irishman,  she  comes  to 
love  him  with  all  the  passionate  force  of  her 
nature.  But  he  will  not  marry  her.  It  is 
sad,  this  history,  and  from  the  literary  point 
of  view  leaves  much  to  be  desired. 

The  type  of  novel  to  which  "Winter- 
borough"  belongs  seems  rather  out  of  date. 
The  scene  is  laid  in  a  New  England  village; 
the  hero,  Harold  Strong,  is  a  schoolmaster, 
and  the  heroine,  Persis  Hastings,  is  intro- 
duced as  a  bright,  impertinent,  self  willed, 
little  schoolgirl,  who  delights  in  defying  him. 
The  current  of  their  lives  does  not  run  with 
especial  smoothness,  but  the  events  are  not  of 
a  sensational  character.  This  Persis  is  rather 
a  clever  bit  of  character  work,  but  it  is  all  too 
long  drawn  out  to  be  good  literature  or  good 
reading.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


"OUR  SOCIETY" 

Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  how  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Characteristics,"  by  S.  Weir  Mitchell.  The 
Century  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Wm. 
Doxey. 

"  Esther  Vanhomrigh,"  by  Margaret  L.  Woods. 
Havendon  Company,  publishers.  For  sale  by  the 
San  Francisco  News  Company. 

"  Winterborou^h,"  by  Eliza  Orne  White.  Hough- 
ton, Mifflin  &  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  all  book 
dealers. 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

FRIDAY,       -       -       NOV.  18,  1892 

FIRST  PRODUCTION  OF 

Baroness  [Ma 

Comic  Opera  by  J.  H.  Rosewald 


FOR  BENEFIT  OF  _ WOMAN'S  EXCHANGE 

The  Scats  will  be  sold  at  Auction  on  Monday  Evening. 
Nov.  14th,  at  the  Woman's  Exchange,  Post  St., 
f-     land  the  remaining  seats  will  be  on  sale 
at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Go's.  I 


ADMISSION,  $2.00 


Reserved  Seat*,' 

DO  Centi  Fxtra 


For  Brides 


We  make  a  specialty 
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"Sets"  and  wedding; 
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Issued  Weekly  from  Office  of  Publicatiou  at  San 
Francisco 

By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  November  12,  1892. 


THE  BIG  WIND. 

"Whenever  any  of  my  loathsome  contempo- 
raries make  a  happy  political  guess,  they 
begin  their  congratulatory  ode,  "As  was 
foreshadowed  in  these  columns  last  week," 
etc.  By  this  device  they  seek  to  attract 
attention  to  the  fact  that  their  prophecies 
have  been  realized.  Although  extremely 
exultant  over  the  sweeping  Democratic  vic- 
tory of  Tuesday,  which  at  one  stroke  knocked 
McKinleyism  in  the  head  and  banished 
Republican  jobbers  throughout  the  Nation, 
I  do  not  intend  at  this  juncture  to  take  any 
such  mean  advantage  of  the  readers  of  The 
Wave.  However,  if  anyone  should  make 
inquiries,  I  shall  not  hesitate  to  inform  him 
that  last  week  I  predicted  the  triumphant 
election  of  Grover  Cleveland.  Not  only  that, 
I  also  observed,  incidentally,  that  California 
would  give  him  a  small  majority. 

That  New  York,  Indiana,  and  Connecticut, 
the  doubtful  States,  have  gone  Democratic, 
does  not  surprise  me.  That  Illinois  and  Wis- 
consin have  followed  suit  is  only  a  slight 
shock,  for  I  have  remarked  during  many 
years  past  that  the  voters  of  the  great  North- 
west were  gradually  souring  on  "  Protection  to 
Home  Industry."  The  contingency  has  never 
seemed  very  remote  when  they  would  finally 
peer  through  the  thin  veil  that  obscured  the 
sinister  form  of  the  protected  Pennsylvania 
millionaire  and  penetrate  his  selfish  and 
ignoble  purpose  in  shouting  for  "  Protection." 
How  could  the  Northwestern  farmer  be  long 
fooled  while  McKinley  raised  the  prices  of 
iron  and  calico  and  depressed  those  of  hogs 
and  hominy  ? 

As  for  California,  I  have  no  hope  that  its 
people  will  ever  understand  the  tariff  problem 
For  ten  years  they  have  seemed  to  resist  all 
efforts  to  educate  them.  Therefore,  I  am 
inclined  to  believe  that  the  fiscal  policy  of  the 
national  government  had  little  to  do  with  the 
result  of  last  Tuesday's  voting.  The  Sena- 
torial question,  the  insolent  Republican 
bosses,  the  last  boodle  Legislature,  and  the 
general  demoralization  that  succeeded  'tthe 
Markham  tidal  wave  of  two  years  ago,  have 
no  doubt  produced  the  Democratic  victory 
here. 

To  me  it  has  long  been  apparent  that  promi. 
nent  newspapermen  cannot  successfully  woo 
the  fickle   goddess   of  public   flattery  and 


applause.  The  man  who  conducts  a  great 
journal  antagonizes  so  many  people  in  the 
course  of  his  career,  that  when,  in  the  even- 
ing of  life,  he  essays  to  reach  public  station, 
his  enemies,  like  the  dwarfs  of  Hendrick 
Hudson,  spring  from  every  nook  and  cranny 
of  the  land  and  dance  a  hornpipe  on  his 
stomach.  The  dose  that  Mr.  De  Young  got 
on  Tuesday  was  taken  with  fatal  effect  by 
Horace  Greeley,  one  of  the  greatest  characters 
of  his  time,  and  has  been  swallowed  with 
many  a  grimace  by  Murat  Halstead,  Henry 
Watterson,  Alexander  McClure,  Charles  A. 
Dana,  and  is  now  being  digested  by  Whitelaw 
Peid. 

I  lay  this  down  as  an  axiom:  Journalists 
are  political  Jonahs. 

Mr.  De  Young  is  Vice-Chairman  of  the 
National  Republican  Committee.  I  am  not 
clear  as  to  whether,  after,  all,  he  is  not  respon- 
sible as  well  for  the  loss  of  Illinois,  Indiana, 
and  Wisconsin  as  of  California.  I  am 
reminded  that  he  traveled  last  summer  in  those 
States.  Perhaps  the  mere  sight  of  him  by 
their  inhabitants  has  sent  them  Democratic. 

But  the  question  recurs,  How  will  the 
Democracy  conduct  itself  now  that  it  has 
the  Presidency,  the  Senate,  the  House  of 
Representatives,  and  the  Legislatures  of  more 
than  half  the  States?  Upon  its  conservative 
action,  upon  the  legislation  it  may  evolve, 
upon  the  integrity  of  its  representatives,  its 
future  will  surely  depend.  There  must  be  no 
attempts  at  revolution  now,  for,  if  there  is,  a 
tremendous  storm  will  quickly  gather.  Let 
us  have  a  round  of  sound  and  sensible  states- 
manship, not  an  unseemly  scramble  for  the 
spoils,  and  we  may  expect  an  era  of  Democ- 
racy. 

If  the  Legislature  of  California  falls  under 
the  control  of  the  reckless  gang — that  is  the 
word — that  wrecked  it  in  1883-4,  the  Demo- 
cratic parly  will  remain  in  power  just  two 
years  and  no  longer.  Under  such  auspices  in 
1894  it  will  be  again  kuocked  into  a  cocked 
hat. 


thing,  labor,  material,  and  what  else  was  em- 
ployed in  the  election  was  put  in  at  gilt-edge 

rates. 

Why  should  the  citizens  of  San  Francisco 
pay  for  ballots  on  which  are  the  names  of  cor- 
rupt scoundrels  for  whom  no  honest  man  can 
afford  to  vote  ?  Why  should  the  citizens  be 
called  on  to  expend  money  for  the  election  of 
people  whom  they  desire  defeated  ?  If  any 
one  can  give  me  an  honest  answer  to  that,  I 
will  exchange  confidences,  and  tell  him  how  to 
encompass  perpetual  motion.  Why  should 
Mr.  Smith  be  taxed  for  the  cost  of  printing 
and  publishing  and  advertising  the  name  of 
Jones,  the  political  scalawag?  Nobody 
knows  but  the  politicians  themselves,  who 
are  saved  a  large  sum  by  all  this  that  they  are 
enabled  to  use  for  the  purchase  of  votes  and 
the  other  details  that  make  them  successful. 

The  Australian  ballot  law  comes  high;  still, 
as  the  instrument  through  which  the  rascals 
at  Washington  have  been  turned  out,  the  tax- 
payers will  pay  their  increased  assessments 
next  year,  and  after  that  fight  for  its  repeal. 


THE  NEW  BALLOT  LAW. 

Before  the  Australian  ballot  law  can  be- 
come a  success  there  must  be  some  radical 
changes  made  in  it.  At  present  it  is  abso- 
lutely worse  than  the  old  system.  It  offers  as 
broad  and  a  safer  field  for  fraud;  the  destruc- 
tion of  a  ballot  after  it  has  left  the  voter's  hand 
is  a  very  easy  matter,  and  an  unscrupulous 
clerk  could  disfranchise  thousands  of  citizens 
in  an  hour;  it  is  no  more  secret  than  the  old 
ballot,  and,  above  all,  it  is  more  expensive. 

The  citizens  of  San  Francisco  and  the  State 
of  California  will  pay  for  Tuesday's  election  in 
taxes,  pay  dearer  than  ever  before.  From ' 
figures  I  have  seen,  it  is  not  improbable  that 
each  vote  that  was  cast  in  this  city  on  Tues- 
day will  cost  the  people  six  dollars.  That  is 
a  very  large  sum  of  money,  and  The  Wave  j 
has  no  assurance  that  half  of  it  is  a  clear  and 
obvious  steal.  It  is  generally  conceded  that 
officers  are  more  generous  with  the  money  of 
other  people  than  with  their  own,  and  every- 


The  Democratic  aspirants  for  Senatorial 
honors  are  declaring  themselves  now  that 
California  has  fallen  into  line.  We  shall 
soon  have  an  opportunity  of  judging  if  par- 
ties are  ungrateful  and  if  our  Democratic 
legislators  will  imitate  their  Republican 
brethren  in  selling  to  the  highest  bidder  the 
title  to  a  seat  in  the  United  States  Senate. 
The  Wave  will  not  believe  that  the  men 
who  have  been  elected  on  a  principle  will  do 
this,  and  is  of  the  opinion  that  the  honor  will 
go  to  the  man  who  is  most  popular,  who  has 
served  his  parly  best,  and  who  will  do  most 
for  his  .State.  The  candidates  are  Stephen  M. 
White,  Jeremiah  Lynch,  W.  W.  Foote,  W.  D. 
English,  and  others.  From  a  list  of  that 
character,  there  can  be  no  danger  in  choosing. 

*  *  * 

If  any  of  The  Wave's  subscribers  will 
bring  to  this  office  the  scalp  of  an  editor  who 
uses  the  phrase  "Now  that  the  smoke  of 
battle  has  cleared  away,"  they  will  be  re- 
warded by  seeing  a  smile  of  ineffable  joy 
light  up  an  ordinarily  gloomy  countenance. 

*  *  * 

The  Republican  press  on  Tuesday: 
Cleveland  can't  carry  one  side  of 
New  York. 

The  Republican  press  on  Wednesday: 

Mr.  Cleveland  is  President. 

*  *  * 

Since  it  was  discovered  that  the  false 
teeth  of  people  cremated  are  not  consumed 
by  the  heat,  the  fad  has  been  on  the  wane 
with  ladies. 

*  *  * 

Because  of  the  fermentation  of  decayed 
vegetable  matter,  the  soil  in  many  parts  of  the 
world  is  strongly  impregnated  with  alcohol. 
This  will  account  for  the  manner  in  which 
the  street  tips  up  at  or  about  two  o'clock  in 
the  morning. 

*  *  * 

Of  all  sad  words  of  tongue  or  pen, 

The  saddest  are  these,  It  might  have  Ben. 
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MUSIC. 


CONCERTS. 


With  the  performance  last  Saturday  closed 
the  present  series  of  Saturday  Popular  Con- 
certs, making  in  all  the  twenty-fourth  concert 
given  in  two  seasons.  As  the  programme 
was  probably  the  least  generally  interesting  of 
any  yet  gone)  through,  the  large  attend- 
ance was  a  sign  that  the  popularity  of 
these  performances  is  thoroughly  established 
and  that  the  efforts  of  the  promoters,  Mrs. 
Carmichael-Carr  and  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine, 
have  succeeded  in  making  a  public  for  the 
enjoyment  of  chamber  music.  To  have  drawn 
together  the  scattered  musical  interests  of  the 
city  is  sufficient  of  an  accomplishment  with- 
out taking  into  consideration  the  benefit  these 
performances  have  been  in  developing  the 
taste  for,  and  the  knowledge  of,  a  better  class 
of  musical  literature,  and  the  success  is  well 
deserved  and  merits  wide  recognition  from 
the  general  public.  As  in  every  matter  per- 
taining to  the  arts  in  San  Francisco,  there 
is  no  want  of  appreciation  by  a  sufficiently 
large  number  for  music  of  any  kind,  but  the 
work  of  arousing  the  interest  of  that  body  is 
no  sinecure.  There  are  several  pregnant 
reasons  for  this  state  of  things,  which  b:come 
patent  to  observers  only  when  the  peculiar 
condition  of  our  musical  world  is  fully  expe- 
rienced. The  daily  press  has  not  done  as 
much  as  it  might  have  to  foster  the  cause  of 
music,  chiefly  through  injudicious  puffing  and 
snubbing,  applied  with  a  universally  impar- 
tial, indiscriminate  touch.  The  public  has 
grown  apathetic  under  the  action  of  these 
conflicting  opposites,  and  a  newspaper  criti- 
cism or  notice  has  very  little  weight,  so  that 
when  a  good  performance  is  submitted  to  it  the 
chances  are  that  a  week  will  pass  before  its 
merits  become  known.  In  the  case  of  the 
artists  who  have  visited  us  of  late  years  this 
awakening  at  the  end  of  a  season  is  ludicrously 
customary  and  appears  to  have  grown  to  be  a 
set  manner  which  is  impossible  to  shake  off. 
The  fact  that  the  Saturday  Popular  Concerts 
have  been  given  entirely  by  local  performers, 
whose  work  is  perfectly  familiar,  proves  the 
interest  aroused  is  not  entirely  a  personal  one 
as  the  capacity  for  tiring  is  conressedly 
possessed  in  extremity  by  our  public.  The 
numbers  given  at  the  last  performance  were 
cast  in  the  less  familiar  forms  of  a  trio  for 
flute,  violin,  and  viola  of  Beethoven's  and 
viola  soli  by  Joachim.  The  performances 
were  of  the  usual  standard  of  merit.  Mr. 
Newbauer  is  a  flutist  whose  intonation  is 
remarkable  as  being  free  from  faults,  and  Mr. 
Jaulus  gives  a  more  artistic  turn  to  his  viola- 
playing  than  we  are  usually  accustomed  to. 
Mrs.  Carr,  Messrs.  Beel,  and  Heine,  as  cus- 
tomary, sustained  the  principal  part  of  the 
concert  in  their  well-known  manner.  Mrs. 
L.  Brechemin,  the  vocalist,  sang  without 
notable  diminution  of  her  powers  or  change 
of  style. 

The  principal  event  of  our  concert  season 
and  one  which  will  be  a  landmark  in  the 
history  of  local  music,  the  performances  of 
the  Symphonic  Orchestra,  will  be  noticed  in  the 
next  issue.  This  enterprise,  under  the  direc- 
tion and  management  of  Mr.  Adolph  Bauer, 
•deserves  the  encouragement  of  all  musicians 
and  lovers  of  art  generally,  and  is  a  step  in  a 
direction  which  should  be  of  immense  ad- 
vancement to  the  cause  of  musical  art 
should  its  present  conditions  continue. 
With  a  band  chosen  from  the  best  of 
our  players,  prospects  of  thorough  rehearsals 
and  equally  adequate  financial  support,  Mr. 
Bauer  has   opportunities,   which,    from  his 


energy  and  practical  .success  as  musical  direc- 
tor of  the  Tivoli  Opera,  augur  the  best  pros- 
spects. 

The  next  concert  will  be  made  especially 
interesting  by  the  first  appearance  of  Mr. 
Bernhard  Mollenhauer,  one  of  the  brilliant 
family  of  violinists,  whose  fame  is  world-wide, 
and  who  himself  has  done  not  a  little  to  up- 
hold the  reputation  won.  Mr.  Mollenhauer  also 
gives  a  concert  of  his  own  at  an  early  date. 

Lesley  Martin. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  excitement  attendant  to  the  political  campaign 
has  had  its  effect  on  the  mining  speculators,  and  for 
the  last  week  or  more  business  at  the  two  Stock  Ex- 
changes has  been  at  a  standstill,  and  now  that  heat 
of  campaign  is  over  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  some  life, 
or  rather  that  some  development,  will  be  made  in  some 
of  the  many  mines  on  the  Comstock.  At  the  present 
writing  nothing  definite  is  in  sight,  but  there  are 
several  places  of  a  promising  nature,  any  one  of 
which,  should  ore  be  struck,  would  set  the  market  boil- 
ing. The  best  sustained  stocks  on  the  list  are  Ophir  and 
Con.  Virginia,  both  of  which  held  well  up  during  the 
past  week's  depression,  the  former  selling  at  about 
{2.70  and  the  latter  at  $2.90.  At  these  figures  Paxtou 
lias  been  buying  Ophir,  most  likely  for  the  inside  as 
he  does  much  of  their  buying.  Crocker  and  Walls 
bought  much  of  the  Con.  Virginia  that  was  sold.  The 
Ophir  still  has  a  fair  chance  for  development  on  the 
1565  foot  level,  and  the  work  done  here  being  near 
the  Mexican  line,  that  stock  was  cjuite  freely  bought 
by  Joe  Marks;  should  anything  be  found  on  the  above 
level,  the  Mexican  would  reap  much  of  the  benefit. 
Nothing  new  to  report  from  the  Con.  Virginia  and 
California;  the  Superintendent  writes  that  usual  work 
is  being  done  in  the  differeut  levels.  There  has  been 
extracted  from  the  mine  during  the  past  week  and 
shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill,  962  tons  of  ore,  average 
assay  value  $25.43  Per  ton,  as  against  $22.27 
of  the  previous  week.  Bullion  shipped  to  the 
Carson  Mint  $18,593.  Another  important  place, 
and  one  that  will  bear  watching,  is  the  middle  group, 
Hale  &  Norcross  and  Savage.  Some  important  work 
is  now  in  progress  in  the  1800  foot  level  of  the  Hale 
&  Norcross  in  which  work  has  been  resumed  in  the 
north  drift,  which  is  now  within  80  feet  of  the  Savage 
line;  when  the  line  is  reached  a  cross-cut  will  be  started, 
and  the  prospects  of  finding  ore  are  favorable.  Any- 
how this  work  will  bear  watching  for  the  present,  and 
makes  this  part  of  the  lode  a  fair  gamble.  The 
Potosi  and  Bullion  have  a  connection  on  the  1800  foot 
level,  and  it  will  be  some  time  yet  before  they  will  be 
ready  to  cross-cut,  so  here  also  the  attention  of 
the  patrons  of  Thk  Wave  is  called,  for  should 
either  of  the  above  strike  more  than  a  bunch  of 
ore,  and  in  that  portion  of  the  lode  bunches  of  ore 
have  been  frequently  encountered,  prices  will  rebound 
and  once  again  all  will  be  life  and  excitement.  Bel- 
cher and  Crown  Point  still  continue  to  decline  in 
price,  the  former  selling  from  the  first  of  last  week 
$2.50  down  to  $1.50,  the  present  price.  It  looks  now 
as  though  the  ore  on  the  303  foot  has  petered  out. 
Well,  the  patrous  of  The  Wave  cannot  complain,  as 
I  have  advised  them,  in  the  last  few  issues  of  The 
Wave,  that  stocks  were  not  a  buy,  on  the  way  the 
mines  were  looking.  Since  the  warning,  prices  have 
declined  considerable,  and  though  to  many  the 
difceut  quotations  may  look  low,  it  is  better  to  wait 
awhile.  Even  if  they  stiffen  up  a  little  and  advance, 
it  would  be  better  to  pay  more  th  in  to  carry  them 
and  pay  a  line  of  assessments. 

On  Monday  the  several  secretaries  posted  the 
financial  conditions  of  the  mines  of  November 
1st.    Among  those  having  a  balance  on  hand  are 


Alta,  $16,845;  Bulwer,  $i  1,086;  Best  &  Belcher, 
$12,936;  Chollar,  ^10,722;  Hale  &  Norcross,  $17,395; 
Standard  Con.,  $34,136;  not  including  $23,236  in 
bullion  since  received.  Among  those  having  an 
indebtedness  are  Belcher,  $9227;  Con.  Cal.  and 
Virginia,  overdraft  of  $10,488,  etc. ;  Occidental  Con., 
$8:04;  Potosi,  $12,409;  Overman,  $27,985;  Savage, 
$18,963;  besides  these  all  the  Tuscaroras  are  heavily  in 
debt.  The  Monetary  Convention,  to  take  place  the 
latter  part  of  this  month  in  Brussels,  it  is  hoped,  will 
again  place  silver  so  that  many  of  the  mines  that  are 
now  not  running  on  a  paying  basis  can  at  least  be 
made,  if  not  a  profitable  ventuie,  at  least  so  that  they 
can  be  made  to  pay  a  fair  interest  on  the  investment. 
As  silver  has  been  ruling  the  last  few  months,  it  means 
death  to  silver  mining.  Up  to  November  4th  the 
total  shipments  for  the  October  account  of  Con.  Cal. 
and  Virginia  were  $55,137.  On  Tuesday  the  Stock 
Boards  were  closed,  it  being  a  legal  holiday;  work 
was  also  suspended  in  the  different  mines  at  Virginia 
City.  The  various  mines  on  the  Comstock  disbursed 
for  labor  in  the  month  of  October  $166,523,  this  being 
about  $21,000  more  than  the  preceding  month.  The 
Wiunemucca  Silver  State  reports  that  an  immensely 
rich  gold  ledge  has  been  discovered  in  American 
canon  a  few  miles  south  of  Unionville.  Chinamen 
have  been  working  placer  claims  for  years  with  great 
success.  There  is  a  gold  belt  extending  from  Indian 
Creek  to  American  canon,  a  distance  of  six  miles,  out 
of  which  over  $2,000,000  of  placer  gold  has  been 
taken  in  the  last  20  years.  The  discovered  ledge  is 
said  to  be  20  feet  wide. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  following 
mines  :  Keyes,  25  cents;  Navajo,  10  cents;  Belle  Isle, 
10  cents,  and  Sierra  Nevada  25  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  nothing  of  note  oc- 
curred; there  was  a  strong  tendency  to  buy  California 
Electric  Light  at  advanced  figures.  On  the  fifteenth 
the  Hawaiian  Com.  will  hold  a  meeting  when  some- 
thing definite  will  be  done  in  the  matter  of  the  finan- 
cial liabilities  of  the  Company.  The  Omnibus  Cable 
assessment  of  $10  per  share  was  delinquent  this  week. 
The  following  were  the  sales  recorded:  .Spring  Val- 
ley Water,  130  shares  at  100  @  100.25;  California  Klec- 
tric  Light,  750  @  20.50  to  21;  San  Francisco  Gas,  365  at 
70^  @  72;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  370  at  81  @8i}4; 
Hawaiian  Com.,  250  at  45  @  ^5;  Hutchinson  Com., 
400  (a)  2;  Presidio,  75  @  28;  Omnibus  Cable,  70  at 
45-5°  @  46;  also  1000  .Spring  Valley  Bond?,  6's  f<^  121 
and  1000  of  4's  @  92.  Surety. 


A  MAGNIFICENT  ART  STORE. 


It  must  be  admitted  that  amid  all  the  excitt  ment  of 
election  the  ladies  have  given  more  attention  to  visiting 
the  magnificent  new  store  of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  at  113 
Geary  Street  than  to  the  returns.  The  many  depart- 
ments of  the  splendid  emporium  have  been  crowded 
every  day  by  those  who  had  seen  the  beauties  of  the 
exquisite  wares,  pictures,  and  statuary  set  forth  in  The 
Wave.  Not  from  the  city  alone,  but  from  the  inte- 
rior came  those  interested  in  pottery,  paintings,  and 
bric-a-brac,  and  they  were  fortunate  in  seeing  the 
largest  and  most  beautiful  display  of  art  goods  ever 
exhibited  here.  There  never  has  been  such  a  valuable 
lot  of  glassware  shown  in  the  West  before,  and  the 
ladies  familiar  with  this  class  of  art-goods  were 
in  raptures  over  the  many  beautiful  pieces.  Not  a 
few  of  our  finest  houses  will  be  adorned  with  the  pur- 
chases made  during  this  week. 

Among  the  departments  in  the  store,  the  one  that 
received  the  most  attention  was  that  in  which  the 
splendid  galleries  are  situated.  A  magnificent  work 
by  C.  B.  Schreiber,  numbered  1519,111  the  Salon  of 
this  year.  It  is  entitled  "  Encouragement,''  the  scene 
being  a  Cardinal  and  Monk  commenting  upon  a 
painting  of  the  Madonna  before  which,  palette  in 
hand,  stands  a  young  brother,  who  has  endeavored  to 
portray  on  the  canvas  the  magnificence  of  his  glorious 
subject.  The  canvas  is  equal  to  Vibert  and  Lee  Herr- 
man,  whose  famous  Cardinals  are  portrayed  to  the 
life  in  the  figure  of  the  red-robed  critic. 
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Good  COOkS  the  Year  Round. 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


MISS  MARLOWE  AT  THE  BALDWIN. 

To  the  business  of  reputation-making  the 
dramatic  critic  has  devoted  much  attention  in 
the  past  few  years.  Indeed,  more  to  this  than 
to  the  legitimate  duties  of  his  office  has  he 
given  his  best  efforts,  with  the  result  that 
there  is  a  vast  number  of  hugely  overesti- 
mated mummers  holding  the  boards  at  first- 
class  theatres  when  they  should  be  enjoying 
the  seclusion  of  the  oblivion  that  their  talents 
merit.  To  the  men  and  women  of  the  stage, 
the  critic  occupies  the  strange  position  of 
trumpet  to  their  success  only;  Henry  Irving 
spoke  out  in  meeting  once  and  gave  to  fame 
the  name  of  bis  ideal  dramatic  critic.  Hap- 
pening to  know  the  beloved  of  Mr.  Irving  I 
recalled  at  once  the  fact  that  he  had  been  far 
less  a  critic  of  the  actor  than  a  bellows  to  the 
man;  li  s  "cr  ticisms"  had  exhausted  eulogy 
in  speaking  of  the  mummer;  and  his  strongest 
deprecation  of  his  fearful  n  annerisms  could 
be  distorted  into  naught  but  praise.  Edwin 
Booth,  taking  issue  with  Henry  Irving,  trump- 
eted to  an  awe-inspired  world  his  ideal  critic, 
and  it  is  needless  to  say  that  the  two  were  not 
one.  The  best  critic  is  the  least  censorious, 
and  the  best  advertised  criticisms  are  those 
that  least  deserve  the  name.  Those  critics  who 
are  most  popular  with  the  profession  are 
merely  Dramatic  Puffers;  and  Mr.  Hamphat 
will  assure  you  that  the  best  writer  of  stage 
literature  is  the  one  who  always  speaks  of 
him  as  "doing  the  very  best  with  his  part." 

That  the  dramatic  critic,  rather  than  dra- 
matic genius,  gave  Miss  Julia  Marlowe  her 
high  place  among  the  stage  stars  I  am  not 
prepared  to  disprove  on  the  evidence  I  received 
at  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  night.  The  play 
was  "Ingomar,"  in  which  the  honors  are  so 
evenly  divided  between  the  principal  charac- 
ters that  the  star  is  merely  the  man  or  woman 
who  happens  to  have  the  money  to  start  the 
company;  next  season  the  places  are  changed. 
Miss  Marlowe  has  a  pretty  face — and  as  she 
presents  Rosalind,  I  may  be  pardoned  for 
assuming  that  nature  has  endowed  her  very 
kindly — a  musical  voice,  and  that  quality  that 
attracts  the  male — so  often  called  magnetism. 
But  while  nature  has  done  all  this  for  her, 
it  refrained  from  giving  her  a  proper  concep- 
tion of  the  part  of  Parthenia.  In  many  of  her 
scenes  with  Ingomar  she  reminded  me  of  the 
young  lady  who,  with  eyes  flashing  scorn  and 
contempt,  and  cheeks  flushed  with  shame, 
ordered  a  presumptuous  youth  from  her  side, 
and  forgot  to  remove  from  his  neck  the  arm 
that  held  him  in  a  warm  embrace.  That,  of 
course,  is  woman — but  knowing,  educated, 
woman,  and  not  the  Parthenia  of  Miss  Mar- 
lowe. The  actress  betrayed  far  too  much 
knowledge  of  human  nature — barbaric  and 
refined — in  some  places,  and  a  too  dense  igno- 
rance of  it  in  others,  to  give  to  the  part  a  well- 
rounded  characterization.  If  Parthenia  takes 
her  beauty  among  the  barbarians,  she  must 
needs  carry  a  dagger;  but,  if  she  draws  the 
dagger,  she  should  take  her  arms  from 
about  the  neck  of  the  man  she  would 
slay.  This  does  not  apply  particularly,  but 
should  be  borne  in  mind  by  other  Parthenias, 
who  are  too  prone  to  put  a  kiss  on  their  sti- 
lettos, and  present  it  to  their  lovers  pointwise. 
She  did  not  know  what  love  was,  but  knew 
what  it  was  not;  her  ignorance  was  criminal, 
and  her  innocence  a  bait,  yet  to  the  protection 
of  her  honor  she  was  under  a  constant  com- 
pulsion to  fish  among  the  folds  of  her  raiment 
for  a  protecting  bowie.  The  picture  of  this 
strange  creation  practicing  chiropody  and  den- 
tistry on  the  love-sick  lion  was  not  pleasing. 
"  Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  will  be  pre- 
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Alfred  Boiviek  Manager 
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CLARA  MORRIS  .„  Her  n     ,  ,  Claire 

Adaped  from  the  German  ol  Richard  Dak 


sented  on  Monday,  Tuesday  and  Saturday 
evenings,  and  Saturday  matinee;  Wednesday 
only  time  of  "  Romeo  and  Juliet;"  Thursday 
and  Friday  evenings  "  Cymbeline."  The 
great  emotional  actress,  Clara  Morris,  will  fol- 
low Miss  Marlowe  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre. 
She  will  present  two  distinct  novelties  during 
her  fortnight's  engagement  here.  She  will  be 
seen  in  "Claire,"  an  adaptation  from  the 
German,  and  "Rose  Michel,"  adapted  from 
the  French.  "  Odette,"  Sardou's  great  play, 
will  also  be  presented.  

I  am  afraid  to  begin  a  discussion  of  "  Pink 
Dominos"  at  Stockwell's.  It  may  be  safe  to 
say,  however,  that  had  the  theatre-going  pub- 
lic known  just  how  entertainingly  salacious 
this  comedy  is,  in  its  present  production,  the 
houses  would  have  been  larger.  However, 
this  notice  will  serve  to  gather  a  good  audi- 
ence for  this  evening.  Next  week  the  Com- 
pany will  present  "The  Shaughraun."  

Mr.  E-  L.  Davenport,  late  member  of  the 
George  W.  Lederer  Stock  Comedians,  has 
been  especially  engaged  for  this  production  to 
interpret  the  part  of  Captain  Molineux,  a 
character  first  played  by  him  when  given  at 
the  Boston  Museum,  at  which  time  "The 
Shaughraun  "  had  a  run  of  upwards  of  one 
year.  The  balance  of  the  cast  will  include 
Henry  R.  Jewett,  Fanny  Young,  John  Jack, 
Bebe  Vining,  Victory  Bateman,  Arthur  Byron, 
George  Hermance,  Nick  Long,  Arthur  Liv- 
ingstone, etc.  

Milton  Nobles'  play,  "  For  Revenue  Only  " 
is  good  in  spots,  but  they,  like  the  ones  in 
the  leopard,  do  not  change  often  enough. 
When  an  actor  will  begin  to  make  a  news- 
paperman what  he  has  found  him  to  be,  and 
not  what  people  think  he  is,  the  public  will 
probably  see  as  clever,  conscientious,  and 
gentlemanly  a  person  as  the  newspaperman 
has  found  the  actor.  The  next  play  at  the 
Bush  will  be  "Skipped  by  the  Light  of  the 
Moon."  

The  star  of  "The  Still  Alarm"  at  the 
California  is  a  six-year-old  girl,  who  has  a 
part  of  considerable  importance.  Next  to  her 
come  the  two  horses  in  the  great  fire-engine 
scene,  but  fortunately  they  do  not  talk. 
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Mr.  Davis,  of  the  Carson  City  Appeal,  is  mad  at 
somebody.  Hear  what  he  says  :  "  An  inspection  of 
the  head  of  Mr.  John  Ellis  will  end  his  anxious  search 
for  political  novelties." 

The  Oakland  limes,  that  is  always  a  comforter,  says  : 
"  Fortunately  Sunday  is  only  five  days  off.  There 
will  be  consolation  in  that  fact  for  Brother  Wana- 
niaker  to-night." 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
j_  -_  Resident  Manager 
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Prof.  O.  A.  Lun  1 .  Director.  Under  the  auspices  of  the  Woman's 

Auxiliary,  Mission  Unitarian  Church. 
One  of  the  most  brilliant  novelties  ever  presented  in  San  Fran- 
cisco will  he  the  game  ol  Living  Whist,  assisted  by 
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:  Under  direction  ol  Profs.  Saucho  and  Lumbardero 
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Re -erred  seats  can  be  secured  at  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co's  on  and 
alter  Monday,  November  14th 


THK  WAVE. 
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I^HE  theatre  was  even  more  brilliant  than 
usual;  white  shoulders  seemed  to  gleam 
more  whitely,  and  the  heavy  scent  of  a 
thousand  boudoir  essences  mingled  with  a 
more  dreamy  atmosphere  than  even  the  popu- 
lar Imperial  Theatre  was  used  to;  that  night 
was  to  witness  the  100th  performance  of  "The 
Columbine,"  and  every  one  was  in  gala  attire 
accordingly.  The  very  best  people  in  town,  the 
real  personages  were  all  there.  Holding  in 
their  hands  the  satin  and  silk  souvenir  pro- 
grammes that  the  Imperial  management  had 
so  artistically  designed,  they  were  employing 
the  interval  between  the  acts  in  whispering  to 
each  other  those  artful  fragments  of  small 
talk  that  enliven  such  lapses  in  the  stage 
diversion.  Passing  down  the  aisle  you  might 
hear  the  phrases  of  the  evening:  "It  is 
really  a  most  splendid  occasion!  "  "  Ah,  she 
is  to  be  envied,  this  Bella  Rossmore.  Just  to 
think — the  heroine  of  100  engagements — 
it  is  quite  heroic.  And  then — one's  name  in 
gold  thread  on  cream  satin!"  "The  opera 
owes  much  of  its  success  to  her."  "I  some- 
times wonder  that  the  town  is  so  enthusiastic 
over  her,  she  seems  to 
lack  the  advertising 
spirit  so;  I  fancy  it 
must  really  be  a  case 
of  Art  for  Art's  sake 
with  her."  "The 
piece  is  good  for  an- 
other  100  nights." 

Such  slight  snatches 
of  between-whiles  con- 
verse came  floating  to 
the  ears  of  the  young 
man  who  was  then  de- 
scending the  aisle  into 
the  parquet.  He  noted 
familiar  faces  here  and 
there  among  the  audi- 
tors, and  nodded  slight- 
ly, a  scarcely  percept- 
ible smile  curling  his 
naked  upper  lip.  The 
theatre,  he  said  to  him- 
self, when  he  was  en- 
sconced in  his  seat,  was  looking  most  festive. 
He  could  fancy  no  greater  triumph  for  any 
one  than  Bella  Rossmore,  his  young  towns- 
woman,  was  receiving  that  night.  It  occurred 
to  him  that  he  might  have  made  his  floral 
offering  a  trifle  more  elaborate — there  were 
so  many  homages  of  that  kind  to-night — but 
he  consoled  himself  with  the  thought  that 


she  would  value  his  gift  at  more  than  its 
mere  quantitative  worth. 

He  wondered  a  little  whether  she  knew,  this 
childhood's  friend  of  his  whom  the  world  now 
wove  rose-garlands  for,  how  her  spell  had 
encompassed  him  of  late.  And  yet,  could 
she  well  do  otherwise  than  note  his  frequent 
presence  at  the  theatre,  his  repeated  visits 
behind  the  scenes  where  he  talked  to  her  of 
those  most  youthful  days  that  h  id,  in  them- 
selves, been  but  dreary  times?  Certainly, 
the  regular  habitues  had  noted  his  frequent 
presence.  Even  as  he  passed  down  the  aisle 
he  had  heard  a  man  whisper  to  his  neighbor, 
"There's  Gerald  Al- 
win.  On  the  Conti- 
nent. Comes  here 
nearly  as  often  as  the 
prompter." 

Gerald  Alwin  con- 
tinued to  regard  the 
curtain  dreamily. 
There  was  a  girl,  in 
the  seat  next  to  him, 
whose  violets  were  a 
perpetual  sweetness  in 
his  nostrils.  They 
brought  him  back  to 
the  days  when  Bella 
Rossmore  had  been  a 
country  rose  of  no  par- 
ticular promise  in  tal- 
ents or  beauty,  and  he 
himself  had  been  a 
fretful  young  eagle 
chafing  his  wings 
against  the  narrow 
confines  of  that  rural 
life.  How  things  had 
changed!  If  any  one  had  said  to  him  ten 
years  ago  that  Bella  Rossmore,  the  daughter 
of  a  Western  village  postmaster,  would  one 
day  star  it  on  the  comic  opera  boards  of  the 
metropolis,  Gerald  wou'd  have  jeered  him  for 
a  fool.    And  yet  he  had  liked  her,  even  then. 

She  had  been  a  little  more  human  and 
sympathetic  than  most  of  those  narrow 
young  souls  in  that  desolate  Western  village, 
and  therefore  he  had  singled  her  out  for  such 
small  attentions  as  he  deigned  to  bestow  in  that 
place  of  his  growing  aversion.  .For  he  had 
never  been  of  that  soil  himself.  He  had  out- 
grown it  very  early;  ambition  in  him  was  an 
instinct  very  soon  de- 
veloped, and  his  long- 
ings had  always  strug- 
gled beyond  the  limits 
of  the  placeof  hisbirth. 
He  was  of  the  town, 
urban;  rusticity  had 
never  held  him  but 
under  protest;  as  soon 
as  he  was  able  he  had 
winged  into  his  proper 
element;  there  he  had 
been  since,  and  there 
he  would  stay.  To 
look  back  into  the  pic- 
ture of  that  mean  and 
petty  life  there,  with 
its  close  aims,  its  sor- 
did tasks,  and  its  mo- 
notonous routine,  its 
endless  and  childish 
barter  of  personalities, 
its  absolute  quiet  and 
diversions — it  was  like 
that  had  opened  to  set 
him  free. 

He  recalled  with  a  smile  that  had  something 
almost  apologetic  about  it,  how  in  those  years 
gone  by  the  busy  gossips  of  that  village  had 
hugged  to  themselves  the  idea  that  he  and 
Bella  were  getting  far  on  the  way  toward  mar- 
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riage.  How  little  truth  there  had  then  been 
in  that  old  wife's  story,  his  sharp  severance 
from  all  that  smacked  of  Lincolnville  and  its 
people  had  long  certified.  As  for  now — ah, 
well,  that  was  quite  another  kettle  of  fish. 
Those  were  very  different  people. 

The  upward  whirring  of  the  curtain  brought 
him  back  to  the  immediate  present.  For  sev- 
eral moments  he  amused  himself  with  lazily 
noting  the  different  faces  about  him  in  the 
auditorium,  and  watching  the  faint  shades  of 
emotion  that  passed  lightly  over  them.  He 
did  this  with  a  certain  intentional  air  of  duty, 
and  as  if  he  were  all  the  time  saying  to  him- 
self that  it  was  a  thing 
that  the  interests  of  his 
art  demanded.  The 
play  itself  he  had  seen 
so  often  that  such 
parts  of  it  as  were  not 
informed  by  Miss  Bel- 
la's presence  he  invari- 
ably devoted  to  this 
attempt  at  catching 
the  reflected  colors  of 
the  play  as  theyshowed 
on  humanity's  canvas. 
These  observations 
called  to  bis  mind  cer- 
tain phrasus,  words, 
shades  of  inflection. 
He  ro.led  tin  m  in  his 
mind  as  delicious  mor- 
sels, until  the  sudden 
clang  of  trumpets  an- 
nounced the  prima 
donna's  entrance  on 
the  stage. 

She  came  down  into 
the  centre  of  observation,  smiling,  and  with  a 
charming  effect  of  conscious  triumph  partly  due 
to  her  stage  character  and  partly  to  the  glory 
of  this  occasion.  There  was  a  slight  declen- 
sion of  her  proudly  set  head  as  the  audience 
broke  into  a  loud  outburst  of  welcoming  ap- 
plause, and  then  she  placed  herself  for  the 
aria  that  had  become  so  world-famous  through 
her  singing  of  it.  Listening  to  the  soul  that 
sang  from  her  throat,  an  artist  would  have 
said  that  this  woman  was  in  love  with  her 
art,  her  power.  The  notes  rose  upward 
into  that  vast  house  until  even  the  gallery 
gods  were  infected  with  the  fever  of  them,  and 
waited  for  each  succeeding  phrase  with  that 
palpable  silence  that  denotes  perfect  absorp- 
tion. In  the  storm  of  applause  that  followed 
the  final  note  of  the  song,  the  theatre  seemed 
to  sway  in  almost  physical  tremor. 

Gerald  noted  that  his  neighbor  with  the 
violets  was  tapping  her  fan  into  the  palm  of 
her  left  hand  so  vigoiously  as  to  threaten  the 
destruction  of  one  or  both  of  those  fragile 
objects.  In  front  of  him  a  bald  edition  of  Fal- 
staff  was  working  his  elbows  with  a  most  ludi- 
crous vigor.  A  girl  in  one  of  the  boxes  was 
leaning  very  far  over  the  rail  in  her  effort  to 
show  her  public  appreciation  of  the  singer's 
effort;  behind  her  the  silhouette  of  a  dresscoat 
showed  against  the  terra  cotta  hangings  and 
gave  a  very  polychromatic  note.  There  were 
many  almost  unconscious  exclamations  from 
the  women  all  over  the  lower  floor  of  the 
theatre:  "  How  handsome  she  is!  "  and  Gerald, 
who  was  drinking  in  all  the  subtlest  traceries 
of  this  great  panorama,  watched  the  young 
men  as  they  leaned  towards  their  companions, 
whispering.  He  fancied  he  heard  them  reply 
that  in  no  case  was  the  singer  as  beautiful 

as  ;  at  least,  it  seemed  to  him  that  this 

should  be  the  graceful  convention  of  the 
moment. 

After  the  second  act  Gerald  had  gone  out 
into  the  lobby  to  escape  from  the  heat  and 
glare  for  awhile.    There  he  met  Van  Arndt, 
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who  had  jvist  left  a  box-party.  "  Isn't  she 
magnificent  ?"  asked  that  young  man;  and, 
while  Gerald  was  still  smiling  at  the  other's 
enthusiasm,  he  went  on:  "Some  one  was  tell- 
ing me  that  you  used  to  know  her  as  a  child. 
Did  you  ?    Lord,  the  luck  of  some  men!  " 

"And  yet  you  know,"  replied  Gerald, 
"  you'd  be  surprised  what  an  ordinary  sort  of 
girl  she  was  then.  No  one  suspected  anything 
at  all  of — this  sort  of  thing."  He  waved  his 
hand  back  towards  the  auditorium  with  a 
comprehensive  sweep.  "To  tell  you  the 
truth,  they  used  to  expect  much  more  of  me 
in  those  days.  But  the  years  are  sad  icono- 
clasls." 

Van  Arndt  contented  himself  with  nodding 
gravely.  He  felt  too  sharply  the  difference 
between  Gerald  and  Miss  Rossmore  to  wish  it 
accentuated  by  anything  he  himself  might 
say.  It  was  the  distinction  between  Fame 
and  mere  Recognition. 

"There's  the  curtain,"  said  some  one  just 
then,  and  the  lobby  was  quickly  emptied. 
Gerald  continued  to  pace  the  soft  carpet  a  few 
times  up  and  down,  then  turned  and  went  with 
a  swift  step  toward  the  stage  door.  He  had 
been  saying  to  himself  that  he  would  not  go, 
and  then  he  had  gone  as  if  something  were 
dragging  his  feet  forward. 

"  After  all,"  he  muttered,  as  he  stumbled 
past  the  interior  of  an  Indian  palace,  "  to-night 
is  as  good  as  any  other  time.  Waiting  is 
useless.  Of  course,  she  must  have  found  it 
out  long  ago,  but  yet — it  must  be  told."  He 
knew  that  there  was  a  long  bit  of  "  comic  busi- 
ness "  in  this  act  which  admitted  of  theprima- 
donna's  absence,  and  so  he  counted,  rightly, 
on  finding  her  at  leisure  behind  the  scenes. 

Bella  was  walking  slowly  up  and  down  in 
one  of  the  narrow  aisles  left  by  a  number  of 
drop  scenes  piled  in  a  jumble  at  the  farthest 
corner  of  the  stage.  She  gave  her  hand  to 
Gerald  with  a  quick  step  forward,  and  took 
the  flowers  he  brought  with  an  almost  childish 
"Ah!"  of  delight.  "One  values  them  so 
much  more  from  an  old  friend,  you  know," 
she  said,  "and  we — well,  I  almost  grow  old 
in  thinking  of  the  beginning  of  our  friend- 
ship." They  began  to  walk  together  slowly 
in  the  dusk,  the  music  from  the  stage  com- 
ing to  them  in  broken  fragments.  To 
Gerald  they  brought  chiefly  a  sense  of  the 
flight  of  time.  "  To-night,"  he  said,  "there 
is  somrthing  that  I  have  to  tell  you,  Bella, 
something  that  I  must  say  quickly,  for  there 
is  not  very  much  time.  I  have  been  hoping 
that  it  is  not  news  to  you,  and  that  you  will 
not  be  surprised.  And  then,  if  you  will  only 
answer  the  question  in  the  way  I  have  been 
longing  for,  why,  B^lla  " 

A  look  of  pain  had  crept  into  her  face.  She 
had  expected  it  so  long,  and  yet  feared  it, 
and  now  there  seemed  no  way  out  of  the 
corner.  She  had  seen  it  in  his  eyes,  but  had 
tried  to  deceive  herself  against  the  fact  of  it. 
She  raised  her  eyes  to  his  in  a  pleading  way 
that  spoke  of  a  wound.  "  Must  you  say  it  ?" 
she  asked.  He  had  watched  for  so  different  a 
look  on  her  face,  that  what  he  saw  there 
brought  him  a  sharp  feeling  of  hopelessness. 

"  No,"  he  said,  "  perhaps  it  is  hardly  im- 
perative. Perhaps,  if  you  are  so  averse — " 
Then  he  turned  into  a  tone  of  anguish.  "  But 
why  is  this  ?  Surely,  Bella,  there  was  a  time 
when  you  would  not  have  asked  me  to  stay 
silent.  Once  you  were  willing  enough  to 
think — "  he  paused  and  bit  his  lip.  It  was 
hardly  a  generous,  or  even  a  gentlemanly 
thing,  that  reproach  he  had  been  about  to 
make. 

"You  are  right,  Gerald,"  she  answered; 
"I  was  different  once.  Perhaps  I  had  better 
explain  the  difference.  It  will  solve  things 
more  easily.    Hadn't  we  better  sit  down  ?  " 


There  were  some  property  chairs  in  one  of  the 
dim  corners,  and,  after  they  were  seated,  she 
went  on,  with  a  sigh  that  spoke  of  a  dreaded 
task:  "Once  —  in  your  'once' — we  two 
were  children  together  in  a  Western  vil- 
lage. You  were  the  ambitious  youth  ;  I 
was  housekeeping,  home-loving.  Perhaps, 
too,  mine  were  but  homely  attributes  then, 
but  I  was  happy,  and  if  I  had  never 
been  goaded  to  the  discovery  that  Nature  had 
secretly  given  me  at  least  one  great  gift,  I 
might  even  now  be  happy  in  the  old,  gentle 
way,  content  in  the  narrow  village  that  grew 
so  intolerable  to  you.  Your  eager  longings, 
your  premature  talents — all  these  things  cap- 
tured my  girlish  fancy.  The  village  rang 
with  your  praises;  at  school  and  college  you 
took  prizes  after  prizes;  was  it  any  wonder 
that  I  fell  in  love  with  you  ?  Then  the  gossip 
of  the  place  brought  us  together  more  than 
reality  did,  until  I  believed  that  you  actually 
loved  me  as  much  as  I  loved  you.  Then, 
after  a  while,  you  were  to  go  away  into  the 
world  you  longed  for  so,  and  that  you  ex- 
pected so  much  from.  Chance  brought  me 
the  truth.  Do  you  remember  the  church  fes- 
tival at  which  they  made  up  the  money  for  the 
new  pews?  You  were  there,  and  I,  and  all  of 
the  young  life  of  the  village.  I  was  sitting  in  a 
curtained  niche,  dreaming  of  you,  or  of  my 
fancy  of  you,  when  suddenly  your  voice, 
uttering  my  name,  came  to  me.  '  What,'  you 
were  saying  to  some  one,  'are  they  saying 
that  ?  Oh,  but  how  absurd  !  Of  course, 
Bella  is  a  very  nice  girl,  but  for  me,  oh,  she  is 
far  too  much  of  a  country  mouse.  I  like  her 
immensely,  but  as  for  marriage — I  would  go 
mad  in  a  month.  She  could  not  understand 
my  life,  my  hopes — me.  No,  no.  Quite 
absurd,  I  tell  you.'  You  moved  away,  your 
voices  died  out,  and  I  sat  there,  grieving  bit- 
terly, full  of  hate,  and  anger,  and  sobs." 

Gerald  moved  uneasily.  "  Did  I  say  that  ?  " 
he  said  regretfully.  "But  I  was  so  young  then" 

"  Why  do  you  try  to  apologize  ?  "  she  went 
on.  "You  were  quite  right  in  what  you 
said  then.  You  did  not  mean  to  be 
cruel.  Indeed,  I  owe  you  a  great  deal  for 
that  speech.  You  aroused  my  pride,  my 
wounded  self-esteem,  my  unawakened  ambi- 
tion. Through  my  tears  I  clenched  my  teeth, 
there  in  that  curtained  room  so  suddenly 
darkened  by  your  words,  and  determined  that 
I  would  yet  make  you  rue  the  day  that  you  had 
held  yourself  so  high  above  me.  I  was  spite- 
ful in  my  grief  and  rage;  I  was  childish.  To 
bring  you  in  humbleness  to  my  feet — that  was 
become  my  ambition." 

At  that  moment  a  call-boy  appeared,  crying 
Miss  Rossmore's  name.  "Ah,"  she  said,  "  my 
cue.    Will  you  excuse  me  ?  " 

Gerald  got  up  and  walked  down  to  where 
he  could  see  the  prima-donna  and  her  audi- 
ence at  the  same  time.  Listening  to  the 
grandly  modulated  tones  that  fell  from  her 
lips,  and  watching  the  aftermath  of  hand- 
clapping  that  followed,  he  had  to  admit  that 
her  success  was  as  indisputable  as  the  skies. 
She  had  to  respond  again  and  again  to  the 
appeals  of  the  audience,  and  it  was  after 
many  minutes  that  she  again  found  herself 
beside  Gerald  in  the  wings. 

"It  sounds  like  success,  that,"  he  said 
gloomily. 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  still  breathing  quickly 
from  the  mere  phyMcal  exertion  of  her  effort. 
"And  that,  my  friend,  has  become  my  Life. 
Yes,  at  first  and  for  a  while  it  was  my  wounded 
pride,  my  hope  of  humbling  you,  that  spurred 
me  on;  but  in  a  little  time  all  that  died  in  me, 
for  I  had  fallen  in  love — " 

He  interrupted  fiercely.  "Oh,  is  it  that? 
So  there  is  some  other — " 

"Oh,  how  you  fly  at  conclusions  !  Have 


you  no  patience  at  all?  It  was  my  art  that 
conquered  me.  At  first  it  was  merely  the 
desire  to  outstrip  you  iu  the  race  for  fame, 
for  prosperity,  then  that  incentive  died  away 
altogether  as  the  fascination  of  my  new  work 
grew  upon  me.  And  now — my  friend — it  is 
too  late.  I  am  wedded  to  this  life.  My  art  is 
everything  to  me.  It  is  what  I  live  for,  and 
what  I  am  willing  to  die  for.  And  Art,  you 
know,  will  have  no  rival;  she  is  the  most 
exacting  mistress.  No  true  artist  should 
marry.  Always  there  is  something  to  be 
learned,  something  new  to  be  conquered,  some 
improvements  to  be  made,  and  always  an  ideal 
that  flies  like  a  will-o'-the-whisp.  And  the 
glamor  of  popular  approval,  do  you  not  think 
that  all  that  has  a  wonderful  charm  ?  This  is 
the  life  that  you  opened  tome;  now  it  is  too  late 
to  ask  me  to  forsake  it.  It  is  all  your  own  work, 
this  glory  of  mine;  you  have  that  to  com- 
pensate; and  indeed,  I  would  thank  you  in 
every  way  possible  save  that— impossible 
one." 

"Oh,"  he  said  desperately,  "you  are  only 
trying  to  punish  me  a  little,  are  you  not  ?  in 
jest  ?  This  is  only  cruelty,  sweet  cruelty  ? 
Surely  the  stage  is  but  a  gaudy  thing,  after 
all.  Do  not  all  its  devotees  sigh  for  quiet  and 
peace  ?  What  did  Mrs.  Siddons  say  of  her 
sister?    1  I  thank  God  she  is  off  the  stage."' 

"  No,"  she  replied  gravely,  "this  is  my 
art,  and  my  life.  I  would  give  up  both — or 
neither.  There  is  the  bell  again.  We  shall 
still  be  good  friends,  shall  we  not?  " 

In  a  few  moments  more  her  voice  was  thrill- 
ing the  echoes  with  all  its  glorious  vibrance, 
and  her  acting  was  again  eliciting  the  quick 
pleasure  of  the  world  in  front.  There  was  a 
final  magnificent  crescendo,  a  storm  of  applause, 
and  then  the  curtain  rolled  down  for  the 
evening.  The  great  stream  of  people  went 
passing  from  the  theatre,  out  into  the  glare  of 
the  electric  lights,  towards  the  noise  of  the 
stamping  horses  and  the  voices  of  the  coach- 
men and  porters  shouting  the  numbers  of  the 
carriages.  Everyone  was  talking  and  laugh- 
ing; the  air  was  full  of  brilliance;  white  skirts 
glimpsed  deftly  above  shapely  ankles;  silk 
gowns  rustled  softly  over  the  matted  steps; 
the  men  were  saying  smiling  things  to  their 
companions,  and  the  gladness  of  completed 
enjoyment  was  over  all. 

To  Gerald  Alwin,  passing  out  through  that 
bright  throng,  all  the  sight  an  1  sound  of  that 
gladness  brought  a  sharp  sense  of  pain.  He 
turned  sharply  into  a  side  street  and  entered 
upon  darkness. — J.  Percival  Pollard,  in 
Figaro. 
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CHLIFORNIH 

SApE  DEPOSIT  1  TRUST  GO. 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts. 
CAPITAL  FULLY  PAID,  $1,000,000 


This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as 
administrator,  executor,  guardian,  assignee,  receiver 
and  trustee,  under  the  supervision  and  direction  of 
the  Courts.  Executes  trusts  for  married  women,  in 
respect  to  their  separate  property,  and  acts  as  agent 
for  them  in  the  management  of  such  property. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows 
interest  at  the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  on 
daily  balances.  Issues  certificates  of  deposits  bearing 
fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  Savings  Department, 
from  fi.oo  upwards  and  allows  the  usual  rates  of 
interest  thereon. 

Rents  safes  inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at 
prices  from  $ 5  00  per  annum  upwards  according  to 
size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be  stored  at  low 
rates. 

WILLS  DRAWN  AND  TAKEN  CARE  OF 
WITHOUT  CHARGE 


THE  WAVE. 


15 


7 

6 
5 
5 
2 
4 
7 


Total,  36 

BEAUTIFUL 
LOTS 


AT 


AUCTION 

THURSDAY, 
NOVEMBER  17,  1892, 


12  O'CLOCK, 
AT  THE 

REAL  ESTATE  EXCHANGE, 
16  POST  STREET, 


UNDER  INSTRUCTIONS 
FROM 

A.  B.  McCREERY,  ESQ. 
AND 

FRANK  J.  SULLIVAN,  EXKCUTOR. 


7  Lots 


n.  w.  corner  McAllister 

AND  BRODERICK. 


6  Lots  S-  E'  C0RNHR  BAK: 


GOLDEN  GATE  AVE. 


5  Lots  ? 
5  Lots 


N.  E.  CORNER  BAKER  AND 
FULTON. 


NORTH  SIDE  FULTON,  BETWEEN 
DEVISADERO  AND  BRODERICK. 


L south  side  McAllister 
Ofs   BETWEEN  BRODERICK  AND 
UL&  BAKER. 

a  T  ^4-^  SOUTH  SIDE  FULTON,  BETWEEN 
4   -LvOLS  SCOTT  AND  DEVISADERO. 

7  Lots 


S.  W.  CORNER  MCALLISTER 
AND  DEVISADERO. 


2  r  Per  Cent  Cash, 

"  O       Balance  I,  2  and  3  Years. 

TITLE  PERFECT 


SEND  FOR  CATALOGUE 


Baldwin  &  Hammond 

10  Montgomery  Street 


PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 

October  closed  with  its  usual  and  customary  general 
conflagration,  this  time  at  Milwaukee,  Wis.  The  list 
of  companies  interested  and  the  amounts  involved 
will  interest  our  Pacific  Coast  readers,  especially  as  to 
the  dollars  our  own  locals  will  be  obliged  to  pungle. 
The  California  had  $20,000,  re-insured  in  the  Home. 
The  Fireman's  Fund  loses  $13,300,  the  Sun  $5300,  the 
Oakland  Home  $28,000,  and  the  State  Investment 
$15,000.  The  Home  and  the  London  and  Lancashire 
are  the  heaviest  losers,  to  the  amount  of  $65,000  each. 
The  Milwaukee  Mechanics  comes  next  with  $60,000. 
There  are  half  a  dozen  losses  of  $50,000.  Altogether 
it  was  a  serious  fire  and  especially  disastrous  at  this 
time  of  year. 

*  *  * 

As  predicted  in  this  column  a  fortnight  since,  the 
Union,  on  November  1st,  promptly  and  successfully 
grappled  the  "  credit  evil  "  existing  throughout  the 
field,  and  amended  its  Constitution  as  follows: 

"  All  premiums  are  due  and  payable  upon  issue  of 
policy,  but  premiums  must  be  paid  within  thirty  days 
from  the  first  day  of  the  month  following  that  in 
which  the  policy  is  written.  Members  shall  notify 
their  agents  each  month  that  all  premiums  so  due 
must  be  paid  within  this  period.  If  such  premiums 
are  not  paid  within  the  prescribed  time,  members 
shall  then  notify  the  auditing  department  of  the 
Pacific  Insurance  Union  and  they  in  turn  shall  notify 
such  delinquent  agent.  If  within  ten  days  from  such 
notice  the  policies  are  not  cancelled  and  returned  or 
the  premiums  paid,  such  delinquent  agent  shall  be 
fined  $25,  as  provided  in  Article  VI." 

*  *  * 

Provision  is  also  made  for  the  prohibition  of  any 
delinquent  insured  from  procuring  future  insurance 
until  all  arrears  are  paid,  and  agents  are  subject  to 
fine  if  they  write  a  policy  for  any  such  delinquent.  It 
is  needless  to  add,  this  legislation  is  most  important, 
and  is  easily  carried  into  full  effect.  However, 
"  common  sense  is  not  a  common  thing  "  unless  it  is 
wisely  and  persistently  adhered  to  without  excep- 
tion or  deviation.  The  Union  has  also  amended 
Article  IV.  of  its  Constitution  limiting  commissions  to 
city  and  county  agents,  and  providing  for  a  deposit  of 
$250  from  each  member  to  be  forfeited  to  the  Union  in 
case  of  convicted  wrong-doing.  Altogether,  the  Union 
is  prosperous  and  the  outlook  for  the  exercise  of 
better  faith  amongst  its  members  is  certainly  re- 
assuring. *  *  * 

Fires  on  the  Coast  have  been  serious  and  many  of 
our  offices  are  already  burdened  with  a  loss  ratio  ap- 
proaching the  seventies,  and  managers  are  economiz- 
ing in  anticipation  of  an  "  Irish  contingent  "  profit. 
San  Bernardino,  by  the  loss  of  the  Stewart  Hotel 
block,  will  cost  the  companies  fully  $135,000,  and  San 
Francisco's  recent  blazes  quite  as  much  more. 

*  *  * 

"  Rudy  "  Herold  has  returned  from  a  hasty  trip  to 
New  York  with  his  face  radiant  with  smiles  and  a 
heart  palpitating  with  New  York  reminiscences. 

Mr.  G.  B.  Edwards,  Vice-President  of  the  Germania, 
after  shaking  hands  with  old  Sau  Francisco 
friends,  and  making  many  new  ones  besides,  left  for 
his  head  office  this  week.  The  hat  Commodore 
Gutte  won  from  his  Vice-President  is  a  prized  article 
of  apparel,  but  the  street  will  make  it  very  expensive 
for  the  Commodore  when  he  first  appears  with  that 
new  headgear. 

Messrs.  Bromwell,  Fowler  &  Co.  have  resigned 
the  New  York  Bowery  Fire  Insurance  Company. 

W.  H.  C.  Fowler  leaves  for  a  trip  to  '  Mother  Eng- 
land," about  the  15th  instant,  for  an  extended  visit. 

Local. 

Leader — You  talk  about  slow  musicians.  Why,  I 
knew  a  fellow  in  Pittsburg  who  would  be  behind  a 
few  bars  right  along. 

First  Violin — A  few  bars  ? 

Leader — Yes;  he  spent  most  of  his  time  in  jail,  you 
know. — Kate  field's  Washi'ti'ton. 


PAY  YOUR  ELECTION  BETS! 


If  you  lost  on  Harrison,  do  the  square  thing. 

Send  your  man  to 
S.  W.  DIXON,     -      42!)  KEARNY  ST. 


The  Best  Assortment  of  Fine  Hats 
in  the  City. 


FOR  CHARITY 

FOOTEALL  MATCH 

— . — — » 

University  of  California 

— vs. — 

 Olympic  Club  


CENTRAL  PARK 

November  12th,  '92,  at  3  p.  m. 


TICKETS,  50  Cents 

Entire  Proceeds  to  be  given  to  the  Surgical  Ward, 
Women's  and  Children's  Hospital. 


IDEAL  COFFEE 

This  Celebrated  Brand  of  Fresh  Ground 
Blended  Coffee  is  unequalled  for 
Quality  and  Delicate  Flavor. 

No.  I  ,  25c.  I  ppp  poUNDlNo-  3'  35c' 
No.  2,  3Qc.r  EW  POUNPiNo.  4,  40c. 

FOR  SALE  ONLY  BY 

RATHJEN  BROS. 

GROCERS 

21  STOCKTON  ST.,       -       -        SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


D 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Sod,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoliiie. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Invigorator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 


Grand  Exhibition  Friday  and  Saturday  Evenings,  Nov.  nth 
and  12th,  Iroin  7 .30  to  10:00  o.ilo^k. 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

MONTGOMERY  ST.  Fine  Art  Auctioneers 

Atction  Daily  at  i  and  8  p.  m. 

Commencing  Monday,  November  14,  1892 

|io->,oo->  STOCK  OF 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 


Consignment  direct  Iron  Japan,  comprising  Thousands 
of  Antique  and  Modern  valuable  articles  too  numerous  to 
mention.  The  enlire  Collecti  in  will  be  sold  without  reserve  or 
limit.   Chairs  provided  lor  I.adics  who  are  specially  invited. 

PKKCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO  ,  Auctioneers 
Terms:  CASH. 


A.SK     YOUR    GROC  SZT^  IFO"R, 
Til©  Celfcsl">rtited 

CHOCOLAT  MENIER 

Annual  Sales  Exceed  33  MILLION  LBS. 

Write  for  Samples.   Bent  Frco.   Menler,  Union  8q.,  N.  T, 


i6 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  POPULAR  FABRIC 

NAVY  BLUE 

Storm  Serge 

JUST  RECEIVED  ANOTHER 
HEAVY  SHIPMENT 

 OF  

PLAIN  AND  FANCY  WEAVES 

 IN  

Entirely  New  Designs 


now  ufi-i:ki:d  at 


50c,  75c,  $1,00,  $1,25,  $1.50  and  $2,00 

PER  YARD 


Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed. 
Samples  sent  free 
Goodsdelivered  free  in  Oakland,  Alameda,  Berkeley.  San  Rafael, 
Tiburon,  Sausalito,  San  Queutin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  lilithedale. 


MURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 

KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


7k 


GEORG-E  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

ARTIFICIAL  STOHI 

 IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES  

lAQUMVl  Patent  Side  Walk:  and  Garden  Walk  a  Specialty 

OfTloe,  307  Montgomery  St.,  Block.  San  Franclsoo 


A  MATTER  OF  TASTE. 


WILLIS  POLK  SAYS  GOOD  TASTE  CONSISTS  OF 
KNOWING  WHAT  NOT  TO  DO- 


BX  WILLIS  POLK. 

"Don't  you  think  it  pretty?    No! — Well, 
it  is  purely  a  matter  of  taste  after  all." 
Now,  what  is  taste  ? 

It  seems  to  be  something  to  which  Art  is 
subservient,  and  "everyone  to  his  taste "  is 
almost  a  recognized  principle  of  Art — among 
non-artists.  Therefore  Art,  it  would  appear, 
is  simply  a  matter  of  taste.  Unfortunately, 
the  general  taste  is  bad,  and  bad  art  is  its 
accompanying  circumstance.  The  reverse, 
however,  is  equally  true,  as  while  taste  makes 
art,  art  forms  taste.  The  word  Art  here  used 
comprehends  the  Useful  as  well  as  the  Beau- 
tiful. The  people's  taste,  as  expressed  by  the 
standard  they  set  in  the  arts  of  daily  life,  con- 
sists chiefly  of  exercising  an  imitative  dis- 
ability  with  which  Nature  has  kindly  endowed 
mankind — and  monkeys.  Art  cultivates  the 
natural  instincts  and  improves  the  taste  of 
students.  It  is  cultivated  taste  which  scorns 
imitation  and  improves  Art.  At  least,  it 
tries  to,  and  conscientious  effort,  guided  by 
good  taste,  is  what  cultivates  genius,  and 
genius  invents  new  forms  in  Art. 

Good  taste  is  formed  by  the  beauties  of 
social  usage  and  the  excellence  of  other  forms 
of  Art.  The  popular  taste  is  formed  by  the 
unrestrained  exercise  of  the  natural  imitative 
faculty.  Thus,  the  rough  element  glory  in  the 
prowess  of  "  Gentleman  Jim."  Gamblers  and 
ladies  of  recognized  reputation  model  their 
raiment  in  extreme  fashion.  The  vulgar  rich 
have  picture  galleries  because  they  can  afford 
to  pay  extravagant  prices  for  canvases  of  un- 
known value.  Twenty  "artists"  thought  a 
building  pretty  because  they  were  told  it  was 
an  imitation  of  a  celebrated  piece  of  architect- 
ure. Everyone  went  to  hear  forty  maidens 
play  at  a  concert  because  it  was  to  be  a  swell 
Society  function.  Four  professional  musi- 
cians attended,  too.  Social  lions  succeed 
because  they  are  properly  launched  by  a  rec- 
ognized leader  in  fashionable  Society  or  are 
endorsed  by  The  Wave.  Mr.  Gruesome,  an 
"architect,"  said  that  he  couldn't  build  his 
own  house  without  "  extras"  because  so  many 
new  ideas  kept  appearing  in  books  and  maga- 
zines that  his  ideals  of  Art  underwent  many 
rapid  changes.  He  was  simply  imitating  poor 
ideas  from  poor  periodicals.  His  natural 
taste  was  wandering  for  lack  of  proper  culti- 
vation. The  town  was  taken  by  surprise  by 
a  real  actor  in  a  genuine  play  because  the 
people  were  accustomed  to  driveling  farces 
produced  by  imitation  actors.  Politics  is  all 
upset  because  a  few  honest  men  have  taken 
a  hand:  there  were  six  sets  of  candidates, 
neirly  all  backed  by  boodlers,  and  to  make  a 
choice  was  almost  impossible  and  couldn't  be 
anything  but  an  expression  of  poor  taste. 
Some  sick  people  prefer  homeopathic  pellets 
to  blue-mass  pills;  that,  however,  is  a  matter 
of  taste. 

To  resume,  I  may  say  good  taste  is  a  matter 
of  cultivation;  bad  taste  being  unintelligent 
admiration  or  imitation.  Cultivated  taste  is 
formed  by  the  peculiar  sentiments  and  the 
beauties  of  the  achievements  left  behind  by 
the  great  artists,  poets,  musicians,  and  nations 
of  the  civilized  world. 

Standards  in  Art  are  set  by  the  best  work 
of  these  ages,  but  no  age  has  the  power  to 
impose  its  beauty  on  succeeding  ages;  no  age 
is  compelled  to  take  its  beauty  from  preceding 
epochs.  To  form  our  taste  we  must  neither 
depreciate  nor  imitate,  but  we  should  under- 


stand and  originate.  History  is  the  safe  guide 
to  good  taste. 

Good  taste  is  modest.  If  one  could  always 
know  what  not  to  do  one  would  never  be  in 
bad  taste.  Finally,  it  is  bad  taste  to  write 
articles  for  the  papers. 


MACIiliVTOMlI  COATS 

Can  be 
Worn  in  place 
\         of  an 
ff||  Overcoat 
IP  •  and  will  keep 
you 
perfectly 
dry. 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  £  sU^„;-.lA*t9..s*n  Fr*nct.co 

377  *  ->7!>  HABKBT  STREET. 


MAISON  DOREE 


-i/7  KEARNY 
San  Francisco, 


STREET 

California. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terra  pine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


The  Hotel  Albany 

Cor  Broadway  &  15th  Sts. 


OA KLAND 


Most  centrally  located. 
One  Mock  Imm  Postofflce 
and  MacDonouph's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  halt 
hour  from  14th  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  firxt-i  lass; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY. — LOCATION  of 
principal  place  of  business.  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia; location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  held  on  the  twentieth  day  of  October. 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  40)  of  twenty-five  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room 
20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  twenty-fourth  day  of  November  1892, 
will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public 
auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be 
sold  on  WEDNESDAY  the  fourteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber, 1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  cost  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By 
order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 


 A.UGTJ  8T  E  A  V  ELI  N  E  

LADIES'  HAIR  DKE3SER  AND  WIG  MAKER,  No.  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  or  Paris)  Rooms  34.  35.  '6-  ?7  a"d  41.  San 
Francisco.  Cal.  Commutation  tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting,  ti  'O 
worth  for  $?  so  Open  Sundays  Irora  9  a.  m.  until  1  p.  in  Sham- 
pooing done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr.ing 
Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  aud  Hleaching  also  performed  with 
care.    Manufacturer  ol  Human  Hair  ('.oods.    Take  Klevator. 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "  Eagle "  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 


T  H  IS  WAVE. 


THE 


WHITE  *  HOUSE 

Largest  Retail  Dry  Goods  Store 
in  the  City. 


FALL  AND  WINTER  1892 


CLOAK  ROOM 

Opening  of  twelve  cases  of  the  latest  and  most 
popular  styles  of  Autumn  Wraps,  English  Box  Coats 
French  Long  and  Stiort  Wraps,  Walking  Jackets, 
Fur  Trimmed  Cloaks,  Evening  Wraps,  Calling  and 
Carriage  Wraps. 

FURS 

Boas  Muffs  and  Capes,  Mink,  Astrakhan,  Persian 
Lamb,  Seal,  Kremmer  and  Red  Lynx. 


Mail  Orders  Solicited;  Samples  Sent  on  Application; 
Goods  Sent  Free  to  .ill  Suburban  Towns. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  GO, 

N.  W.  COR.  POST  m  KE  RNY  STS. 


Address  TRUMAN,  HOOKER  &  CO.,421-427  Market  St., S.F. 


Our  Renting;  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms-for  Collecting  Kents. 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Housi  s 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

MONTGOMERY  STREET 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  and  ICllis  St». 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  Watkr  in  Evfut  Room 
Elbvatob.    Elbcthic  Bsllb.   Tabi.k  and  Skkvm  k  Unsurpassed. 

EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 

1850        DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN  I892 

The  note  I  Herbalist  an  1  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  po"U  iar  derangement  of  the  Stomach,  a  id  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  w  hich  remove  the  above  eon- 
pltions  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  of 
cages.  Send  (or  Testimonials  and  his  "Treatise  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

MODISTE 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


Jenness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 

San  Francisco 


Anne,  Dear: — Had  I  not  pledged  myself 
to  keep  you  posted  in  regard  to  all  the  novel- 
ties, both  foreign  and  domestic,  I  fear  there 
would  be  a  great  temptation  ou  my  part  to  with- 
hold one  of  the  latest  items,  that  of  the  hand- 
painted  evening  dress.  Now,  I  have  never 
been  fortunate  enough  to  see  any  of  the  new- 
models,  though  I  am  told  some  of  the  crea- 
tions, which  the  London  modistes  are  re- 
sponsible for,  are  simply  superb,  but  the  fash- 
ion offers  so  many  opportunities  for  "  home 
talent,"  and  temptations  to  the  amateur 
artists,  that  lean  only  say  beware.  One  gown 
imported  by  a  New  York  bride  is  snid  to  be 
everything  that  a  reception  gown  should  be. 
The  material  is  of  flesh  pink  moire,  and  a 
design  iu  honeysuckle  is  dimly  outlined  and 
carried  out  in  faint  dull  greens  and  harmoniz- 
ing pinks,  extending  around  the  k>  t  of  the  pet- 
ticoat, and  running  up  on  either  side  to  the 
waist.  This  work  was  done  in  oil,  but  had  the 
hazy  water-color  effect  sometimes  seeu  on  the 
most  exquisite  of  French  fans,  and  was  all  that 
appeared  on  the  gown.  The  fall  watteau  train 
is  of  pink  velvet  the  shade  of  the  moire,  and 
the  short  balloon  sleeves  are  of  the  s'a  ne  mate- 
rial; the  tight-fitting  bodice  of  moire  is  with- 
out trimming,  and  is  cut  very  low  on  the 
shoulders,  with  a  deep  wired  collar  of  rare  old 
lace.  But  the  bill  for  that  gown  was,  as  you 
may  easily  imagine,  of  a  startling  figure,  and 
there  are  very  few  of  us  who  could  duplicate 
it  if  we  would,  and  an  imitation  would  be 
frightful  with  its  crude  coloring,  inferior  work- 
manship, and  inexpensive  laces.  Far  better 
would  be  unpretentious  crepe  or  silk  mousscline 
with  simple  trimmings  well  arranged. 

If  you  are  really  thinking  of  having  your 
long  sealskin  coat  made  over,  and  want  a 
serviceable  and  yet  stylish  garment  (two 
qualities  rarely  combined),  insist  upon  having 
one  of  the  long,  full  capes  with  either  a  broad, 
fiat  collar  of  the  same  fur,  or  a  full  hood.  The 
Eastern  furriers  are  making  them  for  their 
most  exclusive  trade,  and  nothing  could  be 
better  for  all  round  wear.  They  are  perfect 
for  the  street,  and  so  convenient  to  slip  off  and 
put  on  at  the  theatre — in  short,  if  you  can 
possibly  manage  it,  have  one  and  you  will 
not  regret  it.  The  lining  should  be  of  brown 
brocade. 

The  new  gloves  are  sights  to  see — dogskin, 
in  pink,  pale  green,  blue  and  violet  are  shown 
by  the  dealers  as  the  very  latest,  and  are 
supposed  to  match  dress  trimmings  and 
bonnets,  but,  clear  me,  it  does  take  so  much 
courage  to  wear  them  that  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  some  of  the  dealers  will  find  them- 
selves overstocked  at  the  end  of  the  season; 
and  then,  as  a  second  argument,  the  girls 
with  large  hands  are  at  such  a  disadvantage 
when  wt-aring  the  light  and  bright  tinted 
gloves.  Heavy  English  dogskin  in  deep 
reds, -with  large  bone  buttons,  are  really  the 
most  stylish  and  serviceable  for  ordinary  street 
wear  yet,  and  for  dress,  what  could  be  daintier 
than  a  well-fitting,  neutral-tinted  suede  ? 

Nancy. 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  novelties  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
latest — Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


PRETTY  s 
GIRLS 

SH'MwJI010  getting  plenty,  and  it  is  fash* 
<y'Qi- >'■//  iouablotobe 
V'1//™  HEALTHY  and  STRONG, 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  FERRIS' 

00D SENSE 

CORSET  WAISTS. 

THOUSANDS  NOW  IN  USE. 

Best  for  Hrnlth,  Kco. 
nomy  and  Beauty* 
Buttons  »t  front  in- 
stead of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Buckle  at  hip 
for  Hose  Supporters. 
Tape  -  fastened  But- 
tons— won't  pull  off. 
Cord  -  Edge  Bntton 
Holes-  u-o»'l  wear  out, 
FIT  ALL  AGES— 
Made  in 

FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  white. 
Mailed  FREE  on  re- 
ceipt of  price,  by 

FERRIS  BROS., 

Manufacturers, 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
For  Sale  by  all  leading  retailers. 


COAL 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


R 1  PA  n!?T  aVu  LES**?u5a'tet 

tin-  wU.inaeh,  liver  an  l  buwels,  ami  ♦ 
kpurify  the  blood;  are  mfe  md  effec-# 
Itual  ;the  best  medicine  tnownfor* 
/indigestion,  biliousntss,  .'leadacne,* 
Brw^U1^  constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  * 
I^H|^^  liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-! 
4  ^^^^Bf  plexion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 

•  ^^^^  and  all  disorders  of  the  Btomach,^ 
#hver  and  bowels.   One  tAbule  (riven  Imm  >diate  re-$ 

♦  lief.   Take  one  nt  meal  time.  Sold  by  Druggists,   A  ♦ 

•  trial  bode  pent  bv  mnfl  on  receipt  o"f  lfi  ci  nts.  # 

♦  RII'ANS  CTTIOTJCAL  CO.,  lnsonu-o  St.,  N<  w  York,  • 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZI3KA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  began  August  1,  1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 
MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Sigwor  Hrrani.  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damroscb  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will   receive   pupils  for   Voice  Culture  at  Kobler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Karrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays—  IO  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

Kor  Terms.  Hlc,  Call  or  Address 

Mine.  Alice  Waltz  Greij,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cat. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
^  Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof. R.K.Love,  507  sutterst 


MR.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist. 
Flas  resumed  Instruction, 
1(>04  Van  Ness  Ave. 

NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

142'J  Bush  Street,     -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave, 


1 8 


THE  WAVE. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


A  ^fc  A  jflr  jAt  iftr  jfW  rffc  AA  ftcjdW  -rftr  A  JBtjJBr  -rftr  Jtr  AAA 


i  A  PRIZE  WORD  PUZZLE 

FXPL*NATION  —The  following  misplacedMetters  cinstitnte.  when  properly  arranged,  the  name  ol 
the  mrst  popular  music  publication  on  the  continent,  and  the  publishers  ol  THR  Ca.naiiian  Music  Folio  are 
offering  a  frize  Competition  in  connection  wi.h  it,  the  sole  object  being  to  attract  attention  to  their  hand- 
some publication  and  increase  the  circulation  ol  it.  As  to  the  reliability  of  Thk  Canadian  Music  Foi.io 
Company,  and  the  estimation  in  which  ihey  are  held  in  Toronto,  Canada,  wheie  they  are  best  known,  con- 
testants in  thii  Competition  are  relerred  to  anv  ol  the  "  Mercantile  Agencies"  or  leading  Daily  Newspapers 
o'  i  ana  la.  who  will  verify  the  statement  that  we  are  the  only  house  in  the  Competition  business  in  Canada 
that  Inithlully  carries  out  what  it  advertises;  and  furthermore,  "  Ours  "  is  the  only  advertisement  of  this  kind 
that  The  Toitnto  G.obe  (the  leading  Canadian  Newspaper)  will  accept,  which  is  but  another  proof  of  our 


1 


Integrity. 
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The  publishers  of  Thk  Canadian  Music  Foi.io  will  give  an  Irlegant  Span  of  Driving  horses  with 
Carriage  and  II  <rness  Com  pl-t».  valued  at  $itO<>  (delivered  Iree  in  any  part  ol  the  United  States)  to  the 
firs'  person  who  can  arrange  the  above  three  word-i  c  >rrectlv;  to  the  secoDd  will  be  given  a  Lady's  or  Gentle- 
man -  Safely  Iti  yole  (anv  make  de-ired)  with  Pnmitnatle  Tire;  to  the  third  will  be  given  an  Elegant 
Lady's  or  Gentleman's  Solid  <«"ld  Watch,  valued  at  |t*Sj  to  the  lourth  will  be  given  a  genuine  Diamond 
Kintr  (Lady's  or  Gen  leman's);  to  the  filth  will  b;-  given  an  F.legant  China  Dinner  service  (122  pieces); 
to  the  sixth  a  KwKs  Moale  lt"X  playing  twelve  piecesi;  to  the  seventh  choice  of  a  first-class  Violin.  Cni- 
t»r.  Banjo  Or  Ma' <l"  11 11 ;  to  the  eighth  a  Koiiak  Camera:  to  the  ninth  a  Preneh  Mantel  Clo<  k  ;  to  the 
tenth  an  tnttqne  silver  Banquet  Lamp;  10  the  eleventh  a  Koyal  Win  eesfer  Toilet  Set  (is  pieces):  to 
the  twellth  a  fine  pair  o'  G"ld  Mono  ted  Oix-ra  <;i»»ses,  and  many  other  prizes  in  order  ol  merit.  The 
only  c  nd't  1  11s  are  that  every  Competitor  mu-t  arrange  the  letters  o'  th--  above  three  words  correctly,  and 
enclose  same  wi  ll  (iy  fifteen  two-eent  postage  ■-tamo-  for  one  month's  trial  subscripti  n  to  our  Music 
Foi.io.  The  per-on  whose  envelope  is  post-inarkcd  first  will  be  awarded  the  first  prize,  and  the  others  in 
o  der  of  merit.  Kvery  person  has  an  equal  chance,  and  you  know  exactly  or  can  find  out  the  merits  ol  what 
you  are  getting. 

To  the  person  sendin?  the  last  correct  answer  will  be  given  an  Klegant  Uprlejht  Piano  valued  at  QSM; 
to  the  first  p  rson  Irom  the  last  sending  a  correct  answr  will  be  given  a  Gentleman's  Fine  Gold  Bandit! 
Watnli,  which  strikes  the  hours  and  quarter-hours  on  small  Cathedral  gong  at  pleasure,  and  valued  at  $:100; 
to  the  second  from  the  l  ist  a  safety  ili  yelw  any  make!  Pneumatic  Tire;  to  the  third  an  A ntique  Kllver 
H  >w  r  Kperg-iit  ;  to  the  fourth  from  the  last  an  A  ntiqa"  0>.k  Bedroom  suite;  to  the  filth  from  the  last 
a  handsome  "liver  Tea  Service;  to  the  sixth  Irom  the  last  a  beautiful  Piano  I  km*;  to  the  seventh  a  dozen 
each  Quad  nple  Plate  s  lver  K  ni  ves.  Knrka  and  Spoon-;  to  the  eighth  from  the  last  a  Fine  Catna  Tea 
Service  (44  pieces  ;  to  the  ninth  Irom  the  last  a  pair  ol  genuine  Crow  n  Derby  Vases;  to  the  tenth  from  the 
last  a  Preneh  China  Plan  set.  and  many  other  prizes  in  order  of  merit. 

We  shall  give  awav  liOn  valna'il-  prizes  b-S'des  speci'l  prizes  (if  there  should  be  so  many  sending 
correct  answers'.  No  charge  is  made  lor  bnxing  or  packing  prizes.  The  names  of  the  leading  prize-winners 
will  be  published  in  connection  with  our  advertisement  in  leading  newspapers  next  month. 

Nothing  is  charged  for  priz-s  in  anv  way.  Thev  are  absolutely  given  for  the  pu'po-e  of  increasing  the 
circulation  ol  our  Foi.io.  We  handle  all  lines  of  sheet  music,  and  are  the  onlv  "  House  "  in  the  trade  supply- 
ing the  consume  s  direct  at  wholesale  price-,  which  is  sure  to  win  vour  patronage.  We  have  outlived  the 
prejudice  that  the  public  have  aeaiust  Prize  Competitions  broueht  about  by  unscrupulous  publishers  of 
"  Hak  ■  "  journals  and  patent  medicne  men,  as  we  have  not  advertised  to  give  everything,  but  have  given 
everything  we  advertised.    This  month's  issue  contains  the  following  copyright  music:— 

"  PACKS."   (Comic  Sone.) 
"SPRING  WHISPKRS,"  MORCEAU. 
"OVER  THE  WAVES,"  WALTZES. 


'LA  SERF.NATA"  WALTZED 

HISII  I. ITTi.lv  GIRI,  D  )NTCRY."  (Vocal.) 
'  AN  DA  LUCIA  "  WALTZES.    Great  Success. 
'MY  MOTHER'S  KISS."  (Vocal.) 
'FaIRY  ECHOES,"  REVERIE. 


Fifty  pages  in  all. 


If  this  ii  not.  bv  far-  the  greatest  valu«  you  ever  saw  in  the  music  line,  write  us  and  we  will  refund 
vour  money  without  quibble  or  argument.  No  answer  will  b?  noticed  that  does  not  contain  30  cents  in 
stamps  within  thirty  days  after  this  advertisement  appears.  Address:— 

CANADIAN  MUSIC  FOLIO  I 


I 


TORONTO, CANADA 


MENTION    THIS  PAPER       


■v  V  V  v 


HALF-WAY. 


The  years  that  steal  our  youth  away 
Come  drifting  on — come  drifting  on 

Like  snow  flakes  that  endure  a  day 
And  then  are  gone. 

Upon  the  hearth  is  blazing  bright 
An  open  fire — I  sit  and  dream, 

And  think  how  far  into  the  night 

And  storm  its  ruddy  glow  doth  stream. 

And  then,  within  my  heart,  to-night, 
The  flame  of  youth  flares  up  once  more, 

To  shed  a  gleam  of  flickering  light 
Through  all  the  dark  that  lies  before. 

And  all  the  lost  come  back  once  more, 
And  all  the  dead  things  live  again, 

And  footsteps  echo  ou  the  floor, 
And  faces  press  against  the  pane. 

And  now  I  try  so  hard  to  catch 
A  whisper  from  the  forms  that  pass, 


To  touch  the  hand  that  lifts  the  latch — 
The  lips  that  tremble  on  the  glass. 

And  seek  to  check  the  rising  tears 

For  sweet  dead  joys  and  loved  ones  gone, 

For  memories  that  like  the  years 
Come  drifting  on — come  drifting  on. 

My  fire  burns  low,  but  through  the  gloom 
Comes  stealing  in  the  gray  of  dawn, 

The  shadows  scurry  from  the  room 
Till  all  are  gone. 

And  morn  is  here — the  storm  is  past, 
The  room  is  filled  with  ruddy  day; 

But  on  my  head  is  drifting  fast 

The  snow  that  never  melts  away. 
-Albert  Bigelow  Paine,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


Hooray  for  Columbus!  Sam  Davis  says  in  his  paper: 
"  Owing  to  the.'great  hit  Christopher  Columbus  made 
40D  years  ago  to-day  their  will  be  no  Appeal  issued 
from  this  office  to-morrow." 


Sacramento,  November  Sth.  Dear  Wave:— We 
will  be  thankful  when  the  election  is  over,  for  it  is 
the  one  topic  of  discussion  ;  we  girls  are  obliged 
to  assume  an  interest  we  do  not  feel,  in  order  to  meet 
with  the  approval  of  the  lords  of  creation.  If  they 
only  remember  us  in  the  future,  our  time  will  not 
have  been  wasted. 

All  Hallow  eve  was  the  occasion  of  a  number  of 
small  gatherings,  and  one  or  two  of  more  importance, 
notably  among  these  being  the  one  at  the  Deming's. 
We  had  a  very  jolly  time,  and  hope  to  be  present  at 
the  same  house  many  times  in  the  future.  The  walk 
out  theie  does  not  deter  any  of  us;  in  fact,  we  rather 
enjoy  it.  Ned  was  on  hand,  smiling  and  good-look- 
ing, as  usual.  I  have  rather  neglected  him  of  late; 
but  it  is  difficult  to  keep  up  with  him  now  that  he  is  a 
traveling  man.    Mave  seems  to  have  transferred  her 

attentions  to  Will  D  ,  not  Will  C  ;  but  Ned 

says  he  "don't  give  a  rap."  She  has  gone  to  your 
city  to  attend  the  wedding  of  an  old  friend;  out  of  a 
score  of  bridesmaids  she  was  not  asked  to  be  one. 
Queer  things  these  girl  friendships  are. 

The  Upson  girls  are  also  paying  San  Francisco  a  visit. 
Lucy  will  not  remain  long  away.  I  think  she  prefers 
the  quiet  of  this  place  for  reasons  best  known  to  her- 
self. At  last  I  am  able  positively  to  announce  the 
engagement  of  Effie  and  Charlie.  If  it  be  broken  off 
another  time  I  shall  never  again  place  faith  in  man. 
I  wonder  if  there  is  anything  between  the  good- 
looking  dentist  and  Phebe?  lie  has  been  very  de- 
j  voted,  but,  I  fear  me,  his  attentions  are  like  so  many  of 
the  others,  and  mean  nothing.  I  may  be  mistaken,  and 
I  hope  I  am,  for  she  is  a  very  attractive  girl  and  I 
have  set  my  appioval  upon  the  match.  Mrs.  Van 
has  left  us  for  a  two  months'  visit  to  your  city. 
Mamie  Deming  is  visiting  Mrs.  Crocker,  and  May 
Taylor  is  with  her  aunt.  I  had  thought  the  girls 
would  stay  at  home;  there  is  just  as  much  to  do  here 
as  auy  other  place,  but  the  girls  won't  wake  up  and 
make  it  gay;  and  the  men — well,  we  know  what  an 
amount  of  talk  it  takes  to  make  them  take  any 
interest. 

Mrs.  0         and  her  sister  have  arrived.    As  the 

latter  is  said  to  be  very  attractive,  and  a  great 
favorite  with  the  boys,  we  may  look  for  some  gay 
times,  especially  as  Kd  has  returned  to  the  scene  of 
his  former  triumphs.  Wonder  how  Harry  stands,  and 
if  he  and  the  young  sister  will  hit  it  off.  Time  will 
show;  meantime  we  have  something  to  talk  about. 
Harry  Crouch  has  taken  a  house  in  that  neighbor- 
hood, so  I  presume  they  will  all  be  very  thummy. 

Ruth  has  a  young  lady  visiting  her,  so  John  has 
someone  upon  whom  to  lavish  his  attentions.  The 
"  sweet  singer  "  is  still  with  us  and  my  hope  is  that 
he  will  remain;  although  I  have  neither  met  him  nor 
heard  him  sing,  am  willing  to  believe  all  that 

'  Soph  "  says.    I  never  knew  before  that  the  S  

family  were  musical.  I  am  told  that  "  little  Annie" 
and  Mollie  have  buried  the  hatchet,  and  are  once 
more  friends. 

Mrs.  H  is  expected  back  before  long,  but  Oak- 
laud  is  to  be  her  home,  so  another  of  our  most  popu- 
lar young  married  couples  will  seek  pastures  new. 
"  The  set  "  are  inconsolable;  but  some  one  will  proba- 
bly fill  up  the  gap.  We  can  not  miss  people  forever. 
And  now  adieu,  Nina. 


FINE  STATIONERY. 

No  firm  west  of  New  YotIc  carries  a  larger 
or  more  complete  stock  of  stationery  than 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  This  firm  has  for  some- 
time made  a  specialty  of  the  very  finest  letter 
paper,  and  as  a  result  has  gained  the  best 
trade  on  the  Coast.  But  while  working  up 
this  important  end  of  their  huge  business, 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  not  neglected  the 
other  branches,  and  carry  the  latest  and  most 
fashionable  styles  in  leather  goods — purses, 
pocket-books,  card  cases,  etc.  Their  ait 
gallery  is  filled  with  choice  paintings  by  the 
modern  masters;  they  carry  large  supplies  of 
artists'  materials,  and  the  handsomest  styles 
of  picture  frames. 


^HARTSHORNS 


SELF-ACTING 
SHADE  ROLLERS 


* 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


LABEL 

AKD  GET 

HEGENUINE 

lpARTSHORN> 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  November  9th.  Dear  Wave: — All  social 
affairs  were  as  naught  before  the  brilliancy  of  the 
Clifford-Newhouse  wedding  last  Wednesday.  It  was 
indeed,  as  the  Expositor  puts  it,  "one  of  the  grandest 
affairs  given  here  in  years,"  and  to  attempt  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  lovely  scene,  even  with  the  aid  of  the 
expressive  adjectives  in  the  Expositor  vocabulary, 
would  be  doing  it  but  poor  justice.  Dr.  Pedlar's 
residence  was  ablaze  with  thousands  of  sparkling 
lights,  and  the  garden  was  a  scene  from  Acadia  on 
that  evening.  Such  decorations  are  seldom  seen 
here,  and  the  toilets!  Well,  Jack  very  eloquently  ex- 
pressed his  opinion  of  them  as  being  "delicious,  quite 
like  the  froth  on  a  champagne  glass,  and  the  pale 
pinks,  greens  of  harlequin  cream."  The  bridal  bower 
was  in  the  front  baywindow,  and  was  made  of  bamboo, 
smilax,  yellow  and  white  chrysanthemums,  all  fastened 
in  most  beautiful  designs  by  white  satin  ribbons. 
All  the  mantels,  tables,  piano,  and  pictures  in  the  par- 
lors were  shrouded  in  potted  palms,  smilax,  and  masses 
of  yellow  aud  white  chrysanthemums.  The  library 
was  in  red,  the  hall  in  green  aud  white,  and  the 
dining-room  in  pale  pink.  Do  you  wonder  we 
girls  looked  our  very  prettiest  with  such  environments? 
Porches  were  shut  in  with  canvas,  and  were  as  pret- 
tily decorated  as  the  rooms.  Supper  was  served  in  a 
tent  in  the  garden,  and  was  quite  in  keeping  with  the 
elegance  that  marked  the  entire  affair.  The  Barton 
Orchestra  furnished  the  music  for  dancing,  the  latter 
being  greatly  enjoyed  by  the  young  element  who  had 
been  pining  for  a  waltz.  And  the  bride!  A  lovely 
dream,  in  white  brocaded  satin  en  train,  fully  appre- 
ciated by-  the  adoriug  groom,  and  the  remorseful, 
black-eyed  George.  The  wedding  party  came  in 
promptly  at  nine,  the  minister  and  groom  first,  the 
bride's  nieces,  little  Maud  and  Ruth  Muller,  next,  and 
then  the  bride  alone,  the  orchestra  playing  the  bridal 
chorus  from  "  Lohengrin."  The  ceremony  was  short 
and  effective.  At  12.30  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newhouse  de- 
parted for  their  train,  Rose  Kennedy  being  the  lucky 
possessor  of  the  bride's  bouquet.  The  wedding  pres- 
ents positively  made  my  mouth  water;  everything, 
from  a  bank  check  to  a  complete  dinner  service  in 
solid  silver,  elegant  punch  bowls  in  cut  glass,  jars 
and  vases  in  Sevres,  Dresden,  Royal  Worcester,  and 
Crown  Derby — altogether  the  handsomest  collection 
I  ever  saw.  The  young  couple  will  be  domiciled  at 
the  Hughes  this  winter,  and  I  hear  Esther  contem- 
plates taking  an  active  part  in  the  entertainers'  set. 

Another  wedding  one  week  from  to-morrow,  the 
Bernard-Pattison.  I  do  wish  folks  wouldn't  get  mar- 
ried on  Wednesday  evening  as  it  makes  it  too  late  for 
my  letter.  Lizzie's  is  to  be  a  quiet  affair,  owing  to 
her  sister's  illness.  I'll  write  you  all  about  it,  though, 
for  Jack  is  sure  to  be  invited  with  the  family,  you 
know.  I  will  take  next  week  for  the  Ladies'  Aid 
Society  fair,  the  '8o-'o,o  party,  Will's  election  and 
Mrs  Judge  Nourse's  and  Mrs.  Charles  Miller's  "  At 
Home  "  which  takes  place  Friday  afternoon  from  two 
to  six,  and  promises  to  be  very  swell,  as  all  Mrs. 
Nourse's  and  Mrs.  Miller's  functions  are.  Duff  Opera 
Company  Wednesday  and  Thursday  evenings,  and 
several  full  dress  parties  are  being  formed  for  the 
event.  The  social  ball  has  begun  rolling  at  last,  and 
a  dearth  of  news  need  no  longer  be  feared. 

Yours,  Imp. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


S\N  Jose,  November  9th.  Dear  Wave: — I  hardly 
know  how  or  what  to  write  you  this  week,  because  my 
heart,  usually  so  light  with  mirth  and  gayety,  is  to-day 
heavy  with  bitterness  and  sorrow.  Why,  you  ask. 
Well,  were  I  to  write  you  all,  I  must  borrow  our  dear 
departed  Sappho's  pen  and  tell  my  story.  Dare  I  do 
it?  Yes,  I  will,  for  many  a  stroke  of  fate  untunes  the 
chords  of  my  poor  heart  Unfortunately  for  me  I  am 
charitable  and  doubly  woful.  I  belong  to  a  so-called 
benevolent  ladies'  organization.  In  times  long  past 
we  have  been  called  by  names  that  convey  but  little 
of  compliment,  and  in  otherdays,  undeserving  though 
we  were,  the  reproach  of  "Gossip  Society  "  has  been 
a  standing  stigma  that  we've  all  been  compelled  to 
fight.  To-day  I  fail  to  appreciate  Meredith's  distinc- 
tion between  regret  and  remorse,  because  I've  got 
them  both.  Why.  you  may  well  ask;  and,  though  we 
never  have  the  Kermiss,  I'll  tell  it  all.  You  see,  for 
some  months  past  all  of  us,  myself  always  first  in 
these  things,  the  Doctor's  wife  from  Missouri,  the 
other  medico's  better  half — all  these,  and  m<->re. 
have  joined  with  me  in  this  cause  of  sweet  charity. 
Oh,  that  word!  how  sweet  it  sounds  when  to  us  has 
come  the  honor  and  the  credit.  Honor,  too,  for  what  ? 
Why,  we've  bought  occasionally  a  few  bits  worth  of 
cast-off  clothes  for  indolent  Portuguese,  the  ignorant 
and  degraded  of  all  lands  have  been  the  recipients  of 
our  sisterly  advice^  and  some  of  us  have  even  done 
the  slumming  act  and  discussed  all  its  erotic  detail 
in  the  same  sweet  cause. 

But  let  me  tell  you  about  the  Kermiss.    You  see, 


when  we  began  to  select  participants  among  the  girls 
our  aim  was  to  induce  the  400  to  join  in  the  good 
work.  To  do  this  some  of  our  own  members  must  be 
slighted,  but  where  to  begin  was  the  question.  The 
Secretary  insisted  that  none  but  those  of  patrician 
blood  participate,  but  our  presiding  officer,  a  noble 
woman  disfigured  by  no  littleness  of  spirit,  reminded 
the  scribe,  with  delicate  and  courtly  irony,  that  none 
should  throw  the  stone  except  those  who  could  bear 
the  fusillade  in  return.  The  Secretary  recalled  one 
dark  Sunday  morning  incident  in  her  own  career  and 
subsided,  for  the  grief  of  isolation  still  weighs  upon 
her  heart.  Others  though,  less  vulnerable  because 
less  active  of  tongue  and  less  prolific  in  loving  French 
phrases,  and  the  retired  barrister's  wife,  heedless 
of  her  own  house  of  glass,  took  up  the  cudgel  aud 
it  was  all  about  one  unfortunate  woman  to  whom  the 
fates  have  been  unkind. 

The  dignity  of  an  aged  mother's  grief  brought 
some  of  us  to  her  rescue,  and  while  the  quarrel  was 

still  at  its  height  T         R         came  in.    This  young 

lady  really  knows  more  than  her  face  betrays,  and  at 
the  word  love  her  glorious  eves  lighted  up  with  intel- 
ligence, and,  without  an  instant's  hesitation,  she  said, 

"Why,  Mrs.  Y          I'll  go  in  the  same  booth  with 

Rosalie."    The  intensity  of  the  stillness  was  only 

broken  by  fair  G  's  voice  who  dropped  a  poisoned 

dart  by  suggesting  that  whatever  boasts  others  might 
make,  gunpowder  and  pistols  were  not  needed  at  her 
sister's  wedding.    Most  of  our  tongues  are  patterned 

after  a  club,  but  G  's  is  a  dagger,  double  edged  at 

that,  and  'tis  said  she  knows  more  of  love  than  merely 
what  is  sung  by  poets,  so  she  spoke  to  the  point. 
Well,  after  they  left  the  discussion  still  continued, 
and  as  we  slowly  departed  we  were  regaled  with  a 
quotation  from  the  Seventh  Street  banker's  wife 
felicitating  us  all  upon  the  triumph  of  virtue  over 

vice.    Vice  is  Mrs.  M  's  abomination,  you  know. 

She  can't  endure  it  in  any  form,  and  G         says  she 

doesn't  join  with  us  always  because  she  can't  endure 
a  full  glass  or  an  empty  one.  She  assists  us  now,  how- 
ever, so  I'll  forgive  her  shortcomings  for  my  pen  must 
he  kept  in  reserve  to  praise  the  virtuous  and  godly 
Kermiss  beauties.  Babbler. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  November  8th.  Dear  Wave: — Ere  an- 
other season  comes  around  the  art  of  Terpsichore 
will  be  a  lost  one  to  the  Oakland  contingent,  as  Fate 
ordains  that  we  shall  have  no  cotillion  this  winter, 
and  Jim  Breck,  who  heretofore  managed  the  Assem- 
blies, has  lost  interest  in  all  worldly  affairs,  so  the 
success  of  that  enterprise  is  doubtful,  although  Adolph 
Uhl  has  rrom  sed  to  have  a  party  in  December. 
Dear  old  Harry  Houghton,  who  always  comes  to  our 
rescue,  has  partly  promised  that  he  will  get  up  some- 
thing for  our  amusement,  but  I  fear  that  even  his 
efforts  and  proverbial  good  nature  cannot  awaken  the 
rest  of  our  beaux,  who  don't  seem  to  care  whether  we 
dance  or  not.  If  "our  set"  were  not  so  partic- 
ular, we  might  give  our  parties  in  Washington 
Hall,  but,  sub  rosa,  dear,  a  thoroughly  swell  affair  has 
never  taken  place  in  that  hall.  Oh,  yes;  the 
Gothen  parties  and  a  few  private  receptions  were 
given  there,  but  were  always  a  little  mixed.  Why 
does  Mrs.  Frank  Smith  not  give  one  of  her 
good,  old-fashioned  barn  parties ?  Then  the  Havens, 
who  have  just  completed  a  dancing  hall,  might 
give  a  reception,  while  Mary  Dunham's  home 
is  large  enough  to  give  any  form  of  entertain- 
ment, and  what  has  become  of  our  oriental  beauty  ? 
It  has  been  at  least  two  years  since  she  gave  a  partv, 
and  the  McNears,  who  in  the  days  of  old  were 
noted  for  their  entertaining,  could  give  Bessie  another 
debut  party.  I  can  no  longer  deny  the  statement  that 
Oakland  people  are  selfish  and  egotistical,  or  they 


would  make  efforts  to  have  something  to  do  with  the 
outside  world.  This  week  ends  the  political  cam- 
paign, and  SUurday  night  is  the  time  set  for  the 
Athenian  Chirps,  so  it  may  be  that  Monday,  of  next 
week,  will  open  a  new  era  for  us  girls,  as  all  our 
beauty  and  chivalry  expect  to  witness  the  opening 
performance  at  the  MacDonough  theatre.  None  of 
my  numerous  admirers  have  come  to  the  rescue,  but 
I  am  going  with  mamma  and  papa,  aud  my  new  gown 
is  a  symphony  in  white  and  gold.  If  dear,  good- 
natured  Alec  Rasborough  is  not  elected  to-day  my 
pocket-book  will  be  empty,  as  I've  bet  innumerable 
boxes  of  gloves  and  candy  on  his  election.  Con- 
gratulate Oakland.  One  of  our  "  stage-sti uck  " 
girls,  Sylvia  Chapman,  is  engaged  to  an  Ohio  gentle- 
man. Would  that  ten  others  would  go  and  do  like 
wise.  Sylvia  gave  a  dram  itic  reading  last  week,  and 
Marion  Albright  intends  treating  us  to  a  display  of 
her  remarkable  histrionic  talents  next  week,  and, 
what  do  you  think  ?  J  ick  Wilson,  who  was  so  cold  in 
his  love  scene  with  Marion,  in  "The  Russian  Honey- 
moon," will  assist  the  lady  in  a  scene  from  "Romeo 
and  Juliet."  At  least,  I've  heard  so  Bv  the  way,  the 
charity  company  have  at  last  decided  to  produce 
"  Rosedale  "  for  the  benefit  of  the  Reliance  Club,  and 
Jack  will  take  the  part  of  the  dashing  officer,  Elliott 
Grey,  with  little  Maud  Morrell  fjr  his  lady-love  this 
time,  but  I  must  leave  a  little  for  you  to  anticipate,  or 
you  will  lose  interest  before  the  arrival  of  the  gala 
nights. 

Florence  Blythe  Hinckley  is  in  the  hands  of  her 
mother  in-law.  Attend  d  a  little  luncheon  given  in 
her  honor,  not  long  ago,  and  it  reminded  me  of  the 
time  that  Mamie  was  given  a  betrothal  luncheon. 
What  a  happy  girl  she  was  then,  aud  how  proud  Mrs. 
Hinckley  was  of  the  engagement.  It  mattered  not 
that  another  girl  should  have  been  in  her  pface.  Isn't 
it  a  perfect  shame  that  the  Gravson's  lovely  home  has 
been  removed  to  one  corner  of  their  spacious  grounds, 
and  all  the  property  sold  to  people  of  plebeian  origin  ? 
Should  they  decide  to  build  upon  the  property,  the 
neighborhood  will  be  anything  but  aristocratic. 

Last  season,  at  Lois  Bromwell's  party,  George 
James  remarked,  upon  receiving  his  ice  cream,  served 
in  the  form  of  a  pink  heart,  "  'Tvvas  ever  my  fate  to 
receive  hearts  served  on  ice, "  but  Tom  says  that  the 
spell  must  be  broken,  as  George,  whose  role  was  that 
of  best  man  at  the  Selfridge-Monteverde  wedding,  was 
the  recipient  of  many  languishing  glances,  and  that 
the  heart  of  one  little  beauty  was  anything  but  frozen. 
Well,  George  always  was  a  smooth  boy.  The  young 
doctor  and  his  bride  intend  making  their  home  on 
this  side.  Most  fortunate  it  is,  too,  as  both  are  fond 
of  life,  and  their  house  will  be  another  place  to  be 
entertained.  This  winter  we  will  m'ss  the  hospitality 
of  the  Uphams,  Dingees,  Bowles,  and  C.  O.  G.  Millers, 
all  of  whom  have  taken  up  their  abode  on  your  side 
for  the  season. 

How  we  girls  envy  the  Magee  boys  and  their  brides, 
who  are  in  Italy,  also  the  Tuckers,  who  are  studying 
in  Berlin.  Adieu,  until  after  the  opening  of  the  new 
theatre.  Yours  in  haste,  Frou-Froo. 


WAIT. 

"Wait,  though  the  waiting 
And  gloom  shall  be  dreary. 
Wait,  e'en  though  patience 
And  courage  grow  weary, 
Sometime  and  somewhere, 

The  Sunlight  shall  reach  thee, 
And  the  why  and  the  wherelore 
God's  Angels  shall  teach  thee." 

—  Figaro. 


Here  is  a  question,  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel, 
that  I  can't  answer.  Mr.  Ryland  may  know  :  "  How 
many  purchasable  voters  are  there  in  Santa  Cruz 
County  ?  " 
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THE  WAVE. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualnr,  Gon/.ales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Krancisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  .vires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Dist  mce  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  Thk  Wavk  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  UNION  PACIFIC,  THK  ONLY 
LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SUCKPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  CHANGE  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
HALF  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
I).  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  I  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agen{,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

N.  E-  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

S<A>.T  KRANCISCO 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Hon  Kit  9.  Kino,  Manager 
II k  hv  Wadswortii,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Bkownk,  Asst  Cashier 

Llo\dTevis      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  0.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  W.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  $*,tB0,—9 

Successor  to  Sillier  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  I..  N.  Sheparo,  Vice-Pres 

-  J.  S  HUTCHINSON,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A.  Bruguiere.  P.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  lalbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis— The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  Loudon 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  tl0,190,:U9.  commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM.  SEXTON.       E.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S-  F 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE. COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 

0«,T3it»l,     -      -      »25. 000,000 

 PAOIFIO  BRANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  Calikornia  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

EjuMdian  A^uronce  Co.  jjun  *  Fife  *  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     *  8,000,000 
Cash  Assets  - 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    •       -  19.0*1,000 
Assets  in  America  $1,956,330 


121,911,916 

W1. 1,  LAIDEBS,  Gen'l  Ajent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


NORTH  PACIFIC  (OAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Fkkky. 


From  S  AX  FRANCISCO  for  SADSALITO.  ROSS  VALLEY  and  HAN 
R\FAF.I..(week  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 11:00  a.  m.:  1:46,  3:25,6:00.6:40, 
6:20  p.  m.  iSundaysl— 8:0J,  9:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.  m.;  12.3u,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  p.m. 


Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Sau*alito  at  11  a.  m.  and  7:45  p.  M. 
Fr,im  SAN  FR\NCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7::'0,  '.1:00, 

11:00  a.m.;  3:26,  6:00.  6:40,  6:20  p.m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:00.  10:00. 

11:30  a.  M.;  1:30,  2:30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.    Extra  trip  on  SatuidayBat 

1:45  p.  M. 


From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  days)— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:46.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m . :  1:45,  3:30.  5:00  r.  u.  (Suntbjys)— 8:00,  9:45, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:25,  3:40.  5:16,  0:05,  7:00  p.m.  Extra 
trip  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  v.  m.    Fare.  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  day,.)  6:26,  C:55, 
7:58,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  B:05  p.  M.  (Suniays)— 8:05,  10:05, 
11:20  a.m.;  1:20,  2:45,  4:00,  6:30,  6:30  r  M.  Fare.  40  cents  round 
trip.   


From  SADSALITO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:45,  7:15, 
8:15,  9:50.  11:45  a.  m.;  2:25.  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Suudai  s)— 8:45, 
10:20,  11:40  a.  M.;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:26,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  p.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  p  M.   Fare.  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Tb'ough  Trains.  Arrive 
Destination.              San  Francisco. 

7:h0  a.  m.  I  Week 
5:00  p.  M  )  days. 
8:00  a.  m  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:46  a.  m.  1  Wt  ek 
loma,  Point  R     s    6:15  p.  m.  (  days, 
and  Way  Stations.     8:15  p.  St.  Sundays 

7-30  a.  M.  Week  days 
8:00  a.  m.  Sundays 
5:00  p.  M.  Saturday  s 

Tomales,  Howards, 

Duncan  Mills,           A-  "rD?*r 

Cazadero  and-       6:15  p.  M  Weekdays 
Way  Stations.        8:15  p-  u  Sundays 

Thirty-day  Excursion — Round  trip,  26  per  cent  reduction 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reye-,  SI. 25;  Tomales,  12;  Howards,  $2.60;  Cazadcro,  *3. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  81;  Tomales, 

$1.50;  Howards,  £2;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  *2.i 50. 


THROUGH  STAGK  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (Sundays  excepted) 
at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  I'oint,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  Cove, 
Navarro,  Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the 
North  t'oast. 


WILLIAM  CRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  ic  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

EXPRESS  SERVICE  TO 
SOUTHAMPTON  (LONDON) 
ANU  THE  CONTINENT. 

Magnificent  new  twin-screw  stcnni- 
ers  of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  record  for  fastest  time  to  London 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tickets  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva,  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  etc. 

MEDITERRANEAN 
EXPRESS  LINE. 

WINTER  SEBVICK 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  and 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent twin-screw  express  steamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec.  1,  Jan.  6,  .Ian  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  S. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibraltar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  and  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  if  or 
Jerusalem!,  Smyrna,  Constantinople  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


— apply  ro- 


A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent, 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  Norm  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings— November  16th,  S.  S.  "City  of  New  York," 
November  25th,  S.  S.  "San  Bbs,"  December  6th,  S.  S.  "City  of 
Sydney." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— November  18tb,  1892,  S.  8.  •'  Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

.Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  8.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  November  26,  at  3  r.  8.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  December  0,  at  3  p.  M . ;  8.  S.  "Peru."  Saturday.  December 
24th,  at  3  p.  M. ;  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  January 
14th,  1893.  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent, 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F  london 


D.  1720 


Incorporated  by  Royal  Chart e 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 
ASSETS,  .... 
SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS, 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  501  Montgomery  St.    General  Office,  401  Montgomery  8t 


i  3,446,100.00 
21,584,413.00 
8,980,251.00 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  Novemiieii  1,  1892.  ah  hive 

7.00  a  m   Benicta,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7. IS  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   •12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   J  0.15  p  m 

T.eO  a  m    Martinez,  San   Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  m    El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.15  p  m 

b.OO  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.    7  16  p  m 

BOO  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  ti.den  and  East   9.46  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p  r\ 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  I-os  Angeles,  Deni- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East ....  8.46  p  m 

•9.00  a  in   Stockton  and  Milton   '8.45  p  m 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.16  p  m 

"1.00  )>  in   Sacramento  Ri\er  Steamers    »9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.16  p  m 

3.00.11  m    Hay  wards.  Mies  and  San  Jose   9.46  am 

4  00  p  in  .Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12  15  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.and  Santa  R -sa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Benicia,  and  Sacramento   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Vacaville     10.46  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Livermore   *8  45  a  m 

5.00  p  in    i'.uropem  Mail,  (igden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Ixis  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m.  Sante  F'e  Route,  Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.15  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose.    7.46  a  m 

t"  00  p  IS    Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Kxpress,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red. ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East    8.16  a  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

17.46  a.  m.    S  unday  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  8an 
Jose,  Los  Oatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz   {8.05  p.  m 

8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Cre,-k  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  zn 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Houlder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Plnos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  '>!  .i  gai  it .  -  .n  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  am    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations.    6.03  pm 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    San  Jose.  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Qrove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   '10.37  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose.Oilroyand  Principal  WayStations  '9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   »8.06  a  m 

5.15  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  ni   Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway 
San  Fraucisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Dats— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  m.;  30,  3:30,  5:06,  6:30  P.  u. 
Sundays — 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  si.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbbk  Days — 6:26,  7:65,  9:30, 11:30  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  r.  li. 

Sati  shays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.       1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  m. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
6:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9.30  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:26  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  is 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:80  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Dkiah. 

7:25  pm 
7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Querneville. 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 
6:05  pm  6:00 p  m 

Sonoma  and  Olen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m  8:00  a  m 
3:30  pm  5.00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  in 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOLiUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Nov.  ij,  1891 

FOR    HONOUUL.U,    AUCKLAND   AND  SYDNBV, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  12  M.  Dec.  9,  l4oj 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


For  Freight  or  Passage  apply   at  Office,  317  Market  Street 

John  b.  Spreckels  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


THK  WAVE. 


Purchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 


ALL   POINTS  KAST 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

IO  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CARLTON  C  CRANE, 


Pacific  Coast  Afrent 


f 


-  XT  O  K 

EHSEVERA1TCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Nexvspapcr  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


cuiiiiiiHms,  DimoriD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MAEEET  AND  FINE  STREETS, 


AOBNT9  FOR 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack- 
ets;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works,  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material. 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^MasrSSi,w- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Ducke. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  GO.,  Pacific  Coaat  Sole  Agent. 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  PwOSOBA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Systems— -Slattery"  Induction;  "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fert  Wiyns  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayoo,  Inl 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
8team  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


|foar;  Brapdt 
• 

paving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co->      „  „ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  8,  v. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 

THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  -:'  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.     44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Sapper,  Wedding  ami 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  beat 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

rVI.ll  PHOWB    NO.  lOW 


I J 

Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trip*  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  K  A.  M.  and  9  a  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  H:'25  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILORS 

622  Market  Street,  I  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  !  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman' 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

LlV       SAN  FHAKCISCO.  CAL 


SOEHSR 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DS^uanedvfoKrBthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  Post  Street. 


The  Journal  that 

E  vivWviiOJ  >  y 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wilh  our  establishment  offers 
die  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swaim 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OGGlOEflTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A   (Jul»t   Hom»  Centrally  Looetsd 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  M.  IQOrBI,  HM«|tr 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     •     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  3322 


Iv.    GROTHWBLL   <Sz  CO. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    KRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  an  J  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars, 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA  S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 

-    ' 


HOTEIi  ♦  DEIi  *  MONTE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD  i 


GEO.  SCHONEWAhD, 


JVIanager. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  2i. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $r  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  F'rancisco 
News  Co.,  2to  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THB  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  November  19,  1892. 


"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

That  Colonel  Daniel  M.  Burns  needs  any  introduc- 
tion to  the  San  Francisco  public  is  not  at  all  likely. 
Few  men  have  been  more  successful  in  business  than 
he,  and  few  are  less  indebted  to  outside  assistance.  To 
his  individual  efforts  must  be  ascribed  his  remarkable 
achievements.  Colonel  Burns  started  out  with  more 
than  the  ordinary  capital  of  shrewdness,  and  he  has 
added  to  this  by  a  close  observance  of  men.  While 
it  is  true  that  he  holds  an  appointive  office,  I  am 
assured  that  Colonel  Burns  has  retired  permanently 
from  politics,  which  induces  a  quality  of  ingratitude 
rarely  met  with  in  any  other  walk  of  life. 


SPLASHES. 


THE  SUBURBAN  TEA  was  not  a  fail- 
ure and  may  really  be  regarded  as  a  success — 
not  a  brilliant  triumph  of  Society  over  sur- 
roundings, nor  yet  a  decisive  victory  over 
prudish  prejudices.  The  event  has  not  made 
the  Ingleside  possible,  nor  has  it  proved  the 
advisability  of  repeating  the  experiment. 
Still,  the  affair  went  off  better  than  anyone, 
and  especially  the  lady  patronesses,  expected. 
The  constellation  of  eminent  female  person- 
ages who  had  promised  the  glamour  of  their 
presence  to  the  event  were  inconspicuously 
absent.  But  three  out  of  the  long  list  put  in 
even  an  appearance,  and  one,  Mrs.  Hager, 
assumed  the  entire  responsibility  of  receiving. 
The  others,  Mrs.  Henry  T.  Scott  and  Mrs. 
Otis,  found  themselves  in  the  enjoyment  of  an 
interesting  sinecure.  Of  course,  everyone 
yearned  to  learn  why  Mrs.  Parrott  was  not 
there,  and  the  reason  Mrs.  Lloyd  Tevis  ab- 
sented herself,  and  the  wherefore  of  Mrs. 
Haggin's  and  Mrs.  Crocker's  truancy. 

*  *  * 

They,  and  all  the  rest,  whose,  non-attend- 


San  Francisco,  November  19,  1892. 

ance  was  remarkable,  were  too  ill  to  adventure 
so  far  afield  as  the  Ingleside.  It  is  true  the 
rapidity  of  their  convalescence  enabled  them  to 
go  to  church  the  following  morning,  but  that 
was  due,  undoubtedly,  to  the  skill  of  their 
physicians.  It  seems  to  my  misguided  point 
of  view,  however,  that,  having  promised  to 
go,  they  should  have  been  present.  However, 
everything  went  off  very  pleasantly.  The 
place  was  rather  prettily  decorated.  There 
were  flags  and  banners  to  give  brightness  and 
color  to  the  scene.  The  music  was  very  agree- 
able, and  the  refreshments  were  good,  but 
cold.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  the  Ingleside  is  a 
trifle  too  near  the  ocean  for  ice  cream,  and  the 
autumn  is  too  far  advanced  for  frigid  punch. 
There  should  have  been  hot  coffee  and  scald- 
ing chocolate,  or  bouillon,  at  least.  However, 
at  least  150  people  drove  out  during  the  after- 
noon. The  season's  debutantes  were  therein 
their  most  charming  gowns.  Men  were  in  a 
decided  minority,  though  the  score  or  so  who 
did  go  out  were  costumed  with  more  regard  to 
the  exigencies  of  such  an  occasion  than  is 
customary  in  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  painful  fact  that  this  city  is  pain- 
fully lacking  in  swell  males.  Nature  has 
not  done  much,  and  their  tailors,  in  the 
majority  of  cases,  make  no  effort  to  supply 
the  deficiency.  At  the  Ingleside,  however, 
the  styles  were  almost  correct.  Now  that  the 
affair  is  all  over,  and  the  possibility  of  making 
suburban  teas  a  success  demonstrated,  I  would 
suggest  that  a  less  objectionable  place  than 
the  Ingleside  be  chosen  next  time.  Undoubt- 
edly a  very  pretty  place,  and  suitable  for  the 
purpose,  but  is  it  necessary  to  select  a  locale 
the  traditions  of  which  are  so  decidedly  the 
reverse  of  respectable  ?  I  cannot  but  think  of 
the  witty  comment  of  a  noted  rounder  as  he 
surveyed  the  crowd  on  Saturday  last. 

"  Here  is  remarkable  innocence,  or  a  bluff," 
he  said. 

*  *  * 

THE  ART  ASSOCIATION  promises  a 
great  treat  for  its  Mardi  Gras  entertainment. 
The  public,  it  feels,  is  tired  of  amateur  opera, 
and  of  most  entertainments  of  similar  char- 
acter. It  has  heard,  time  and  again,  the 
singers  who  take  part  in  such  affairs,  and  the 
music  ground  out  by  local  talent,  while  good 
enough  in  its  way,  is  certainly  not  an  object 
for  enthusiasm.  So  it  has  determined  to  go 
back  to  the  bal  masque  as  the  most  amusing 
and  most  brilliant  form  of  festivity.  It  is 
years  since  we  have  had  a  masked  ball  in  San 
Francisco.  The  last  was  given  in  Odd  Fel- 
lows' Hall,  in  1890,  but  its  success  was  not  up 
to  expectation.  About  that  time  the  public 
■  had  become  tired,  and  it  was  especially  wearied* 
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of  the  men  who  had  the  knack  of  obtaining 
the  management. 

*  *  * 

This  time  the  ball  is  to  be  given  in  the  Hop- 
kins-Searles  mansion,  and  in  such  an  environ- 
ment it  cannot  fail  to  be  an  enchanting  success. 
The  great  hall  and  the  suite  of  magnificent 
drawing-rooms  afford  an  unrivaled  dancing- 
floor.  There  are  splendid  supper-rooms  on 
the  lower  story.  So  admirable  ate  the  decora- 
tions of  the  house  that  extra  adornment  would 
merely  conceal  fine  architectural  features. 
Round  the  central  hall  are  large  pictures  and 
rich  carvings.  A  few  ropes  of  smilax,  some 
palms  and  foliage, would  alone  be  necessary  to 
transform  the  house  into  a  palace  of  enchant- 
ment. 

Such  a  ball  is  to  be  looked  forward  to  with 
most  agreeable  anticipation.  Of  course,  pre- 
cautions will  be  taken  to  exclude  objection- 
able people.  There  will  be  vise  committees 
to  enforce  the  regulations  of  the  Directors  of 
the  Association.  Of  course,  everyone  will 
appear  in  costume,  and  the  usual  rule  will 
compel  unmasking  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

IN  ASCRIBING  to  San  Francisco  Soc  ety 
profound  corruption,  rumor,  indeed,  lies.  If 
no  better  than  that  of  other  cities  the  400  of 
this  burg  are  certaiuly  no  worse.  It  is  years 
since  we  have  had  a  scandal  of  respectable 
dimensions,  and  from  the  appearance  of  things 
a  generation  more  may  elapse  before  aught 
entertaining  about  anyone  in  particular  crops 
out.  Of  this  interesting  fact  I  have  always 
taken  pains  to  inform  perip  itetic  denouncers  of 
sin,  who,  for  the  sake  of  c  Elections  and  argu- 
ment, have  insisted  this  is  the  wickedest  city 
in  the  world.  If  the  community  were  as  bad 
as  is  commonly  believed,  husbands  must  be 
infinitely  more  accommodating  and  wives 
cleverer  than  anyone  suspects.  A  low  moral 
tone  or  extreme  indifference  may  explain 
much,  but  do  not  account  for  absence  of  pro- 
nounced intrigues  "  in  the  swim." 

*  *  * 

Perhaps  it  is  because  the  older  men  go  but 
little  into  Society,  perhaps  the  huge  popula- 
tion of  unattached  females  located  in  the 
infinity  of  boarding-houses  may  account.  It 
is  true,  too,  that  there  is  a  strong  tendency 
toward  the  more  pronounced  forms  of  gossip. 
From  the  conversation  of  certain  blase  dow- 
agers one  derives  impressions  that  are  infa- 
mously unjust  A  good  story  that  is  discred 
itable  never  fails  of  circulation  and  belief. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  San  Franciscans  take 
a  cynical  pleasure  in  belying  themselves. 
Friends  have  failings  for  the  benefit  of  con- 
versation in  general.  The  sad  fact  is  that 
most  of  the  stories  told  are  very  old,  and  the 
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present  generation  makes  little  active  effort  to 
renew  tbem. 

SOCIETY  has  not  been  specially  active 
during  the  week.  There  have  been  no  enter- 
t  linments  to  speak  of,  and  no  dances.  Din- 
ners were  few  and  far  between.  Theatre 
parties  have  been  given  and  for  Monday  even- 
ing next  I  hear  of  a  number.  Miss  Carolan 
give  one  at  the  Bildwin  Monday  evening  in 
honor  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan  and 
Miss  Pullman.  Supper  fallowed  at  the  Caro- 
lan residence  on  California  Street.  The  tea 
which  Mrs.  Carolan  intended  giving  Tues- 
day afternoon  was  postponed  until  some 
future  occasion.  Mrs.  and  Miss  Pullman  in 
whose  honor  it  was,  are  still  in  mourning. 
They  left  for  Chicago  on  Tuesday  evening. 

For  next  week  a  variety  of  entertainments 
are  listed.  The  most  important  is  the  ball  to 
be  given  at  the  Loughborough's  on  Wednes- 
day evening.  They  have  but  recently  moved 
into  their  new  home  on  the  corner  of  O'Far- 
rell  and  Franklin  Streets,  and  the  affair  will 
be  a  house-warming  as  well  as  the  coming- 
out  party  of  Miss  Fanny  Loughborough.  I 
have  been  much  struck  with  the  handsome 
facade  of  this  residence.  It  is  simple  and  in 
very  good  style,  if  it  is  not  pure  colonial. 
There  is  a  very  commodious  ballroom. 

*  *  * 

Next  Saturday  evening  Mrs.  Pelham  Ames 
and  Mrs.  McCutchen  give  a  tea  at  the  Ames 
residence,  1312  Taylor  Street.  Other  events 
cast  shadows  before  them.  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Perrin  are  talking  of  giving  a  reception  in 
honor  of  their  daughter,  Miss  Helen  Perrin, 
who  is  one  of  the  season's  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hager  entertained  a  party  of  friends  at 
dinner  Wednesday  evening.  I  hear  that  Miss 
Childs  is  to  spend  December  in  San  Francisco. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  she  will  prove  an  incentive 
ti  as  many  festivities  as  were  given  in  her 
honor  last  season. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  P.  Talbot  have  left  the 
Palace  Hotel,  and  are  now  housekeeping  at 
1 9 10  Pacific  Avenue.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Horace 
Blanchard  Chase  have  finally  torn  themselves 
from  Crag's  Leap  Vineyard,  and  are  installed 
at  their  new  home,  2217  Pacific  Avenue. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  Sharon  left  for  New 
York  on  Monday  evening.  They  made  quite 
a  lengthy  stay  in  San  Francisco,  and  have 
been  very  extensively  entertained.  They  will 
spend  the  winter  season  in  New  York.  Sev- 
eral farewell  dinners  were  given  in  their 
honor  just  prior  to  departure.  Mrs  Will 
Crocker  goes  to  New  York  in  time  to  meet 
her  mother  and  Miss  Sperry,  who  leave 
England  on  the  nineteenth  for  this  country. 
She  will  remain  a  short  time  in  New  York 
before  returning  to  San  Francisco. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  coaching'parties:are  to  be 
given  to  the  ball  game  this  afternoon.  Miss 
Jarboe  gives  one,  and  Mrs.- Fred  ^Green  gives 


another.  The  Dimonds  will  take  a  party,  and 
quite  a  contingent  from  Oakland  is  expected. 

*  *  * 

The  "School  for  Scandal  "  meets  on  the 
evening  of  the  twenty-third  at  the  Williams 
house  on  Octavia  and  Sacramento  Streets. 
This  is  the  night  of  the  Loughborough  dance, 
and  it  seems  to  me  it  would  be  better  to  avoid 
the  clash  of  dates  by  postpouing  the  affair 
until  the  following  Friday  or  Saturday  night. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  A  SATISFACTORY  CERTAINTY 
that  Mrs.  C.  P.  Huntington  will  return  here 
for  a  few  months  in  the  early  spring.  She  is 
having  her  residence  on  California  Street  re- 
decorated and  the  reception  rooms  refurnished. 
Of  course,  the  furniture  of  the  Colton  mansion 
is  very  rich  and  gorgeous,  but  it  is  rather  old 
style.  Mrs.  Huntington  has  excellent  taste 
in  such  matters  and  purposes  doing  away  with 
the  heavy  cornices  and  curtains,  and  substitut- 
ing for  them  an  olive-tinted  brocade  with  a 
stiipe  in  it.  The  walls  and  ceilings  are  to  be 
toned  in  darker  shades  and  the  general  effect 
will  be  simpler  and  far  more  artistic.  A  number 
of  fine  pictures  and  ornaments  are  to  be 
brought  from  New  York,  so  that  the  mansion 
will  be  very  swell,  indeed,  by  the  time  she 
returns  here.  A  well-known  carpet  firm  has 
been  commissioned  to  make  the  changes. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Huntington  is  a  woman  of  the  most 
generous  impulses.  Of  her  charities  only  her 
secretary  guesses  the  extent.  She  is  possessed 
of  energy  and  decided  capacity,  is  very  well 
read,  and  has  the  most  delightful  tact.  She  is 
deeply  interested  in  music  and  has,  I  believe, 
six  girls  studying  singing  from  the  best 
masters  in  the  world,  some  in  New  York, 
and  others  in  Paris  and  Italy.  She  makes  a 
liberal  allowance  for  their  maintenance,  and 
they  repay  her  by  hard  work. 

*  *  * 

THE  LIVING  WHIST  at  the  Grand 
Opera  House  was  certainly  a  very  pretty 
entertainment.  The  manner  in  which  the 
game  is  played  has  been  so  frequently  ex- 
plained in  the  daily  papers  that  those  who 
don't  know  about  it  ought  to,  and  will  not 
learn  from  me.  There  were  fifty-two  men 
and  girls  representing  the  different  suites 
They  were  shuffled  and  cut,  dealt  into  hands, 
marshaled  hither  and  thither  into  endless 
combinations,  wheeled  and  maneuvered  until 
the  spectators  began  to  wonder  how  the  play- 
ers could  possibly  recollect  so  many  combina- 
tions. It  cannot  be  said  the  participants 
belonged  to  the  race  of  Vere  de  Vere,  nor 
that  the  card  maidens  were  unvaryingly  good- 
looking.  There  were  a  handful  of  very  pretty 
girls,  and  a  score  of  others  whose  plainness 
made  an  admirable  foil. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  men,  half  of  them  appeared  as 
though  they  had  never  even  seen,  much  less 
Worn,  address  suit  before.  For  all  the  world  they 
looked  like  a  collection  of  supers  in  evening 
clothes  from  Jacobs.    That,  however,  did  not 
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prevent  them  executing  their  maneuvers  with 
skill  and  dexterity. 

*  *  * 

I  think  Mr.  Ben  Dean,  King  of  Hearts,  bore 
off  the  honors  of  being  the  handsomest  man  on 
the  stage,  as  his  Queen,  Miss  Mabel  Love,  was 
certainly  the  prettiest  girl.  Miss  Ethel  Cohen 
shared  the  honors,  though  the  type  of  her 
beauty  is  of  a  different  style.  She  is  tall, 
willowy,  graceful,  and  beautiful,  and  the  cos- 
tume she  wore  set  off  her  figure  to  advantage. 
Among  the  other  maidens  conspicuous  for 
their  charms  were  Miss  Lillie  Dian,  Miss 
Helen  Crocker,  Miss  Hattie  Loring,  Miss 
Bertha  Behlow,  and  Miss  H  G.  Jackson. 

*  *  * 

The  Polyphonic  Club's  concert  at  Metropoli- 
tan Hall,  Wednesday  evening,  was  rather  an 
interesting  affair.  I  would  not  assert  that  it 
was  a  great  musical  success,  or  that  anyone 
exhibited  genius  of  a  high  order.  Some 
of  the  selections  I  had  not  heard  before, 
however,  and  it  was  evident,  from  the  ren- 
dering, that  considerable  pains  had  been 
taken  in  rehearsing.  The  most  interesting 
selection  of  the  evening  was  "  Narcissus,"  a 
very  beauliful  idyl  by  Massanet,  in  which 
there  are  some  very  tuneful  melodies.  Miss 
Blanche  Bates,  accompanied  by  the  Club's 
orchestra,  performed  very  successfully  on  the 
pianoforte  C.  Saint-Saen's  "Caprice  Valse." 
There  were  other  vocal  and  instrumental  selec- 
tions that  were  given  with  more  or  less 
ability.  *  *  * 

Miss  Julia  Marlowe,  whose  charming  im- 
personations of  Shakespearean  roles  have  won 
over  to  her  the  theatre-going  public,  is  claimed 
by  Colonel  Bob  Ingersoll>as  a  discovery  of  his 
own.  She  is  very  young,  a  little  over  twenty- 
four,  I  believe,  and  she  has  been  on  the  stage 
since'she  was  nineteen.  Her  aunt,  by  wh^m  she 
was  educated,  was  a  prominent  teacher  of 
elocution  'in  Cincinnati,  'and  it  was  in  that 
city  that  Colonel  Ingersoll  heard  her.  She  is 
quite  lacking  in  the  assurance  genenlly  char- 
acteristic of  the  successful  star  and,  personally, 
is  quite  as  charming  as  she  looks.  Robert 
Taber,  who  supports  her,  belongs  to  one  of  the 
best  families  in  New  York.  He  was  a  noted 
amateur  before  he  embraced  the  profession. 
He  is  a  very  handsome  young  man,  and  with 
such  a  fine  head  ;=s  he  has,  should  climb  high 

up  in  the  legitimate  ranks. 

*  *  * 

I  know  of  no  institution  in  town  that  de- 
serves the  support  of  the  charitably  inclined 
more  than  the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission. 
This  organization  devotes  itself  at  Thanksgiv- 
ing time  to  providing  good  dinners  for  poor 
families.  It  also  supplies  fruit  and  flowers  to 
the  hospitals.  The  young  ladies  in  charge 
are  anxious  to  secure  contributions  of  various 
kinds  to  execute  their  generous  projects,  and 
it  seems  to  me  they  deserve  all  the  aid  that 
can  be  given  them. 

*  *  * 

Sheriff  Laumeister,  so  far  as  I  know,  has 
fulfilled  thoroughly  the  duties  of  his  office. 
His  term  has  been  a  long  one,  and  though 
litigation  during  the  past  four  years  has  not 
been  active,  bankruptcies"  werefrequent.  In 
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a  perfectly  legitimate  way,  through  fees  and 
other  emoluments  of  the  place,  this  last  term 
netted  him  something  like  $52,000 — by  no 
means  an  indifferent  return  for  labors  that  no 
one  would  dream  of  describing  as  exacting. 
The  salary  alone  is  $8ooo  per  annum.  In 
view  of  these  figures  one  can  understand  why 
there  is  always  such  a  contest  for  the  Shriev- 
alty. Whatever  sums  Mr.  MeDade  spent  in 
h  s  fight  I  have  no  doubt  will  come  back  to 
him  within  the  first  months  of  his  term. 

If  Will  MacDonough  does  not  achieve 
important  results  with  Ormonde,  I  shall  be 
disappointed.  Horse  breeding  is  no  new 
thing  with  him,  though  he  has  but  recently 
gone  into  the  business;  the  subject  has  been 
his  special  study  for  years  past,  and  I  believe 
he  knows  as  much  about  the  qualities  and 
characteristics  of  noted  stallions  as  anyone  in 
this  country.  Indeed,  into  the  matter  of 
heredity  he  has  examined  deeply,  and  has 
deduced  several  interesting  theories  which  he 
purposes  putting  into  practice  on  his  stock 
farm. 

*  *  * 

I  regret  to  learn  that  Jack  Follansbee  has 
been  ill.  He  has  been  assiduous  in  his  at- 
tendance at  race  meetings  all  the  season,  and 
at  a  recent  one  caught  a  severe  cold  that  de- 
veloped into  pneumonia.  I  believe  he  is  on 
the  road  to  recovery,  though  very  distinctly 
reduced  by  his  confinement  to  a  sick  room. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Potter,  who  has  been  elected  to  take 
Dr.  Jewell's  place  at  the  head  of  the  Home  for 
Inebriates,  is  a  physician  of  Ifar  more  than 
ordinary  ability.  His  practice  and  reputation 
are  not  as  great,  perhaps,  as  some  of  the 
clever  gentlemen  who  drive  round  in  gorgeous 
broughams,  or  in  victorias  with  crests  embla- 
zoned on  the  doors.  It  does  not  follow  he 
knows  less,  however.  He  has  written  a  num- 
ber of  books  on  various  branches  of  the  pro- 
fession, and  three  of  them  are  the  standard 
works  on  the  particular  subjects  of  which  they 
treat  in  most  of  the  great  American  medical 
colleges.  In  fact,  he  has  a  good  deal  more  of 
a  name  outside  San  Francisco  than  he  has 
within  the  city  limits.  Dr.  Potter's  peculiar 
fitness  for  the  place  lies  in  the  fact  that  he  has 
made  a  special  study  of  opium  complaints. 
Owing  to  the  influence  of  the  Keeley  Institute 
most  of  the  pronounced  instances  of  inebriety 
have  been  cured. 

How  episodes  come  out.  Not  long  ago  at  a 
very  select  party  in  Oakland,  given  one 
delicious  moonlight  night,  a  young  man  and 
a  very  pretty  girl  left  the  ballroom  for  a 
promenade  in  the  garden.  There  was  no 
special  or  absolute  impropriety  in  their  action, 
for  half  a  dozen  other  couples  had  preceded 
them.  He  was  faultlessly  dressed,  was  the 
young  man,  and  I  remember  noticing  the 
beautiful  pearl  studs  that  adorned  his  shirt 
fr  ont.  When  he  returned  for  the  next  dance. 
I  noticed  she  was  just  a  trifle  flushed  and  he 
— the  pearls  were  gone.    Anxiously  I  in- 


quired what  had  become  of  his  jewelry  ? 
Q  lic'dy  he  looked  down  and  an  expression  of 
angry  surprise  crossed  his  face.  He  muttered 
something  under  his  breath,  and  I  caught: 

"U.nph,  that's  what — gets  kissing  fool 
girl  who  don't  know  when — in  luck." 

The  interstices  I  will  leave  my  readers  to 
fill  as  I  did  from  my  imagination. 

*  *  * 

WHO  WILL  SUCCEED  Lord  Tennyson 
as  Poet  Laureate  of  England  is  a  question 
with  which  criticism  is  deeply  interesting  itself. 
There  are  a  handful  of  candidates  whose 
claims  are  good  enough  in  the  absence  of  a 
single  poetic  genius  of  the  first  order.  Far 
the  ablest  of  all  is  Swinburne,  but  the  erotic 
character  of  much  that  he  has  written  will 
prevent  the  Queen,  probably,  from  awarding 
him  the  annual  butt  of  Malmsley  wine.  The 
Morrises  and  Arnolds  are  very  much  of  a 
muchness  and  are  more  poets  by  right  of  form 
and  rhythm  than  by  the  possession  of  poetic 
feeling.  If  Her  Majesty  would  but  be  modern 
and  select  the  most  fin  de  sikle  of  verse 
writers  she  would  do  well.  He  is  W.  E 
Henley. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Henley  has  made  no  sustained  poetic 
flight  that  compares  with  Atalanta  in  Calydon. 
His  longest  effort  in  verse  is  "  The  Song  of 
the  Sword,"  a  magnificent  poem  that  is  but 
little  known  here.  His  London  rhythms  are 
very  strong  and  beautiful,  evincing  remarkable 
descriptive  power,  and  extreme  accuracy  and 
lucidity  of  expresion.  His  ballads,  "  Of  Dear 
Actors,"  "  Of  Midsummer  Days  and  Nights," 
are  very  beautiful  and  exceedingly  clever  in 
form  and  rhythm.  E-  J.  Henley,  who  is  at 
present  at  Stockwell's  is  W.  E.  Henley's 
brother. 

IN  THIS  VERACIOUS  history,  a  fainting 
fit,  a  physician,  and  an  open  door  play  leading 
roles.  Incidentally  occurs  a  husband  of  the 
irate  type,  a  She,  his  wife,  and  a  He  of  the 
race  of  millionaires.  Just  how  the  She  and 
the  He  learned  to  know  one  another  I  cannot 
tell.  It  is  sufficient  that  they  are  intimate 
enough  to  dine  together.  One  evening  1  ist 
week  they  were  enjoying  a  sumptuous  meal  al 
a  certain  French  restaurant.  Inclined  to  be 
generous,  the  man  of  money  had  set  forth  a 
meal  well  worth  eating.  En  route  through  a 
prolonged  menu  they  drank  a  choice  brand  of 
extra  dry.  Ere  the  ca/e  noir  was  introduced 
eleven  o'clock  had  come  and  gone.  In  the 
world  there  is  nothing  quite  so  delightful  as  a 
champagne  dinner,  unless  it  be  another.  Still, 
they  are  apt  sometimes  to  produce  painful  con- 
sequences. 

*  *  * 

Laughing  at  a  sally  of  his — one  always  does 
at  the  wit  of  a  millionaire — She  grew  hysteri- 
cal, and  after  several  pronounced  shrieks  pro- 
ceeded to  faint.  He  rang  for  assistance;  the 
waiter  summoned  a  well-known  physician 
who  happened  in  an  adjoining  parlor.  The 
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medico  in  attendance,  He  made  his  escape  and 
has  not  been  around  there  since.  Here  is 
where  the  tragedy  comes  in,  however.  To 
resuscitate  her  as  quickly  as  possible,  the 
physician  threw  open  the  door  and  loosened 
her  dress.  He  applied  restoratives.  Some- 
one passing  looked  quickly  in.  His  eyes 
rested  for  a  second  on  the  face  of  the  woman 
lying  supine  across  two  chairs,  her  hair  dishev- 
eled, her  costume  in  disorder. 

"  My  wife,"  he  said,  very  quickly.  "  But 
only  for  a  few  weeks  longer  will  she  bear  my 
name." 

With  a  smothered  sob,  he  turned  his  back 
and  was  gone.  Just  then,  She  opened  her 
eyes  and  asked  who  had  spoken. 

"Your  husband,  madame,"  was  the  reply. 
She  again  relapsed  into  unconsciousness. 

*  *  * 

The  husband,  the  lady,  and  the  millionaire 
bear  familiar  names.  There  can  be  but  one 
consequence,  and  that  is  divorce.  When  the 
matter  comes  up  in  Court,  and  there  is  appar- 
ently no  way  to  prevent  it,  the  disclosures 
will  make  delectable  reading  for  those  who 
like  scandals.  One  cannot  but  think  what 
ridiculous  chances  some  people  who  ought 
to  know  better  do  take. 

AMONG  THE  NOTABLE  JOURNALS 
of  the  country  the  Inter  Ocean  takes  a  high 
place.  As  I  stood  watching  the  returns 
flashed  from  the  stereopticons,  before  the 
various  newspaper  offices,  this  was  borne  to 
my  mind  with  considerable  force.  That  the 
Inter  Ocean  is  a  strong  party  paper  there  is  no 
doubt;  indeed,  it  is  a  stalwart  of  stalwart  Re- 
publicanism, but  it  has  a  sense  of  fairness  that 
one  cannot  but  respect.  The  opinions  of  news- 
papers were  quoted  for  the  purpose  of  show- 
ing how  the  country  was  going;  the  New 
York  Herald  told  the  story  in  the  Empire 
State;  the  Globe-Democrat,  although  published 
in  St.  Louis,  was  quoted  on  the  Indiana 
situation;  and  the  Inter-Ocean  gave  the  news 
of  Illinois  and  Michigan. 

*  *  * 

While  the  party  contemporaries  of  these 
journals  were  claiming  everything  in  both 
ways  in  a  perfectly  ludicrous  manner,  they 
-eemed  to  be  seeking  for  the  truth,  and 
when  they  found  it,  although  it  was  most 
unpalatable,  they  did  not  equivocate.  At 
first  there  was  doubt  about  Illinois;  no  one 
would  believe  that  Governor  "Joe"  Feifer, 
could  be  defeated;  no  one  thought  that  the 
State  would  g>  Democratic,  an  I  I,  for  one, 
waited  patiently  for  the]returns  from  the  Inter 
Ocean,  and  here  is  what  they  said:  The  Inter 
Ocean  fears  Illinois  has  gone  Democratic. 
That  satisfied  everybody,  but  what  a  pill  it 
must  have  been  for  Mr.  Kohlsatt  and  Mr. 
Nixon. 

*  *.* 

T H & K \i  ARE  SEVERAL  MATTERS  in 
connection  with  the  late  affray  between  the 
politicians  and  bo5sevs  which  I  shoqld  ]jke  tq 


4 


THE  .WAV  E. 


have  cleared  up.  I  am  willing  to  await  the 
explanation  of  events  for  most  of  them,  but 
there  is  one  thing  I  am  in  desperate  haste  to 
discover.  It  is,  How  did  Auditor  Smiley 
secure  the  support  of  the  Fire  Department  ? 
If  I  were  told  that  Dr.  O'Donnell  had  sud- 
denly been  turned  into  a  coal-black  African, 
or  that  the  moon  was  made  of  restaurant  pie 
crust,  I  am  not  prepared  to  say — considering 
the  extent  to  which  my  credulity  has  been 
taxed  for  two  months  past — that  I  should  dis- 
credit the  statements.  But  to  be  told,  as  I 
was  on  election  day,  that  the  firemen  were 
supporting  Auditor  Smiley  in  a  body  was 
really  too  much. 

*  *  * 

And  yet  such  appears  to  have  been  the 
cold  and  unrelenting  fact.  On  several  occa- 
sions firemen  mistook  me  for  a  stuffer  and 
asked  me  to  vote  for  Smiley,  and  on  several 
other  occasions  I  was  shown  what  purported 
to  have  been  the  "  Fire  Department  Ticket," 
and  Smiley's  name  was  printed  upon  it  in 
black  letters.  When  one  looks  back  and 
thinks  of  how  Mr.  Smiley  has  persecuted  Sam 
Rainey  and  his  Fire  Department  friends  ever 
since  he  became  Auditor,  the  mystery 
enlarges  and  deepens.  I  know  all  about  how 
the  Non- Partisans  captured  the  Fire  Depart- 
ment during  the  last  few  days  of  the  cam- 
paign. I  know  why  the  name  of  District 
Attorney  Barnes  got  upon  the  ticket;  why  the 
firemen  supported  Scott  for  Sheriff  and  Par- 
sons for  Supervisor  from  the  Twelfth  Ward, 
but  Smiley — that  stumps  me. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Smiley  refused  to  audit  Sam  Rainey's 
salary  because  he  did  not  attend  to  his  busi- 
ness. He  charged,  in  the  public  press,  that 
for  nearly  three  months,  while  Sam  was  sup- 
posed to  be  inspecting  fire  engines  in  this  city, 
he  was  actually  lobbying  against  Dan  Burns' 
fire  bill  at  Sacramento.  He  refused  to  audit 
the  salary  demands  of  three  District  Engi- 
neers, several  extramen  and  a  hostler,  on  the 
ground  that  they  had  been  illegally  appointed, 
and  in  doing  this  he  declared  that  the  Fire 
Department  was  filled  with  pugilists,  rounders, 
ex-convicts  and  heelers,  who  performed  no 
work.  All  this  was  entirely  unnecessary. 
In  fact,  instead  of  quietly  discharging  his 
duty,  as  he  might  have  done,  Smiley  departed 
from  the  custom  of  his  office  and  "  roasted  " 
the  firemen.  And  yet  his  name  appeared  on 
the  "Fire  Department  Ticket,"  and  on 
election  day  the  fire  boys  voted  for  him  in  a 
body. 

This  is  certainly  a  dark  and  dismal  mys- 
tery. I  am  told  that  when  Dan  Burns  and 
Sam  Rainey  had  the  talk  which  resulted 
in  the  Fire  Department  turning  Non-Par- 
tisan — the  consideration  of  which  was  that,  in 
the  event  of  the  new  reform  party  carrying 
the  day  no  fight  should  be  made  against  the 
Department  as  now  organized — Sam  ex- 
pressly excepted  Smiley.  Of  course.  Dan 
knew  that  Barnes  and  Parsons  were  friends 
of  Sara's,  and  be  asked  a©  questions  about 


them.  But  Smiley  was  an  enemy  and  he 
j  could  not  restrain  his  curiosity. 

"'Pears  to  me,  Sam,"  said  the  Colonel, 
"that  you  are  unnecessarily  solicitous  about 
Smiley.  What's  the  matter  with  Broderick  ? 
He  is  worth  sixteen  Smilejs." 

Sam  blushed  and  answered:    "  Of  course, 
you  know,  Dan,  I  don't  like  the  old  cuss,  but 
j  I've  got  to  take  my  medicine,  you  know." 

*  *  * 

"  Medicine,  Sam  ?  Why  this  is  extraor- 
dinary. It  seems  to  me  you  ought  to  ex- 
plain." 

"T  can't  explain,"  said  Mr.  Rainey,  blush- 
ing again.  "  The  truth  is,  the  old  '  rooster  ' 
has  'got  us  in  the  door,'  and  we  are  obliged 
to  take  him." 

Now,  what  I  should  like  to  know  is  this: 
How  in  the  world  did  Auditor  Smiley  manage 
to  get  Sam  Rainey  and  the  Fire  Department 
"in  the  door?"  Smiley  is  one  only,  and 
they  number  five  hundred  men.  Smiley  has 
earned  their  lasting  hatred,  and  they  are 
known  to  be  active  and  energetic  haters. 
And  yet  he  "  gets  them  in  the  door  " — not  in 
a  corner,  or  in  chancery,  or  in  any  other 
precarious  situation,  but  "in  the  door,"  and, 
I  suppjse,  to  prevent  him  shutting  the  "  door  " 
they  voted  solidly  for  him.  I  think  Auditor 
Smiley  owes  it  to  the  public  to  explain  how 
he  got  Sam  Rainey  and  five  hundred  firemen 
who  execrate  the  ground  he  walks  on  "in 
the  door."  It  certainly  looks  as  though  there 
was  a  political  bargain  somewhere. 

ALTHOUGH  IT  IS  NOT  YET  abso- 
lutely certain  that  Henry  H.  Scott  has  been  de- 
feated for  the  office  of  Sheriff,  there  is  sufficient 
certainty  about  it  to  cause  an  immodera*e 
amount  of  rejoicing  in  the  Fourth  Ward.  The 
Fourth  Ward,  I  may  interject  preliminarily, 
in  one  respect  resembles  some  of  the  gentle- 
men who  are  lynched  in  Georgia,  Mississippi, 
and  other  Southern  States,  and  whose  stories 
are  told  in  the  telegrams.  That  is  to  say, 
whenever  the  name  of  the  Fourth  Ward  is 
printed  it  should  appear  thus:  "Fourth 
Ward  (colored)."  I  mean  by  this  that  that 
portion  of  the  city  comprised  within  the 
Fourth  Ward  contains  nearly  all  of  the  Dark- 
town  element  which,  since  the  strike  at  the 
Palace  Hotel,  condescends  to  reside  among  us. 
And  that  the  Fourth  Ward  (colored)  rejoices 
;  exceedingly  at  the  defeat  of  Mr.  Scott  seems 
to  be  an  admitted  fact. 

It  appears  that  Mr.  Scott  is  a  Southern  gen- 
'  tleman.  When  the  "  wah  "  broke  out  he  was 
a  student  at  a  Virginia  military  academy. 
Like  many  other  young  Southerners  he  went 
with  his  State  into  the  Confederacy.  It  is  not 
denied  among  the  residents  of  the  Fourth 
Ward  (colored)  that  Mr.  Scott  was  a  brave 
soldier,  nor  is  it  charged  that  since  he  laid 
aside  his  arms  he  has  been  guilty  of  any- 
thing calculated  to  lower  him  in  the  esteem  of 
his  fellow  citizens,  but  it  is  asserted  that  no 
|  self-respecting  colored  man  could  ever  vote  for 


him,  and,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  none  of  them 
did  so  on  election  day. 

*  *  * 

Indeed,  I  am  credibly  informed  that  Long 
John  Wilkins,  who  is  a  life-long  Democrat, 
was  the  only  black  man  in  town  who  sup- 
ported Scott,  but  this  is  partially  accounted 
for  by  the  fact  that  John  has  for  a  protracted 
period  been  tabooed  by  the  elite  of  the  Fourth 
Ward  (colored).  An  artist  in  hair  oil,  con- 
nected with  a  down-town  tonsorial  palace — I 
decline  to  give  his  name — told  me  prior  to  the 
election  that,  with  the  exception,  possibly,  of 
Long  John,  Mr.  Scott  would  not  get  a  colored 
vote  in  San  Francisco.  Between  the  swishing 
of  his  lather  brush  and  the  rasping  of  his 
razor,  I  asked  him  why.  "  It  cannot  be," 
said  I,  "  that  your  people  are  cherishing  still 
the  prejudices  of  the  war  ?  " 

"That's  just  what  we  is,"  he  answered, 
"  we  never  forgets  the  men  what  fought 
again'  the  Union." 

"Is  it  possible,"  I  remarked,  "that  the 
colored  people  harbor  resentments  against  all 
who  endeavored  to  protect  them  from  the  un- 
happiness  and  misery  of  fretdom?" 

"Yes,  sah,"  he  replied,  promptly,  "we 
thinks  we  has  as  much  right  to  steal,  drink 
whisky,  play  cards,  quarrel  over  wimming  and 
shoot  each  other  as  de  whites.  And,  what's 
more,  sah,  we'll  never  forgive  de  Southern 
people  for  keeping  us  out  of  dem  things  as 
long  as  they  did." 

*  *  * 

THE  RASCALS  will  all  have  to  go.  As 
everyone  in  politics  knows,  the  Rascals  are 
the  gentlemen  who  hold  the  offices;  four 
years  from  date,  probably  a  new  set  of  Rascals 
will  be  called  on  to  vacate;  but  I  hope  not.  I 
am  positively  assured  that  the  crop  of  official 
heads  will  be  larger  this  year  than  ever  before 
in  the  history  of  this  country.  Mr.  Cleve- 
land's civil  service  reform  ideas  will  save  a 
large  number  of  men:  but  the  exigencies  of 
victory  will  not  be  satisfied  uuless  the 
slaughter  is  wholesale.  No  man  in  the 
United  States  has  a  clearer  idea  of  the  eternal 
fitness  of  things  than  Vice-President  Steven- 
son, who,  as  Assistant  Postmaster,  laid  in  the 
dust  the  heads  of  myriads  of  Republican 
postmasters,  to  the  unspeakable  joy  of  his 
party  and  the  temporary  financial  relief  of 
the  new  appointees. 

*  *  * 

No  one  will  deny  Democracy's  right  to  the 
spoils  of  victory,  and  I  would  suggest  that 
the  decapitations  be  general;  let  no  Republican 
hold  office  while  a  Democrat  seeks  a  place, 
and  I,  for  one,  am  in  favor  of  creating  new 
offices  to  satisfy  the  hordes  now  clamoring 
for  pap.  It  is  a  matter  for  congratulation 
that  Mr.  Cleveland's  palicy  of  civil  service 
reform  will  be  met  by  Mr.  Stevenson's  policy 
of  turning  the  Rascals  out.  Every  Republican 
office-holder  in  the  country  should  be  set  loose 
to  scratch  gravel.  Many  of  my  personal 
friends  are  after  places,  and,  as  I  have  been 
practically  supporting  them  for  some' time,  I 
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am  anxious  to  hand  my  charges  over  to  the 
government. 

*  *  * 

California  will  undoubtedly  fare  better  at 
the  hands  of  the  next  administration  than  it 
ever  did  before,  and  I  can  assure  the  people  of 
the  State  that  the  "workers,"  the  "wheel 
horses"  of  the  Democratic  party,  will  receive 
the  reward  that  their  labors  merit.  When 
Mr.  Cleveland  was  elected  before  many  of  the 
men  who  were  entitled  to  places  for  work 
done  did  not  get  them;  the  loaves  and 
fishes  were  bestowed  on  a  few  people  who  had 
done  no  more  than  cast  their  votes  for  the 
President,  and  I  am  assured  that  there  were 
grave  doubts  if  even  that  much  had  been  done 
by  a  gentle  nan  who  was  appointed  to  a 
fat  salary.  When  they  were  removed  some 
of  the  Democratic  office-holders  stole  back 
into  the  obscurity  from  which  they  had  been 
snatched  by  official  preference,  and  were 
heard  of  no  more  until  last  Wednesday,  when 
they  reappeared  with  a  thirst  for  office  that 
will,  I  hope,  go  unappeased. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Cleveland  will  appoint  to  places  of 
emolument  the  men  who  deserve  them. 
Among  the  Democrats  he  has  mentioned  with 
gratitude  are  W.  W.  Foote,  W.  D.  English, 
and  Michael  Tarpey;  they  will  be  remembered. 
I  doubt  that  Judge  Sullivan  will  have  much 
to  do  in  the  bestowal  of  patronage.  As  a 
matter  of  fact  it  has  been  recognized  that  he 
did  much  toward  jeopardizing  the  success  of 
the  Democracy  here;  had  there  been  no  Non- 
partisan ticket  in  the  field,  the  Republicans 
would  have  swept  the  town,  and  California 
would  have  remained  out  of  line.  Max 
Popper,  of  course,  will  have  a  good  position, 
which  is  deserved,  and  no  Democrat  will  seek 
to  deprive  him  of  the  office  he  seeks.  I  am 
positively  assured  that  General  R.  P.  Ham- 
mond desires  no  position  from  Mr.  Cleveland. 
Although  the  work  he  did  as  President  of  the 
Democratic  clubs  contributed  in  a  very  great 
measure  to  Democratic  success  in  the  State,  he 
will  be  content  to  leave  the  offices  to  his  party 
friends.  The  statement  that  he  was  seeking 
a  Cabinet  or  other  appointment  is  wholly 
without  foundation,  therefore.  If  I  am  not 
very  much  in  error  he  desires  only  one  honor: 
To  carry  East  the  electoral  vote  of  California. 
This  honor  is  his,  I  think,  and  it  is  not  likely 
that  any  of  the  electors  will  object. 

*  *  * 

Over  Will  Barnes'  election  there  seems  gen- 
eral satisfaction.  His  victory  was  a  remark- 
able one,  considering  the  conditions  of  the 
fight  and  the  ability  and  standing  of  his  chief 
opponent,  Henry  S.  Foote.  Mr.  Barnes  has 
made  a  competent  and  able  official  during  his 
term  of  service  as  District  Attorney,  and  I 
have  no  doubt  that  in  the  next  two  years 
he  will  be  equally  industrious  and  successful. 
Even  with  the  new  system  of  balloting  the 
public  does  not  forget  a  man  who  has  done 
his  duty — a  fact  that  is  shown  by  the  election 
of  Judge  Slack.  He  certainly  made  no  undue 
effort  to  secure  success.  His  canvass  was  a 
dignified  one,  and  his  record  told.  These 


recent  accessions  to  the  Superior  Court  will 
J  do  much  to  strengthen  it,  for  they  are  nearly 
all  good  lawyers  and  gentlemen.  Judge  Troutt, 
though  not  a  strong  man,  knows  the  law, and  in 
his  administration  of  it  always  exhibits  courtesy. 
His  fault  has  been  a  readiness  to  comply  with 
the  demands  of  Crimmins  and  Kelly,  and  I 
imagine  criticism  has  rather  cured  him  of  that. 

*  *  * 

From  the  spectacular  point  of  view,  Satur- 
day's procession  was  a  great  success.  There 
is  something  very  impressive  in  the  sight  of 
thousands  of  men  marching  to  the  rhythms  of 
bands,  their  torches  casting  glaring  reflections 
on  the  parallel  lines  of  architectural  enor- 
mities we  call  business  blocks.  The  town  was 
all  aglow  and  the  air  full  of  soot.  There 
were  rockets,  and  roman  candles  and  cheers 
enough  to  deafen  an  ordinary  person,  or  Re- 
publican. It  is  wonderful  how  political 
enthusiasm  induces  a  man  to  abandon  his 
prejudices  against  cobble  trotting.  I  saw 
citizens  tramping  over  the  illy-paved  streets 
on  the  line  of  march  who  would  under  ordi- 
nary circumstances  laugh  at  the  idea.  What 
legions  of  sore  feet  there  must  have  been  Sun- 
day morning. 

*  *  * 

IVAN  PETROFF,  the  United  States  Census 
Agent,  who  is  accused  of  furnishing  false 
information  to  the  State  Department  in  the 
Bering  Sea  affair,  is  well  known  in  San 
Francisco,  where  he  resided  for  many  years 
before  he  entered  the  employ  of  the  National 
Government.  He  has  a  checkered  and 
romantic  history,  which  he  has  long  managed 
to  keep  a  secret.  In  fact,  only  a  few  of  his 
most  intimate  friends  know  aught  of  his  per- 
sonal affairs.  When  asked  concerning  his 
early  career  he  always  answers  evasively. 
That  he  is  a  Russian,  however,  is  apparent 
from  his  every  word  and  gesture,  and  no  one 
who  has  ever  conversed  with  him  will  think 
of  disputing  for  a  moment  that  he  is  an  edu- 
cated and  refined  one. 

*  *  * 

Petroff  really  belongs  to  a  titled  family  in 
Russia,  and  was  trained  for  the  army.  When 
a  mere  youth  he  became  involved,  with  several 
other  young  men,  in  a  difficulty  with  the 
Czar's  police,  and  was  compelled  to  flee  the 
country.  Like  all  Russians,  he  spoke  French 
and  German  fluently,  and  so  he  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  making  his  way  to  this  Coast,  where 
he  quickly  put  the  ocean  between  himself  and 
his  royal  mister.  When  he  arrived  at  New 
York  he  could  not  speak  a  word  of  English. 
He  secured  employment  in  a  French  printing 
office,  where  he  wrote  Parisian  editorials  and 
set  them  into  type.  The  Rebellion  had  just 
then  commenced,  and  some  one  told  Petroff 
that  if  he  desired  to  instantly  become  a  full- 
fledged  American  he  should  join  the  a:  my. 
He  crossed  into  Massachusetts  and  enlisted. 

*  *  * 

On  the  way  to  the  front  some  of  his  com- 
rades taught  him  to  speak  English,  and  by 
the  time  his  regiment  had  reached  the  scene  of 
the  conflict  he  could  make  himself  understood. 
Before  he  had  been  in  the  service  six  months 


Petroff' s  officers  discovered  that  he  was  an 
educated  sol  lier.  Consequently  he  rose 
rapidly  from  the  ranks  and  finally  became  the 
color-sergeant  of  his  regiment.  In  his  second 
battle,  I  think,  a  party  of  skirmishers  were 
detailed  for  some  difficult  duty,  and  one  of  the 
officers  recommended  that  Petroff  be  sent  to 
lead  them.  He  performed  the  work  with 
true  Russian  spirit  and  covered  himself  with 
glory. 

I  am  sorry  that  I  do  not  now  recall  the  de- 
tails of  the  affair.  In  his  next  engagement 
he  planted  the  regimental  colors  ahead  of  the 
advance  line  upon  a  breastwork  which  his 
brigade  was  attempting  to  carry  by  sLorm. 
This  feat  was  witnessed  by  several  thousand 
men.  A  week  afterward  the  brigade  com- 
mander sent  for  him.    He  said: 

"  Petroff,  you  are  entitled  to  a  thirty-day 
furlough.    Do  you  want  it  ?" 

"  No,"  replied  Petroff,  "  I  prefer  to  stay 
here." 

The  General  supposed  that  this  answer  was 
inspired  by  Petroff's  valor,  and  he  looked  at 
him  admiringly.  As  a  matter  of  fact  Petroff 
did  not  want  a  furlough  because  he  had  not 
a  friend  in  the  United  States  and  knew  no- 
where to  go. 

"  By  Jove,"  said  the  General,  "  you  are  a 
brave  fellow.  You  shall  have  the  first  com- 
mission that  becomes  vacant  in  your  regi- 
ment." 

*  *  * 

Within  a  month  Petroff  was  a  Lieutenant, 
and  before  the  end  of  the  year  he  was  Captain 
of  his  company.  When  the  regiment  was 
mustered  out  in  1865  he  was  its  Major.  After 
this,  he  drifted  to  New  York  where  the 
Alaska  Commercial  Company  discovered  and 
engaged  him  to  go  to  Alaska.  This  service 
occupied  five  or  six  years  of  his  time,  after 
which  he  came  to  San  Francisco.  At  first  he 
set  type  on  the  newspapers,  then  he  taught 
French  and  German,  then  he  translated  Rus- 
sian books  for  Bancroft,  and  finally  he  became 
one  of  that  versatile  historian's  literary 
machinists  and  for  a  long  time  wrote 
"  history." 

*  *  * 

When  the  Turco-Russian  war  broke  out  in 
1877,  Petroff  began  writing  letters  from  St. 
Petersburg  for  the  San  Francisco  papers. 
Some  of  them  were  very  fine,  and  everybody 
wondered  how  the  correspondent  had  man- 
aged to  smuggle  through  the  lines  such  bitter 
attacks  on  Russia.  In  the  closer  literary 
circles,  I  remember,  there  was  some  specula- 
tion  with  reference  to  the  correspondent's  per- 
sonal safety.  Petroff  was  perfectly  safe, 
however.  He  wrote  the  letters  in  the  third 
story  of  a  Kearny  Street  lodging-house. 

*  *  * 

The  letters  attracted  the  attentio  1  of  those 
in  the  secret,  and  showing  as  they  did  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  European  affairs,  the 
Chronicle  employed  Petroff  to  conduct  its 
Turco-Russian  war  department.  He  did  it 
with  signal  ability  and  success.  The  Chron- 
icle1's  war  articles  were  quoted  all  over  the 
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country.  When  the  conflict  ended  Petroff 
became  foreign  editor,  and  for  awhile  it  looked 
as  though  he  was  to  be  a  permanent  fixture 
in  San  Francisco  journalism.  But  one  day  he 
pissed  in  a  foreign  editorial.  That  evening 
the  Bulletin  reprinted  it  in  deadly  parallel 
with  an  editorial  on  the  same  subject  from  the 
London  Times.  The  articles  were  exactly 
alike,  word  for  word.  This  ended  Petroff  s 
journalistic  career  in  San  Francisco.  He  had 
made  a  fatal  mistake.  He  had  overlooked  the 
fact  that  Sam  Williams,  of  the  Bulletin,  also 
occasionally  read  the  London  Times. 

*  *  # 

The  fate  of  the  plagiarist  is  even  harder 
than  that  of  the  "  fakir,"  and  Petroff,  forever 
disgraced  in  journalism,  soon  left  here  for  the 
East.  In  a  year  or  two  he  returned  as  a 
United  States  Census  Agent.  He  took  the 
Census  of  Alaska  in  1880,  furnishing  the  only 
complete  report  ever  made.  Since  then  he 
has  been  constantly  employed  by  the  Census 
Bureau.  It  seems,  however,  that  he  has  now 
involved  himself  in  serious  trouble.  If  Petroff 
has  really  supplied  the  State  Department  with 
false  information  regarding  the  Bering  Sea 
affair,  I  think  it  is  the  result  not  of  corruption, 
but  of  laziness.  His  reputation  here  was 
that  he  would  resort  to  almost  any  trickery  to 
avoid  work.  He  produced  many  abler  articles 
than  the  London  Times  editorial  to  which  I 
have  referred,  and  I  believe  he  copied  that 
from  sheer  indolence.  Petroff  is  now  past 
sixty  years  of  age,  and  must  be  much  lazier 
than  when  he  resided  here,  fifteen  years  ago. 
He  is  one  of  the  most  accomplished  linguists 
in  the  United  States,  if  not  in  the  world.  He 
speaks  and  writes  with  the  utmost  fluency  all 
the  European  languages,  besides  over  a  dozen 
American  and  Alaskan  Indian  dialects.  When 
I  last  saw  him  he  was  working  on  the  Chinese 
and  Japanese,  with  Malayan  ou  the  side.  He 
told  me  he  acquired  the  Spanish  in  a  single 
week. 

*  *  * 

I  CANNOT  FELICITATE  the  University 
team  011  its  victory  over  the  Olympic  eleven. 
On  the  contrary,  I  am  disposed  to  wonder  at 
their  placid  acceptance  of  congratulations 
which  the  referee  earned.  I  have  never  at- 
tended a  match  at  which  so  many  unfair  de- 
cisions were  rendered,  and  I  have  rarely  seen 
rougher  play.  In  th?  course  of  the  afternoon 
some  twenty-eight  decisions  were  rendered  by 
Mr.  Zion,  not  one  of  which  was  given  to  the 
Olympics.  The  fellow  was  infamously  par- 
tial. He  transgressed  all  the  rules  in  his 
efforts  to  give  the  University  all  the  advan- 
tage possible.  Time  and  again  the  defeated 
team  was  on  the  point  of  retiring  from  the  field, 
but  the  fact  that  thejgame  was  being  played  for 
charity  prevented  them.  As  it  is,  however, 
Sherrard  claims  the  victory,  or  at  least  a 
draw,  and  President  Harrison  "states  that  all 
relations  between  the  Club  and  ,the  University 
must  cease  if  Hunt  refuses  to  play  the  match 
over  again. 

*  *  * 

When  time  was  called,  at  the  end  of  the 


first  half,  Sherrard  demanded  the  appointment 
of  another  referee.  Though  both  teams  had 
made  four  points,  the  request  was  refused, 
Hunt  alleging  he  was  satisfied.  Repeatedly 
after  that  the  Olympics  drove  the  ball  within 
a  few  yards  of  the  University  goal,  and  but 
for  the  atrocious  decisions  of  Zi  >n  would  have 
scored  at  least  a  touch.  This  individual 
watched  every  play,  however,  and  was  a 
greater  assistance  to  Hunt  than  his  best  men 
or  his  cleverest  play.  I  am  sure  Hunt  would 
not  have  accepted  the  advantage  the  referee's 
partiality  gave  him  but  for  his  ardent  desire 
to  achieve  victory  at  any  cost.  That  is  a  poor 
excuse,  however,  for  action  unbecoming  a 
gentleman. 

*  *  * 

After  the  match  the  Olympic  men,  in  lan- 
guage more  forcible  than  refiued,  expressed  to 
Mr.  Zion  their  opinion  of  himself  and  his  con- 
duct. Half  a  dozen  of  them  insulted  him  in 
a  manner  to  demand  reprisal,  but  it  ssems  the 
fellow  was  too  much  of  a  cad  or  a  coward  t  > 
resent  it.  If  these  matches  are  to  be  con- 
tinued, the  best  plan  would  be  to  appoint  as 
referee  a  man  of  standing  and  character  whose 
decisions  will  not  be  prompted  by  partiality. 
There  are  a  score  of  competent  football  play- 
ers in  town,  many  of  them  members  of  the 
University  Club.  They  would  undoubtedly 
decide  with  fairness. 

*  *  * 

To-day  the  Olympics  meet  the  Stanford 
team  at  Palo  Alto  and  on  the  following  Satur- 
day play  a  return  match  at  Central  Park. 
Football  is  rapidly  becoming  popular,  and 
my  impression  is  that  it  will  soon  attract  as 
large  an  audience  as  baseball.  For  spectators 
it  is  almost  as  interesting  as  a  prize  fight. 

*  *  * 

THE  APPEARANCE  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Robert  L-  Cutting,  Jr.,  in  "  My  Official 
Wife,"  will  draw  many  Society  people  to  the 
California  on  next  Monday.  The  marriage  ot 
this  pair  was  one  of  New  York's  biggest  sen- 
sations, and  there  a  sensation  is  enjoyed  every 
day.  Mr.  Cutting  is  a  very  nice  young  man, 
with  a  huge  income,  who  had  the  temerity  to 
follow  George  Gould's  example  in  choosing  a 
wife.  But  Gotham's  400  would  not  accept 
the  sacrifice  of  the  heir  of  one  of  the  oldest 
families  with  the  same  grace  as  was  shown 
when  the  Wizard's  son  married  Edith  King- 
don.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  New  York  Society 
cares  very  little  what  the  Goulds  do. 

*  *  * 

In  Cutting's  case  the  circumstances  were 
changed.  From  remote  antiquity,  whence 
nearly  all  our  good  Americans  gain  their 
aristocracy,  the  Cutting  family  emerged,  every 
corpuscle  in  their  bodies  filled  with  the  rarest 
sort  of  blue  blood.  There  had  never  been  a  scan- 
dal in  the  family,  and  succeeding  generations 
added  to  the  cerulean  quality  of  the  fluid  and 
the  size  of  the  bank  account.  Miss  Stligman 
dawned  on  Robert  ,at  a  summer  resort;  be- 
fore the  day  waned  they  were  engaged;  a 
new  week  saw  them  married,  and  all  was 


so  quietly  done  that  the  report  of  the 
wedding  was  a  very  terrible  shock  to  the 
youth's  family  and  associates.  I  am  not  pre- 
pared to  say  how  much  Mr.  Cutting  cared  for 
the  opinion  of  his  friends;  I  do  know,  though, 
that  his  wife  set  about  making  a  man  of  him, 
and  notwithstanding  his  millions,  she  put  him 
to  work  in  her  theatrical  company.  Of  course, 
he  can't  act,  but  he  looks  very  much  like  a 
gentleman. 

*  *  * 

FLORIAN  WALDECK,  whose  flight  to 
Canada  under  disgraceful  circumstances  was 
one  of  the  events  of  the  past  week,  is  a  cad  of 
the  first  water.  He  was  only  received  in 
Society  on  account  of  his  brother,  Hugo 
Waldeck,  who,  besides  being  a  talented  libret- 
tist, is  an  honorable  and  competent  busi- 
ness man.  For  his  sake  Florian  was  admitted 
to  membership  in  several  clubs  and  permitted 
by  several  .families  to  enjoy  the  privilege  of 
acquaintance.  It  was  through  Hugo  he 
obtained  a  place  in  the  warehouse  of  J.  Kahn 
&  Co.,  and  his  flight  was  an  instance  of  the 
basest  ingratitude.  To  properly  characterize 
nis  conduct  is  impossible  without  the  use  of 
stronger  language  than  I  care  to  use. 

Among  his  friends  the  sincerest  sympathy 
is  felt  for  Mr.  Waldeck,  who  is  an  exceedingly 
sensitive  man.  I  wrote  some  months  ago 
about  the  manner  this  same  Florian  disgraced 
himself  at  the  opening  ball  of  the  Concordia 
Club.  Boasting  that  he  could  obtain  admis- 
sion after  the  lists  were  closed  he  succeeded  in 
getting  a  ticket  unknown  to  the  Directors. 
The  result  was  1  e  was  ignominiously  ordered 
from  the  premises  by  President  Neustadter. 
Hugo  Waldeck  felt  this  bitterly,  and  since 
then  has  gone  out  but  little. 

*  *  * 

EVEN  IF  Nephew  John  Bell  declines  to 
contest  the  will  of  the  late  millionaire,  there 
is  liable  to  be  interesting  complications  ere 
the  estate  is  sett'ed.  Like  most  Scotchmen, 
Bell  refrained  from  enlightening  his  family  as  to 
his  business  affairs,  and  the  result  is  that  they 
are  compelled  now  to  learn  much  that  is  not 
agreeable.  Though  the  value  of  the  property 
must  approximate  a  million  and  a  half  at  the 
least,  Executor  Stoacke,  who  had  some  small 
share  in  the  profits  of  the  commission  busi- 
ness, sa>s  the  total  income  is  not  more  than 
$40,000.  This  is  by  no  means  an  adequate 
return  for  so  large  an  investment,  and  people 
are  wondering  now  at  the  large  scale  of  Mr. 
Bell's-  expenditures. 

Those  who  know,  say  he  rarely  drew  less 
than  $100,000  per  annum  for  the  maintenance 
of  his  home  and  the  various  ranches  he 
owned.  His  household  was  conducted  on  an 
extensive  and  expensive  scale,  and  he  made 
no  effort  to  regulate  or  curb  Mrs.  Bell's  expen- 
ditures. His  children  never  knew  a  desire  he 
was  not  ready  to  gratify.  I  am  inclined  to 
believe  it  will  eventually  be  shown  that  the 
§40,000  income  is  merely  that  of  the  connnis- 
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sion  business.  Considering  the  extent  of  his 
dealings  it  could  hardly  be  much  less. 

*  *  * 

The  Donahue  executors  have  not  yet  suc- 
ceeded in  disposing  of  the  San  Francisco  and 
North  Pacific  Railroad.  It  is  over  a  month 
since  they  received  instructions  to  sell,  and, 
so  far,  a  purchaser  has  not  been  found.  It  is 
understood  that  several  syndicates  are  willing 
to  assume  the  responsibility  of  controlling  the 
svstem,  provided  a  price  can  be  agreed  on, 
but,  so  far,  that  happy  condition  of  affairs  has 
not  been  achieved.  C.  P.  Huntington  has 
been  regarded  as  a  possible  purchaser,  for  it 
is  known  he  has  disposed  of  several  railroad 
proparties  in  the  East,  and  it  is  presumed  he 
must  have  a  goodly  sum  of  money  to  invest. 
My  impression  is  that  either  Mr.  Flood  or 
Ladenberg,  Thallman  &  Co.,  of  New  York, 
will  be  the  future  controllers  of  the  property. 

*  *  * 

There  is  money  to  be  made  in  Lake  County. 
Hope  deferred  hath  made  sick  the  hearts  of 
many  of  the  old  land  owners,  and  they  are 
disposing  ot  their  holdings  at  very  low  prices. 
Some  one  with  a  couple  of  million  dollars  might 
easily  double  that  total  by  running  a  railroad 
from  Ukiah  to  Lakeport  and  profiting  by  the 
rise  in  the  value  of  land.  It  is  a  rich  county 
this,  if  there  were  any  means  of  transporting 
its  products  to  market.  Until  some  one  with 
capital  takes  the  initiative,  there  is  little  hope, 
however. 

*  *  * 

HOW  MANY  YEARS  must  elapse  before 
the  caste  tendencies,  so  conspicuous  in  this 
country,  develop  an  hereditary  aristocracy  ? 
Of  course,  our  institutions  must  be  preserved 
as  long  as  possible,  but  the  day  may  come 
when  the  love  of  prefixes,  called  titles,  will 
overturn  the  Constitution.  This  character- 
istic is  not  confined  to  the  plutocracies  of  New 
York  and  San  Francisco.  It  extends  even  to 
ourjiils.  The  convict  who  is  serving  out  a 
murder  sentence  cuts  a  much  bigger  figure 
than  the  burglar  or  the  footpad.  In  the  social 
hierarchy  at  San  Quentin,  for  instance,  a  dis- 
tinguished highwayman  has  all  the  regard 
that  in  France  is  the  prerogative  of  the  haute 
noblesse,  or  in  England  is  the  prerogative  of  a 
Duke. 

It  is  an  honor  to  have  the  friendship  of  a 
pei Let  villain,  and  the  man  who  finds  himself 
cellmate  of  a  Black  Bart  or  a  Sidney  Bell 
feels  he  is  enjoying  the  sole  compensation 
that  confinement  affords.  I  knew  rather  bet- 
ter than  I  cared  to  admit  after  his  conviction 
a  Yale  graduate  whose  bookkeeping  got  him 
into  San  Quentin.  He  was  rather  a  pleasant 
kind  of  fellow,  fond  of  pleasure,  and  an  excel- 
lent judge  of  cooking  and  good  wine.  A 
respectable  time  after  his  incarceration  I  went 
across  to  commiserate  with  him  on  the  disa- 
greeable food  he  was  compelled  to  eat,  and  to 
offer  my  services  should  he  require  them.  He 
shared  a  cell  with  some  prominent  rascal  or 
other,  and  did  not  appear  a  bit  ashamed  of 


his  environment.  "  It  must  be  dreadful,"  I 
said  to  him,  "to  have  to  associate  with  these 
criminals,"  pointing  to  a  collection  of  striped 
suits  strung  around  a  heap  of  stones. 

'*  But,  my  dear  fellow,"  he  expostulated, 
"  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  such  people.  I 
can  assure  you  I  never  associate  save  with 
murderers  or  train  robbers." 

*  *  * 

A  gentleman  who  enjoys  great  renown  as  a 
purveyor  of  literary  tidbits  to  a  magazine- 
hungry  people  has  fathomed  the  secret  of  the 
good  liver;  I  mean  that  he  has  discovered 
how  to  enjoy  rare  banquets  at  a  small  pocket 
cost.  He  pays  court  to  the  old  ladies.  That 
is  not  an  evidence  of  a  Columbus-like  genius, 
of  course,  as  all  the  books  that  have  been 
printed  on  "How  to  get  on  in  Society"  lay 
down  as  the  first  rule  :  ' '  Make  love  to  the 
ladies  of  the  gentler  sex  who  have  attained 
advanced  years  "  (sic).  But  the  gentlemen  of 
whom  I  speak  has  discovered  that  this  is 
absolutely  true,  and  the  manner  in  which  he 
applies  his  knowledge  and  pays  his  court  to 
the  ladies  of  the  gentler  sex  of  advanced 
years  is  a  marvel.  I  asked  him  why  he  neg- 
lected the  fresh  and  youthful  women  of  his 
acquaintance  for  dry  and  withered  ones. 

"Ah,"  he  said,  musingly,  "the  old  ones 
probably  don't  know  any  more;  maybe  they 
are  not  as  good  company;  perhaps  they  do  get 
tiresome,  but  they  are  grateful." 

The  explanation  I  gave  last  week  of  how 
the  Non-Partisan  candidate  for  Mayor  gained 
so  much  free  advertising  as  Levi  Rothschild 
Ellert  has  generally  been  regarded  as  the 
true  one.  Yet,  inasmuch  as  it  was  the  means 
of  gaining  him  many  votes  that  he  never 
would  have  had,  there  is  a  disposition  on  the 
part  of  some  of  the  gentlemen  named  to 
shift  the  responsibility.  Had  the  miserable 
trick  been  successful,  half  the  politicians  in 
town  would  have  claimed  the  honor  of  its 
paternity;  as  it  is,  it  must  go  out  now  as  the 
spontaneous  creation  of  the  chance  union  of 
a  paint  brush  and  a  transparency.  Among 
those  who  leave  it  fatherless  is  Barney  Dough- 
erty, Jr.,  who  positively  states  that  he  had 
nothing  to  do  with  it;  and  I  am  assured  that 
he  deprecates  the  scheme  that  was  to  have 
robbed  Mr.  Ellert  of  votes.  The  most 
humorous  feature  of  the  whole  matter  was  the 
Chronicle's  sensational  way  of  treating  the 
supposed  Jewish  cognomen  of  Ellert;  really, 
from  reading  the  columns  of  my  Republican 
contemporary  I  was  led  to  believe  that  it  was 


a  serious  crime  to  Le  a  Jew.  However,  that 
may  have  been  for  political  purposes  only. 

AN  AMUSING  STORY  is  told  of  a  San 
Jose  millionaire  who  recently  returned  from 
Europe.  He  is  much  given  to  amusing  him- 
self by  an  adroit  and*  subtle  style  of  chaffing, 
which  is  very  difficult  of  adequate  retort. 
Coming  through  Nevada  a  friend  of  his 
boarded  the  Pullman,  carrying  in  his  hand  a 
small  gunny-sack. 

"  For  heaven's  sake  why  don't  you  check 
that?"  said  the  millionaire,  pointing  to  the 
bag.  "  People  will  think  you  a  small  farmer 
instead  of  a  rich  rancher." 

' '  I  don' t  care, ' '  laughed  his  friend.  ' '  There 
are  some  plants  in  this  I  want  to  try  in  town." 

However,  the  gunny-sack  continued  to  be  a 
a  source  of  great  fun  to  the  San  Jose  man. 
As  they  were  landed  at  the  foot  of  Market 
Street  he  pointed  out  the  rows  of  hack  driv- 
ers and  hotel  runners. 

*  *  * 

"  Better  stick  close  to  me,  sure,"  he  said. 
"Then  they  won't  take  you  for  a  country 
bumpkin." 

"All  right,"  said  the  friend  who  still  car- 
ried the  sack.    "  I'll  take  your  arm." 

He  did.  As  they  started  to  run  the  gaunt- 
let two  myrmidons  swooped  down  on  them. 
"  Russ  House,  Russ  House,"  droned  one. 
"  What  Cheer  House,"  droned  another.  "I'm 
going  to  the  Palace  ' '  explained  the  friend,  "but 
this  gentleman,"  pointing  to  the  millionaire, 
"  wishes  to  go  to  the  Russ  House."  Instantly 
they  transferred  their  atteution.  One  swooped 
on  a  small  valise  he  carried,  another  wrestled 
his  overcoat  from  his  grasp. 

"Let  go,"  said  the  millionaire,  angrily. 
"Let  go  there."  They  took  no  notice.  The 
friend  was  almost  weeping  with  delight.  Two 
other  runners  caught  hold.  In  a  minute 
there  had  been  trouble  but  for  a  policeman. 

*  #  # 

"  Let  the  young  man  go,"  he  shouted. 
"  Say,  young  fellow,  w'ere  do  yer  want  ter  go 
to,  anyway  ?  " 

"To  the  California,"  was  tha  answer. 
"  You  had  better  keep  them  off  ma,  or  there'll 
be  trouble." 

All  this  time  the  friend  was  roaring  with 
laughter.  Finally,  under  the  guidance  of  the 
friendly  policeman,  the  millionaire  was  steered 
through  the  crowd,  and  riding  up  town  the 
tables  were  completely  turned. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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THE  WAVE. 


A  LITTLE  BROWN  WOMAN. 


The  Little  Brown  Woman  has  a  hard  time 
in  life,  j  et  she  is  a  Power. 

She  is  pretty  much  of  an  angel — an  angel 
with  the  eyes  of  a  woman  and  the  jaws  of  a 
bulldog. 

Let  a  desperate,  forsaken,  sin-soaked  man 
allow  his  moral  nature  to  approach  hers,  and — 
snap ! 

Her  teeth  fastened  upon  the  tail  of  his  dis- 
reputable moral  coat,  and  that  is  the  end  of 
him.  This  will  be  very  disagreeable  to  him. 
He  will  endeavor  to  rid  himself  of  her,  he 
may  drag  her  through  the  gutters  of  vice,  but 
there  she  will  stick. 

And  saved  he  is  bound  to  be  at  last.  Poor, 
bad  man ! 

No  more  fun  in  being  bad!  And  always  a 
disheartening  vision  of  the  Little  Brown 
Woman.  And  it  generally  ends  in  this  way: 
Some  day  he  will  say,  ruefully:  "  Boys,  I'm 
going  to  settle  down!" 

And  through  it  all  the  Little  Brown  Woman 
is  happy.  She  adores  kicks,  and  thrives  upon 
oaths.  To  tell  the  truth,  there  is  somewhat  of 
her  in  all  women.  And  her  role  is  one  loved 
by  all.  Rakes  know  this,  and  are  fond  of 
suggesting  that  they  are  all  out  of  Little 
Brown  Women,  and  of  offering  the  situation 
with  tears,  and  in  deep,  hollow  tones  of  voice. 

Such  a  Profligate  once  did  so  to  a  Little 
Brown  Woman  of  my  acquaintance. 

He  was  suffering  from  ennui  at  the  time, 
had  nothing  much  to  do,  so  he — merely  in 
idleness— made  love  to  a  Little  Brown  Woman. 
She  was  a  pronounced  example  of  the  type 
having  the  heart  of  an  angel,  the  eyes  of  a 
woman,  and  the  jaws  of  a  bulldog.  And 
without  being  at  all  chic  in  her  line,  she  was 
feminine  in  a  clean-cut  way  which  proved 
alluring  for  a  time. 

But  when  he  turned — or  tried  to  turn — to 
his  old  haunts  once  more,  he  found  to  his 
surprise  that  all  which  was  bulldog  in  her 
nature  had  fastened  upon  the  tail  of  his  moral 
coat. 

It  was  truly  annoying.  He  coaxed,  he 
kicked,  he  argued,  and  then  he  gave  it  up, 
sitting  down  quite  patiently  to  think  it  over. 
What  was  to  be  done  about  it? 

There  she  was — an  angel,  with  the  eyes  of 
a  woman,  and  those  jaws  of  a  bulldog  fastened 
firmly  to  his  spiritual  coat-tail.  It  was  evi- 
dent that  she  loved  him  because  he  was  bad, 
and  that  there  was  little  danger  of  his  becom- 
ing too  good. 

And  it  became  quite  apparent  that  she  had 
no  thought  of  releasing  those  coat-tails,  while 
it  grew  more  and  more  of  a  bore.  What  could 
he  do  ?  Eventually  he  tried  many  things. 
First  he  removed  his  moral  coat  and  hung  it 
upon  the  picket  fence  of  Public  Opinion.  For 
a  while  this  Sad  Profligate  went  his  way  re- 
joicing, feeling  himself  free,  and  going  into 
places  where  the  Little  Brown  Woman  could 
not  follow.  But  even  a  Sad  Profligate  finds  it 
impossible  to  get  on  without  a  moral  coat. 
And  night  came.  And  illness.  And  at  such 
times  the  Spirit  of  Man  longs  for  just  such  a 
coat  as  the  Sad  Profligate  had  discarded.  So 
he  strayed  back  again  and  stared  hard  at  the 
picket  fence  of  Public  Opinion.  There  was 
his  moral  coat. 

And  there  was  the  Little  Brown  Woman 
with  the  heart  of  an  angel,  the  eyes  of  a 
woman,  and  her  bulldog  jaws  still  fastened  to 
the  tail  of  that  miserable  moral  coat  of  his. 
Her  soft,  mournful  eyes  looked  up  at  him 
with  indescribable  affection. 

"I  knew  you  would  come  back  to  me!" 
said  she,  gently. 

The  next  day  he  met  a  Scarlet  Woman,  who 
was  exceedingly  captivating  in  piquant  wick- 


edness. They  laughed,  sang,  and  drank  to- 
gether. And  he  forgot  all  about  the  Little 
Brown  Woman  until  the  Scarlet  Woman  re- 
turned to  Paris — whence  she  came. 

At  last  one  day  he  felt  again  a  mild  tug  at 
the  tail  of  his  moral  coat — which,  by  the  way, 
the  Scarlet  Woman  had  torn  and  defaced  in  a 
manner  truly  shocking. 

"  I  must  go  now,"  said  he,  sheepishly,  to 
his  friend,  an  Absinthe  Cocktail.  "I — I — 
have  an  engagement." 

"  What's  your  hurry  ?  "  asked  the  Cocktail, 
lazily. 

"  A  business — er — matter." 

And  he  went.  And  he  went  in  response  to 
a  certain  tug,  tug,  tugging,  which  had  grown 
familiar  now,  at  the  tail  of  that  disreputable 
moral  coat.  Heigh-ho! 

"I  knew  you  would  come  back  to  me!" 
said  the  Little  Brown  Woman,  cheerily. 

And  the  Sad  Profligate  ruefully  rubbed  his 
head  as  he  looked  at  her. 

"  See  here,  now  !  "  said  he  at  last.  "  This 
is  all  very  fine,  but  I  never  asked  you  to  save 
me  !  Confound  it  all  !  I  don't  want  to  be 
saved  !  And,  furthermore,  I  won't  be  saved  ! 
When,  on  earth,  are  you  going  to  let  up  on 
this  sort  of  thing  ?  " 

"  I — I — 1 — 1 — o — love  you  so!  "  sobbed  the 
Little  Brown  Woman. 

For  Little  Brown  Women  have  no  pride. 
But  the  Sad  Profligate  was  hurt.  It  was 
simply  maddening.  Was  he,  then,  never  to 
enjoy-  any  more  comfort  in  wickedness? 

"It  beats  all,"  he  muttered  to  himself, 
ceasing  to  be  elegant.  And  for  about  a  year  the 
Little  Brown  Woman  thought  she  had  him 
saved,  but  at  the  end  of  that  time  the 
demoiselles  of  the  silver  necks  again  tempted 
him. 

"  Only  one  taste  !  "  said  he,  and  took  it. 

"  Only  one  glass!  "  said  he,  and  drained  it. 

Then  he  began  immediately  to  run  down 
the  hill  of  Morality  as  fast  as  his  legs  could 
carry  him.  Not  that  it  required  much  effort, 
for  he,  like  water,  sought  but  his  level.  The 
only  trouble  was  with  the  Little  Brown  Woman 
who  was  there  following  close  at  his  heels  and 
tugging  at  his  coat  as  hard  as  ever.  It  was  no 
use.  He  could  not  get  lost.  And  he  became 
so  enraged  that  he  turned  and  kicked  her — a 
moral  kick,  you  understand — which  struck 
her  in  the  heart. 

She  was  never  well  after  that,  though  she 
hung  on  till  the  very  last. 

"  Who  has  done  this?"  they  asked  of  her 
as  she  lay  dying.    But  they  already  knew. 

"  Nobody  did  it,"  said  the  Little  Brown 
Woman,  thinking  she  deceived  them.  This 
is  the  strangest  form  of  self-deceit. 

And,  hearing  this,  the  Sad  Profligate  came 


and  stood  beside  her.  Her  bruised  heart  was 
{  still  that  of  an  angel,  her  glazing  eyes  were 
still  those  of  a  woman,  while  her  drooping 
jaw  still  suggested  the  bulldog. 

"  I  killed  her!  "  cried  the  Sad  Profligate. 

But  all  were  too  polite  to  acknowledge  that 
they  believed  him.    Though  they  did. 

"  Hers  was  a  sad  life!  "  said  they,  as  they 
went  their  way  after  covering  the  Little  Brown 
woman  with  very  white  death-flowers.  "And 
he  will  go  straight  to  the  devil  now." 

And  at  last  he  had  blasphemed  all — save 
one  memory. 

It  was  that  of  the  Little  Brown  Woman. 

And  then  it  was  that  his  emancipated  legs 
asserted  themselves. 

For  an  hour  the  man  had  felt  a  ghastly 
tugging  at  the  tails  oi  his  spiritual  coat.  He 
could  see  nothing,  but  She  was  there.  He 
knew  it.  And  now  that  his  will  was  gone, 
and  his  legs  independent  in  action,  they  carried 
him  to  a  grave. 

Nothing  but  grave-mould  and  withered 
grasses  ?  He  knew  it.  Death  ?  There  is  no 
such  thing.  He  knew  that  also  now.  For 
he  had  heard  a  voice  say  very  distinctly: 

"  I  knew  you  would  come  back  to  me!  " 

And  his  emancipated  legs  weakening 
suddenly,  the  Sad  Profligate  fell  upon  the 
grave  of  the  Little  Brown  Woman  as  a  child 
falls  upon  the  bosom  of  a  mother. 

And  that  was  the  end  of  his  trying  to  be 
|  bad. 

|  "She'll  never  give  me  up,  you  see!"  he 
explained  to  the  devil,  after  a  bit.  "  I  tell 
you  it's  no  use!  I'm  as  good  as  saved!  'Tis 
sad — but  'tis  true." 

And  even  the  devil  gave  it  up,  exclaiming, 
sadly,  with  a  shrug  of  the  shoulders: 

"So  be  it!    Let  the  next  one  deal!  " 

For  he  had  lost  the  game  to  the  Little 
Brown  Woman,  and  knew  it.  And  the  Sad 
Profligate  actually  lived  to  become  a  Preacher, 
fighting  the  devil  quite  successfully  upon  his 
own  ground.  For,  you  see,  he  was  familiar 
with  all  the  highways  and  byways  of  devil- 
dom. 

And  the  Profligate-Preacher  walked  hence- 
forth in  purity,  being  always  filled  with 
charity  toward  wits,  rogues,  brilliant  lasciviae, 
and  dramatists.  For  this  reason,  perhaps,  he 
saved  many,  not  even  excluding  the  latter 
class. 

And  at  the  last — when  he  also  went  away — 
he  was  met  just  at  the  Great  Gate  by  a  Little 
Brown  Angel,  with  the  eyes  of  a  woman  and 
the  jaws  of  a  bulldog. 

And  she  said: 

"  I  knew  you  would  come  to  me!  "  —Johanna 
Staats,  in  New  York  Truth. 
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BOOK  NOTICES. 

A  delightful  book  for  children  is  "The 
Beautiful  Land  of  Nod."  It  is  artistically 
gotten  up,  and  contains  an  abundance  of  beau- 
tiful pictures  to  gladden  the  hearts  of  little 
ones.  Far  cleverer  than  the  stuff  ordinarily 
found  in  such  volumes  is  the  reading  matter. 
The  initial  poem,  from  which  the  book  takes  its 
name,  is  a  graceful  bit  of  verse  which  I  am 
sure  babies  of  many  generations  hence  will 
hear  and  learn  long  after  the  erotic  efforts 
of  the  clever  Ella  have  sunk  into  oblivion. 
Whoever  has  tried  the  task  of  getting  up 
books  for  children  knows  how  difficult  it  is  to 
maintain  the  simple  tone,  the  airy,  dainty 
manner  which  is  caught  so  well  in  this 
"  Beautiful  Land." 

Another  book  for  little  ones  is  called  "  The 
Bunny  Stories,"  the  responsibility  for  which 
rests  with  John  H.  Jewett.  The  dramatis  per- 
sons are  rabbits.  They  live  at  Runwild  Terrace, 
and,  according  to  the  story,  are  very  much  like 
other  plain,  sensible  and  well-bred  folks.  The 
head  of  the  family  is  a  wise  old  fellow  whom 
they  call  Daacon  Bunny,  and  he  has  a  collec- 
tion of  children,  some  of  whom  rejoice  in  the 
names  of  Browny,  Pink  Eyes, and  Cuddledown. 
They  have  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  adven- 
tures, getting  into  and  out  of  trouble  at  con- 
siderable length.  They  have  picnics  and 
excursions  and  live  very  much  as  if  they  were 
real  human  beings  and  not  members  of  the 
great  and  increasing  rabbit  family. 

Most  of  us  know  "  Dorothy  Q,"  the  "  Bos- 
ton Tea  Party,"  and  the  "  Battle  of  Bunker 
Hill,"  in  the  graceful  verse  of  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes,  but  it  is  poetry  one  can  read  many 
times,  and  still  feel  the  thrill  of  battle,  and 
see  "The  red  coats  stretched  in  windrows 
as  a  mower  rakes  his  hay."  The  charm 
of  the  maiden  with  the  girlish  bust  and 
womanly  air  and  those  lips  that  lover 
had  never  kissed  will  live  ages  after  the 
old  canvas  has  crumbled  into  dust  and  the 
tarnished  frame  has  lost  the  last  trace  of  its 
gold.  What  if  those  close,  shut  lips  had 
answere  i  "  No,"  a  hundred  years  ago,  we 
should  never  have  known  the  charm  of 
"Dorothy  Q."  The  edition  is  charmingly 
printed  and  illustrated  by  Howard  Pyle  with 
graceful  drawings,  pretty  arabesques,  borders, 
and  head  pieces,  besides  any  number  of  clever 
drawings  illustrating  the  courtship  of  Dorothy, 
and  the  evening  party  in  Boston  Harbor. 

In  Clinton  Scollard's  latest  volume,  "Songs 
of  Sunrise  Lands,"  one  finds  some  very 
charming  poems.  The  East  has  given  him  a 
variety  of  beautiful  scenes  and  subjects  which 
he  treats  in  graceful  verse.  One  learns 
of  the  Sheikh  Abdallah  who  in  the  long 
dull  time  of  the  Ramadan  feasts  so  plen- 
teously  on  roasted  kid  and  Smyrna  figs, 
nectarines  fine,  and  golden  flasks  of  Lebanon 
wine;  of  the  Mosque  of  Sultan  Hassan, 
without  peer  in  the  world,  whose  architect 
imagined  himself  greater  than  his  master,  and 
was  slain.  Melik,  the  Black,  who  so  carelessly 
protected  the  lovely  Princess  Parizade,  or 
Hadeth,  the  Maronite,  who  fought  the  foe  in 
the  breach  at  Der  El  Karaar.  These  are  the 
interesting  people  Mr.  Scallard  writes  about; 
and  with  such  a  book,  a  blue  sky,  some  sher- 
bert  flavored  with  pistachie,  it  is  easy  to  imag- 
ine one's  self  in  the  far  East,  listening  to  the 
mellow,  musical  call,  E-lim-in-ah-do. 

Some  very  charming  stories  of  old  colonial 
times  are  contained  in  "  David  Alden's  Daugh- 
ter," by  Miss  Jane  G.  Austin.  The  heroes 
and  heroines  are  the  people  who  came  over  in 
the  "  Mayflower,"  and  the  tales  turn  on  their 
love  affairs,  their  trials,  their  momentary  suc- 
cesses, which  go  to  prove  the  old  adage  that 
the  course  of  true  love  never  did  run  smooth. 


They  are  very  interesting  people,  these  Stan- 
dishes,  Bradfords,  Carvers.  They  had  all  the 
loftier  characteristics  of  faith,  fidelity,  patriot- 
ism. What  their  bands  found  to  do  on  that 
bleak  New  England  shore  they  did  with  all 
the  might  that  was  in  them.  I  am  afraid, 
though,  that  from  these  stories  one 
obtains  rather  an  idyllic  idea  of  their 
lives.  One  receives  the  impression  from 
the  old  records  that  the  Pilgrim  Fathers 
were  made  of  stuff  so  stern  that  the  softer 
emotions  found  no  place  in  their  hearts.  But 
these  graceful  stories  banish  so  sombre  an  idea. 
All  had  their  romances,  and  clove  to  one 
another  all  the  firmer  because  of  the  great 
difficulties  that  surrounded  them.  There  are 
some  dramatic  stories  among  them.  "Witch 
Hazel  "  and  "  The  Proud  Pulsifers  "  are  tales 
that  live  in  the  memory  even  if  one  does  forget 
the  young  and  lovely  Kate  Carver,  the  proud 
and  beautiful  Barbara  Standish,  the  spirited 
Dolly  Cathcart. 

"  Helen  Treveryau  "  is  an  Indian  story  told 
with  an  amplitude  of  detail,  but  without  a 
great  deal  of  descriptive  skill.  Since  Kipling 
has  told  us  so  much  of  life  in  the  far  East, 
Indian  novels  have  been  appearing  with  con- 
siderable regularity.  Seeing  the  brilliant  life 
of  Hindostan  through  the  medium  of  a  style 
like  that  of  the  much-abused  Rudyard,  and 
looking  at  it  in  the  honest  and  commonplace 
prose  of  John  Roy  is  very  different.  One 
finds  Guy  Laugley  interesting  and  Helen 
Treveryan  very  charming,  but  all  of  them 
would  do  much  better  if  the  canvas  on  which 
they  are  displayed  were  a  little  less  extensive. 
Who  cares,  for  instance,  to  learn  that  Guy 
missed  a  catch  at  an  important  cricket  match, 
thereby  losing  the  game  for  his  side,  or  that 
Major  someone  or  other  knocked  Dale's  bowl- 
ing all  over  the  field.  One  would  willingly 
leave  .out  such  stuff.  It  does  not  tell  the 
story,  and  is  inexcusable  because  irrelevant. 

"  Don  Orsino,"  Marion  Crawford's  new 
book,  is  a  brilliant  literary  effort — a  continua- 
tion of  his  Roman  series.  The  dialogue  is 
admirable,  witty,  clever,  artistic.  The  char- 
acters are  people  of  high  rank,  exceed- 
ingly interesting.  The  plot  is  strong  enough 
to  sustain  a  novel  of  double  the  length.  In 
fact,  the  book  is  one  thoroughly  worth  reading, 
and  I  will  speak  of  it  at  greater  length  next 
week.  "The  Monk  and  the  Hangman's  Daugh- 
ter," by  Ambrose  Bierce  and  G.  A.  Danziger, 
appears  in  book  form  beautifully  printed 
and  admirably  illustrated  by  Theodor 
Hampe.  When  the  story  first  appeared  in 
the  Examiner  I  expressed  my  impres- 
sions of  it  at  length.  The  idea  is  a  very 
beautiful  one,  but  it  is  too  long  drawn  out, 
and  the  idyllic  tone  is  not  preserved.  The 
foundation  of  the  narrative  is  an  old  Ger- 
man story  some  4000  words  in  extent.  This 
Dr.  Danziger  expanded  and  then,  on  his 
version,  Mr.  Bierce  improved.  I  believe  he 
rewrote  almost  the  entire  tale.  Of  course  the 
book  is  well  worth  reading,  but  had  it  been 
half  the  length  it  would  have  been  double 
as  artistic.   

BOOKS  RECKIVED. 
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THE  "INFLUENTIAL"  PRESS. 

Now  that  th*:  smoke— I  mean  now  that  the 
asperities  engendered  among  any  esteemed 
fellow-citizens,  the  politicians,  with  reference 
to  the  possession  of  the  municipal  offices,  are 
rapidly  passing  into  history,  I  wish  to  em- 
brace the  opportunity  of  congratulating  my 
esteemed  contemporaries  of  the  daily  and 
weekly  press  upon  their  political  influence. 
For  several  years  I  have  noticed  that,  before 
the  election,  these  literary  bush-whackers  play 
the  braggart  and  the  bully,  often  terrifying 
their  readers  and  spreading  dismay  among  the 
politicians,  but  that  immediately  thereafter 
(  discerning  that  the  voters  have  paid  no  atten- 
tion to  their  vaporings)  they  sing  with  exceed- 
ing smallness.  Usually,  in  the  confusion 
that  follows  the  ballot-boxing,  these  fellows 
escape  unnoticed.  They  shall  not  be  so  for- 
tunate this  time.  I  am  going  to  felicitate 
them  on  their  "  pull." 

The  Examiner,  for  instance,  strenuously 
urged  the  election  of  Mr.  Baldwin  to  the  May- 
oralty. From  day  to  day  it  sang  his  praises, 
and  discovered  to  its  readers  his  multifarious 
virtues.  It  seemed  to  be  equally  desirous, 
however,  to  encompass  the  defeat  of  Mr.  Ryan, 
Democratic  candidate  for  Supervisor  from  the 
Seventh  Ward.  This  I  assume  from  the  fact 
that  on  several  occasions  it  said  he  was 
utterly  unfit  for  the  position.  Mr.  Baldwin 
was  defeated  by  a  minority  of  about  4500 
votes,  and  Mr.  Ryan  was  elected  by  a  plural- 
ity of  over  3500. 

My  esteemed  contemporary,  the  Chronicle, 
throughout  the  campaign  seemed  frantically 
intent  on  defeating  Mr.  Ellert.  For  four  weeks 
it  called  him  names,  slaudered  and  traduced 
him.  It  summoned  the  gods  to  descend  and 
wipe  him  out.  In  fact,  at  one  time  it  ap- 
peared that  unless  Mr.  De  Young's  lungs  were 
made  of  leather  they  would  surely  burst,  so 
boisterous  was  his  vocalization  on  this  subject. 
Mr.  Ellert  was  elected  over  three  strong  com- 
petitors by  a  plurality  of  about  1500. 

Several  days  before  the  election,  my  small 
(I  refer  to  its  brain)  but  esteemed  contemporary, 
the  Report,  remarked:  "  The  election  of  Audi- 
tor Smiley  is  an  assured  fact."  Thinking  to 
augment  the  tidal  wave  that  was  rushing 
toward  Smiley,  it  printed  several  little  squeak  - 
ing  editorials  in  his  interest.  They  killed 
him.  He  was  cleaned  08*  the  earth.  Brod- 
erick's  plurality  is  over  4000. 

The  same  eon  emporary  and  the  aged  Bul- 


letin did  not  like  the  Depot  Act.  Tbey  said 
it  was  a  "  railroad  job,"  and  roundly  abused 
the  "  kids,"  who  comprise  the  League  of 
Progress,  for  advocating  it.  There  is  an  an- 
cient tradition,  which  has  survived  since  the 
days  of  the  Vigilantes,  that  it  is  dangerous  to 
cross  the  path  of  the  Bulletin.  That  journal- 
istic monster  is  supposed  to  carry  off  babies 
and  eat  up  little  boys.  But  the  gory  locks 
and  savage  growl  did  not  go  this  time.  The 
Depot  Act  has  been  carried  by  an  overwhelm- 
ing majority. 

My  contemporary  the  Post,  which  con- 
ducted itself  with  much  decorum,  seemed  to 
desire  the  election  of  the  Republican  ticket — 
National,  State,  and  municipal.  That  was 
enough.  All  three  were  buried  under  an 
avalanche  of  dissenting  votes.  As  for  the 
Illustrated  Rasp  and  Mr.  Pixley's  Argonaut,  I 
shall  merely  condone  with  those  whose  claims 
they  advocated  Mr.  Easton  is  a  very  estim- 
able gentlem  in.  He  would  have  made,  as  the 
public  generally  knew,  a  most  enterprising, 
upright,  and  progressive  Mayor.  Originally, 
I  have  no  doubt  the  voters  intended  to  elect 
him,  but  one  day  Mr.  Pixley  put  him  at  the 
head  of  his  ticket  and  the  Rasp  published  his 
picture.  This  settled  his  fate.  The  fact  that 
he  received  only  about  9000  votes  out  of  a 
total  of  60,000,  must  have  been  due  to  the 
frantic  desire  of  the  people  to  "copper"  the 
Rasp  and  Argonaut.  Editors  Flim  and 
Pixley  always  were  hoodoos. 

The  Call  appeared  to  have  considerable 
influence  of  a  sort  of  a  negative  character.  I 
am  quite  certain,  however,  that  this  was  due 
to  the  fact  that  for  once  in  its  life  the  Call  was 
pulling  in  the  same  direction  as  The  Wave. 


lican  tidal  wave  of  two  years  ago.  What  will 
the  Reorganized  bosses  do  when  they  are  con- 
fronted with  the  united  Non-Partisau-Repub- 
lican  party  two  years  hence  ?  Those  parties 
separately  cast  nearly  as  many  votes  as  the 
Democrats.  United  they  would  sweep  the 
Democracy  off  the  earth.  Two  years  from 
now  it  is  quite  probable  that  Kelly  and  Crim- 
mins  will  stand  (if  they  are  then  out  of  jail) 
in  about  the  same  position  toward  the  Non- 
Partisans  that  the  Old  Democrats  now  stand 
toward  the  Reorganizers — a  mere  political 
fragment. 

In  my  opinion,  instead  of  rejoicing  over 
the  work  of  the  last  four  months,  the  leaders 
of  the  Reorganized  Democracy,  like  Pyrrhus, 
after  his  ^desperate  <  battle,  ought  to  exclaim, 
"  Another  such  a  victory  and  we  are  undone." 
But  for  the  Cleveland  tidal  wave  of  a  week 
ago,  the  Reorganizers  would  now  be  shouting, 
not  Vive  la  Republiquc,  but  Vive  qui  pent! 


THE  DEMOCRATIC  '  VICTORY." 

There  is  one  thing  of  which  I  should  like  to 
remind  Judge  Sullivan,  Mr.  Dwyer,  and  the 
bosses  of  the  Reorganized  Democracy,  now 
that  they  are  contemplating  the  loss  of  the 
Mayoralty  and  the  almost  complete  eclipse  of 
the  local  Democratic  party.  It  is  this:  If 
they  had  listened  to  the  voice  of  reason  when 
it  endeavored  to  attract  their  attention,  ex- 
Supervisor  Colin  M.  Boyd  would  now  be 
Mayor,  and  instead  of  some  of  their  nomi- 
nees being  defeated  and  others  elected  by  beg- 
garly pluralities,  the  whole  Democratic  ticket 
would  have  been  swept  into  office  by  from 
10,000  to  15,000  plurality. 

Two  years  ago,  when  the  local  Democracy 
was  well  nigh  annihilated,  the  party  cast  in 
this  city  an  average  of  25,000  votes.  This 
was  with  a  registration  of  about  55,000. 
Cleveland,  thiayear,  with  a  registration  of  but 
a  few  thousand  more,  polled  over  30,000  votes. 
With  a  good  ticket  and  a  united  party  there 
are  at  least  30,000  Democrats  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. The  "  management  "  of  the  Reorgan- 
ized leaders  has  resulted  in  giving  Baldwin 
12,600;  McDade,  iS.ooo;  Block,  17,000; 
Glynn,  16,000;  Haley,  19,000,  and  the  others 
similar  totals. 

There  is  here  a  falling  off  of  from  6000  to 
10,000  Democrats  on  the  basis  of  the  Repub- 


The  absence  from  many  of  our  social 
gatherings  of  Count  Vladimir  Nicholas 
Rumin,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  St.  George, 
etc.,  etc.,  has  been  generally  commented  on. 
Persons  desiring  to  communicate  with  the  dis- 
tinguished visitor  should  address  their  letters 
to  the  Count,  care  of  the  Drunks'  Ward,  City 
Prison,  Old  City  Hall.  Count  Rumin  is, 
among  other  things,  Superintendent  of  Con- 
victs in  Siberia,  and  his  opinions  of  the 
police  are  exceedingly  strong.  He  says  the 
San  Francisc  >  article  is  a  pig. 


The  gloomy  results  of  the  Republican  de- 
feat have  been  rendered  darker  by  the  fact 
that  Mr.  Turner,  of  Stockton,  has  been  bat- 
tered to  a  jelly  by  Mr.  Williams,  of  Salt  Lake. 
The  money  tbat  Darktown  won  on  the  elec- 
tion has  enriched  the  backers  of  the  Mormon 
gentleman. 

*  *  * 

If  any  one  thinks  that  there  are  some  old 
Democrats  still  voting  for  Andrew  Jackson 
he  should  read  the  late  election  returns  care- 
fully. They  will  convince  him  that  all  the 
voting  that  was  done  was  for  Mr.  Cleveland. 

*  *  * 

Since  Kansas  sent  the  sockless  and  whis- 
kered one  to  the  United  States  Senate  she 
has  lost  all  sen  e  of  shame.  It  is  said  Mrs. 
Mary  E.  Lease  will  represent  the  Bleeding 
State  in  the  upper  house  of  Congress  next 
year. 

*  *  * 

A  judgment  has  fallen  on  Illinois  for  its 
Democratic  majority.  The  little  town  of  Red 
Bud  was  demolished  by  a  cyclonejon  Thurs- 
day morning  and  M.  M.  Estee  will  shortly 

leave  for  Chicago. 

*  *  * 

Behind  closed  doors  at  New  York,  on 
Thursday,  the  Archbishops  of  America  tried 
to  answer  the  question:  "  What  is  a  secret 
order  ?"  It  probably  has  something  to  do  with 
secret  sessions. 


TH  R  WAVE,. 


MUSIC. 


SYMPHONIC  ORCHESTRA  CONCERT. 


(T  Doing  its  duty  in  the  way  of  supporting 
energetic  effort  is  becoming  less  of  a  remark- 
able phenomenon  in  the  behavior  of  our  musical 
public,  and  the  attendance  at  the  first  concert 
given  by  the  Symphonic  Orchestra  exceeded 
even  the  hopes  of  the  most  ardent  well- 
wishers.  At  no  local  concert  within  recent 
years  has  there  been  such  a  complete  gather- 
ing of  professionals  and  amateurs  and  withal 
so  apparently  kindly  disposed  toward  the  col- 
lected personnel  of  players  and  incidental 
singers.  The  attention  of  the  public  has  been 
thoroughly  aroused  and  it  is  to  be  hoped  will 
not  be  abated  as  speedily  as  past  experience 
has  shown  it  to  be.  The  gain  to  the  growing 
musical  public  in  the  bare  fact  of  having  the 
opportunities  of  hearing  great  symphonic 
works  within  easy  reach  is  hardly  to  be  over- 
estimated, remembering  the  heretofore  aching 
void  settled  upon  us.  No  militating  reason 
exists  against  the  permanence  of  these  con- 
certs if  the  enthusiasm  already  raised  be 
judiciously  conserved  and  the  standard  aimed 
at  is  generously  maintained. 

Mr.  Adolph  Bauer,  the  conductor,  has  the 
credit  of  the  whole  enterprise.  The  amount 
of  labor  entailed  in  gathering  together  the 
players,  enlisting  the  sympathies  of  the  in- 
telligent music  lovers,  and  holding  the  atten- 
tion of  the  press,  requires  an  energy  which 
few  musicians  are  possessed  of,  and  the  suc- 
cess achieved  was  thoroughly  deserved. 

Such  a  ponderous  instrument  as  a  Sym- 
phonic Orchestra  is  not  to  be  created  within  a 
few  weeks  without  flaw  or  weakness  some- 
where, and  the  work  done  by  it  must  neces- 
sarily have  limitations  in  many  directions. 
The  point  of  view  is  not  what  remained  to  be 
desired  in  the  performance,  but  that  there 
was  a  performance  of  any  kind  where  merit 
gave  evidence  of  existence  with  lively  pos- 
sibilities of  growing  greater.  For  all  practical 
purposes  Mr.  Bauer's  band  is  fairly  equipped. 
The  quality  of  tone  might  be  improved  in 
several  directions,  and  the  strings  generally 
could  bear  strengthening,  particularly  the  first 
violins.  The  reeds  in  quality  and  volume 
are  excellent  and  did  good  work.  Certainly 
Mr.  Bauer  has  brought  together  the  best 
talent  to  be  had. 

Beethoven's  Fifth  Symphony  in  C  Minor, 
the  piece  de  resistance,  and  Wagner's  Tann- 
hauser  Overture,  gave  all  concerned  full 
scope  for  display  of  ability.  Mr.  Bauer  has 
a  grasp  over  his  orchestra  which  is  allied  with 
repose  and  the  electric  quality  which  im- 
presses itself  upon  band  and  audience  alike; 
his  tempi  are  free  from  exaggeration,  though 
in  some  instances  rather  under  the  average  of 
speed,  as  usually  given,  and  his  ideas,  as  far 
as  the  orchestra  has  at  present  learned  them 
out,  are  refined  and  vigorous.  Mr.  Beel,  as  first 
violin,  appeared  at  his  best,  and  made  a  thor- 
oughly reliable  leader.  The  performances  were 
not  without  weak  places,  but  the  general  result 
was  more  than  could  have  been  expected  at  a 
first  bow  before  the  public.  The  climaxes  were 
reached  without  noise  or  loss  of  power,  and 
the  dynamics  promise  to  be  of  true  value  with 
further  rehearsal.  The  Symphony  was  wel- 
comed with  the  enthusiasm  which  showed  our 
musicians  are  alive  to  the  epic  magnificence  of 
a  mighty  conception  by  the  Master  of  Sym- 
phony. Wagner's  Overture  also  gave  the 
audience  the  sensation  always  present,  how- 
ever oft  repeated  the  number  is,  of  the  quick- 
ening of  emotional  life  responding  to  the 
divine  frenzy  of  genius. 

Nicode's  arrangement  of  Chopin's  Allegro 


de  Concert  proved  interesting  and  strength- 
ened a  composition  somewhat  pallid  despite 
its  beautiful  themes.    Mr.  Sam  Fleishmann's 
appearance  as  the  pianist  in  this  composition 
was  the  sign  for  a  rousing  welcome.    Of  the 
returned  students  none  appear  to  have  made 
i  as  good  use  of  their  time  or  talents  while 
;  studying  in  Europe  as  this  latest  candidate  for 
public  honors.    A  technique  which  is  cer- 
tainly remarkably  fluent,  naturally  produced, 
and  having   much  tone  which  is  agreeable 
allied  to  a  modest  manner  begets  the  respect 
of  an  audience  for  this  pianist.    Mr.  Fleish- 
mann's exact  status  as  a  musical  artist  is  not  to 
be  fully  gauged  by  his  playing  of  the  Allegro 
nor  of  the  enthusiastically  demanded  encore, 
a  characteristic  piece  by  Moszkowski,  and  it 
remains  to  be  seen  how  much  of  distinction 
he  will  win  in  a  mixed   programme.  His 
I  playing  is  that  of  a  well-cultivated  pianist  and 
j  musician.    In  the  capacity  of  composer  Mr. 
|  Fleishman n  will  be  beard  at  the  next  Sym- 
phonic    Orchestra     Concert     through  the 
medium  of  an  overture,  "  Hero  and  Leander," 
which  has  won  favorable  critiques  from  reliable 
i  sources. 

Two  errors  in  judgment  in  connection  with 
j  this  olherwise  excellently  interesting  concert 
|  were,  first,  its  length,  and  then  its  vocal  num- 
bers.   True  to  the  traditions  of  the  Tivoli, 
I  the  singing  held  the  audience  in  durance  of 
j  the  most  villainous  description.    To  say  it 
j  was  the  blot  upon  the  performance  is  mere 
evasion;  it  was  a  total  desecration  of  the  pur- 
poses, the  use,  and  the  beauty  of  the  art  of 
song.     The  efforts  of  these  singers  merit 
prayers  for  a  lapse  of  memory.  Schumann's 
B  Flat  Symphony  will  be  given  next  week, 
and  it  is  to  be  hoped  the  attendance  will  be 
as  great  as  at  the  first  concert. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Of  late  but  very  little  has  happened  in  local  tennis 
circles.  The  players  evidently  were  in  need  of  a  little 
rest  after  such  a  succession  of  tournaments  during  the 
past  two  or  three  months.  The  programmes  mapped 
out  by  the  different  organizations  for  this  winter's 
contests  will,  no  doubt,  keep  the  players  busy,  and 
will  afford  tennis  enthusiasts  ample  scope  for  specu- 
lation. It  is  hoped  by  many  that  the  champion  team 
of  the  Pacific  States,  the  Hardy  brothers,  of  Oakland, 
and  the  California  Club's  team,  Stetson  and  DeLong, 
will  again  come  together,  as  a  match  between  them 
would  prove  very  interesting,  especially  as  the  latter 
team  have  improved  very  much  since  their  defeat  by  the 
former  at  the  recent  championship  tournament 

On  Thursday  next,  at  the  grounds  of  the  California 
Tennis  Club,  the  Club  championship  doubles  tourna- 
ment will  take  place.  The  entries  up  to  date  are  not  by 
any  means  what  should  be  expected  from  such  a 
prominent  organization,  but  it  is  confidently  expected 
that  many  more  teams  will  enter  in  the  next  few  days. 

The  entries  to  date  are:  S.  Hoffman  and  \V.  B.  Lee. 
A.  B.  Wilberforce  and  R.  J.  Davis,  K.  Schmieden  and 
H.  R.  Simpkins,  Geo.  DeLong  and  H.  R.  Stetson,  D. 
K.  Allison,  Jr.,  and  W.  S  Hobart,  A.  G.  Field  and  A. 
F.  Allen,  and  Whitney  and  Whitney. 

In  summing  up  the  chances  of  the  different  teams 


it  is  conceded  that  Stetson  and  Delxnig,  from  past 
pertormances,  should  win  handily,  that  is,  providing 
that  Hubbard  and  Tobin  will  not  enter,  in  which 
event  the  result  would  be  rendered  quite  doubtful. 

Schmieden  and  Simpkins  have  shown  wonderful 
improvement  in  team  work,  but  their  chances  are  lost 
sight  of  owing  to  the  fact  of  their  poor  judgment, 
frequently  letting  balls  go  that  land  within  four  feet 
of  the  base  line. 

The  ladies'  single  championship  of  the  California 
Club  is  creating  no  little  amount  of  interest.  The 
prize,  a  magnificent  silver  salad  dish,  is  well  worth 
trying  for,  and  as  the  ladies  have  been  practicing 
hard  for  the  event  it  is  safe  to  predict  a  number  of 
very  exciting  matches.  The  outcome  at  present 
seems  to  lie  between  Miss  Sus  e  Morgan,  Coast  cham- 
pion, and  Mis.  A.  E.  Wood  of  the  Presidio.  All  the 
lady  players,  however,  are  close  to  championship 
form,  and  as  surprises  often  happen  in  tenuis  it  is 
hard  to  venture  an  accurate  opinion  as  to  who  will  be 
the  club  champion.  The  entry  list  for  this  event  is 
not  as  vet  complete,  but  up  to  date  the  following 
ladies  have  affixed  their  signatures  :  Miss  Susie  Mor- 
gan, Miss  Mattie  Gibbs,  Mrs  A.  E.  Wood,  Miss  Mira 
Lord,  Mrs.  Barry. 

Mr.  M.  F.  Goodbody,  an  English  expert  who  has 
spent  a  very  enjoyable  vacation  in  the  United  States, 
has  arrived  in  Kngland  and  is  loud  in  his  expression 
of  American  hospitality.  What  little  tennis  he 
played  while  iu  America  he  enjoyed  immensely,  aud 
was  much  impressed  by  the  completeness  of  arrange- 
ments at  the  American  club  tournaments. 

The  Scorkr. 

THE  LEADING  HOTEL 

The  California  Hotel  has  taken  its  place 
among  the  leading  hostelries  of  the  country' 
and  the  management  have  the  satisfaction  of 
knowing  that  it  is  regarded  as  the  foremost 
on  the  Pacific  Coast.  The  guests  enjoy  every 
comfort  that  comes  from  an  intimate  knowl- 
edge of  the  hotel  business,  and  the  experience 
of  many  years  contribute  to  their  enjoyment. 
Every  effort  has  been  made  to  make  the  cafe 
the  best  in  America,  and  those  who  have 
traveled  most  are  loudest  in  their  praise  of 
its  many  excellences.  The  aiisine  is  admir- 
able, and  the  best  that  the  market  affords  is 
to  be  found  on  the  bill  of  fare  at  very  reason- 
able prices.  The  chef  is  an  artist,  who  gives 
his  personal  attention  to  the  preparation  of 
every  dish. 

 .  

NO  COSMETIC 

That  has  been  compounded  in  recent  years 
can  compare  with  Camelline.  It  has  stood 
the  test  of  use,  and  is  now  the  most  popular 
preparation  among  ladies  who  desire  a  harm- 
less and  efficacious  beautifier.  Camelline  is 
made  of  ingredients  that  are  absolutely  pure, 
and  none  of  the  bad  results  that  follow  the 
application  of  most  of  the  cosmetics  of  the 
time  may  be  charged  to  it.  Camelline  is  the 
favorite  cosmetic  with  ladies  who  desire  a 
beautiful  complexion  without  furnishing  evi- 
dence of  how  it  is  gained. 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
dtuggist. 


Armour  s  Extract. 

An  expert  cook  says:  "All  Salads  based  on  Meat,  Fish, 
Lobster  or  Potatoes,  are  much  improved  by  the  addition  of 
Armour's  Extract  of  Beef,  first  diluted  in  a  little  boiling  water." 
There  are  many  ways  of  usin<;  Armour's  Extract.  Our  little 
Cook  Book  explains  several.    Send  address;   mailed  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


THE  WAVE. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


MISS  MARLOWE. 

Another  opportunity  of  seeing  Miss  Mar- 
lowe hardly  changes  my  estimate  of  her  as  an 
actress,  but  serves  to  accentuate  the  opinion  I 
formed  of  her  as  a  woman  of  charming  per- 
sonality. Unfortunately,  theatre-goers,  as  a 
class,  set  histrionic  ability  above  charms  of 
face  or  figure;  they  pay  for  the  former,  and 
accept  the  latter  as  something  that  has  its 
Alpha  in  the  dressing-room  and  its  Omega  in 
the  bedroom.  Many  of  the  successful  ac- 
tresses had  no  beauty;  few  of  the  successful 
actresses  had  no  histrionic  talent. 

Miss  Marlowe  is  not  suited  to  Shakespearean 
roles;  this  is  a  general  statement,  which  is 
based  on  a  study  of  her  performance  in 
"Much  Ado  About  Nothing."  I  might  put 
the  assertion  in  this  form  and  say  Shakes- 
pearean roles  are  not  suited  to  Miss  Marlowe, 
which  makes  a  tremendous  difference.  In 
the  first  place  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  Miss 
Marlowe  has  in  her  Shakespearean  reading 
penetrated  the  crust  of  sound  to  the  meat  of 
meaning;  there  is  more  power  in  Master 
Will's  sentences  than  she  has  been  able  to  see, 
and  while  she  has  struggled  for  the  proper 
interpretation  of  the  sound  she  has  not 
been  able  to  master  the  matter.  This  is  a  I 
very  common  misfortune  among  those  who 
have  undertaken  the  production  of  the  legit- 
imate, and  I  am  constrained  to  admit  that 
were  it  not  for  the  vanity  of  theatre-goers, 
who  will  insist  that  they  can  catch  Shakes- 
peare's pearls  of  thought  as  they  fall  from 
the  stammering  tongue  of  some  incompetent 
mummer,  the  Bard  of  Avon's  work  would 
long  ago  have  fallen  into  oblivion,  so  far  as 
stage  use  is  concerned. 

I  should  like  to  ask  any  intelligent  person 
who  sat  in  the  Baldwin  on  Monday  last  if  as 
much  pleasure  was  had  in  witnessing  the  pro- 
duction of  "Much  Ado  About  Nothing"  as 
has  been  had  in  the  reading  of  it.  If  the 
answer  is  "yes,"  I  will  request  the  respon- 
dent to  stand  to  one  side  and  permit  an  intel- 1 
ligent  person  to  speak.  Shakespeare  was  not 
a  plot-manufacturer;  the  value  of  his  plays 
lies  in  the  worth  of  his  language,  and  one  who 
cannot  interpret  his  meaning  need  not  seek  to 
reproduce  his  sound.  Were  the  language  that 
is  used  in  the  play  under  discussion  translated 
into  primer  words  the  gentle  mummers  in 
Miss  Marlowe's  company  might  please  their 
audiences;  but,  unfortunately,  in  adapting  it 
to  the  ears  of  Nineteenth  Century  people  the 
mechanic  did  not  alter  words,  but  merely 
mutilated  the  matter. 

It  is  a  matter  of  no  surprise  to  me  that  the 
Marlowe  season  has  not  been  a  success;  as  a  i 
matter  of  fact,  I  very  much  doubt  if  the  pres- 
ent generation  of  theatre-goers  will  see  a  nota- 1 
ble  production  of  Shakespearean  plays;  not  j 
only  do  the  actors  seem  to  be  lacking,  but , 
audiences  no  longer  fight  for  seats  for  "  revi- 
vals "  of  such  pieces.    Thanks  to  the  daily  i 
education  they  receive  from  sensational  papers, 
they  are  not  content  to  listen  to  a  pretty 
woman  give  parlor  recitationsof  Shakespearean  i 
parts;  they  want  real  water,  barb-wire  fences,  I 
bursting  sewers,  and  mad  dogs;  and  when  it 
comes  to  a  choice  between  "  Much  Ado  About 
Nothing,"  as  per  the  Marlowe  Company,  and 
the  real  water,  mad  dogs,  etc.,  I  want  the 
latter,  too.  

Clara  Morris,  entirely  restored  in  health, 
begins  a  brief  season  at  the  Baldwin  on  Mon- 
day evening.  She  opens  in  a  plav  entirely 
new  to  the  theatre-goers  of  this  city.  It  is 
entitled  "  Claire,"  and  is  her  own  dramatiza- 
tion   from    the   German    of    Richard  Dok. 


In  theme,  sentiment,  and  structure  it  bears  no 
relation  whatever  to  George  Ohnet's  "  Clare 
and  the  Forgemaster."  It  is  a  strong  play  in 
the  line  of  Miss  Morris'  great  power.  It 
appeals  directly  to  women,  and  wherever 
given  has  proved  very  successful.  "Claire" 
will  be  given  Monday,  Wednesday,  and  Friday 
nights,  and  at  the  Saturday  matinee.  On 
Tuesday,  Thursday,  and  Saturday  nights 
Miss  Morris  will  repeat  her  former  success 
here,  Sardou's  "  Odette."  A  large  and  uni- 
formly good  company  surrounds  her.  

Patti  Rosa  is  growing  rapidly  in  popularity, 
and  the  American  public  is  fast  recognizing 
the  fact  that  she  is  practically  without  a  rival 
in  her  line.  Her  appearance  here  at  the  Bush 
Street  Theatre,  next  week,  in  her  new  play, 
"  Dolly  Varden,"  will  present  her  at  her  best, 
for  it  is  admitted  that  she  is  in  better  form 
this  season  than  ever  before.  She  has  a  com- 
pany of  exceeding  excellence,  it  being  espec- 
ially strong  in  comedy  and  vocal  talent. 
Miss  Rosa  will  give  no  Wednesday  mati- 
nee, but  will  substitute  a  special  matinee  on 
Thursday,  Thanksgiving  Day.  At  the  mati- 
nee on  Saturday  a  ten-dollar  gold  piece  will 
be  given  to  the  boy  or  girl  who  has  formed 
the  most  words  from  the  name  "  Dolly  Var- 
den." Lists  must  be  at  the  box  office  not 
later  than  Thursday.  

"The  Shaughraun,"  at  Stockwell's,  con- 
tinues to  draw  large  houses.  The  mounting 
of  this  production  is  one  of  great  effect,  and 
with  the  cast  can  be  seen  a  performance  well 
acted.  "The  Shaughraun"  will  continue 
throughout  this  week  and  next,  with  a 
matinee  on  Thursday,  Thanksgiving  Day. 
Following  "The  Shaughraun"  will  be  seen 
"Two  Roses,"  in  which  Mr.  E.  J.  Henley 
will  be  seen  in  a  character  more  adapted  to 
his  power  of  acting.  "  Captain  Heme,"  U. 
S.  A,"  a  military  spectacle,  will  follow  the 
"  Two  Roses."  

"My  Official  Wife"  will  be  presented  at 
the  California  next  week,  with  Mrs.  Selig- 
man-Cutting  in  the  leading  role.  Mrs.  Cutting 
has  the  proud  distinction  of  being  the  wife  of 
one  of  New  York's  richest  sons,  who,  too, 
appears  with  the  company.  Mrs.  Seligman- 
Cutting  has  made  a  success  of  the  part  of 
Helene,  and  the  play  should  have  a  good  run 
here.  Of  course,  everyone  knows  that  Col- 
onel Savage  wrote  "  My  Official  Wife."  


Did  ever  aa  aspirant  for  the  Mayoralty  so 
lack  dignity  as  Dr.  O'Donnell  ?  This  curious 
person,  who  wields  such  a  power  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, is  utterly  without  sense  of  what  befits 
his  ambition.  Perhaps  if  he  did,  however,  he 
would  poll  fewer  votes.  To  comment  on  the 
stupidity  of  his  supporters  is  unnecessary. 
Whoever  knows  aught  of  this  city,  is  aware  the 
fellow  is  a  loud-mouthed  criminal  entitled  to 
no  credit  save  for  supreme  presumption  and 
unique  persistence.  I  was  on  the  corner  of 
Stockton  and  Market  Streets  one  evening  last 
week  when  the  Doctor  hove  in  sight  and 
rushed  up  to  a  little  newsboy  engaged  crying 
the  evening  papers  at  the  top  of  a  smalli  shrill 
voice. 

"  Boy,  boy,  how  fur  be  I  ahead  now  ?"  he 
asked  in  husky,  anxious  tones. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

18  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orcheatra 
Care  of  SHERMAN.  ClAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

At.  H  ATM  an  &  Co.,                 .  .  Proprietors 

Alfred  Bouvier,  ^  .         .         .  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  21st 

MATINEE  SATURDAY  ONLY 

THE  GREAT  CLARA  MORRIS 

And  an  Excellent  Cnmpanv  Inclodlaq  J.  M.  Colville, 
unler  the  Mana/enie t  of  Edwin  H.  Price. 

REPERTOIRE: 

First  Week,  Monday,  Wejnesdiy  and  Friday  Nights 
ami  Saturday  Matinee 
F'lFtJST  TIME  HERE 

C  |  Iv  I  A  |  I  |  R  |  B 

AN  ADAPTATION  F<?OM  THF  GERMAN  BY  CLARA  MORRI8 

Tncsday,  Thursdiy  ami  Saturday  Nights 
-  \  HI)'HJ'< 

O  I  13    E  |  T   T  |  E 

Second  Weel<.  Mi-*  Morris'  u»n  Translation  and  Ada)  tation 
The  P  iwerful  Dran  a 

KOSE  MICHEL 

(taming,  Grand  Opera  House.       ....        ATJ  BABA 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World. 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manager 

To^Ntffht,  -      -      THE  STILL  ALARM 

Satukday  Mati-.ee  and  Night  Last  Appkarakces  or 

SWEET  III  III  TL'Ksnw 

NEXT  MOVDAi 

MY  OFFICIAL  WIFE 

BY  A.  C.  GUNTER 

INTKIDUCINO 

ItlllSlVIK  Sl'.I.K.MA.X 

(CUTTING) 

Supported  by  Frank  W.  Sanger's  Co. 

Special  Matinee  Thanksgiving  Day  Seats  Now  on  Sale 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Lkavitt, 

Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


November  2  1  st  and  28th 

Two  Wekkb 
AIDED  BY 

Joe  Cawlhorn,  Maurice  Darcy  an'l  a  Superb  Cast 
in  Two  Wholly  New  Plays 

Week  of  Monday.  November  21st 
the  jolly  comkdy 

DOLLY     V  ARTJEWT 

No  Wednesday  Matinee      Ex  tra Thanksgiving  Day  Matinee 
Week  of  Monday,  November  28th 

hve IS  S  DIXIE 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Kllinghoosb  Business  Manager 


Monday,  Nov.  21       Second  Week 

Matinees  Thanksgiving  Day  and  Saturday 

E.  J.  HENLEY- AUBREY  BOUCICAULT 

 AND  

Stockwell's  Company  of  Comedians 

 IN  

THE  SHAUGHRAUN 


Next.  TWO  KOSES    In  preparation,  CAPT.  HERNE,  U.  S.  A. 


WE  ARE  THE  PEOPLE 


MECHANICS'  PAVILION 

TllS  EVRNT  OP  TUR  SltABOK 

Annual  'Elks'  Carnival 

THANKSGIVING  EVE 

(NOVEMBER  23d I 

Qrand  Allegorical  Pageant  Historical  CostumlntioD 

Superb  Electrical  Transformations 
Characteristic  Divertisementa  Elegant  and  Costly  Prizes 

Music  by  2d  Artillery  Band,  40  Pieces 
ADMISSION,      -      -      ONE  DOLLAR 

Further  Particulars  see  Annual  Elks'  Brochure 


T  If  E  WAVE,. 


13 


IT  was  at  least  three-quarters  of  an  hour 
after  roll-call  when,  without  any  regular 
permission,    Trumpeter     Brisquet  pre- 
sented himself  at  the  gate  of  the  quarters. 
They  did  not  know  at  first  what  was  the 
matter  with  him.    "  Is  he  drunk?"    "  Is  he 
sick  ?  ' ' 

They  heard  htm  uttering  little  cries,  and  he 
was  holding  his  sides.  This  was  bearing 
scarcely  in  keeping  with  his  situation  of  tardy 
comer.  However,  the  doubts  were  of  short 
duration,  for  a  brief  examination  sufficed  for 
the  sagacious  sergeant  to  discover  that  the 
delinquent  was  writhing  simply  from  laughter. 
It  is  not  usual  to  laugh  till  one  weeps,  and 
more  especially  when  one  returns  at  such  an 
hour;  one  way  of  soliciting  four  days'  confine- 
ment, a  sentence  he  did  not  have  to  wait  for. 

"  Four  days  to  Trumpeter  Brisquet  for  being 
absent  at  roll-call  and  for  senseless  hilarity," 
cried  the  sergeant. 

This  merriment  had  positively  scandalized 
the  corporal  and  the 
sergeant ;  to  all  their 
questions  Brisquet 
had  responded  only 
by  such  a  great 
laugh  that  one  saw 
far  down  his  throat. 

Why  did  he  laugh 
like  that?  Vexed 
at  not  knowing,  the 
sergeant  had  decided 
in  his  rage  to  report 
such  an  unprece- 
dented fact,  and 
Colonel  Ramollot, 
severe  but  just, 
thought  he  ought  to 
give  four  days  more 
to  the  sportive 
trumpeter.  Lieuten- 
ant Bernard,  scent- 
ing some  grotesque 
story,  visited  Bris- 
quet to  inquire  into 
the  reason  for  such 
gayety. 

"  Come,  Brisquet, 
what  have  you  got  to 

laugh  at  so,  like  an  imbecile  ?  The  colonel  is 
furious;  he  has  doubled  the  punishment  the 
sergeant  gave  you  " 

"O,  Lieutenant—!  hi — rhi!  ha — hou!  hou! 
hou!— hi!— ha!" 


"  Come!  come!  are  you  afraid  of  nobody  ?  " 
"  No — not  at  all— hi!— hi!— hi!  " 
It  was  impossible  to  get  any  more  out  of 
him,  and  the  more  enraged  Bernard  became 


the  more  Brisquet  was  convul.-ed  with  laugh-  everything." 


At  last  he  resolved  to  tell,  and  held  his 
sides  as  he  spoke: 

"  Let  me  laugh  a  little,  Colonel,  and— 
in  a  minute  I — hi! — hi! — hi! — I  will  tell 


and 
you 


ter.  This  was  very  trying;  there  must  be 
something  extraordinary  under  it,  and  at  mess 


Is  it 
laughing 


funny?"  answered  the  colonel, 
his   turn,  in  spite  of  himself. 


Lieutenant  Bernard  told  about  his  useless  pro-  "  Well!  laugh,  then,  only  speak! 
eeeding.    The  trumpeter  was  considered  as  a      Brisquet  profited  largely  by  the  permission, 
man  of  no  importance,  but  his  case  aroused  1  and  when  he  was  somewhat  calmer  he 


everybody's  curiosity, 
and  the  gentlemen 
charged  Captain 
Lorgnegrut  to  try  to 
find  out  the  cause  of 
such  wild  mirth. 

So  Captain  Lorgne- 
giut  went  in  his  turn 
to  the  trumpeter.  At 
the  first  words  he 
addres.-ed  to  him  our 
man  laughed  as 
furiously  as  at  B<  rn- 
ard's  questioning.  To 
be  captain  and  not 
learn  any  more  than 
the  lieutenant  and  the 
coiporal  was  annoy- 
ing, so,  although  good 
to  the  soldiers, 
Lorgnegrut  recom- 
mended four  days 
longer  for  unrestrained 
levity. 

Fresh  reporting  to 
the  colonel,  who  added 
the  four  days  more  for 
the  poor  devil  who, 
when  told  the  news, 
burst  out  laughing  in  the  sergeant's  face. 

This  was  all  related  at  mess.  Commander 
Vermoulu  swore  that  it  should  not  go  on  like 
that;  he  would  go  himself  to  that  brute  and 
they  would  know  at  last  what  it  all  meant. 

A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  the  commander, 
red  as  a  tomato,  and  his  eyes  bulging  out  of 
his  head,  rejoined  the  gentlemen  at  coffee. 
Brisquet  had  not  been  willing  to  say  anything, 
and  the  commander  wished  he  might  never  be 
able  to,  for  not  content  with  laughing,  he  had 
actually  choked. 

"  I  came  away, "said 
the  commander,  "for 
I  felt  that  I  should 
run  my  sword  into 
him,  but  good 
heavens!  that  fellow 
has  got  to  speak  for  I 
am  going  to  submit 
the  case  to  the  colonel; 
he  is  good,  I  know, 
but  if  that  fool  laughs 
in  his  face  we  shall 
soon  see  what  will 
happen!"  The  com- 
mander kept  his  word, 
and  next  day 
Ramollot  demanded  of 
the  jovial  trumpeter: 

"  Here!  now!  what 
does  this  mania  for 
laughing  in  the  face 
of  all  your  superiors 
mean  ?  " 

"Colonel,  I— hi! 
hi ! — allow — " 

"  I  don't  allow  any- 
thing,   know  that! 
or  you  will  learn  what 


it 


Explain  all  about 
stuff  I  am  made  of. 

Poor  Brisquet  who  tried  to  be  serious  was 
shaken  by  involuntary  contortions  that  he 
strove  to  master. 


began 

his  story. 

"Only — Colonel— i  t 
is  something  not  for  the 
lieutenant  nor  the 
captain." 

"  Is  it  possible  ?  but 
the  commander  ?  "  1 

' '  The  commander — 
it — it  concerns  him — 
b  u  t — Colonel — it — it's 
not  for  him  either." 

"How  is  that,  for 
gracious'  sake  ?  " 

"  That  is  to  say,  it 
concerns  him  so  much 
that — that  I  couldn't 
tell  him." 

"Come,  come,  Bris- 
quet, briefly,  is  it 
something  that  can  be 
known  ?  " 

"This  is  it,  Colonel: 
The  commander's  wife 
has  a  maid  who  is 
much  taken  with  me. 
The  other  night  I  went 
to  see  her,  thinking 
the  commander  had 
gone  to  the  theatre 
with  his  wife.  Caroline  and  I  were  enjoying 
my  call,  when  suddenly  someone  rang  the  bell. 
I  didn't  know  what  to  do;  we  were  in  the 
drawing-room  and  I  didn't  know  where  to 
hide.  Caroline  made  me  get  behind  the 
window-curtains;  then  she  opened  the  door. 
It  was  the  commander's  wife  who  had  come 
back. " 

"  And  then—?  " 

"I — I  can't  tell  any  more,  Colonel — I — I 
cannot." 

"  No  more!    Confound  you!  " 

"  I  can't  say  any  more — Colonel — or — if 
I  did — it  would  be  necessary  for  you  to  swear 
not  to  tell  the  commander." 

"  I  will  tell  him  it  is  my  affair." 

"Ah! — yes — but — I  am  afraid  he  would 
make  it  his." 

"  Fear  nothing.    Tell  the  whole." 

"  I  would  rather  go  away,  Colonel." 

"  If  you  try  to  leave  I  will  have  you 
arrested." 

"  I  would  like  that  better  than — " 

"  Heavens!  what  do  you  mean  ?  Have  you 
got  to  have  my  word  ?  " 

"  Yes,  Colonel.    You  will  know." 

1 '  Well !  I  give  it  to  you. ' ' 

' '  Yes,  but,  Colonel— you  have  not  spat  on 
the  ground." 

"  What!  Is  it  also  necessary  to  spit  on  the 
ground?  Well!  I  spit — jou  rascal!  But  if 
your  story  is  not  a  funny  one,  you  will  hear 
from  me.    Mark  what  I  say." 

The  colonel  having  spat  on  the  ground, 
Brisquet  continued: 

"  But  the  commander's  wife  was  not  alone/' 

"Ah!  ha!" 

"Colonel — it  was — the  parson  who  was 
with  her! " 

"The — Lord!  the  parson!  it  was  the  par- 
son!   That  is  nonsense." 

"Oh!  it  was  indeed  the  parson,  Colonel,  I 
saw  him  plainly,  but  he  did  not  see  me.  The 
commander's  wite  came  in  and  I  heard  her 


THE  WAVE. 


say:  'Leave  us,  Caroline!'  and  she  took  off 
her  bat,  her  cloak,  and  her  gloves.    The  par- 
son laid  aside  his  hat  and  they  began  to  talk. 
"  '  What,  you  at  this  hour,  sir,  how  does  it 

happen  ?' 

"  '  Madam,  I  saw  the  commander  go  away, 
and,  at  the  moment  of  your  return,  believing 
you  would  be  alone  here,  I  came  to  make  you 
a  little  visit  to  learn  the  news.' 

"Then  they  talked  about  their  health.  She 
said  that  she  was  well,  and  he  said  that  he 
was  not  well,  that  he  suffered  torments.  She 
said  that  was  very  unfortunate,  that  he  ought 
to  take  some  medicine  and  some  pills,  to  make 
him  sleep,  but  he  said: 

"  '  Oh!  it  is  not  medicine  that  I  need.  It  is 
not  the  body  that  is  ill — it  is  the  spirit.' 

"  "  But  tell  me,  how  is  that  ? '  said  she. 

"  Then  he  went  up  to  her  and  took  her  hand 
and  pressed  it  between  his  hands,  and  stared 
and  stared  at  her.  '  You  are  good,  Madam, 
you  are,  you  will  forgive  me,  but — but  I  have 
been  thinking  of  committing  suicide!  ' 

"'You,  sir,  you — you  commit  su.cide?' 

"Then  the  commander's  wife  began  to 
appear  uneasy,  teo. 

"  '  Yes,'  said  the  parson,  'the  devil  tempts 
me,  Madam.  I  cau  no  longer  resist  him.  I 
must  obey  him  or  I  shall  kill  myself.' 

"  '  But,  sir — yield  to  the  devil;  the  good  God 
never  requires  the  impossible,'  said  she; 
'  yield,  believe  me,  rather  than  commit  suicide, 
for  only  think  of  the  .'■caudal  for  the  church.' 

"Upon  that  behold  my  parson  on  his  knees 
before  my  lady.  '  As  you  will,  my  daughter, 
so  be  it.  I  know  that  I  am  going  to  commit 
a  great  crime,  but  God  will  pardon  me — yes, 
I  yield — then — know  all  Madam — I — I  love 
you ! ' 

"She  looked  astonished.  'I  will  ring,' 
said  she,  'if  you  do  not  rise  and  leave  me!' 

"•No,'  said  he,  'grant  me  one  kiss  or  I 
shall  perish;  you  will  have  killed  me.' 

"  She  boxed  his  ears. 

"  '  What  do  you  risk  ?  '  said  he.  'A  sin! 
I  risk  it  myself.  I  will  give  you  absolution 
and  you  will  have  saved  me.  Is  that  not 
preferable  ? ' 

"'Come!  come!  I  beg  of  you!  What  if 
the  commander  should  return  ?' 

"  'Just  so!  kiss  me  before  he  comes!  ' 

"  '  But  your  salvation,  sir  ?  ' 

"  '  I  could  not  resist  my  passion,  not  if  the 
trumpet  of  the  last  judgment  should  sound  at 
this  moment!  ' 

"He  had  almost  touched  his  lips  to  hers, 
when,  behind  the  curtains,  I  put  my  trumpet 
to  my  lips  and  began  to  sound  the  charge! 

"  This  is  why  the  commander's  wife  is  sick 
and  the  parson  has  left  the  place;  I  tell  you 
that,  Colonel.  I  took  advantage  of  the  con- 
fusion to  slip  away  v\  ithout  being  noticed,  and 
I  came  back  to  the  quarters  convulsed  with 
laughter.  You  understand  why  I  could  not 
tell  the  commander." 

"That  is  plain!  that  is  plain.  You  have 
done  well  not  to  tell  any  of  the  officers,  and 
now,  if  they  question  you,  say  that  I  have 
forbidden  you  to  speak." 

To  cut  short  the  curiosity  of  the  officers, 
Ramollot  told  them  that  Brisquet  laughed 
like  that,  because  someone  had  told  him  that 
Sara  Bernhardt  had  played  Joan  of  Arc. 
—  Translated  from  the  French  of  Chas.  Leroy, 
for  Thk  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


CARDS,   STATIONERY,    LEATHER  GOODS. 

As  this  is  the  season  for  invitations  to  parties,  wed- 
d'ligs  tea--,  a  d  receptions,  it  would  be  well  for  the 
readers  of  Tim  Wave  to  know  the  best  place  at 
which  to  procure  these  necessary  details  of  polite 
life.  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  the  best  facilities  for 
doing  the  finest  kind  of  work,  the  excellen.ee  of 


which  has  been  proved  by  the  large  uumber  of 
orders  they  have  received. 

Here,  too,  may  be  found  the  latest  styles  in  fashion- 
able stationery.  The  tints  in  letter  paper  are  chang- 
ing constantly,  and  if  one  desires  to  be  considered 
proper  in  this  important  matter,  one  must  follow  the 
dictates  of  the  fashion  makers.  In  leather  goods 
Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  show  a  splendid  stock  of  pretty 
goods.  More  attention  has  been  given  to  purses, 
pocketbooks,  and  card  cases  in  the  past  year  than 
ever  before,  and  the  finest  examples  of  the  maker's 
art  are  to  be  found  in  the  store  of  this  firm. 


Because  of  the  charity  baseball  game.  Har- 
vard vs.  Yale,  which  is  to  take  place  at  Central 
Park,  this  Saturday  afternoon,  Sigmund  Btel 
has  concluded  to  postpone  the  Pop  announced 
for  that  date  to  Saturday  afternoon,  November 
26th.  The  Kruetzer  Sonata,  the  Godord  trio, 
and  Flute  and  String  trio  having  received  the 
largest  number  of  votes,  will  be  given  at  the 
next  concert.  Donald  de  V.  Graham,  by  gen- 
eral desire,  will  sing  Beethoven's  "Adelaide." 
This  will  be  the  last  Pop  this  year.  The  season 
will  be  continued  January  7th,  January  21st, 
and  February  4th. 


The  first  of  Wilkie's  Palace  Ballad  Con- 
certs will  be  given  at  the  Palace  Hotel  on 
Tuesday,  November  29th,  instead  of  on  the 
twenty-second  as  was  previously  announced. 


YOUNG  LOVE. 


How  nice  it  is  to  be  engaged, 

How  very  nice,  I  ween, 
It  is  when  one  or  both  are  aged 

But  six  or  seventeen. 

For  nobody  objects  at  all, 

But  all  look  wondrous  wise; 
And  every  night  one  makes  a  call, 

And  lives  on  her  "  sheep's  eyes." 

And  everybody  says,  "  How  nice! 

To  part  them  would  be  wrong; 
For,  though  they  live  in  Paradise, 

It  won't  last  very  long." 

—  lorn  Hall,  in  Current  Events. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


The  Fresno  Republican,  which  is  occupying  a  large 
corner  iu  the  realm  of  political  oblivion,  asks  pathet- 
ically: "  What's  the  kuse  of  writing  editorials,  any- 
way, when  you  have  nothing  to  say?" 

The  Stockton  Independent  stops  the  press  to  say: 
"President  Harrison's  'squeal'  is  unmanly,  undig- 
nified, and  cold-blooded." 

When  the  San  Bernardino  Courier  feels  deeply  on  a 
matter  it  falls  into  poetry,  for  proof  of  which  witness 
the  following  blank  verse:  "A  low-down,  dirty,  mis- 
erable,  cur,  Copenhaven  by  name,  pretending  to 

be  a  United  States  Marshal,  had  the  impudence  to 
interfere  with  the  voters  at  Old  San  Bernardino,  yes- 
terday. He  would  have  received  a  sound  thrashing 
at  the  hands  of  Profet-sor  N.  A.  Richardson,  but  the 
cowardly  villain  did  not  have  the  courage  to  face  a 
man,  notwithstanding  his  unlimited  gall." 

Mr.  Beals — I  suppose  you  are  one  of  the  old  New 
Yorkers — 

Miss  Forty-five  (indignantly) — Not  as  old  as  you 
think,  sir! — New  York  Truth. 

Mauager — What's  wrong  ?  The  curtain  has  gone 
up,  and  the  people  are  calling  for  the  child-dancer. 
Where  is  she? 

She's  now  in  a  row  with  her  son-in-law,  but  she'll  be 
there  in  a  minute. — The  Inlet-Ocean. 

Oh!  dear!  This  is  too  bad.  Here  is  the  Sacramento 
Bee  getting  after  poor  old  I'ixley,  as  if  the  sick  man 
hadn't  enough  to  trouble  him  already.  The  Bee  says: 
"  Pixley,  in  the  Argonaut,  pauses  long  enough  in  his 
microscopical  examination  of  the  Pope's  toe,  to 
remark  that  he  has  been  suffering  politically  from  a 
swimming  sensation  in  the  head.  1'ixley  must  have 
lost  a  dollar  and  a  half  on  the  election.  Nothing 
short  of  a  financial  embarrassment  of  this  character 
could  have  so  unnerved  linn." 

She  had  made  a  motion,  and  the  "ayes"  were 
being  counted.    He  whisptrtd,  "  Your  supporters  are 
I  on  the  floor."    And  to  this  day  he  does  not  under- 


stand why  she  blushed  so  violently  and  hurriedly 
glanced  down  on  her  leet. — New  York  Truth. 

The  Oakland  'Times  is  probably  right  about  this  : 
"  Wisest  of  all  betters  was  he  who  pledged  himself 
to  drink  two  quarts  of  whisky  in  two  hours.  The 
exhi'aration  of  the  moment  will  probably  compensate 
for  the  aftermath." 

"Our  club  finds  looking  for  new  quarters  pretty 
hard  work." 

"Why  doesn't  it  apply  at  the  United  States  Mint?" 

— Kate  Field's  Washington. 


III 


F^EADY  FOR 

Christmas! 


Holiday  Goods. 


oont  d e l ay  purchasing, 
~  Come  be  rone  the  rush 

Golden  rule 

BAZAAR. 

DAVIS  BROTHERS. 


7/8 MARKET'S  T.  Atio 
1  £34-  MARKETS 


V 


GOLD  m  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates 


Patented  Feb.  15th  and  Dec.  31at,  1889 


These  p'ate9  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process, 
by  de  .ositing  chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly 
x    upon  the  plaster  ni  .d.l.    Its  perlect  accuracy  of  fit 
>0  \  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages,  (aside  tiom  the 
v    .  \    fit|  are  ,ts  strenzih,  cleanliness  and  absence  ol 
N      h.-ating  qualities  being  tar  superior  to  the 
y£»  \   ill-smelling,  non-c  muuciing.  and.  in  some 
Instance*,  injurious  rubber  plate* 
V^fe,  n.      The  m  >»t  difficult  cases  are  solicited 
by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had 
x    much  etperience  in  this  work, 
,  N.   an  I  hasmetw.th  great  success, 
\   »\  and  takes  pleasure  in  rec- 
<Z*     \    ouiuiendinr   it  lo  those 
*  ff>  \    de-iring  the  best  artifi- 
\    cial  deniure  that  art 
and  scieni  e  can 
produce. 
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PREMIUMS  AND  POLICIES. 


I  note  that  birds  of  a  feather  continue  to 
flock  together:  The  little  Broadway,  of  New 
York,  enters  California  and  drops  into  the 
anti-compact  nest  of  the  resurrected  Mutual 
Fire.  This  gratuitous  advertisement  may 
hatch  up  business  for  these  worthy  underwrit- 
ing bantlings,  but  the  gullibility  of  the  average 
property  owner  is  not  half  as  big  as  our 
pumpkins. 

Eastern  underwriters  have  in  the  past,  do 
now,  and  will  continue  in  the  future,  to  waste 
considerable  of  their  nerve  force  over  the 
supposed  general  conflagration  hazard  of  San 
Francisco.  Without  ringing  up  the  old  argu- 
mentative "chestnuts"  of  low  buildings,  red- 
wood lumber  in  construction,  foggy  summers 
and  wet  winters,  attention  is  called  to  the  com- 
pletion and  recent  adoption  by  the  Harbor 
Commissioners  of  the  fine  new  fire  boat  and 
tug,  "Governor  Markham;"  through  four 
lines  of  hose  this  water  front  protection- 
ist throws  50,000  gallons  per  hour, 
and  is  capable  of  squelching  any 
ordinary  fire  along  the  Bay  front;  as  an  aux- 
iliary to  the  Fire  Department,  its  importance 
will  doubtless  reach  the  very  pockets  of  all 
woodworkers,  lumbermen,  and  frame  range 
owners,  and  a  general  clamor  for  largely 
reduced  rates  can  be  anticipated.  The  Fire  De- 
partment is  undergoing  a  thorough  overhaul- 
ing, and  the  Veteran  Scannell.as  Chief,  has  lost 
none  of  his  energy  and  ability  when  it  comes 
to  forcing  his  progressive  measures  for  the 
betterment  of  the  Department  through  the 
Board  of  Fire  Commissioners.  Another  chem- 
ical, by  the  way,  has  been  added  to  the 
equipment. 

*  *  * 

Pacific  Coast  underwriters  are  rarely  free 
from  troubles  internal.  The  Northwestern 
National  has  a  President — the  President  has 
an  agent  in  San  Francisco,  and  because,  for- 
sooth, agents,  brokers,  and  the  people  don't 
know  and  appreciate  the  fact,  arbitrary  de- 
mands for  compact  legislation  is  made,  and, 
pending  action,  the  resignation  of  the  Com- 
pany is  filed  and  followed  with  a  kind  of 
bravado  which  to  business  men,  to  conserva- 
tive men,  even  to  underwriters  thus  far 
distant  from  that  great  beer  and  insurance 
centre,  Milwaukee,  appears  most  unbecoming. 
The  "Credit  Evil"  was  the  N.  W.  N.'s 
bete  noire,  and  even  while  the  P.  I.  U.  was 
"wrestling"  with  this  and  other  problems 
this  Company  "  shies  its  castors  in  the  ring," 
and,  like  Don  Quixote,  wants  to  conquer  the 
world.  This  blustering  bluff  has  been  promptly 
met  by  the  quiet,  persevering,  and  determined 
Captain  A.  E.  Magill.of  the  Home  and  Phcenix, 
and,  in  case  of  a  scrimmage,  somebody  will  be 
Corbettized,  and  I  venture  the  prediction  it 
won't  be  Magill.  The  only  trouble  about  the 
prospective  "tilt"  lies  in  the  fact  that  this 
Milwaukee  "beeftr  "  has  no  business  of  any 
account  to  suffer  in  case  of  war;  but  the  battle 
will  not  be  fought  out  here,  as  the  executive 
head  of  the  N.  W.  N.  will  find  out  to  his  cost. 

I  am  informed  that  John  F.  Siebe  will  take 
up  the  insurance  business  dropped  by  Fred 
Siebe,  whose  sudden  death  proved  so  great  a 
sorrow  to  his  many  friends. 

*  *  * 

I  note  that  the  Hamburg-Bremen  has  wisely 


added  Montana  to  Manager  Herold's  Pacific 
Coast  Department.  Local. 


THE  SPOILS. 


Though  the  victory  is  with  the  Democ- 
racy, I  do  not  imagine  there  is  aught  to  be 
triumphant  about  in  the  result.  The  aver- 
age vote  received  by  the  party  candidates  is 
something  like  7000  behind  the  totals  of  the 
'90  election.  That,  too,  in  the  face  of  the  fact 
that  the  last  ticket  was  put  up  by  the  much 
abused  Buckley.  There  is  not  the  faintest 
doubt  that  had  the  Sullivan-Dwyer  combina- 
tion put  up  stronger  men  they  would  have 
carried  the  entire  ticket  from  Mayor  to  School 
Director.  However,  they  have  all  the  patron- 
age offices,  by  means  of  which  they  can  keep 
their  organization  together  for  the  next 
municipal  fight.  Still,  the  support  of  place- 
hunters  counts  for  little  after  all.  Crimmins 
and  Kelly  had  everything  and  won  nothing, 
actually,  but  the  Superintendent  of  Streets, 
who  happened,  indeed,  to  be  the  Democratic 
candidate. 

*  *  * 

Of  peculiar  interest  is  the  fight  for  the 
Federal  offices.  The  contest  promises  to  be 
exceedingly  interesting  as  successive  batches 
of  new  candidates  come  into  the  field.  Upon 
what  basis  the  majority  found  their  pretensions 
to  place  I  have  no  means  of  determining,  but 
since  the*  fight  has  been  won  I  have  most  fre- 
quently heard  the  aspirations  of  those  who 
took  no  part  in  winning  it.  But  that  is  no 
new  thing.  Rumor  says  the  fight  for  Collec- 
tor is  between  ex-Mayor  Pond  and  Bill 
English.  I  know  of  no  one  who  has  done 
more  in  the  interest  of  the  party  than  the  ex- 
Harbor  Commissioner.  He  is  not  a  million- 
aire like  the  late  candidate  for  Governor,  and 
he  certainly  should  have  the  place. 

*  #  * 

There  are  other  men  who  deserve  a  reward 
for  service  in  the  cause  of  Demqcracy.  I 
hear  of  Andrew  Lawrence,  of  the  Examiner, 
as  a  candidate  for  Naval  Officer.  There  is  lit- 
tle consideration  given  newspapermen  by 
politicians,  and  in  the  distribution  of  spoils 
they  fail  even  to  get  the  crumbs.  I  believe 
Mr.  Lawrence  has  many  warm  friends  in 
Washington  and  he  stands  an  excellent  chance 
of  getting  the  place.  As  his  capabilities  as 
an  editor,  correspondent,  and  reporter  have 
been  often  proved,  it  is  almost  unnecessary  to 
say  he  is  one  of  the  brightest  men  in  the 
newspaper  business. 

*  *  # 

The  great  question  who  carried  the  State 
for  the  Democracy  might  be  answered  in  a 
variety  of  ways.  There  is  no  doubt  that 
Cleveland's  personality  explains  a  portion  of 
the  large  vote  given  him.  The  Senatorial 
aspirations  of  Mr.  De  Young  were  a  potent 
factor.  The  efforts  of  the  State  Central  Com- 
mittee undoubtedly  bore  fruit  and  I  am  satis- 
fied that  the  League  of  Democratic  Clubs  had 
a  great  deal  to  do  with  the  political  revolution. 
By  Major  R.  P.  Hammond,  the  President, 
and  W.  D.  English,  the  Secretary,  a  vast 
amount  of  genuine  work  was  performed.  Cir- 
culars were  sent  all  over  the  State.  Some 
fifty  men  were  employed  to  canvass  the  doubt- 
fid  counties.  Major  Hammond  spent  his  own 
money  to  the  amount  of  several  thousand 


dollars  in  the  good  cause,  and  predicted,  just 
before  election,  that  the  State  would  go  for 
Cleveland  by  a  majority  of  about  500. 


Velvets 

HflD 

Velveteens. 

All  the  New  and  Staple 
Shades  for  the  Fall  and 
Holiday  Season. 


SAMPLES  AND  PRICES 
SENT  FREE. 


111  to- 121   POST  STREET 


J.  D.  Fry,  President  Henry  Williams,  Vice-President 

J.  Dalzkli.  Brown,  Secretary 

CHLIFORNIK 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  I  TRUST  GO. 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts. 
CAPITAL  FULLY  PAID,  $1,000,000 


This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as 
administrator,  executor,  guardian,  assignee,  receiver 
and  trustee,  under  the  supervision  and  direction  of 
the  Courts.  Executes  trusts  formanied  women,  in 
respect  to  their  separate  property,  and  acts  as  agent 
for  them  in  the  management  of  such  property. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows 
interest  at  the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  011 
daily  balances.  Issues  certificates  of  deposits  bearing 
fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  Savings  Department, 
from  #1.00  upwards  and  allows  the  usual  rates  of 
interest  thereon. 

Rents  safes  inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at 
prices  from  4g  00  per  annum  upwards  according  to 
size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be  stored  at  low 
rates. 

WILLS  DRAWN  AND  TAKEN  CARE  OF 
WITHOUT  CHARGE 


BENNETT'S 


;     :  - 
'ft* 


BUTTER 

tffl^     IS  UNEXCELLED 
USE  ItfO  OTHER 


"DEPOT 


35-36  CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

TELEPHONE  1482 
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THE  WAVE. 


THE  POPULAR  FABRIC 

NAVY  BLUE 

Storm  Serge 

JUST  RECEIVED  ANOTHER 
HEAVY  SHIPMENT 

 OF  

PLAIN  AND  FANCY  WEAVES 

 -IN  

Entirely  New  Designs 

NOW  OFFERED  AT 

50c,  75c,  $1.00,  $1.25,  $1.50  and  $2.00 

PEE.  YARD 

Mail  orders  promptly  and  carefully  executed. 
Samples  scut  free 
Goodsdelivered  free  in  <  (aklaud,  Alameda,  Berkeley,  San  Rafael, 
Tibnron,  Sausalito.  San  Qnentin,  Mill  Valley, 
Ross  Station  and  Blithedale. 


FASHIONS:-  BY  LETTER. 


IURPHY  BUILDING 
Cor.  Market  and  Jones  Sts. 

KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

ARTIFICIAL  ETON'S 

 IN   \  1  I   ITS  BRANCHES  

Kfctnilier'!  Patent  Side  Wait  and  Garden  WalK  a  Specialty 

Office,  307  Montgomery  St.,  Nevada  Block.  San  Francisco 


Anne,  Dear: — How  we  are  to  overcome 
this  tide  of  mercilessly  changing  fashions  I 
am  at  a  loss  to  know.  No  sooner  have  we 
discarded  or  reconstructed  our  numerous  bell 
skirts,  and  settle  down,  fondly  believing  that, 
for  a  season  at  least,  we  will  be  correct  in  the 
short,  round  skirt  with  its  increased  fullness 
and  simple  trimmings  which  the  local  modiste 
has  provided  us  with,  when,  alas!  our  dream 
is  rudely  shattered  by  one  simple  line  from 
Paris:  "  Overdresses  are  coming  in."  Now, 
how  can  a  San  Francisco  woman  hope  to  be 
satisfied  with  her  new  frock,  however  attrac- 
tive, if  she  knows  of  a  later  cut  which  her 
Parisian  sister  is  reveling  in?  To  be  sure, 
we  are  not  to  know  definitely  for  months  to 
come  what  our  fate  is  to  be.  I  can't  bring 
myself  to  believe  we  will  ever  get  back  to 
those  atrocious  affairs  composed  of  yards  upon 
yards  of  materials  looped  into  fantastic  forms 
by  a  net-work  of  tapes  on  the  under  side,  but 
the  word  has  gone  forth,  and  the  anxiety  must 
be  ours.  I  can  only  suggest  that  you  be 
modest  in  the  number  of  dresses  you  select 
for  this  winter's  wear,  that  you  may  be 
better  prepared  for  a  fresh  start  in  the  spring, 
for  I  am  convinced  there  will  be  a  startling 
innovation  among  our  next  season's  fashions. 

Be  sure  that  your  new  bodice  is  cut  with 
straight  lines  running  up  and  down  as  in  the 
fashions  of  100  years  ago,  giving  a  stiff, 
straight  effect  now  so  desirable  (unless,  of 
course,  you  prefer  the  Empire  style  which  is 
quite  as  correct,  though  entirely  different); 
all  bias  seams  and  slanting  stripes,  particu- 
larly at  the  curve  of  the  waist,  are  decidedly 
out.  The  new  cut  has  a  tendency  to  broaden 
the  waist  effect,  but  the  enormously  wide 
shoulder  puffs  and  trimming  more  than  make 
up  for  this  possible  defect. 

Some  courageous  and  distinctly  stylish  New 
York  girls  have  appeared  recently  on  Fifth 
Avenue  wearing  the  old-fashioned  fur  tippets, 
which,  if  not  belonging  to  their  grandmothers, 
were  perfect  copies  of  those  old-time  affairs 
They  are  cut  with  the  point  in  the  back,  flare 
straight  out  over  the  drooping  sleeves,  and 
finish  in  front  with  two  square  tabs  which 
reach  the  waist  line.  One  stunning  girl 
wore  a  costume  of  moss  green  and  golden 
brown  cloth  combined,  a  mink  tippet  finished 
on  the  edge  of  the  tabs  by  six  mink  tails, 
and  a  huge  muff  of  the  same  fur  completed  a 
costume  that,  I  am  told,  was  exceedingly 
elegant  and  stylish. 

Silk  petticoats,  notwithstanding  the  fact 
that  they  are  now  made  in  the  most  delightful 
colors  and  designs,  are  surely  losing  favor, 
and,  strange  and  impracticable  as  it  may  seem, 
the  lace-beruffled  white  mull  affairs  are  com- 
ing back.  I  believe  the  husbands,  fathers,  and 
brothers  are  largely  responsible  for  this  change; 
question  the  male  members  of  your  own  house- 
hold, and  if  they  hold  any  opinion  on  the  sub- 
ject, nine  chances  to  one  it  will  be  in  favor  of 
the  daintily  laundried  affairs ;  but  thereby 
hangs  the  charm,  and  the  laundry  bills'are,  in 
consequence,  startling  to  contemplate. 

The  new  veiling  comes  in  pale  lavender 
tints,  sometimes  dotted  with  a  deeper  shade, 
but  usually  preferred  in  plain  tulle,  and  is 
worn  very  full  around  the  hat  brim;  as  it  is 
the  latest  fad  among  fashionable  French 
women,  I  suppose  it  has  the  advantage  of 
being  becoming.    Yours,  Nancv. 


DORFLINGERS  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  U .-^.lAsu.taFmnei.o. 

57  7  •  5T!»  MARKET  STREET. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  R  E  A  UN  I  8  T  li  EE  T 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


The  Hotel  Albany 

cor  Broadway  &  15tn  Sts. 

OAKLAND 


Most  centrally  located. 
One  block  from  rostotBce 
and  MacHonough's  New 
Theatre.  Trains  every  half 
hour  from  Uth  Street  Depot. 
Hotel  supplied  with  arte- 
sian water;  first-class; 
elevator  and  all  modern  im- 
provements. 


TheScienceof  theSkin^,  j 

MADAME    NO  U  LI  N  E 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Inviejorator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 

BULLION  MINING  COMPANY. — LOCATION  of 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia; location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  held  on  the  twentieth  day  of  October, 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  40)  of  twenty-five  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upon  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room 
20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  stock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  twenty-fourth  day  of  November  1892, 
will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public 
auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be 
sold  on  WEDNESDAY  the  fourteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber, 1892,  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  cost  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By 
order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office — Room  20,     o.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 

_ - — AUGUSTE  AVELINE  

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSER  .AND  WIG  MAKER,  No.  T4  Granl 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paii-)  Robins  .34,  35.  36,  37  and  41,  San 
Francisco.  Cal.  Commutation  Tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting,  }3."P 
worth  for  $2.  .so  Open  Sundays  from  9  a.  m.  until  1  p  m  -.ham- 
pooing  done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr.inf 
Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  perlornied  wiH 
care.    Manufacturer  of  Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 
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Drect  from  Paris 


LATEST  CREATIONS 

Matinees  and  Waists 

 MADE  OF  

VIGOGNE,  FLANNEL  AND  SILK 

 TRIMMED  WITH  

LACE,  PASSEMENTERIE,  ETC.,  ETC. 

New  Colors,  Th3  Daintiest  ever  Imported 

PEGNOIRS 

VIGOGNE,  FLANNEL  AND  CREPON 

Neat  Designs,  Entirely  New  and  Pretty  Kolors 

 AT  

$15  00,  $16.50,  $17  50,  $18.50  UPWARDS 

 EXCLUSIVE  TO  

The  White  House 

.  .  .  IF  YOU  WANT  A  .  .  . 

delicious  CUP  OF  COFFEE 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  U  £  THE  CELEBRATED 

IDEAL  COFFEE  POT 

AND  OUR  FAMOUS 

IDEAL  BLENDED  COFFEE 


SEND  FOR  A  TRIAL  PACKAGE 


RATHJEN  BROS. 

GROCERS 
21  STOCKTON  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 


T    LEPHONE  No.  5522 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
eitv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Hous  s 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
.-atisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

MONTGOMERY  STREET 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jon*>s  and  Ellig  Sto. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Ft  bnishbd  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Board 

Hot  and  Cold  Running  VVatkk  in  Evert  Room 
Ei-iivator.    Electric  Bulls.   Table  and  Seuvice  Unkcrpasskd. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 

1850        DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN  I892 

The  note  I  Herbalist  and  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Epilepsy  arises  from  a  )>C"U  iar  derangement,  of  the  Stomach,  a  .d  pre- 
pared his  Celebrated  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  eon- 
pltions  and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  They  have  cured  thousands  ol 
Cases.  Send  for  Testimonials  and  his  ''Treatise  on  the  Cause  and 
Cure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


PAY  YOUR  ELECTION  BETS! 


If  you  lost  on  Harrison,  do  the  square  thing. 

Send  your  man  to 
S.  AV.  DIXON,     -      43!>  KKAKNY  ST. 


The  Best  Assortment  of  Fine  Hats 
in  the  City. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 

BJOUISTE 


Teuness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 

9an  Francisoo 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  November  15th.  Dear  Wave: — I  had 
to  take  an  extra  cold  shower  this  morning  in  order  to 
convince  myself  that  last  night's  revelry  and  beauty 
were  not  a  delusive  dream,  that  we  really  have  a  bona 
fide  Temple  of  Thespia,  and  that  the  scene  was  not 
one  of  those  dreams  of  enchantment  that  happens  so 
oiten  in  "The  Arabian  Nights."  At  last  I'm  wide 
awake,  and  realize  that  I  was  not  in  a  land  of  dreams, 
and  that  all  our  belles  and  beaux  were  living  creat- 
ures, all  most  anxious  to  display  their  many  charms, 
evening  gowns  and  clawhammers.  One  of  our  Society 
dames,  whose  gown  was  unpaid  for,  must  have  beeu 
terribly  embarrassed  to  have  her  seat  directly  under 
the  box  occupied  by  H.  Kahn  and  family.  You  know 
he  is  a  dry  goods  merchant  and  runs  a  dressmaking 
establ  shment,  and  his  box  was  next  to  that  of  the 
swell  McNears.  How  horrified  exclusive  George 
must  have  been  to  be  seated  so  near  a  party  not  in  his 
99;  but,  then,  a  theatre  could  not  be  built  small  enough 
for  the  only  ones  who  consider  that  they  have  a  right 
to  swelldom.  Mr.  Macdouough  should  have  remem- 
bered Oakland's  exclusiveness,  and  constructed  a 
building  not  large  enough  to  admit  1500. 

Dear,  I  have  to  admit  that  I  will  never  again  go  to 
the  theatre  in  evening  dress,  for,  as  our  car- 
riage drove  up,  our  breath  was  almost  taken  awav 
by  the  jeers  and  yells  of  the  populace,  who  had 
gathered  outside.  It  was  horrible,  but  we  were  not 
alone  in  our  suffering,  as  the  occupants  of  each  car- 
riage met  with  a  similar  fate,  and  we  all  wished  that 
we  had  come  in  sensible  theatre  costumes,  as  did 
many  independent  and  wealthy  ladies,  who  are  not 
subservient  to  the  whims  of  '  our  set."  Much  to  my 
regret,  the  Duff  Opera  Company  opened  the  theatre, 
aud  the  audience  was  cold  as  Oakland  audiences 
always  are  Had  Julia  Marlowe  or  Salvini  been  on 
the  staa;e,  we  might  have  been  aroused  from  our 
lethargy,  but  it  may  be  that  we  were  paralyzed  by  our 
own  greatness — the  handsomest  theatre  on  the  Coast 
and  full  dress  was  too  much  for  people  who  rarely 
have  any  pleasure  that  we  do  not  seek  elsewhere. 
Besides,  we  are  too  conventioual  to  show  that  we  have 
any  feeling  or  independence.  Many  of  the  matrons 
envied  vivacious  Jennie  Hall  Lathrop,  who  was  the 
centre  of  an  admiring  coterie  of  beaux  who  visited  her 
between  acts.  She  and  her  husband  sat  in  Mr. 
Macdonough's  box  with  the  Glascocks  and  C.  G. 
Yates.  The  F.  Marion  Smiths  occupied  a  box,  also 
the  Ben  Wrights  and  A.  C.  Dietz.  Wasn't  that 
stag  party,  whose  seats  were  way  down  in  the 
orchestra,  too  selfish  for  anything?  Don't  know  why 
they  couldn't  have  taken  some  of  their  numerous 
lady  friends  to  whom  they  are  under  obligations  for 
dinners,  receptions,  etc.,  but  no!  to  go  alone  and 
have  a  banquet  after  gives  more  pleasure  to  the 
Athenian  and  Reliance  men  than  the  society  of  the 
most  charming  girl  could  possibly  do.  Those  naughty 
men  care  only  for  their  clubs,  eating,  and  pape.'.  I 
heard  a  Jackson  Street  belle  inquire  if  Mr.  Mac- 
donough  had  a  wife,  and,  upon  receiving  a.  negative 
response,  she  remarked,  "  It  seems  to  me  he  would  be 
a  pretty  good  catch — he  don't  look  so  old."  Oh, 
these  giddy  young  (?)  girls — they  care  only  for  money 

On  gazing  around  the  audience  it  struck  me  that  the 
beauty  of  our  99  was  only  a  dream  of  the  past,  as 
they  paled  beside  such  beauties  as  Mrs.  D.  D. 
Crowly,  Egbert  Stone's  wife,  who  was  appropriately 
gowned,  Mrs.  Ben  Wright,  Georgie  Strong,  Mrs. 
Charlie  Pierce,  Mrs.  Henry  Taft,  Mrs.  W.  E.  Dargie, 
Mrs.  Tom  Dargie,  Mrs.  Charlie  Allen,  the  Whitney 
girls,  and  many  others  whose  names  escape  me. 
You  see  I  no  longer  admire  fair  women.  I'm 
weary  of  looking  at  bleached  blondes  and  avoirdupois. 
Many  of  our  professional  beauties  looked  ghastly 
beneath  the  brilliant  glare  of  the  electric  lights 
which  are  not  conducive  to  rouge,  powder,  darkened 
eyebrows  and  painted  lips. 

Tom  says  that  the  most  enjoyable  part  of  the  whole 
evening  was  the  glass  of  iced  beer  that  he  took 
between  acts,  and  for  which  he  paid  twenty-five  cents 
in  the  cafe  below.  The  mirrors,  cut  glass,  brilliant 
lights,  and  a  picture  that  was  beautiful  enough  to 
charm  a  St.  Antony,  make  another  attractive  place 
to  keep  the  boys  away  from  us  girls.  What  is  to  be- 
come of  us,  heaven  only  knows.  Helen's  gown  was 
as  decollete  as  ever.    Why  will  she  never  take  a  hint? 

But  a  truce  to  the  theatre;  you  will  think  me  mad 
on  the  sul  ject.  I've  forgotten  to  tell  you  about 
the  Democratic  iollification  that  I  witnessed  from 
Mr.  Glascock's  window.  The  days  of  old  when 
Bacchus  reigned  supreme  were  nothing  to  compare 
wilh  the  hilarity  of  our  prominent  Denis  The 
Alliance  boys,  who,  on  every  occasion  previous  to 
the  election,  displayed  their  natty  uniforms,  are  dead 
broke  and  those  same  uniforms  are  put  away  never 
to  be  worn  again. 

The  McElraths  gave  a  farewell  tea  last  week  in  honor 
of  Mrs.  N.  K.  Penne,  who  leaves  this  week  to  visit 
her  married  daughter,  who  lives  in  New  Jersey.  You 
remember  Florence  Ferine  ?  She  used  to  be  quite  a  belle 
with  the  Brays,  Mays,  and  Laura  Requa  in  Fruitvale. 


Isn't  Major  McElrath  a  gay  man  ?  He  is  an  aristo- 
cratic southerner  who  came  out  here  many  years  ago  in 
search  of  an  heiress.  Billy  Foote  took  him  in  tow 
and  married  him  to  his  present  wife,  who  is  quite  an 
extensive  land  owner. 

Thursday  will  find  me  at  Glen  Una,  where  the 
marriage  of  Dot  Handy  and  Frank  Hume  w  11  be 
celebrated.  I  predict  quite  a  career  of  married  belle- 
dom  for  Dot,  as  she  is  a  great  favorite. 

Do  wish  that  a  certain  coterie,  who  give  teas  all  the 
time,  would  produce  some  mode  of  amusement  other 
than  the  tinkle  of  the  mandolin — -a  seductive  little 
instrument  when  well  played,  but  torture  otherwise. 
Dear.  I'm  weary  from  last  night's  dissipation,  so  will 
say  adieu,  Frou-Frou. 


CO  AL 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831  . 


RIPANS  T  A  BULLS  regulate  # 
the  stomach,  liver  and  bowels,  and# 
k  purity  the  blood;  art'  safe  and  effec-* 
jtual  ;the  best  medicine  known  for  • 
/indigestion,  biliousness,  headacne,* 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  f 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com-? 
plexion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  ^ 
jllver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  given  immediate  re-$ 

♦  lief.   Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Druggists.  A# 

♦  trial  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  15  cents.  • 

♦  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  10  Spruce  St.,  New  York  • 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  began  August  1,  1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A..,  Principal. 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  M,,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc.,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland.  Cal. 


FRENCH,'~GERMANf  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN  QUA  G  E  S 

Flood  Building:,  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  a  circular. 


dancing: 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R.K.Love,  507  Suttsrst 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Rax  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ne.»s  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 


vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 

1429  Bush  Street,     .      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Now  that  the  excitement  attendant  to  the  Presiden- 
tial election  has  passed,  the  stock  market  again  claims 
the  attention  of  the  speculating  public.  For  the  last 
few  days  the  old-time  crowd  is  again  on  Pine  Street, 
and  the  lobbies  in  both  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific 
Stock  Exchanges  are  well  filled,  until  standing-room 
is  at  a  premium.  Although  the  excitement  is  not  as 
great  as  during  the  late  rise  in  Belcher,  still  the 
most  of  the  brokers  are  doing  about  as  much  business 
as  they  can  conveniently  handle.  During  the  first 
three  days  of  this  week  over  200,000  shares  of  stock 
changed  hands  in  the  San  Francisco  Board,  mainly  of 
the  middle  stocks  Potosi,  Chollar,  and  Hale  &  Nor- 
cross;  on  Tuesday,  of  Potosi  alone  nearly  10,000 
shares  were  bought  and  sold. 

THE  Wavk  has  called  particular  attention  to  Cot;. 
Virginia  and  Ophir  at  the  North  End,  and  of  Hale 
&  Norcros-i  and  Savage,  with  Potosi,  Chollar,  and 
Bullion,  of  the  Mid  lie  group;  it  is  in  the  latter 
group,  mainly  contr  lied  by  Messrs.  Hayward  and 
Jones,  that  the  attention  of  the  speculating  public 
has  been  attracted.  Within  the  last  week  Potosi  has 
advanced  in  price  150 per  cent,  rising  from  90  cents  to 
$2.30,  the  present  selling  price  (Wednesday);  Chollar 
advanced  from  65  cents  to  $1.25,  and  Savage  from 
$1.15  10  $1.80 

The  principal  buyer  of  these  stocks  has  been  Hir>h- 
field  who  does  most  of  Hay  ward's  and  Jones'  busi- 
ness. By  this  it  looks  as  though  the  insiders  were 
the  mam  buyers.  All  the  news  from  the  Potosi  is  of 
a  very  favorable  nature,  and  a  steady  improvement  in 
the  ore  vein  of  the  up-rai.-e.  The  joint  up-raise  of  the 
Potosi  and  Bullion  is  about  80  feet  above  the  1 100 
foot  level,  and  is  in  bunches  of  low  grade  ore  that 
assay  about  $10,  although  on  the  street  they  say  the 
as-ays  are  nearer  $40  These  stocks  are  a  good 
gamble  at  the  ruling  figures,  for  should  the  improve- 
ment hold  out  for  a  few  days  more  they  will  be  selling 
for $4  <>r  $5  p. jr  share.  Not  so  many  months  back  on 
a  like  development  Potosi  sold  from  $1.50  up  to  $10, 
and  as  history  repeats  itself,  there  may  be  another 
deal  in  store  for  Potosi  and  rest  of  the  group.  The 
improvement  of  the  prices  of  these  stocks  has  had  its 
effect  on  the  rest  of  the  line,  and  all  of  them  have  ad- 
vanced materially  from  Sierra  Nevada  on  the  North, 
right  straight  down  to  Overman  on  the  south  end. 
The  Wavk  called  attention  last  week  to  the  important 
work  going  on  in  the  Hale  &  Norcross  on  the  1S00  foot 
level,  and  though  the  new  cross-cut  has  not  yet  been 
started,  the  stock  has  advanced  from  $1.40  to  $2.  In 
the  Gold  Hill  group  Belcher  advanced  in  last  24  hours 
from  Tuesday  morning's  board  prices.  $1  60,  to  Wednes- 
day's of  $2. 30.  The  news  from  the  Belcher  is  of  an  en- 
couraging nature,  and  Superintendent  Sharon,  who  is 
on  a  visit  at  present  to  the  city,  reports  that  the  north 
drift  on  the  400  foot  level  has  been  advanced  25  feet. 
The  face  is  in  porphyry  with  seams  of  low-grade  quartz. 
From  the  Crown  Point  no  change  worth  noting.  There 
were  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  501  pounds  of 
bullion;  coin  value,  $10,021.  At  the  North  End  the 
Sierra  Nevada  and  Union  have  still  a  fair  prospect 
of  finding  ore.  Tne  west  drift  of  the  900  fo  >t  level  is 
now  in  2630  feet,  and  is  cutting  clay  and  porphyry, 
which  assays  from  $1  to  $5, 

As  regards  Con.  Virginia,  not  much  can  be  said, 
and  the  unfavorable  financial  showing  the  mine  has 
made  in  the  last  month  tends  to  depress  the  stock. 
She  lost  $13,000  over  her  receipts.  This  makes  the 
mine  in  debt  here  and  Virginia  City  about  $25  000. 
According  t<>  the  Superintendent's  report,  there  was 
extrac  ed  last  week  and  sent  to  the  Morgan  Hill  961 
tons  of  ore;  average  battery  sample  $21.03  BS  against 
$2^.43  per  ton  of  the  previous  week.  Bullion  valued 
at  $15,537  was  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint. 

Superintendent  Keating,  of  the  Sivage  Mine,  and 
Sam  Jones,  of  Gold  Hill,  are  staying  in  the  city. 

The  California  miners  are  now  holding  their  annual 
session  at  Pioneer  Hall,  and  is  attended  by  over  500 
delegates.  The  Association  has  now,  according  to 
Secretary  Ralston,  437H  members. 

Resolutions  were  passed  approving  of  the  Cam- 
metti  bill  which  passed  at  the  last  Congress  carrying 
$14,000  for  restraining  dams,  and  from  Senator  Fel- 
ton  word  has  come  that  at  the  next  assembly  of  Con- 
gress $450,000  will  be  appropriated.  Senator  Stewart, 
of  Nevada,  and  Congressman  Greary,  of  this  State, 
addressed  the  meeting,  and  gave  the  hydraulic  miners 
high  hopes  that  the  Government  will  so  arrange  mat- 
ters that  mining  once  again  can  be  resumed  in  this 
State.  Senator  Jones  and  his  fellow  delegates  have 
arrived  in  England  to  attend  the  Monetary  Conference 
which  meets  next  Tuesday  at  Brussels.  Silver  has 
been  about  84    cents  during  the  week. 

At  Salmon  River,  Siskiyou  County,  the  Bogundes 
Mine  is  taking  out  and  lu  lling  about  S700  daily  The 
Ball  Mine  has  clo-ed,  preparatory  to  being  so  d  lor 
$soo,ooo.  Mr.  Daggett  is  now  running  his  mill  on 
$joo  rock.  All  the  gravel  mines  in  this  vicinity  are 
doing  finely. 

The  Good  Hope  Mine,  in  Perris  Valley,  Los  Angeles, 
Has  now  been  working  about  three  years.    In  Febru- 


ary, 1891,  an  ore  body  was  found,  since  then  they  have 
been  taking  out  about  10  tons  a  day  tint  average  $13 
per  ton;  it  cost  about  $5  for  woiking  leaving  $iS  net 
balance.  The  amount  of  ore  in  sight  is  estimated  at 
75  000  tons.  Messrs.  Fawcett  and  Thompson,  who  are 
working  the  Norambaque  ledge  at  Gr.iss  Valley, 
Nevada  County,  have  just  completed  a  crushing  of  2< 
loads  of  ore  from  the  upper  tunnels  of  the  mine  that 
yielded  $rg  per  load. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  local  securities  were 
in  active  demand;  California  Electric  was  largely 
dealt  in,  and  Spring  Valley  Water  Stock  declined 
badly  down  to  96,  a  break  of  4  per  cent  in  the  last 
few  weeks.  The  following  sales  were  made:  Spring 
Valley,  340  shares  at  98';  to  96;  San  Francisco  Gas. 
265  at  70^@7o;  California  Electric  Light,  1200  at 
21X  @  20'A  ;  Pacific  Gas  Imp.,  200  at  79!^  Oj}  %\ 
Hutchinson,  1 10  @  2'A;  Hawaiian  Com.,  650  at  $1  @ 
65  cents;  Sa'e  Deposit  5  @  50.  Also  2000  Omnibus 
Cable  Bonds  at  115,  and  9000  Spring  Valley  4's 
at  $91.75.  SUKKTY. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

S^nJosk,  November  14th.  DK*R  Wave: — Oh  dear, 
who  would  have  thought  a  simple  little  letter  like 
mine  wo.ild  have  raised  such  a  commotion?  But 
it  did.  The  C.  L.  A.  S.  were  all  broken  up.  They 
had  hoped  to  keep  the  secret  of  "  The  Mother's 
Trial  "  to  themselves,  and  so  continue  the  work  of 
purification.  They  hid  a  slate  prepared  with  a  num- 
ber of  names,  a  kind  of  "  expurgatioual  index  "  on 
which  they  were  to  act  at  successive  charitable  meet- 
ings, and  now  they  Can't  decide  whether  to  go  on  or 

not.  They,  that  means  the  Scribe,  wanted  Mrs.  C  

out,  and  she  also  advise  1  <lr  ipping  Mesdames  C  of 

the  East  side,  and  C         of  the  western  portion  of 

town.  She  objected  to  Mrs.  W  being  admitted  as  a 

member,  while  there  are  others  w  hose  turn  may  come 
later. 

The  wo.k  of  reform  began  in  politics,  then  invaded 
religion,  and  now  charitable  circles  are  agitated  over 
it.  Oh,  why  don't  they  try  to  lift  up  instead  of 
pulling  down  ?  Of  course  it  was  done  in  the  cause 
of  sweet  charity  and  by  a  society  of  charitable  ladies. 
I  wonder  how  they  would  treat  the  master  whose 
work  they  boast  of  doing.  The  temperance  people 
have  become  intemperate  in  denunciation,  and  the 
cultured,  refined  and  kind-hearted  ladies  throughout 
the  city  can  hardly  believe  that  such  a  thing  could 
happen  in  this  city  of  churches.  The  Democrats  and 
the  Pratt  Home  Directors  are  happy.  The  latter 
gave  a  chrysanthemum  show,  but  the  C.  L.  A.  S. 
did  not  join,  and  their  receipts  will  not  tax  any  vault 
to  keep.  The  calls  of  that  institution  on  a  long  suf- 
fering public  begin  to  be  offensive.  Girls  won't 
spend  money  for  such  purposes  and  the  men  here 
haven't  got  it  to  spend.  I  heard  a  pretty  girl  be- 
moaning the  lack  of  young  men.    Frank  C  has 

gone  to  Chicago  to  bring  home  a  wife — an  insult  to 
our  pretiy  girls,  who  will  have  to  emigrate  if  they 
ever  want  to  marry. 

Maurice  Bruce  is  engaged,  so  he  is  no  good  for  the 

rest  of  us.    Will  B         is  too  busy  with  law  cases, 

and  he  does  not  spend  much  time  courting  girls. 

There  are  several  engagements  to  be  announced,  but 
I  dare  not  announce  them  until  after  "The  Encyclo- 
pedia "  deigns  to  have  them  appear  in  the  Uereu  y. 

Babhi.er. 


The  third  sale  of  horses  at  Souther  Farm 
takes  place  next  Wednesday  at  ten  o'clock; 
the  catalogues  can  be  found  at  Killip  &  Co's, 
22  Montgomery  Street.  Nearly  one  hun- 
dred horses  will  be  offered,  without  reserve. 


The  horse-buyer  can  attend  these  sales  with 
the  knowledge  that  no  poor  animals  will  be 
put  up;  that  every  representation  made  is 
honest,  and  that  no  advantage  will  be  taken 
of  the  buyer.  At  Souther  Farm  are  some  of 
the  best  roadsters  in  the  State. 


"  OUR  SOCIETY  " 

Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc. 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

MONTGOMERY  ST.  Fine  Art  Auctioneers 

Auction  Daily  at  1  and  8  p.  m. 

Commencing  Monday,  November  14,  1892 

$io->,ood  STOCK  OF 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consignment  direct  from  Japan,  comprising  Thousands 
of  Antique  and  Modern  valuable  articles  too  numerous  to 
mention.  The  entire  Collecti  >n  will  be  sold  without  reseri  e  or 
limit.    Chairs  provided  lor  I.adie-;  who  are  specially  invited. 

PBBCX  L.  DAVIS  &  CO,  Auctioneer* 
Terms:  CASH. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 


Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Ecxirg  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 

course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used   in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  privatr,  every  def.il  of  the  pymnasium  is  here , 
including  Spny  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


GLADDING,  McgEAN  &  OO. 

M*NUr»CTUPEBS  V 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  .COTTA 

*     HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND  CHIM  NEV  PIPE. 

DRAINTILE.  Etc.,  Etc 
1358  t,  1360  MARKET  STREET,  s.  F 

MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN    CA  L 


A  WOMAN'S  ADIEU. 

Our  love  is  done  ! 
1  would  not  have  it  back,  I  say, 
I  would  not  have  my  whole  year  May ! 
But  yet,  for  our  dead  passion's  sake, 
Kiss  me  once  more  and  strive  to  make 
Our  last  kiss  the  supremest  one, 
For  love  is  done. 

Our  love  is  done  ! 
And  still  my  eyes  with  tears  are  wet, 
Our  souls  are  stirred  with  vague  regret; 
We  gaze  farewell,  yet  cannot  speak. 
And  firm  resolve  grows  strangely  weak, 

Though  hearts  are  twain  that  once  were  one, 

Since  love  is  done. 

But  love  is  done ! 
I  know  it,  vow  it.  but  that  kiss 
Must  set  a  finis  to  our  bli*s. 
Yet  when  I  felt  that  mouth  meet  mine 
My  life  again  seemed  half  divine. 
Our.  very  hearts  together  run  ! 

Can  love  be  done? 


Who  cares  if  this  be  mad  or  wise  ! 
Tru>t  not  my  wor  ls,  but  read  mv  eyes. 
Thy  kisK  bade  sleeping  love  awake — 
Then  take  me  to  thy  heart;  ah,  take 
The  life  that  with  thine  own  is  one. 
Love  is  not  done  ! 

— By  Anne  Reeve  Aldrich,  in  Figaro _ 


If  my  readers  will  glance  over  their  mental 
note-books  they  will  see  recorded  there  the 
fact  that  I  said  Private  lams,  hung  up  by  his 
thumbs  for  hurrahing  for  Frick's assassin,  was 
almost  properly  punished,  and  that  no  Court 
would  decide  otherwise.  Well,  when  he  sued 
for  damages  he  was  beaten.  I  still  maintain 
that  hs  should  have  been  huug  up  by  the 
neck.  ' 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  November  16th.  Dear  Wave: — Who 
wouldn't  entertain  when  success  crowns  every  effort, 
as  it  did  at  the  N  aurse-Miller  "  at  home  "  last  Friday. 
That  was  one  of  the  prominent  events  of  the  season — 
perlect  in  every  detail.  Mrs.  Nourse  and  her  charm- 
ing daughter,  Mrs  Miller,  received  their  numerous 
guests  in  the  drawing-ro  im,  and  were  assisted  by 
Mrs.  J.  G  Rhodes.  At  the  table-;  presided  the  lovely 
Oothout  girls,  pretty  Lizzie  Thorn,  and  the  entertain- 
ing Miss  Wliee  er,  all  gowned  in  dain  y,  light  colored 
silks.  The  entire  house  was  gorgeously  decorated,  and  I 
felt  loath  to  tear  myself  away  from  the  charming  scene. 
The  orchestra  in  the  library  was  screened  fom  view 
by  potted  palms  and  chrysanthemums.  The  refresh- 
ments were  as  dainty  and  delicious  as  were  the  pale 
La  France  ros-s  that  were  used  in  such  abundance  in 
the  dining-room.  All  in  all,  it  was  the  prettiest  affair 
in  the  "at  home  "  line  given  here  in  several  seasons. 

The  Ladies'  Aid  S  aciety  held  a  fair  last  week,  and 
the  ladies  of  the  Episcopal  Church  give  a  chrysan- 
themum fete  to-night.  Pretty  maids  and  matrons 
will  pr -side  at  the  different  booths,  and  coax  the 
shekels  from  the  pockets  of  our  Society  poor  (as  usual) 
Thurs  lav  evening  the  W.  T.  Tuppers  give  an  "at 
h  >me  " — dancing  from  10:30  p.  M.  Their  residence  be- 
ing inadequate  for  the  successful  entertainment  of  their 
hosts  of  friends  thev  have  agreed  to  confine  this  affair 
to  the  Co  t  >n  Club  and  a  few  young  pe  >ple.  Miss  Oil  - 
lesp;e  is  the  guest  of  h  >uor  on  this  occasion.  So 
tnanv  of  our  Society  matrons  have  voting  ladies  visit- 
ing them  at  present  that  I  look  forward  t>  many 
evenings  of  social  pleasures  Mrs.  Creighto  i's 
lovely  sister  needs  no  intr  >duetiou — her  beautiful 
face  has  taken  masculine  Fresno  by  storm,  even  th 
1  ulies  acknowledge  her  to  be  "quite  the  most  charm- 
ing little  woman." 

Miss  Ethel  Hardin,  of  Santa  Rosa,  is  the  guest  of 
the  Maupins,  and  Imp  isn't  the  only  one  who  thinks 
"brown  eyes"  the  "greatest  attraction  in  this  lovely 
world." 

Mrs  Reichman's  cousin  will  spend  the  winter  here, 
and  will  be  a  welcome  addition  to  our  "swell  set." 

Mrs.  R  is  an  admirable  hostess,  onlv  she  confines 

her  entertainments  to  too  small  a  circle  to  please 
Imp. 

Is  t't  it  quite  too  glorious  for  anything,  Will's  elec- 
tion, and  H.  Z.  Austin's,  too  ?  Now  there  can  be  no 
p >ssible  delay  to  the  uniting  of  Oroville,  Fresno's 

interests,  or  Oakland.  I  hear  H  Z  and  the  stately 

Effie  will  receive  Hymen's  blessing  in  January.  How 
long  some  Fresnoans  are  in  returning  from  their  sum- 
mer vacations;  can  it  be  they  fear  Society's  scowls  ? 
I  called  on  Lizzie  and  Esther  Monday;  the  latter's 
rooms  at  the  Hughes  are  perfectly  lovely,  but  I  sin- 
cerely hope  thev  won't  prove  attractive  enough  to 
keep  Esther  and  Phonse  from  the  club  parties  and 
theatres  this  winter.  Tom  and  Liz'.ie  are  going  to 
housekeeping  after  a  short  wedding  trip.    More  anon. 

Imp. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Svcr\me^TO  November  r 6th.  Dear  Wave: — At 
last  the  people  are  beginning  to  waken  up  a  little. 
The  ball  was  set  rolling  by  the  Unitarian  chrysan- 
themum show,  a  very  nice  thing  of  its  kind,  and  the 
ladies  ourely  owe  a  debt  of  gratitu  le  to  Miss  McCon- 
nell,  as,  1  understand,  she  furnished  all  the  flowers  ol 
which  there  were  too  varieties.  The  entertainment 
part  was  verv  good.  "  Blossom  "  Wilsey  plays  un- 
usually well  for  a  girl  ot  her  age.  I  missed  Emma 
Felter's  name  from  the  programme;  she  always  sang 
for  the  entertainments  given  by  this  church,  even 
when  refusing  others;  but  she  is  residing  at  Oakland 
where  she  has  a  class.  Alice  is  engaged  again;  I  know 
not  if  it  is  the  same  man.  Carrie  has  left  us  for  a 
short  visit  to  your  citv:  an  1  I  am  told  that  the 

theatricals  have  been  given  up.    Jennie  C   is 

about  to  embark  once  more  upon  the  sea  of  matri- 
mony, and,  contrary  to  all  expectations,  it  is  not 
the  good-looking  "  drummer."  Let  us  hope  that  the 
butcher's  son  will  prove  a  more  exemplary  Benedict 
than  the  minstrel  I  am  invited  to  a  swell  card  party 
at  the  Clarke's;  there  are  to  be  iso  guests.  I  can 
only  add  my  hope  that  no  uninvited  ones  will  appear; 
as  happened  "once  on  a  time  "  to  a  host,  who  fol- 
lowed a  like  calling  to  this  one.  The  ptrty  was  at 
its  height  when  a  distinguished-looking  stranger 
was  noticed;  every  one  began  questioinng  and 
wondering  who  he  could  be;  Anally  the  host 
could  stand  no  longer  the  apparent  mystery, 
and  determined  to  accost  the  stranger;  so, 
advancing,  he  asked  in  an  apologetic  tone,  "  I  beg 
your  pardon,  but  who  are  you  ?  "  The  s'.ranger  smil- 
ingly replied,  "  Why,  don't  yon  recognize  me  ?  "  The 
host,  becoming  angered,  shouted,  "  No,  I  do  not;  and 
you  had  better  explain."  Whereupon  the. unknown 
continued,  "Why,  I  am  the  corpse  you  helped  to  lay 
out;  coming  to  life,  and  hearing  sounds  of  merriment,  I 


thought  it  would  do  no  harm  to  join  the  festivities." 
Curtain. 

The  "  sweet  singer  "  has  left  town  for  a  brief  spell; 
he  seems  rather  fickle.  Mamie  and  Be-sie  Crouch 
have  returned  to  us;  wonder  il  they  mean  to  remain  ? 
Mamie  is  an  awfully  stylish  girl.  The  Esoteric  Club 
is  to  give  a  series  of  parties  this  winter,  the  first  to 
come  off  on  the  twenty-third;  they  were  a  great  suc- 
cess last  year,  and  we  girls  are  overjoyed  at  the 
thought  of  having  them  again.  We  have  a  new  man, 
so  Ned  will  have  to  take  a  back  seat,  for,  of  course, 
the  last  must  always  be  first,  with  the  girls,  rt  any 
rate;  he  is  really  quite  attractive — at  least,  Maye  told 
me  so. 

What  a  good  time  the  men  have;  when  they  get 
tired  of  us  all  they  take  little  "business  trips"  to 
your  city.  Why,  there's  Wilbur,  Burke,  Rob  Devlin, 
and  goodness  knows  how  many  others,  who  go  every 
week  or  so;  and  I  suppose  "  Dollie  "  will  continue  his 
visits  through  the  entire  winter.  But  enough  for  the 
present.  Youts,  Nina. 


STOCKTON  LIFE. 


Stockton,  November  15th.  Dear  Wave: — Woe 
is  me!  Alack,  adav!  instead  of  placidly  munching 
candy  and  reveling  in  numerous  b  >xes  of  new  gloves 
won  on  the  election,  here  I  am  bemoaning  my  ill 
luck.  But  misery  loves  company  and  I  know  my  sad 
fate  is  shared  by  others,  so  in  a  measure  I  am  com- 
forted. Yet  I  rt-j  lice  that  the  election  is  over,  for  if 
our  men  have  won  all  they  say  thev  have,  and  I  have 
not  found  one  as  yet  who  confesses  to  having  lost, 
they  can  afford  to  be  generous  and  celebrate  their 
victory  with  not  only  one,  but  two  or  three  dancing 
parties.  I  should  think  the  men  would  feel  envious 
of  the  good  times  we  girls  are  having.  Since  Daisy 
Rvan  has  been  here  we  have  had  but  one  affair  to 
which  men  wrc  invited,  that  was  the  Peter's  Hallow 
K'en  partv,  but  we  have  had  two  luncheons,  one  given 
by  Oeorgie  Dixon,  whose  guest  Daisy  is,  and  the 
other  by  Mrs.  Hewlett.  What  did  it  matter  that 
mostly  married  ladies  were  invited  for  we  few  girls 
who  were  present  were  all  the  more  appreciated  and 
admired.  Then  Mrs.  Sperry  g<ve  a  theatre  party.  I 
went  with  George  Earl  that  night,  and  Mrs.  Hewlett 
chaperoned  us  all  to  "Cavalleria  Rusticana "  last 
Fridav  evening.  I  do  wish  Dr.  Reid  was  my  brother, 
he  is  so  attentive  and  so  considerate,  and  not  a  bit 
like  the  majoritv  of  our  men,  having  an  idea  about 
"  Haas,"  and  "  the  Club  " 

How  desolate  we  shall  all  be  this  winter  !  Bertha, 
too,  has  deserted  us  and  is  traveling  eastward  with 
her  aunt.  Mrs.  Sperry.  Estelle  will  join  them  on  this 
side,  and  when  they  have  crossed  the  pond  Mary  and 
Beda  Sperry  will  meet  them  and  all  will  spend  the 
winter  in  Egyp  . 

Calla  Hill  and  Miss  Ackley  have  gone  to  Seattle, 
and  through  the  Sound  country,  expecting  to  be 
gone  a  month.  I  suppose  it  is  a  sort  of  farewell  trip 
for  Calla  has  relatives  there  and  doubtless  wishes  to 
see  them  all  once  more  before  entering  into  matri- 
mony. Arthur  seems  to  be  far  above  the  sordid 
cares  of  life  and  exists 'in  a  little  heaven  all  his  own. 
Ah  me!  "There's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life  as 
Love's  young  dream." 

Marion  DeVries  and  his  wife  are  making  periodical 
trips  to  San  Francisco  to  purchase  furniture  and 
hangings  for  the  new  home  With  unlimited  means 
at  their  disposal  it  is  bound  to  be  a  perfect  bower  of 
beauty,  and  I  am  anxiously  awaiting  cards  for  a  tea 
or  reception  I  am  sure  they  will  give  for  a  house- 
warming.  Mrs.  Arndt  has  been  entertaining  Miss 
Livingston  of  San  Francisco.  Miss  Caro  Earl  is  the 
guest  of  Mrs.  A.  M.  Noble,  and  Miss  Evelyn  Sperry,  of 
the  Big  Trees,  will  spend  the  winter  with  Mrs.  George 
B.  Sperry. 

Ida  Weller's  marriage  takes  place  to-day  at  two 
o'clock.  George  Housken  is  to  be  Tom's  best  man, 
and  I  have  already  told  you  the  other  attendants  most 
of  whom  hail  from  Woodbridge.  I  echo  the  com- 
plaint of  "  Imp  "  of  Fresno.  Why  will  people  get 
married  on  Wednesday  too  late  for  my  letter?  You 
will  have  to  wait  until!  next  week  for  an  account  of 
the  ceremouy  from  The  Spinster. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


LOS  Angei.es,  November  [8th.  Dear  Wavb: — 
We  had  a  sample  of  man's  inordinate  vanity  down 
here  last  week  that  was  positively  amusing.  The 
Unity  Club,  which  by  the  way  is  the  most  progressive 
library  organization  in  the  city,  began  a  series  of 
lectures  which  will  continue  throughout  the  winter, 
occurring  on  each  Wednesday  evening.  Three  speak- 
ers are  announced  for  an  evening,  each  one  limited  to 
twenty-five  minutes.  The  first  one  011  the  initial  pro- 
gramme was  J.  D.  Lynch,  of  the  Herald.  His  topic 
was  "From  Los  Angeles  to  New  York."  He  hegari 
at  eight  o'clock  sharp.    At  >->;,5o  he  had  just  arrived  in 


Gotham  by  way  of  New  Orleans.  Returning  immedi- 
ately to  the  starting  point,  he  proceeded  to  cross  the 
continent  by  another  route,  taking  in  Yosemite  and 
San  Francisco  en  route  and  dwelling  upon  the  beauties 
and  advantages  of  both.  At  8:50  he  had  arrived  in 
Nevada;  the  women  in  the  audience  were  asleep,  the 
men  were  yawning  and  looking  at  their  watches,  but 
the  doughty  Colonel  kept  relentlessly  on  and  dragged 
his  unwilling  victims  through  the  California  and 
Virginia  Consolidated  Mine,  giving  en  [taisant  a  bio- 
graphical sketch  of  his  owii  mining  caieer  in  con- 
nection with  this  bonanza.  As  the  hands  of  the  clock 
pointed  to  nine,  and  the  speaker  was  just  launching 
out  on  a  fresh  anecdote,  the  President  of  the  Club 
rose  to  his  feet  and  signaled  pointedly  "Time's  up," 
Just  sixty  minutes  from  the  time  that  modest  e  litor 
opened  his  oration  he  took  his  seat  His  successor,  a 
modest  and  gifted  woman,  cut  her  twenty-five-mi  11  ute 
talk  short  in  order  to  give  the  Express  city  editor  a 
chance  to  air  his  ideas  on  "Characteristics  of  Ameri- 
can Cities  "  which  he  did  in  an  aimless  sort  of  a 
fashion,  introducing  many  witless  and  poiutless 
jokes. 

This  week  'we  are  to  have  a  grand  wedding — the 
Hall-Stewart  nupt;als.  which  will  be  celebrated  in  one 
of  the  biggest  churches  with  great  pomp  There  will 
be  a  dozen  attendants,  and  they  sav  the  bride's  gown 
is  exquisite.    I'll  tell  you  all  about it  next  week. 

O.  Stewart  Taylor  and  his  operatic  troupe  of  locals 
gave  "The  Chimes  of  Norman  ly"  l  ist  week  at  the 
l.os  Angeles  Theatre.  Taylor  himself  was  the  poorest 
of  them  all,  but  his  handsome  costume  and  ambrosial 

locks  made  up  for  many  deficiencies.    J.  P.  D  ,  as 

the  fi-herman,  was  "too  cute  for  anything  '  but  is 
quite  heart-broken  because  some  one  sa  il  he  ought 
to  shave  his  mustache,  part  his  hair  in  the  middle, 
and  assume  the  role  of  Serpolette  next  time  His 
small  stature  and  falsetto  tenor  would  fit  in  admirably 
with  a  feminine  part 

General  McCook's  daughter  is  to  be  married  on 
the  thirtieth  to  an  Ohio  gentleman.  The  we  I  ling 
will  occur  at  Red ondo  Hotel,  whpre  the  McCooks 
are  quartered,  and,  of  course,  will  be  distinctively 
militairc. 

The  Democrats  have  been  literally  painting  the 
town  red  ever  since  election  returns.  Great  interest 
centres  about  the  municipal  election  now  and  it  will 
be  a  struggle,  I  suspect,  between  Rowan,  the  urbane, 
and  Tufts,  the  corpulent,  as  to  which  shall  be  Mayor. 

To-morrow  we  are  to  have  a  Woman's  Parliament, 
which  continues  two  days  The  object  is  to  reform 
the  methods  of  woman's  philanthropic  work.  It  is  a 
distinctly  feminine  affair,  and  "110  gentlemen  need 
apply  "  for  recognition.  Kit. 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  novelties  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
latest — Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Saosalito  Ferry. 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  .vires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
know  n  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
long  Dist  mce  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 

CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LIMB  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Prancisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
I).  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

Wells  Fargo  ±  Co's  Bank 

N.  E-  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
MAN  FRANCISCO 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -       -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President1  Homkk  8.  Kiso,  Manager 
Hk>by  Wadhwokth,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Browne,  Asst  Cashier 
DIKECTORS  . 
LlovdTevis      Lelaml  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,  -  $1,250,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS: — E  A.  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A  lalbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 
Wilson. 

AGENTS: — New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago-Atlas 
National  B=ink.  St.  LoUs— The  Mechanics' Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London  — Blown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  34,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  slo.190.  «9.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1859 


From  SAN  FRAN018CO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
R\FAKI.  (week  dayst— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45.  3:26, 5:00. 5:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:0j,  9:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  11.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  6:26,  6:45  p.m.   

Extra  1'rips  on  Sunday  for  Sausalito  at  11  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  m. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  davs)— 7::  0,  0:00, 
11:00  a.m.;  3:26,  6:00.  6:40,  6:20  p.m.  (Siindays>-8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  2-30,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.  Extra  trip  on  Satuidaysat 
1:46  p.  M.  

From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  w  :  1:45,  3:30,  5:00  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:46, 
11:00,  11:50  a.  M.:  1:10,  2:26,  3:40.  5:15,  6:05,  7:10  p.m.  Kxtra 
trio  on  Saturdays  at  6:25  i ,  m.    Fare.  50  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (Week  day.)  6:25.  6:55, 
7:68,  9;10,  11:10  a.  m.;  3:35,  «:05  p.  M.  (Sunlays)-8:05.  10:05, 
11:20  a.  m.;  1:20,  2:45,  4:00,  5:30,  6::i0  P  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip.  

From  SACSALITO  tor  SAN  FRANCISCO  .week  daysi— 6:45,  7:15, 
8:15,  9:50,  11:45  a.  m.;  2:25.  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Snudav  si— 8:45. 
10:2.1,  11:40  A.  M .;  12:36,  1:45,  3:10,  4:26,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  r.  it 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  i-  M.    Fare.  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

7:.  0  a.  M.  I  Week 
5:ro  p.  m  (  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

7  30  a.  M  Week  days 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 
5:00  p.  M.  Saturdays 


Through  Trains. 
Destination. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 


<  amp  Taylor,  Toca-  8:45  a.  m.  |  W.  ek 
Ionia,  Po  K  s  6:15  p.  M.  i  days 
ami  Way  Stations.     8:16  p.  m.  Sundays 


Tomales,  Bosruda, 
Dune  n  Mils. 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 


8:45  a.  m.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  M   Week  days 
8:16  p.  M.  Sin  da\  s 


Tbirty-oay  Excursion — Round  triii,  46  per  cent  reduction. 

F'liday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Toc.iloina  and 

Point  Keye-,  S1..5;  Tomales,  82;  Howards,  ii  50;  CazaiLro,  t'i. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reves,  81;  T,  males, 

11.60;  Howards,  i2;  Duncan's  Mills  and  Cazadero,  32  50.  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  D\ILY  (Sundays  exce,  ted) 

at  Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Fr.ncisco  to  and 

from  Stewart's  Point.  Gualala.  Point  Anna,  Cuffcy's  G  ve. 

Navarro,  Mendccino  City,  Fort  Bra^g,  and  all  points  on  the 

North  •  oast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,  k  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN  PACKET  CO. 

express  service  to 
Southampton  (London) 

AND  THE  t'ONII  ISENT. 

Ma^TiifiCT  nt,  new  twin-screw  steam- 
ers of  13-16,000  h.  p.  This  line  holds 
the  rorord  for  fastest  time  to  Lomlon 
and  the  Continent. 

Through  tickets  to  London,  Paris, 
Basle,  Geneva.  Vienna,  etc.;  Copen- 
hagen, Stockholm,  ite. 

M  EDIT  EH  R  AN  E  AN 
EXPRESS  l:NE. 

WINTER  RP.RVICK 

From  New  York  to  Genoa  anil 
Naples,  via.  Gibraltar,  by  the  mag- 
nificent tvviti--cr.  w  express  steamers 
sailing  Nov.  17,  Dec.  1,  Jan.  6,  Jan  19. 

Grand  excursion  to  the  Mediterranean  and  the  Orient  by  S.  8. 
Fuerst  Bismarck  from  New  York  February  4th  to  Gibr  tar,  Genoa, 
Ajaccio  (Corsica),  Alexandria  (for  Cairo  ami  the  Pyramids),  Jaffa  (for 
Jerusalem),  Smyrna, '  onstantinuple  Corfu,  Malta,  Syracuse,  Palermo, 
Naples,  Algiers.  Lisbon,  Southampton  and  New  York. 

For  this  Excursion,  first-class  only.    Duration,  10  weeks. 


—APPLY  TO— 


A.  w.  MYER,  General  Agent. 


401  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  S.  F 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manage* 

Pacific  Department,  21 4  SANSOME  ST 


R.  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 


S.  F. 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCt  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON,  ENGLAND 
O«0P>it«.l,      -  -  S23.000.000 

 PAOtFlO  BHANOK  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAMES,  Manager 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  8ts.,  San  Francisco 
PACiriC  DBPABTMENT 

CSnardian  A^itfance  2o.  {Sun  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     •     I  6,000,n00 
Cash  Assets  -      -    *21, 911,916 

¥1. 1.  LANDERS,  Gfln'l  AjjB&t,  205  Sansoie  si.,  San  Francisco,  cal. 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       ■  t9.031.000 
Assets  In  America  »1,966.380 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  tu  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  no  .n  on  the  6th,  16th  and  26th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  liue  sailings — November  25th.  S.  S.  *'San  Bias."  Decern- 
ber  6th,  S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney,"  December  15tn,  S.  S.  "San  Jose." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  noon  18th  of  each  month,  calling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzanillo,  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Saliua  Cruz,  Tonala 
San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico,  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Libertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing— November  18th,  1892,  S.  S.  "Acapulco." 
When  the  regular  sailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dispatched  the  following  Monday. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  November  26,  at  3  j\  M. ;  S.  8.  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
Tuesday,  December  6,  at  3  p.  m  ;  8.  S.  '  Peru."  Saturday.  December 
24th.  at  3  p  M.S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  January 
14th,  189:(,  at  3  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  und 
Branuan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 

ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F  london 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charte    A   I).  1720 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,  *  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,    -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Offloe,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

From  November  1,  1&92.  arrive 
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Benlcia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento  

llaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and  Callstoga 

El  Yerauoaud  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  Ouden  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  I.os  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  Milton  

llaywards,  Niles  and  Livermore  

Sacramento  River  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

llaywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno.. 

Martinez,  Han  Ramon,  Val  ejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.and  Santa  R  .sa  

Benicia,  and  Sacramento    

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Yacaville  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Europe -n  Mail,  ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  f  resno,  Makers  field, 
Santa  Barbara  and  I,os  Angeles   

Bante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

llaywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose.   

Vallejo    

Oreg<n  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redoing,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 
East   


7.16  p  m 

'12.16  p  m 

16.16  ->  m 

6  .16  i>  m 
•6.16  p  m 

7  16  p  m 
9.46  p  ra 


4.46  p  - 

S.46  p  m 
•8.48  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
•9.00  p  m 
12.16  p  m 

9.46  a  m 
12. 15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 

10.15  a  m 

10.16  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•8  46  a  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

9.16  a  in 

7.46  a  m 
18.16  p  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

17.45  a.  m.  S'in.lav  Excursion  Train  for  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    (8.06  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Builder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   8.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo>e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   MO. 60  a  m 

4.45  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townseud  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa.  Stations   •2.38  p  m 

8.16  a  m  San  Jose,  (iilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  .Miguel,  I'aso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (Nan  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  16  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   •10.87  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose, Gilp  yand  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  l"ark  and  Way  Stations   •8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  in    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111.46  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only.       t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Fraucisco  to  Sau  Katael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  A.        30,  3:30,  6.06,  6:20  P.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  :30,  6:00,  6:16  p.  M, 

Sau  Kafael  to  Sau  Fraucisco. 

Wkkk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:30, 11:30  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  p.  m 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Apr.  24, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Kosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:26  p  m 

8:60  am 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Ilopland  and  Dklab. 

7:26  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
1:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Uuerneville. 

7:26  pm 

10:30  a  in 
6:10pm 

7:40  a  m  8:(>0  a  m 
5:05  p  m  5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
6.10  pm 

7:40  a  in  8:00  a  m 
3:30  p  m  6  00  p  m 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR  HONOD.UDU. 
AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  12  M.  Nov.  (3, 1891 

FOR    HOriOLiULiU,    AUCKLAND   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  IJ  M.  Dec.  9,  1 89 J 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


For  Preight  or  Passage  apply   at  Office,  337  Market  Street 

John  D.  Sprkckkls  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  Agents. 


THE    W  A  V  K  . 


Purchase  Yonr  Overland  Tickets 


ALL  POINTS  X3AST 

 AT  

DNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CARLTON  C  CRANE, 


Pacific  Coast  Ajrent 


P 


USH 

luck: 
EUSEVEHAUCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


cuiuiiinms,  DimopD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  JUNCTION  MABKET  AND  FINE  STREETS, 

AGENTS 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Stramship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,'1  from  New  York:  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack- 
et*;" The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 

COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  22-lD«il3H^dMed- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Drjok*. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coagt  Sole  Agents 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cqr.California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  ROSORA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Sttrwmia—  "81attcry"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.  Factories — Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Elcctiic  Ught  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Jfoaf?  Brapdt 
♦ 

Paving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co->       _  _ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  8,  r. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2389 

SuppliesWeddiug  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  K.ntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Opposite  Lick  House, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison ':-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTADRANT 

i04  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,   Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  m4 
Thes*re  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


NO.  108» 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  ot  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  K.  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now- 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  KeBort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  m.  ;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  B:2S  P.  M, ;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  acres  the  river. 

J  A  MRS  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co 

MERCHANT  TAILO 

622  Market  Street,  ; 


„„.up.I£!S.t.i !  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


HAVE  VOCR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWBD 
HOOK 

IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JODD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
3QOKS. 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


Many  Novelties  In  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


SOBHER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DnequatledYoTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  SMlL 


The  Journal  that 

EVEKYHODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

"TIMES" 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1S66. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN   BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Hlectric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OGCiDEJiTAIi  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Qul*t  Home         -"         Centrally  Looeud 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.         MOOrKi,  Maaagvr 


BR UT_A  i^rapd  Wine,  Exceedingly  I > ry 

♦  ♦  •*• 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  H1CHEST  CRADE  C  H  AMP  ACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubt, 

Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 
MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coait 


^^SrTjp^^T  — — 

PAM|,.It,„  <Ji 


TELEPHONE  5322 


Iv.   GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

R^Ccil  Estcitc  rikI  Insurance  ^         SAN  francisco,  Cal. 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  an!  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


ii 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTELi*  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


\JoUkl6ft. 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SC80NEWALD, 


IVIanagef. 


THE 


WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  22. 


San  Francisco,  November  26,  1892. 


10  Cents 


The  Wave 


A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano'S,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 

Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 

COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 
San  Francisco,  November  26,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S  "  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  portrait  presented  with  this  issue  of  The 
Wave  is  that  of  the  Hon.  Jeremiah  Lynch.  In  pub- 
lishing it  at  this  time,  I  do  so  for  the  purpose  of 
bringing  to  the  attention  of  the  people  all  over  the 
State  a  man  who  has  done  much  for  California. 
Senator  Lynch  served  the  people  well  in  the  Legis- 
lature; he  broke  the  power  of  Buckleyism  in  the 
State;  made  boodleism  not  only  unpopular,  but  posi- 
tively dangerous,  and  assisted  in  making  possible  the 
recent  Democratic  victory  in  California.  He  will  be  a 
candidate  for  a  seat  in  the  United  States  Senate,  and 
has  all  the  elements  of  success.  Senator  Lynch  has 
traveled  extensively,  has  observed  closely,  and  to 
whatever  he  has  set  his  hand  he  has  been  successful. 


SPLASHES 


THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB  does  not  seem 
to  be  securing  new  members  with  the  degree 
of  celerity  that  the  Directors  anticipated. 
This  is  sad.  Somehow  or  other  the  vogue  of 
the  institution  is  declining.  It  is  fast  grow- 
ing what  it  will  eventually  end  as — a  second 
edition  of  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  the  dull- 
ness of  which  is  proverbial.  Of  course  it  will 
continue  to  give  jinks — but  the  men  who 
made  them  of  interest  are  all  dead  or  gone 
hence.  The  remaining  handful  who  still  write 
papers  are  becoming  the  veriest  chestnuts. 
There  is  no  new  talent  pressing  forward  for 
recognition.  The  latest  accessions  are  not 
the  young  men.  The  present  Board  is  mak- 
ing no  attempt  to  keep  up  the  interest  or  to 
gather  in  the  aggregation  of  members  who 
belong.  There  used  to  be  punches  every 
now  and  then,  occasional  receptions  to  dis- 
tinguished actors  were  agreeable  features  of 
the  past.  It  is  about  time  President  Gerberd- 
iug  bestirred  himself.  It  is  true  he  has  done 
much  in   building  the  new  clubhouse,  but 


more  is  required  to  keep  the  institution 
going. 

*  *  * 

At  least  200  of  the  total  membership  of  the 
Bohemian  Club  are  simply  in  it  for  the  sake 
of  the  occasional  entertainments  that  used  to 
be  so  agreeable  a  feature  of  the  institution.  If 
they  find  nothing  to  repiy  them  for  their 
attendance,  is  it  likely  they  will  continue 
their  monthly  five  dollar  contributions  to  the 
support  of  the  others  ? 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  but  think  the  Press  Club  lost  an 
excellent  opportunity  of  bringing  itself  into 
notice  by  neglecting  Miss  Marlowe.  She 
should  certainly  have  had  a  reception.  To- 
day she  stands  at  the  head  of  the  handful  of 
star  actresses  who  dare  still  to  play  in  the 
legitimate  drama.  Besides,  she  belongs  to 
the  modern  era.  Her  absence  of  affectation, 
her  lack  of  mannerisms  are  distinctly  fin  de 
siec/e,  and  by  a  young  and  progressive  institu- 
tion, as  the  Press  Club  is,  should  be  recog- 
nized. The  Press  Club  needs  enterprise  if  it 
is  to  take  the  place  that  belongs  to  it  among 
the  social  institutions  of  the  city. 

THAT  THE  BASEBALL  MATCH  on 
Saturday  last  was  a  success  from  any  point 
of  view,  save  attendance,  I  am  not  pre- 
pared to  assert.  It  was  certainly  the  largest 
crowd  of  smart  people  Central  Park  has  ever 
contained.  There  were  scores  of  fine  equi- 
pages, huge  coaches,  at  least  a  dozen  large 
drags,  and  smaller  carriages  without  number. 
The  grand  stand  was  gay  with  dark  blue  and 
crimson,  and  from  the  long  lines  of  sents 
looked  out  a  thousand  pretty  faces.  Society 
was  out  in  force — not  only  the  400  and  its 
cliques,  but  clubdom,  in  all  its  glory,  and  the 
vast  crowd  of  respectable  people  who,  if  they 
are  not  "  in  the  swim,"  could  be  without 
especial  exertion. 

*  *  * 

The  spectators  were  so  interesting  that  really 
I  did  not  concern  myself  much  with  the  game. 
Doubtless  it  was  good  ball -playing  from  the 
amateur  point  of  view.  Considering  the  gen- 
tlemanly exponents  are,  some  of  them,  very 
wealthy,  and  others  have  expectations,  that 
none  are  bound  to  gather  a  living  from  the 
ball-field,  and  that  all  are  immersed  in  leisure, 
law,  or  business,  they  really  played  excel- 
lently. No  one  exhibited  especial  brilliancy 
or  particular  viciousness  ;  incidents  were 
neither  numerous  nor  exciting.  There  was  a 
good  deal  of  cheering,  though,  and  a  terrific 
braying  of  tin  horns,  and  I  really  believe  many 
of  the  beauteous  onlookers  who  waved  flags 
and  displayed  their  colors,  believed  they  knew 
something  about  the  game.  There  must  have 
been  at  least  a  score  of  parties.    I  saw  a  dozen 


myself,  and  I  am  short-sighted.  It  is  inter- 
esting to  note,  in  conclusion,  that  Harvard 
won. 

*  *  * 

IT  WILL  BE  GOOD  NEWS  for  those 
who  intend  passing  the  summer  of  1893  at 
Castle  Crags  to  learn  that  popular  hostelry  is  to 
be  in  complete  charge  of  Manager  Schonewald. 
The  climate  of  the  upper  valley  agrees  better 
with  him  than  that  of  Monterey  and  he  has 
persuaded  Secretary  Douty,  of  the  P.  I.  Com- 
pany, to  permit  him  make  it  his  headquarters. 
His  position  now  is  that  of  General  Manager 
of  the  Company's  hotels,  but  Castle  Crags  is  to 
have  the  benefit  of  his  immediate  attention. 
Mr.  Clough  will  have  full  charge  of  Del 
Monte  subject  to  the  supervision  of  Mr. 
Schonewald.  That  he  will  prove  a  worthy 
successor,  those  who  have  so  long  known  him 
in  his  capacity  as  head  clerk  cannot  doubt. 

*  #  # 

Mr.  C'ough  is  a  man  of  ability  and  character. 
He  is  thoroughly  versed  in  the  requisites  of 
successful  hotel  management,  and  no  one 
knows  the  details  of  the  Del  Monte  custom 
better.  Besides,  he  is  a  general  favorite.  I 
may  add  that  he  was  appointed  at  the  express 
desire  of  Mr.  Schonewald,  who  is  aware  of 
Mr.  Clough 's  capabilities. 

*  *  * 

"  BARONESS  META  "  has  made  solid  the 
reputation  of  H.  J.  Stewart.  That  "  B.  K. 
Hal  "  was  not  a  great  opera  the  majority  of 
people  will  agree  with  me.  In  comparison  to 
Professor  Rosewald's  composition,  however,  it 
is  as  Verdi's  "Othello  "  toCellier's  "  Mounte- 
banks." It  had  agreeable  harmonies  running 
through  it;  in  the  orchestration  there  was 
evinced  some  knowledge  of  instrumentation. 
The  libretto  had  piquancy  and  a  degree  of 
cleverness— all  of  which  characteristics  are 
absent  from  "Baroness  Meta."  Between  it 
and  "Columbus,"  performed  a  few  Saturdays 
ago  at  the  Verein,  it  would  be  ridiculous  to 
institute  a  comparison,  for  the  latter  had 
melodies  in  it  both  sweet  and  valuable.  I  did 
not  hear  a  single  tune  that  anyone  could  even 
whistle  on  Friday  night. 

*  #  * 

To  say  the  huge  audience  which  filled  the 
Grand  Opera  House  was  bored  conveys  the 
most  meager  idea  of  the  utter  tedium  of  the 
performance.  That  Professor  Rosewald,  who 
is  a  smart  business  man,  should  deal  so  serious 
a  blow  at  his  reputation  as  a  musician  sur- 
prises me.  "Baroness  Meta"  is  not  even 
mediocre.  It  is  merely  a  stupid  attempt  in  a 
line  of  endeavor  in  which  his  lack  of  ability 
was  made  very  evident  to  everyone.  It  was 
not  necessary  to  know  music  to  long  for  the 
end.  The  sole  relieving  feature  was  Miss  Maud 
Berry's  singing.     She  has  a  good  voice,  a 
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fine  stage  presence,  and  any  amount  of  eon 
fidence.  She  evinced  considerable  talent  in 
the  manner  she  p'.ayed  the  part,  and  if  the 
music  had  been  at  all  grateful  would  cer- 
tainly have  scored  a  success. 

*  *  * 

However,  Professor  Rosewald  acknowledges 
his  error,  throws  down  the  score,  and  bids 
adieu  to  operatic  corupo-ition.  His  experi- 
ence wi'.h  the  "  Birjness"  cost  him  $300,  and 
this  without  a  penny  f  >r  the  opera,  without  a 
nickel  f  >r  his  services  during  rehearsils,  and 
without  a  dimef>r  directing  the  prolusion. 
Of  course,  we  all  know  that  many  of  our 
frie:ids  have  paid  in  are  than  $300  for  the  mere 
pleasure  of  seeing  their  own  bo  >ks  published: 
but  Mr.  Rase  va'd  is  not  tint  kin  1  of  a  plum 
I  sincerely  regret  that  he  has  been  at  a  finan- 
cial loss  in  his  opera.  An  irresponsible  evening 
paper  that  would  assault  the  character  of  any 
man  if  there  was  ten  cents  in  it  for  the  eiitor 
made  a  most  cruel  and  malicious  attack  on 
Rosewald.  It  stated  that  he  had  received 
$2003  for  his  services  and  made  some  singu- 
larly disagreeable  insinuations  against  him. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Rosewald  loses  in 
money  $300  by  the  experiment.  The  Woman's 
Exchange  promised  him  $1500  for  expenses; 
in  case  the  net  proceeds  reached  $2500  he  was 
to  get  $500  more.  The  net  proceeds  were  a 
good  deal  over  that  amount,  but  the  expenses 
are  just  about  $2305.  Where  the  unfortunate 
composer  wins  is  not  evident.  The  opera  was 
a  splendid  thing  for  the  Woman's  Exchange, 
but  was  a  sad  matter  for  Mr.  Rosewald. 

*  *  * 

THE  LOUGHBOROUGH  BALL,  on  Wed- 
nesday evening  last,  was  the  social  event  of 
the  season,  so  far.  It  was  also  one  of  the 
most  successful  dances  given  this  year.  There 
are  few  houses  in  San  Francisco  better  adapted 
for  entertaining  on  a  large  scale.  The  suite 
of  apartments  on  the  first  floo r,  decorated  in 
the  most  modern  style  with  toned  walls,  and 
ceilings  adorned  with  a  simple  and  graceful 
design,  set  off  effectively  the  gathering  of 
handsome  women  and  pretty  girls  in  swell 
costumes.  In  the  centre  is  a  spacious  hall  in 
which  is  a  huge  fire-place  surmounted  by  an 
exceedingly  handsome  mantel-piece  in  polished 
redwood  with  carved  columns.  Around  it 
«re  wide  divans  upholstered  in  leather.  The 
effect  is  really  very  rich. 

*  *  * 

The  dancers  speedily  found  their  way  to 
the  ballroom  down  stairs.  This  is  a  spacious 
apartment  toned  in  blue.  At  one  end  is  a 
large  chimnev-piece.  On  the  ceiling  a  light 
des:gn  in  gold  is  very  effective.  The  dancers 
were  numerous  and  active,  and  while  the  music 
lasted  there  was  little  chance  of  indulging  in 
fancy  figures.  Supper  was  spread  in  the  same 
room,  the  guests,  in  the  meantime,  returning  to 
the  parlors,  where  Huber's  Hungarian  band 
discoursed  agreeable  melodies.  As  this  was 
the  first  large  gathering  of  the  season  the 
gowns  had  all  the  beauty  of  novelty  and  fresh- 
ness.   There  were  very  few  of  the  old  girls 


present.  The  gathering  was  composed  mainly 
of  debutantes  of  the  last  two  seasons,  ar.ci 
some  of  them  were  very  charming.  Miss 
Helen  Perrin  and  Miss  Alice  Merry  bore  off 
the  honors.    Both  are  decidedly  pretty. 

Miss  Josephine  Delmas,  another  debutante, 
was  much  admired.  Miss  Jennie  Catherwood 
wore  a  gown  of  some  soft  gray  material, 
and  looked  very  bright  and  pretty.  Miss 
Moulder,  in  a  very  handsome  gown,  was  one 
of  the  most  effective-looking  girls  in  the  room. 
Miss  Edna  Robinson,  in  pale  blue,  Miss  Fin- 
lay,  Miss  Mamie  Scott,  Miss  Moore,  Miss 
M  irie  Zane,  Miss  O'Sullivan  were  handsomeh 
gowned,  and  appeared  to  excellent  advantage 
Two  debutantes  made  the  affair  the  occa 
sion  of  their  coming  out — Mi-s  Fanny  Lough- 
borough and  Miss  Bertha  Welsh.  Both  were 
handsomely  gowned  and  will  certainly  be 
p  >pular  during  the  season.  The  supper,  b\ 
Ludwig,  a  very  sumptuous  repast,  was  spread 
about  one  o'clock.  Afterwards  the  entire 
crowd  remained  an  hour  or  more  before  going 
reluctantly  home.  The  host  and  hostess  ar< 
certainly  to  be  congratulated  on  the  success  o 
the  party. 

*  *  * 

BALLS  GIVEN  for  young  people  exclu- 
sively are  more  interesting  and  far  jollier  th.ar 
those  at  which  matrons  and  maidens  are 
mixed.  No  matter  how  agreeable  the  married 
woman  is  matrimony  raises  a  barrier  between 
her  and  her  more  or  less  fortunate  sister.  She 
depresses  the  spirit  and  dampens  the  en- 
thusiasm of  the  girls  and  reduces  the  youth^ 
to  the  servitude  of  conventionality  they  are 
compelled  to  maintain.  A  dance  at  which 
there  were  present  but  members  of  the  younge- 
set,  the  debutantes  and  the  belles  of  past 
seasons,  was  that  of  the  Calliopean  Club  on 
Saturday  night  last.  Union  Square  Hall  was 
the  scene  of  the  festivity  and  was  very  prettih 
decorated  for  the  occasion.  Draperies  of  soft 
shades  and  foliage  made  a  pleasant  back- 
ground for  the  multitudes  of  swell  toilettes 
and  hid  such  har-di  architectural  details  a«- 
might  have  dared  obtrude  their  angularities 

*  *  # 

Perhaps  not  all  but  most  of  the  beautiec 
had  responded  to  the  Club's  invitation.  They 
made  a  delightful  array  of  charming,  fresh- 
looking  girls,  nearly  all  of  them  positively 
good-looking,  and  not  one  plain,  save  by  con- 
trast. Of  course,  the  gowns  were  both  rich 
and  beautiful,  at  least  I  should  jndece  so  b\ 
the  comment  of  a  shrewd  maiden  who  assured 
me  some  were  imported  and  all  were  costly. 
The  color  effec's,  I  know,  were  very  harmo- 
nious. Some  of  the  prettiest  girls  have  ap- 
peared at  other  affairs  to  better  advantage, 
but  this  is  not  deplorable,  as  a  belle  with  raood> 
is  apt  to  be  far  more  brilliant  on  occasions 
than  one  who  is  unvaryingly  lovely. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Hdda  Hecht,  a  pretty,  piquant,  and 

Richardson  A  Robbins'  Plum  Pudding — A  Delicious 
Dessert 


decidedly  clever  maiden,  ca-ried  off  the  first 
honors.  Miss  May  Lewis,  a  very  hand- 
some girl  with  splendid  arms  and  shoulders, 
Miss  Helen  Frank,  who  looked  very  charm- 
ing, Miss  Greenbaum,  whose  superb  figure  an 
unusually  handsome  gown  showed  to  advan- 
tage, were  all  noticeable.  Miss  Raphael,  Miss 
Herzog,  Miss  Levy,  and  Miss  Liehes  also 
looked  very  well.  One  could  mention  a  dozen 
more  whom  it  seems  invidious  to  omit,  but 
>pace  is  exacting.  An  excellent  supper  was 
served  by  Ludwig  at  midnight,  and  afterward 
1  incing  was  continued  until  a  very  early  hour 
Sunday  morning.  The  Club,  its  President, 
Ernest  Pcixotto,  and  the  floor  manager, 
Mr.  Ehrman,  deserve  congratulation  for  the 
>uccess  of  the  ball.  I  believe  the  Club  intends 
'iving  auother  later  on  in  the  season. 

*  #  * 

COTILLION  No.  1  takes  place  next  Fri- 
lay  evening  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall.  Doubt- 
ess  the  attendance  will  be  large,  and  I  am 
•ertain  the  arrangements  will  be  as  perfct  as 
usuaL  The  same  people  will  have  charge  of 
the  supper  and  the  decorations.  Experience 
*ias  certainly  demo  strated  their  fitne-s.  The 
Hungarian  band  furnishes  the  music.  Mr. 
Sheldon  leads  with  Mrs.  EHcott.  The  fancy 
dress  cotillion  that  follows  Miss  Hager  has 
charge  of.  She  has  asked  to  assist  her  Miss 
McNutt  and  Miss  Maynard. 

*  *  * 

Interest  is,  of  course,  centered  in  the  debu- 
tantes. Qui'e  a  delegation  of  maidens  make 
their  entree  the  local  Swim.  Some,  of  course, 
are  habituated  to  the  usages  of  Society  in 
other  cities;  others  will  date  life  and  ex- 
perience from  December  2d.  Here  are  the 
"ames  of  the  debutantes  and  of  those  who  for 
the  first  time  will  take  part  in  the  Club's 
cotillions:  Miss  Helen  Perrin,  Miss  Scheely, 
Miss  Furth,  Miss  Wilson,  Misses  Borel,  Miss 
Hroper,  Miss  Cone,  Miss  Catherwood,  Miss 
Bdith  Conner,  Miss  Wilcox,  Misses  Murphy, 
Miss  Kittie  Pierce,  Misses  Delmas,  Miss  Mor- 
rowj  Miss  Alice  Merry,  Miss  Martin,  Miss 
Grant,  Miss  McDonald,  Miss  Loughborough, 
Mrs.  Elicott,  Mrs.  Huntington.  Of  course, 
there  are  others.  The  army  and  navy  will  be 
very  adequately  represented. 

WHERE  ARE  THE  MEN  ?  is  a  question 
I  have  heard  reiterated  a  hundred  times  this 
season.  Where  indeed  ?  We  have  at  least  a 
core  of  debutantes — by  far  the  most  attractive 
et  of  girls  who  have  come  out  here  in  years — 
hut  to  the  meager  list  of  men  no  corresponding 
editions  have  been  made.  It  seems  Society  is 
too  busily  engaged  rearing  heiresses  to  devote 
even  a  minor  amount  of  leisure  to  its  hoys. 
Male  novelties  are  confined  to  a  handful  of 
army  or  navy  officers,  as  the  case  may  be. 
An  occasional  youth  just  home  from  college  is 
admitted,  but  there  is  no  effort  made  to 
recruit  the  dancing  service  from  exterior  dark- 
ness. Here  is  an  error.  The  first  requisite 
of  a  successful  hop  is  an  adequate  supply  or 
men.    If  for  some  ..reason  or  other  they  are 
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not  to  be  found  in  the  ranks  of  the  so  called 
elect,  they  must  be  sought  for  outside. 

*  *  * 

Another  male  characteristic  that  the  girls 
have  taken  to  commenting  on  is  indifference. 
The  attentions  maidens  receive  in  other  parts 
of  the  world  are  unknown  here.  At  dances 
half  the  men  stand  round  the  doors.  There 
is  rarely  an  effort  made  to  return  civilities. 
How  few  think  of  organizing  entertainments 
which  could  be  taken  as  a  specific  effort  at 
reciprocity.  At  a  dance  not  so  many  weeks 
ago  my  attention  was  attracted  to  the  manner 
in  which  a  sweet  young  girl,  who,  but  a  few 
days  before  gave  a  tug  party,  was  neglected 
bv  the  very  people  who  had  been  her  guests. 
Yet  the  chances  are  she  does  not  dream  of 
retaliating,  and  doubtless  will  again  invite  the 
same  selfish  set. 

*  *  * 

The  spirit  of  resentment  is  a  potent  factor 
in  securing  attention.  It  is  unpleasant  to  be 
called  to  account  for  a  lack  of  politeness.  If  a 
few  of  the  girls  would  make  their  male  friends 
understand  that  a  little  is  expected  of  them, 
they  may  obtain  much.  If,  however,  they 
condone  such  offenses,  then  must  they  expect 
a  continuation  of  the  treatment. 

*  *  * 

It  is  a  consolation  to  realize  that  the  supply 
of  army  and  navy  men  is  far  beyond  the 
average  this  season.  Not  only  is  the  Presidio 
plentifully  supplied  with  youthful  warriors 
whose  brass  buttons  glow  with  the  freshness 
of  new  paint,  but  the  navy  is  more  than  ade- 
quately represented.  Up  at  the  Cosmos  Clnb 
there  muit  be  at  least  a  score  of  mariners 
attached  to  various  segments  of  the  fleet.  The 
"Monterey"  is  soon  to  go  into  commission 
and  some  of  the  contingent  are  to  go  on  her. 
However,  there  ought  not  to  be  a  scarcity 
of  dancing  men  for  the  first  two  or  three 
cotillions.  They  will  certainly  prove  a  god- 
send to  the  girls  who  are  fond  of  dancing. 

The  second  meeting  of  the  "School  for 
Scandal  "  takes  place  on  the  evening  of  Novem- 
ber 30th,  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Henry 
Williams.  This  time  the  entertainment  is  to 
be  musical.  There  is  plenty  of  talent  in  the 
Club  ready  to  be  utilized  and  I  predict  a 
pleasant  entertainment.  Mrs.  Rountree  will 
render  piano  solos.  There  are  also  to  be 
recitations  and  some  singing.  So  far,  the 
organization  has  entirely  failed  to  justify  its 
name. 

*  *  * 

Quite  a  number  of  people  spent  Thanks- 
giving at  Del  Monte.  Several  parties  were 
made  up  for  the  occasion  and  everyone  had  a 
very  agreeable  time.  I  hear  there  is  to  be 
quite  a  gathering  at  the  Queen  of  American 
watering  places  at  New  Year's,  and  people 
have  already  commenceel  engaging  apart- 
ments. It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  baths  will 
be  open.  I  have  no  doubt  but  that  they 
would  be  a  signal  inducement  by  themselves. 

Misses  Marie  and  .Kate  Voorhies  left  Eng- 


land for  America  on  the  16th,  and  conse- 
quently are  again  in  this  country.  They  will 
pass  the  Winter  season  between  New  York 
and  Washington,  coming  to  New  Orleans  for 
the  Mardi  Gras.  Miss  Florence  and  Miss 
Lillian  Reed  are  to  return  to  San  Francisco 
December  1st.  They  will  occupy  their  new 
resi  ence,  1624  Jackson  Street.  A  pleasant 
entertainment  is  promised  by  the  Mis-es 
Dimond.  In  the  near  future  they  are  going 
to  have  some  private  theatricals  at  their  home 
on  Washington  Street.  So  far  the  rehearsals 
have  progressed  most  satisfactorily.  Miss 
Dimond,  Miss  Hillyer,  and  Frank  Owen  have 
the  leading  parts. 

*  *  * 

The  fashionable  colony  at  the  Richlieu 
gathers  strength  daily.  Among  the  latest 
additions  are  Mrs.  Redington  and  Henry  Red- 
ington,  who  move  over  from  San  Rafael  on 
the  1st  for  the  season.  Mrs.  Hellman,  wife 
of  the  President  of  the  Nevada  Bank,  and  her 
family  returned  from  their  tour  abroad  and 
are  also  installed  at  this  hostelry. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  H.  M.  A.  Miller  has  recovered  from 
her  recent  illness,  much  to  the  joy  of  a  large 
circle  of  friends.  On  Tuesday  evening  last 
she  gave  a  theatre  party,  followed  by  a  supper. 
Both  proved  exceedingly  enjoyable. 

*  5F  ♦ 

Mrs.  Jewett  gave  an  elaborate  lunch  yester- 
day afternoon  in  honor  of  Miss  Jennie  Cather- 
wood.  The  table  decorations  were  very 
beautiful  and  the  menu  sumptuous. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard  gives  a  tea  this 
afternoon  at  her  beautiful  home  in  Oakland. 
The  guests  of  honor  are  Professor  and  Mrs. 
Martin  Kellogg  and  Rev.  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Wilsey. 

*  *  * 

The  fact  that  teas  are  generally  railed 
against  as  a  form  of  entertainment  unspeak- 
ably dull  does  not  prevent  a  number  being 
given.  It  seems  Society  favors  them  in  the 
concrete  if  they  are  denounced  in  the  abstract. 
There  are  several  large  teas  to  take  place  this 
afternoon  and  on  the  tapis  for  next  week  are 
several  more.  Miss  Dutton  gave  one  on 
Friday  afternoon  last  that  was  very  well 
attended.  A  string  band  discoursed  music  in 
the  hall.  The  parlors  were  crowded  with  the 
hostess'  friends,  among  them  being  many  of 
the  season's  debutantes.  A  corps  of  pretty 
girls  assisted  Miss  Dutton  to  receive  her 
guests. 

*  *  * 

The  Ames-McCutchen  tea  promises  to  be  a 
very  pleasant  affair.  Tout-San  Francisco  will  be 
there  and  an  agreeable  time  is  sure  to  be  had. 
It  is  to  be  the  occasion  of  introducing  to 
Society  several  debutantes,  Miss  McCutchen, 
Miss  Bee  Hooper,  Miss  Grace  Martin  among 
others.  Miss  McCutchen,  a  pretty  and  charm- 
ing girl,  is  quite  a  clever  violinist.  She  is  an 
enthusiastic  member  of  the  ladies' orchestra. 

The  Abbey-Cheney  Amateurs'  entertainment 


promises  to  be  a  great  success.  The  pro- 
gramme arrange!  is  one  of  the  greatest 
interest  and  includes  the  first  reiding  in  cos- 
tume of  Edmund  Russel's  series.  The  mem- 
bers of  the  Club  will  give  instrumental  solos, 
and  besides  there  will  be  selections  by  talented 
vocalists,  which  will  prove  decidedly  interest- 
ing. I  believe  the  souvenir  programmes  are  to 
be  v^ry  handsome.  A  beautiful  disi.ru  has  been 
made  and  something  thoroughly  artistic  is 
promised.  The  concert  will  be  a  Society 
event  as  many  of  the  best  people  in  town 
have  indicated  an  intention  of  attending. 
*  *  * 

Whoever  goes  to  Central  Park  this  after- 
noon will  see  a  football  match  that  will  be 
worth  looking  at.  Stanford  and  the  Olympic 
teams  join  in  combat,  and  whoever  wins  will 
know  there  has  been  a  fight.  Sherrard  says 
his  men  are  in  excellent  condition.  Ricketts 
has  gone  in  for  training,  and  vows  that  noth- 
ing under  a  cyclone  will  compel  his  retire- 
ment. Joe  Tobin  may  possibly  kick  another 
goal,  and  Dr.  Wood  and  Porter  vow  to  find 
their  way  through  the  enemy's  rush  line,  be 
it  ever  so  strong.  Clemmens,  of  the  Stan- 
fords,  is  calmly  confident  of  victory.  The 
game  takes  place  rain  or  shine,  and  certainly 
will  be  worth  a  trip  to  the  Park. 

*  *  * 

MAJOR  HORACE  PL  ATT  is  an  authority 
on  woman's  rights.  Not  that  he  believes  in 
female  suffrage  or  aught  of  that  kind,  biit  he 
has  made  a  specialty  of  the  laws  pertaining  to 
the  property  privileges  of  the  gentler  sex,  and 
has  become  an  expert.  One  does  not  expect 
the  Major  to  be  instructive  as  well  as  amus- 
ing. It  seems  like  asking  too  much  of  one 
man.  Still,  he  surprised  the  Century  Club 
Wednesday  afternoon  of  last  week  by  going 
into  the  question  as  technically  as  though  he 
were  a  lecturer  on  conic  sections  from  Berke- 
ley. The  ladies  listened  with  deep  interest  to 
his  explanations,  but  they  did  not  applaud,  and 
only  laughed  in  an  uncertain  way  when  the 
lecturer  explained  that  the  reason  women  do 
not  vote  is  because  the  great  majority  of  them 
have  no  ambition  in  that  direction. 

The  history  of  the  world,  Major  Piatt  an- 
nounced, furnishes  no  instance  of  the  gentler 
sex  ardently  desiring  anything  and  the  boon 
being  refused.  Altogether  it  was  quite  an 
interesting  talk,  and  the  thanks  voted  the 
lecturer  were  earned. 

*  *  * 

Such  has  been  the  success  of  the  Saturday 
"Pops,"  that  Mrs.  Carr  and  Mr.  Beel  will 
open  a  new  series  to  day.  The  concert,  which 
is  the  twenty-fifth,  will  be  given  at  Irving 
Hall,  and  the  sale  of  seats  assures  a  decided 
success. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESENT  Board  of  Election  Com- 
missioners, when  it  retires  from  office,  will  be 
entitled  to  a  special  medal.  I  venture  to  say 
there  were  never  created  five  other  men  will- 
ing to  take  the  chances  they  have  taken  fop 
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four  months  past,  and  if  all  of  them  succeed 
in  getting  through  the  year  with  nothing  more 
than  the  obloquy  that  always  attaches  to 
blind  political  partisanship,  they  may  con- 
sider themselves  fortunate.  I  have  carefully 
observed  the  work  of  the  Board  during  the 
past  four  months,  and  I  find  that  collectively 
and  individually  they  have  violated  the  law 
and  wisted  the  public  funds  again  and  again, 
until  the  record  has  become  perfectly  appalling. 

In  the  first  place  the  law  requires  the  Elec- 
tion Commission  to  appoint  the  Precinct 
Officers,  of  whom  there  are  about  1800, 
from  the  tax  n  11  months  before  the  elec- 
tion. This  was  not  done.  At  the  last 
mom  nt  the  appointing  power  was  given  t<> 
the  County  Committees  of  the  two  principal 
parties.  The  Democratic  County  Committee 
happened  to  be  under  fairly  good  auspices 
this  time,  and  it  yielded  a  number  of  com- 
paratively decent  men,  but  Kelly  and  Crim- 
mins  on  their  part  put  forward  the  worst  set 
of  ruffians  and  hoodlums,  esp-c  ally  in  the 
districts  in  the  lower  part  of  the  city,  that 
were  ever  collected  under  the  roof  of  an  elec- 
tion booth.  The  result  is  fraud  and  chicanery 
of  every  description.  If  justice  is  done,  many 
of  these  election  officers  will  yet  land  in  San 
Quentin  prison. 

*  *  * 

It  is  no  wonder,  now  that  the  names  and 
records  of  some  of  these  men  are  being  pub- 
lished in  the  newspapers,  that  the  ballot 
boxes  were  stolen,  the  ballots  torn  up  and 
thrown  away,  the  votes  incorrectly  counted, 
the  booths  broken  in  pieces,  and  in  two  in- 
stances burned  up,  aud  the  election  generally 
turned  into  a  roaring  farce.  For  all  this  there 
is  no  one  to  blame  except  the  Board  of  Elec- 
tion Commissioners.  Of  course,  they  will 
swiar  thev  did  the  best  they  could,  but  it  is 
untrue.  Crimmins  and  Kelly  could  not  have 
done  worse  had  they  sat  in  person,  as  they 
did  by  proxy,  in  the  seats  filled  by  Sanderson, 
Smiley,  Durst,  O'Brien,  and  Tilton.  But  the 
manner  in  which  the  election  was  carried  on 
is  not  all  of  the  indictment.  They-  purchased 
300  steel  ballot  boxes  for  which  they  paid 
$11.30  each.  No  one  was  asked  to  bid  or 
submit  plans.  A  favored  contractor  received 
the  contract. 

This  same  contractor  has  sold  the  same 
identical  boxes  in  Los  Angeles,  San  Jo-e, 
Sacramento,  and  other  cities  where  they  were 
used,  at  from  $3  50  to  $5.50  each.  For  post- 
ing the  election  proclamations  the  Board  paid 
$1  each.  The  highest  price  ever  charged  for 
such  work  by  the  San  Francisco  Bill  Posting 
Company  is  20  cents.  The  official  ballot  was 
ordered  printed  without  advertising  for  bids 
and  when  the  bill  came  in  it  amounted  to  $Soo 
The  paper  was  procured  similarly.  It  cost 
$9000.  The  Board  allowed  Marcellus  A. 
Dorn,  the  attornry  for  the  Republican  Count} 
Committee,  $6000  lor  his  services  in  the 
Supreme  C<>urt  and  before  the  Commission. 
Knight  and  Heggarty  were  allowed  $1500,  and 


Lawrence  J.  Welch  $2500.  All  the  lawyers 
were  employed  in  defiance  of  law,  and  the 
payment  of  their  fees  is  illegal.  The  bill  for 
publishing  the  official  ballot  presented  by  two 
evening  newspapers  amounted  to  nearly  $25,- 
000.  The  bills  of  the  other  newspapers  will 
probably  exceed  $50,000. 

*  *  * 

If  the  Board  of  Election  Commissioners 
were  in  league  with  the  boodlers  to  loot  the 
City  Treasury  they  could  not  have  attacked 
it  more  shamelessly.  The  late  election  will 
cost  the  people  of  San  Francisco  $350  000  if 
it  costs  them  a  cent.  The  most  expensive  one 
ever  known  heretofore  has  never  reiched 
$150,000.  But  the  Commissioners  have 
accomplished  one  thing  of  which  they  little 
dream.  They  are  the  last,  of  their  kind. 
They  have  paved  the  way  for  the  destruction 
of  the  "  Board  of  Election  Commissioners." 
If  any  such  body  ever  again  handles  the 
election  machinery  of  this  city  it  will  not  be 
composed  of  the  Mavor,  Auditor,  Attorney 
and  Counselor,  Tax  Collector,  and  Surveyor 
Asses-or  Badlam  and  County  Clerk  Reynolds, 
the  th^n  registration  officers,  carried  the  Stafc 
for  Hayes  in  1876.  But  they  caused  tht 
destruction  of  the  system  under  which  they 
operated,  just  as  these  five  men  have  discred 
ited  the  present  system.  If  the  coming  Leg- 
islature does  not  aboli-h  the  Election  Com- 
mission as  now  constituted  and  place  the 
enforcement  of  the  election  laws  in  the  hands 
of  a  non-partisan  body,  the  Democracy  de- 
serves never  again  to  carry  the  State. 

*  *  * 

TWO  MEN  ARE  DEAD:  Martin  Kelly 
and  Phil  Crimmins.  I  do  not  mean  that  they 
have  departed  this  material  existence  for  that 
bourne  from  whence  no  politician  ever  returns, 
but  that  they  are  politically  as  dead  as  door 
nails.  I  understand  that  the  degree  of  death 
which  attaches  to  a  door  nail  is  incalculable 
Last  summer  Mr.  Crimmins  said,  "  Never 
mind,  we'll  carry  the  town,  sure  "  Those 
who  thought  this  was  an  idle  boast  and 
laughed  at  it,  have  seen  that  Phil  was  talking 
by  the  card.  Had  the  Third  Street  boss  been 
able  to  vote  the  10,000  fraudulent  names  on 
the  register,  as  he  intended  to  do,  there  is  no 
question  that  he  would  have  "carried  the 
'own."  But  the  Non-Partisans  and  Reorgan- 
ized Democrats  made  it  too  warm  for  these 
bummers  and  the  day  was  lost. 

*  *  * 

Martin  and  Phil,  having  sowed  the  wind, 
are  now  reaping  the  whirlwind  of  defeat. 
There  are  none  so  mein  as  not  to  take  a  kick 
at  them.  The  Third  Street  Saloon  party  has 
already  divided  into  two  hostile  camps.  One 
of  them,  led  by  Mr.  Blattner,  late  Sheriff 
Expectant,  declares  that  it  is  no  longer  feasible 
to  "  do  po'itics  "  with  Martin  Kelly.  Another 
faction,  led  by  ex-Convict  Nonhey,  declares 
1  hat  Crimmins  is  a  chronic  loser  and  it  is  mad- 
ness to  think  of  longer  following  him.  "  A 
nun,"  remarks  Mr.  Northey,  "who  will  get 
full  after  he  is  beat  and  go  round  hitting  his 
friends  on  the  head  with  a  slung-shot  ain't  fit 


to  do  politics  in  this  town.    He  ought  to  go 

to  Arizony." 

*  *  * 

Moreover,  I  am  told  that  a  coldness  has 
already  sprung  up  between  Martin  and  Phil 
themselves.  It  is  said  that  an  account  of 
stock  has  been  taken  in  the  Third  Street 
refectory,  and  in  a  few  days  the  partners  will 
divide  the  whisky  and  cigars  between  them 
aud  retire  from  business.  This  will  prac- 
tically remove  the  Thud  Street  Saloon  party 
from  the  scene.  Without  a  saloon,  of  course, 
there  is  no  party.  Phil,  I  am  informed,  will 
visit  the  Legislature  this  winter,  while  Martin 
will  go  South  and  spend  the  cool  weather  in 
a  warmer  and  more  generous  clime.  His 
health  has  been  seriously  impaired  by  the 
large  amount  of  soda  water  which  he  has  been 
compelled  to  absorb  during  the  campaign,  and 
he  needs  a  period  of  relaxation  in  which  to 
recuperate. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  all  this  is  predicted  on  the  con- 
tingency that  both  these  gentlemen  will  be 
permitted  by  the  Grand  Jury  to  continue  their 
•esidence  in  San  Francisco.  If  the  Grand 
Jury,  to  be  impiueled  in  January,  should  be- 
come obstrept-rous,  both  might  be  compelled 
to  depart  suddenly  for  Honolulu.  Of  one 
hing.  however,  I  am  assured.  Tneir  political 
reign  in  San  Francisco  is  at  an  end.  Two 
lays  before  the  battle  of  Waterloo  Bonaparte's 
-pirits  were  never  lighter  and  his  plans  never 
promised  better.  Within  forty-eight  hours 
his  great  army  was  flying  in  every  direction, 
and  he  was  himself  a  fugitive.  Crimmins  and 
Kelly  are  even  worse  off  than  the  Little  Cor- 
poral at  Waterloo.  There  were  still  a  few 
Frenchmen  left  to  cry'  Vive  V Empcreur  after 
that  disaster,  but  the  Republican  party  is  now 
from  one  end  of  the  State  to  the  other  unani- 
mously denouncing  Martin  and  his  partner. 
The  Eastern  bosses  are,  I  hear,  charging  them 
with  the  responsibility  of  losing  the  State  for 
Harrison.  If  they  were  compelled  to  go  to 
work  next  week  they  could  not  elect  three 
delegates  to  a  City  Convention,  so  completely 
has  their  machine  collapsed.  Their  political 
deadness  is  even  more  complete  than  that  of  a 
door  nail.    They  are  deader  than  a  mackerel. 

*  *  * 

ELECTION  TALK  still  fills  the  air,  and 
if  your  acquaintances  have  ceased  expressing 
opinions  on  just  how  it  was  done,  they  have 
begun  to  speculate  on  the  results.  Among 
the  many  who  are  losing  no  opportunity  of 
"  getting  even  "  is  Oscar  Lewis,  whose  Re- 
publicanism is  above  reproach,  and  who  dies 
harder  than  any  partisan  in  town.  His  motto 
is,  "  Defeated,  but  not  gagged,"  and  on  every 
possible  occasion  he  throws  discredit  on  the 
great  victory.  Only  a  few  days  ago  he  met  a 
number  of  friends  in  a  popular  resort,  and 
opened  the  discussion  by  asking  what  the 
Democracy  would  do  with  the  surplus.  Chris 
Chismore  thought  it  would  take  care  of  itself, 
and  that  possibly  it  would  draw  interest. 

*  *  * 

"  Draw  interest,"  cried  Lewis;  "  why,  there 
won't  be  enough  of  it  this  time  next  year  to 
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pay  Cleveland's  car  fare  from  the  White 
House  to  the  Senate  Chamber." 

"Don't  worry,"  Chismore  replied;  "don't 
worry.  I  guess  things  will  come  out  all 
right.  Prosperity  will  reign;  business  will 
improve,  and  we  will  have  a  chance  of  prov- 
ing that  Democracy  is  good  for  the  country." 

"You  will,  eh?  Well,  let  me  make  a 
proposition  to  you.  I  bet  you  $500  that  four 
months  to  a  day  after  Cleveland  is  inaugurated 
ninety  per  cent  of  the  business  houses  in  San 
Francisco  will  be  closed — yes,  sir,  ninety  per 
cent,  and  that's  a  low  estimate."  Mr.  Lewis 
spoke  vtry  seriously.  "  Of  course,"  he  con- 
tinued, "  I'm  ready  to  bet  on  that — $500  to 
$450;  $400  to  $375;  or  $ 200  even." 

"  I'll  take  $500  worth,"  said  Chismore. 

"All  right;  but  you  had  better  settle  the 
debt  now.  I'll  call  it  square  in  drinks  for  the 
crowd;  four  months  after  the  fourth  of  March, 
when  Mr.  Ceveland  will  be  inaugurated,  i?> 
the  Fourth  of  July." 

Then  the  crowd  laughed  a  loud,  irritating 
laugh,  and  the  liquor  was  passed  around. 

THE  NEW  RAILROAD  seems  to  be  a 
"  busted  "  proposition.  While  it  had  a  splen- 
did reason  for  existence,  the  power  that  called 
it  into  being  was  not  calculated  to  give  it  a 
good  or  solid  foundation.  There  was  too  evi- 
dent with  some  one  in  the  project  a  desire  to  get 
"even,"  then  all  the  people  were  not  united; 
some  wanted  a  new  road  because  California 
needed  it;  others  gave  their  names  to  the  plan 
because  they  did  not  desire  to  be  omitted  in 
the  construction  contracts;  others  were  ambi- 
tious to  sell  worthless  land  along  the  proposed 
line;  and  others  went  "  in  "  for  the  luxury  of 
being  bought  out.  There  were  some  honest 
men  in  the  scheme;  but  what  was  likely  to 
happen,  aside  from  what  did  happen,  with 
such  a  lot  of  selfish,  self-seeking,  opportunity  - 
stealers  as  these  I  have  mentioned  ? 

*  *  * 

Already  some  of  the  projectors  are  engaged 
in  a  controversy  regarding  the  claims  of  each 
to  being  the  real,  Simon-pure,  name-blown- 
in-the-bottle  originator  of  the  Great  Silt  Lake 
Railroad.  E.  L.  G.  Steele,  who  published  a 
book  for  Ambrose  Bierce  as  a  form  of  penance 
for  his  connection  with  the  Sugar  Trust,  has 
emitted  a  column  article  against  Henry  Sonn- 
tag,  in  which  he  pays  a  very  high  tribute  to 
Mr.  E.  L.  G.  Steele,  and  is  correspondingly 
vulgar  in  his  comments  on  Sonntag.  Aside 
from  being  without  the  trivial  corroboration  of 
facts,  Mr.  Steele's  interview  is  decidedly  mis- 
leading. If  I  were  not  in  possession  of  the 
facts,  I  would  certainly  believe,  from  reading 
Mr.  Steele's  remarks,  that  Mr.  Steele  was  the 
man  in  whose  brain  the  road  originated,  and 
that  he  was  the  only  person  who  has  yet  given 
it  any  thought.  But,  being  fortified  with 
knowledge,  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  his  claim 
is  a  clear  case  of  Steele. 

*  *  * 

In  the  first  place,  Henry  P.  Sonntag  is 
entitled  to  whatever  honor  may  lie  in  having 
originated  the  Great  Salt  Lake  Road.    I  dis- 


tinctly remember  that  Alvinzi  Haywaid  and 
W.  S.  Hobart,  now  dead,  met  in  his  office 
one  day,  and  talked  the  matter  over  with  him. 
This  was  after  Jones'  failure  to  buy  the  San 
Francisco  and  North  Pacific.  Sonntag  asked 
why  it  wouldn't  be  a  good  idea  to  have  the 
road  owned  here.  Hobart  said  he'd  give 
$100,000  as  a  starter  to  it  if  Hayward  would 
do  the  same,  and  tne  latter  agreed. 

"Make  it  a  quarter  of  a  million  between 
you,"  cried  Sonntag,  "and  we'll  put  it 
through." 

Then  and  there  the  Great  Salt  Like  was 
started;  a  meeting  was  called;  nineteen  men 
were  present;  Steele  wasu  t  among  them.  Mr. 
Stetson  was  Chairman.  There  were  sixteen 
different  opinions  expressed  on  how  the  road 
should  be  built,  one  opinion  on  calling  another 
meeting,  and  one  opinion  on  adjourning  until 
the  following  Mondiy.  In  the  meantime, 
Mr.  Sonntag  went  out  for  subscriptions. 
Before  the  next  meeting  Mr.  Stetson  sent 
word  to  Mr.  Hayward  asking  him  to  invite 
Mr.  Steele  to  be  present.  Hayward  did  so, 
and  when  the  people  gathered,  Mr.  Steele  was 
represented  by  a  six-page  letter,  in  which  he 
stated  that  he  did  not  think  the  road  could  De 
built.  The  document  was  handed  around, 
and  then  Mr.  Steele  walked  in,  asked  for  the 
return  of  his  letter,  and  became  a  member  of 
the  "projectors."    Now,  he  says  he  did  it  all. 

*  *  * 

Just  a  moment  more  on  this  matter.  Mr. 
Steele,  Mr.  Hayward,  and  Mr.  Sonntag  were 
appointed  a  committee  on  collections;  imme- 
diately afterward  Mr.  Hayward  resigned  as  a 
member  of  the  directory.  Why  ?  The  meet- 
ings were  sparsely  attended  after  that.  Why  ? 
Well,  I'm  not  positive,  but  I  know  that  after 
the  line  was  surveyed  up  Martinez  way  it  was 
found  that  Mr.  Steele  had  purchased  a  lot  of 
land  at  Antioch,  through  which  the  Great 
Salt  Lake  Road  would  have  to  go  !  It  will  be 
remembered  that  the  Report  has  been  yelping 
for  this  Great  Salt  Lake  Road.  Why  ?  It 
has  lost  no  opportunity  of  showering  abuse 
on  anyone  who  did  not  yelp  in  conceit. 
Why?  Well,  I'm  not  positive,  but  the  prop- 
erty that  Mr.  Steele  bought  at  Antioch  was 
owned  by  a  member  of  the  Report  family. 

It  is  strange  what  motives  make  a  man 
public-spirited. 

*  *  * 

A  RICH  STORY  going  the  legal  rounds 
about  John  C.  Pearson  tells  how  he  made  an 
everlasting  enemy  of  ex-Judge  Hornblower. 
As  a  mining  secretary  this  person  has  earned 
a  reputation  which  puts  him  outside  the  law 
of  libel.  It  is  quite  impossible  to  describe  his 
career  without  reference  to  the  Penal  Code. 
His  frequent  escapes  from  justice  are  a  reflec- 
tion on  district  attorneys  of  bygone  days. 
The  office  that  he  plies  his  vocation  in  is  the 
stamping-ground  for  as  interesting  a  collection 
of  hangers-on  as  I  have  ever  seen.  Some 
spend  their  days  there;  others,  less  regular  in 
their  visits,  look  in  to  get  the  latest  quota- 
tions. The  menage  includes,  also,  an  office- 
boy,  a  beauteous  typewriter  who  signs  her- 
self G.  C.   Neil,  and  a  Mr.  Brown.  Who 


the  latter  is,  on  one  has  ever  known  ex- 
actly'. Not  that  the  gentleman  is  uncom- 
municative, but  that  he  seldom  tells  the  same 

story  twice. 

*  *  * 

In  some  unaccountable  manner  Mr.  Brown 
obt  uned  possession  of  a  parcel  of  Central 
Pacific  shares.  Not  the  watered  edition,  but 
the  first  issue  which  connoisseurs  of  values 
reg  ird  so  highly.  Of  course,  he  confided  to 
his  friend,  Pearson,  the  find,  and  both  put 
their  heads  together  for  the  purpose  of  realiz- 
ing as  much  as  possible  out  of  it.  A  graceful 
little  scheme  was  thought  up,  and  the  services 
of  ex-Judge  Hornblower,  a  mutual  friend, 
whose  offices  are  across  the  corrider,  requisi- 
tioned for  its  execution.  A  great  lawyer  is 
the  Judge.  The  value  of  the  situation  was 
not  lost  on  him.  He  drew  up  some  kind  of  a 
legal  document  setting  forth  all  sorts  and  con- 
ditions of  interesting  claims,  and  M  ss  Neil 
made  it  a  thing  of  lucid  beauty  by  the 
agency  of  her  typewriter.  This  he  mailed  to 
Senator  Stanford,  and  proceeded  then  to  await 
developments. 

*  *  # 

The  days  flew  by  without  an  answer.  They 
became  weeks,  and  not  a  line  from  the  railroad 
man. 

"Just  let  me  have  a  word  with  the  Gov- 
ernor," said  Hornblower,  "  and  it  will  be  all 
right.    Old  friend  of  mine,  you  know." 

But  Pearson  declined  the  proffered  assist- 
ance. The  ex-Police  Judge  counseled  the 
adoption  of  strong  measures.  Pearson  was 
again  negative.  He  wanted  the  magnate  to 
take  his  own  time.  One  day  later  he  gave 
his  legal  adviser  to  understand  that  he  had 
made  up  his  mind  to  drop  proceedings.  His 
face  wore  an  admirably  a-sumed  expression  of 
dejection.  Hornblower  acquiesced.  He  had 
no  other  recourse.  He  grumbled,  and  smiled 
rather  grimly  when  Brown  confided  to  him 
that  Secretary  Pearson  had  sold  the  stock  for 
$4000. 

*  *  * 

"  He  says  it's  always  best  to  deal  direct," 
lisped  the  innocent  Brown.  "  But  I  suppose, 
Judge,  you  made  a  nice  stake  out  of  it." 

"  Oh,  yes — oh,  yes,"  said  the  Judge. 

A  few  days  later  he  found  on  his  table  a 

bill.    It  ran  thus: 

Judge  Hornblower  Dr.  to  G.  C.  Neil, 

To  typewriting  complaint  in  case  of  Browu  vs. 
Stanford,  flo. 

It  is  said  that  the  eminent  jurist  has  done 
nothing  since  but  vow  revenge. 

*  *  * 

THE  BEAUTIFUL  ESTIMATION  mat- 
rimony once  enjoyed  in  the  eyes  of  poets  and 
artists  is  a  reminiscence  of  early  and  better 
days.  The  church  still  sanctifies  it  as  a  sacra- 
ment, but  the  divorce  courts  relieve  it  even  of 
sentiment.  In  the  light  of  Jin  de  Steele  phil- 
osophy there  is  nothing  startling  about  this 
brief  anecdote  to  Professor  Lisser,  whose  name 
is  prominent  among  local  pianoforte  instruc- 
tors. Having  a  large  clientele,  he  is  not  re- 
quiied  to  exercise  the  same  degree  of  patience 
that  made  Job's  reputation.  He  occasionally 
expresses  opinions,  indeed,  that,  to  say  the 
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least,  are  unprejudiced.  Among  the  most 
ambitious  and  indolent  of  his  pupils  was  a 
very  pretty  girl  who  might  have  mad  "  a  lair 
pianist  hud  she  been  eudovved  with  sufficient 
talent. 

*  #  * 

For  some  time  the  Professor  put  up  with 
her  unfulfilled  promises  of  practice.  Finally, 
after  she  had  blundered  through  a  particu- 
larly easy  selection,  he  said  to  her : 

"You  haf  do  brains.  I  will  no  longer 
teach  you,  Miss.  Vat  are  you  good  for?  For 
nothing  at  all  but  to  marry.  Go  home,  child, 
and  find  some  husband  for  yourself." 

She  is  now  the  object  of  one  male's  adoring 
worship,  and  occasionally  plays  a  waltz  in 
very  good  style. 

*  *  * 

AS  AN  ADMIRER  of  journalistic  enter- 
prise, I  cannot  but  congratulate  the  city  edi- 
tors of  the  several  dailies  on  the  lengthy  lists  of 
names  they  published  Saturday  morning  last. 
Who  would  have  imagined  so  many  interesting 
and  intelligent  people  had  witnessed  "Baroness 
Meta?"  Would  the  performance  have  been 
complete  if  the  purchase  of  tickets  at  an  exor- 
bitant premium  had  not  also  included  the  men- 
tion of  one's  important  name  in  the  papers  ? 
It  is  doub'less  very  interesting  for  Mrs.  Jones, 
who  is,  of  course,  a  "  real  lady,"  to  find  her- 
self figuring  in  the  social  hierarchy  as  a  fash- 
ionable participant,  but  I  fail  to  see  the  advan- 
tage of  it  all  from  a  newspaper  standpoint. 
The  custom  of  converting  one's  columns  into 
an  unexpurgated  blue  book  seems  to  have 
gone  out  of  date  in  nearly  all  the  large  cities 
of  the  country,  but  it  lingers  here  in  all  it 
ancient  tiresomeness. 

*  *  * 

That  most  people  are  happiest  when  in 
print  is  uncontestable,  but  that  pleasure  can- 
not be  shared  by  the  bulk  of  the  reading  pub- 
lic. It  is  always  the  same  crowd,  alas,  who 
appear.  The  old  familiar  names  keep 
recurring  with  such  frequency  that  one  is 
forced  to  believe  even  their  owners  must  be 
tired  of  them.  It  is  improbable  that  they  ex- 
perience the  especial  emotions  dedicated  to 
such  occasions,  nor  is  it  likely  they  will  pur- 
chase a  score  of  papers  to  send  to  absent 
friends  and  relatives  to  exhibit  the  sublimity 
of  their  social  status.  As  a  method  of  obtaining 
circulation,  names  are  useful  only  when 
unusual.  The  man  or  girl  who  sends  an 
edition  to  the  four  points  of  the  compass  is  he 
or  she  who  is  not  accustomed  to  publicity. 

THE  CHANGES  on  the  Examiner  do  not 
affect  the  truth  of  the  Call's  story.  Andy 
Lawrence,  who  made  a  splendid  city  editor, 
threw  his  lot  with  the  Chronicle  this  week, 
and  Mr.  De  Young  gains  from  Mr.  Hearst's 
loss.  Mr.  Lawrence  is  hot  on  the  trail  of  a 
Federal  office,  and  merely  takes  up  work  on 
the  Chronicle  until  the  fat  place  turns  up. 
Mr.  Noble  becomes  city  editor  of  the  Monarch 
He  has  been  for  some  time  the  editor  of  the 
Sunday  Examiner,  and  has  certainly  made  a 
bright  paper.  He  will  proceed  to  put  the 
local  department  in  possession  of  some  bright 


ideas,  and  we  may  expect  a  snappy  San  Fran- 
ciscan page.  His  place  will  be  filled  by  Mr. 
Tufts,  one  of  Mr.  Hearst's  very  bright  young 
men. 

*  *  * 

Of  Mr.  Tufts  little  is  known.  He  is  such  a 
good  newspaperman  that  no  one  can  guess  his 
profession  by  his  looks.  I  am  told  he  was 
taken  to  one  of  the  principal  clubs  the  other 
night  and  introduced  to  a  game  of  poker. 
Simultaneously  with  the  disappearance  of  his 
last  dollar  it  was  learned  that  he  was  a 
journalist,  whereupon  all  his  money  was 
restored  to  him. 

Tom  Williams,  who  has  just  returned  from 
the  Hawaiian  Islands,  is  enjoying  the  pleasure 
ot  receiving  well-earned  congratulations.  His 
entertaining  correspondence  from  the  Peaceful 
Isles  gives  the  best  insight  into  affairs  politi- 
cal that  has  been  shown  for  years,  and  sets  at 
rest  for  some  time  to  come — at  least  during 
the  life  of  the  present  generation — the  matter 
of  annexation.  After  his  rest,  he  will  go  to 
Washington  as  special  correspondent  for  the 
Examiner.  Mr.  Moffatt,  whose  fine  tariff 
articles  afforded  so  many  chances  of  fight  for 
Rrpu!>lican  editors,  will  probably  get  a  plac  - 
with  the  new  administration.  He  certainly 
deserves  it. 

*  *  * 

THE  SENATORIAL  FIGHT  promises  to 
prove  interesting.  Everyone  concedes  the 
Legislature  Democratic  on  joint  ballot,  and 
the  question  is,  Whom  will  it  elect  ?  Three 
candidates  are  at  work  tooth  and  nail.  Steve 
White  is  one,  W.  W.  Foote  is  the  second,  and 
Jeremiah  Lynch  is  third.  Though  a  great 
speaker  and  statesman,  there  are  many  reasons 
urged  against  the  selection  of  the  Los  Angeles 
lawyer.  He  is  suspected  of  railway  sympa- 
thies. For  some  time  he  represented  the 
Southern  Pacific  in  the  South,  and  at  Fresno 
he  opposed  the  anti-railroad  plank  in  the 
Reformers'  platform.  Besides,  he  hails  from  a 
section  of  the  State  hopelessly  Republican,  and 
it  is  thought  his  aim  might  be  to  secure  places 
for  Los  Angelan  friends  to  the  detriment  of  the 
office-seekers  of  San  Francisco.  And  so  it 
gees.  Besides,  the  Examiner  is  opposed  to 
his  candidacy  because  cf  his  contests  with 
George  Hearst,  which  Will  Hearst  has  never 
forgiven. 

Here  is  where  W.  W.  Foote  has  the  ad- 
vantage. The  Examiner  is  alleged  to  favor 
his  candidacy,  and  when  the  struggle  comes 
will  fight  fur  him.  Still,  the  anti-Cleveland 
cry  will  be  raised  against  him,  and  Sullivan 
and  Dwyer  will  use  such  influence  as  they 
possess  in  opposition.  The  position  means  a 
great  deal  this  term  because  of  the  patronage 
to  be  dispensed. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  to  me  Jere  Lynch  has  a  good 
working  chance  for  the  place.  Certainly  he 
is  making  a  strong  fight,  and  if  energy  counts 
will  have  a  good  many  votes  at  the  first  cau- 
cus. He  stands  well  all  round.  With  the 
Reformed  Democracy  he  is  popular.  The 
Non-Partisans  are  ready  to  do  battle  for  him, 


and  his  old  Buckley  enemies  are  routed.  He 
is  in  the  bittle  to  stay,  however.  The  gen- 
eral impression  seems  to  be  that  this  Legis- 
lature will  be  comparatively  honest.  None  of 
the  three  men  I  have  mentioned  will  put  up 
money  to  buy  the  place,  and  there  is  a  chance 
for  the  cleverest  politician  to  carry  off  the 
honor. 

*  *  * 

THE  AIR  IS  LADEN  with  the  shouts  of 

the  office-seeker.  Never  before  in  its  history 
has  the  Democratic  party  been  as  popular  as 
it  is  now,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  had  all  the 
gentlemen  who  are  now  seeking  Federal 
patronage  devoted  as  much  work  to  getting 
votes  as  they  are  to  hunting  office,  Cleveland's 
majority  in  the  State  would  have  been  tre- 
mendous. But  the  army  now  seeking  places 
are  not  the  men  who  carried  the  State;  the 
major  portion  of  them  put  their  Democracy 
to  sleep  four  years  ago,  and  never  aroused  it 
until  Cleveland  was  elected.  It  is  not  in  evi- 
dence that  they  even  voted  the  ticket;  and  it 
is  positively  known  that  some  of  them  !  efrained 
from  aiding  the  party  either  by  financial  aid 
or  personal  service. 

However,  if  any  of  them  believe  that  this 
after-election  enthusiasm  will  influence  Cleve- 
land in  their  behalf  they  are  suffering  from  a 
dullness  of  apprehe  ision  that  is  very  serious. 
The  President  is  uncommonly  well  posted  in 
the  p  tlitics  of  California,  and  knows  the  dif- 
ference between  a  Democratic  hawk  and  a 
Mugwump  henshaw  better  than  any  man  in 
the  State.  He  knows  the  men  who  have 
worked  for  years  to  lay  the  foundation  cf  the 
present  success,  and  I  would  advise  the  howl- 
ing dervishes  of  the  Democracy  to  save  their 
efforts  for  a  more  promising  season. 

*  *  * 

IN  WHOSE  INTEREST,  may  I  ask,  is 
the  Blood  Horse  Association  meeting  operated  ? 
If  it  is  for  the  sole  purpose  of  rewarding  the 
bookmakers  for  their  kindness  in  going  to 
the  Bay  District  Track,  it  would  be  as  well  to 
say  so  at  once,  and  then  the  lovers  of  honest 
sport  will  keep  away.  Time  and  again  I 
have  pointed  out  the  danger  of  handing  over 
the  racetrack  to  the  "booky,"but  the  gentle- 
men who  are  engaged  in  "  pulling  the  limbs" 
of  the  unsophisticated  have  shown  no  disposi- 
tion toward  heeding  the  warning.  Some  of 
the  decisions  that  have  been  given  at  this 
meet  have  been  notoriously  unfair,  and  the 
wrath  of  the  spectators  has  vented  itself  in 
loud  and  prolonged  hissing.  This  is  not  con- 
ducive to  the  populaiity  of  horse-racing.  I 
am  afraid  that  some  day  one  of  those  strong- 
armed  jockeys,  who  appear  to  get  mounts  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  pulling  horses,  will  be 
hanged  from  the  grand  stand  by  their  own 
stirrup  leathers;  and  I  will  write  the  epitaph: 
"  Serves  them  right." 

•  ♦  ♦ 

Of  course,  I  understand  quite  well  that  the 
horsemen  are  not  raising  horses  for  their 
health;  nobody  thinks  they  are;  but  they 
should  give  the  outsider  a  comparatively 
"square  deal"  for  the  entrance  fee.  The 
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methods  that  have  prevailed  at  the  Bay  Dis- 
trict will  result  in  one  thing:  The  construction 
of  a  new  track,  on  which  honest  horse-racing 
will  be  guaranteed.  That  must  come  very 
soon,  or  the  gentlemen's  sport  will  cease  to 
attract  people.  With  MacDonough,  Fair,  and 
some  others  on  the  turf,  it  seems  as  if  we 
should  have  an  opportunity  of  witnessing 
some  good  races,  and  if  these  horsemen  will 
combine  to  start  a  new  association,  ihey  will 
find  that  they  will  hive  plenty  of  backing. 
Hirse-racing  can  be  made  as  p  >pular  as  foot- 
ball, and  ladies  will  attend  in  as  great  num- 
bers, il  their  escorts  hive  a  guaranty  tint  the 
sport  is  honest,  and  that  no  betiing  judge 
will  overlook  the  offenses  of  palpably  unfair 
jockeys. 

*  *  * 

BY  ALL  APPEARANCES  the  new 
Olympic  Club  building  will  be  ready  for 
partial  occupancy,  at  least,  by  January  ist.  Ii 
is  an  immense  edifice.  The  gymnasium  is  a 
magnificent  room  illuminat-d  from  the  roof. 
The  swimming  tank  will  exceed  expectations. 
Altogether  the  Club  will  be  on  entirely  a  new 
plan  and  cannot  fail  to  take  high  rank  among 
the  social  institutions  of  the  city.  Admit- 
tedly, it  is  the  premier  athletic  club  of  the 
Coast.  Without  being  elaborately  adorned  the 
offices,  parlors,  library,  and  the  bidiard- 
room  are  very  pretty.  There  is  an  air  of 
simplicity  about  the  decorations  that  from  an 
artistic  point  of  view  is  pleasing.  Mr.  ifchultz 
is  to  be  congratulated  on  the  results  of  his 
labors. 

*  *  * 

Just  now  the  lockers  are  being  moved  from 
the  Alcazar  quarters  to  the  new  building. 
The  finishing  touches  are  being  put  upon  ti-e 
huge  swimming  bath,  and  the  programme  for 
the  grand  opening  is  being  arranged.  It  is 
to  be  a  great  affair.  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart  has 
composed  an  ode,  which  will  be  given  by  a 
number  of  trained  voices.  General  Barnes  is 
already  preparing  an  cation  which  he  says 
will  not  resemble  a  single  one  of  the  speeches 
he  has  made  in  late  years. 

*  *  * 

IT  WAS  ONLY  a  practice  game  that  the 
Olympics  and  the  Stanford  men  played  on 
Saturday  last,  at  Palo  Alto.  The  original 
agreement  called  for  a  regular  match,  but 
later  on  in  the  week  Clemmens  telegraphed  to 
Sherrard  explaining  that  his  team  was  crippled, 
and  asking  a  postponement.  The  result  was 
that  only  seven  of  the  Olympic  men  went 
down,  six  of  whom  participated  in  the  game, 
Basil  Ricketts  acting  as  referee.  The  balance 
of  the  eleven  was  made  up  from  Stanford 
students  and  one  or  two  High  School  boys 
who  happened  to  turn  up  conveniently.  Be- 
fore play  was  called  a  stipulation  was  entered 
into  between  the  elevens  that  Sherrard's  team 
should  not  be  regarded  as  representing  tht 
Olympic  Ciub,  and  that  the  match  should  be 
regarded  as  an  informal  one. 

To  all  intents  and  purposes  Clemmen- 
played  his  ordinary  team  and  put  up  a  very 
good  game.    They  are  quick  and  snappy,  are 


strong  in  backs  and  have  a  number  of  excel- 
lent all-round  players  in  training  for  these 
positions.  Indeed,  there  are  twenty-four  men 
at  the  training  table  from  whom  to  select 
an  eleven  to  beat  Berkeley  with.  Com- 
pared with  the  University  team,  Palo  Alto's 
rush  line  is  lighter,  but  the  players  are  all 
strong  and  active,  and  are  thoroughly  under 
control.  The  feature  of  Saturday's  game  was 
the  excellent  work  of  Joe  Tubin,  who  cer- 
tainly distinguished  himself.  The  drop  kick 
with  which  he  scored  a  goal  was  exceedingly 
clever  as  it  was  made  from  the  thirty-five-yard 
line  after  a  near.  bit  of  play  in  eluding  the 
Stanford  advance. 

*  *  * 

Throughout  the  afternoon  the  best  and 
kindest  feeling  prevailed.  The  play  was  very 
easy.  To-day's  match,  however,  will  be  con 
ducted  on  a  different  basis.  It  is  quite  pos- 
sible the  O'ympics  will  score  a  victory  if  its 
usual  team  can  be  gathered  together.  But 
that  is  the  difficulty. 

We  will  have  an  opportunity  of  witnessing 
another  game  of  baseball  for  the  benefit  of 
charity  early  next  month,  the  contestants  to 
be  picked  nines  from  the  Pacific-Union  and 
Bohemian  Clubs.  East  year  the  game  between 
these  organizations  was  exceedingly  enjoy- 
able, and  the  one  on  December  10th  at  the 
Height  Street  grounds  should  beat  it  in  inter- 
est. Mr.  "Bob"  Grayson  is  managing  the 
contest,  and  he  has  promised  to  get  the  men 
afield  every  day  for  practice.  The  entire  pro- 
ceeds will  be  divided  between  the  California 
Woman's  Hospital  and  the  Fruit  and  Flower 
Mission.  The  players  are:  Pacific-Union — 
Messrs.  Kittle,  Bosqui,  Bourne,  Ralston,  Eyre, 
Atherton,  Murphy,  Danforth,  Delafield,  and 
Dean.  Bohemian  Club — Messrs.  Owens, 
Small,  Flagler,  Stevens,  Chase,  Wood,  Cole- 
man, Storey,  Dickman,  and  Dimond.  Next 
week  I  shall  give  the  positions  in  which 
these  gentlemen  will  play. 

*  *  * 

I  am  sharpening  ray  pencil  for  San  Rafael 
again.  The  news  has  reached  me  that  the 
young  people  of  that  interesting  burg  are  pre- 
paring to  open  an  amateur  dramatic  war  on 
its  good  citizens.  Among  the  plays  that  will 
be  produced  are  "  Who  is  Who  ?  "  and  "  Sun- 
set." It  was  with  one  of  these  that  the  ama- 
teurs attacked  the  town  last  season.  Of  course, 
one  can't  be  too  hard  on  the  young  people; 


they  charge  "  no  gate,"  and,  as  a  matter  of 
fact,  they  can't  be  much  worse  as  mummers 
than  some  of  our  amateurs  are  as  baseball 
players.  The  following  ladies  and  gentlemen 
will  take  part  in  the  performances:  The 
Misses  Lichtenberg,  Mrs.  Francis,  and  Miss 
Leviston,  Messrs.  H.  G.  Gardner,  E  C.  Evans, 
Francis,  and  Muirison. 

*  *  * 

Theoiore  Wores  is  in  Kioto,  reproducing 
the  Japanese  scenes  that  he  loves  so  much.  I 
understand  that  he  has  finished  a  large  pict- 
ure, six  feet  by  four,  for  the  World's  Fair. 

*  *  * 

BETWEEN  PRESIDENT  HARRISON 
and  the  National  Republican  Committee, 
there  exists  but  little  cordiality.  Not  only 
did  the  great  little  man  object  to  Chairman 
Carter,  but  he  was  opposed  to  the  rest  of  its 
personnel.  Being  rather  frank,  he  took  ad- 
vantage of  such  opportunities  as  were  offered 
to  become  severely  critical.  His  comments  on 
the  conduct  of  the  campaign  were  more  inter- 
esting than  charitable.  In  their  tilts,  which 
were  quite  frequent,  the  President  displayed 
an  arrogance  that  was  almost  unbearable. 
After  a  severe  experience  of  this  character  a 
certain  member  whose  reputation  for  keen  wit 
and  political  sagacity  is  National,  opened  pro- 
ceedings in  a  very  solemn  voice: 

"Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "the  task  is  use- 
less. We  cannot  elect  Harrison,  try  how  we 
may." 

A  dead  silence  fell  on  the  gathering. 
What  did  it  portend  ? 

"What  news  have  you  got?"  asked  a  col- 
league anxiously. 

*  *  * 

"     The  very  worst,"  he  answered. 

"Will  Indiana  and  Illinois  go  Demo- 
cratic?" another  interrogated,  knowing  the 
speaker's  experience. 

"  Worse  than  that  even."  He  sunk  his 
voice  to  a  melodtamatic  whisper. 

"  Tell  us  what  it  is,  then.  Let  us  know  the 
worst." 

"  Early  this  morning  I  received  a  spiritual 
warning.  A  warning!"  He  paused.  "I 
learned  from  it  that  the  Lord  is  jealous  of 
Ben  Harrison  and  has  thrown  all  his  heavenly 
influence  for  Cleveland." 

Of  course,  everyone  laughed,  but  the  warn- 
ing was  realized  after  all. 
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THE  HUMMER. 


"Ain't  she  a  hummer?  Tell  me;  ain't 
she?"  He  rubbed  his  fat,  oily  hands 
together,  and  smiled,  as  it  seemed,  all  over. 
His  sharp  eyes  twinkled,  his  mouth  expanded, 
and  his  very  corporosity  shook  with  pleasur-  J 
able  emotions.  Andy  Shinehauer,  the  manager 
of  the  Temple  Theatre,  was  highly  pleastd, 
there  was  no  doubt  about  that.  When  he 
propounded  that  question  he  hardly  expected 
anything  but  an  enthusiastic  assent.  And 
indeed,  young  Beemer.  of  the  Echo,  found  it 
hard  to  keep  from  the  infection  of  enthu- 
siasm. This  girl  with  the  flying  feet  and  the 
dancing  eyes  was  certainly  enchanting. 
Clever,  moreover,  in  no  limited  way.  She 
had  beauty  of  face  and  form,  grace  and  talent. 
Since  she  had  come  to  the  Temple  that  theatre 
had  done  a  hitherto  unparalleled  business. 
It  was  only  an  up  town  theatre,  to  be  sure, 
but — well,  there  was  another  round  of 
applause,  and  Miss  Goldsmere  was  responding 
to  another  encore. 

Beemer  watched  the  stage  awhile,  and  then 
said:  "Who  is  she,  anyway,  Andy?  I 
never — nobody  ever — heard  of  her  before. 
Where  did  you — " 

Andy  replied  airily,  waving  his  right  hand 
vaguely  away  from  him,  and  shrugging  his 
left  shoulder,  "  picked  her  up,  my  boy,  picked 
her  up.  I  discovered  her,  no  matter  where. 
But  say,  ain't  she  a  bird  ?  Come  and  have  a 
lobster  with  me,  will  you?  Mi>s  Gold-mere's 
coming  with  us,  when  her  act's  over." 

That  settled  it.  Beemer  went,  and  become 
a  worshiper  at  the  Goldsmere  shrine.  He 
tried  hard  to  resist.  He  had  always  vowed  that 
no  personal  inclinations  should  ever  linge  the 
views  he  expres.->ed  in  the  Echo.  He  was,  for 
a  young  man,  as  yet  almost  untainted  with 
the  mercenary,  sefish  spirit,  very  scrupulous 
But — under  the  glance  of  Miss  Goldsmere's 
eyes,  at  the  hark  of  her  caressing  voice,  he 
gave  way,  and — admired  her,  uncritically, 
completely.  Besides,  as  he  said  to  himself, 
she  really  was  clever.  She  had  originality. 
She  was  fresh — delightfully  youthful.  Oh, 
there  was  most  certainly  prosperity  in  store 
for  the  Temple  Theatre. 

It  was  really  remarkable,  the  way  the  influ- 
ential journals  of  the  town  took  Miss  Golds- 
mere  up.  Remarkable,  that  is,  in  view  of  the 
fact  that  Manager  Shinehauer  was  spending 
nothing,  directly,  for  newspaper  columns. 
Now  it  was  this  daily  that  printed  a  glowing 
account  of  the  fairy  of  the  flying  feet  who  was 
electrifying  the  habitues  of  the  Temple;  now 
it  was  a  well-known  litterateur  who  delivered 
himself  of  a  high-flown  panegyric  in  her 
honor. 

All  the  while  Andy  smiled  and  gloated 
over  a  filling  treasury.  He  was  always  smil- 
ing. You  never  saw  him  in  a  gloom.  There 
were  always  little  suppers  after  the  theatre; 
Miss  Goldsmere  would  be  there,  some  dra- 
matic critics,  and  perhaps  a  rich  admirer  or 
two.  This  was  Andy's  game;  he  gave  the 
suppers,  Miss  Goldsmere  did  the  rest.  And, 
as  for  the  smiles  that  shone  all  over  his  face, 
they  were  quite  excusable.  When  he  had 
taken  the  Temple,  it  had  been,  well — a  per- 
petual frost.  Now — thanks  to  Goldsmere — 
it  was  a  paying  property.  Whereupon — be- 
hold his  smiles ! 

It  is  the  nature  of  men  to  be  sheep-like  in 
their  tastes.  No  sooner  had  a  few  of  the 
exquisites,  the  young  men  who  knew  their 
way  about  the  town,  been  to  see  the  Golds- 
mere,  than  the  whole  gilded  youth  flocked  to 
the  Temple.    Then  they  talked — at  the  clubs, 


over  their  cigars-  of  the  new  favorite.  It  was 
always,  "Well,  I'm  going  to  drop  in  at  the 
Temple  and  watch  Goldsmere  dance,"  or 
'•Now,  the  mystery  is,  where's  she  from? 
Does  any  one  know?"  or  "  I  think  I'll  take 
some  girls  to  the  Temple.  That  show's  going 
to  be  the  fashion,  I  can  see  that  sticking  out. 
And  I  intend  to  be  in  the  van."  And,  in 
fact,  the  enthusiasm  did  spread  into  the  really 
exclusive  Society,  and  swelldom  began  to 
talk  openly  of  visits  hitherto  made  furtively 
and  with  a  zest  born  of  secrecy. 

The  inevitable  admirers  were  not  missing. 
Many  and  many  a  young  blade  laid  his  heart 
at  the  tinkling  teet,  only  to  receive  a  little 
pout  and  a  laugh  at  the  absurdity  of  him. 
And  yet,— she  was  so  gentle,  so  sunny,  that 
even  the  rejected  of  her  went  on  admiring — 
which  is  a  task  of  Hercules.  The  mystery 
about  her  increased  the  fascination.  No  one 
could  discover  where  she  lived,  or  who  she 
was.  Andy,  the  manager,  may  have  known; 
but  he  would  say  nothing.  It  was  always, 
with  him,  a  smile,  and  satisfied,  "  Hummer, 
ain't  she?  What?  Oh,  just  picked  her  up. 
Made  her.  my  boy,  made  her.  And  now  she's 
evening  up.    Great,  ah  !  " 

The  sea-on  was  drawing  to  a  close.  Mana 
ger  Andy  was  more  smiling  than  ever.  He 
met  young  Beemer,  of  the  Echo,  on  the  day 
before  the  Temple  was  to  close  for  improve- 
ments. "Come  and  have  a  bird  !  "  he  cried 
out,  lustily. 

After  dinner,  wreathed  in  cigar  smoke,  mel- 
lowed by  wi^e,  Beemer  laid  his  hand  on 
Andy's  shoulder,  and  said,  a  little  solemnly, 
"  Andy,  old  man,  I'm  in  love." 

"  Pity.  Bad  for  the  liver.  Have  some 
more  Madeira."  Am'y  filled  his  own  glass, 
and  held  it  up  to  the  light. 

"  Moreover,"  Beemer  went  on,  "  I  mean 
it — seriously.  If  she'll  have  me,  it's  mar- 
riage, and  good-bye  to — well,  lots  of  things. 
Now,  the  girl  has  been  much  sought  after. 
She's  refuse  I — oh,  dozens  of  fellows,  fellows 
I  know.  But — they  weren't  the  right  kind. 
This  girl  wants  a  man — with  a  mind." 

"  You  bet  !  And  she's  got — "  Andy  stopped, 
and  sipped  a  little  at  his  wine.  "  H'm.  You 
were  saying  ?  " 

"  I  don't  see  how  you — however,  that's  the 
way  it  is  with  me.  Now,  I  come  to  you, 
because,  you  see,  it  will  affect  you." 

"It  will,  eh  ?  " 

"Decidedly.  It's  Miss  Goldsmere."  Beemer 
watched  for  the  surprise  on  Andy's  face,  but 
it  came  not.  He  only  smiled  serenely. 
"  Naturally,  in  the  matter  of  contracts — " 
Beemer  began  again.  But  Andy  waved  a  fat 
hand  alolt.  "  I  don't  think  you'd  better 
bother  Miss  Gold>mere.  Mere  fancy  of  mine, 
but  I  really  think  you'd  better  not."  Beemer 
looked  disappointed.  But  he  saw  that  Andy 
seemed  to  move  that  topic  aside,  and  so  he 
gave  way,  too. 

It  was  the  following  afternoon.  Andy  was 
walking  along  swiftly,  a  traveling  cap  on  his 
rouud,  comfortable-looking  head.  He  saw 
Beemer  in  the  lobby  of  a  hotel,  and  called  to 
him. 

"  Got  an  item  for  you,  my  boy.  Put  it  in 
the  Echo,  will  \cu,'that  Manager  Shinehauer 
goes  to  Europe  lo-dav,  accompanied  by  his 
wife,  well-known  under  her  stage  name  of 
Miss  Goldsmere,  the  trip  being  chiefly  on 
account  of  ill-health  of  their  little  boy." 

He  was  gone.  Beemer  stood  still,  with 
eyes  staring.  Then  he  whispered  softly. 
"  Well.  I'll  be  damned  !"  he  said,  earnestly. 
He  seemed  quite  certain  of  this,  judging  by 
his  tone.  Then  he  added,  watching  Andy's 
retreating  figure — 

"  Well, — ain't  he  a  hummer  ?  " — /.  Percival 
Pollard,  in  ligaro. 
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A    LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 


If  you  have  not  yet  realized  the  painful 
fact,  permit  me  to  remind  you  Christmas  is 
but  a  stone's  throw  off.  Within  a  month  the 
season  of  gifts  and  plum  pudding  will  be  upon 
us.  Woe  then  to  our  petty  savings,  which 
the  festival  dissipates  as  the  wind  does  dead 
leaves.  Then  it  is  one  longs  for  the  privileges 
of  solitude,  we  yearn  to  be  saved  from  our 
friends.  We  mourn  the  obligations  incurred, 
the  dinners  dined,  the  dances  danced.  If  it 
were  but  possible  to  assume  hermit's  robes  for 
December  and  return  into  the  gay  world  in 
early  January,  how  many  of  us  would  eat 
turkey  on  Christmas  day  ?  If  it  were  a  menu 
of  gruel  and  boiled  potatoes,  would  not  an 
intact  bank  account  compensate  ? 

Before  me  is  a  pile  of  books,  nearly  all 
Intended  as  Christmas  presents.  Some  of  them 
are  beautifully  illustrated,  and  nearly  all  are 
printed  on  the  smoothest  and  shiniest  of  paper. 
From  grave  to  gay  they  range — there  are 
boys'  books  and  books  for  babies.  Books  of 
travel,  translations,  poetry.  Here,  for  in- 
stance, is  "The  Praise  of  Paris,"  a  sumptu- 
ous volume,  entertaining  and  informative, 
full  of  fine  pictures  and  dainty  sketches. 
If  ever  foreigner  knew  Paris,  Theodore  Child 
did,  and  his  criticisms  and  descriptions  give 
one  an  idea  of  Lutetia  that  the  perusal  of  a 
thousand  other  volumes  fail  to  suggest.  One 
meets  le  grand  couturier  in  his  studio,  and 
watches  le  grand  coiffeur  dress  the  hair  of 
his  noble  and  beautiful  patronesses.  With 
the  graphic  art  of  which  he  is  master, 
the  author  makes  us  see  the  boulevards  and 
realize  the  boulevardier;  he  comments  on  Tout- 
Paris,  explains  the  constitution  of  Society  and 
the  decay  of  the  Faubourg  Saint-Germain.  By 
way  of  contrast  then,  take  up  "  Barbara  Der- 
ing,"  the  latest  novel  from  the  pen  of  Amelie 
Rives-Chandler.  It  seems  this  literary  enfant 
terrib/ehas  turned  religious.  It  is  the  old  Bar- 
bara she  gives  us,  she  who  perambulated  round 
with  her  dogs  and  jumped  fences  like  a  boy, 
who  loved  wandering  through  the  woods  and 
watching  sunsets.  She  has  the  same  turbulent 
moods,  the  identical  vulgarities  that  distin- 
guished her  beloved  heroine.  In  the  second 
or  third  chapter  Barbara  marries  Dering,  and 
then  her  troubles  begin.  Neither  was  easy 
to  live  with.  They  fought  on  pretexts  slighter 
even  than  those  which  serve  for  precipitating 
ordinary  domestic  infelicities.  Of  course  there 
are  a  few  great  moments.  One  finds  them  at 
huge  verbal  intervals  in  all  Miss  Rives'  books. 
In  this  one  there  is  a  strange,  hysterical  vul- 
garity. One  cannot  but  wonder  if  Barbara's 
experiences  have  aught  autobiographical  about 
them.  Her  model  for  the  original  was  herself. 
Is  it  possible  that  Jock  bears  resemblauce  to 
Mr.  Chandler. 

What  say  you  then  to  the  "  Life  of  Lin- 
coln," by  Charles  Carleton  Coffin  ?  You  will 
believe  me  when  I  assure  you  the  book  is  so 
readable  that* one  forgets  the  occasional  bar- 
barities of  a  style  quite  the  reverse  of  elegant. 
The  life  of  the  "  greatest  American  "  is  almost 
an  epic.  However  democratic  all  of  us,  we 
are  still  hero-worshipers,  and  there  is  some- 
thing admirably  strong  and  yet  pathetic  about 
this  man.  He  suggests  more  than  he  gives — 
an  admirable  characteristic  in  men  as  in  books. 
After  that  go  in  for  nonsense  and  look  over 
''The  Dragon  of  Wantley,"  by  Owen  Wister. 
Who  has  not  heard  of  this  interesting  mon- 
ster who  committed  such  a  variety  of  havoc 
round  Wantley  Manor  ?  This  latest  history  is 
doubtless  more  correct  if  less  romantic  than 
the  old  tale  which  describes  the  destruction  of 
this  legendary  beast  by  a  brave  knight  of  that 
period.    The  narrative  is  decidedly  amusing 


and  the  illustrations  are  clever  and  artistic. 
Indeed,  if  the  dragon  did  look  anything  like 
his  picture,  I  should  have  held  him  in  holy 
horror  myself. 

After  the  Dragon  is  a  memory  return  to 
America  and  run  over  *'  Along  New  England 
Roads  "  with  me.  The  interest  we  all  feel  in 
this  starting-place  of  our  race  is  exhibited  in 
the  deep  interest  which  the  tales  of  Miss  Wil- 
kins  have  aroused.  Here  are  episodes,  bits 
of  life  and  scenery,  stories — an  interesting 
melange  lull  of  a  good  literary  flavor  which  I 
am  sure  you  cannot  but  appreciate.  Or 
take  up  "Some  Strange  Corners  of  Our 
Country,"  in  which  C.  F.  Eummis  de- 
scribes the  Wonderland  of  the  Southwest. 
Through  the  Grand  Canon  of  the  Colorado, 
the  Pueblo  cities  and  the  homes  of  the  cave- 
dwellers  he  takes  one,  describing  en  route 
the  great  American  desert  and  the  prodigys 
characteristic  of  it.  Like  other  travelers  he 
waxes  enthusiastic  over  the  Grand  Canon 
which  he  speaks  of  as  the  world's  utmost 
wonder.  Indeed,  he  succeeds  in  making  one 
comprehend  the  necessity  of  visiting  the 
place.  This  book  is  very  charmingly  illus- 
trated. 

A  charming  edition  of  the  "Lady  of  the 
Lake,"  Sir  Walter  Scott's  beautiful  poem, 
would  make  an  acceptable  Christmas  offering 
for  some  one  or  other.  The  book  I  have  here 
is  bound  in  white  and  gold  and  pink,  and 
makes  one  of  the  prettiest  volumes  I  have 
seen  this  season.  The  illustrations  are  done 
in  half  tone,  and  have  the  soft  clearness 
characteristic  of  that  process.  I  don't  ever 
remember  finding  the  poem  in  so  pretty  a 
dress  before.  Another  charming  volume  is 
''My  Uncle  and  My  Cure*  "  translated  from 
the  French  of  Jean  de  la  Brete.  It  is  a  grace- 
ful and  attractive  tale  told  with  Gallic  wit  and 
cleverness,  and  through  it  one  finds  number- 
less pretty  pictures  which  add  an  agreeable 
interest  to  the  narrative. 

Of  children's  books  I  have  quite  a  selection 
that  I  am  sure  you  would  find  pleasure  in 
looking  over.  Here  is  "  The  Admiral's 
Caravan,"  by  Charles  E-  Carryl,  full  of 
humorous  and  clever  illustrations  by  Reginald 
Birch.  It  is  a  volume  of  the  quaintly  humor- 
ous character  that  children  love  so.  Another 
is  a  book  of  "Cheerful  Cats,"  by  J.  G.  Fran- 
cis. This  is  full  of  the  most  amusing  pictures. 
Cats  are  represented  in  a  vanety  of  attitudes, 
engaged  in  curious  occupations,  indulging  in 
all  sorts  and  conditions  of  funny  tricks.  This 
is  a  book  to  delight  the  heart  of  childhood. 

For  children  of  larger  growth  there  are 
several  new  books,  one  of  the  most  attractive  of 
which  is  "The  Boy  Travelers,"  by  Thomas  W. 
Knox.  They  are  in  Central  Europe  this  time, 
and  what  a  delightful  journey  the  author 
enables  them  to  make.  They  see  all  the 
sights  and  talk  about  them  in  a  light,  enter- 
taining way  that  tells  one  a  great  deal  without 
any  stiffness  or  formality.  And  such  loads  of 
pictures,  scenery,  monuments,  street  scenes, 
buildings — it  is  a  perfect  art  gallery,  this 
book.  "  Dr.  Dodd's  School,"  by  James  L  Ford, 
is  a  capital  boys'  story  of  school  life.  It  is 
difficult  to  write  a  tale  of  an  American  school 
that  comes  within  100  miles  of  "  Tom  Brown," 
but  there  is  in  Dr.  Dodd's  boys  plenty  of 
audacity  and  humor,  and  they  certainly  suc- 
ceed in  enjoying  themselves.  I  can  recom- 
mend it  to  children  of  mature  ages,  also. 
"  Tom  Paulding,"  by  Brander  Matthews,  tells 
of  a  brave,  bright  boy  who  went  treasure 
hunting  in  the  streets  of  New  York.  What 
he  did  and  how  he  did  it,  the  adventures  he 
has  and  the  narrow  escapes  make  up  a  fascin- 
ating story  that  is,  like  "Dr.  Dodd's  School," 
entertaining  for  the  old  and  young. 

Vou  see  I  have  given  you  quite  a  long  list 


of  volumes.  Before  concluding  let  me  advise 
you  to  buy  for  your  dearest  friend  "Scenes 
from  Nature."  It  contains  six  photograv- 
ures, beautifully  done.  They  are  really 
artistic  scenes,  especially  "On  the  Fence," 
which,  if  it  were  not  so  charmingly  bound, 
one  would  feel  like  cutting  out  and  framing. 
But,  with  a  book  like  this,  that  would  be  a 
sacrilege.  Oraci.k,  K.  B. 
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Porcelain  Vases      Table  and  Glassware 
Lamps  Marble  and  Bronze  Statuary 

French  Furniture  Mirrors    Oil  Paintings 
Water  Colors         Engravings  Etchings 
Artistic  Frames 

S.  &  G.  GUMP,  ii3  Geary  Street 
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Daisy  Miller 

The  finest   illustrated  book  of  the  season, 
illustrated  by  McVickar,  tor  sale  at 

48  DOXEY'S  l* 

Under  Palace  Hotel  Open  Evenings 

Send  fob  New  Holiday  Catalogue 
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PECULIAR  SPECIAL  PROVIDENCES. 

When  Mr.  Dibdin  sang  that  song  about 
the  "  f-weet  little  cherub  that  sits  up  aloft  and 
looks  out  for  the  life  of  poor  Jack,"  he  undoubt- 
edly had  in  the  eye  of  his  mind  a  class  of 
special  interpositions  that  pass  unobserved  by 
everybody  except  the  deepest  philosophers. 
That  something  does  look  after  the  safety  of 
those  hardy  men  who  go  down  to  the  sea  in 
ships  has  long  been  to  me  a  patent  fact.  Of 
whatever  the  unseen  Providence  consists,  it 
must  certainly  also  take  care  of  poor  Jack's 
stomach,  else  how  could  he  survive  to  such  a 
green  old  age  on  hard  tack  and  salt  horse  ? 

Recently  I  have  observed  that  Mr.  Dibdin's 
marice  preserver  seems  to  be  concerning  itself 
with  others  than  our  tough,  but  esteemed, 
fellow  citizens  who  plough  the  raging  mam. 
A  few  days  ago  the  newspapers  contained  an 
account  of  the  wreck  of  a  freight  train  on  a 
Western  railroad.  During  a  violent  storm  the 
train  rati  into  a  broken  trestle,  and,  like  the 
shipwrecks  of  Victor  Hugo,  none  of  the  crew 
were  left  to  tell  the  tale.  I  say  none  were  left 
to  tell  the  tale.  I  am  wrong.  Three  ragged 
tramps  were  concealed  in  one  of  the  cars, 
stealing  a  ride.  This  car  was  the  only  one 
that  did  not  go  into  the  trestle.  All  the 
trainmen  were  killed. 

The  other  day  a  Mexican  named  Jesus 
Maria,  with  four  horses  started  to  haul  a  ton 
of  dynamite  up  a  steep  mountain  grade  in 
Montana.  He  qualified  tor  the  job  by  getting 
gloriously  drink.  Oblivious  to  everything  on 
earth  except  the  black  bottle  he  had  stowed 
away  in  his  coat  pocket,  he  drove  off  a  200- 
foot  precipice.  When  the  dynamite  landed  on 
the  rocks  below  it  exploded  and  tore  a  hole  in 
the  mountain  nearly  as  wide  as  the  Grand 
Canon  of  the  Colorado.  The  horses  and 
wagon  were  obliterated,  and  Maria — it  seems 
credible  only  on  the  theory  of  a  special  Provi- 
dence— was  blown  500  feet  into  a  pond  of 
water,  and  escaped  without  a  scratch. 

On  Saturday  morning  last,  Mr.  Mike  Sulli- 
van, an  esteemed  citizen  of  the  Potrero,  who 
is  engaged  in  grading  operations  over  there, 
turned  out  of  bed  and  lighted  his  pipe,  in 
accordance  with  the  custom  at  the  Potrero  of 
taking  a  smoke  before  breakfast.  Mr.  Sulli- 
van had  charge  of  a  powder  magazine  which 
contained  half  a  ton  of  black  and  fulminating 
powder.  His  pipe  is  not  supplied  with  a  spark 
arrester,  but  nevertheless  he  entered  the  mag- 
zine — I  suppose  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining 
whether  or  not  it  had  blown  up  during  the 
night.    In  a- playful  mooi  Mr.  Sullivan  began 


kicking  the  kegs  of  powder  about.  Finally 
he  kicked  a  keg  of  dynamite.  Bang!  The 
powder  kicked  Mr.  Sullivan  100  feet  into  the 
air,  and  he  landed — unhurt. 

If  these  three  incidents  had  occurred  at 
widely  divergent  periods,  a  theory,  based  on 
the  inherent  probability  of  the  survival  of  the 
worthless  and  the  idiotic  might  be  subject  to 
entertainment;  but  here  they  are,  all  com- 
pressed into  a  single  week.  What  do  /  think 
about  it  ?  I  accept  the  Pike  County  theory 
of  special  Providences.  Little  Breeches,  it  will 
be  remembered,  was  lifted  bodily  out  of  a  snow 
bank  and  landed  within  the  warm  confines  of 
a  sheep  corral.  There  is  but  one  hypothesis — 
Angels. 



A  GREAT  INVENTION. 

There  is  a  gentleman  named  Rudolph  con- 
nected with  the  Free  Public  Library  whose 
inventive  faculties  are  likely  soon  to  make  him 
famous.  He  has  devised  a  vote-registering 
machine  which  promises  to  relegate  ballot- 
box  stuffing  to  the  realm  of  the  lost  arts. 
Instead  of  making  an  X  after  the  name  of  a 
candidate  on  the  ballot,  Mr.  Rudolph  provides 
each  elector  with  a  punch.  When  the  spaces 
after  the  names  of  the  candidates  for  whom 
the  elector  desires  to  vote  have  been  punched 
out,  the  ballot  is  fed  into  a  machine  which 
winds  it  upon  a  roller  and  registers  it.  The 
machine  is  so  constructed  that  the  ballots 
cannot  be  removed,  and,  as  it  records  the 
number  of  votes  cast  for  each  candidate,  all 
counting  and  false  tallying  is  done  away 
with. 

If  Mr.  Rudolph's  machine  does  what  is 
claimed  for  it,  he  is  already  one  of  the  im- 
mortals. That  we  are  rapidly  approaching  an 
era  when  our  daily  lives  will  be  regulated  by 
machinery  seems  to  be  no  longer  to  be  doubted. 
Cash  registers,  double-entry  bookkeeping, 
and  bell  punches  have  been  invented  to 
make  men  honest.  Why  not  have  a  voting 
register  to  insure  honest  voting  and  counting  ? 

A  machine  for  jealous  wives  to  fasten  to 
their  husbands,  so  that  upon  the  return  of 
their  lords  they  may  know  where  they  have 
been,  will  follow  along  with  the  detective 
camera,  and  an  appliance  to  prevent  public 
officials  from  stealing.  The  last  will  be  the 
chef  d'ecuvre  of  invention. 

There  is  an  idea  that  ought  to  be  developed 
with  Mr.  Rudolph's  register.  That  machine 
may  stop  false  voting  and  counting,  but  how 
about  stuffing  the  precinct  registers  ?  The 
machine  cannot  tell  who  does  the  voting.  We 
already  have  the  height,  complexion,  age  and 
residence  of  the  voter.  Why  not  have  his  por- 
trait ?  Photography  now  is  almost  as  cheap 
as  printing.  The  picture  of  the  elector  could 
be  attached  to  his  name  on  the  precinct  regis- 
ter, and  counterfeiting  physiognomies  would 
then  be  impossible. 

A  vote-registering*  machine  and  a  photo- 
graphic predi  ct  register  would  have  a  ten- 
dency to  baffle  the  political  bosses  for  some 
time  to  come.  I  detect  but  one  difficulty  in 
machine  voting.  Would  the  average  plug- 
ugly  selected  by  the  average  Election  Commis- 


sion to  conduct  the  ballot-boxing,  possess  suf- 
ficient brains  to  turn  the  crank  of  Mr. 
Rudolph's  register  ?    I  doubt  it. 

GIVE  US  LABORERS. 

What  provision  has  been  made  to  supply 
the  labor  market  in  the  spring  ?  The  Chinese 
are  leaving  the  country,  and  in  the  kitchen,  in 
the  orchards,  on  the  farms,  and  in  the  vine- 
yards, how  shall  we  replace  him  ?  It  has 
never  occurred  to  the  large-headed  statesmen, 
who  passed  the  restriction  and  registration 
acts,  that  the  white  men  on  the  Coast  are,  like 
themselves,  gentlemen,  and  will  not  work; 
that  the  wives  of  these  white  men  are  as  then- 
own  wives,  ladies;  that  their  sisters,  aunts, 
and  sisters'  friends  are  all  ladies,  and  will 
not  labor. 

The  great  men  who  have  so  kindly  made 
our  laws  for  us  have  never  guessed  that  we  were 
dependent  on  the  Chinese,  and  that  the  Chinese 
were  thoroughly  independent  of  us.  Had  the 
conditions  been  reversed,  the  Mongolian  would 
have  registered;  would  have  sat  like  the 
criminal  that  he  is  not  for  his  picture  to  adorn 
the  Political  Rogues'  Gallery,  and  would  have 
remained  with  us  until  we  learned  how  much 
we  needed  him  in  this  beautiful  State  of  Cali- 
fornia. Our  great  men  do  not  appear  to  under- 
stand that  California  is  a  State  by  herself; 
that  the  laws  that  are  the  life  of  New  York 
and  Illinois  are  the  death  of  us,  and  that  in  the 
whole  Union  no  Commonwealth  could  better 
afford  to  stand  by  herself,  independent,  separate, 
and  alone.  We  are  on  the  edge  of  the 
country;  from  the  rest  of  the  Union  we  dif- 
fer in  climate,  in  money,  and  in  customs;  we 
are  divided  from  it  by  vast  barriers,  and  are 
thoroughly  independent  of  the  Nation  if  we 
were  allowed  to  make  our  own  laws,  but  we 
are  not  independent  of  labor.  Having  driven 
away  the  workmen,  what  shall  we  do  with  the 
work  ?  We  have  no  blacks,  as  they  have  in 
the  South;  no  Hungarians,  as  in  Pennsyl- 
vania; no  Poles,  as  in  Illinois;  our  poor 
are  all  in  the  almshouses.  The  people  who 
come  to  California  do  not  seek  work;  our 
immigrants  travel  in  palace  cars;  they  come 
not  to  invest  their  capital  of  muscle,  but  their 
money;  and  we  sell  them  ranches,  but  cannot 
give  the  labor  required  to  work  them. 

As  the  Chinese  are  leaving  California,  I  am 
confidently  expecting  our  statesmen  to  furnish 
labor  for  us.  Probably  they  will  take  off  their 
coats,  and  go  to  work  themselves. 



NEWSPAPERMEN  all  over  the  country,  irre- 
spective of  race,  creed,  party,  or  color,  voted 
against  Mr.  Harrison.  They  did  not  care  to 
assist  in  perpetuating  an  administration  that 
could  tolerate  Holy  John  Wannamaker,  who 
will  be  remembered  after  his  piety  is  for- 
got as  the  man  who  denied  the  use  of  the 
mails  to  Printer's  Ink,  a  journal  that  every  ad- 
vertiser, editor,  and  publisher  should  read.. 
However,  I  said  some  time  ago  that  Printer's 
Ink  would  flourish  when  the  Wannamaker  race 
was  quite  extinct,  and  I  think  that  George 
P.  Rowell  &  Co.,  and  Mr.  Romer  have  the 
laugh  on  pious  John. 


THE  WAVE. 


MUSIC. ^ 

  i 

|"  BARONESS  META.  *', 

Charity  plays  a  role  set  off  with  a  full  com- 
plement of  satiric  ornaments  in  connection 
with  the  arts  as  practiced  locally.  Fashion 
decks  itself  becomingly  at  the  call  of  L,a 
Carita,  while  music  lies  prostrate  in  abject 
abnegation.  Charity  has  seemingly  but  to 
express  a  necessity  for  the  shekels  when 
Fashion  demands  the  aid  of  music,  treats  the 
divine  art  to  its  usual  quantum  of  contempt, 
and  makes  the  long-suffering  muse  to  earn 
the  uttermost  fraction  that  can  be  extorted 
from  the  public  purse.  Charity  is  a  pious 
necessity  all  well  enough  in  its  way,  but  with 
an  overpowering  habit  of  diverting  the  arts 
to  its  own  uses  without  even  the  silhouette  of 
an  apology. 

To  see  the  Grand  Opera  House  crowded  at 
exorbitant  prices  ought  reasonably  to  indi- 
cate the  performance  of  some  remarkable 
work  by  remarkable  artists,  producing  for  the 
first  time  a  triumph  of  art  before  the  assem- 
bled brilliance  .  of  talent,  intelligence,  and 
gilded  culture  of  our  opulent  city.  The  gen- 
erous support  accorded  to  deserving  artistic 
enterprises  is  such  a  characteristic  of  San 
Francisco,  (witness  the  cordiality  and  enthu- 
siasm which  greeted  the  efforts  of  Augustin 
Daly's  players  on  the  occasion  of  their  last 
visit  here,)  that  it  was  a  trifle  disappointing  to 
find  the  occasion  so  bravely  attended  and  cos- 
tumed was  nothing  more  than  the  production 
of  a  comic  opera  by  amateurs.  The  distinc- 
tion lent  to  the  occasion  was  finally  found  to 
be  that  of  fine  clothes,  a  halo  of  advertise- 
ment, and  the  entire  absence  of  artistic  interest. 
Where  or  what  was  the  expensive  privilege  of 
witnessing  the  production  may  best  be  left 
unanswered,  perhaps  the  chronicles  of  the 
mystic  doings  of  Society  might  be  persuaded 
to  divulge  the  secret. 

"Baroness  Meta,"  with  libretto  and  music 
by  J.  H.  Rosewald,  is  remarkable,  at  the  least, 
for  its  resemblance  to  "  Der  Wildschiitz,"  a 
comic  opera  in  three  acts,  by  Albert  Lortzing. 
Lortzing,  having  the  advantage  of  a  trifle  like 
several  decades  of  seniority  with  considerable 
popularity  in  Germany,  can  hardly  be  accused 
of  robbing  our  local  composer.  The  resem- 
blance in  plot  and  many  other  points  is  pre- 
sumably one  of  those  accidents  which  some- 
times befall  the  most  original  minds.  Mr. 
Rosewald,  too,  has  been  equally  unfortunate 
in  the  matter  of  his  music.  He  seems  to  have 
been  seized  upon  by  ideas  which  have  already 
made  themselves  felt  in  the  works  of  com- 
posers who  rose  to  distinction  in  the  manner 
of  writingcatch  tunes  and  dances  fifty  years  ago. 
On  the  authority  of  Balzac,  ideas  have  a  person- 
ality and  attach  themselves  to  certain  individ- 
uals. Mr.  Rosewald  is  to  be  commiserated  upon 
having  been  made  the  victim  of  the  onslaught 
of  ghosts  of  twice  too  many  long-departed  ideas 
whose  crudeness  only  equals  their  attenuation. 
The  spirits  of  rhythms  long  ago  relegated  to 
the  realms  inhabited  by  third-rate  dance- 
writers  have  insidiously  crept  into  Mr.  Rose- 
wald's  score,  along  with  them  cadenzas  and 
scale  passages  the  grandams  still  respected 
by  reason  of  age,  though  fallen  into  decay. 
With  a  fine  bouquet  of  well-sustained  unison, 
harmony  severely  simple  enough  to  please  the 
most  fastidious,  and  unspoiled  by  a  single 
inadvertent  melody,  the  three  acts  of  this 
opera  proceed  in  a  holiday  of  dullness  relieved 
by  frequent  familiarities  from  Lortzing  and 
reappearances  of  unexpected  moderns.  The 
principal  duty  of  the  orchestra  appeared  to 
be  to  make  playful  response  to  the  voice  parts 
in  a  style  of  careless  elegance. 

The  bojk  of  words  ha  I  i  xhilara'.ing  in- 


tentions with  here  and  there  poetic  flights 
approaching  the  broad  sweep  of  Mr.  Picker- 
ing's Poets.  Certain  passages,  a  trifle  broad 
in  their  suggestions,  may  be  excused  on  the 
ground  of  poetic  license.  Mr.  Rosewald  is  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  possession  of  a  sense 
of  humor  which  is  incomprehensible  to  the 
vulgar  and  cultivated  alike,  and  also  upon  a 
style  proceeding  from  a  well  of  English 
thoroughly  and  incontestably  defiled.  Count, 
Countess,  Baron,  and  Baroness  have  a  giant 
touch  of  satire  in  their  composition  which 
speaks  volumes  for  the  realism  and  truthful 
observation  of  the  author. 

Of  the  amateurs  who  took  the  leading 
characters,  Miss  Alvina  Heuer  made  the  most 
of  her  opportunities,  acting  with  spirit  and 
appearing  at  ease  before  an  audience.  Miss 
Maude  L,-  Berry  with  a  voice  of  some  compass 
and  strength,  did  acceptably  the  title  role, 
while  Mr.  A.  M.  Thorton,  Mrs.  Dickman,  and 
Mr.  Victor  Carroll  filled  other  characters  suit- 
ably from  the  amateur  standpoint. 

Lesley  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  California  Tennis  Club  had  two  important  events 
billed  to  take  place  during  the  week,  but  too  late  to 
give  the  result  in  this  issue. 

On  Thursday  last  the  geutletncn's  double  champion- 
ship was  called  with  eleven  entries  al!  evenly  matched; 
and  to-day  the  lady  players  of  the  club  are  to  try  con- 
clusions for  the  club  championship  and  the  elegant 
silver  trophy  emblematic  of  the  same  to  be  won  three 
times,  not  necessarily  consecutive  as  in  the  gentle- 
men's. An  elegant  second  prize  will  be  offered  the 
losers  in  the  final  round. 

Although  there  are  not  many  entries  in  the  ladies' 
event,  the  contests,  nevertheless,  should  prove  quite 
exciting.  It  is  considered  as  quite  likely  that  the 
final  contest  in  this  event  will  be  between  Mrs.  A.  E. 
Wood,  of  the  Presidio,  and  Miss  Susie  Morgan,  the 
Coast  champion,  in  which  event  a  close  and  exciting 
match  will  surely  ensue,  as  in  practice  there  is  very 
little  to  choose  between  them;  and  as  they  are  both 
essentially  back-line  players,  should  they  come 
together  it  is  safe  to  predict  numerous  rallies. 

Of  course.  Stetson  and  De  Long  are  picked  as  sure 
winners  in  the  gents'  doubles.  Their  victory  over  the 
Coast  champion  team,  the  Hardy  Brothers,  of  Oak- 
laud,  in  an  exciting  four-set  match  on  Saturday  last, 
at  the  California  Club,  makes  their  chances  more  cer- 
tain. Wilberforce  and  Davis,  Allen  and  Field,  and 
the  Whitney  brothers  are  not  to  be  overlooked,  how- 
ever, as  they  have  been  playing  exceedingly  well  in 
practice. 

Allison  and  Hobart  are  anxious  to  meet  the  easy 
team  Collier  and  Collier,  and  have  practiced  hard 
with  that  object  in  view. 

Allison  succeeded  in  winning  the  Olympic  Club 
tournament  last  week;  it  was  a  class  handicap  and  in 
the  final  Allison  gave  his  opponent  odds,  but  beat 
him  handily  6-2,  6-0. 

The  contest  between  the  Hardy  brothers,  of  Oak- 
land champions  of  the  Coast,  and  Stetson  and  G 
De  Long,  of  the  California  Tennis  Club,  took  place  at 
the  California  Club's  court  on  Saturday  last,  and  while 
it  was  only  a  friendly  practice  bout  it  is  doubtful  if 
ever  a  more  scientific  contest  has  been  played  in  a 
match  or  otherwise  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 

In  justice  to  the  champions  it  must  be  stated  that  it 
was  the'r  fitst  day's  play  on  these  courtc,  but  their 
clever  placing  and  driving  and  the  closeness  of  the 
score,  however,  makes  it  quite  evident  that  they  were 
not  bothered  to  any  great  extent  on  that  account. 


Stetson  playe  1  a  very  clever  game  throughout  and  his 
smashing  of  high  balls  was  remarkable,  but  the  play- 
ing of  Geo.  De  Long  was  a  revelation;  his  driving 
and  smashing  was  a  surprise  to  the  champions  who  on 
many  occasions  during  the  contests  were  obliged  to 
stand  calmly  by  and  gaze  at  De  Long's  return  go 
swiftly  past  them. 

The  sets  resulted  as  follows:  The  first  set  went  to 
the  Hardy  brothers,  6-3;  the  second,  third,  and  fourth 
being  taken  by  Stetson-De  Loug,  8-6,  8  6,  9-7  respect- 
ively. In  singles  Sam  Hardy  ran  away  from  Stetson 
six  games  to  one,  while  De  Long  defeated  Sumner 
Hardy  six  games  to  four.  A  return  match  between 
these  teams  is  one  of  the  possibilities  of  the  near 
future.  The  Scorer. 


THE  UNIVERSITY  CLUB  PROTESTS. 

I  have  received  the  following  from  the  Man- 
ager of  the  University  football  eleven.  The 
letter  explains  itself.  My  criticism  was  not 
unjust,  at  least  if  the  opinions  of  competent 
observers  who  saw  the  game  through  are  to 
be  accepted.  I  had  heard  the  decisions  of 
the  referee  so  severely  commented  on,  and  had 
discussed  the  matter  with  both  members  of 
the  Olympic  team  and  many  old  football 
players  that  I  imagined  my  paragraph  was 
moderate.  Of  course,  I  diave  no  interest  in 
desiring  to  hurt  the  Berkeley  boys,  but  when 
gentlemen  whom  I  know  as  such,  and 
who  would  not  wittingly  do  an  injustice  to 
their  enemies  much  less  to  competitors  in  a 
friendly  sport,  state  to  me  a  condition  of 
affairs  that  calls  for  comment,  I  purpose 
criticising.  I  imagine  some  members  of  the 
Olympic  team  will  have  something  to  say  in 
this  regard: 
Editor  The  Wave, 

Dear  Sir: — In  last  Saturday's  issue  of  The  Wave 
there  was  an  editorial  in  which  the  University  football 
team  was  severely  censured  for  unfair  play,  and  in 
which  the  referee,  Mr.  Zion,  was  accused  of  gross 
unfairness. 

I  hope  you  will  pardon  me  for  suggesting  that  you 
were  misinformed  in  regard  to  the  lacts  of  the  case. 
Your  informaut  was  evidently  a  member  of  the 
Olympic  Club,  who,  smarting  under  his  defeat,  tried 
to  win  through  the  press  a  victory  he  was  unable  to 
achieve  on  the  field.  In  the  first  place,  the  statement 
that  "  some  twenty-eight  decisions  were  rendered  by 
Mr  Zion.  not  one  of  which  was  given  to  the  Olympics," 
is  a  mistaken  one,  as  you  uiiy  see  by  referring  to  the 
official  score  of  the  game.  That  many  more  decisions 
were  in  favor  of  the  University  than  of  the  Olympic 
Club,  is,  however,  a  fact;  but  when  a  team  like  the 
Olympic  eleven  protests  at  all  times,  with  no  shadow 
of  evidence  to  support  its  claims,  justice  requires  that 
these  objections  should  be  ignored. 

But,  if  I  interpreted  your  article  aright,  the  great 
mass  of  decisions  were  not  so  much  questioned  as 
two  that  were  made  towards  the  close  of  the  game, 
when  the  Olympics  had  the  ball  very  near  the  U.  C. 
goal,  and  it  changed  hands  by  a  play  that  was  not 
generally  understood.  But  the  plays  and  Mr.  Zion's 
decisions  were  explained  in  the  next  morning's 
Examiner  by  Mr.  Edwin  Fish,  the  official  scorer  of  the 
game  and  a  gentleman  who  understands  football. 

I  beg  sir,  that  you  will  verify  the  statements  which 
I  have  submitted  by  comparison  with  the  official 
score  of  the  game,  and  that  you  will  express  your 
altered  opinions  in  the  next  issue  of  The  Wave.  A 
notice  such  as  that  of  last  Saturday  can  create  a 
strong  sentiment  against  the  University,  and  in  justice 
to  us  it  should  be  retracted,  if  upon  further  examina- 
tion you  find  that  it  is  untrue. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Walter  S  Brann, 
Manager  U.  C.  Football  Team. 


Armour's  Extract. 

A  graceful  act  of  hospitality  is  to  offer  your  evening  guests  a  cup 
of  Bouillon  before  leaving.  Use  Armour's  Extract  of  Beef  and  boiling 
water;  add  salt,  pepper  and  a  thin  slice  of  lemon  to  each  cup.  Serve 
with  plain  crackers.  There  are  many  ways  of  using  Armour's  Extract 
Our  little  Cook  Book  explains  several.     We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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THE  MUMMERS 


MY  OFFICIAL  WIFE. 


It  is  a  surprise  to  me  that  among  the  plays 
written  lately  so  few  are  good.  We  have  so 
many  playwrights  who  give  a  loose  rein  to 
their  muse  that  it  must  really  be  design  that 
keeps  the  dramatic  quality  of  the  pieces  so 
low;  were  it  simply  general  inability  to  pro- 
duce something  not  bad,  once  in  a  while  a 
good  drama  would  break  from  the  dull 
monotony  of  mediocrity,  and  we  would  have 
a  chance  of  congratulating  ourselves  on  the 
fact  that  stage  literature  had  not  entirely  gone 
to  the  bow  wows.  As  a  rule,  the  theatre-goer 
has  recently  been  fed  on  the  husks  and 
slops  of  the  drama,  and  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  when  the  next  genius 
of  the  stage  appears  with  a  worthy  pro- 
duction there  will  not  be  enough  to  appre- 
ciate it  to  make  it  a  paying  investment.  It 
may  be  that  our  friends  the  playwrights  are 
of  the  opinion  that  already  the  stage  has  so 
vitiated  the  public  mind  that  a  good  drama 
would  be  too  far  above  the  heads  of  the 
masses;  anyway,  there  is  a  growing  disposi- 
tion to  pay  small  attention  to  the  piece  and 
save  the  trumpet  for  the  people  who  appear  in 
it  For  instance,  when  an  actress  becomes 
engaged,  that  fact  is  advertised  to  the  exclu- 
sion of  the  merits  of  the  play,  if  it  happens  to 
have  any.  Should  she  succeed  in  gaining  a 
divorce,  the  play  is  entirely  lost  sight  of,  and 
all  the  money  is  spent  in  making  public  the 
fact  of  the  legal  separation.  And  when  she 
gets  married — well,  witness  "  My  Official 
Wife"  and  Mrs.  Seligman-Cutting. 

I  cannot  tell  how  repulsive  to  Mr.  Cutting 
niu^t  be  the  newspaper  notoriety  gained  at 
every  city  as  he  swings  around  the  dramatic 
circuit;  but  inasmuch  as  he  keeps  his  hand  to 
the  plow  there  must  be  some  recompense. 
That  he  finds  it  in  the  play  I  doubt.  "My 
Official  Wife  "  is  as  bad  as  any  dramatization 
that  Mr.  Gunter  could  easily  make.  It  is 
loaded  with  a  lack  of  dramatic  interest  that 
even  the  much  advertised  Seligman-Cutting 
wedding  cannot  render  excusab'e.  Whatever 
was  good  in  Colonel  Savage's  book  has  been 
carefully  eliminated,  but  the  bad  has  been  as 
conscientiously  retained.  When  I  say  that, 
the  reader  will  readily  make  up  his 
mind  how  near  the  play  comes  to  being 
the  one  for  which  we  have  been  look- 
ing. ' '  My  Official  Wife  "  is  so  lacking 
in  all  that  a  good  play  should  be,  that  I  am 
confident  it  will  be  a  success  if  the  manage- 
ment is  wise  enough  to  retain  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Seligman-Cutting.  Why  salaries  are  wasted 
on  some  of  the  other  members  of  the  company 
I  am  quite  unable  to  tell.  I  have  not  the 
slightest  conception  of  the  part  of  Mr.  Lenox, 
or  the  leading  man  is  ignorant  of  what  that 
fairly  good  character  should  be.  Colonel 
Savage  showed  no  disposition  to  make  of  the 
diplomate  a  buffoon,  and,  heaven  knows!  we 
suffer  enough  through  our  misrepresentatives 
abroad  without  having  them  appear  as  low 
comedians  on  the  stage.  There  is  an  unat- 
tained  desire  to  make  of  Lenox  a  replica  of 
"Old  Horse,"  and  only  the  respectable  pro- 
priety of  the  lines  saves  the  part  from  this 
awful  fate. 

Mrs.  Cutting  gives  a  very  enjoyable  per- 
formance of  the  part  of  the  fair  Nihilist,  and 
arouses  some  enthusiasm  that  is  not  altogether 
a  tribute  to  her  appearance  and  rank.  Of  her 
husband,  nothing.  God  gave  him  a  nice 
social  position,  a  good  figure,  and  a  wealthy 


father;  and  to  a  poor  devil  born  on  the  Bowery 
granted  the  gift  of  histrionic  genius. 

"  My  Official  Wife  "  will  be  continued  next 
week.  

Patti  Rosa  has  done  a  capital  business  at 
the  Bush  Street  Theatre  this  week.  This 
actress  never  changes,  and  the  friends  she  has 
made  are  charmed  with  her  the  more  they  see 
of  her.  While  her  company  is  not  as  good  as  it 
might  be,  yet  the  star  atones  for  all  deficiencies. 
Next  week  she  will  be  seen  in  a  farce-comedy 
satire  on  hypnotism,  entitled  "Miss  Dixie," 
in  which  she  has  made  a  great  success.  

"The  Shaughraun "  has  been  a  winning 
play  at  Stockwell's,  and  the  performance  has 
been  the  best  given  by  the  stock  company. 
Next  week  a  change  in  bill  is  announced,  and 
"Two  Roses"  will  be  seen  at  this  popular 
playhouse.  The  company  has  in  preparation 
"Captain  Heme,  U.S. A,"  in  the  production  of 
which  much  interest  has  been  awakened.  


BALDWIN  THEATRE 

Ai.  Havman  &  Co.,  ....  Proprietor!* 
Alfred  BorviKR,       .....  Manager 

Commencing  Monday,  Nov.  28th 

Second  We'K 

CLAKA  *  MORRIS 

And  an  Excellent  Company  including  J  M  Colville 
under  the  management  o.  E.  N.  Price 

As  ROSE  MICHEL 

An  Original  Translation  and  Adaptation  from  the  French 
by  Clarrt  Morris 


Clara  Morris  appeared  at  the  Baldwin  on 
Monday,  in  a  new  play,  "  Claire,"  that,  while 
suited  admirably  to  her  emotional  powers,  was 
by  no  means  original  in  plot  or  treatment.  It 
partook  so  much  of  the  sort  of  pieces  in  which 
this  actress  has  been  seen,  that  enjoyment  of 
her  performance  was  considerably  marred. 
Miss  Morris  has  entirely  recovered  from  the 
depressing  illness  that  affected  her  on  her  last 
visit  here,  and  in  consequence  acts  with  her 
old-time  robustness  and  vigor.  On  Thursday 
evening  she  appeared  in  "  Odette,"  which  play 
she  produces  this  evening.  Next  week  she 
will  be  seen  in  "  Rose  Michel."  

One  of  the  coming  attractions  at  the  Cali- 
fornia will  be  James  T.  Powers  in  his  new 
piece,  "  A  Mad  Bargain."  His  company  is  a 
strong  one,  and  includes  Peter  F.  Daly,  Julian 
Mitchell,  Frank  Kendick,  W.  W.  Allen, 
Frank  Howard,  Richard  Carle,  John  Frees, 
Frank  Author,  Rachel  Booth,  Lillian  Chan- 


Beginning  Saturday,  Dec  3d,  at  Grand  Opera  House 

"AL1    BAR  A" 

-  *  .  Seats  on  Sale  Tucs  'ay,  November  »oth 

NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatre  in  thk  World 

Al  Havman  &  Co  Proprietor* 

J.J.  Gottlob    Manage' 


MONDAY.  NOVEMBER  28th 

LAST  WEEK  LAST  MATINEE  SATURDAY 

A  Great  Dramatic  Treat 

ARCHIBALD  C.  Gl'NTER'S 

MY  OFFICIAL  WIFE 

MINNIE  SELIGMAN  CUTTING 

—  SUPPORTED  BV — 

Frank  M.  Sanger's  Company 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

M.  B  Lkavitt,         -  -         Proprietor  and  Manager 

Geo.  H  Broadhurst,  -        •  Resident  Manager 


MONDAY,  NOV.  28th 

The  i  mi    Knn  in  Town  Only  Matinee  Saturday 


tore,  Rose 
Forrest.  


Cooke,  Delia  Stacy,  and  Leona 


"  Incog,"  with  Charles  Dickson  as  the  star, 
is  one  of  the  attractions  booked  at  the  Califor- 
nia for  an  early  engagement.  The  piece  was 
very  well  received  on  the  last  visit,  and  the 
lookout  therefore  is  favorable.  

The  annual  season  of  extravaganza  beg  is 
at  the  Grand  Opera  House  next  Saturday 
night,  when  the  American  Extravaganza  Com- 
pany which  has  already  given  those  delight- 
ful spectacles  "The  Crystal  Slipper"  and 
"  Sinbad,"  will  present  its  latest  production, 
"  Ali  Baba  "  or  "  Morgiana  and  the  Forty 
Thieves."  This  piece  has  been  a  greater 
financial  and  artistic  success  than  any  of  its 
predecessors,  and  from  all  accounts  the 
Oriental  story  of  the  exciting  adventures  of 
the  Woodcutter  of  Bagdad  is  framed  in  even 
more  gorgeous  style  than  were  the  versions  of 
the  Cinderella  and  Sinbad  stories.  The  scenery 
is  all  from  the  brush  of  Fred.  Dangerfield. 


PEERLESS  "Patti  Rosa 

AND  HER  SDPERB  COMPANY 

IN  TUB  COMRDY-PABCB  8ATIKB  ON          N<     l  - 

I  S  S    D  X  X  X 


ALL  NEW  SPECIALTIES 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Ellinghoose    Business  Manager 

Monday,  November  28th 

E.  J.  HENLEY -AUBREY  BOUCICAULT 

 AND  

Stockwell's  Company  of  Comedians 

IN  THK  GREAT  SUCCESS 


TWO  ROSES 


In  preparation,  CAP T.  HERNS,  U.  S.  A. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 

Have  a  very  choice  collection  of  pictures  aud  frames 
suitable  for  Chris' mas  presents. 


(Ililkie's  " Palace"  Ballad  Concerts 

MAPLE  HALL,  PALACE  HOTEL 

 Opening  Concert  ol  First  Series  

Thursday,  December  7,  1892,  at  3  p.  m.  sharp 

Attist*  Miss  M.m.d  L.  Berry  Mks.  Chas.  J.  Dickman  | 

W.m.  C.  Staiitfki  i)    Victor  Cakkoi.i.   Alfred  Wilkie 
R.  Fi. etcher  T11.TOV,  S.  G  Fleishman, 

Accompanist.  Solo  Pianist 


IRVING  HAIvIr 

25th  *  SATURDAY*  POP 

— X.TAKES   PLAC=   TO-DAY  .1— - 

1    String  Quartette   Hayden 

1   Song,  "  Adelaide,"  i by  desire)  -  Beethoven 
Mr  Donald  de  V  Graham 

3  Cello  Solo  

Mr  Heine 

4  Song        ...   M.  V.  White 

Mr.  Graham 

j   »Kreutzer  Sonata  Beethoven 

Mis.  Carrand  Mr.  Beel 

•This  work  having  received  the  greatest  number  of  KIM, 

AD  MISSION,  50  Cents 
CRAND  OPENING  ZZZ~^  


Seas  in  Tickets,  (reserved) 
dingle  Tickets,  (reserve. 1) 
\  <1  mission,  - 


$4  OO 
I  23 
One  Dollar 


j  The  Highly 
;  Artistic  and 
I  Stylish 


Monday,  November  28,  1892 

•:•  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


Tickets  may  br  had  and  seats  secu'ed  at  the  office.  Palace 
Hotel,  to  November  29th  (inclusive),  and  at  Sherman,  Clay  & 
Co.,  Wednesday,  November  30,  or  of  A.  Wilkie,  1403  Octavia  St. 


8IMON  ano  ROBERT  RUBERTI 

221  Powell  Street,  cor  Geary  San  Francisco 


THK   WAV  K. 
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HYPNOTIZED. 


ARTHUR  H.  BAKEXIIT. 

The  men  with  hyphenated  names,  the  men 
of  brain-muscle,  the  men  so  full  of  nerves 
that  a  section  of  them  ought  to  look  like  a 
cut  cable,  the  doctors  of  psychology  and  all 
their  band  of  mental  scientists  had  striven  to 
exercise  their  influences  on  me  in  vain. 

The  great  Anglo-American,  Kranklin- 
Krown,  the  Russian  Mettahitch,  and  the  only 
Smythe  of  London,  England,  had  focused 
their  hypnotizing  eyes  upon  mine  only  to  find 
me  as  unaffected  as  if  they  had  practiced  on  a 
deal  plank  or  the  Democratic  majority  of  '92. 

I  boasted,  to  myself  alone  be  it  said,  of  my 
powers  of  resistance,  and  I  knew  that"  these 
controllers  of  the  intellect  had  a  secret  admi- 
ration for  the  man  upon  whom  they  could 
work  no  change.  I  believe  that  had  the 
Great  Nap  himself  set  his  belittling  gaze  on 
me  I  should  have  remained  unmoved  and 
undiminished. 

And  yet!    And  yet! 

Here  I  had  entered  this  man's  store  as  I 
had  done  every  day  of  my  life  for  months.  I 
sat  down  in  the  chair,  threw  my  feet  upon 
the  stool  and  commenced  to  read  my  paper — 
all  unsuspecting,  I  waited. 

Suddenly  I  felt  a  peculiar  influence,  I  knew 
it  at  once,  for,  in  a  slighter  degree,  the  hyp- 
notists I  have  referred  to  had  often  tried  to 
take  me  unawares,  but  such  are  the  subtle 
workings  of  that  abstract  thing,  the  mind, 
miue  had  spontaneously  assumed  a  repellant 
phase,  and  I  had  always  been  as  well  aware 
of  what  was  being  attempted  as  if  I  had  been 
specially  prepared  for  it. 

This  time,  as  I  have  intimated,  the  influence 
was  stro  lger.  I  looked  up  from  the  paper 
and  encountered  a  man's  brown  eyes.  They 
were  not  remarkably  intellectual  in  their 
glance,  nor  yet  were  they  stupid.  There  was 
nothing  out  of  the  ordinary  in  them.  His 
yellow-brown  skin  was  smooth,  his  fa^e 
stolid,  but — his  mouth  was  working,  slowly, 
steadily,  with  machine-like  precision.  The 
eyes  were  set  in  a  yellow-white,  the  teeth,  as 
regular  as  could  be,  were  dazzling  in  con 
trast  to  the  dark  skin  and  black-red  thick 
lips.  I  watched  him  for  a  time,  he  quite 
unconscious  of  my  scrutiny. 

The  more  I  looked  the  more  uneasy  I  felt. 
This  was  nonsense,  I  said  to  myself.  I'll 
shake  myself  together,  I  thought.  Then  I 
found  I  could  not  move  a  muscle.  I  was  set 
in  that  chair  as  though  I  had  been  carved  out 
of  wood;  I  was  a  part  of  it.  I  knew  what 
"inertia"  was  belter  than  any  definition 
could  have  taught  me.  I  turned  my  head 
away.  In  an  instant  the  calm  face,  the 
expressionless  eyes,  and  the  incessantly- 
moving  jaw  were  before  me.  It  was  the  jaw 
which  tantalized  me.  I  tried  to  divert  my 
gaze  to  his  cheek.  I  studied  every  mark, 
every  hair,  every  wrinkle  of  his  face;  but, 
more  powerfully  drawn  than  by  a  loadstone, 
my  eyes  fell  back  to  the  jaw  and  my  eyelids 
moved  up  and  down  in  consonance  with  the 
jaws.  I  turned  my  head  again,  and  again 
that  maxillary  mill  was  before  me.  I  thought 
of  the  mills  of  the  Almighty  that  grind 
exceedingly  small;  I  thought  of  the  fearful 
din  of  a  240-stamp  mill  in  an  Alaskan  mine, 
but  nothing,  no  nothing,  was  so  utterly  dis- 
comfiting, so  persistent  in  its  working,  as 
those  silently  munching  jaws! 

I  felt  that  for  once  my  powers  were  to  be 
tested  to  their  uttermost,  and  I  had  a  presenti- 
ment of  defeat.  If  I  could  only  rise  and  face 
him  then  I  might  have  baffled  his  powers; 


but  I  was  on  my  back  and  paralyzed  in  every 
limb,  my  head  alone  moving  from  side  topside 
at  will. 

I  braced  myself  with  what  seemed  to  be 
superhuman  power  for  the  struggle.  I  would 
not  yield  without  a  terrific  tight.  I  raised  my 
eyes  to  his  and  looked  into  their  cool  meaning; 
lessness.  They  were  unaffected;  apparently 
they  were  unconscious  of  the  struggle,  of  the 
intense  light  pouring  from  mine.  Back,  back 
again  my  eyes  fell  to  the  ever- moving  jaws. 
If  I  could  only  stare  them  into  a  cessation  of 
their  motion;  but  no,  they  went  on,  the  very 
movement  was  gnawing  at  my  brain.  Hot 
and  cold  waves  chased  over  me  from  head  to 
foot.  I  was  yielding,  I  knew  it.  Inch  by 
inch  that  jaw  was  grinding  me  down.  I  tried 
to  clutch  my  chair  but  my  arms  failed  to 
respond.  A  cold  sweat  came  out  all  over  my 
htad,  my  hands  were  not  alone  clammy  but 
wet  under  the  tense  mental  effort  I  was 
making  to  withstand  that  incessant  munch. 

My  gaze,  which  had  always  been  as  fixed 
and  as  steady  as  a  marksman's,  began  to 
quail.  I  closed  my  eyes  once,  twice,  thrice, 
in  a  blind  effort  to  £ain  strength  with  which 
to  offset  that  endless  grind. 

Once  the  jaws  backed  away  and  I  believed 
that  victory  was  mine,  but  before  the  strain 
could  be  lifted  for  a  second  those  two  rows  of 
regular  white  teeth  were  again  moving  with 
their  clockwork  regularity.  Terror,  such  as 
I  had  never  known  before,  was  taking  hold 
of  me.  Here  was  some  terrible  power,  some 
incombatable  influence  before  which  I  knew 
I  was  laying  down  all  the  mental  energy  I 
possessed.  I,  whom  no  one  had  been  able 
to  control,  was  yielding  to  the  influence  of  a 
jaw  which  moved  incessantly. 

As  the  mind  does,  when  uuder  great  strain, 
so,  in  my  case,  the  frivolous  thought  of  how 
many  men  had  been  controlled  by  an  inces- 
santly-moving jaw  behind  bed  curtains  flashed 
over  my  mind,  and  I  fancy  I  smiled.  If  I 
did  it  must  have  been  very  faint,  for  in  an 
instant  my  mental  energies  were  battling, 
repelling  vainly  this  gruesome  influence. 

The  battle  could  not  last  much  longer.  I 
was  getting  exhausted,  slowly  but  surely  my 
forces  were  slipping  away  from  me.  My  eyes 
were  growing  heavier,  my  senses  more  numb, 
the  hypnotic  spell,  if  such  it  were,  was  spread- 
ing over  me,  and  I  was  yielding — going, 
going  gone! 

Then,  there  was  a  sudden  change,  some- 
thing was  snatched  away  from  me  I  was 
jerked  suddenly  forward,  and  the  gum-chew- 
ing, colored  barber  had  shaved  me  while  I 
dozed. 

"OUR  SOCIETY" 

Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  clays  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc. 

 ►   

FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  to 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infancs 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  faet 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and 
druggist  sell  it. 


SAflTA(TAOS 


F^EADY  FOR 

Gpstmas! 


Holiday  Goods. 

 don't  d e l ay  purchasing. 

—    COMC  BEFQffE  THE  RUSH 

Golden  rule 

BAZAAR. 

DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

7/8 MARKETS  T.  Ano 
1 £34  MARKET.  S  7 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 


MONTGOMERY  ST.  Pine  Art  Auctioneers 

Auction  Daily  at  1  and  8  p.  m. 

Commencing  Monday,  November  14,  1892 

$101,003  STOCK  OF 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consignment  <lirect  Iron  Japan,  comprising  Thousands 
of  Antique  and  Modern  valuable  articles  too  numerous  to 
mention.  The  en:  ire  Collecti  n  will  be  sold  without  reserv  e  or 
limit.    Chairs  provided  lor  Ladies  who  are  specially  invited. 

PERCX  L.  DAVIS  &  CO,  Auctioneers 
Terms:  cash. 


PHYSICAL^  TRAINING- 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 

get  In  their  employment.  They  should 

take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  j;o  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 

course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FAHHELL  STREET 

Systematic  methids  are  used   in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. . 
Instruction  is  PRXVATB,  eveiy  detail  of  the  pymnasium  Is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


THE  WAVE. 


Delbeck  "Extra  Dry' 


CHAMPAGNE 


Jb^  perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ir>( 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines' and  Olive  Oils 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

BAN  FRANC'gCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


FOOTBALL  MATCH 


Leland  Stanford  Jr.  University 


-vs. 


•Olympic  Club 


CENTRAL  PARK 

November  26, '92,  at  2:30  p.  m. 


TICKETS,  SO  Cents 


HAIN    Oil  SHIKTE 

PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

l;c>K    I.ADIFS   AND  GENTLEMEN 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


f  LOUIS  TRONCHET 

PROFESSORS.   ^  ALFREU  DE  SMET 

Special  classes  twice  per  week  lor  young  ladiea  between 
the  age  ol  10  and  15  years.    Teims  reasonable. 


Here,  now,  Mr.  F.dilor,  tlrs  isn't  rijjht.  Give  the 
Democracy  a  show.  The  //;/  r  Ocean  says:  "The 
spots  011  the  Tammany  tiger  and  the  rings  o«  the  w  W 
cat's  tail  will  make  good  targets  for  Republican  bul- 
lets during  the  next  four  years.  Get  ready  for  the 
spoit.    Tuere  will  be  no  'closs  season.'  " 

The  Sour tna  D  "i>crat  knows  what's  what  in  paper 
weights:  "The  scribbler  who  set  afloat  the  item  tnat 
ex-Senator  Tabor  uses  a  gold  nugget  wonh  $2"  000  for 
a  paper-weight  ha<  been  put  to  shame  by  a  schoolboy 
who  wants  to  know  what  he  u-es  for  a  derrick.  A 
gold  QUgget  of  the  value  stated  would  weigh  sixty-five 
pounds." 

Here  are  two  paragraphs  taken  from  the  same  p^per 
on  the  same  day;  if  they  do  not  show  a  perturbed 
tdilorial  mind,  I'll  eat  tue  hand  that  penned  them. 
The  Stockton  Independent  says  : 

"Already  the  baneful  effect  of  the  free  trade 
triumph  is'seen  in  the  sudden  halt  in  the  extension  of 
industrial  enterprises.  When  so  much  evil  is  done  by 
a  threat,  how  much  greater  will  be  the  damage  by  its 
execution  ? 

"Secretary  Foster  says  there  is  no  deficit  in  the 
treasury.    The  shortage  is  iu  the  appropriations." 

"  Ballot  looks  dreadfully  downcast.  Has  he  been 
changing  his  view  any  since  the  election  ?  " 

Comet — No;  he  is  only  viewing  his  change — what 
little  he  has  left. —  'I  he  Inter  Ocean. 

The  Republican  press  is  very  much  disturbed  over 
Mr.  Cleveland's  Cabinet.  The  San  Jose  Mt'tury  says: 
"Judging  from  all  the  rumois  about  it,  Cleveland's 
Cabinet  is  going  to  be  about  as  complicated  a  piece  of 
furniture  as  Victoria  Woodhull  Martin's  proposed 
anthropological  bureau." 

A  brief  remark  from  the  Oakland  Times:  "The 
closeness  of  the  vote  on  the  Depot  Act  amendment  is 
another  instance  of  the  average  stupidity  of  the 
people.  They  got  the  idea  into  their  hydra  head  that 
it  was  "a  corporation  snap,"  and  voted  against  a 
measure  that  is  not  only  a  benefit  but  almost  a  neces- 
sity.   Vox  populi  vox  donkey." 


NOTES. 


AS  "SOCIETY," 


Within  the  true  and  real  meaning  of  the  phrase, 
grows  and  devtlops  in  the  United  Slates,  there  ^ro«s 
and  develops  with  it  a  cultured  and  refined  taste  in  all 
things.  This  indisputable  fact  accounts  for  the  great 
popularity  which  the  Pommi  ry  and  Greno  Sec  Cham- 
pagne is  lately  acquiring  in  the  more  select  circles  of 
American  Society.  For  a  lo'  g  time  pa*t  this  wine  has 
been  almost  exclusively  used  amoig  the  royalty  and 
nobility  of  Europe,  more  particularly  in  England  and 
RusMa.  Its  intrinsic  merit  commends  it  to  the  criti- 
cal and  discerning  judgment  of  those  who  have  the 
means  to  indulge  in  the  best  of  everything  that  is  to 
be  had.  Persons  who  intend  to  give  select  entertain- 
ments should  be  particular  to  have  this  wine  on  the 
table,  and  bear  in  mind  the  Prince  of  Wales'  opinion  : 
"  There  is  no  headache  in  Ponimery  Sec." — London 
Journal. 

FASHIONABLE  STATIONERY. 

At  Sanborn  Vail  &  Co's  are  the  la'est  styles  in  fash- 
ionable stationery.  The  tints  in  letter  paper  arechang- 
ii  g  constantly,  and  if  one  desires  to  be  considered 
pioper  iu  this  important  matter,  one  must  follow  the 
dictates  of  the  fashion  makers.  In  leather  goods 
>anborn,  Vail  &  Co.  show  a  splendid  stock  of  pretty 
goods.  More  attention  has  been  given  to  purses, 
p<  cketbooks,  and  card  cases  in  the  past  year  than 
ever  before,  and  the  finest  examples  of  the  maker's 
art  are  to  be  found  in  the  store  of  this  firm. 

I  desire  to  call  attention  to  the  splendid  window- 
display  that  this  firm  makes.  There  is  no  belter  evi- 
dence of  t he  fact  tint  the  holiday  season  is  approach- 
ing that  can  be  found  here.  No  windows  in  this  city 
are  more  attractive,  and  the  large  crowd  that  may  be 
seen  the  re  every  day  enjoys  a  verv  artistic  treat.  In 
every  department  Sanborn,  Vnil  &  Co  have  renewed 
their  st<  ck,  and  the  best  lines  of  goods  carried  in  the 
city  will  be  found  there. 


The  first  of  the  series  of  "  Ballad  Concerts  ' 
to  be  given  on  Thursday  next,  in  the  Maple 
Hall,  Palace  Hotel,  under  Alfred  Wilkie's 
direction,  promises  to  be  a  notable  and  fash- 
ionable success,  judging  from  the  long  array  of 
names  of  the  leading  Society  peoplewho  act  as 
patrons.  The  programme  is  excellent,  and  as 
all  the  artists  are  well  and  favorably  known, 
there  will  doubtless  be  a  crowded  house  on  the 
occasion.  The  ballads,  glees,  and  madtigals, 
will  be  a  very  refreshing  novelty  to  our  con- 
ceit-goers, and  Mr.  Wilkie's  judgment  in  this 
matter  should  receive  a  sincere  and  hearty 
endorsement. 

*  *  * 

The  eleventh  anniversary  of  the  institution 
of  Pacific  Parlor  No.  10,  N.  S.  G.  W.,  was 
celebrated  by  a  very  pleasant  ball  at  Pioneer 
Hall  on  Fiiday  evening  last.  The  affair 
was  probably  the  most  enjoyable  in  the 
history  of  the  Parlor. 

An  entertainment  is  to  be  given  next  Tues- 
day evening  in  the  parlors  of  the  First  United 
Presbyterian  Church,  by  the  Violet  Circle  of 
King's  Daughters.  Quite  a  number  of  clever 
vocalists  and  instrumentalists  have  volunteered 
their  services. 

The  Carson  City  At-p  a! calls  attention  to  an  interest- 
ing fact:  'General  Weaver,  without  a  dollar  to  aid 
him.  c  irricd  nearly  as  many  States  as  Harrison,  who 
was  backed  by  the  money  power  of  ioo.ooj  office- 

holdets." 

Gabley — The  soldiers  who  fought  and  hied  to  save 
the  Union  should  be  forever  deai  to  their  countrymen. 

Snaple) — Yes.  but  at  a  hui  dred  and  twenty  mi  lions 
t  year  aren't  they  a  little  too  dear? — Kate  Field's 

Washington. 
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NEWEST  STYLES  IN  HAIR  DRESSING. 

The  opening  of  the  hairdrtssing  parlors  of  Simon 
and  Robert  Ruberti,  on  Monday  next,  will  interest  the 
fashionable  world.  They  are  two  gentlemen  of  the 
highest  skill  as  coiffeurs,  and  have  sludied  the  very 
latest  styles  at  headquarters.  The  Messis.  Kuberti 
are  eminently  fitted  to  undertake  the  task  of  artistic 
hainlressing.  They  are  clever  and  have  ideas.  Their 
establishment,  on  the  corner  of  Gea  y  and  Powell 
Streets,  is  handsomely  fitted  up.  and  around  the  walls 
are  pictures  showing  all  manner  of  hairdressiug  and 
ail  styles  of  hair  cutting. 


Orient 


Japanese  Silk  Handkerchiefs 

t»(f  MUFFLERS 


The  Most  Extensive  Assortment  Ever 
Brought  to  San  Francisco 


111  to  121  POST  STREET 


THE  WAVE. 


'5 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  November  24th.  Dear  Wave: — Like 
all  Oakland  affairs,  the  opening  of  ihe  theatie  was  a 
blaze  of  glory,  and  ll)e  re  1  °f  tne  week  at  that  place 
was  as  dull  as  a  tomb.  Nearly  every  one  spent  their 
ready  money-  for  the  purpose  of  displaying  iheir  new 
gowns,  family  jewels,  and  swan-like  ntcks,  and  were 
obliged  to  sink  into  oblivion  for  a  short  time  so  as  to 
recuperate.  Ju-t  as  I  told  you  wteksago,  the  million- 
aires ^?)  who  subscribed  toward  the  $10,000  bonus  for 
the  theatre,  'are  low  making  the  wildest  efforts  to  get 
out  of  their  part  of  the  contract,  bat  Mr.  MacDon- 
ough  insists  that  they  shall  keep  their  word,  as  the 
theatre  was  opened  before  the  tune  that  the  contract 
calle  I  for.  It's  going  to  be:  endless  fun,  as  Tom  sajs 
that  if  many  of  them  do  pay  what  they  promised  in 
a  moment  of  reckless  bravado,  Mr.  MacDonough  will 
have  succeeded  in  accomplishing  more  than  do  their 
butchers,  wine  de  .Lrs,  grocers,  and  dry  goods  pur- 
veyors. Don't  sav  that  I'm  haid  on  the  poor  fellows, 
for  it  is  a  well-known  f.ict  that  many  of  the  subscrib- 
ers have  not  the  funds  with  which  to  pay  their  share 
of  the  bonus,  but  they  thought  it  would  look  well  to 
see  their  names  on  the  swell  list,  and  they  never 
dreamed  that  the  theatre  would  ever  materialize. 

Quite  a  party  ol  "our  set"  wentto  Marion  Albright's 
dramatic  reading  last  Wednesday  evening,  and,  sub 
rosa,  dear,  these  snuie  dramatic  readings  are  be- 
coming most  terribly  monotonous,  but  Marion  really 
has  taient  and  was  kind  enough  to  come  lo  the  rescue 
of  th;  Dram-Attics,  so  we  all  nad  to  go.  Then  it  was 
rather  amusing  to  witness  the  love  scene  from  "The 
Russian  Honey-moon,''  that  she  and  Jack  Wilson 
gave.  Why  did  they  not  render  something  new  ?  It 
is  strange  that  Jack  never  seems  to  weary  of  leaning 
love  passages,  but  it  is  whispered  that  he  gets  them 
off  on  the  new  victims  that  he  meets  in  han  Fran- 
cisco and  other  places  The  Bandurria  Club  gave 
some  of  their  entrancing  selections;  Harry  Meivin 
and  Sha:ter  Howard  sang.  By  the  way,  have  I  told 
you  of  Marion's  engagement?  Good  news,  isn't  it? 
Another  of  the  "  stage-;tr tick  "  girls  off  the  list. 

After  all  my  plans  it  was  my  misfortune  to  miss  the 
train,  and  I  didn't  have  the  pleasure  of  attending  the 
wedding  of  popular  Dot  Handy  and  go.nd-natured 
Prank  Hume,  which  was  a  very  pretty  affair.  Wasn't 
t  lucky  that  Dot  held  the  winning  card?  You  know 
here  were  two  girls  in  her  set  whose  mammas  tried  to 
nake  matches  f  r  them.  He  is  a  good  boy — wealthy 
nd  eisy  to  mauage.  We  all  wish  them  both  lots  of 
lappiness. 

Seturday  I  attended  the  ba»ebill  match  with  the 
wellest  coaching  party  from  this  side  and  we  girls 
nought  ourselves  so  very  pretty  that  we  imagined 
•JTielves  the  cynosure  ol  all  eyes.  There  were  Allie, 
"loy,  Nellie,  May,  Emma,  Mamie,  Kr«>u  Frou,  and 
ur  chaperons  were  Hettie  and  Corrinne,  whi.e  our 
scort-  were  Vic,  Will,  and  Everett.  Two  of  the  girls 
,ere  frightfully  jealous  of  Everett's  attention  to 
lamie.  The  poor  gir.s  had  betu  r  reconcile  them- 
elve-*  to  the  inevitable,  as  Ins  devotion  to  Mamie  has 
n  sir  of  seriousness — took  her  to  the  opening  of  the 

|:ieatre.  Have  you  ever  not.ced,  dear,  how  the 
I  s  palaver  over  our  East  Oakland  heiiess?  They 
ang  over  her  as  if  she  were  tne  only  living  creat- 
rein  tae  wor  d.  Vicand  Everett  are  Yale  men,  and  the 
>rmer  expatiated  upon  the  glories  of  that  institution, 
til  we  girls  bet  on  the  Yale  team,  and,  as  you  know, 
t.  Vic  must  have  been  the  finest  student  and  be*t 
hlete  of  his  time  while  at  Yale.  He  can  tell  more 
ones!  Did  you  see  Shaffer  Howard?  He  looked 
gnificently  remarkable  in  a  rather  dark  suit,  high 
it  and  white  gaiters. 

What  a  chatterbox  Gertrude  Iiayley  is  !  She  does 
)t  seem  to  care  what  she  says,  nor  w  here  she  says  it. 
rhaps  she  considers  her  manner  chic.  Handsome 
rs  E.  L.  G.  Steele's  sou,  Ed,  has  blossomed  into 
Society  beau;  he  had  two  nice-looking  little  girls 
th  hi  111. at  baseball. 
It  was  exce<diugly  kind  of  the  Ladies'  Orchestra  to 
me  over  here  a>:d  play  for  charity  last  Saturday 
enin^.  Several  of  the  members  are  from  tins  side, 
,  the  Hush  giris,  Etta  Tucker-.McNe  .r,  Alice  Her- 
k,  Jean  Wei  I  man.  and  (this  is  a  sublime  secret 
ar,)  Frou  Frou.  We  are  not  musical  expirts,  and 
s  most  unkiud  for  people  to  criticise  our  efforts, 
2Ctally  since  we  so  dislike  to  display  our  beauty  be- 
e  a  critical  public.  Don't  say  "What  conceit," 
we  really  are  a  handsome  set  of  girls,  and  always 
ar  pretty  gowns.  Our  selections  are  always  first- 
ss,  but  a  trifle  difficult  for  amateurs, 
ast  night  young  Salvini  plased  "Don  Ci£?ar  de 
*an,"  and  captured  the  susceptible  hearts  of  the 
klaud  maiden.  Theatre  parties  are  going  to  be- 
ne the  fashion  on  this  sid  ■,  and  I'm  going  to-night 
■h  a  party  of  U.  C.  boys  to  see  '  The  Three  Guards- 
n." 

I  Mrs.  F.  M.  S         has  any  fault  to  find  with  me 

ish  she  would  do  it  personally,  and  not  criticise 
orthography  through  the  medium  of  a  popular 
•ting  paper;  besides,  she  should  know  that  printers 
ie  times  fail  to  decipher  my  peculiar  chirography, 


and,  since  mamma  is  one  o"  the  '  Eothen "  ladies, 
and  went  through  all  the  agony  of  helping  to  find  a 
name  for  that  never-to-be-: orgo. ten  Club,  it  is  most 
.ikely  that  the  correct  spilling  would  be  known  to 
me.  Well.  Mr-.  F.  M.  S  is  a  good-natured  fault- 
finder, and,  since  I  feel  that  her  eagle  eye  is  on  tne,  I 
forgive  her,  if  she  will  only  consent  to  shield  and 
pardon  the  many  indiscretions  of  sinful 

Frou  Frou. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

S\N  Jose,  November  22d.  Dear  Wave: — There  isa 
lull  in  Society  just  now.  The  victorious  managers  of 
the  "Pratt  Home"  are  resting  on  their  laurels,  while 
the  C.  L.  A.  S.  are  moving  heaven  anil  earth  to  eclipse 
all  past  affairs  by  the  brilliancy  of  the  Kirmess  now 
drawing  near.    The  unfortunate  affair  of  the  taboo  of 

the  Y  s  has  rendered  exertion  necessary,  and  as  a 

consequence  I  have  been  run  to  death,  for,  as  I  have 
given  my  word  to  write  up  the  histories  of  the  partic- 
ipants, I  have  found  it  necessary  to  attend  sewing 
societies,  committee  meetings,  and  some  small  din- 
ners, that  I  might  hear  every  bit  of  go-sip  as  it  falls 
from  the  lips  of  the  purifiers.  Tom  says  the  ladies 
should  engrave  on  their  shields  "Heal  thyself,"  but 
then  that  is  neither  so  easy  nor  so  pleasant  as  curing 
others.  What  the  "committee  on  purification" 
leaves  undone  won't  amount  to  much. 

I  heard  one  of  them  say  it  was  a  good  thing 

 's  husband  did  not  understand  French    I  don't 

know  what  she  meant,  but  guess  1  shall  find  out  by 
and  by. 

Clarence  is  getting  up  a  benefit  for  Trinity  Church. 
It  1-  going  to  be  very  swell.  You  know  he  is  very 
high  cast.  They  are  going  to  give  scenes  from 
'  Patience,"  with  pretty  Miss  Withrow  in  the  prin- 
cipal ro  e     I  wonder  he  doe.-n't  have  Lois  S  and 

Georgie  R  ?    Lois  used  to  sing  a  great  deal,  and 

Georgie  is  just  as  cute  as  can  b:  in  opera-bouffe. 
We  used  to  give  operas  heie,  "The  Mikado"  and 
such  and  Georgie  was  a  st  ir. 

How  did  the  occupation  occur?  Albertina  has  lost 
all  hopes  of  queening  it  in  Washington  Society  be- 
cause her  pa  got  the  consent  of  the  people  to  stay 
right  here.  Too  bad,  but  Tom  says  there  never  was  any- 
thing in  it — that  Mr.  Craudall  was  just  a  bliudforyour 
De  Young. 

These  are  awful  busy  times.  The  artists  of  the 
China  Club  are  working  day  and  night.  One  paints 
anil  the  next  one  erases.  They  know  such  an  awful 
lot  there  anvway.  I'm  going  to  the  sale,  and  I'll  bet 
you  a  box  of  gloves  every  woman  there  will  speak  to 
me  because  they  want  to  sell  their  wares. 

Our  town  is  undergoing  a  metamorphosis — new 
stores  and  better  ones — and  the  result  is  one  to  make 
us  proud. 

The  Council  has  ordered  lights  on  Julian  Street,  but 
have  not  yet  learned  that  the  park  is  dangerously  ill- 
lighted.  It  is  a  place  for  deeds  of  darkness,  and  a 
shame  to  an  intelligent  government. 

Next  time  I  will  tell  you  all  about  Thanksgiving. 
-Some  of  us  have  good  cause  to  celebr  ite  because 
-ins  have  not  been  found  out,  others  have  different 
motives.  May  you  eat  your  turkey  in  peace  is  the 
wish  of  -  .  Babbler. 


My  friend,  the  editor  of  the  Oakland  Tribune,  is 
printing  a  journal  lor  the  education  and  enlighten- 
ment of  all.  Among  o-her  things  he  says:  '  Those 
who  may  be  still  iiitere  ted  in  the  comet  can  see  it 
from  Oakland  almost  any  clear  evening  with  the  help 
of  a  good  opera-glass  in  the  northeast  heavens  over 
the  I'iedmout  hills.  It  may  be  distinguished  froui  a 
common  star  by  its  fuzzy  outline." 


J.  D.  Fry,  President  T'f.nky  Wrr  i.iams,  Vice-President 

J.  Dalzell  Brown,  secretary 

CHLIFORNIH 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  I  TRUST  GO. 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts. 


CAPITAL  FUMY  PAID,  $1,000,000 

This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as 
administrator,  executor,  guardian,  assignee,  receiver 
and  trustee,  under  the  supervision  and  direction  of 
the  Courts.  Executes  trusts  for  married  women,  in 
respect  to  their  separate  property,  and  acts  as  agent 
for  them  in  tne  management  of  such  property. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows 
interest  at  the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  on 
daily  balances.  Issues  certificates  of  tleposits  bearing 
fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  Savings  Department, 
from  $1. 00  upwards  and  allows  the  usual  rates  of 
interest  thereon. 

Rents  safes  inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at 
prices  from  $--,  00  per  annum  upwards  according  to 
size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be  stored  at  low 
rates. 

WILLS  DRAWN  AM)  TAKEN  CARE  OF 
WITHOUT  CHARGE 


BENNETTS 

BUTTER 

IS  UNEXCELLED 
USE  XVTO  OTHER 

35-36  CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

TELEPHONE  1482 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  HR1LLIANT 
EXE  l/TIOS  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 


ADDRESS:  — 

MR.  VALENTINE   HUB  ER 

Musical  Director  and  Manger  of  ti  e  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  GO'S  MUSIC  STORE 


TO  A  SCRAP  OF  SEA-WEED. 

KKANCIS  S.  SALTUS. 

Neglected  flower  that  in  the  ocean  blooms, 
Poor  exile  from  the  fragrant  groves  of  earth, 

What  sorrow  rises  111  thy  salt  pei  fumes, 

To  what  sad  thoughts  thy  humble  charm  gives  birth  ! 

Tossed  by  the  tempest  and  fluctuant  tide, 
The  vulgar  plaything  of  the  slimy  eel; 

Crushed  by  the  vessel's  keel  or  cast  aside, 
What  bitterness  thy  injured  heart  must  feel  ! 

Thy  lovely  sisters  blush  on  field  and  lawn, 
The  li'y,  pink,  and  rose  are  kin  to  thee, 

Yet  thou  are  destined,  from  grim  night  till  dawn, 
To  hide  thy  envy  in  the  turbulent  sea. 

Alas  !  none  know  why  thou  wast  strangely  torn 
From  leafy  woodlands  and  rich  orchards  blest, 

Nor  why  thou  shouldst  not  have  been  sweetly  born 
A  tuberose  to  grace  my  darling's  breast. 

Unless  the  eternal  in  his  august  might, 

A  saend  usage  for  thy  beauty  found. 
And  made  thee  to  fulfill  some  sacred  rite 

Upon  the  ghastly  foreheads  of  the  drowned. 

— Figaro. 


THE  MOWER'S  SONG. 


The  mower's  song  !  am  I  of  clay  ? 
The  birds  sing  sweett  r  than  in  May  ! 
I  hear  the  mower's  sickle  clear, 
It  is  his  joy  time  of  the  year; 
I  hear  him  sing  amid  the  hay. 

If  life  hath  gone  cross-wise  to-day, 
It  patneth  hss — the  bitter  way, 
If  through  that  sorrow  I  may  hear 
The  mower's  song. 

He  riseth  early  for  the  fray, 
Strong-arm'd  he  sweeps  the  clovcr'd  spray, 
Singing  his  simple  songs  of  cheer. 
There  comes  no  shadow  I  may  fear 
With  morning  and  that  merry  lay — 
The  mower's  sung. 

— George  Alfontc. 


He — Can  I  hope  for  another  waltz  this  evening? 
She — Won't  it  make  your  wife  jealous? 
He— Not  at  all. 

She — I'm  afraid  my  card  is  full  to-night. — Truth. 


THE  WAVE. 


A  MID  WORLD  EPISODE. 


I  was  walking  down  Bromfield  Street  in 
Boston  on  a  stormy  day  in  December.  The 
narrow  sidewalk  covered  with  ice  and  trodden 
snow,  and  the  sharp  pitch  of  the  street,  made 
pedestnanism  a  venture  bordering  upon  rasn- 
ness.  As  I  was  in  somewhat  of  a  hurry,  I 
pushed  by  a  couple  of  fat,  cautious,  waddling 
gentlemen,  and  started  at  a  swinging  pace 
down  the  treacherous  incline.  Suddenly  I 
was  aware  that  my  feet  had  slipped  from 
under  me.  Then  came  a  flash,  followed  by 
darkness. 

The  same  street  stretched  before  me,  only  I 
was  walking  in  the  opposite  direction.  A  hat 
was  lying  in  the  gutter,  which  struck  me  in 
the  most  whimsical  way  as  being  exactly  like 
my  hat.  I  was  about  to  pick  it  up  and  exam- 
ine it,  when  I  noticed  a  group  of  men  carrying 
a  heavy  object  into  an  adjacent  drug  store. 
I  pushed  forward  with  curiosity,  and  was 
astounded  to  see  that  the  heavy  object  was 
myself,  hatless,  my  face  deadly  white,  with 
some  drops  of  blood  clustered  on  the  hair. 

The  men  staggered  into  the  drug  store  and 
I  followed  them.  They  laid  their  burden  on 
the  counter,  and  the  druggist  came  rushing 
from  a  back  room  in  frightened  haste.  He 
ruthlessly  tore  open  the  bosom  of  what  I 
shuddered  to  perceive  was  my  best  coat,  loos- 
ened the  underclothing,  and  bent  down  in  a 
listening  attitude.  I  shall  never  forget  the 
expression  of  his  face  as  he  turned  and  looked 
up  without  lifting  his  body. 

"  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  "  the  man  is  dead!  " 

I  laughed  outright  at  the  preposterousness 
of  the  statement.  My  voice  was  perfectly 
audible  to  myself,  but  none  of  the  others  in 
the  room  seemed  to  hear  it;  at  least,  none  of 
them  turned  to  look  at  me.  I  heard  one  ot  the 
bystanders  say  that  he  would  report  the  case 
at  once,  and  the  druggist  nodded  silently 
toward  the  telephone.  As  for  me,  I  could 
endure  the  farce  no  longer,  and  walked  out 
with  a  distinct  consciousness  of  elation,  as  if 
1  had  sudden  y  become  rid  of  a  great  burden, 
or  had  realized  some  long-desired  hope.  The 
snow  was  falling  th  ckly  outside,  but  I  f  It  so 
strangely  happy  that  the  whirling  storm 
seemed  more  beautiful  than  the  fairest  June 
sky  I  had  ever  seen. 

I  walked  up  Tremont  Street,  my  heart  leap- 
ing with  an  undreatned-of  joy  in  mere  exist- 
ence.   On  the  coiner  of  the  first  block  whom 

should  I  meet  but  dear  o'd  Doctor  S  who 

had  brought  me  into  the  world,  and  who  had 
been  my  best  friend  and  counselor  until  three 
years  before,  when  blood  poisoning,  contracted 
during  a  critical  surgical  operation,  had  car- 
ried him  off.  The  recognition  was  mutual, 
and  we  fell  into  each  others'  arms  with  ex- 
clam  itions  of  su  prise  and  delight. 

"  Why,  doctor !  God  bless  you!  1  thought 
you  were  dead." 

"  My  dear  boy!  I  didn't  know  that  you  had 
escaped." 

I  looked  at  my  friend  in  blank  amazement. 
"  Escaped!"  I  cried.  "What  do  you  mean? 
Escaped  what  ?  " 

"Flesh,"  cried  the  doctor,  briefly,  while 
the  same  old  laugh  seemed  to  ring  in  his 
kindly  voice.  "Bones!"  And  he  beamed 
upon  me  with  his  face  like  a  plastic  jph.unk  of 
sunshine.  '  ' 

I  looked  down  at  my  tweed  suit  and  cork- 
soled  shoes.  Then  I  gazed  upon  the  doctor's 
expansive  waisto  at,  peeping  through  his  half- 
buttoned  mackintosh.  "I  don't  see  that  I 
have  even  escaped  my  clothes — or  that  you 
have,  either,"  I  replied  dubiously. 

"  If  you  don't  believe  that  you  have  es- 


caped flesh  and  bones,"  said  the  doctor  seri- 
ously, "try  walking  through  that  lamp  post. " 

I  advanced  incredulously  to  the  post,  backed 
off  with  a  laugh,  then  moved  up  anain  with 
the  doctor's  hand  on  my  shoulder — and  melted 
through  the  solid  iron,  or,  to  speak  more  ex- 
actly, the  solid  iron  melted  through  me. 

"  Now  follow  me  through  this  old  apple- 
woman,"  chuckled  the  doctor;  and  in  an  in- 
stant we  had  permeated  a  half-bushel  of  wormy 
fruit  and  a  dame  as  withered  and  gaunt  as  the 
trees  that  bore  it. 

"Are  you  satisfied?"  cried  the  doctor,  as 
he  dragged  me  through  a  solid  wall  into  the 
privacy  of  two  closeted  politicians,  who  never 
noticed  our  intrusion  in  the  least. 

"  Perfectly,  so  far  as  ocular  demonstration 
goes,"  I  replied,  admiring  the  nonchalance 
and  famil.arity  with  which  the  doctor  leaned 
upon  the  shoulder  of  one  ot  the  politicians, 
and,  from  force  of  habit  while  in  the  flesh, 
proceeded  to  examine  his  tongue.  "Yes,"  I 
continued,  "  I  am  satisfied  that  I  am  not  what 
I  was,  but  will  you  have  the  kindness  to 
explain  why  we  both  retain  the  same  sem- 
blance as  when  we  were  in  the  body?" 

"Certainly,"  replied  my  friend.  "We  do 
not — that  is,  not  really.  In  a  very  brief  space 
of  time  now — perhaps  before  these  wire- 
pullers have  arranged  their  slate — you  will 
begin  to  experience  me  as  I  do  you.  Your 
present  notion  ot  form  is  a  mere  reminiscence. 
All  newly-escaped  persons,  that  is,  all  who 
have  recently  rid  themselves  of  the  flesh, 
retain  for  a  time  a  certain  sense-consciousness, 
as  the  eye,  which  has  been  gazing  upon  a 
bright  object,  retains  the  image  of  that  object 
after  the  lids  are  closed.  But  as  that  image 
gradually  fades  away,  so  will  your  reminis- 
cence of  bodily  form  fade.  Presently  \  ou  will 
no  longer  see,  but  experience,  which  is  a  much 
more  vivid  and  delightful  operation  of  the 
soul.  With  the  transformation  which  ensues, 
all  the  strangeness  and  unfamiliarity  of  the 
mid-world,  as  we  call  it,  will  pass  away,  and 
you  will  not  feel  the  least  embarrassment,  for 
instance,  in  walking  through  the  poor,  dull- 
sensed  bodies  of  people  or  treating  them  in 
any  waj  you  please." 

As  the  doctor  spoke  I  became  gradually 
conscious  that  his  protruding  waistcoat  and 
voluminous  mackintosh  were  lading  away.  In 
their  place  appeared  nothing,  at  fir-t,  but  a 
bttle  whirling  column  of  mist.  Pre  e-  tly 
that  too  vanished,  and  the  doctor's  voice  grew 
fainter  and  fainter,  till  it  utterly  ceased.  In 
place  of  seeing  or  hearing  came  such  a  sudden 
vivid  realization  of  the  presence  and  reality  of 
my  friend, that  I  glowed  to  the  centre  of  my  soul 
with  an  unspeakable  warmth  ot  love  and  joy 
The  air  about  me  seemed  to  quiver  with  a 
penetrating  yet  unseen  life  and  light.  I  was 
about  to  enter  into  the  perfect  and  unutterable 
ecstacy  of  a  spiritual  being,  when  Brom- 
field Street  opened  its  slushy,  dirty  length 
before  me;  a  compassionate  by  stander  assisted 
me  to  my  feet,  while  another  brought  my  hat 
out  of  the  gutter,  saying: 

"Well,  my  friend,  your  head  had  a  pretty 
sharp  rap  on  the  curb!  I  guess  you  mu>t  have 
lain  unconscious  for  a  minute  or  more." — 
Paul  Paslnor,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


MACKIIMTOSH  COATS 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  noveltits  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
latest — Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 


GOODYEAR  ROBBER  CO. 

577  &  579  MARKET  STRBKT. 


MAISON  DOREE 


•417  KEAHAY  STREET 
San.  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING^ CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  I louses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TEUPHONE  139* 

The  Science  of  the  Skin0 

MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
F>adicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Invigilator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 


■EMSHORNS 


SELF-ACTING 
SHADE  ROLLERS 


Beware  of  Imitations.  ~   J)  „ 
NOTICE  ff^jL^  on 

AUTOGRAPH  //  J&/*LABE\. 

ft  F         XA-V/rA^       jjn>  get 

— "1^*'THE  GENUINE 


^DHARTSHORffr 


BULLION  MINING  COMPANY. — LOCATION  of 
principal  place  of  business,  San  Francisco,  Cali- 
fornia; location  of  works,  Virginia  Mining  District, 
Storey  County,  Nevada. 

Notice  is  hereby  given  that  at  a  meeting  of  the  Board 
of  Directors,  held  on  the  twentieth  day  of  October. 
1892,  an  assessment  (No.  40)  of  twenty-five  cents  per 
share  was  levied  upou  the  capital  stock  of  the  corpora- 
tion, payable  immediately  in  United  States  gold  coin 
to  the  Secretary,  at  the  office  of  the  Company,  room 
20,  No.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Francisco,  California. 

Any  slock  upon  which  this  assessment  shall  remain 
unpaid  on  the  twenty-fourth  day  of  November  1892, 
will  be  delinquent,  and  advertised  for  sale  at  public 
auction;  and  unless  payment  is  made  before,  will  be 
sold  on  WEDNESDAY  the  fourteenth  day  of  Decem- 
ber, 1892  to  pay  the  delinquent  assessment,  together 
with  t  ost  of  advertising  and  expenses  of  sale.  By 
order  of  the  Board  of  Directors. 

R.  R.  GRAYSON,  Secretary. 
Office— Room  20,    o.  327  Pine  Street,  San  Fran- 
cisco, California. 


 AUGUSTE  AVELINE  

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSER  AND  WIG  MAKER,  No.  i(On>l 
« venue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,35.  36,  37  and  41,  SM 
Francisco,  Cal.  Cnmmutt.tion  Tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting,  J3 
worth  lor  ti  so  Open  Sundays  Irom  o  a.  m.  until  1  p  m  --ham 
poking  done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr  i"f 
Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  perlormed  wiu 
care    Manufacturer  ot  Human  Hair  Good*.   Take  Elevator. 


THE    WAV  EC  . 


i7 


Direct  from  Paris 


LATEST  CREATIONS 


Matinees  and  Waists 

 MADE  OF  

VIGOGNE,  FLANNEL  AND  SILK 

 TRIM   ED  WITH  

LACE,  PASSEMENTERIE,  ETC.,  ETC. 

New  Colors,  Tfi3  Daintiest  ever  Imported 

PEGNOIRS 

VIGOGNE,  FLANNEL  AND  CREPON 

Neat  Designs,  Entirely  New  and  Pretty  Colors 

$15  00,  $16.50,  $17  50,  $18.50  UPWARDS 

 EXCLUSIVE  TO  

The  White  House 


FASHIONS:   BY  LETTER. 


GOLD  m  SILVER 


Electro  Deposit 
Dental  Plates 


Patented  Feb.  15th  and  Dec.  31st,  1889 


These  plates  are  made  by  an  entirely  new  process, 
by  de  .ositing  chemically  pure  silver  and  gold  directly 
\  upon  the  plaster  m  idi  1.    1  ts  perfect  accuracy  of  fit 
>0    \  is  thereby  insured.  Its  advantages,  (aside  from  the 
fill,  are  its  strength,  cleanliness  and  absence  ol 
•pT    N.    heating  qualities  being  far  superior  to  the 
*/^^  \-  ill-smelling,  non-c  >naucting,  and,  in  some 
■  -\    instances,  injurious  rubber  plates 

t  cases  are  solicited 
'^G^.  by  Dr.  B.  W.  Haines,  who  has  had 

xperience  in  this  work, 
with  great  success, 
s  pleasure  in  rec- 
lding  it  to  those 
ing  the  best  artifi- 
1  denture  that  art 
and  science  can 
produce. 


Our  Rentine  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  tor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
satisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

MONTGOMERY  STKEET 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Join  s  ami  Ellis  St*. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Furnished  Sunny  Rooms,  with  Boabd 

H"T  »"D  Cold  Running  Watek  in  Evrry  Room 
Elsvatob.    Electkic  Bells.   Table  and  Service  Unktjrpasmed. 


EPILEPSY  OR  FITS 


1850 


DR.  O.  PHELPS  BROWN 


I892 


rhenotel  Herbalist  and  EPILEPSY  SPECIALIST,  discovered  that 
Spilepsy  arises  froTi  a  pcu  ia'  derangement,  of  the  Stomach,  a  d  pre- 
pared his  Celi-br^ted  Herbal  Remedies  which  remove  the  above  con- 
ations and  thus  Cure  the  disease.  Th-  y  have  cured  thou-ands  of 
•  ises.  S>-nd  for  Testimonials  and  his  "  Treati-e  on  the  Cause  and 
lure  of  Epilepsy,"  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


PAY  YOUR  ELECTION  BETS! 


If  you  lost  on  Harrison,  do  the  square  thing. 

Send  your  man  to 
S.  \V.  DIXON,     -      42!>  KEAKNY  ST. 


The  Best  Assortment  of  Fine  Hats 
in  the  City. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 
modish: 


ennew  Miller  -Gowns 


>I8  ClilY  STKEBT, 

S>AJ>  iiiLAJI  CISCO 


Anne,  Dear:— It  must  be  so,  that  some 
poor  women,  unfortunate  in  the  possession  of 
artistic  ideas,  sit  in  the  lofts  of  the  dress- 
making establ  shments  of  Paris  and  evolve 
patterns  for  new  gowns  between  breakfast  and 
supper.  To  what  else  can  we  ascribe  the  end- 
less change  in  fashions  than  to  a  desire  to 
earn  a  meal  ?  You  may  rest  assured  that 
no  other  motive  could  inspire  the  remarkable 
number  of  changes  that  the  fashion-follower 
has  been  treated  to  lately.  It  is  not  so  long 
ago  that  you  could  almost  get  through  a 
season  with  one  gown;  now  you  must  look  at 
the  fashion  columns  as  you  do  at  the  weather 
reports,  and  you  will  find  that  the  styles  are 
as  mutable  as  climate.  There  is  no  survival 
of  the  fit — or  the  fittest  in  dress;  the  eternal 
fitness  of  things  has  absolutely  nothing  to  do 
with  your  costume,  and,  Anne,  dear,  you  may 
as  well  make  up  your  papa's  mind  now  to  a 
large  expenditure  for  gowns;  there  will  be  no 
escape  for  even  the  humblest  of  fashion's 
slaves.  All  this  I  had  intended  telling  you  last 
week,  but  lack  of  time  prevented  me. 

I  have  just  seen  the  pattern  for  a  most 
stylish  and  picturesque  gown,  and  as  it  is  one 
of  the  prettiest  of  the  season's  changes  it  is 
needless  to  say  that  it  is  from  Worth,  and  is 
just  beyond  papa's  limit.  It  is  an  adaptation 
of  the  First  Empire  style,  but  lacks  the  eccen- 
tricities of  that  fashion  that  made  you  look 
|  hideous  in  your  last.  To  be  effective  it  should 
be  of  velvet,  and  the  range  of  colors  may  be 
exhausted.  It  is  a  princes>e  dress,  easy  fitting, 
and  with  a  flowing  skirt.  The  short  waist  is 
made  to  appear  shorter  by  the  aid  of  a  very 
wide  sash.  It  gives  one  the  usual  appearance 
of  being  nearly  all  lower  limbs,  as  Miss  Pond 
was  in  the  habit  of  saying  when  she  taught 
our  youthful  id°as  not  to  shoot  the  paper 
balls.  The  pattern  I  speak  of  will  be  made 
into  a  currant  red  velvet,  and  will  be  worn  by 
an  exceedingly  swell  girl  for  calling.  The 
black  sash  is  fitted  on  the  sides,  and  drawn 
into  a  large  knot  in  front  with  a  bow  and 
ends  at  the  back.  The  high  collar,  like 
grandpa's  stock,  is,  of  course,  of  black,  too. 
The  long  close  Empire  sleeves  have"  a  puff- 
covering  the  elbow,  with  the  balloon  puff 
above.  The  collarette  is  of  fur,  and  being 
from  Worth,  is  the  pelt  of  the  beautiful  silver 
gray  fox.  Of  course,  you  can't  imagine  any- 
thing more  effective  than  this  gown  for  calls, 
afternoon  receptions,  teas,  day  weddings,  and 
the  theatre.  The  hat  that  goes  with  this 
costume  is  of  black  felt,  the  rolling  brim  faced 
with  moss-green  velvet,  and  the  feathers  black 
ostrich. 

One  of  the  handsomest  tea  gowns  I  have 
lately  seen  is  made  of  pale  pink  silk,  with  a 
yoke  of  garnet  velvet  embroidered  with  gold, 
and  nearly  covered  with  spangles.  The  silk 
is  gathered  slightly  full  to  the  yoke  in  front, 
and  falls  in  straight  breadths  to  the  foot;  by 
princesse  breadths  the  back  is  fitted  to  the 
figure.  About  the  throat  the  neck  is  cut  low, 
and  is  encircled  by  a  band  of  garnet  velvet, 
extending  down  the  front,  where  it  joins  a 
heavy  fall  of  lace.  Underneath  the  arms  other 
gari.et  velvet  bands  start,  confine  the  front 
breadths,  and  are  tied  in  a  large  bow,  with 
lace  ends.  Tight-fitting  sleeves  of  em- 
broidered velvet,  like  that  of  the  yoke,  have 
shorter  oversleeves  of  the  prevailing  pink,  of 
course,  and  are  made  full  above  the  shoulders, 
being  left  open  to  show  the  rich  embroidery 
beneath. 

In  keeping  close  to  the  fashions  here,  we 
shall  have  to  wear  furs,  although  we  are  in  as 
much  need  of  them  as  are  our  Eastern  sisters 
of  our  parasols  in  winter.    Everything  will 


shor'.ly  be  trimmed  in  furs,  and  when  the 
fashion  is  carried  to  its  limit,  the  morning 
gown,  the  tea  gown,  and  the  street  dress  all 
are  bordered  in  fur;  the  skirt,  the  garter,  the 
glove — wherever  an  edge  is,  there  fur  will  be. 
But  why  not  ?  The  furrier  must  live  as  well 
as  the  tailor  or  shoemaker,  and  certainly  no 
trimming  will  make  a  dress  look  more  chzc 
than  a  well-chosen  piece  of  pelt. 

Nancy. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


COAL 


CANNEL  GRATE  COAL, 


$9.00  PER  LONG  TON 


A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


AmDL  tl>.'  stoma,  h,  liver  ami  bowels,  and* 

_^?^^fflt4 purify  the  blood;  m,-k.i.  1.1.U  HI  • 

tual  ;the  best  medicine  known  lor* 
indigestion,  biliousness,  headacne.J 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic? 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
pirxion,  dizziness  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  nil  disorders  of  the  Ftomach,^ 
liver  and  bowels.  Onp  tnbule  pivea  Immediate  re-# 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  monl  time.  Sold  by  Driipvistg.  A» 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  r<  >cei of  of  IBcentfl  • 

•  KIPANS  CTir.MTCAT,  CO.,  WPpruee  St.,  Now  York  • 
•*••••••••••••••  •••»■»•••«••.- o»-«»»o* 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKa  INSTITUTE 

1606  Van  Nkss  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladiea  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 


The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  bfgan   August  1,  1892. 


For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 


M  ME.  A  LICK  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Siguor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Dainrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive   pupils  for   Voice   Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Forrell  sireet, 
Tuesday*  and  Fridays —  I O  10  12  A.  M.,  2  to  t  V.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptenzatrem'-iiis  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

Por  Terms.  Ktc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Qreu,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland  Cat. 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Cla«8  Lessons. 

Pro:.R. K.Love,  507  sutterst 


MR.  LESLEY  MAKTIN 

Pianist. 
Han  resumed  Instruction, 
1  004  Van  N<-ss  A  vo. 


NQRTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Tenches  ,perman  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 


MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Gourseii  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

Btxow  Van  Neks  Ave. 


1439  Bosh  Bthjuct, 


i8 


THE  WAVE. 


BE  SURE  "GOOD  SE 

is  st.ti.npod  on  your  waist.  LUcro  are 
m-uur  iuutaliuus  but  uu  equals 

SENSIBLE 

WOMEN 

nil  want  FERKIS' 

GOOD  SENSE 

CORSET  WAfSTS, 

Best  for  II  n1(!i,i:<-onoai 

and  itcuuty 
Buttons  at  front  in* 

Btu  id  of  Clasps. 
Clamp  Li  ackla  at  trip 
for  Ho :jo  supportera, 
Tapo-fasionoa  But- 
tons— irmi't  t>  ■>}  of 
Cord -Edge  Button 
Holes — teont  well  ou'. 
FIT  AM,  AGE8-- 
Infants  ti  Adults 
Snort  and  long  waist 

Made  in 
FAST  BLACK, 

drab  and  wbito. 

Send  for  circular. 

FERRIS  BROS 

llanurr's  ao<l  Patentees. 
341  Broadway,  New  York. 
WOt  Sale  by  ALL  LEADINC  RETAILEF 

Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  OIVFN  FSTIKE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS    A>I>    IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  tn  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  ami  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponqiness. 
Ahiminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $.-00  /•  i-  lott -  I'mtmi  Hnr. 
PRICK  \  *•«*  »0  l  .  r  Hnrrel  of  70O  Pounds. 
(  9HO.0O  I't-r  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputal  e 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Kkk.k. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NfWP    R  r  KY. 

BRANCH  OrFICES~AND  DEP0T8s 

Judson  Mfg.  Co  ,  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Hose.  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

N Uriel  1  S'ed  Foundry  Co  ,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Alum  num  M'.oy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J .  B.  S.n^th  f'o  in  Iry  S  ipply  Ci  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Ta. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE' 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


HELLMANN'  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


The  past  week,  outside  of  a  few  temporary  flashes 
of  dealing',  has  been  a  series  of  dull  sessions,  and, 
what  was  worse,  each  session  saw  lower  prices  of  all 
the  active  slock,  none  of  them  being  able  to  with- 
stand the  pressure  brought  to  bear  by  commission 
brokers  wishing  to  realize,  until  the  co>  poral's  guard 
who  congregate  at  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific 
Boards  w-ere  afraid  that  there  wculd  not  be  sufficient 
left  to  buy  a  Thanksgiving  turkey.  Toward  the 
close  of  the  week,  under  the  active  purchases  of  Dr. 
Fox  and  Stoutenborough,  the  price  of  Potosi  was 
forced  up  to  $2.50  per  share,  but  when  the  stock 
reached  this  figure,  Joe  Marks,  Paxton,  and  Walls 
began  selling;  this  brought  other  sellers  into  the 
field,  until  at  the  present  writing  (Tuesday)  the  stock 
has  declined  to  ft. 40  per  share.  The  decline  in 
Potosi  carried  with  it  the  other  middle  stocks,  Sav- 
age, Chollar,  and  Bullion.  From  the  quantity  of 
stock  being  soltl  by  brokers  whose  clientage  is  latgely 
at  Virginia  City  it  looks  as  though  the  several  cross- 
cuts in  Potosi  have  turned  out  a  failure;  anyhow,  TBB 
Wave  would  advise  its  patrons  not  to  buy  for  a  reac- 
tion, but  to  wait  and  watch  results.  The  1 100  foot 
level,  on  the  prospect  of  which  the  stock  advanced 
is  now  in  low-grade  ore,  and  is  not  improving  any  as 
work  progresses.  Should  they  begin  cross-cutting  on 
the  1800  loot  level,  another  jump  maybe  expected. 
In  the  Gold  Hill  group.  Belcher  has  been  the  best 
sustained  stock,  and  under  the  active  buying  of  Gol- 
lin  and  Goldman  the  stock  kept  at  $2.  On  Tuesday, 
under  the  heavy  selling  of  George  W.  Kelley,  Coffin, 
and  Gauthier,  of  the  Pacific  Board,  the  stock  declined 
until  it  sold  at  $1.65,  at  which  price  1500  or  more 
shares  were  sold. 

The  news  from  the  300  foot  and  400  foot  levels  is  not 
of  such  a  natuie  as  would  warrant  the  purchase  ol 
the  stock  at  the  present  figures,  and  though  they  may 
put  the  shares  up  a  little  on  milling  ore  proposition, 
it  cannot  stay  there  without  some  further  improve 
ment  in  the  above  levels.  At  the  North  end  things 
look  a  little  better,  especially  in  Ophir.  On  the  1565 
foot  level  some  bunches  of  ore  was  found  that  assayed 
for  $5  to  $15.  This  is  not  sufficient  to  warrant  any 
speculator  to  be  anxious  to  get  in  still  a  certain  morn 
ing  paper  Ins  b  en  bulling  the  stock  on  the  strength 
of  this  until  buyers  thought  it  was  a  buy,  and  the 
latter  part  of  the  week  it  was  carried  up  to  $3.25  per 
share,  but  by  the  selling  of  Batman.  Grey,  Walls,  a-id 
Cope  the  stock  started  down  t  ie  hill,  Ackerman  try- 
ing to  stop  the  break  by  taking  500  shares  of  Bannan 
at  82.75,  and  Gurliett,  500  of  Walls  at  $-'.65,  but  this 
had  little  t  fleet,  the  stock  not  rallying  any,  but  clos- 
ing weak  at  $2.60. 

Con.  Virginia  and  California  was  well  sustained  dur- 
ing the  week,  and  though  it  weakened  at  one  time  to 
$2.60,  it  qui  klv  tallied  to  $3  <Sj,  at  which  figure  Joe 
.Murks  bought  considerable.  At  the  close  the  s'ock 
was  in  good  demand  at  $2  7  1  per  share.  According 
to  Superintendent  Lyman's  report,  there  was  nothing 
new  Irom  the  mine.  During  the  past  week  there  was 
extracted  and  workel  at  the  Morgan  Mill  gvo  tons  of 
ore;  assay  value.  $23.02  per  ton.  Bullion  shipped  to 
the  Car.-on  Mint,  $16460,  this  being  the  first  shipment 
on  the  Noveml  er  account.  If  any  change  for  the 
better  takes  place,  it  is  likely  to  be  in  the  above  two 
mines,  as  at  preent  they  have  the  be>t  outlook,  but 
there  is  no  paiticular  hurry  to  get  any  shares,  as  a 
series  of  a-sessments  are  to  be  levied  which  will 
tend  to  s  ill  further  depress  the  market. 

The  mining  industry  of  the  United  States  is  now 
waiting  anxiously  to  see  what  action  011  the  silver 
question  lb  -  International  Monetary  Conference  that 
assembled  to-day  (Tuesday)  at  three  o'clock  at  Brussels, 
will  t  >ke.  It  is  one  ot  the  most  representative  bodies 
that  has  yet  met.  Fully  seven  tc  e  1  countries  of 
Europe  sent  delegates.  Those  on  the  part  of  the 
United  States  are:  Senator  Allison,  Congressman 
McCreavey.  Hon.  H.  W  Cannon.  Senator  Jones,  and 
President  Andrews,  ol  Brown  University. 

The  several  Stock  Boards  adjourned  on  Thanks- 
giving Diy,  it  being  a  legal  holioay 

The  first  gravel  mine  to  be  listel  at  the  Pacific  Ex- 
change was  the  Mayflower,  of  California.  Th  s  is  one 
of  the  r  chest  mines  of  the  State,  in  one  year  alone 
producing  $363,000.  The  gravel  pays  $3.50  per  ton 
when  washed  through  24  foot  sluices,  and  Si  to  $3  o 
when  crushed  at  the  mill.  The  last  rtturn  of  the 
gravel  was  $14  30  per  ton.  There  are  fifty  men 
employed  in  the  mine.  The  shares  are  mostly 
held  by  Frenchmen.  The  mine  shipped  $6000  on 
Monday.  The  Champion  Mine,  at  Nevada  County, 
which  has  been  paying  10  cent  dividends,  has  de- 
clared one  of  50  cents.  This  is  notable,  as  in  the  last 
month  the  Company  has  expended  Si  7.000  iu  doubling 
the  capacity  of  its  15-Stamp  mid  and  making  other 
permanent  improvements  A  rich  strike  has  been 
made  in  the  Pea  Vine  District,  Nev.  Mr.  Sellers,  from 
a  ledge  at  a  depth  of  7  feet,  took  ore  that  assayed 
St  t  o  per  ton. 

Work  on  the  John  Neddy  Mine  in  Aurora  is  pro- 
gressing as  fast  as  circumstances  will  warrant.  The 
ore  averages  about  $33  per  ton.    The  output  of  the 


Alaska  Tread  well  Mining  Company  for  the  month  of 
August  was  5' n  7  5  from  9110  ions  ol  ore.  the  ex- 
penses were  $26,3  o,  a  net  profit  of  }~-4.  1  6.  A  ship- 
ment of  $,6,000  was  received  trom  the  Union  Mill  0:1 
account  for  the  Tuscarora  mines.  We  note  quite  a 
number  of  mining  superintendents  in  the  city, 
among  them  being  Superintendent  Sharon,  of  the 
Belcher  and  Yellow  Jacket:  Superintendent  Keating, 
of  the  Savage;  Superintendent  Jackson,  of  the 
Holmes;  Superintendent  McDonell,  ol  the  Sierra 
Nevada;  anil  Kincaid,  of  the  Occidental.  Ruling 
price  of  silver  has  been  about  ^4;s  cents  per  ounce  at 
New  York. 

For  the  month  of  October  the  amount  of  dividends 
disbursed  by  the  mint  s  of  the  Unilt  d  Mates  w  as  }i  ,02s> 
600,  and  for  the  10  months  of  the  \  ear  $1 1,4^7,000,  the 
result  of  77  mines. 

W.  L.  Duncan,  one  of  the  oldest  members  of  the  San 
Francisco  Board,  has  sold  his  seat.  J.  C.  Flood  and 
Nat  Measer  are  expected  to  return  from  their  Eastern 
trip  in  a  few  days. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations  :  Contra  Costa  Water,  50  cents  per 
share;  Geary  Street  P.  &  O.  Railroad,  50  cents;  and 
I'acific  Lighting  Company,  50  cents.  Assesments 
have  been  levied  by  the  Gould  and  Curry,  25  cents: 
Con.  Imperial.  3  cents;  North  Gould  and  Curry,  10 
cents  per  share. 

At  ihe  htt  ck  and  Board  Exchange  business  was 
light,  Spring  Valley  Water  Stock  still  showing  signs 
of  weakness.  This  is  attributed  to  the  incoming  Board 
of  Supervisors  who,  it  is  thought,  will  make  rates  of 
more  advantage  to  the  city  than  the  company.  The 
following  sales  were  recorded  :  Spring  Valley,  130 
shares  @  $97.25  to  $96.50;  San  I'ranci-co  Gas,  445  at 
$70.25  @  7'-25!  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  415  at 
$7**  50  (?)  '9-25:  California  Electric  I,  ght,  350  at 
$20.50  (ft)  20.25;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  10  {•>,  4>>;  Giant 
Powtler,  10  Or,  43;  California  Insurance,  10  (x  S3: 
Hutchinson  Coin.,  100  («  52.50;  Hiwaiian  Coin.,  100 
©  35;  100  @  50  cents;  also  5000  bon  is  of  Southern 
I'acific  Biauch  Railroad  @  105,  aud  2000  Spring 
Valley  4's  @  92.  Surety. 


For  the 
Holidays! 

Special  an"  Exclusive 
Novelties 

.  .  IN  .  . 


Silks,  Fancy  Dress  Goods, 
Jackets,  Cloaks,  Gloves, 
Laces,  Fans,  Parasols, 
Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
Purses,  Boston  Bags, 
Initial  Handkerchiefs, 
Children's  Coats,  Etc. 


AT 


Exceptionally  Low  Prices. 

An  Early  Inspection  is  Respectfully  Invited 


1URPHY  BUILDING 

CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS: 


GEORGE  GOODMAN 

Patentee  and  Manufacturer  of 

MSTiTiCiAlL' 

 1\  ALL,  I'S  KKANCIIKS  

ScMLLiBger's  Paieni  side  walK  and  Gaiden  WaiK  a  Specialty  '. 

Office   307  Montgomery  St.,  »ev»d»  Block.  San  FranclSflO 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  November  2^th.  Dear  Wave: — We 
really  are  becoming  quite  gay;  there  was  Jennie's 
wedding  which  came  off  just  10  late  lor  me  to  '.ell  of 
it  in  mv  last  letter,  two  club  parties  and  the  Clarke's 
The  last  named  was  a  very  pleasant  affair,  none  oi  the 
unpleasaut  predictions  being  verified. 

Erne  and  Charlie  are  as  happy  as  if  they  had  never 
been  engaged  before,  and  my  advice  is  for  ihem  not  to 
defer  the  wedding  day.  They  surely  are  sufficiently 
acquainted. 

The  "Amico"  party  was  very  enjoyable,  "the 
kids"  of  four  years  ago  are  all  grown  and  have 
added  some  new  members  to  the  r  old  list.  They 
always  have  such  a  good  time  at  these  affairs. 

'The  Ideal"  is  a  new  club  •formed  of  the  old 
members  of  '  La  Gasti.-"  of  other  years.  Our  ultra 
swell  club,  however,  is  the  "  Amico,"  whose  iuitial 
party  took  place  on  Thanksgiving  Eve. 

Jennie  is  nurried  again  aud  gone  on  her  second 
wed  ling  tour.  It  is  not  every  girl  who  can  rid  her-elf 
of  husband,  child,  and  married  name,  and  assume 
other  responsibilities  as  quickly.  Am  afraid  she  will 
find  Tuscarora  rather  slow,  but  then  Jud  and  his 
pretty  wife  can  visit  her  and  help  to  make  things 
lively. 

Mary  J          is  going  East  to  study  music,  when 

another  young  man  will  be  lefi  to  wear  the  willow.  I 
had  thought  to  chronicle  their  marriage  ere  this. 

I  do  wish  our  girls  would  not  enter  into  engage- 
ments which  are  to  last  indefinitely.  It  seems  to  be 
characteristic  of  this  place  We  seldom  have  a  wed- 
ding until  we  have  begun  to  give  up  all  hope.  The 
one  exception  to  this  wvs  Delia;  she  surprised  every- 
O'  e  and  it  real  v  was  a  relief;  she  is  settled  in  her  new 
home  at  Victoria,  where  she  and  her  friend  Mae  en- 
joy life  at  its  best.  Mrs.  Van  set  ms  to  have  deserted 
us;  if  the  married  set  lollow  the  example  of  some  of 
our  girls  and  absent  them-elves  we  will  be  dtsolate 
indeed.  Maine  is  still  with  Mrs.  Crocker  and  has  no 
idea  of  returning.  We  will  be  thankful  for  what  w.- 
have  as  long  as  the  oih<  r  girls  stay  here.  Laura  is  to 
remain  awav  all  winter  and  so  is  Et;  but  I  helieve 

Mabel  C         is  on  her  way  home;  as  she  hates  10  go 

out  she  will  not  be  of  much  assistance  in  livening 
things  up.  Those  girls  have  neither  one  of  them 
half  the  life  of  their  mother. 

I  heard,  not  lone  since,  that  the  Jack  Reitlis 
thought  of  returning  here  shortly  to  take  up  their 
permanent  abode.  11  the  report  be  true,  as  I  hope  it 
may  not,  I  shall  tak;  it  upon  myself  to  send  them  a 
piece  of  advice  embodied  in  just  one  word,  don't. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.    Douglas   Lindley    have   given  up 

housekeeping  and  are  living  with  Mr.  L  Senior; 

the  other  girls  are  still  at  Colorado  Springs     To  the 

great  delight  of  his  numerous  friends,  Frank  J  

was  re-elected;  it  was  no  sui prise,  as  no  one  could  be 
iound  who  c  uld  defeat  him.  Added  to  ihose  already 
received  are  the  hearty  congratulations  of  Nina. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  November  24th.  Dear  Wavh:— My 
equanimity  is  disturbed,  my  risibles  moved,  and  hilari- 
ous is  my  mood  since  reading  Atsenic's  last  letter. 
The  base,  bold  vidain  has  at  iasl  discovered  Imp's 
ident  ty,  and  is  "delirious"  over  the  discovery. 
Well,  well!    And  I  live  in  a  house  with  an  elevator! 

0  me!  and  I  addressed  those  swell  wedding  invita- 
tions !  You  must  pardon  my  laughter,  dear  Wave, 
but  it's  too  amusing,  quitJ.  But  to  think  after 
two  years  of  subli,.,e  secrecy,  two  years  of  mis- 

I taken  identity,  two  years  of  blissful  ignorance,  the 
dear,  sweet  Arsenic  has  unearthed  me  at  last, 
and  I  am  brought  shame-faced  to  make  my  bow 
to  the  Fresno  400,  and  in  the  house  with  an  rlevator 
Oh,  oh,  oh  !  Hut  this  is  rich!  Whv,  you  precious 
little  innocent  Arsenic,  if  I  could  afford  to  reside  in 
either  of  the  buildings  in  town  owning  elevators  do 
you  imagine,  for  one  minute,  I  would  be  in  the  same 
business  with  you?  Not  much!  I  wou'd  be  airing 
swell  clothes,  hobnobbing  with  our  swell  set.  giving 
the  most  elegant  entenainments  in  our  400.  altogether 
outdoing  the  leaders  them-elvcs.  I  would  11  t  be 
content  with  the  position  of  follower.  Nay!  nay!  I'd 
be  a  leader,  and  of  the  swellest  set  in  town,  too.  And 

1  addressed  those  invitations  !  O  dear  !  how  I  wish 
I  had  been  intimate  enough  with  the  family  to  per- 
form even  that  humb'e  service  for  them  on  that  swell 
occasion.  Dear  Arsenic,  with  my  most  distinguished 
considerations  I  beg  of  you  do  />/<•«•<■  gm-ss  again  ! 

Pretty  little  Lizzie  made  her  most  graceful  bow  to 
Hymen  last  Wednesday  tvening.  Nan  says  it  was  a 
shame  we  all  didn't  see  her  in  her  white  faille  silk, 
she  looked  so  pretty.  Tom  was  pale  and  interesting 
as  all  pro  .er  grooms  should  be.  Mrs.  Will  didn't 
look  very  ill;  to  the  contrary  quite  as  rosv  and 
preUy  as  the  bride.  Will  wants  to  marry  off  the 
>ther  sister,  then  Nancy,  then  Corrine,  and  he  will 
bave  earned  his  seat  among  the  saints.  Our  kind 
asters,  brothers  or  brothers-in-law  can't  (with  all  their 


good  intentions)  do  much  for  us  poor  girls  with  the 
Fresno  eligibles  while  lovely  Mary  Ri  scoe  continues 
visiting  us.  Will,  Frank,  Am,  Stony,  and  Johnny  are 
in  the  regular  process. on  every  other  evening  to 
Mary's  house. 

What  a  small  affair  the  opening  'S9-'90  was ! 
Not  more  than  twenty  or  twenty-five  couples  on 
the  floor.  Why  they  didn't  make  it  an  invitation 
affair  (as  they  have  done  in  several  seasons  past)  is 
beyond  me.  I  didn't  see  one  new  dress,  either; 
but  I  hear  the  girls  are  saving  their  new  gowns  for 
the  ball  to  be  given  by  the  club  during  the  holidays. 
The  Episcopal  Chrysanthemum  Fete,  last  week,  was 
a  splendid  success,  and  would  bear  repetition.  The 
400  were  in  attendance,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  the 
social  dance.  Stately  Mrs.  Butler  graced  the  occa- 
sion with  her  sweet  presence.  Miss  Long  the  elocu- 
tionist who  recently  took  up  her  residence  here,  gave 
an  exhibition  of  her  ability,  and  won  hearty  applause. 
Our  Mrs.  Ockenden  will  stand  comparison  still  with 
any  fair  elocutionist  I  have  ever  heaid. 

i  he  audience  that  greeted  Miss  Marlowe  last  night 
at  the  Barton  was  a  representative  gathering  of  our 
swell  set.  We  had  a  few  vis  tors,  among  them  the 
Marceaus,  ol  your  city.  Mrs  Marceau  was  magnificent 
in  a  Worth  gown,  ami  her  diamonds  quite  made  tn) 
mouth  water.  The  handsome  Colonel  was  as  atten- 
tive to  the  little  lady  as  usual,  and  we  girls  all  sighed 
with  envy.  Lovely  Mrs.  Barton  occupied  her  box  with 
a  party  of  friends  The  General  Mullers,  Alphonse 
Newhouses  ai  d  Mrs.  Woodworth  occupied  their  loge. 
All  three  sisters  were  charming  in  light  evening 
gowns  Kittle,  Brown,  Tarpv,  Wallenberg  composed 
a  stavr  partv  in  another  loge.  The  Deardorfs  and  lovely- 
Miss  Stevens  were  in  another,  and  the  Lee  Gundle- 
fingers  and  friends  in  a  fourth;  Greys,  Cobsons 
Terrys,  Phillippses  Helms,  and  many  others  of  our 
150  were  in  the  audience,  all  interested  spectators  to  a 
most  finished  performance.       Yours,  Imp. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 

Los  Avc.ELES,  November  74th.  Dear  Wave:— We 
women  have  been  very  busy  down  here  the  past  week. 
First  of  all  we  had  th  Woman's  Parliament  and  5  o 
ol  us  turntd  out  to  listen  to  papers  read  by  women 
philanthtop  sts  who  advocated  reform  with  a  big  R 
Reallv,  some  features  of  this  Parliament  were  too 
amusii  g  for  anything  and  Madge  and  I  enjoyed  it 
hugely.  The  woman  who  spoke  on  dress  reform  had 
blackboard  illustrations  to  point  her  morals.  She 
hers»Tf  wore  a  gown  a  la  Jenness- Miller,  but  the 
speaker  who  followed — she  was  the  exact  image  of 
the  figure  on  the  blackboard  which  represented  the 
victim  of  corsets  high  heels,  and  tight  collais.  She 
had  the  same  stout  figure,  large  abdomen  and  bust; 
her  gray  hair  was  banged  exactlv  like  that  of  the 
caricature;  her  gown  had  high  puffed  sleeves  and, 
worst  of  all,  a  dirty,  fagged-out  train  Her  topic  was 
"Higher  Physical  Culture,"  but  she  talked  about 
Christian  science  and  was  about  as  intelligible  to  the 
average  listener  as  is  Madam  Hlavatskyji  "Secret 
Doctrine."  The  funny  part  of  it  was  that-the  philan- 
thropists were  ent  rely  unconscious  of  the  discrep- 
ancies and  listened  solemnly  to  her  production 
These  women  are  all  going  in  lor  dress  reform.  The 
President  and  nearly  all  the  speakers  emphasized  this 
point  bv  appearing  in  short- waisted,  baggy  sort  of 
outfit.  They  created  no  end  of  puhlic  sentiment,  but 
whether  th  y  will  accomplish  anything  further  re- 
mains to  be  seen.  All  the  officers  appointed  I  noticed 
were  strictly  Unitarians,  though  they  advertised  the 
Parliament  as  an  entirely  non-sectarian  affair.  It 
would  have  b*  en  in  better  taste  to  sav  the  least  o'  it, 
10  have  recognized  some  other  chu-ch  women  beside 
their  own.  Anotht r  reform  these  women  propose  to 
make  is  in  the  matter  of  carrying  on  the  financial 
business  of  the  church.    They  openly  and  emphati- 


cally denounced  church  fairs,  bazars,  and  suppers, 
but  the  President  wound  up  by  advertising  a  church 
supper  which  would  occur  shortly  when  pamphlets 
containing  the  papt  rs  read  at  this  Parliament  would 
be  sold  for  the  benefit  of  the  church.  To  be  sure  the 
ladies  concerned  promised  they'd  never  do  so  any 
more  and  wouldn't  this  time  only  they  had  the  trink- 
ets all  made  to  sell  for  Christmas  and  couldn't  waste 
the  time  or  material  already  spent.  I'd  have  sent  all 
the  trinkets  toZululand  before  I'd  sacrifice  a  principle 
for  lucre. 

Another  thing  I  noticed  which  illustrates  the 
unreasonableness  of  which  the  men  are  always  accus- 
ing us  women.  As  the  Parliament  was  about  to 
adjourn  for  noon,  one  of  the  women  philanthropists 
urged  everybody  to  go  down  to  Illinois  Hall  for  lunch 
"  to  help  out  a  struggling  church,"  she  said.  Almost 
before  she  had  resumed  her  seat  another  philanthro- 
pist was  on  her  feet  to  announce  that  her  pet  charity 
would  serve  an  excellent  lunch,  and  would  the  ladies 
please  patronize  that?  Meanwhile  there  are  a  score 
or  so  of  women  in  this  city  wdio  are  trying  to  earn  an 
honest  livelihood  by  running  restaurants  where  as 
good  and  as  cheap  a  lunch  can  be  served  as  at  any 
church  bazar,  but  no  philanthropist  pleads  for  them. 
They  are  simply  women  struggling  for  a  living, 
What  is  philanthropy,  anyhow,  and  wdiere  does  it 
begin  and  where  end  ? 

Apropos  of  church  lunches,  the  ladies  of  a  high- 
toned,  full-vested  choir,  Flpiscopal  church  gave  a  bazar 
here  last  week.  Theyserved  atwo-liit  lunch  each  day 
and  solicited  all  their  friends  to  come  and  help  swell 
the  church  funds.  Madge  and  I  went  in  company  with 
three  other  friends.  We  are  bus  ne-s  women  and 
time  was  precious.  We  usually  lunch  at  a  quiet,  neat 
little  restaurant  kept  by  a  woman  who  is  making  an 
honest  endeavor  to  support  herself.  Everything  is 
served  neatly  and  promptly  and  we  never  pay  over 
twenty-five  cents  for  our  luncheon,  aud  sometimes 
not  that.  Well,  we  sacrificed  ourselves,  as  the  sequel 
will  show,  in  the  cause  of  religion  We  anived  at 
the  hall  whee  the  bazar  was  given  promptly  on 
t  me,  but  scores  of  people  were  there  before  us  We 
wjre  shown  seats  at  a  long  table  made  by  putting 
pi  mks  across  two  saw-horses.  We  sat  in  cam])  chairs 
and  our  chins  reached  just  to  the  top  of  the  table,  the 
incline  of  the  chair  throwing  our  heads  forward  so 
that,  as  Madge  sententiously  remarked,  it  would  not 
haVe  been  a  difficult  feat  to  eat  without  using  our 
hands  at  all.  We  waited  just  fifteen  minutes  before 
any  of  the  pretty  girl  waitresses  were  apparently 
a«are  of  our  presence.  Then  one  of  them  brought 
me  a  glass  of  water  and  another  period  of  wailing 
ensued.  In  ten  minutes  she  came  back  and  bp  Uf»ht 
each  of  usa  plate  of  chicken  p  e,  and  our  spirits  and 
appetites  rose  accordingly.  When  she  had  whisk  d 
away  we  discovered  that  we  had  no  knives,  or  forks, 
or  spoons,  not  even  a  piece  of  bread  that  we  could 
util  ze,  so  all  we  could  do  was  to  sit  and  stare  at  that 
chicken  pie  and  watch  it  grow  slot  e  co'd.  At  last  we 
succeeded  in  making  one  of  the  waitresses  see  our 
frantic  gestures  and  made  known  our  wants.  She 
disappeared  and  presently  came  back  wi'h  one  kni'e 
and  one  fork,  which  we  divided  and  used  on  the  install- 
ment plan,  while  our  hungry  companions  looked  le- 
proachfully  a'  us.  At  length  we  could  endure  this  no 
longer,  an  I  Madge,  in  desperation  made  a  hoi. 1  raid  on 
the  improvised  kitchen  and  captured  three  knives  and 
two  forks  with  which  she  ignominious'}-  retreati  d. 
And  such  cutlery  as  it  was  !  Ye  gods  and  little  fi-ht  s! 
The  ladies  had  evidently  ra'  sacked  their  kitchen 
drawers  to  find  knives  and  forks  bad  enough  for  a 
church  luncheon.  Bone-handled,  broad-bladed  knives 
three-tinned  steel  forks,  and  Madge  actually  ate  with  a 
potato  knife.  Three  gentlemen  at  our  table  used  one 
hone-handled,  rusty-b'aded  knife  btween  them,  and 
seven  of  us  used  the  jel  y  spoon  to  stir  our  coffee 
with.  It  was  two  o'clock  when  we  had  finished  our 
luncheon.  Kit. 
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Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Krancisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  wiih  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 

CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Ch  icago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  lor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 
half  days  TO  New  Yokk.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Hoston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent.  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  i  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 

Wells  Fargo  &  Co's  Bank 

N,  E-  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
F*R  kNCISCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -       -  $6,2.r)0,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  PNU  era  j  Bourn  B.  Kivo,  Manager 
Hb  by  Waduwokth,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Bsow.sk,  Asst  Cashier 

DIH  KCTO  »  i  *-i  : 

Lloyd  Tevis      Leland  Stanford      Oliv.r  Kldxidge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F  Cro.  ker         W.  F.  Quad 
LmJley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAI'IT*L,        ...  .  ft  0,000 

Successor  to  Sather  it  Co.,  Established  185',  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York  — Drexel,  Morean  &  Co.  Boston  — 
D  wner  &  Co.  Philadelphia  —  Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago  -  Atlas 
National  B  nk.  St.  l.oi.is— The  M  chanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  Nati  'n.il  Bank.  London— Blown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  8t  Co 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS  CO  .of  London 
Assets.  #4,712,747    commenced  In  Cal  1879 

IMI'KKI  A  I.  IMS.  OOh  of  London 
Asset-,  «lu,190.  n9.    orainencediiiCal.  18f9 


WM.  SEXTON.        .-  C,  MEDCRAFT. 

manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST.,  S  F. 


ALLIANCE  ASSURANCE  COMPANY 

OF  LONDON, ENGLAND 
CAOPita.1,      -       -       823  000,000 

 ^  A  OIF1G  BHANOH  

Office,  Alliance  Building,  416  and  418  California  St.,  S.  F. 
NATHANIEL  T.  JAM  tS ,  Manager 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
CasbAsBits    ■       -  S9.<m.000 
Assets  Id  America  81,966.330 


IF  YOU  WANT  A 


delicious  CUP  OF  COFFEE 

DON'T  FAIL  TO  (/>£  THE  CELEBRATED 

IDEAL  COFFEE  POT 

AND  OUR  FAMOUS 

IDEAL  BLENDED  COFFEE 


SEND  FOR  A  TRIAL  PACKAGE 

RATH  JEN  BROS. 

GROCERS 
21  STOCKTON  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

TELEPHONE  No.  5522 

NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausai.;to  Ferry. 


Prom  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SAPSVLITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
R  iFAKI.  (week  daysi— 7:a0,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45.  3:26,6:00.6:40, 
6:20  p.m.  (Suiidiysi— H:0>,  9:0o,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.;  12.30,  1:30, 
2:30,  4:00,  5:26,  0:46  r.si. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  In  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  8acramcnto  and  Mont. omery  Sti,,  San  Francisco 
PACIFIC  DEPARTMENT 

(Juartdian  A^urance  Go.  £un  *  Fire  ♦  Office 

Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Fald-up  Capital     •     »  8,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      •  121,011,916 

¥1. 1.  LAJHEHS,  Gfifl'l  Aifiii,  205  Saisome  St,  San  Francisco,  Cal, 


Extra  Trips  on  Sunday  for  Saii-alito  at  1 1  a.  m  and  7:45  p.  M. 

Fr,.m  SAN  FRVsCISCO  to  MM  I.  VALLEY  (weelTo^BW^O,  9I06, 
11:00  a.m. ;  3:25,  6:00  6:40,  6:20  p.m.  (Sur.dnysl-8:00,  9:00.  10:00 
11:30  ».  H.i  1:30,  2:80,  4:00,  5:25  p.  m.  Extra  tiip  on  Saturdaysat 
1:45  p.  m. 


Fionj -A.N  RAh  AEu  lor  SAN'  FRANCISCO  1  week  day*!— 6:10,  6:46, 
7:45.  9:15,  11:05  a.  m.  :1:4ft,  3:30.  5:00  <■.  M.  (Sundays)— b:00,  9:45, 
11:00.  11:50  a.  M.;  1:10,  2:26.  3:40.  5:15,  6:05.  ":•  0  p.  M.  Extra 
tri.i  mi  Satutdays  at  ti  J">  i .  v.    Fare  50  cent,  round  tilp. 

From  MILL  V  A  I. LEY  for  SAN  FKANCISCO  (Week  day-T"6:26,  6:65, 
7:68.  9:10,11:10  a.  St.;  3:35,  ^:05  r.  it.  (Sun  laysl— 8:05  10:05, 
11:. 0  a.  M.;  1:2<i,  2:15,  4:00,  5:30.  6:30  p  M.  Fare,  40  cents  round 
trip.  


From  SAUSALITO  for  SAN  UltM'ISi'o  iweek  daysi— 6:45,  7:16, 
8:15,  9:50  11:45  a.  m;  2:25,  4:05,  5:45  p  M  (Siinda*  si— 8:45. 
10:2',  11:40  A.  M  ;  12: '6,  1:45,  3:10,  4:26,  6:00.  6:50,  7:45  v.  m. 
Extra  trip  on  Saturday  at  7:00  p  SI.    Fare,  26  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

lb  ough  Trains. 
I)e  tinatlon. 

Arrhe 
San  Francisco. 

7:  0  a.  M.  |  Week 
6;i  0  p  M  t  day-. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

<  amp  Tay    r,  Toc.i- 
louia,  t'o  In  It  s 
au  l  Way  Stations. 

8:45  a.  M.  |  W.  ek 
6:15  p.  m.  (  days. 
8:15  p.  si.  Sundays 

7  30  a.  M  Week  days 
8:00  A.  M  Sundays 
6:00  p  M.  Saturdays 

Tomales.  Howards, 
Dip  c  n  M  lis, 
Cazadero  an  1 
Way  S  ations. 

8:46  a.  St.  Mondays 
6:15  p.  si   Week  days 
8:15  p.  m  Su  days 

Thirty-  ay  Excurs  on — Kollud  tri.i.  .5  per  cent  reduction. 

Kiiday  to  Monday  Excursion —  Hound  trip  t  ck<  ts:  Tocalnma  and 

Point  heye  ,81. .5:  Tommies.*.;  Ho>ards,  *2  50;  CazaiUro,  *3. 
Sunday  Kxcurs  on  — Round  t ii i >  tickets:  Point  R»>es,  SI:  T.  males, 

SI  50;  Howards,  s2;  Duncan's  Mills  md  Ciiz  d  m,  >*2  60. 


IHHOIJO'i  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  IMILY  (Sundys  exce  tedi 
at  Cazadero  wi  h  morning  train  from  sa.,  Fr  ncisco  to  and 
from  Stewart's  P>ii  t.  9ualala,  Point  Arm,  Cuff- y's  C  ve, 
Navarro,  M<  ud  ctno  City,  Fort  bragg,  and  all  points  ou  the 

N  nli  oust. 


WILLIAM  GR  Whs,  F  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  l  icet  Agent 

GENEKAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


PACIFIC  IUVIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  N"  'N  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  v  .  rious  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailing — N  <eml  er  26n.  S  S  "san  Bli  s,"  lie  em- 
ber 5ih,  s.  S.  '  City  if  Sv.lnev ,"  iiecember  15th.  S.  S.  '•  San  Jo-e.'' 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami    (Vntral   American  Ports 
ami  Panama. 

Steamer  sails  at  ko<  n  IHth  of  each  month,  clling  at  Mazatlan 
San  Bias,  Manzaniilo.  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Salina  Cruz,  Touala 
San  \v  uito,  Ocos,  Champetlcu.  San  Jose  de  Guatemala,  Acajutla 
La  Ubertad,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Coriuto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Way  line  sailing- N»v<  Babel  IHth.  1892,  S  8.  ••  Acanulco." 
When  the  re, ular  mailing  date  falls  on  Sunday,  steamers  will  be 
dis)>atched  the  foUowlng  Monday. 

Japan  ami  4'hina  Line  for  Yokoliamn  aixl   1 1  <»  nu  V  'mg. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Btralta,  etc  •  S.  S  4  City  of  P.kiiur," 
s»Mirda\,  November  26.  ai  3p  «.;  8  8  "China,"  via  Honolulu, 
T*  esday.  De<  tmb  r  6.  at.  :t  p  w  ;  H.  S.  '  Peru."  Hat u  day  Dt-cember 
•.'Jth.nl  3  p  M  ;  S.  S.  "Cily  of  Klo  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday,  January 
lath,  1893,  at  U  p.  M. 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  oi  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Branuau  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEX4NDKH  CENTKR, 

General  A(rent. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE 0F  lcndon 


n  1740 


IiKMtrporatffl  by  Koyal  Chrtrtrv 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP, 

ASSETS,  

SUKPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS, 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Monttfcmery  St. 


0  3.446,100.00 
21,581,413.00 
8.9S0  251.00 


SOUTHEKX  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM  ) 

Trains  leave  ami  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


LEAVE 

7.0u  a 

m 

7.30 

a 

m 

7.<.0 

a 

u 

•7.30 
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m 

b.OO 
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8  00 

a 

m 

8.30 
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m 

9.00 

a 

m 

•9.00 

a 

in 

12.00 
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•1.00 

P 

m 

1.30 

P 

m 

300 

M 

Ml 

4  00 

P 

m 

4.00 

P 

m 

Fhom  Nov  emuf.ii  1,  lb92. 


ARKIVE 


4  00  p  m 
4.03  p  m 
4.00  p  rn 

•4.30  p  m 
6.00  p  in 

5  .30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
17  00  p  m 
7.00  p  m 


Uenicia,  Kumsey,  S:Lcrainento  

Haywards,  Niles  and  ban  Jose  

Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez.  San    Itamon,    and  Callstoga 

El  Ver-noaud  Santa  Itv><a  

Sacramento  and  Kedding  via  liavis  

Atlantic  Express  for  0  den  and  East  .  ... 

Niles,  San  J  sc.  Stockton  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  an  l  Ked 
Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  lx)s  Angeles,  Dem- 
ing.  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East  

Stockton  and  .Milton  

Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvermore  

Sacramento  Kiier  Steamers  

Vallejo  and  Martinez   

Haywards.  Mies  and  San  Jos*  

Martiuez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Ftesno.. 

Martinez,  Sail  Ramon,  Val  ejo.  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.  and  Banta  B  sa  

beulcia,  and  Saciuiuenio    

Woodland  and  Oroville  

Vacavllle   

Niles  aud  Ll-erniora  

Europe  n  Mail,  ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  llakersfield, 
Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   

Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 
Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo    

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Red  iing,  Portland,  Pugct  Sound  and 
East    


7.16  p  m 
'12.16  p  m 
16  .15  ->  m 

6.16  b  m 
•6.15  f  m 

'  15  p  m 

9.45  p  TO 


4.45  p  - 

8.46  p  m 
'8.46  p  m 

7.15  p  m 
•9  00  pm 
12.16  p  m 

9  46  a  m 
12.15  p  m 

9.45  a  m 
10  15  a  m 
10  16  a  m 

10  45  a  m 
•s  45  a  m 

10.45  a  m 

9.16  a  m 

9  16  a  m 
i  .46  a  m 

18.46  p  m 


SANTA  CKIZ  ISIVISION. 


t7.46  a.  m.    S  inilav  BHOraVin  Train  lor  .Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Gatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz     18.06  p.  m 

8.16  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Greek  and  San  a  Cruz   8.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo  e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

boulder  Creek  and  -anta  Cruz   *10.50  a  in 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   9.50  a  m 


COAST  DIVISION  (Tliiril  and  Townseiid  Sts.) 


•7.00 
8.15 


10.37 
12  15 
•2  30 


•3.30 
•4  30 
6  16 
6.30 
•  11.46 


a  in 
a  m 


a  m 
p  m 
p  m 


p  m 
p  m 
p  m 
p  m 
p  m 


San  Jose,  Almaden  aud  Wa  Stations  

San  Jose,  Oilroy,  Tres  Pluos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  S-.n  Miguel,  I'aso  Hobles  and 
Santa  Margarita  i  -an  Luis  Obispo)  and 
Priucipa-  V\ayStati<<n8  

San  Jose  and  W  ay  Stati  ns  

Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations. 

San  Jose,  Tres  P'nos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  (itove  and  Piinclpal 
Way  stations     

San  Jose,  CHlr  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  aud  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  \Vay  stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


•2.38  p  m 


10  p  m 

03  p  m 
30  p  m 


"10.37 

■ 

m 

•9  47 

■ 

m 

•8.06 

a 

in 

8.48 

a 

m 

6.36 

a 

IU 

t7.30 

P 

ni 

•  Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only       t  Sundays  only. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  I ; atari. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:20  a.  si.;   30,  8:30,  6.06,  6  30  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  u.;  1:30,  :30,  5:00,  6:16  p.  m. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wins  Days— 6:25,  7:65,  9:3",  11:30  A.  si.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:06  P.  H. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  tiip  at  6:30  p.  hi. 

Si  ndayb— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  H. ;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  p.  si. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


7:40  a  m 
i:30pm 


7:40  a  m 
5:05  p  m 

7:40  a  m 


8:t '0  a  m 
6  00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 


3:30  pm  5  00  !■  m 


In  effect  Apr.  24,  1892. 


Destination. 


Ivtal  lima  and  Santa  Kosa. 


Fulton  and  Cloverdale. 


Hopland  and  Uklab. 


Guerneville. 


Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 


Sebastopol. 


Arrive  .sau   f  ran- 
Cisco. 


Sun- 
days. 


10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 
7:25  pm 


7:25  pm 


7:26  p  m 
7:26  pro 


10  40  a  m 

6:06  p  m 


10  40  a  m 
fi  06  p  m 


Week 
Day*. 


6:10  pm 

10:30  am 
6:10pi 

8:50  a  I 
6:10  p: 


10:30  a  I 
610  pi 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails. 


Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 

FOR    HOrlOLiUIuU,    AUCKLAND   RfiV  SYDfiHY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI    ...la  M.  Dec.  9, 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 


FOR  HONOLiUUU. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendid  3000-ton  vessel  ..12  M.  Dec.  ji,  189a 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply   at  Office,  327  Market  Street 

John  D.  Sp  ruck  els  &  Bros.,  Gen'l  AgenU. 


THK    W AV  K. 


Purchase  Yoor  Overland  Tickets 


AIjLi   rOINTS   JS A S T 

 AT  

UNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 

Sleamsbip  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 

CABLTOX  C    CRANE,  Pacific  Coast  AKeiit 


P 


USH 

EHSEVEHA1TCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


Uiiuuinms,  DimoisD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCK,  JUNCTION  MAEZET  AND  PINE  STREETS, 

AC}E  1ST  'V  S  FOB 

The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  Pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ^nt^^^ 

A  too,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
DlK*8. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  ttRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  EOSOBA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Ststkhb—  -Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.     Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

Uaneral  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wiyno  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayne,  hi. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Ufa-am  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


Jfoat?  Brapdt 
♦ 

(Having  the  only  thoroughl> 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 


Address, 


Care  Sherman,  Cla; 
Cor.  Kearny  and 


r  &  Co., 
tatter  St*.  S, 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


— THE — 

MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

,  TELEPHONE  238B 

SuppliesWeddiug  Breakfasts.  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Uck  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY   BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  :-  Riche 

the  leading  restadrant 
104  Grant  Ave.  and  44  Geary  St. 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner.  Sapper,  Wedding  tm4 
Thes*re  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


tauntowa  xro.  io«* 


iflc  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and   Saws  of  Ever} 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  It.  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  H  A.  M.  nnd  9  A.  M. ,  returning,  leavo  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  (i:26  p.  M. ;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Puhlic  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  ai-ross  the  river. 

JAMBS  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street,  ; 


L'p-8talr>  I 
'(  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  | 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HAVB  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  M ADR 
WITH 

'The  Hoffmaa" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 

IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 


00  FIRST  STREET, 

40       UK  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SOBHSR 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

D^uaHedYoTihe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  StfOtL 


The  Journal  that 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIyAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 

whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Diniug-room  connected  with  our  establishmen  t  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R- Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swam 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  out  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Qtai»t  Hom»  Centrally  LocM»d 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 

WM.   ».   lOCrFBl,  Maaao* 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 
♦    ♦  ♦ 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Infection  of  a  Dry  Wine 
CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPAGNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubt, 
Ho'els  and  Restaurants 

FOR  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  W1IE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDEAY  &  CO.,     •     •      Sole  Agents  Pacific;  Coast 


A 


4? 


sold 

To 


By  rag  /         ^f//  \ 


4I44 


TELEPHONE  8322 


1^.    GROTHWBLL   <&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVK. 


OAKLAND'S  AMATEUR  THES- 
PIANS. 


SOMETHING  OF    THE  CLUB  THAT  WILL  PRE- 
SENT "  ROSEDALE." 

"  Rosedale,"  is  to  be  revived  in  Oakland  at 
the  new  and  beautiful  Maedonough  Theatre, 
December  14th  and  15th,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Reliance  Athletic  Club  Building  Fund  of  that 
city.  Tbe  fact  has  been  brought  to  the  at- 
tention of  every  household  in  Oakland. 

It  has  particularly  engrossed  the  attention 
of  Society  people,  and  through  them  the  infor- 
mation has  been  communicated  to  hundreds 
of  people  in  San  Francisco  who  have  made  up 
their  minds  to  witness  the  performance.  There 
is  no  question  that  the  audiences,  will  be  the 
largest  and  most  brilliant  that  have  ever  as- 
sembled in  Oakland. 

This  is  assured  now,  as  Oakland  has  a  theatre 
in  which  such  audiences  can  appear  to  advan- 
tage and  at  the  same  time  enjoy  the  performance 
with  the  same  luxurious  ease  that  they  could 
in  any  theatre  in  the  country.  The  Maedon- 
ough Theatre  is  one  of  cheeriest  and  most 
cozy  and  richly  appointed  in  the  United  States, 
and  aside  from  the  pleasure  which  the  play 
and  the  occasion  will  undoubtedly  afford,  will 
well  repay  a  visit  from  the  fashionable  people 
of  the  metropolis. 

The  Reliance  Athletic  Club  of  Oakland  is 
the  leading  association  of  the  kind  in  1  hat  city. 
It  comprises  about  300  members,  all  young, 
intelligent,  educated  gentlemen  of  the  best 
families,  whose  good  sense  impels  them  to 
spend  annually  reasonable  sums  in  building 
up  lusty  constitutions  and  encouraging  physi- 
cal development.  The  President  of  the  Club 
is  R.  M.  Fitzgeral,  one  of  the  most  popular 
young  men  on  the  Coast.  The  Vice-President 
is  J.  A.  Ames,  and  the  other  members  of  the 
directory  are  P.  H.  Remillard,  Harry  Coleman, 
J.  W.  Tompkins,  J.  C.  Wilson,  Jr.,  Carl  H. 
Abbott  and  S.  G.  S.  Dunbar. 

There  is  a  warm  place  in  the  heart  of  ever}' 
Oaklander  for  the  Reliance  Club,  because  of 
the  excellent  manner  in  which  it  pursues  its 
liberalizing  policy,  because  of  the  excellent 
free  entertainments  which  it  gives  every  sea- 
son, and  because  of  the  aim  it  has  in  view  in 
devoting  the  proceeds  of  the  entertainments  to 
the  equipping  of  a  Club  building  which  shall 
be  second  to  none  on  the  Coast. 

The  building  in  which  the  proposed  club- 
rooms  are  to  be  located  is  now  in  course  of 
erection  at  the  corner  of  Seventeenth  and  Clay 
Streets  and  San  Pablo  Avenue,  and  has  been 
especially  designed  for  the  uses  of  the  Club. 
It  will  have  an  average  area  of  100x125  fcet- 
lt  will  be  of  brick,  three  stories  in  height,  and 
cost  $75,000.  The  interior  will  be  finished  in 
richly  carved  oak.  The  floors  will  be  of  highly 
ornamented  parquetry,  and  the  walls  of  the 
library,  the  reading-room,  the  directors'  room 
and  the  parlors  will  be  hung  with  tapestry  and 
works  of  art. 

In  the  gymnasium  proper  there  will  be 
every  gymnastic  machine  or  contrivance  which 
can,  in  any  manner,  tend  to  the  development 
of  the  human  frame.  There  will  be  hundreds 
of  lockers  and  suites  of  baths  furnished  with 
almost  oriental  richness.  The  Club  will  take 
possession  of  these  quarters  on  the  first  ol  next 
March. , 

There  is  a  great  deal  of  satisfaction  ex- 
pressed by  the  friends  of  the  Club  over  the 
selection  of  "  Rosedale."  This  has  been  occa- 
sioned by  a  desire  to  see  the  beautiful  piece 
once  more,  and  also  because,  while  a  fine 
play,  it  is  known  to  be  not  beyond  the  at- 
tainments of  a  company  of  amateurs,  especially 


the  amateurs  who  have  been  selected  for  the 
present  occasion. 

Like  the  beneficiaries,  the  company  is  also 
taken  from  "our  set,"  and  they  have  the 
added  attraction  of  dramatic  la  cut  and  a 
knowledge  of  dramatic  art. 

The  company  first  appeared  in  "  Damon  and 
Pythias  "  for  the  benefit  of  Oakland  Parlor, 
Native  Sons  of  the  Golden  West,  and  achieved 
a  grand  success.  The  male  members  then 
formed  a  company  which  they  called  the 
Jackson -Street  Minstrels.  They  were  joined 
by  the  Alice-Street  Quartette.  Now,  Jackson 
and  Alice  Streets  are  among  the  thorough- 
fares which  contain  the  swell  residences  on 
the  other  side  of  the  bay.  That  was  an  indi- 
cation that  the  swell  families  were  interested 
in  the  undertaking  and  such  was  the  case. 

The  third  triumph  of  the  company  was 
achieved  in  Gillette's  "  Held  by  the  Enemy." 
In  this  enterprise,  the  company  displayed  a 
daring  that  was  remarkable.  The  success  of 
the  Charity  Company  in  a  "  Russian  Honey- 
moon "  is  still  discussed  in  drav\  ing-rooms  in 
Oakland.  The  play  was  produced  in  the  pri- 
vate theatre  of  Mr.  Edwin  Goodall,  in  his 
beautiful  residence  on  Jackson  Street.  It  was 
placed  two  nights  and  was  attended  by  brill- 
iant and  critical  audiences,  the  capacity  of 
the  auditorium  being  taxed  to  the  utmost. 

The  company,  while  heretofore  playing  for 
charity,  now  appears  for  an  organization 
which  is  alwaj  s  charitably  inclined.  It  will 
appeal  strongly  to  the  appreciation  of  hundreds 
of  its  old  admirers  and  readily  find  a  place  in 
the  estimation  of  those  who  see  them  for  the 
fiist  time.  The  cast  of  "  Rosedale  "  is  as  fol- 
lows : 

Elliott  Gray   J.  C.  Wilson,  Jr. 

Matthew  Leigh  P.  H.  Remillard 

Colonel  Cavendish  May  H.  A.  Melvin 

Sir  Arthur  May  (child)    

Miles  McKenua    Lester  Herrick 

Biinbefry  Kob  Alex.  Rosborough 

Farmer  Green  James  F.  J.  Archibald 

Robert  (a  servant)  B.  H.  Sherman 

Romany  Bob  Jas.  F.J.  Archibald 

Dockeye   B.  E.  Sherman 

Lady  Francis  May  Miss  Marion  Albright 

Lady  Adela  Gray   Miss  Minnie  Campbell 

Rosa  Leigh   .Miss  Maud  Morrell 

Tabitha  Stark  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Beck 

Sarah  Sykes   Miss  M.  Haulon 

I'rimrose  Miss  Minnie  Campbell 

Mother  Mix  Miss  Lucie  M.  Donovan 

Mr.  Wilson  is  a  young  gentleman  of  hand- 
some stage  presence,  a  sweet  voice  and  de- 
cided dramatic  ability.  He  has  sustained  all 
the  leading  male  roles  in  the  Charity  Com- 
pany and  is  esteemed  by  all  who  know  him. 
He  is  versatile  and  clever  in  every  role  he 
assumes.  He  has  appeared  as  the  father  of 
"Esmeralda"  in  the  beautiful  piece  of  that 
name,  as  Cinna  in  "Julius  Caesar,"  as 
Dionysius  in  "Damon  and  Pythias,"  as 
Colonel  Charles  Prescott  in  "Held  by  the 
Enemy,"  as  Alexis  Petrovich  in  "A  Russian 
Honeymoon,"  and  in  a  number  of  other  char- 
acters. In  all  of  them  his  work  has  been 
acterized  by  uniform  excellence  which  guar- 
antees fine  portraiture  of  the  romantic  char- 
acter of  Elliott  Gray,  in  which  he  appears  in 
the  forthcoming  entertainment. 

P.  H.  Remillard  has  sustained  the  character 
of  Damocles  in  "  Damon  and  Pythias,"  Major- 
General  H.  B.  Stamburg  in  "  Held  by  the 
Enemy,"  Koulifoff  Demetrovich  in  "A  Rus- 
sian Honeymoon,"  and  several  other  char- 
acters. Mr.  Remillard  has  created  a  very  favor- 
able impression  by  the  acting  he  has  done  in 
the  characters  mentioned. 

H.  A.  Melvin  is  one  of  the  best-known 
young  men  in  Oakland.  He  is  a  singer,  a 
writer,  a  story-teller,  a  lawyer,  a  judge,  and  a 
good  actor.  With  all  his  engrossments,  he 
finds  time  to  appear  on  the  stage  for  charitable 
benefits,  and  the  list  of  his  triumphs  before 


the  footlights  would  be  almost  as  long  as  the 
list  of  his  stories. 

L,est(  r  Herrick  is  a  young  man  of  magnifi- 
cent presence  with  unquestionable  dramatic 
ability.  He  will  make  a  mark  in  Miles  Mc- 
Kenna as  he  has  in  all  the  roles  be  has 
assumed  in  the  plays  presented  by  the  Chai  ity 
Company. 

James  F.  J.  Archibald  distinguished  himse  f 
as  one  of  the  endmen  in  the  Jackson  Slrtti 
Minstrels,  and  in  "  My  Lord  in  Livery,"  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Dunham,  Oakland.  He 
has  also  entertained  audiences  at  the  residence 
of  General  Dimond  in  San  Francisco,  111 
"  Sixes  and  Sevens  "  and  "  The  Happy  Pair.'' 

Alexander  Rosborongh  is  in  demand  for  all 
the  performances,  and  the  comedy  parts  giav- 
itate  toward  him,  as  has  the  part  of  Bun 
berry  Kob  in  this  piece. 

There  are  seven  female  parts  in  "Rose- 
dale," and  it  would  be  difficult  to  find  a  greater 
variety  of  character  than  is  displayed  in  these 
roles.  Miss  Mai  ion  Albright,  the  leading 
lady,  among  a  number  of  other  successes 
made  a  great  hit  in  Poleska,  in  "A  Rus- 
sian Honeymoon,"  having  but  just  returned 
from  Chicago,  where  she  studied  Delsarte 
in  the  Conservatory  and  was  awarded  the 
first  distinction  in  the  test  recital  in  which 
all  the  students  of  that  institution  took  part. 
Miss  Minnie  Campbell  is  a  diamatic  reader 
who  has  studied  in  and  graduated  from  the 
College  of  Oratory  in  Boston,  Emerson  Col- 
lege, and  the  Lyceum  School  of  Acting  in  New 
York.  Mrs.  Elizabeth  Beck  is  an  accomplished 
elocutionist  and  dramatic  directress..  She  has 
charge  of  several  classes  in  elocution  in  lead- 
ing academies  on  the  other  side  of  the  bay. 
Miss  Maud  Morrell  is  one  of  the  most  talented 
amateur  actresses  in  Oakland.  There  is  a 
naturalness  and  grace  in  all  she  does  which 
makes  her  appearance  a  welcome  feature  in  ail 
the  performances  in  which  she  takes  part. 
Miss  Lucia  M.  Donovan  is  a  young  woman, 
but  quit;.'  talented.  She  has  appeared  in  a 
number  of  amateur  performances  in  both  San 
Francisco  and  Oakland,  and  in  every  one  of 
them  distinguished  herself.  Miss  E.  Hanlon 
is  a  pupil  of  Mrs.  Beck's.  She  is  also  possessed 
of  dramatic  ability  and  will  make  a  hit  in  the 
minor  part  which  she  assumes  in  this  piece. 
The  management  has  decided  to  make  use  of 
the  novelty  of  auctioneering  seats  for  the  first 
performance  in  order  to  do  away  with  the 
unpleasantness  which  always  results  from  the 
sale  of  seats  on  a  certain  day  for  an  entertain- 
ment which  is  sure  of  a  large  attendance. 

To  obviate  this,  the  seats,  therefore,  will  be 
auctioned  off  in  Macdonough's  Theatre  on  the 
night  of  Thursday,  December  cSth.  Admission 
to  the  sale  will  be  obtained  by  the  presenta- 
tion at  the  door  of  a  ticket  for  the  pei  formanci- 
on  the  14th  and  15th  of  December,  to  which 
there  is  a  coupon  attached.  This  ticket  will  be 
exchanged  for  a  ticket  for  a  reserved  seat 
which  has  not  been  sold  at  a  premium  at  the 
auction. 

The  sale  will  be  conducted  by  W.  J.  Dingee 
of  Oakland.  It  is  the  first  time  it  has  been 
undertaken  in  an  amateur  performance  in  that 
city,  but  it  is  meeting  with  favor  by  all  the 
friends  of  the  Club. 

Incidental  to  the  sale  there  will  be  a  grand 
vocal  and  instrumental  concert  and  dramatic 
recital,  in  which  Miss  Maud  Morrell,  Miss 
Marion  Albright,  H.  A.  Melvin,  and  Dr.  T.  B. 
Richardson  will  take  part. 

The  tickets  are  for  sale  now,  and  are  being 
eagerly  bought  up.  They  may  be  procured 
from  members  of  the  Reliance  Club. 

Accompanying  this  number  of  Tin-:  Wave 
is  a  supplement,  in  which  appears  potraits  of 
the  members  of  this  celebrated  company  of 
amateur  players. 


OAKLAND    AMATEUR  THESPIANS. 

Organs  as  -The  Charity  Company"  to  present  .'Rosedale"  at  the  McDonough  Theatre,  December  ,4th  and  tfh.  under  the  auspice, 
urga  of  the  "Reliance  Athletic  Club." 
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"  THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

Eugene  F.  Bert,  whose  portrait  appears  on  the 
front  page  this  week,  has  made  a  splendid  success  in 
the  short  time  he  has  devoted  to  his  profession — the 
law.  Although  still  a  very  young  man,  Mr.  Bert  has 
gained  a  practice  that  is  at  once  enviable  and  remunera- 
tive. He  found  time,  not  long  ago,  to  engage  in 
politics,  and  had  the  honor  to  be  elected  to  the 
Legislature,  where  he  made  an  excellent  record,  but 
lately  he  saw  that  there  was  more  lasting  fame  in  suc- 
cess in  the  law,  to  which  he  now  devotes  all  his 
energies. 


SPLASHES. 


IT  IS  THE  INTENTION  of  the  Blythe 
heirs  to  incorporate,  issue  interest-bearing 
bonds,  construct  a  five-story  building  on  the 
gore  lot,  to  cost  a  quarter  of  a  million,  and 
rest  easy  for  the  term  of  their  natural  lives. 
I  use  the  word  heirs  advisedly;  as  although 
the  Supreme  Court  has  decided  that  Mrs. 
Hinckley  is  the  only  person  entitled  to  the 
property  of  the  late  Mr.  Blythe,  her  attorneys 
are  co-heirs  to  a  huge  extent.  Gaining  jus- 
tice cost  Florence  Blythe  just  exactly  forty 
per  cent  of  her  wealth  !  That  is  a  large  sum 
to  pay  for  the  privilege  of  getting  one's  own, 
but  it  had  to  be  expended.  General  W.  H. 
N.  Hart  and  Colonel  Henry  I.  Kowalsky  won 
the  case;  Hart  employed  associates,  paid  the 
running  expenses  in  Court  and  for  the  main- 
tenance of  Florence  and  her  relatives,  and 
procured  the  evidence;  he  will  positively  re- 
ceive a  half  million  of  dollars  for  his  per- 
sonal exertions. 

*  *  * 

That  is  about  as  a  large  fee  as  any  lawyer 
has  ever  received,  and  it  will  become  notable 
in  the  history  of  jurisprudence.    But  for  the 


past  ten  years  Hart  has  been  kept  poor  in 
his  efforts  to  take  care  of  the  case  and  his 
clients.  I  believe  he  can  show  vouchers 
for  the  expenditure  of  nearly  $90,000.  His 
associates  will  divide  a  plum  whose  size  will 
permit  three  or  four  exceedingly  large  and 
juicy  bites.  It  is  hardly  possible  that  Mr. 
Hart  could  have  proved  his  case  without  the 
assistance  of  Mr.  Foote  and  Mr.  Boalt,  who 
attended  to  its  purely  legal  aspects. 

*  *  * 

When  the  leases  of  the  tenants  of  the  build- 
ings expire,  the  structures  will  be  torn  down, 
and  a  large,  revenue-paying  block  will  be 
erected.  I  suppose  the  property  on  Market 
Street  is  worth  $6000  a  front  foot;  the  '-ents 
have  not  been  paying  anything  like  a  fair 
interest  on  that  sum.  The  Mexican  property 
is  hardly  worth  paying  taxes  on,  at  present. 
It  is  unproductive,  but  it  is  not  likely  that  Mr. 
Hart,  who  will  be  one  of  the  incorporators, 
will  consent  to  its  sale.  There  are  vast  possi- 
bilities down  there,  which  if  unrealized  for 
twenty  years,  will  yet  make  the  acreage  worth 
more  than  the  $6000  a  foot  property  on  Market 
Street. 

*  *  * 

I  SERIOUSLY  OBJECT  to  the  manner 
in  which  the  football  players  disappointed 
their  friends  on  last  Saturday  ;  when  a  game 
is  announced  it  should  be  played  if  the  only 
people  on  the  field  are  the  contestants.  In 
my  opinion,  the  matter  of  postponement  is 
taken  out  of  the  jurisdiction  of  the  clubs 
after  a  contest  has  been  advertised.  If  the 
enthusiasts  here  are  anxious  to  make  football 
popular,  they  must  keep  their  contracts  with 
the  public,  at  whatever  cost.  It  is  hardly 
likely  that  the  decision  that  gave  the  game  to 
the  Stanford  Club  by  default  last  Saturday 
will  stand.  I  am  informed  that  the  manager 
of  that  team  telegraphed  to  the  captain  of  the 
Olympics  announcing  a  hitch,  and  proposing 
a  practice  game.  Believing  that  this  is  what 
the  contest  would  amount  to,  a  number  of  the 
Olympic  men  did  not  appear  on  the  field,  and, 
handicapped  by  the  loss  of  his  men,  Captain 
Sherrard  could  not  play  a  match  game. 

I  am  not  prepared  to  state  that  the  Stanford 
Club  seized  the  opportunity  to  claim  the 
game,  but  they  stated  their  readiness  to  play, 
and  they  were  declared  the  victors.  It  seems 
as  if  our  clubs  are  showing  a  disposition  to 
forget  the  amenities  in  their  anxiety  to  make 
a  record,  and,  as  a  result,  there  has  been  much 
unpleasantness  stirred  up.  If  the  game  is  to 
become  fashionable,  it  must  be  conducted  on 
other  lines;  and  the  earliei  the  clubs  discover 
this  and  profit  by  their  knowledge  the  better. 
 ....  *  *  * 


give  a  new  impetus  to  football,  and  an  oppor- 
tunity will  be  given  of  ^witnessing  how  the 
game  is  played  at  its  source.  Unless  the 
Olympic  Club  can  make  arrangements  to 
secure  a  coacher  their  splendid  form  will  go 
for  naught  against  the  strategy  of  their  op- 
ponents. While  the  team  is  the  best  on  the 
Coast  to-day,  it  cannot  expect  to  maintain  its 
place  against  the  "Varsity  Club,  whose  men  are 
in  constant  practice  under  the  eye  of  accom- 
plished trainers.  The  'game  to-day  should  be 
an  interesting  one,  and  as  Lieutenant  Finley 
promises  a  storm,  the  weather  should  be 
warm  and  clear. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  rested  this  week  in  expectation 
of  the  Terpsichorean  necessities  of  the  first 
cotillion,  which  took  place  last  evening.  The 
few  events  that  claimed  the  attention  and 
presence  of  our  400  were  not  of  first  importance, 
and  the  time  that  might  have  been  given  to 
them  at  another  season  was  not  spent  away 
from  the  modistes.  I  was  told  that  some  very 
beautiful  costumes  were  to  be  worn  on  Friday 
evening,  and  I  sincerely  hope  this  is  true,  as 
the  fashions  set  at  the  cotillion  will  be  carried 
through  the  winter. 

*  *  * 

The  present  month  promises  to  be  very  gay, 
and  the  excellent  start  it  got  from  the  cotillion 
should  have  a  good  effect  on  prospective 
hostesses.  Among  the  affairs  mentioned  for 
the  future  is  a  bazaar  at  the  Presidio,  Decem- 
ber 23d-  It  will  be  followed  by  dancing  in 
the  evening. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  debutantes  who  were  to  dance 
their  first  german  at  the  cotillion  last  night 
are  the  Misses  Hooper,  Miss  Alice  Merry, 
Miss  Schneely,  Miss  Forth,  of  Seattle;  the 
Misses  Dodge,  of  Boston;  Miss  Wilcox,  Miss 
Tobin,  Miss  Pierce,  Miss  Gvant,  Miss  Mc- 
Donald, Miss  Conner,  Miss  Delmas,  Miss 
Loughborough,  Miss  Charlotte  Moulder,  Miss 
Helen  Perrin,  and  Miss  Emily  Cardlan,  and 
others  whose  names  I  can't  recall. 

Probably  the  cotillions  this  year  will  differ 
from  those  in  the  past  only  in  the  particular 
of  the  music,  which  will  be  furnished  by  the 
Hungarian  band.  Heretofore,  all  carriages 
left  at  the  Seventh  Street  entrance,  but  this 
year  the  manager  has  perfected  arrangements 
by  which  one  set  of  carriages  will  take  the 
dancers  from  the  Seventh  Street  entrance  and 
another  from  the  Stevenson  Street  side.  This 
will  avoid  confusion,  and  save  tedious  waits. 
Mr.  E.  II.  Sheiden  lead  the  german,  of 
which,  and  the  people  who  were  there,  I  will 
speak  at  some  length  in  the  next  issue. 


"The  appearance  of  Camp  and  McClung  will!    The  second  of  the  series  will  be  the. fancy 
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dress  Leap  Year  ball,  at  which  all  the  ladies 
who  danet  must  appear  in  fancy  dress;  chaper- 
ons and  wallflowers,  too,  will  be  required  to 
appear  in  fancy  dress  or  have  their  hair 
powdered.  The  men  will  be  expected  to 
wear  knee  breeches,  which  ought  to  add  much 
to  the  beauty  of  the  scene.  Of  course,  the 
army  and  navy  officers  will  be  permitted  to 
appear  in  their  uniforms. 

*  *  * 

TO  DIFFERENTIATE  teas  is  even  more 
difficult  than  distinguishing  marriages.  In 
that  important  ceremony  the  leading  charac- 
ters on  whom  attention  is  concentrated  are 
never  the  same,  whereas  at  a  reception  the 
solitary  difference  between  hostesses  and  guests 
is  a  change  of  place.  One  meets  the  same 
people  at  all  of  them.  Their  costumes  vary, 
it  is  true,  but  that  is  because  the  season  is  in 
its  teens,  not  on  account  of  wealth  of  ward- 
robe. However,  there  is  sometimes  a  charac- 
teristic to  be  discerned,  and  that  of  the  Ames- 
McCutchen  tea,  on  Saturday  evening  last,  was 
the  number  of  pretty  young  girls  gathered 
there.  The  aspect  of  the  San  Francisco 
maiden  varies.  One  day  she  looks  perfectly 
charming,  and  the  day  after  the  charm  has 
vanished.  Whether  the  prettily-decorated 
rooms  have  aught  to  do  with  it  or  not,  the  fact 
remains  that  the  buds  as  well  as  the  blossoms 
looked  their  best. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Ames  and  Mrs.  McCutchen  were 
assisted  in  receiving  by  their  daughters  and 
by  a  bevy  of  maidens  in  evening  dress.  How- 
ever, it  was  an  easy  crowd  to  entertain;  it 
split  into  groups  and  all  it  asked  of  the 
hostesses  wire  moments  of  talk  and  occasional 
introductions.  Among  the  pretty  girls  pres- 
ent were  Miss  Bee  Hooper  and  the  Misses 
Dodge  of  Boston,  who  are  out  here  for  the 
season  as  guests  of  Mrs.  Ames. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Charles  Webb  Howard,  who  is  cer- 
tainly one  of  the  cleverest  and  most  interest- 
ing women  in  Society,  gave  a  charming  recep- 
tion at  her  home  in  Oakland,  last  Saturday. 
The  interior  of  her  residence  is  most  attract- 
ive. Decorated  in  modern  style,  between  the 
tones  of  ceilings,  walls,  and  furniture  there  is 
a  harmony  which  is  as  agreeable  as  it  is  rare. 
In  the  subject  of  education  Mrs.  Howard  is 
deeply  interested.  The  guests  of  honor  were 
Professor  Martin  Kellogg,  of  the  State  Univer- 
sity, and  Rev.  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Willey,  of  Oak- 
land, who  have  done  more,  perhaps,  than 
others  to  train  the  young  idea  in  the  way  it 
should  go.  The  affair  was  a  tribute  to  the 
excellent  work  they  have  done;  and  it  is  the 
more  noteworthy  because  so  few  ever  take 
thought  of  feeling,  much  less  expressing, 
gratitude  to  those  who,  during  the  formative 
period  of  our  lives,  have  done  so  much  for  us. 

*  *  * 

The  first  notable  affair  of  the  week  was  the 
theatre-party  given  by  Mrs.  Catherwood.  A 
jolly  party  of  young  people  were  escorted  to 
Ulc  California  w  Ucie  the  performance  of  "  My 


Official  Wife"  was  greatly  enjoyed.  The 
evening  was  closed  with  a  delicious  supper 
at   Mrs.  Catherwood's  residence  on  Pacific 

Avenue. 

*  *  *  . 

I  must  not  forget  to  say  that  it  is  reported 
that  Mrs.  Catherwood  purposes  giving  a 
domino  party  this  month.  This  certainly  will 
be  something  to  look  forward  to,  as  probably 
no  one  in  town  knows  better  how  to  make  a 
success  of  an  affair  of  this  kind  than  the  lady 
mentioned. 

*  *  * 

THE  PRIVATE  THEATRICALS  given 
by  the  Misses  Dimond  were  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  a  large  number  of  young  people  on 
Tuesday  evening  last.  As  they  were  some- 
thing out  of  the  common,  and  their  success 
was  unqualified,  it  is  to  be  hoped  that  they 
will  be  repeated.  The  large  parlors  were 
equipped  as  stage  and  auditorium,  and  pre- 
sented an  excellent  substitute  for  a  theatre. 
"  The  Curtain  Raiser  "  offered  excellent  op- 
portunities for  the  display  of  considerable 
histrionic  talent  on  the  part  of  Miss  Anna 
Deuprey. 

*  *  * 

The  farce,  "Sixes  and  Sevens,"  had  an 
enjoyable  production,  with  the  following  cast: 
Colonel  Scrimming,  Sam  Knight ;  Mrs.  Scum- 
ming, Miss  Juliet  Tompkins ;  Hector,  S. 
Milton  Latham  ;  Major  Teddington-Locke, 
Frank  Owens  ;  Mrs.  De  Lancy  (a  widow), 
Miss  Nellie  Hillyer ;  Jessie  Wheaton  (an 
heiress),  Miss  Eleanor  Dimond.  A  leap  year 
german  followed,  and  was  by  no  means  the 
least  pleasurable  feature  of  the  entertainment. 
Miss  Houghton  made  a  charming  leader. 

*  *  * 

The  social  event  of  last  week  in  Washing- 
ton was  the  wedding  of  Archibald  John  Fred- 
eric McBean  and  Miss  Amelia  Paulina  De 
Mendouca,  daughter  of  the  Brazilian  Minister. 
While  the  affair  was  exceedingly  quiet,  owing 
to  the  death  of  Mrs.  Harrison,  yet  sufficient 
of  Washington's  great  ones  were  present  to 
make  it  the  mo:t  notable  wedding  of  the 
season  at  the  capital.  Mrs.  McBean  is  one  of 
the  handsomest  young  ladies  of  Washington, 
and  as  she  is  brilliant,  winning,  and  wealthy 
has  had  a  host  of  admirers.  I  understand  that 
the  young  couple  will  arrive  in  San  Francisco 
in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  entertain- 
ment to-night  should  be  a  very  pleasant 
affair.  It  is  just  possible  that  the  postpone- 
ment from  Thanksgiving  night  to  date  has 
given  those  who  will  participate  an  oppor- 
tunity of  getting  a  closer  knowledge  of  what 
is  expected  of  them,  in  which  case  those  who 
are  there  merely  as  onlookers  will  not  regret 
the  delay.  The  feature,  of  course,  will  be  the 
minstrel  performance,  in  which  ladies  will 
act  as  interlocutor,  Mistah  Jones,  Mistah 
Thorarsing,  and  the  end  men-  If  anyone 
can  suggest  a  plan  that  promises  to  be  more 
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productive  of  pleasure  than  an  entertainment 
of  this  kind,  I  should  like  to  hear  of  it. 

*  *  * 

The  costumes  will  be  appropriate  to  the 
characters  the  ladies  undertake,  and  nothing 
will"  be  omitted  that  the  "real"  minstrels 
have  on  the  stage.  I  am  told  that  several 
new  dances  will  be  introduced  on  this  occa- 
sion, and  Professor  Love  promises  some  sur- 
prises in  the  way  of  "  solo  steps"  and  break- 
downs. The  attendance  at  the  Club  should 
be  very  large,  and  the  efforts  that  have  been 
made  to  gain  invitations  show  that  the  unique 
entertainment  has  aroused  more  than  the  ordi- 
nary amount  of  interest. 

*  *  * 

CLUB  GOSSIP  has  been  scarce  this  week. 
The  Olympians  have  divided  their  time 
between  talking  football  and  their  removal  to 
the  new  house.  As  President  Harrison  pre- 
dicted, the  quarters  will  be  opened  by  January 
ist,  but  it  will  be  six  weeks  probably  before 
they  are  completed.  I  really  doubt  the  advis- 
ability of  moving  on  that  date.  It  is  just 
probable  that  many  of  the  contractors  will  be 
released  from  liability,  and  that  the  Club  will 
be  left  to  finish  the  building  for  itself.  Even 
if  this  chance  is  remote,  it  might  be  well  for 
the  Building  Committee  to  see  that  the  con- 
tracts will  not  be  violated  by  a  legf  1  accept- 
ance of  the  structure,  such  as  moving  would 
constitute. 

*  *  * 

I  sincerely  hope  that  the  Bohemian  Club 
will  accede  to  Colonel  Harry  Brady's  demand 
for  more  liberal  donations  to  the  library.  As  I 
have  pointed  out  before,  the  Bohemians  have 
one  of  the  most  valuable  reference  libraries  in 
the  State,  which,  by  the  exercise  of  a  little 
judgment  and  the  expenditure  of  a  few  dol- 
lars a  month,  could  be  made  the  best  in  the 
country.  The  policy  of  saving'everything  for 
a  future  time  and  starving  all  the  present 
committees  to  make  others  rich  in  a  year  or 
two  is  not  calculated  to  give  entire  satisfac- 
tion. Some  of  the  members  who  objected  to 
the  remarkable  similarity  of  the  menu  during 
the  last  few  weeks  were  invited  to  wait  until 
Thanksgiving. 

*'  You  will  see  why  the  luncheons  and  din- 
ners were  so  closely  related,"  said  a  director. 

Necessarily,  the  members  waited,  and  I  am 
informed  they  are  eating  the  Thanksgiving 
dinner  yet. 

*  *  * 

THE  EVENT  of  next  Saturday  will  un- 
doubtedly be  the  baseball  game  between  the 
Pacific-Union  and  Bohemian  Clubs  at  the 
Haight  Street  grounds.  Aside  from  the  fact 
that  the  teams  will  "swat  the  sphere"  (as 
the  baseball  editors  say),  for  sweet  charity's 
sake,  sufficient  interest  centres  in  the  personnel 
of  the  clubs  to  insure  a  good  attendance.  From 
more  than  one  standpoint  the  contest  last  year 
was  the  most  enjoyable  ever  seen  here.  That 
the  receipts  will  be  large,  I  am  quite  certain, 
and  there  will  be  as  many  spectators  present 
as  graced  the  football  match  between  Yale  and 
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Harvard.  The  charities  to  which  the  money 
will  go  are  the  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission,  the 
California  Woman's  Hospital,  and  the  Maria 
Kip  Orphanage. 

*  *  * 

For  the  past  week  the  weather  was  not 
such  as  would  woo  the  most  enthusiastic 
player  to  practice;  yet  in  the  clubs  concerned 
the  games  have  created  a  good  deal  of  talk,  and 
Bob  Grayson  has  been  coaching  his  men  up 
in  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  while  Ed.  Small 
has  been  doing  the  same  for  the  Bohemians. 
The  result  is  that  the  teams  will  play  a  mag- 
nificent theoretical  game.  Here  are  the  players 
and  their  positions: 

BOHEMIAN.  PACIKIC-UNION. 

Owen  Pitcher  Bosqui 

Lang  Catcher  O'Neill 

Flaglor  ist  Base  Bourne 

Stevens  2d  Base  Kittle 

Chase   3d  Base  Ralston 

De  Pue  Short  Stop   Atherton 

Small   Center  Field. . .  .Danforth 

Coleman   Left  Field  Eyre 

Woods  Right  P"ield  Boyd 

Dimond  1  c.  ,  ...  ,  f  Dean 

„       >  Substitutes. .  . .  <  T.  ,  c  ,1 

Cloman  ( Delafield 


*  *  * 

AN  UNUSUAL,  AWAKENING  has  taken 
place  in  the  concert-giving  world,  which  is  a 
strong  indication  of  the  vitality  of  the  artistic 
feeling  in  the  community.  Though  there  will 
probably  be  few  great  attractions  visiting  us, 
our  local  atmosphere  will  not  be  allowed  the 
usual  eventless  calm.  The  last  of  the  Popular 
Concerts  for  this  season  drew  a  crowded  and 
appreciative  audience.  Repetitions  of  favored 
numbers,  Beethoven's  "  Kreutzer  Sonata  "  and 
the  greatest  of  songs,  "Adelaide,"  were  the 
chief  attractions.  These  now  thoroughly  es- 
tablished concerts  resume  on  January  7th. 
The  last  of  the  Hermann  Brandt  Quartette 
Concerts  for  this  season  was  memorable  for  an 
unusually  excellent  programme  capably  given. 
The  continuance  of  these  concerts  is  earnestly 
to  be  desired,  as  they  represent  the  best  inter- 
ests of  chamber  music. 

*  *  * 

A  recital  by  the  Wednesday  Afternoon  Club, 
directed  by  Miss  Eleanora  Connell,  passed  off 
with  credit,  and  the  work  done  by  thf  pupils 
of  Mr.  H.  B.  Pasmore  was  received  with  in- 
terest and  attention.  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's 
Ballad  Concert  was  fairly  patronized,  and  the 
performers  earned  sufficient  distinction. 

For  Tuesday  next  the  concert  of  the  Abbey- 
Cheney  Amateurs  is  announced  at  Irving  Hall. 
The  refined  cultivation  of  the  piano-playing 
and  the  native  talents  of  the  debutantes, 
assisted  by  Mr.  Edmund  Russell  in  his  cos- 
tume recital,  deserve  unusual  attention.  Mr. 
Bernhard  Mollenhauer's  concert  on  Wednes- 
day, at  the  same  hall,  promises  something 
remarkable  in  violin-playing,  and  his  support 
will  be  of  equal  interest. 

*  *  * 

For  the   benefit  of  the  Polyclinic,  "  His 
Majesty  "  will  be  produced  in  February,  and 
already  the  arrangements  have  taken  shape. 
I  The  libretto  is  from  the  pen  of  Peter  Robert- 
son, the  well-known  dramatic  critic,  and,  I  am 


told,  is  quite  a  clever  bit  of  writing.  The 
music  is  by  Mr.  Stewart,  whose  work  in  "  Bluff 
King  Hal"  was  kindly  mentioned.  Mrs. 
Williams  has  the  leading  lady's  part,  Donald 
De  V.  Graham  leading  man,  and  Charley 
Dickman  is  the  comedian. 

*  *  * 

The  School  for  Scandal's  second  reception 
was  held  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Williams  on 
Wednesday  evening,  and  proved  even  more 
enjoyable  than  the  first.  The  musical  pro- 
gramme presented  was  quite  a  good  one,  and 
those  present  brought  a  delightful  evening  to 
a  close  with  dancing. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Hillyer  returned  to  San  Francisco  this 
week  from  Washington,  after  an  absence  of 
some  years.  She  is  the  wife  of  Judge  Hillyer, 
and  was  well  known  here  and  in  Virginia 
City  in  the  '70's. 

I  saw  Fred  Yuengling  on  the  street  the 
other  day,  as  handsome,  self-possessed,  and  as 
unperturbed  as  if  he  were  not  on  his  way  to 
Australia  to  escape  service  in  the  famous 
Baroness  Blanc's  divorce  suit.  Mr.  Yuengling 
is  the  son  of  the  brewer,  and  is  as  rich  as  a 
young  man  can  well  get.  He  is  a  clever, 
good-looking  chap,  who  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  named  as  co-respondent  in  the  divorce 
case  that  set  New  York  blushing  a  short  time 
ago.  There  was  some  talk  of  letting  the  case 
go  by  default,  and  the  statement  has  been 
made  that  the  Baroness  and  Yuengling  would 
then  marry.  He  leaves,  by  the  advice  of  his 
father,  for  Australia  on  the  next  steamer. 

*  *  * 

Arthur  Shattuck,  who  had  the  misfortune 
to  be  spoken  of  as  an  American  when  he 
sought  the  nomination  for  County  Clerk 
before  the  late  unlamented  Democratic  Con- 
vention, has  struck  something  much  more 
remunerative  than  politics.  Mr.  Shattuck 
has  an  inventive  genius,  and  while  never  able 
to  beat  a  man  whose  name  is  Haley  for  a 
municipal  office  in  this  city,  has  evolved  several 
labor-saving  devices  that  promise  to  make 
him  very  rich.  He  left  for  the  East  a  few 
days  ago  to  make  arrangements  for  the  sale  of 
the  patent  on  a  car  coupling,  whose  adoption 
will  make  him  wealthy  and  famous. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Blow,  of  Admiral  Brown's  staff, 
possesses  unusual  mechanical  talent.  He  is 
engaged,  just  now,  in  perfecting  the  model  of 
a  new  revolver  which,  I  believe,  will  com- 
pletely supersede  the  present  weapon.  His 
theory  is  to  balance  absolutely  the  stock  and 
the  barrel,  enabling  the  user  to  fire  with 
greater  accuracy  and  comfort.  The  barrel  is 
also  lengthened,  which,  of  course,  gives  longer 
range.  There  is  a  modification  of  the  cham- 
bers which  permits  ten  instead  of  six  dis- 
charges. Altogether,  the  weapon'  is  a  distinct 
advance,  and  experts  who  have  examined  it 
are  enthusiastic  over  its  capabilities.  Should 
the  Government  adopt  the  pattern,  which  it 
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probably  will,  Mr.  Blow  will  realize  a  large 
fortune.  European  governments  are  willing 
to  pay  large  sums  for  such  improvements. 

*  *  * 

The  dinners  given  by  the  Pacific  Yacht 
Club  at  their  house  at  Sausalito  last  winter 
were  thoroughly  enjoyed,  and  the  directors 
are  anxious  to  continue  the  pleasure  this  year. 
A  series  of  duck  dinners  will  be  given,  begin- 
ning on  Saturday  evening.  In  a  circular 
announcing  this  pleasant  fact,  Mr.  Gaskill 
says:  "A  tug  will  leave  Mission  Street 
Wharf,  No.  1,  at  6  o'clock  ;  returning  will 
leave  Sausalito  at  11:30  upon  that  evening, 
which  will  convey  the  members  directly  to  the 
clubhouse,  and  bring  them  back  after  the 
dinner,  uuless  too  heavily  loaded.  If  too 
heavily  loaded,  optional  with  the  member 
whether  he  returns  or  not  upon  the  tug." 
Other  very  interesting  information  is  given, 
and  I  regret  that  space  will  not  permit  me  to 
give  it  publicity. 

The  ninth  annual  commencement  exercises 
of  the  Hahnemann  Hospital  College  were 
thoroughly  enjoyed  at  Odd  Fellows'  Hall  on 
Thursday  evening  last.  There  were  eight 
graduates.  Dr.  George  H.  Martin  delivered 
the  address  of  welcome,  and  the  Dean,  Dr.  G. 
E.  Davis,  presented  the  diplomas. 

*  *  * 

Claus  Spreckels,  Jr.,  who  has  been  in  the 
East  for  a  long  time,  arrived  in  the  city  on 
Thursday. 

*  #  * 

The  wedding  of  Archibald  Treat  and  Miss 
Bosqui  will  be  celebrated  at  the  home  of  the 
bride  in  Mill  Valley  next  week. 

*  *  * 

The  Curtis  trial  is  dragging  its  weary 
length  along,  and  the  police  show  no  diminu 
tion  in  their  vindictive  desire  to  send  "  Sam'l 
o'  Posen  "  to  the  gallows.  But  their  chief 
witness,  who  was  to  testify  that  he  saw  the 
shooting,  that  he  knew  the  man  who  did  it,  and 
that  he  could  recognize  Curtis  as  the  murderer, 
was  a  serious  disappointment  to  the  prosecu- 
tion. He  was  utterly  unable  to  identify  the 
prisoner.  It  seems  to  me  that  no' jury  will 
convict  on  the  evidence  thus  far  submitted, 
and  the  sooner  the  county  is  saved  the  expense 
of  fruitless  trials  the  better. 

*  *  * 

I  have  received  the  following,  and  am  very 
happy  to  have  been  the  cause  of  gaining 
something  for  this  excellent  charity: 

San  Francisco  Fruit  and  Flowrk  Mission. — 
San  Francisco,  November  28,  1892.  Kditor  Thk 
Wavk: — Dear  Sir — -The  young  ladies  of  the  Flower 
Mission  desire  to  thank  you  for  the  kind  Thanksgiv- 
ing appeal  made  in  their  behalf,  and  to  assure  you 
that  it  met  with  a  most  generous  response.  Believe 
us,   most  gratefully  yours.    Phknih  Armkr,  Sec'y. 

*  *  * 

THE  ABSORBINGLY  interesting  question 
in  this  town  at  the  present  time  is,  Who  is  go- 
ing to  "advise"  Mr.  Cleveland  as  to  the  dis- 
tribution of  Federal  patronage  on  the  Pacific 
Coast  ?  Eight  years  ago  the  ruling  Demo- 
cratic politicians  went  to  Washington  and 
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struggled  for  months  to  establish  an  agency 
which  the  President  would  recognize,  but 
Cleveland  refused  to  the  last  to  permit  any- 
one to  dictate  to  him.  Justice  Field,  during 
that  contest,  backed  by  Jesse  D.  Carr  and 
Senator  Stanford,  developed  considerable 
knocking-out  power,  but  even  they  combined 
were  unable  to  secure  anything  like  what  is 
known  in  Federal  circles  as  a  "  pull." 

*  *  * 

Knocking-out  power  consists,  you  must  be 
aware,  of  the  ability  to  demolish  an  office- 
seeker.  If,  as  happened  several  times  under 
Cleveland's  former  Presidency,  a  man  suc- 
ceeded in  procuring  the  favorable  considera- 
tion of  his  name  at  the  White  House,  one 
of  the  three  gentlemen  mentioned  could  call 
on  the  President  and  say  something  that 
would  settle  his  "  hash."  It  was  in  this  way 
that  Justice  Field  quieted  the  aspirations  of 
Senator  Dennis  Spencer.  In  the  Stockton 
Convention  Mr.  Spencer  compared  Field  to 
Jeffreys,  and  in  a  general  way  ' '  ripped  him  up 
the  back."  Then  he  became  a  candidate  for 
United  States  District  Attorney.  Field  went 
to  Cleveland  and  said,  "  This  aspirant  will  be 
personally  offensive  to  me,  sir,"  whereupon 
the  President  consigned  Mr.  Spencer  to  the 
waste  basket.  In  the  same  way  the  claims 
of  William  D.  English  for  the  position  of  Col- 
lector of  the  Port  were  disposed  of  by  Jesse 
D.  Carr,  and  finally,  when  the  leaders  of  the 
local  Democracy  returned  to  San  Francisco, 
after  remaining  four  months  in  Washington, 
they  had  not  secured  so  much  as  a  Custom 
House  Inspectorship. 

*  *  * 

It  turned  out  afterward  that  Kdward  Curtis, 
who  was  merely  a  friendly  visitant  to  the 
White  House,  had  more  influence  than  the 
entire  California  Democracy.  Cleveland  knew 
Curtis  well  enough  to  talk  to  him,  and  in  the 
course  of  ordinary  conversation  he  used  to 
say,  "  Ned,  who  is  this  fellow  they  call 
Smooth  Bore  Ellis  ?  He  seems  to  have  a 
powerful  pull  for  Collector  of  Internal  Rev- 
enue." Then  Curtis  would  go  on  and  elabo- 
rate Ellis'  connections.  Thus  it  fell  out  that 
Judge  Hager  became  Collector  of  the  Port, 
Ellis,  Collector  of  Internal  Revenue;  Judge 
Lawton,  Superintendent  of  the  Mint;  Stuart 
Taylor,  Naval  Officer;  W.  J.  Tinnin,  Surveyor 
of  the  Port;  R.  P.  Hammond,  United  States 
Surveyor-General — not  one  of  whom  had 
been  identified  with  the  English-Foote  anti- 
railroad  faction  of  the  State  Democracy. 

*  *  * 

All  this  explains  why  William  D.  English, 
Stephen  M.  White,  W.  W.  Foote,  and  Frank 
J.  Moffitt  attended  the  late  Convention  at 
Fresno  determined,  if  possible,  to  send  a  dele- 
gation to  Chicago  opposed  to  the  nomination 
of  Cleveland.  None  of  them  had  ever  ob- 
tained a  favor  at  his  hands.  But  they  found 
the  Cleveland  sentiment  at  Fresno  too  strong 
for  them,  and  even  the  Examiner. 

*  *  * 

I  may  be  in  error,  but  my  opinion  is  that 
the  most  influential  man,  so  far  as  Federal 
patronage  is  concerned,  in  California  at  the 


present  moment  is  Colonel  John  P.  Irish.  It 
is  well  known  that  Irish  attended  the  Fresno 
Convention  at  Cleveland's  express  request, 
and  that  while  there  he  was  in  constant  tele- 
graphic cummunication  with  Secretary  Whit- 
ney, ex-Mayor  Grace,  and  other  New  York 
Cleveland  leaders.  The  Examiner  attempted 
to  make  out  that  Irish  went  to  the  Convention 
in  the  interest  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Corn- 
pan}',  but  this  was  utterly  untrue,  and  most  of 
the  delegates  knew  it.  Irish,  I  am  told,  was 
sent  to  Fresno  to  keep  track  of  the  opponents 
of  the  President,  so  that  when  they  came  for- 
ward to  procure  crumbs  Cleveland  might  have 
their  records  handy.  Moreover,  after  his 
speech  in  Metropolitan  Temple  in  this  city,  it 
is  well  known  Irish  went  East  in  a  hurry.  It 
is  not  so  well  known,  however,  that  this  was 
in  response  to  a  telegram  from  Cleveland  him- 
self. 

*  *  * 

The  rest  of  the  story  may  safely  be  left  to 
the  imagination.  My  imagination  easily  leads 
me  to  the  conclusion  that  if  Colonel  Irish  de- 
sires to  do  so  he  can  secure  for  himself  one  of 
the  fat  Federal  offices  of  this  Coast  and 
assist  or  demolish  other  aspirants.  Before  I 
conclude  this  paragraph,  however,  let  me 
relate  a  story.  It  was  told  me  by  a  frequenter 
of  the  White  House  during  Cleveland's  Pres- 
idency and  will  serve  to  forcibly  illustrate  the 
situation  I  have  been  endeavoring  to  describe. 
One  day  Colonel  Irish  was  summoned  to  the 
White  House  very  suddenly.  When  he 
arrived  Cleveland  said  briefly,  "John,  I 
wanted  you  to  lunch  with  me;  I  am  alone 
to-day." 

Irish  did  not  know  exactly  whether  this 
was  complimentary  or  not,  but  he  sat  down 
and  for  half  an  hour  Cleveland  chatted  about 
a  hundred  things.  After  luncheon  they  went 
into  the  President's  private  office,  and  while 
there  Cleveland  handed  Irish  a  newspaper 
clipping.  ' '  Those  people  do  not  seem  to  like 
you,"  he  said. 

s|s  ♦ 

The  clipping  was  an  editorial  froni  the 
Examiner.  It  was  only  forty  lines  in  length, 
but  within  that  space  there  was  compressed 
about  as  fierce  a  "  roast  "  as  the  Colonel  ever 
received.  Irish  read  it  in  silence,  and  returned 
it  without  a  word.  The  conversation  was  then 
resumed.  When  about  to  take  his  leave, 
Cleveland  handed  Irish  a  commission  to  pro- 
ceed at  once  to  California  and  Oregon  and 
inspect,  on  behalf  of  the  Government,  the  con- 
struction of  one  of  the  aided  railroads,  a  branch 
of  which  was  then  being  built. 

When  the  Colonel  reached  the  open  air  he 
gasped,  "Great  heavens,  what  a  misfortune! 
If  that  paper  had  only  given  me  a  column 
roast  he  might  have  made  me  a  foreign  min- 
ister! " 

*  *  * 

THE  LIST  OF  CANDIDATES  for  the 
United  States  Senatorship,  which  already  con- 
tains the  names  of  many  distinguished  Dem- 
ocrats, has,  during  the  past,  week.,,  .bgen 
swelled  by  one  that,  it  seems  to  me,  is  certain 
to  complicate  the  entire  campaign.  The 


name  is  that  of  the  late  President  of  Wells, 
Fargo  &  Co's  Express  Company,  Mr.  Lloyd 
Tevis.  Of  course,  I  presume  the  other  candi- 
dates will  smile  at  the  mention  of  Mr.  Tevis' 
name  and  perhaps  say,  "Oh,  we'll  take  care 
of  Lloyd,"  but  my  private  opinion  is  that  they 
will  soon  discover — provided  the  rumors  I 
hear  come  anywhere  near  being  well  founded 
— that  they  cannot  take  care  of  Mr.  Tevis.  In 
fact,  I  have  already  received  assurances  that 
many  gentlemen  possessing  influence  in  Demo- 
cratic politics  are  scarcely  able  to  recognize 
their  preferences  since  it  was  announced  that 
Mr.  Tevis  desired  to  be  United  States  Senator 
from  California. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Tevis,  as  is  well  known,  is  past  sixty 
years  of  age,  and  many  times  a  million- 
aire. Like  Senator  Stanford,  he  has  political 
resources,  personal  friendship-;,  and  powerful 
connections  that  extend  everywhere  in  busi- 
ness and  politics.  For  forty  years  he  has  been 
building  them  up,  as  all  great  business  men 
do,  and  when  it  becomes  necessary  to  use 
them  they  cannot  be  brushed  idly  aside.  It 
was  similar  connections  which  enabled  Charles 
N.  Felton  to  secure  the  short  term  Senator- 
ship  two  years  ago,  and  it  was  such  a  per- 
sonal following  which  enabled  Senator  Stan- 
ford to  elect  a  Legislature  overwhelmingly  in 
his  interest.  Mr.  Tevis,  I  understand,  re- 
signed the  Presidency  of  the  Express  Com- 
pany last  spring  sole!  r  to  enter  public  life, 
and  he  now  desires  to  round  off  his  business 
career  with  a  term  in  the  Senate.  In  short,  he 
thinks  that  he  and  Senator  Stanford  would 
make  not  only  the  two  most  influential  but  the 
best-looking  Senators  that  ever  sat  in  the 
Federal  Senate  from  any  State. 

:h  *  * 

It  has  been  stated  that  from  the  start  the 
other  leading  Senatorial  candidates,  Foote, 
White,  and  Lynch,  have  had  difficulty  in 
pledging  the  Democratic  legislators  elect, 
from  which  it  would  appear  that  some  mission- 
ary work  has  already  been  done  in  Mr.  Tevis' 
interest.  The  Legislature  will  consist,  accord- 
ing to  the  official  returns,  of  sixty-one  Demo- 
crats, fifty-two  Republicans,  two  of  the 
People's  Party,  three  of  the  People's  Party 
and  Democracy,  one  Independent  and  or 
Non-Partisan.  On  joint  ballot  sixty-one  wi 
elect,  and  in  the  Democratic  caucus  thirty-one 
will  nominate.  If  a  caucus  is  not  held,  it  is 
said  already  that  Mr.  Tevis  will  lead  in  the 
voting.  At  any  rate,  the  candidacy  of  the 
great  expressman  is  calculated  to  complicate 
the  fights  that  are  being  made  by  the  others, 
especially  that  of  Mr.  Foote.  Many  of  his 
interior  supporters  will  melt  away  when  it  is 
formally  announced  that  Mr.  Tevis  has  entered 
the  lists.  So  far,  however,  I  understand,  his 
candidacy  is  a  profound  secret. 

The  fight  will  have  some  elements  of  sur- 
prise in  it  aside  from  those  I  have  men- 
tioned. It  is  generally  conceded  that  Mr. 
White  has  a  strong  following;  he  gained  dele- 
gates while  he  was  stumping  the  State,  but  I 
doubt  if  they  will  remain  with  him.    I'll  tell 
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you  why.  This  northern  portion  of  California 
covers  a  large  area  of  ground,  and  when  you 
reach  its  southern  extremity  you  are  in  Los 
Angeles.  Well,  Los  Angeles  bears  us  up  here 
small  love;  it  never  will  forgive  San  Francisco 
for  growing  so  large  and  great  and  prosperous, 
and,  whenever  opportunity  offers,  loses  no 
chance  of  injuring  her  big  sister.  We  were 
vitally  interested  in  the  passage  of  the  Depot 
Act:  it  meant  more  for  us  than  we  knew,  and, 
true  to  her  instincts  of  destruction,  Los  An- 
geles sought  to  defeat  the  measure.  Los  An- 
geles gave  a  majority  of  over  7000  against  it. 
Well,  the  people  up  here  will  not  forget  that. 

*  *  * 

When  it  is  remembered  in  the  Legislature 
that  there  are  few  Democrats  down  Los  An- 
geles way;  that  the  North  gives  the  majori- 
ties; that  the  people  of  the  whole  State  are 
interested  in  the  Depot  Act  that  our  little 
sister  of  the  South  tried  to  kill,  it  will  go  hard 
with  a  candidate  who  comes  from  the  South. 
Why  should  we  shower  honors  on  the  son  of 
a  district  that  is  inimical  to  us  ?  In  the  race 
for  supremacy  San  Francisco  fears  no  city  on 
the  Coast;  but  she  does  not  turn  her  other 
cheek  to  be  slapped  while  her  face  smarts 
under  a  recent  blow.  Why  should  we  send 
to  the  Senate  a  man  who  will  push  forward 
bis  district  to  the  detriment  of  the  North? 
Please  remember  when  the  decisive  ballots  on 
the  Senatorial  question  are  counted  that  I 
said  the  people  up  here  have  long  memories. 

The  Lamp-shade  and  Cushion  Tea  to  be 
given  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  N.  D.  Rideout, 
1950  Washington  Street,  on  next  Saturday, 
should  be  an  enjoyable  affair.  It  is  for  the 
benefit  of  the  Pioneer  Kindergarten  Society, 
and  this  fact  alone  should  result  in  gaining  a 
large  attendance.  The  patronesses  are  all 
well  known,  and  their  efforts,  combined  with 
the  objects  of  the  tea,  should  make  it  a 
success. 

*  *  * 

THE  BOARD  OF  SUPERVISORS 
elected  last  month  to  manage  the  affairs  of  the 
city  during  1893  and  1894,  has,  I  am  in- 
formed, begun  its  auspicious  career  with  a 
mild  family  row.  Of  course,  the  trouble  is 
over  the  distribution  of  the  committee  chair- 
manships, and  if  the  programme  that  has  been 
partially  agreed  upon  is  carried  out  the 
foundations  for  Democratic  defeat  two  years 
hence  will  have  been  securely  laid.  It  seems 
that  ex-Mayor  Pond,  who  gave  the  Reorgan- 
ized Convention  a  character  by  acting  as  its 
Chairman,  named  seven  of  the  Supervisors. 
Having  performed  this  signal  service  for  the 
city,  he  now  arrogates  )  himself  the  preroga- 
tive of  bossing  the  organization  of  the  new 
Board.  Under  the  ex-Mr yor's  direction, 
therefore,  James  Denman  (Twelfth  Ward')  has 
blossomed  out  as  a  candidate  for  Chairman  of 
the  Finance  Committee. 

*  *  * 

This  position  is  supposed  always  to  be  held 
by  the  prospective  Mayor,  and  Denman  is  to 
be  the  Pond-Sullivan-Dwyer  candidate  for 
that  office  two  years  hence.    But  Jefferson  C. 


James  (Eleventh  Ward),  who  was  not  one  of  the 
seven  named  by  Pond,  has  antagonized  Den- 
man's  ambition,  and  between  them  a  lively 
contest  is  going  on.  One  or  the  other  is  said 
to  be  almost  certain  of  securing  the  place,  but 
a  majority  of  the  Supervisors  elect,  at  whose 
hands  they  seek  the  honor,  know  that  neither 
is  qualified  for  it.  A  third  candidate  is 
Christian  Reis  (Sixth  Ward).  For  several 
years  Mr.  Reis  held  the  office  of  City  Treasurer, 
and  he  is  intimately  acquainted  with  the 
financial  intricacies  of  the  government.  He 
is  a  financier  of  recognized  ability.  But 
singular  as  it  may  seem,  the  very  fitness  of  Mr. 
Reis  for  the  position  of  Chairman  of  the 
Finance  Committee  is  the  chief  reason  why 
Mr.  Pond  and  the  Reorganized  bosses  are 
determined  he  shall  not  have  it. 

*  *  * 

Of  course  it  is  useless  to  inform  these  gentle- 
men that  they  are  making  a  mistake.  Indeed, 
it  is  useless  to  inform  politicians  of  their 
mental  obtuseness  on  any  subject.  Their 
heads  resemble  billiard  balls,  both  in  circum- 
ference and  contents.  But,  as  my  whole  life 
has  been  passed  in  giving  good  advice  to 
somebody,  I  shall  not  on  this  occasion  shirk 
my  responsibilities.  If  the  local  Democratic 
party  is  to  be  built  up  during  the  next  two 
years  and  placed  on  a  footing  to  carry  the 
city  in  1894,  it  must  be  done  by  exposing  the 
incompetency,  mismanagement,  and  corrup- 
tion of  the  expiring  Republican  regime. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Denman  is  an  honest  man,  but  by 
nature  nothing  more  than  a  legislative  ob- 
structionist. He  originates  nothing  and 
opposes  everything.  Mr.  James  is  also  an 
honest  man,  and,  withal,  a  progressive  and 
intelligent  one,  but  he  is  without  the  time, 
patience,  or  industry  to  perform  this  work. 
Mr.  Reis,  on  the  other  hand,  is  cool,  level- 
headed, patient,  capable,  persistent— the  very 
man  to  dig  deep  into  the  financial  secrets  of 
the  retiring  vandals  atid  emblazon  them  in  all 
their  enormity.  Besides,  he  is  a  wealthy 
man  and  has  nothing  else  to  do.  If  he  is  not 
made  Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee  I 
shall  thrust  my  thumbs  into  the  arm's  eyes  of 
my  waistcoat,  and  whistle  the  dead  march  in 
Saul.  The  Supervisors  will  have  lost  their 
golden  opportunity. 

*  *  * 

At  a  caucus  a  few  days  ago  the  new  Board 
unanimously  agreed  not  to  recognize  Sands 
W.  Forman  as  a  Democrat.  Although  a 
Democrat  actually  he  was  elected  as  a  Non- 
partisan. Neither  will  Mayor  Ellert  be  per- 
mitted to  name  the  committees.  He  is  a  Re- 
publican. The  chairmanships  will  be  dis- 
tributed about  as  follows  :  Printing  and  Sal- 
aries, Mr.  Hinton;  Judiciary,  Mr.  Rogers; 
Streets,  Mr.  Day;  Water  and  Water  Supplies, 
Mr.  Denman  (provided  he  does  not  become 
Chairman  of  the  Finance  Committee);  Health 
and  Police,  Mr.  Kennedy  or  Mr.  Ryan;  Fire 
Department,  Mr.  Montgomery;  Street  Lights, 
Mr.  Ja-mes  (with  the  same  proviso);  Public 
Buildings,  Mr.  Reis;  Hospitals,  Mr.  Goodwin; 


Licenses,  Mr.  Forman;  Outside  Lands,  Mr. 
Heyer.  The  two  last-named  committees  cor- 
respond with  the  Committees  on  Federal 
Relation  and  Public  Morals  of  the  State 
Assembly.  The  four  might  be  consolidated 
and  called  the  Committee  on  Last  Year's 
Birds'  Nests. 

*  *  * 

A  NEWSPAPER  DIRECTORY  is  of  much 
more  value  than  the  ordinary  citizen  believes. 
For  its  excellence  of  typography  and  its  gen- 
eral accuracy  I  welcome  the  latest  issue  of 
"  N.  W.  Ayer  &  Son's  Newspaper  Annual." 
This  publication  contains  some  very  interest- 
ing facts  regarding  the  papers  of  this  city,  a  few 
of  which  I  cannot  refrain  from  calling  to  the 
attention  of  the  advertiser.  In  the  first  place, 
the  "  Annual  "  shows  conclusively  that  the 
circulation  of  my  esteemed  contemporaries, 
the  Argonaut  and  News  Letter,  is  falling  off  so 
rapidly  that  before  a  great  time  these  poor 
journals  won't  have  a  reader  left.  This  is 
very  sad,  but  as  the  least  observing  of  adver- 
tisers must  have  known  it,  the  figures  in  the 
"  Annual  "  will  not  be  much  of  a  surprise. 
Only  a  few  years  ago  the  Argonaut  and  Neivs 
Letter  were  quite  extensively  read,  and  while, 
of  course,  never  having  the  circulation  they 
so  mendaciously  claimed,  they  still  had  a  fair 
number  of  readers. 

*  *  * 

The  reader  of  weekly  journals  has  had  a 
change  of  appetite,  and  while  before  he  was 
pleased  with  the  warmed-over  dishes  of  reprint 
that  Mr.  Pixley  served  each  week,  he  now 
demands  the  original  matter  found  only  in  Thr 
Wave.  A  year  ago,  the  Argonaut  claimed  a 
circulation  of  17,000;  by  its  own  figures  it  has 
lost  5000;  that  is  a  remarkable  falling  off; 
indeed,  I  do  not  think  that  any  other  paper  in 
San  Francisco,  outside  of  the  News  Letter,  has 
lost  as  many  readers  as  5000  in  any  year  since 
its  existence.  The  Argonaut  now  claims  a 
circulation  of  12,000.  Its  claim  is  false,  and 
it  dare  not  show  its  circulation  statement;  it 
has  not  more  than  half  of  that,  if  as  much. 
The  News  Letter  says  it  has  12,000;  it  does 
not  print  one-third  of  that  number  of  copies, 
and  it  does  not  dare  deny  this.  These  journals 
have  been  obtaining  money  by  false  pretenses 
long  enough  from  advertisers,  and  it  is  about 
time  that  their  system  of  thievery  was  stopped. 

*  *  * 

I  am  afraid  the  Wasp  is  dead.  Poor  old 
journal,  it  has  had  a  hard  and  tumultuous 
journey  to  its  grave.  Under  successive  mis- 
managers  it  sunk  lower  and  lower,  until  at 
last  it  fell  into  the  horny  hands  of  a  man  named 
Flynn,  who  was  shoved  into  brief  notice  by  a 
remark  made  by  Arthur  McEwen.  "  Nobody 
seems  to  know  this  man  Flynn,"  said  Mr. 
McEwen;  "  but  I  must  say  this  of  him:  He 
has  succeeded  in  making  the  Wasp  even  worse 
than  it  ever  was  before,  and  no  one  else  in 
town  could  have  done  that." 

*  *  * 

If  I  am  not  in  error  about  Flynn,  he  was 
office-boy  in  the  Chi  oniric  for  many  years,  until 
he  succeeded  in  gaining  some  local  reputation 
as  an  oarsman;  then  he  got  up  a  match  with  a 
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rival,  and  by  the  exercise  of  great  good  judg- 
ment bet  against  himself.  To  the  surprise  of 
his  friends,  Flynn  lost  the  race!  After  that 
he  bought  real  estate,  and  acquired — after  the 
facts  in  the  boat  race  transpired — quite  a  repu- 
tation as  a  sporting  authority.  He  disappeared 
for  some  years,  and  was  next  seen  driving 
through  the  Park  in  Superintendent-of-Streets 
Gilleran's  low-backed  car.  While  he  has  suc- 
ceeded in  killing  the  Wasp,  I  doubt  that  all 
the  stories  Mr.  Moran  tells  of  him  are  true. 
He  has,  of  course,  queer  ideas  of  economy,  but 
they  will  not,  I  fear,  explain  the  fact  of  his 
having  been  dropped  from  the  membership 
rolls  of  several  clubs. 

*  *  * 

IN  BY-GONE  DAYS  when  the  sun  shone 
brighter  than  it  does  just  now,  and  the  Rose 
Leaves  sailed  gayly  around  the  harbor  in  the 
"  Frolic,"  when  Charlie  Peters  gave  beer  sup- 
pers in  his  studio,  and  Rmil  Carlsen  entertained 
the  gang  with  strange  rhapsodies  on  Philistin- 
ism, Porter  Ashe,  given  charge  of  the  resi- 
dence of  his  brother  Will,  proceeded  to  install 
himself  and  his  bosom  friend  Lan  Mizner 
there  with  due  regard  to  the  comfort  of  both. 
As  I  have  stated,  this  was  long  ago — ten 
months,  perhaps,  more  even,  and  they  were 
younger  and  more  frolicsome  than  in  these 
wet  and  dreary  days.  For  a  week,  at  least, 
they  lived  the  placid  existence  of  reputable 
householders  and  then  decided  that  variety 
being  life  it  was  necessary  to  give  a  party. 
Something  in  the  nature  of  a  paschal  supper 
was  selected  as  offering  possibilities  both  of 
amusement  and  novelty,  and  invitations  were 
sent  out  forthwith. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  the  guests  were  expected  to  con- 
tribute to  the  larder,  and  throughout  the  day 
odd  parcels  of  groceries  and  provisions  kept 
pouring  in  upon  the  cultured  colored  person 
whom  Mr.  Ashe  had  installed  as  major-domo. 
The  most  important  donation  was  made  by 
Arthur  Price — a  large  parcel  of  candles  of  the 
variety  that  adorn  Catholic  altars  after  Easter. 
Huge,  fat,  highly-colored  illuminants,  they 
were  the  very  accessories  the  hosts  required  to 
set  off  their  table.  It  was  an  event,  that  sup- 
per. A  smoky  yellow  radiance  streamed  from 
the  thick,  oily  wicks,  harmonizing  charmingly 
with  the  amber  tones  of  the  circulating 
medium,  which,  of  course,  was  beer.  Dan 
O'Connell  had  made  the  Welsh  rarebit,  and  to 
the  salad  half-a-dozen  gifted  artificers  had 
given  of  their  skillfulest.  However,  like  other 
good  things,  the  affair  finally  came  to  an  end, 
and,  as  the  last  guest  bade  a  tearful  farewell  to 
his  hosts,  Mr.  Mizner  had  an  idea. 

*  *  * 

Two  of  the  blazing  candles  he  conveyed 
outside,  set  one  at  the  south  and  the  other  at  the 
north  end  of  the  small  grass  plateau  that  served 
as  a  species  of  front  garden.  How  strange  they 
looked,  these  barbaric  dips,  one  can  easily 
imagine.  They  burned  fiercely  without  a 
care  for  the  breezes — a  cyclone  could  hardly 
extinguish  their  fat,  yellow  flames.  Two  or 
three  early  wayfarers  stopped  to  gaze,  and 
then   along   came  the  policeman,  who,  of 


course,  imagined  them  an  attempt  at  arson. 
He  was  palpably  Irish,  stout,  and  aggressive, 
and  there  was  no  gainsaying  the  emphatic 
thunder  of  his  knock.    A  window  opened. 

"  Fwby  don't  yez  take  thim  candles  in? 
Do  you'se  want  to  burn  down  ye'er  house? 
Come  now,  in  wid  thim  or  I'll  arrist  some 
wan  for  attempt  to  commit  incendryism." 

Out  through  the  darkness  rang  a  voice 
sonorous  as  that  of  the  muezzin  of  St.  Saplica's 
Mosque. 

"  Lama  Saba  net fiana,"  it  said. 

*  *  * 

Then  came  a  pause.  Again  the  deep  voice 
sounded  through  the  night  with  an  effect  in- 
expressibly weird. 

''Lama  Sabanclhana? "  There  was  a 
tinge  of  interrogation  in  the  tones. 

Down  on  his  knees,  thrilled  to  the  marrow 
with  a  superstitious  terror,  went  the  police- 
man. He  beat  his  breast  as  though  he  were 
in  church. 

"Pardon  me,  yeer  Honor.  Shure  I  did 
not  know  there  were  any  foreign  saints  living 
here." 

The  tale  is  still  told  with  deep  unction  in 

select  Rose  Leaf  circles. 

*  *  * 

THE  STATEMENT  is  made  seriously  by 
my  esteemed  contemporary,  the  New  York 
Sun,  that-Dan  O'Connell  is  in  Gotham  for  the 
purpose  of  selling  his  opera,  "  Bluff  King  Hal," 
and  that  he  has  excellent  chances  of  success. 
I  must  beg  leave  to  doubt  this.  With  all 
possible  deference  to  the  Sun;  with  all  due 
respect  to  the  composer,  Mr.  Stewart;  and 
with  all  proper  kow-towing  to  Mr.  O'Connell, 
I  insist  on  submitting  that  the  person  who 
would  purchase  "  Bluff  King  Hal  "  for  pro- 
fessional production  has  not  been  liberated  from 
the  asylum.  As  I  pointed  out  at  the  time,  the 
libretto  is  annoyingly  dull,  the  music  tire- 
some, and  the  scenes  borrowed.  The  thing 
would  not  escape  death  at  rehearsal.  There 
is  no  originality  in  the  music,  and  Mr.  O'Con- 
nell succeeded  in  proving  that  he  could  write 
whole  pages  of  stuff  without  betraying  an 
idea. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  it  is  about  time  that 
we  were  through  with  the  amateur  composi- 
tions, singers,  performers,  and  authors.  They 
are  becoming  exceedingly  tiresome,  and  are  a 
serious  menace  to  good  professional  work.  Not 
their  least  objectionable  fault  is  their  attitude 
toward  honest  criticism.  Covering  themselves 
with  the  mantle  of  their  fiendish  amateurish- 
ness, they  say  they  should  be  exempt  from  the 
pen  of  the  critic.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  if  criti- 
cism has  aught  in  it  likely  to  deter  them  from 
a  repetition  of  their  sin,  it  should  be  used  more 
unsparingly  than  in  the  case  of  their  less  crime- 
ful  brother,  the  professional.  When  their 
productions  may  be  witnessed  without  see- 
ing "the  man  at  the  gate,"  they  should  be 
exempt  from  criticisms.  When  newspapers 
!  do  not  recklessly  mislead  their  readers  into 
purchasing  tickets  for  the  performances,  they 
should  escape  the  pen;  but  the  instant  they 
charge  admission  they  cease  being  amateurs, 


and  should  be  held  accountable  for  all  their 
offenses.  If  honest  criticism  has  succeeded  in 
holding  down  the  muse  so  sparingly  shared 
between  Messrs.  Stewart  and  O'Connell,  if  it 
will  save  us  from  a  repetition  of  the  offense  of 
a  couple  of  weeks  ago,  it  is  not  misused.  The 
people  of  this  city  are  tired  of  amateur  perform- 
ances; they  suffer  enough  from  the  misap- 
plied efforts  of  professionals. 

*  *  * 

THAT  CLARA  MORRIS  possesses  as 
much,  if  not  more,  histrionic  power  than  Sarah 
Bernhardt,  critics  admit.  It  is  power  without 
polish,  however.  Her  plainness  of  face,  her 
crudeness  of  manner,  are  relieved  by  no  touch 
of  elegance,  of  refinement.  If  her  enunciation 
is  admirably  distinct,  her  voice  is  a  tiial  to 
cultured  ears.  If  her  weeping,  her  expres- 
sions of  emotion  are  characteristic  of  a  boaru- 
ing-house  lady  lamenting  a  decamped  lodger, 
they  are  none  the  less  poignant.  The  tone  is 
vulgar,  but  too  terribly  real.  Had  this 
woman  been  given  a  particle  of  taste,  which 
so  many  dramatic  persons  have  without  a 
scintilla  of  genius,  she  might  have  shone 
beside  Rachel.  Her  faults  have  been  com- 
mented on,  raged  over,  sworn  at.  without 
inducing  the  vaguest  effort  toward  reform. 
Years  ago,  when  she  was  a  member  of  Daly's 
Company,  he  poured  forth  torrents  of  exple- 
tives, but  she  never  altered  a  note  of  that 
awful  voice. 

*  *  * 

Rather  a  funny  tale  is  told  of  Arthur  Mc- 
Ewen's  first  experience  of  Miss  Morris.  He 
went  to  see  her  in  "  Claire,"  and  at  the  end  of 
the  first  act  rushed  out  with  a  fine  expression 
of  pain  and  disgust  on  his  face.  He  almost 
collided  with  Al.  Bouvier,  who  inquired: 

"  Mac,  what's  the  matter?" 

"The  matter,"  exclaimed  McEwen,  "the 
matter  is  broken  glass,  rats'  tails  and  files — 
that  is  Miss  Morris'  voice." 

*  *  * 

THE  PRESS  CLUB  shook  hands  with  two 
favorite  sons  on  Saturday  night,  Mayor-Elect 
Gilroy,  of  New  York,  and  Mayor-Elect  Ellert. 
of  San  Francisco.  The  reception  was  quite  a 
pleasant  affair,  and  when  President  Todd  bade 
the  feasters  desist  so  that  a  flow  of  soul  might 
be  enjoyed  there  was  a  large  crowd  of  jour- 
nalists, politicians,  and  business  men  pres- 
ent. Mr.  Todd  spoke  of  the  tremendous 
influence  of  the  Press,  and  begged  Mr.  Gilroy 
to  tell  how  he  had  been  elected.  Gotham's  new 
Mayor  said  he  owed  it  to  the  votes,  and  then 
referred  to  the  climate  here,  which,  he  said, 
was  the  finest  and  best  he  had  ever  enjoyed. 
Next  day  the  storm  came  up.  Then  L.  R. 
Ellert  spoke  on  the  influences  of  the  Press. 
Two  forces  combined  to  elect  him  Mayor  of 
San  Francisco,  he  intimated.  One  was  that 
part  of  the  Press  that  was  for  him;  the  other, 
that  part  that  was  against  him.  He  did  not 
say,  but  I  am  inclined  to  the  opinion  that  of 
these  the  latter  was  the  greater. 

*  *  * 

Some  of  the  war  horses  neighed  after  that. 
Max  Popper  made  a  rattling  talk,  which  was 
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well  received.  Jeremiah  Lynch  got  a  splendid 
reception,  and  made  a  capital  speech,  broad 
and  clever,  and  undeniably  the  talk  of  the 
evening.  Judge  Coffey's  remarks  sparkled 
with  epigrams;  he  kept  the  crowd  laughing, 
and  made  way  for  Gavin  McNab,  who  told 
how  he  elected  men  to  office  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. General  Sheehan  made  a  first-rate 
speech,  after  which  the  flow  of  soul  ran  in 
smaller  channels.  The  affair  was  altogether 
enjoyable,  and  the  only  regret  was  that  suffi- 
cient notice  had  not  been  given  of  the  event 
until  after  it  had  passed. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  the  evening  was  the  formal 
christening  of  the  Club's  cat.  This  is  a  sable 
kitten,  whose  arrival  was  contemporaneous 
with  the  incoming  of  Tombstone  Thompson, 
Chaplain  of  the  far-famed  Whitechapel  Club, 
of  Chicago.  Mr.  Thompson,  as  sponsor,  vowed 
all  sorts  of  vows  on  its  behalf.  Beer  and 
sandwiches,  ad  lib.,  were  partaken  of,  and 
everyone  admitted  the  "  Late  Watch"  a 
success. 

*  #  * 

THAT  PROFESSOR  ROSEWALD  be- 
lieves my  criticism  of  his  opera  animated  by 
malicious  motives  I  know.  He  imagines  him- 
self selected  as  an  especial  object  for  attack, 
and  really  thinks  what  he  has  done  another 
might  do  and  be  complimented.  Therein  he 
flatters  himself.  In  his  way,  Rosewald  is  a 
very  clever  man;  he  has  more  general  intelli- 
gence and  quickness  than  any  musician  in 
town.  He  can  make  an  excellent  speech,  can 
reason  cleverly,  and  I  feel  certain  he  would 
prove  an  admirable  critic.  Without  being  a 
great  violinist,  he  plays  correctly  and  with 
real  expression.  His  gifts,  however,  are  of 
the  intellect  rather  than  of  the  emotions,  and, 
had  he  less  persistence  and  energy,  undoubt- 
edly he  would  not  be  so  shining  a  mark  for 
criticism.  However,  it  is  not  my  province  to 
extenuate,  but  simply  to  speak  of  matters  as 
they  are.  A  little  truth-telling  is  highly 
necessary  in  this  community. 

*  *  * 

I  cannot  refrain  from  giving  this  little  tale, 
even  though  Professor  Rosewald  has  had  rather 
the  worst  of  it  recently.  It  was  after  the  Satur- 
day Morning  Orchestra  had  exhibited  its  two 
score  or  so  of  pretty  faces  at  the  Grand  Opera 
House.  The  fashionable  audience  has  loaded 
the  director's  ears  with  plaudits.  The  maidens 
ilhad  all  shaken  his  good  right  hand,  and  he 
felt  that  even  a  musician's  life  had  occasional 
moments  of  felicity.  Desiring  the  laudation 
of  more  discriminating  ears,  he  hied  to  the 
Bohemian  Club,  and  there,  with  an  especially 
weary  expression  on  his  face,  sat  Donald  Gra- 
ham. 

"Ah,"  said  the  triumphant  one,  "did  you 
hear  my  girls  play  to-night  at  the  Opera 
House  ? " 

"Yes,"  growled  the  vocalist. 

"Great  performance,  wasn't  it?  I  have 
never  seen  so  fine  an  audience.  Great  talent 
some  of  those  young  women  have.    What  did 


you  think  of  it?"  He  waited  for  more  con- 
gratulations. 

"  Think  of  it  ?  "  said  Graham,  a  look  of  dis- 
gust replacing  the  weariness.  "  I  thought  it 
was  rotten,  sir." 

And  again  silence  had  full  sway. 

*  #  * 

CRITICISM  IS  NOT  LOST  on  the  Call, 
it  seems.  That  journal  is  giving  the  lie  to 
the  rumor  of  its  decrepitude,  and  looms  up  in 
a  way  most  disconcerting  to  its  rivals.  For 
years  I  have  never  thought  of  opening  the 
paper,  but  now  I  read  it  with  interest. 
Actually  there  are  ideas  in  it  besides  the  news, 
and  so  far  the  Exami:ur\\as  had  the  monopoly 
in  that  quarter.  For  much  of  the  improve- 
ment City  Editor  Frank  B.  Millard  is  to  be 
congratulated.  A  clever  and  clear-headed 
newspaperman,  his  light  was  hid  under  the 
Chronicle  bushel  for  years.  But  he  has  made 
a  record  for  himself  in  his  new  capacity  and, 
besides  winning  circulation,  has  made  it  neces- 
sary for  the  men  interested  in  the  life  of  San 
Francisco  to  read  the  paper.  That  is  a  great 
deal.  For  years  past  the  Call's  editorial  has 
been  the  best  in  town.  Now  its  local  is 
receiving  recognition.  It  is  interesting  to 
learn  that  Octogenarian  Pickering  is  behind 
the  improvements  and  that  he  purposes 
pushing  the  Call  ahead  at  full  speed. 

*  *  * 

Out  of  his  private  resources  he  is  buying  a 
new  press,  and  actually  has  decided  to  re- 
habilitate the  old  editorial  rooms  on  Clay 
Street.  He  is  sending  a  correspondent  to 
Washington,  Harry  Todd,  is  going  to  im- 
prove his  telegraph  service,  and,  I  verily 
believe,  before  long  will  be  advocating  a  new 
sewerage  system,  a  new  charter,  and  sundry 
other  innovations  of  a  modern  and  startling 
type.    Stranger  things  have  occurred. 

*  *  * 

One  of  Australia's  best-known  artists,  P. 
Fletcher- Watson,  arrived  from  the  colonies  by 
the  last  steamer.  A  notable  water-colorist, 
Mr.  Watson  has  devoted  much  of  his  attention 
to  architectural  subjects,  in  which  line  he 
stands  very  near  the  top  of  his  profession.  He 
is  a  brother  of  Thomas  Watson,  the  famous 
English  architect. 

*  *  * 

THE  STATEMENT  has  been  made  so 
often  that  Justice  Field  would  resign  in  order 
to  prevent  Mr.  Cleveland  from  enjoying  the 


pleasure  of  appointing  his  successor  when 
fast-approaching  death  would  create  a  vacancy 
on  the  Supreme  Bench,  is  likely  to  have  some 
truth  in  it.  I  do  not  know  of  anything  that 
would  give  the  President-elect  more  pleasure 
than  appointing  Field's  successor.  Justice 
Field,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  has  outlived  his 
usefulness;  he  does  not  possess  the  confidence 
or  respect  of  the  people,  and  those  who  know 
him  best  are  least  inclined  to  pay  him  rever- 
ence. No  one  understands  Justice  Field  bet- 
ter than  President-elect  Cleveland,  and  his 
resignation  would  cause  small  regret  at  Buz- 
zard's Bay.  Yet  I  doubt  that  Field  will 
resign.  It  is  just  passible  that  he  realizes 
that  the  dignity  that  hedges  a  Justice  of  the 
Supreme  Court  of  the  United  States  has  saved 
him  from  criticism  that  might  break  forth  if  he 
were  a  private  citizen  without  the  protection 
of  powerful  corporations. 

Even  had  Justice  Field  stood  higher  in  the 
estimation  of  the  public  than  any  of  his 
associates,  even  had  he  been  noted  for  any 
quality  that  makes  men  great,  his  supposed 
connection  with  the  cold-blooded  murder  of 
Terry  would  have  caused  his  followers  to  fall 
away  ;  but  as  he  was,  a  small,  tricky,  truck- 
ling, pettifogging  lawyer,  without  the  ability 
to  do  aught  but  crawl  into  the  favor  of  the 
powerful,  he  lost  all  the  respect  that  honest 
men  may  have  had  for  him. 

*  *  * 

Cleveland  did  not  appoint  him  Chief 
Justice  because  he  knew  him,  knew  him 
intimately,  and  was  afraid  to  trust  him. 
And  now,  the  old  man,  with  the  hand  of 
death  reaching  out  for  him,  will  seek  to 
gain  a  small  revenge  on  the  President-elect 
that  no  man  big  enough  to  be  honest 
five  minutes  out  of  the  twenty-four  hours 
would  contemplate.  I  am  informed  that 
if  Field  resigns,  Judge  McKenna  will  be 
appointed  to  the  vacancy.  There  is  a 
warm  friendship  existing  between  the  ladies  of 
the  White  House  and  members  of  McKenna's 
family,  and  as  the  present  administration  has 
not  been  free  from  apron  strings  it  is  said  that 
the  Oakland  lawyer  will  get  the  place.  Any 
change  would  be  to  the  advantage  of  the  Su- 
preme Court  and  the  people. 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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RESPECTABILITY  REBUKED. 


A  SINGULARLY  DISRKI'l'TABLE  VIEW  OF  THE 
PRESIDENTIAL  ELECTION. 


BY  AliTHI  R  MrKWKN. 

I  have  been  waiting  in  vain  for  some  more 
exemplary  person  than  myself  to  rise  and  pro- 
claim the  large  fact  that  the  chief  good  con- 
ferred on  the  country  and  mankind  by  the 
recent  Democratic  triumph  is  its  smashing 
rebuke  to  Respectability. 

The  few  are  always  the  Respectable.  Rome 
had  them  in  the  lioni,  the  good  people,  who 
had  that  profound  distrust  of  the  masses  which 
ever  has  distinguished  the  better  classes,  and 
who  stole  everything  in  sight,  of  course, 
including  the  offices,  as  was,  is,  and  ever  shall 
be  the  way  of  the  Good. 

The  few  alarm  us  by  telling  of  the  defects 
and  dangers  of  government  by  the  many — 
showing  that  the  mob  is  ignorant,  coarse, 
prejudiced,  brutal,  and  venal.  And  that  is 
nearly  all  true.  But  government  by  the  many 
still  is  better  than  government  by  the  few — 
the  Respectable.    That  is  history. 

Observe  the  state  to  which  the  Republi 
can  party,  the  party  of  Respectability,  was 
brought,  and  the  state  to  which  it  had 
brought  the  Government.  A  little  knot  of 
rich  Pennsylvanian  manufacturers,  headed 
by  that  narrow,  bumptious  Scotch  egotist, 
Carnegie,  and  spiritually  blessed  by  the  associ- 
ation of  John  Wanamaker,  whose  piety 
alone  saves  himself  and  his  church  brethren 
from  perceiving  what  a  rascal  he  is,  had  pos- 
session of  the  part}'.  In  the  service  of  this 
group  of  rich  and  respectable  nobodies  was 
the  Harrison  administration.  Persuaded  of 
their  intellectual  and  moral  as  well  as  finan- 
cial superiority,  these  men  deemed  it  natural 
that  the  common  millions  should  submit  to 
their  rule,  for  the  millions'  own  good.  To 
that  end  the  Respectable  Few  practiced  polit- 
ical methods  that  in  sheer  criminality  could 
not  have  been  exceeded  by  so  many  convicts. 
If  the  corruption,  the  felonies,  which  these 
good  and  rich  and  pious  persons  instigated 
and  committed  could  be  brought  home  to 
them  in  the  courts  they  would  spend  the  rest  of 
their  lives  in  jail.  Yet  it  is  doubtless  true 
that  no  sense  of  wrong-doing  disturbs  their 
respectable  souls.  The  necessary  legal  fiction 
that  the  king  can  do  no  wrong — that  the 
Supreme  Court's  decisions  must  be  accepted  as 
finalities — was  assumed  by  them  as  a  rule  of 
practical  conduct.  The  ease  with  which  they 
had  robbed  the  people  inspired  them  with 
contempt — not  undeserved — for  the  common 
herd.  And  the  step  from  contempt  for  a 
fool's  mental  incapacity  to  contempt  for  his 
rights  is  an  easy  one,  particularly  when  there 
is  the  propulsion  of  self-interest. 

The  Carnegies  and  Wanainakers  are  wicked 
men  from  the  same  cause  that  induces  their 
self-righteousness,  because  they  have  small  and 
dull  minds.  A  great  thief,  a  great  tryant,  may 
be  a  lovable  man  on  his  personal  side,  but 
little  thieves,  even  though  their  stealings  be 
great,  are  intolerable,  since  their  egotism  en- 
compasses them  with  illusions  as  to  them- 
selves.   They,  like  their  crimes,  are  detestable. 

And  more  detestable  than  the  Carnegies  and 
the  Wanainakers  are  the  smaller  imitators  of 
the  Carnegies  and  the  Wanamakers,  their 
sincere  admirers,  and  their  toadies  from  thrift. 
The  country  is  full  of  them — coolies  of  com- 
merce, willing  niggers  on  the  plantations  of 
the  plutocracy.  Who  so  capitalistic  as  the 
capitalist's  clerk?  Certainly  not  the  capital- 
ist. Who  so  Respectable  as  the  liveried 
flunky  of  the  Respectable  man?  Who  so 
fashionable  as  the  woman  on  the  outskirts  of 


fashionable  life  ?  Who  so  military  as  an  army 
surgeon,  or  so  statesmanlike  as  a  Senator's 
secretary  ?  Who  shall  number  the  petty 
males  with  votes  who  hold  opinions,  not  be- 
cause they  have  had  the  brains  to  think  them 
out  for  themselves,  but  because  they  are  the 
sort  of  opinions  which  it  is  Respectable  to  I 
hold  ?  These  simian  automata,  the  rank  and 
file  of  the  army  of  Respectability,  keep  most 
of  the  stores  in  this  Republic,  do  most  of  the 
bookkeeping,  stand  behind  most  of  thecounters 
on  salary,  and  do  nearly  all  the  preaching. 
They  do  not  run  the  newspapers,  but  the 
newspapers  are  run  for  them. 

The  Respectable  apple-cart  has  been  upset 
by  the  election — upset  by  the  coarse,  ignorant, 
unwashed  but  relatively  decent  mob.  There's 
some  manhood  in  the  mob. 

On  election  night  I  visited  the  rooms  of  j 
both  the  State  Committees  of  the  parties  in 
San  Francisco.  I  was  struck  with  the  differ- 
ence in  the  sort  of  men  gathered  in  them.  The 
Democrats,  whooping  with  joy,  were  not  very 
well  dressed.  There  was  scarcely  a  silk  hat 
among  them,  and  they  swore  some,  and 
laughed  boisterously,  and  the  faces,  if  good- 
humored  and  intelligent,  were  not  refined. 
But  they  were  vital  fellows  with  steam  in 
them;  natural  men,  not  concerned  at  all  about 
the  impression  the}-  might  make  on  anybody. 
At  the  Republican  headquarters  it  looked  like 
a  meeting  of  bank  directors  who  had  heard  a 
discouraging  annual  report  from  the  Secretary. 
White  hair  and  white  beards,  and  eye-glasses 
and  black  coats  and  spotless  linen  and  sedate- 
ness  of  port  distinguished  most  of  them.  In 
respectability  the  Democrats  could  bear  no 
comparison  at  all.  Yet  in  brains,  character, 
and  possessions  the  Democrats  could  more 
than  match  these  Republicans,  man  for  man. 

What  is  respectability?  It  is  a  thing  of 
negations,  of  abstentions  and  really  of  very 
linle  worth  when  it  is  genuine.  When  it  is 
bogus  it  is  the  refuge  of  wicked  mediocrity, 
the  sum  of  mediocrity's  sins. 

I  do  not  undervalue  self-control,  self-denial, 
and  avoidance  of  evil  conduct,  but  a  man  may 
practice  all  these  virtues  and  still  not  be 
Respectable;  or  he  may  be  Respectable  and 
yet  be  a  wretch.  I  do  not  undervalue,  either, 
clean  linen,  good  clothes,  and  dignified  man- 
ners, but  shall  things  so  easy  to  acquire  as 
these  set  the  man  who  has  them  up  above 
others  without  them,  or  indifferent  to  them,  as 
beinsis  superior  in  the  profounder  essentials  of 
manhood,  gentlemanhood  ? 

Good  Lord,  give  me  a  tepid  man,  a  man 
whose  brain  makes  it  seem  to  him  the  best  and 
most  virtuous  of  fates  to  be  like  those  of  his 
neighbors  who  are  a  little  better  off  than  him- 
self, and  for  a  hundred  dollars  I  can  transform 
him  from  a  shabby,  furtive  creature  into  so 
good  an  imitation  of  a  Respectable  man  that 
no  expert  could  detect  the  counterfeit.  Add 
a  small  income  and  a  pew,  and  there  will  be 
no  counterfeit.  It  is  so  easj  for  the  average 
man  to  refrain  from  doing  rash  things,  self- 
indulgent  things,  violently  foolish  things, 
since  all  these  things  cost  money  and  entail 
other  unpleasant  consequences,  that  he 
deserves  no  credit  at  all  for  not  doing  them. 
Yet  such  abstention,  plus  decorous  raiment 
and  gravity,  constitute  Respectability,  genuine 
Respectability,  Respectability  that  is  to  be 
approved,  applauded,  and  commended  to  the 
wildly  inclined  as  an  example. 

But  the  uniform  of  the  army  of  Respect- 
ability, if  not  respectability  itself,  is  to  be  had 
for  so  very  little  that  the  discerning  are  not 
wont  to  accept  the  high  popular  estimate  of 
its  value.  It  commonly  betokens  nothing 
more  than  what  a  man  desires  to  seem.  It 
can  be  so  readily  used  as  a  substitute  for 
deeds  which  cost  much  perhaps,  and  indicate 


more,  that  the  wearer  is  justly  subject  to  the 
requirement  of  proof  that  his  outside  is  a 
reflex  of  his  inside — precisely  as  a  banker  or 
lawyer  who  achieves  prominence  in  Sunday- 
school  work  is  under  obligation,  if  he  prizes 
the  confidence  of  his  worldly  fellows,  to  let 
it  be  known  that  he  has  not  made  a  special 
stud}-  of  the  extradition  laws  ot  his  country. 

One  may  be  Respectable  and  yet  be  a  man, 
but  the  easier  it  is  to  be  Respectable  the  less 
worthy  is  one  apt  to  be.  The  dull  and  selfish 
and  commonplace  person  finds  no  trouble  in 
being  Respectable;  with  him  it  is  a  mere  mat- 
ter of  clothes  and  demeanor,  an  enormously 
profitable  investment,  drawing  dividends  of 
unusual  consideration  and  esteem.  But  the 
impulsive  man,  the  warm-hearted,  the  gen- 
erous, the  many-sided  man,  the  man  who  has 
two  natures  at  war,  and  is  forced  to  fight  to 
keep  the  worse  under,  the  man  who  can 
repent  as  well  as  sin,  who  has  brains  and  a 
body  and  the  force  to  do  something  individual 
in  life — he  finds  it  hard  to  be  Respectable. 
Indeed,  if  he  is  a  little  larger  than  the  average 
of  his  type  he  is  apt  to  abhor  Respectability, 
for  that  it  is  made  use  of  so  universally  by 
the  Carnegies  and  Wanamakers,  big  and  little. 

That's  the  way  the  country  felt  when  it  got 
up  on  November  8th  and  smote  the  smug, 
clean-shaven  face  of  the  Republican  party, 
and  tumbled  it  with  its  decorous  coat,  and 
white  shirt,  and  rigid  demeanor,  and  booty- 
laden  pockets  into  the  ditch.  And  it  rises 
from  that  ditch  looking  very  unclean,  and 
disreputable  and  thievish,  with  the  plug  hat 
of  pretense  smashed  over  its  self-righteous 
nose,  and  its  dull,  insolent  eyes  blackened, 
and  its  displaced  linen  dickey  showing  a 
shockingly  cheap  and  dirty  undershirt  be- 
neath. The  people  found  the  party  out  and 
put  it  in  the  way  of  ridding  itself  of  the 
Wanamaker  spectacles  and  seeing  itself  as 
others  see  it — as  it  is. 


The  San  Bernardino  Courier  is  honest,  if  not  dis- 
creet. Among  other  things  it  says:  "We  naturally 
expect  to  be  differed  with." 
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A   LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 


Dear  Miss  Matilda: — It  has  not  been 
lost,  this  week  of  rain  and  storm.  I  have 
consecrated  it  to  your  service  by  plunging 
into  a  very  Sahara  of  Christmas  books. 
Oases  I  found  few  and  far  apart,  and  but  for 
the  steady  downpour,  I  might  have  died  of  dry- 
ness. Some  one  has  said  that  criticism  is  best 
which  tells  us  what  to  avoid.  On  that  basis 
I  feel  myself  justified  in  whispering,  don't 
read  until  after  the  New  Year.  Typograph- 
ically I  have  nothing  to  complain  of.  They 
are  all  admirably  printed,  these  piles  of  vol- 
umes. I  find  myself,  lime  and  again,  desert- 
ing text  for  illustration.  A  veritable  carnival  of 
engravings  are  they.  But  I  don't  intend  to  con- 
vey the  idea  that  fine  feathers  necessarily  cloak 
inferior  birds.  Au  contraire.  Perhaps  this 
pictorial  abundance  is  but  a  recognition  of  the 
fact  that  the  holiday  season  is  necessarily  busy, 
and  that  few  of  us  have  more  time  than  will 
suffice  for  leaf-turning.  Even  you,  Miss 
Matilda,  are  doubtless  knitting  something, 
perhaps  embroidering  tie-cases,  handkerchief- 
boxes,  or  something  similarly  sad.  The  cus- 
tom of  littering  dressing-tables  with  gaudy 
and  garish  creations  of  disfigured  silk  and 
mismated  shades  should  be  abandoned.  Ar- 
tistic results  are  attained  by  constant  practice, 
not  by  an  exuberant  energy  developed  only 
two  weeks  before  Christmas. 

By  far  the  most  entertaining  book  I  have 
found  this  week  is  not  a  novel,  nor  even  a  col- 
lection of  new  jests.  It  is  called  a  "  Hand- 
book of  Literary  Curiosities,"  and  no  writer's 
table  should  be  without  it.  Apart  from  mere 
utility,  however,  the  handbook  is  already 
a  necessity.  You  will  find  it  full  of  bright, 
clever,  and  eminently  readable  little  essays  on 
such  subjects  as  epigrams,  compliments,  criti- 
cism, literary  forgeries,  claimants,  mixed  meta- 
phors, famous  hoaxes,  puzzles,  enigmas,  and 
a  hundred  more.  The  idiomatic  phrases  that 
stud  conversation  and  writing  are  explained, 
their  origin  given,  and  instances  of  their  use 
adduced.  Turn  to  parodies  for  instance  and 
you  have  a  series  of  the  cleverest  ever  written. 
Here  is  Swinburne's  on  Tennyson's  "  Higher 
Pantheism,"  which  commences 

' '  One  who  is  not  we  see,  but  one  whom  we  see  not  is: 
Surely  this  is  not  that,  but  that  is  assuredly  this." 

There  are  a  dozen  verses,  each  cleverer  than 
its  predecessor.  How  many  of  us  know  of 
Calverley  who  wrote  "Story  of  a  Cock  and 
Bull,"  in  imitation  of  Browning  and  who  so 
deliciously  parodies  Tennyson's  ''Brook" 
in  his  poem  "The  Tinker."  Some  of  us 
who  read  know  that  Swinburne  has  occasion- 
ally poked  fun  at  his  own  style,  but  very 
few  ot  the  nice  people  who  buy  "  Lucille  " 
are  aware  that  Lord  Lytton  is  the  most 
complaisant  plagiarist  in  English  literature. 
Against  him  the  famous  poem,  "The  Hepta- 
logia,"  which  no  one  ever  hears  of  now-a-days, 
was  directed.  Indeed,  if  you  will  turn  to  the 
article  on  "  Plagiarism,"  you  will  find  a 
liberal  extract  from  it,  and  a  complete 
expose  of  the  noble  lord  who  laid  so  many 
foreign  authors  under  contribution.  One 
characteristic  about  "Literary  Curiosities" 
that  deserves  especial  mention  is  the  happy 
manner  in  which  they  are  written.  It 
would  be  difficult  to  imagine  the  vast  mass 
of  material  of  which  this  book  is  com- 
posed handled  with  more  conciseness,  skill, 
and  elegance.  William  S.  Walsh  has  an 
exceedingly  neat  style,  which  is  as  lucid  as  it 
is  compressed.  Let  me  give  you  a  word  of 
advice  in  conclusion — buy  this  book  to  be 
amused,  the  instruction  will  follow. 

Another  instructive  and  interesting  volume 
is  Walter  Besant's  "  London,"  which,  I  take  it,  I 


is  a  valuable  contribution  to  the  histories  of  the 
world's  metropolis.  Of  his  captivatirjg  style  it  is 
difficult  to  say  much  that  more  graceful  pens 
than  mine  have  not  said  more  effectively. 
To  find  facts  illuminated  with  all  the  graphic 
skill  of  a  great  fiction  writer  is  delightful. 
He  invests  sober  records  with  a  charm  that 
must  be  missing  from  the  work  of  the  mere 
sifter  of  evidence.  This  book  must  take  the 
place  of  the  standard  work  on  London,  just 
as  it  would  be  difficult  to  conceive  anyone 
writing  a  moie  entertaining  book  about  Paris 
than  Theodore  Child's  "  Praise."  Of  course, 
there  are  scores  of  pictures  in  this  book 
of  Besant's — churches,  monuments,  manor- 
houses,  castles. 

That  Alfred  Lord  Tennyson  added  much  to 
his  fame  by  this  latest  volume  of  verse  I  can- 
not admit.  Still,  one  would  sacrifice  a  good 
many  of  those  dreary  dramas  of  his  for  "  The 
Death  of  CEnone."  That,  I  think,  will  find 
its  place  among  his  best.  She  was  the  wife 
whom  Paris  deserted  for  Helen,  and  to  her, 
seated  sad  in  a  cave,  he  comes,  no  longer 
beauteous  as  a  god,  but  wounded  by  a 
poisoned  arrow,  "  lame,  crooked,  reeling, 
through  the  mist,"  and  begs  she  will  exert  her 
healing  skill  for  him.    He  says  : 

"   CEnone,  by  thy  love  which  once  was  mine, 
Help,  heal  me;  I  am  poisoned  to  the  heart;' 
'And  I  to  mine,'  she  said.  'Adulterer, 
Go  back  to  thine  adultress  and  die  !  '  " 

He  groaned  and  leaves  her,  and  dying  is 
found  by  the  shepherds,  who  kindle  a  funeral 
pyre  the  light  of  which  CEnone  sees,  follows, 
throws  herself  beside  her  husband  : 

"  And  mixed  herself  with  him  and  past  in  fire." 

The  poem  has  a  few  of  these  pictured 
phrases  which  jewel  the  pages  of  the  dead 
laureate's  works.  Gyione  "  hears  a  wailing 
cry  that  seem'd  at  fir^t  thin  as  the  batlike 
shrillings  of  the  dead  when  driven  to  Hades." 
"By  the  long  torrents'  ever  deepen'd  roar." 
"The  shriek  of  some  lost  life  among  the 
pines."  St.  Telemachus,  the  haggard  anchor- 
ite, who  in  the  desert  hears  the  voice  of  God: 
"Awake  thou  deedless  dreamer,  lazying  out 
a  life  of  self-suppression,  not  of  selfless  love," 
is  also  worth  reading.  "  Akbar's  Dream  "  has 
fine  lines  but  is  theological.  "The  Bandit's 
Death,"  "Charity"  and  others  are  conven- 
tional, but  the  "Silent  Voices"  and  "God 
and  the  Universe,"  are  poems  none  of  us 
would  willingly  lose. 

"Essays  on  Literary  Interpretation,"  by 
Hamilton  Wright  Mahie,  are  sympathetic 
studies  of  great  writers.  That  on  Rossetti  is 
very  beautifully  written.  The  one  on  Brown- 
ing will  surely  satisfy  his  worshipers,  and  I 
don't  imagine  the  lovers  of  "  St.  Agues'  Eve" 
and  the  "Ode  to  Autumn"  will  find  the 
essayist  a  bit  less  enthusiastic  in  his  apprecia- 
tion of  those  priceless  poems  than  they  are. 

A  pleasant  enough  tale  in  its  ways  is 
"Witch  Winnie's  Studio,"  by  Elizabeth  W. 
Champney,  which  tells  very  charmingly  of 
art  life.  Another  nice  book  for  little  ones  is 
"  The  Little  Sister  of  Wilfred,"  whom,  if  she 
was  a  bit  like  Mr.  Plympton's  picture  of  her 
must  have  been  a  charming  baby.  "Elsie 
at  Viamede "  tells  of  some  of  the  Nation's 
naval  struggles  in  an  agreeable  conversational 
style.  It  is  by  Miss  Martha  Finley  and 
should  prove  an  appropriate  Christinas  gift. 
"Dear"  is  another  charming  book  for  chil- 
dren. She,  of  course,  is  very  sweet,  has 
rather  a  hard  time  of  it  between  circumstances 
and  conditions,  but  it  ends  happily  as  all  nice 
books  should. 

But  what  am  I  to  say  about  J.  M.  Barrie's 
latest — that  it  is  weak,  very  weak,  stupid 
even.  "A  Holiday  in  Bed"  is  the  best  of 
the  series  of  esseys,  but  really  it  is  not  a  bit 
clever.    One  cannot  but  think  there  is  more 


fact  than  fiction  in  the  sketch  "  Four-in-hand 
Novelists,"  which  relates  the  efforts  of  a 
novelist  to  lose  his  reputation. 

Until  next  wtek,  fare  thee  better  than  even. 
I  have  doi  e  this.  Oracle,  K.  B. 
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Murray  Brown — Aren't  you  positively  ashamed  to 
meet  your  creditors.  Madison? 

Madison  Gall — I  don't  meet  them,  Do  you  suppose 
I  would  associate  with  such  people? 

"A  IWonth  Early  is  Better 
than  a  Day  hate.'' 
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know  about  operating  railroads  than  those 
who  are  engaged  in  the  business. 
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By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


WANTED.  A  PHOTOGRAPH  OF  MERCURY. 

Mercury  was  the  son  of  Jupiter  and  Maia, 
daughter  of  Atlas,  and  was  conspicuous  for 
what  the  ancient  writers  politely  call  "  adroit- 
ness." Born  in  the  morning,  he  fabricated  a' 
lyre  and  performed  upon  it  before  the  sun  had 
fairly  reached  the  zenith.  At  nightfall  of  the 
day  of  his  birth  he  ran  off  a  band  of  Apollo's 
cattle.  One  evening  Vulcan  invited  the  pre- 
cocious lad  into  his  house.  After  his  depart-  ] 
COLONEL  MORGAN'S  REPORT.  ure  the  great  artisan  discovered  that  some  of ! 

The   reception   accorded  to  the  report  of  i  his  most  valuable  tools  were  missing.    The ! 
Colonel  R.  P.  Morgan,  expert  of  the  Railroad  youngster  had  stolen  them. 
Commission,  by  that  portion  of  the  local  press      So  "adroit"  had  he  become  at  the  end  of 


at  once.  A  mass  meeting  should  be  called 
and  a  subscription  started  to  pay  Swan,  the 
painter,  for  a  first-class  representation  of  the 
celestial  youth  as  large  as  the  dome  of  the 
Hall  of  Records.  If  this  is  not  done  we  shall 
awake  some  fine  morning  and  discover  that 
the  retiring  politicians  have  carried  away  the 
entire  structure. 


San  Francisco,  December  3,  1892. 


which  finds  its  profit  in  "fighting"  the 
Southern  Pacific  Company,  proves  that  the 
railroad  question,  so  far  as  they  are  concerned, 


his  first  week  upon  earth,  that  he  was  known 
throughout  the  celestial. regions  as  the  cham- 
pion crook  of  his  time.    He  robbed  Venus  of 


has  been  removed   beyond   the   domain  of  her  ceslits  and  attempted  to  steal  the  thunder- 
reason.    Colonel  Morgan  was  formerly  Trans-  bolts  of  his  father,  Jupiter.    He  would  have  | 
portation  Commissioner  of  Illinois,  and  is,  as  |  succeeded  had  they  not  proven  so  infernally' 
his  report  shows,  a  railroad  man  of  intelligence  hot  that  he  could  not  handle  them, 
and  experience.    He  was  employed  by  the      Thus  it  was  that  Mercury's  "adroitness"! 
Railroad  Commission  to  investigate  and  report  caused  him  to  become  the  God  of  Thieves,  and  1 


whether  rates  of  transportion  for  persons  and 
property  in  California,  as  compared  with  other 
States,  are  reasonable  or  unreasonable. 

In  executing  this  commission  he  has  pro- 
duced a  collection  of  arguments  which  ought 


the  ancients  used  to  paint  his  portrait  on  their 
doors,  supposing  that  its  presence  there  would 
prevent  the  intrusion  of  other  marauders.  So 
strong  a  hold  had  his  personality  on  the 
Romans,  that  the  merchants  and  traders  of 


to  receive  respectful  attention,  at  least.    That  the  Imperial  City  held  a  festival  in  his  honor 


they  are  not  going  to  receive  any  attention 
whatever  on  the  part  of  the  press  referred  to, 
is  clearly  evident.  Being  unable  to  under- 
stand or  refute  them,  the  average  anti-railroad 
editor  thinks  he  has  discharged  his  duty  to 
his  readers  when  he  charges  that  Colonel 
Morgan  is  a  "  tool"  of  the  Southern  Pacific, 
and  that  his  arguments  are  "inspired"  by 
Mr.  Stubbs  and  Mr.  Towne. 

But  I  submit  that  this  will  not  do.  The 


once  a  year.  Then  they  sacrificed  a  sow, 
sprinkled  themselves  from  his  fountain,  and 
prayed  that  he  would  absolve  them  from  all 
the  frauds  and  perjuries  of  the  previous  year, 
and  confer  on  them  the  art  of  plausible  lying, 
so  that  they  might  again  impose  on  their 
customers. 

Having  heard  the  other  day  that  some  of 
the  officials  at  the  City  Hall  had  sacrificed  a 
sow,  I  hastened  to  that  building  to  ascertain 


"inspiration"  of  Colonel  Morgan's  argu-  whether  or  not  the  portrait  of  Mercury  had 
ments  is  immaterial.    The  question  is,  are  his  been  painted  on  any  of  the  doors.    I  found 


arguments  sound  ?  Can  they  be  refuted  ? 
There's  the  rub.  Colonel  Morgan  says  that, 
when  density  of  population,  the  volume  and 
character  of  business,  the  cost  of  fuel,  the 
capital  invested  in  construction,  the  local 
traffic  and  the  gradient  difficulties  are  all  con- 
sidered, the  rates  of  transportation  in  Califor- 
nia are  not  unreasonably  high.  Facts  and 
figures  are  deduced  to  sustain  these  assertions. 
On  one  class  of  traffic,  the  transportation  of 
green  fruit  eastward,  he  asserts  the  railroads 
must  be  losing  money. 

If  these  statements  are  incorrect,  it  ought  to 
be  an  easy  matter  to  contradict  them.  Mr. 
Leeds,  of  the  Traffic  Association,  who  is  a 
railroad  expert  of  no  mean  capacity,  if  he  has 
1  ruth  on  his  side,  should  have  no  trouble  in 
answering  Colonel  Morgan's  arguments. 
When  he  has  done  so  the  case  may  be  sub- 
mitted. In  the  meantime,  I  am  sure  neither 
gentleman  can  be  answered  with  a  sneer,  and 
certainly  no  one  will  be  edified,  now  that  the 
railroad  controversy  is  about  to  enter  the 
realm  of  argument,  by  a  display  of  how  much 


several  faces  carved  in  the  keystones  of  the  j 
entrance  arches,  which  a  close  inspection 
led  me  to  fancy  resembled  the  pictures  of  the 
thieving  god  that  have  come  down  to  us  I 
from  antiquity.  A  Dublin  policeman,  how- 
ever, to  whom  I  applied,  informed  me  that 
the  faces  were  those  of  the  contractors  who 
had  constructed  the  building.  As  if  the 
monument  of  their  rascalities  were  not  suffi- 
cient, he  observed,  they  must  have  their  ugly 
"  mugs  "  perpetuated  in  the  sandstone  arches. 

But,  I  am  satisfied  that  Mercury's  portrait 
is  not  on  any  of  the  doors  of  the  City  Hall 
for  another  reason  than  the  statement  of  this 
veracious  policeman.  The  building  is  full  of 
thieves.  Two  safi  s  have  been  cracked  in  it 
within  a  week  and  ihe  Board  of  Election 
Commissioners  holds  daily  sessions  at  the 
Registration  office.  Moreover,  I  observe  that 
the  Board  of  Supervisors  meets  twice  a  week 
without  interference  from  the  police,  in  the 
basement  station. 

These  things  are  proof  positive  that  the 
Roman  Deity's  portrait  is  nowhere  on  the 


more  the  anti-railroad  editors  of  this  town  outer  walls.    But  it  ought  to  be  placed  there 


A  FINANCIAL  JOB. 

The  Monetary  Conference  now  being  held 
at  Brussels,  it  seems  to  me,  at  this  distance, 
bears  some  of  the  features  of  a  stupendous 
deal  in  silver.  I  may  be  in  error,  but  the  pro- 
posal of  Alfred  de  Rothschild,  the  English 
banker,  that  the  foreign  governments  shall 
make  monthly  purchases  of  silver  nearly 
corresponding  with  those  now  made  by  the 
United  States,  looks  like  a  scheme  to  bull  the 
white  metal  in  the  interest  of  English  capital- 
ists who  have  "loaded"  up  with  it  for  the 
occasion.  Perhaps  I  am  unduly  suspicious 
of  Mr.  Rothschild,  but  if  I  question  his  dis- 
interestedness it  is  not  because  I  object  to  his 
making  a  good  turn  on  the  capital  he  has 
probably  invested  in  the  purchase  of  Ameri- 
can silver,  but  because,  like  all  Americans,  I 
hate  to  see  a  foreigner  get  the  better  of  us. 

The  fact  is,  Europe  now  no  longer  finds 
herselfcqual  to  the  task  ofignoring  American 
finance.  Our  balances  are  Incoming  a  factor 
so  important  in  the  transactions  of  foreign 
money  centres,  that  the  slightest  disturbance 
on  this  side  of  the  water  is  felt  all  over  the 
world.  Here'.ofore,  European  capitalists  have 
laughed  at  our  financial  schemes  and  took 
advantage  of  our  misfortunes  to  squeeze  us. 

The  fact,  therefore,  that  Mr.  Rothschild  is 
now  squealing  is  a  satisfactory  sign.  The 
American  delegates  to  the  Conference  should 
decline  to  enter  into  any  arrangement  with 
him.  Let  us  treat  him  coldly,  as  he  has 
often  treated  us  when  we  were  loaded  and 
seeking  a  chance  to  unload.  In  short,  let  us 
try  to  "  bust"  Mr.  Rothschild,  just  as  he  and 
his  ance-tors  have  so  frequently  tried  to 
"  bust  "  us. 

I  trust  th«  American  representatives  at 
Brussels  will  use  their  influence  to  produce 
the  very  "crash"  which  the  English  banker 
seems  to  fear.  We  can  stand  it.  Let  us  see 
if  he  can. 

The  attention  of  advertisers  is  respectfully 
called  to  the  announcement  of  The  Wave's 
great  Christmas  issue.  This  will  be  the  larg- 
est edition  of  a  weekly  journal  ever  published 
on  the  Coast,  and  will  be  the  finest  literary 
and  artistic  paper  ever  seen  here.  It  will  not 
be  merely  an  advertising  sheet,  nor  will  it  be 
a  dry,  statistical  reprint  of  dull  figures.  It 
will  sparkle  with  stories  by  the  best  writers; 
well-known  poets  will  contribute,  prominent 
painters  will  give  pen  sketches  of  their  famous 
works.  Among  the  notable  features  will  be 
three  magnificent  reproductions  of  the  most 
noted  paintings  of  last  year's  Salon.  These 
are  absolutely  the  most  valuable  pictures  ever 
given  with  a  journal  in  this  country,  and  are 
worth  at  retail  S2.50. 


THE   GREAT   BLYTHE  CASE. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MUSIC. 


SECOND  SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 


In  most  respects  the  programme  given  by 
the  Symphonic  Orchestra  at  the  second  con- 
cert was  as  interesting  as  the  first,  and  in 
the  particulars  of  the  vocal  numbers  was 
greatly  preferable  in  contents  and  execution. 
Schumann's  B  Flat  Symphony,  Marche  Hon- 
groise  from  Berlioz  "Damnation  de  Faust," 
an  overture,  "Hero  and  Leander,"  by  S.  G. 
Fleishman,  the  prelude  Siciliana  and  Inter- 
mezzo from  "  Cavalleria  Rusticana  "  and  an  aria 
from  "  Der  Freischutz  "  make  as  varied  and 
grateful  a  programme  as  can  be  put  together  and 
one  which  is  quite  unexceptionable  here  where 
anything  at  all  in  the  shape  of  the  larger  forms 
of  instrumental  music  has  been  utterly  neg- 
lected excepting  for  the  Philharmonic  Society's 
performances,  for  several  years.  It  is  not  to  be 
expected  that  the  work  of  the  orchestra  in 
each  particular  will  stand  criticism;  even 
among  celebrated  organizations  with  the  refin- 
ing influences  of  time  and  assidious  care  ideal 
performances  are  rare,  so  that  with  the  recently 
brought  togetherlocal  body  of  players  limitsand 
defects  are  quite  in  order,  the  public  generally 
having  nothing  further  to  do  than  to  accept 
any  performances  from  them,  however  rough, 
as  a  great  good  thing.  Due  allowance  being 
made  for  necessary  inadequacies,  the  Sym- 
phony was  given  with  sufficient  enthusiasm 
by  conductor  and  band  to  make  its  joyous 
mood  clear  to  the  large  and  interested  audi- 
ence, who  appreciated  particularly  the  finale 
allegro  animate  given  with  more  certainty  of 
attack  and  general  distinctness  of  rhythm 
than  the  preceding  mo\  etneuts.  Schu- 
mann's characteristically  vigorous  rhythms 
demands  strong  and  clear  accents,  which  the 
orchestra  has,  however,  not  yet  attained  to. 
Produced  by  Schumann  in  his  happiest 
season,  the  time  of  his  marriage  with  Clara 
Wieck,  the  great  and  admirable  artiste  to 
whom  the  world  of  music  owes  so  much,  this 
symphony  bears  the  impress  of  the  optimistic 
views  which  bore  a  strong  part  in  Schumann's 
mental  attitude  before  disease  had  warped  it. 
The  Schumannesque  spirit  breaks  through  the 
symphonic  form,  and  in  the  Scherzo  with  the 
double  trio,  one  of  the  most  interesting  features 
of  the  work,  is  essentially  characteristic  of  the 
composer.  The  whole  composition  deserves 
repetition  at  the  hands  of  the  orchestra,  espe- 
cially as  its  reception  was  almost  enthusiastic. 

Mr.  Fleishmann's  overture  has  the  usual 
elements  of  modern  programme  music,  and  its 
style  aims  at  realism.  Without  creating  an 
impression  of  power  of  distinct  individuality 
the  piece  has  views  of  originality  within  it, 
and  is  the  result  of  evident  study  and  care. 
Like  the  majority  of  compositions  written  for 
classic  programmes,  the  memory  retains  a 
stronger  image  of  the  programme  which  in  the 
end  quite  obliterates  the  setting  forth. 
Though  worked  out  sufficiently  clearly  the 
subjects  have  not  this  distinction  of  strong 
self-centered  impulse.  The  orchestral  treat- 
ment suggested  rather  the  monochrome  than 
variety  or  brilliance  of  coloring.  Conducted 
with  extreme  modesty  by  the  young  com- 
poser the  overture  was  very  cordially  re- 
Mr.  Ferd.  Schuetz  appsared  as  vocalist,  sing- 
ing with  some  esprit,  thorough  stage  confidence, 
and  sufficient  artistic  ability  to  be  welcome 
and  in  place  at  these  concerts  It  is  impos- 
sible, in  remarking  on  the  performance,  to 
everlook  the  groggy  condition  of  the  horns, 
who  improved  every  occasion  to  fall  in  frag- 
ments throughout  the  pieces,  and  at  last  ful- 
filling  every   prognostication   in  collapsing 


regularly.  Mr.  Bauer  conducted  with  energy. 
Mozart's  Symphony,  in  G.  Minor,  will  be  the 
central  attraction  at  the  next  concert. 

Lesley  Martin. 


THE  GREAT  BLYTHE  CASE. 


At  last  the  Blythe  case  is  ended,  and  the 
daughter  of  the  millionaire  comes  to  her  own. 
The  most  important  friend  and  witness  that 
Mrs.  Hinckley  had  before  and  at  the  trial  of 
her  cause,  was  her  step-grandmother,  Mrs. 
Kate  C.  Perry,  widow  of  the  late  James  Crisp 
Perry.  A  wonderfully  shrewd  and  far-seeing 
woman  has  Mrs.  Perry  proven  herself  to  be. 
From  the  first  moment  little  Florence  came  to 
her  care  she  watched  over  her  every  interest 
with  fidelity;  and  it  is  due  to  the  genius  of 
Mrs.  Perry,  who  taught  little  Florence  to  write 
and  also  to  understand  what  her  father 
wrote,  possibly  framing  for  the  child  many 
tender  expressions  for  her  unknown  California 
papa,  that  the  child  found  the  keys  that 
opened  up  his  paternal  heart,  so  that  of  all 
this  world  and  the  people  in  it,  there  was 
nothing  and  none  that  he  loved  to  tell  of 
to  his  friends  as  he  did  of  his  little 
Florence  way  over  in  England.  Every  scrap 
of  paper,  everything  that  helped  prove 
Florence's  case  was  saved  and  brought  to  this 
State  by  Mrs.  Perry,  and  its  efficacy  has  been 
proven.  Mrs.  Perry  is  still  young  and  good- 
looking,  nothwithstanding  she  is  called  grand- 
ma. Nothing  will  redound  more  to  the  credit 
of  Florence  than  a  full  appreciation  of  the 
great  kindness  and  care  exercised  over  her  by 
this  grandma  from  babyhood  to  womanhood 
and  a  world  of  wealth. 

Of  the  claimant  much  can  be  said.  She  is 
modest,  kind,  and  generous,  possessing  much 
affection  for  those  she  loves;  in  fact,  she  has 
the  controlling  traits  that  will  make  her  a 
woman  of  mark.  The  experience  of  her  own 
trials  have  developed  her  sympathies  for 
others. 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Well!  well!  This  is  too  bad!  No  wonder  the  .Santa 
Cruz  Sentinel  man  mourns:  "The  northern  editors 
saw  no  liquor  for  sale  at  Pasadena." 

Even  Boreas  is  uo^  safe  from  the  wit  of  the  Oakland 
Times,  which  says:  "The  storm  has  furnished  au- 
other  very  strong  argument  why  telegraph  and  tele- 
phone wires  should  be  placed  underground." 

Here  is  a  pointer,  a  trifle  indefinite  but  good,  from 
the  San  Bernardino  Courier  to  the  police:  "  When- 
ever a  suspicious  character  appears  in  our  city,  the 
police  should  allow  them  to  leave  town  as  soon  as  pos- 
sible for  the  city's  good." 

If  my  frieud  Green,  of  the  Colusa  Sun,  will  give  the 
names  of  these  "Democrats,"  This  Wave  will  assist 
in  shouldering  them  into  oblivion:  "Certain  men  go 
to  a  Democratic  convention,  hell)  to  nominate  a  can- 
didate, and  then  turn  around  and  try  to  defeat  him. 
Those  men  are  not  Democrats." 

This,  from  the  South  S  in  Francisco  News,  sounds 
queerly,  but  I  guess  it's  all  right:    "Seldom  if  ever 


did  Thanksgiving  Day  turn  up  so  opportunely  as  did 
the  one  we  celebrated  in  South  San  Francisco  last 
Thursday." 

Phosphorus  is  a  brain  food.  Matches  are  now  made 
without  it. 

The  family  skeleton  often  comes  out  of  the  closet 
to  take  an  airing  in  the  divorce  court. — Kate  Field's 

Washington. 


CHRYSANTHEMUMS. 


With  summer  and  sun  behind  you, 

With  winter  and  shade  before, 
You  crowd  in  your  regal  splendor 

Through  the  autumn's  closing  door. 
White  as  the  snow  that  is  coming, 

Red  as  the  rose  that  is  gone, 
Gold  as  the  heart  of  the  lilies, 

Pink  as  the  flush  of  the  dawn. 
Confident,  winsome,  stately, 

You  throng  in  the  wane  of  the  year, 
Trooping  an  army  with  banners 

When  the  leafless  woods  are  sere. 

Sweet  is  your  breath  as  of  spices 

From  a  far  sea  island  blown; 
Chaste  your  robes  as  of  vestals 

Trimming  their  lamps  alone. 
.Strong  are  your  hearts  and  sturdy 

The  life  that  in  root  and  stem 
Smoulders  and  glows  till  it  sparkles 

In  each  flowery  diadem. 
Nothing  of  bloom  and  odor 

Have  your  peerless  legions  lost, 
Marching  in  fervid  beauty 

To  challenge  the  death-white  frost. 

So  to  the  eye  of  sorrow 

Ye  bring  a  flicker  of  light; 
The  cheek  that  was  wau  with  illness 

Smiles  at  your  faces  bright. 
The  children  laugh  in  greeting, 

And  the  dear  old  people  say, 
"  Here  are  the  selfsame  darlings 

We  loved  in  our  own  young  day," 
As,  summer  and  sun  behiud  you, 

Winter  and  shade  before, 
You  crowd  in  your  regal  splendor 

Through  the  autumn's  closing  door. 

— Harper's  Bazaar. 


TIMES  CHANGE. 


"  Two  summers  never  were  the  same." 

I  never  knew,  Love, 
Why  spoke  the  sage,  but  now  exclaim, 

'  'Tis  all  too  true,  Love." 

Last  year  and  this  ! — as  fair  as  then 

Our  skies  are  glowing 
And  clear  as  ever,  thro'  the  glen 

Yon  stream  is  flowing; 

But  you  that  just  a  year  ago 

Were  all  devotion, 
Now  let  the  tides  in  tumult  flow 

On  Cupid's  ocean. 

No  more  for  me  alone  you  don 

Your  daintiest  fleeces, 
But  sorely  pierce  my  heart  upon 

Daily  caprices. 

Your  ways,  you  say,  are  mine,  and  yet 

Your  ways  are  fretting, 
And  you,  that  used  to  be  my  pet, 

Are  pettish  getting. 

So  to  the  words  I  join  my  name 

With  his  who  spake  them: 
Two  summers  never  were  the  same, 

For  women  make  them. 

— h'owan  Stevens. 


Armour  s  Extract. 

In  the  kitchen,  as  an  aid  to  good  cooking,  Armour's  Kxtract 
of  Beef  finds  its  largest  field.  It  is  greatly  relished  by  invalids, 
but  you  should  not  limit  its  use  to  the  sick  room.  Our  little 
Cook  Hook  explains  many  ways  of  using"  Armour's  Extract. 
We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 
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THE  MUMMERS 


CI.ARA  MORRIS. 


One  may  be  permitted  to  question  the  utility 
of  such  a  play  as  "Rose  Michel"  without 
assuming  to  detract  from  the  art  that  makes  it 
so  objectionable.  Had  the  title  role  of  this 
play  been  intrusted  to  another  than  Clara 
Morris,  I  doubt  if  the  play  would  have  pos- 
sessed the  sickening  horror  that  is  its  only 
reason  for  being  in  the  repertory  of  this  splen- 
didly emotional  actress.  Clara  Morris  and  I 
have  never  agreed  on  the  position  of  art  to 
the  stage.  She  has  held  that  it  may  be  em- 
ployed to  the  limit  in  presenting  the  meretri- 
cious, whose  lessons  of  immorality  must  needs 
be  pardoned,  as  they  are  taught  in  the  name 
of  art;  I  am  of  the  opinion  that  it  may  be  car- 
ried to  the  extent  of  a  public  offense,  as  in  the 
case  of  some  of  the  plays  which  she  presents,  for 
which  there  should  be  a  proper  punishment. 

It  is  certainly  very  gratifying  to  me  to  see 
that  the  public  is  gradually  coming  to  my 
way  of  thinking;  and  while  a  reckless  few, 
who  insist  that  journals  shall  be  sensational, 
and  who  take  murders,  suicides,  and  heinous 
crimes  as  butter  for  their  toast  in  the  morning, 
show  at  Morris  performances  in  lessening 
numbers,  and  assisted  by  a  well-managed 
claque,  give  the  actress  curtain  calls,  there  is 
yet  a  growing  sentiment  that  we  must  decry 
on  the  stage  what  we  will  not  discuss  in  the 
parlor.  It  will  be  no  ed  that  I  did  not  write 
drawing-room;  those  who  have  drawing-rooms 
and  parlors  are  in  such  a  hopekss  nrnority 
here  that  the  theatre  managers  really  do  not 
care  how  they  feel  toward  a  play. 

We  are  such  peculiar  creatures  that  we 
accept  the  good  unconditionally,  but  demand 
a  reason  for  the  bad  ;  what  defense  may  be 
offerc  for  "  Rose  Michel  ?"  What  lesson 
does  it  teach  that  anyone  of  us  cares  to  re- 
member? In  what  respect  does  it  contribute 
to  that  that  we  would  recall  ten  minutes  after 
the  curtain  falls  on  the  tear-sodden  stage  ? 
"  Rose  Michel  "  belongs  to  the  morgue  litera- 
ture of  the  stage,  and  should  have  no  place  in 
the  repertory  of  an  actress  who  seeks  the 
favor  of  an  American  audience. 

I  am  credibly  informe  i  that  Clara  Morris  will 
not  return  to  this  city.  The  reason  for  this  I 
do  not  pretend  to  know;  for  my  own  satisfac- 
tion, I  believe  that  it  is  owing  to  our  differ- 
ence of  opinion  on  the  position  of  art  to  the 
stage.  While  the  actress  has  made  a  success 
in  the  East  that  may  compensate  her  in  some 
measure  for  her  extraordinarv  efforts,  she  has 
not  in  late  years  been  a  favorite  here;  and  yet 
I  have  seen  her  do  more  meritorious  work  here 
than  she  has  ever  done  in  the  large  cities  of 
the  Eastern  circuit.  But  San  Franciscans 
apparently  do  not  care  for  the  plays  in  her 
repertory;  the  small  number  that  do  cannot 
make  an  engagement  a  success.  It  will  not 
be  denied  that  she  is  one  of  the  strongest 
actresses  on  the  stage;  I  doubt  that  there  is 
another  woman  before  the  American  public 
now  who  can  better  illustrate  an  emotional 
character,  who  can  more  truly  depict  the  lives 
and  passions  of  those  who  are  removed  from 
the  sheep  of  Society;  whose  art  will  show 
better  the  apotheosis  of  meretriciousuess;  yet 
all  her  genius  cannot  rob  her  presentations  of 
the  scarlet  letter  with  which  they  are  emblaz- 
oned. The  people  of  San  Francisco  do  not 
demand  a  high  class  of  moral  ty  on  the  stage; 
they  do  insist,  though,  that  there  shall  he 
some  pretense  made  to  cover  the  indecent. 
That  is,  probably,  why  Clara  Morris  says  she 
will  not  return  to  San  Francisco  

At  Stockwcll's  the  presentation  of  ' '  Two 
Roses"  has  been  a  splendid  success.  Each 


week  sees  an  improvement  in  the  ensemble 
work  of  this  company,  and  the  city  is  to  be 
congratulated  on  having  a  stock  company 
adequate  to  produce  plays  of  a  high  class. 
The  production  of  the  melodrama  "Captain 
Heme,  U.  S.  A.,"  on  Monday,  December  5th, 
at  this  theatre,  will  be  the  introduction  of 
melodramatic  spectacles  at  this  house  since 
its  opening.  The  production  as  it  will  be 
given  by  Mr.  Stockwell  will  be  one  of  great 
scenic  effects,  with  a  grand  introduction  of 
Batter)'  D,  National  Guard  of  California.  Mr. 
Lawrence  Hanley  has  been  engaged  for  this 
production.  "Captain  Heme"  will  follow 
"Two  Roses"  For  the  holiday  attraction 
at  this  house  will  be  on  the  boards,  Fanny 

Rice  in  "  A  Jolly  Surprise."  

"  My  Official  Wife  "  will  be  followed  at  the  I 
California  next  week  by  Clara  Morris.  This' 
will  positively  be  her  last  appearance  in  this ; 
city.    She  will  be  seen  in  some  of  her  most 
famous     impersonations.     She     will  play 
"  Camille  "  on  Monday  night,  "  Renee  de 
Moray "  on  Tuesday   and  Saturday  nights, 
"Odette"  on  Wednesday  night  and  theSa'ur- 
day  matinee,  "Rose  Michel"  on  Thursday 
night,  and  "Claire"  on  Friday  night.  The 
attraction    following    Miss    Morris   will  be 
James  T.  Powers  in  his  new  piece,  "  A  Mad 
Bargain,"  which  is  said  to  show  Mr.  Powers 
to  better  advantage  than  did  the  "Straight 
Tip."  

Henderson's  American  Extravaganza  Com- 
pany arrived  here  from  Denver  on  last  Tues- 
day, and  the  force  of  carpenters  and  mechanics  1 
connected  with  the  organization  immediately 
took  possession  of  the  stage  of  the  Grand 
Opera  House,  and  have  already  succeeded  in 
transforming  the  theatre  into  a  thoroughly 
equipped  modem  playhouse.  Electric  foot- 
lights and  border  lights  have  taken  the  place 
of  the  former  old-fashioned  gas  appliances, 
traps  have  been  cut,  lines  hung  and  the  scen- 
ery, properties,  and  other  paraphernalia  of  the 
great  "  AH  Baba  "  spectacle  are  now  in  readi- 
ness for  the  opening  to-night.  The  company 
in  its  entirety  has  been  brought  here,  and  it  is 
promised  that  the  piece  will  be  given  in  every 
particular  as  well  as  it  was  during  its  long 
run  in  Chicago  last  summer.  

An  "opera  bluff  in  three  acts"  is  what 
the  author  of  "  Bill's  Boots"  calls  the  piece 
that  will  be  presented  at  the  Bush  Street 
Theatre  on  Monday.  That  it  has  been  ac- 
corded a  hearty  welcome  in  the  East  does  not 
presage  a  success  here,  yet  from  the  story  and 
the  people  in  the  cast  I  will  be  disappointed  if 
the  play  does  not  take  well.  From  what  I 
have  heard  of  "  Bill's  Boots,"  it  is  a  good 
ideal  like  a  box  of  mixed  candy;  there  is  a 
very  much  of  everything  in  it.  The  story 
deals  with  the  fortune  that  an  eccentric  old 
man  left  in  his  boots,  and  the  efforts  made  to 
discover  the  wealth  furnish  some  of  the 
mirth.  However,  the  plot  is  incidental  to  the 
fun-making.  


of  affairs  in  a  proper  light,  a  id  it  is  to  be  hoped  that 
that  excellent  paper  will  give  a  hand  in  awakening 
the  capitalists  and  others  to  the  beauties  and  resources, 
of  Lake  County,  and  assist  in  getting  a  railroad,  but 
let  it  either  be  direct  from  San  Francisco  or  Pieta:  by 
the  wav  ofUkiah  is  t  10  roundabout." 


'  The  Oakland  Times  says:  "  .Mrs.  Lease  is  already 
tasting  some  of  the  novelties  of  political  life.  The 
papers  are  beginning  to  call  her  by  her  first  name, 

just  as  they  call  men  politicians  Jim  and  so 

on.  They  haw  started  very  respectively  with  '  Mary,' 
but  in  a  month  we  wager  it  will  be  '  Mamie'  and 
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work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  the 
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5H7- 

The  Lakeport  Ava/mii-li  \  speaking  of  The  Wave's 
effort  to  have  a  railroad  started  through  that  paper's 
fertile  territory,  says:    "The  Wave  shows  the  state 
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THE  WAVE. 


\  I  /HK  young  curate  whose  fortune  it  had 
A  I  L    been  to  take  the  beautiful  Miss  Aln- 

1  wick  in  to  dinner  had  no  sooner  dis- 
covered that  she  had  been  to  his  beloved 
chapel  that  very  morning:  than  he  grew 
luminously  enthusiastic. 

"Oh,"  he  said  eagerly,  "it  is  really  per- 
fect. There  is  nothing  like  it  in  this  part  of 
the  world.  The  late  Mr.  Vanbenfield's  father 
had  it  built  on  plans  of  his  own.  He  was  an 
eccentric;  it  was  quite  a  King  of  Bavaria 
fancy.  Did  you  notice  how  the  light  streams 
in  through  the  stained  glass  of  the  east  win- 
dow ?  " 

Miss  Alnwick  smiled.  "You  are  very  de- 
voted to  the  chapel,"  she  said,  "and  I  don't 
wonder.  It  is  really  one  of  those  places  where 
you  feel  as  if  the  gentle  mantle  of  God  were 
spread  over  you.  But,  do  you  know,  a  great 
curiosity  almost  took  me  away  from  the  serv- 
ice this  morning.  There  was  a  white  face, 
with  such  burning  eyes,  sitting  just  across  the 
aisle  from  me,  between  two  men  who  seemed 
to  be  guards  or — " 

"  Oh,  it  must  have  been  that  poor  Marleigh. 
He  is  hopelessly  insane.  He  has  rich  relatives 
and  so  he  is  kept  in  a  private  asylum  a  few 
miles  from  here.  His  is  a  peculiar  case.  Some- 
times he  raves  and  becomes  frightfully  violent, 
and  then  there  is  only  one  thing  in  the  world 
that  will  calm  him — music.  It  softens  him 
immediately." 

"  I  sometimes  think  that  we  frivolous  people 
rarely  realize  what  good  the  arts  may  do.  I 
wonder  if  I  may  ever  be 
able  to  soothe  a  savage 
breast  with  music,  or — 
But,  tell  me  about  this 
man.    Is  there  a  story  ?  " 

"  Well,  there  is  an  out- 
line. He  was  a  composer 
of  music,  young  and  full 
of  enthusiasms.  Then 
came  the  most  horrible 
of  afflictions,  deafness. 
He  was  so  young,  it 
came  so  suddenly;  then 
his  mind  gave  way.  But 
there  is  still  that  kink  in 
the  shattered  brain; 
music  soothes  away  all 
his  violence.    Now,  I  consider  that — " 

But  the  hostess  had  nodded  in  a  swift,  circu- 
lar way  to  the  ladies,  and  Miss  Alnwick  rose 
with  the  rest  and  passed  into  the  drawing- 
room. 

A  cloud  of  smoke  soon  filled  the  dining-hall. 


i 


in  peace."  There  were  sobs  in  her  voice.  It 
was  too  cruel  !  So  young,  so  fair  !  "  L,ord 
deliver  us  from  evil  !  "  Her  eyes  fell  on  the 
hymn  book  lying  before  her. 

Suddenly  the  maniac  stood  still,  and  some 
of  the  horrible  fire  in  his  eyes  began  to  die  out. 
Up,  high  up,  rose  that  glorious  voice,  the 
voice  of  Miss  Alnwick.  "Nearer,  My  God, 
to  Thee."  She  was  singing  the  glorious  hymn 
as  i:ever  mortal  sang  it  before.  Had  she 
ever  sung  before  ?  She  hardly  knew.  She 
knew  only  that  she  must  reach  the  organ  loft, 
and  that  to  keep  the  maniac  quiet,  she  must 
go  there  singing. 

She  rose  in  her  seat,  a  beautiful  figure,  with 
the  terror  about  the  great,  trustful  eyes,  and 
the  agony  of  desperate  resolve  about  her  white 
face.  The  rays  of  the  dying  sun,  streaming 
through  golden-colored  glass,  haloed  her  hair, 
her  brow,  her  eyes.  She  was  like  a  spirit, 
not  a  woman. 

Slowly,  step  by  step,  she  approached  Mar- 
leigh.   Oh,  the  exquisite  fervor  of  that  voice! 
The  whole  chapel  seemed  to  thrill  in  the 
beauty  of  it.    Now  the  words  were  German. 
That  pathetic  ballad,  of  Andreas  Hofer,  how 
appropriate  it  was.    She  sang  the  line  "An- 
dreas Hofer  betet,  allhie  zum  letzten  Mai," 
wondering  if  this  were  not 
also  her  own  last  prayer 
in  life. 

She  was  only  two  yards 
from  the  maniac.  He  held 
the  knife  loosely  now,  and 
there  was  only  a  grave  ex- 
pression of  interest  on  his 
face.  He  was  listening  in- 
tently. 

She  passed  him.  He 
turned  and  followed  her, 
very  slowly.  Perhaps,  if 
she  had  at  all  hurried  her 
pace  at  this  time,  who 
knows—?  But  she  walked 
no  faster  than  before,  still 
singing.  But  the  horror  of 
it  was  all  the  more  intense, 
because  she  could  feel  his 
eyes  now,  without  seeing 
them.  Never  was  there  so 
much  tenderness,  such 
pleading,  in  a  human  voice! 
It  was  enchantment,  be- 
wilderment. But  the  phy- 
sical strain  of  it  was  tell- 
ing on  her. 

She  reached  the  organ   with  a  final,  tri- 
umphant burst  of  song.    As  she  began  play- 
But  |  ing  wild,  fierce  things  from  Wagner,  she  saw 
that  white  face  below  her,  she  heard  a  terrible 


II. 

When  the  afternoon  sun  gilds  the  windows 
and  paints  the  aisles  in  the  Chapel  of  St. 
Saviour's  there  is  a  picture  within  that  you 
may  hardly  see  elsewhere.  By  a  queer  man- 
ner of  placing  the  windows  and  letting  in  the 
light,  the  whole  interior  of  the  building  seems 
to  swim  in  gold.  Wiihal,  it  is  a  deep,  restful 
air  there;  the  sense  of  peace  and  great  quiet  is 
very  gentle  upon  all  the  place.  The  organ 
pipes,  up  in  the  high  loft,  shimmer  tenderly 
down  upon  the  heavy  brass  tablets  that  testify 
to  the  imperishability  of  the  Vaubenfield 
family.  Because  of  the  colorful ness  of  the 
place,  its  peace,  and  its  perfect  seclusion,  Rose 
Alnwick  had  gone  there  quite  often  of  late,  on 
just  such  an  exquisite  afternoon  as  this  was, 
to  read  or  dream.  Sometimes,  too,  she  climbed 
into  the  organ  loft  and  played  a  little  on  that 
glorious  organ  there;  but  this  was  not  often, 
for  the  music  seemed  to  awake  too  niany 
echoes  there  and  to  break  the  perfect  peace. 

This  had  been  such  a  drowsy  afternoon  ! 
Somehow,  almost  imperceptibly,  the  book  had 
slipped  from  Miss  Alnwick's  hand  into  her 
lap;  the  head  had  fallen  back  a  little,  and 
then — 

Why  is  it  that  we 
almost  instantly  become 
aware  of  it  when  any- 
one is  looking  at  us  in- 
tently ?  Do  we  not  al- 
most invariably  turn  and 
find  eyes  fixed  upon  us? 
This  is  when  we  are 
awake.  With  some  peo- 
ple this  strange  premoni- 
tion is  just  as  active 
while  they  sleep.  Miss 
Alnwick  was  one  of 
them.  She  awoke  with 
a  horrible  feeling;  she 
knew  that  someone  was 
staring  at  her.  And  yet. 
it  was  absurd  to  suppose 
that  anyone — 

Then  she  saw  that  be- 
tween her  and  the  organ 
loft  the  white  face  and 
burning  eyes  of  the 
maniac,  Marleigh, 
gleamed  at  her  menac- 
ingly. She  scarcely  sup- 
pressed a  shriek.  Her 
hand  clutched  the  pew 

tensely.    Something  in  the  gleam  of  those 
eyes  told  her  that  the  man  was  dangerous. 
How  could  he  have  eluded  his  guards  ? 
that  was  of  little  moment  now  that — 

He  was  coming  toward  her.  She  looked  buzzing  in  her  ears,  she  almost  fainted  from 
about  her  wildly.  Was  there  no  escape  ?  No;  sheer  physical  and  nervous  exhaustion.  But 
the  mad  man  was  between  her  and  the  door,  she  saw  a  dreamy  look  of  satisfaction  stealing 
The  windows  were  far  out  of  reach.  She  over  the  maniac's  pale  features,  and  she  knew 
began  to  pray,  vaguely,  incoherently.  The  the  battle  was  won  if  only  she  could  play  until 
sun  was  streaming  in  at  the  glorious  upper  someone  came  to  look  for  her.  Surely  they 
panes;  was  all  that  beautiful,  sun-lit  world  would  miss  her  soon  ! 


without  to  be  taken  from  her  so  suddenly,  so      Out  through  the  dewy  twilight  floated  the 
eyes  !    And  still  that  thunderous    grandeur   of    that    music.  It 
streamed  from  the  chapel  like  rays  from  the 
curate  had  said  about  sun.    Within,  the  place  was  growing  dark; 


awfully?    Still  those 
gradual  approach  ! 
What  was  that  the 


music?    The  only  thing  that — !    She  began  the  player  at  the  organ  could  only  dimly  see 

to  tremble  in  joyousness,  and  then  the  horror  the  body  of  the  chapel,  but  always  that  naked 

of  her  position  smote  her  again.    To  reach  the  white  face  stood  before  her  and  below  her. 

organ  loft  she  must  pass  the  maniac.  When  they  came,  at  last,  all  the  people 

He  was  a  very  little  way  off  now.    She  from  the  hall,  they  found  Marleigh  sitting 

could  feel  the  terrible  throbbing  of  her  heart;  there,  smiling  and  beating  time.    Miss  Aln- 

tears  seemed  to  be  choking  her.  A  downward  wick  was  playing  so  that  they  all  listened 


shaft  of  sunlight  flashed  on  a  long  knife  that 
the  maniac  was  carrying  open;  a  wild  fierce- 
ness showed  upon  his  horrid  face  so  void  of 
reason. 

She  was  praying. 

"  Lord,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  depart 


spell-bound.  It  was  not  like  earth  music.  It 
was  of  the  beyond.  It  had  heights  and  depths, 
passions  and  harmonies,  that  none  had  ever 
heard  before,  that  none  ever  heard  again. 

The  young  curate  finally  went  up  to  her. 
"  It  is  all   right   now,  Miss  Alnwick,"  he 
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Delbeck  "Extra  Dry! 


CHAMPAGNE 


* 


assured  her,  gently,  "  they  have  taken  him 
away.  You  must  come  away  now  and  try  to 
forget  this  horror.    They  are  all  anxious — " 

But  Miss  Alnwick  went  on  playing  that 
music  that  was  not  of  earth. 

J.  Percival  Pollard. 
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San  Francisco,  November  28th.  Editor  The 
Wave  . — Dear  Sir — In  the  last  issue  of  your  journal 
appeared  a  communication  signed  by  Mr.  Walter  S. 
Brann,  Manager  of  the  IT.  C.  Football  Team,  in 
which  he  purports  to  correct  certain  alleged  mis- 
statements appearing  in  The  Wave  of  the  previous 
issue.  Among  other  things  he  says,  "I  hope  you 
will  pardon  me  for  suggesting  that  you  were  misin- 
formed in  regard  to  the  facts  of  the  case."  If  the 
editor  of  The  Wave  was  misinformed  he  certainly 
did  not  show  it  in  the  article  in  question.  In  fact  the 
statements  therein  made  were  so  accurate  and  the 
comment  so  just  that  I  was  led  to  believe  that  the 
editor  of  The  Wave  had  himself  attended  the  game; 
and  those  statements  of  fact9  made  in  the  article  in 
question  can  be  verified  not  only  by  every  member  of 
the  Olympic  team,  but  by  many  unprejudiced  out- 
siders who  witnessed  the  game,  among  them  several 
members  of  the  University  Club. 

Mr.  Brann  next  speaks  of  an  "  Official  Scorer  of  the 
game,"  and  of  "  Mr.  Edwin  Fish,  the  Official  Scorer 
of  the  game."  Now.  as  a  member  of  the  Olympic 
Club,  I  would  like  to  know  by  whose  authority  Mr. 
Edwin  Fish  was  appoiuted  "Ofnciil  Scorer,"  or  by 
whose  authority  any  one  was  appointed  "Official 
Scorer?"  Mr.  Sherrard  informs  me  that  he  never 
agreed  to  the  appointment  of  such  scorer  and  never 
heard  it  suggested  that  one  be  appoiuted;  therefore,  I 
must  take  it  for  granted  that  Mr.  Brann  imposed  upon 
himself  the  task  of  appointing  an  Official  Scorer  with- 
out consulting  the  Olympic  representatives.  But  this 
appointment  does  not  seem  to  have  taken  place  until 
after  the  last  game,  as  Mr.  Fi»h  was  not  heard  of  in 
that  capacity  before,  but  was  known  as  Berkeley's 
hired  coach.  And  it  seems  Mr.  Brann  took  good 
care  to  appoint  the  hired  ex-coach  of  the  University 
team,  who.  in  his  reports  of  the  game,  has  exhibited 
the  unreasonable  partiality  of  the  most  enthusiastic 
student  in  Berkeley.  To  verify  this  last  statement  I 
need  only  refer  to  his  reports  of  the  first  and  thir.l 
games.  But  I  do  not  intend  to  criticise  Mr.  Fish,  for, 
of  course,  as  he  was  brought  from  the  East  to  coach 
Berkeley,  and  did  coach  them  for  a  while,  he  has  a 
natural  pride  in  seeing  them  win  and  in  recording 
their  brilliant  plays. 

Mr.  Brann  again  says:  "  I  beg,  sir,  that  you  will 
verify  the  statements  which  I  have  submitted  by  com- 
parison with  the  official  score  of  the  game,  and  that 
you  express  your  altered  opinions  in  the  next  issue  of 
The  Wave."  The  only  official  score  of  the  game  is 
the  one  kept  by  the  referee,  and  as  the  referee  was 
Mr.  Zion,  and  as  Mr.  Ziou's  acts  as  referee  are  under 
discussion,  it  would  prove  nothing  for  him  to  verify 
anything  the  U.  C.  may  say;  we  will  take  it  for 
granted  that  he  will  verify  their  every  utterance. 

Mr.  Brann's  letter  is  not  even  deserving  of  dignified 
consideration,  as  it  contains  evident  indications  of 
insincerity.  He  knows  that  when  he  speaks  of  '  Mr. 
Edwin  Fish,  the  Official  Scorer  of  the  game,"  that  he 
is  seeking  to  trifle  with  both  the  editor  of  The  Wave 
and  the  members  of  the  Olympic  team.  He  knows 
that  the  only  positions  held  by  Mr.  Fish  were  re- 


porter for  the  Examiner  and  Berkeley's  hired  coach. 
His  only  object  in  speaking  of  Mr  Fish  as  the  "  Offi- 
cial Scorer,"  must  have  been  to  hoodwink  the  sub- 
scribers to  and  editor  of  The  Wave. 

Mr.  Brann  does  not  pretend  to  justify  or  protect 
Referee  Zion;  he  does  not  state  that  Mr.  Zion  was  im- 
partial in  his  decisions,  but  he  says,  "  When  a  team 
like  the  Olympic  eleven  protests  at  all  times,  with  no 
shadow  of  evidence  to  support  its  claims,"  etc.,  etc. 
It  seems  folly  to  attempt  to  answer  such  idle  gener- 
alities as  these,  especially  in  view  of  the  fact  that  Mr. 
Brann  in  conversation  with  myself  as  well  as  other 
members  of  the  Olympic  Club,  has  stated  that  al- 
though he  was  on  the  touch  line  within  twenty  feet  of 
the  players,  he  was  too  excited  to  see  the  plays  upon 
which  the  rank  decisions  were  made  against  us.  This 
being  the  case,  one  would  suppose  him  disqualified 
Irom  making  the  assertion  that  we  had  no  shadoto  of 
evidence  to  support  our  claims. 

And  now,  in  conclusion,  since  Mr.  Brann  has  seen 
fit  to  refer  to  the  Examine'  of  November  13th,  let  me 
quote  briefly  from  that  issue.  The  Examiner  says  : 
"In  the  following  scrimmage  Pierce's  interference 
permits  an  advance,  Sherrard  claims  not  in  play, 
referee  decides  it  was,  and  ball  goes  to  U.  C.  on  fourth 
down."  "A  similar  interference  is  made  by  the 
Olympics,  and  Ricketts  drops  on  the  ball,  but  the 
referee  decides  that  the  ball  was  not  in  play,  and  the 
ball  is  given  to  U.  C."  Please  notice  that  on  "  similar  " 
interference  by  the  Olympics  the  referee  reversed  him- 
self and  gave  the  ball  to  the  U.  C,  and  this,  too,  when 
the  Olympics  were  within  six  feet  of  making  another 
try  and  perhaps  a  goal.    Very  respectfully, 

Felton  Taylor. 
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THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


GRACE  BEFORE  MEAT. 


RIPANS  TABULES  i-uuutU# 
the  Btointu-h,  liver  awl  bowels,  aml# 
kpurify  the  blood;  arc  wife  and  etfec-# 
Itual  ;the  best  medicine  knowufor* 
/uiditfestion.  billon* ness,  iieadacne,* 
constipation,  dyirrfrrriia.  chronic* 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- J 
plcxion,dizzinr-=s, offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  + 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  pi  res  immediate  rc-» 

•  lief.  Take  one  atmefll  time.  Sold  by  Uruppists.  A# 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  receipt  of  16  centa  • 

•  HI  i'ANSOITEMlOALfO.,  10  Spruce  St..  New  York.  • 
•*••••••••••••••••••*>••*«  ••o*-««««* 


BEAUTIFUL  QUEEN  MAB'S 

curious  eccentricities  are  illustrated  by  tine  original  engrav- 
ings in  Dr.  O.  1'.  Brown '3  unique  Shakespearean  Almanac 
for  1893.  Ore  or  more  sent,  for  distribution  among 
friends,  on  receipt  of  address  on  postal. 

J.  CIBSON  BROWN 

47  GRAND  STREET,      -      -      JERSEY  CITY,  N.  J. 


When  Julia  carves  at  household  feast — 

A  figure  so  benignly  sweet — 
Across  my  brain  will  often  flit 
The  saying  of  an  old-time  wit, 

"  Grace  before  meat." 

When  Julia  carves  with  dainty  hands, 

Whose  every  touch  is  light  and  neat, 
The  toughest  breast  should  tender  grow, 
The  dryest  joints  new  flavor  show — 
"  Grace  before  meat." 

When  Julia  carves,  her  gracious  smile, 
Which  gives  to  me  a  welcome  sweet, 

Sends  through  my  heart  a  cur.ous  thrill — 

Devotion  doth  my  spirit  fill: 
"  Grace  before  meat." 

— B.  E.  Mosby,  in  Kale  Field's  Washing/on. 


Beyond  all  chances  of  peradventure  sure, 
Trusting  your  half  avowals  sweet  and  shy, 
As  trusts  the  lark  the  pallid,  lawn-lit  sky  : 

Then  I  would  rather  in  some  grave  obscure 

Repose  forlorn  than  living  on  endure 
A  question  each  dear  transport  to  belie. 
It  is  a  pain  to  thirst  and  do  without. 

A  pain  to  suffer  what  we  deem  unjust, 

To  win  a  joy  and  lay  it  in  the  dust; 
But  there's  a  fiercer  pain — the  pain  of  doubt  ; 

From  other  griefs  death  sets  the  spirit  free ; 

Doubt  steals  the  light  from  immortality! 

— Figaro. 


"My  friends  tell  me  that  there  is  a  magic  spell 
about  my  writings."  said  the  author,  complacently,  as 
the  editor  looked  over  some  of  his  manuscript. 

'  Yes,  I  guess  there  is,  but  I  prefer  Webs'.er's  style 
of  orthography  myself"  replied  the  editor,  as  he 
handed  the  manuscript  back. —  Truth. 


LET  ME  BELIEVE. 


Let  me  believe  3'ou,  love,  or  let  me  die! 
If  on  your  faith  I  may  not  rest  secure, 


That  grand  organ,  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel,  snatches 
victory  Irom  defeat  thusly  :  "  Our  candidate  for  the 
Presidency  was  lost  in  the  storm,  but  we  have  the 
consolation  of  knowing  that  our  climate  can  never  be 
snowed  under.'1 


THE  WAVE. 


J.  D.  Fry,  President  Henry  Williams,  Vice-President 

J.  Dalzull  Brown,  Secretary 

CRLI  FORNIH 

SApE  DEPOSIT  I  TRUST  GO. 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


CAPITAL  FULLY  PAID,  $1,000,000 

This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as 
administrator,  executor,  guardian,  assignee,  receiver 
and  trustee,  under  the  supervision  and  direction  of 
the  Courts.  Executes  trusts  for  married  women,  in 
respect  to  their  separate  property,  and  acts  as  agent 
for  them  in  the  management  of  such  property. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows 
interest  at  the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  on 
daily  balances.  Issues  certificates  of  deposits  bearing 
fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  Savings  Department, 
from  $1.00  upwards  and  allows  the  usual  rates  of 
interest  thereon. 

Rents  safes  inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at 
prices  from  $s  oo  per  annum  upwards  according  to 
size.  Valuables  of  all  kiuds  may  be  stored  at  low 
rates. 

WILLS  DRAWN  AND  TAKEN  CARE  OF 
WITHOUT  CHARGE 


BENNETT'S 

BUTTER 


IS  UNEXCELLED 


USE  ItfO  OTHER 

DEPOT 

35-36  CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

TELEPHONE  1482 

THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

A  DD  R  ESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical   Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Case  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 


I  10 
MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Fine  Art  Auctioneers 

Auction  Daily  at  1  and  8  p.  m. 

Additional  Consignment  of 

$75,000  STOCK  OP 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consignment  direct  lro:n  Japan,  comprising  Thousands 
of  Antique  and  Modern  valuable  articles  too  numerous  to 
mention.  The  entire  Collection  will  be  sold  without  reserve  or 
limit.    Chairs  provided  for  Ladies,  who  are  specially  invited. 

PKKCY  L.  DAVIS  &  C<>,  Auctioneers 
Terms:  CASH. 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

r  mofit  oomfliti  establishment 
in  t.ir  City 

Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


fiUHON   &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -      San  Francisco 


Oakland,  November  29th.  Dear  Wave: — The 
fear  that  some  dreadful  catastrophe  is  going  to  befall 
us  is  upon  me — thanks  to  the  croakings  of  our  men 
of  science — and  I  fear  it  will  be  almost  an  impossibil- 
I  ity  for  me  to  collect  my  thoughts  sufficiently  to  write 
of  last  week's  happenings  and  those  in  prospect.  The 
treat  that  last  week  can  boast  of  is  Salvini,  whom  we 
went  to  see  in  all  his  plays  and  fell  deeply  in  love 
with;  May  Tubbs  was  specially  demonstrative,  in 
her  terms  of  admiration;  so  was  Bessie  Wheaton. 
One  evening  the  greater  part  of  the  Cliarity  Com- 
pany was  there  and  they  took  the  leading  ladies 
of  the  company,  too,  which  was  a  novelty  for 
the  charity  boys.  If  the  friendship  which  exists 
between  a  well-known  couple  in  that  company  does 
not  terminate  in  a  real  love  affair,  I  will  treat  to  the 
champagne.  They  will  give  fine  representations 
of  "Rosedale,"  on  the  fourteenth  and  fifteenth,  and  I 
have  promised  to  give  them  my  patronage,  but,  in 
return,  they  must  give  at  least  two  entertainments 
a  year  to  the  girls.  On  the  eighth  they  intend  giv- 
ing a  big  pow-wow  at  the  theatre,  and  the  various 
members  of  the  company  will  give  a  display 
of  their  talents,  and  then  the  seats  will  be 
auctioned  at  a  small  premium.  Only  those  who 
have  invitations  w'ill  be  admitted.  Tom  thinks  it 
would  have  been  better  to  have  put  a  good  price  on 
the  tickets  and  not  have  gone  to  the  trouble  of  an 
auction,  but  Phil,  Jack,  Lester,  and  Harry  are  running 
the  affair,  and  it  is  useless  to  give  advice. 

The  gay  and  festive  Athenians  are  weary  of  my 
constant  fault-finding,  and  have  promised  to  have  a 
"  Ladies'  Chirps  "  some  time  before  Christmas.  They 
have  also  partly  promised  to  give  us  the  use  of  their 
rooms  for  a  charity  ba  1  (wonder  if  they  will  turn  that 
famous  picture  to  the  wall),  but  sub  rom,  dear,  all  the 
members  of  the  Club  are  not  of  the  haut  Ion,  and  the 
attendance  of  their  lady  friends  might  prevent  the 
exclusiveness  that  "our  set"  always  try  to  have — even 
at  our  charity  gatherings.  Last  week  the  "  Chorister 
Boys  "  gave  a  concert,  and  womanly  Bessie  Lee  Wall 
gave  a  recital,  and  Mrs.  Pachelder  sang,  and  in  the 
near  future  we  will  have  the  entertainment  in  the  new 
home  for  young  women.  The  affair  will  last  several 
days,  and  all  the  ladies  and  girls  who  find  the  pleas- 
ures of  home  life  burdensome  will  have  an  occasion 
to  treat  us  to  a  display  of  their  talents  and  beauty 
as  there  is  to  be  booths  of  all  nations  and 
character  acting,  in  costume,  and  music,  dolls  and  re- 
freshments for  sale,  so  the  poor  homeless  girls  in 
Oakland  will  soon  have  a  refuge  from  the  snares  and 
enticements  of  this  wicked  place,  and  it  is  to  be  hoped 
that  the  home  will  be  better  managed  than  the 
Fabiola  and  various  other  places  for  which  a  suffering 
public  is  always  furnishing  funds. 

Nina  Pringle's  party  was  a  perfect  success,  and  she 
made  a  charming  hostess,  always  was  on  the  qui  vive 
for  the  pleasure  of  her  guests.  Just  think  !  December 
is  upon  us,  and  Nina's  was  the  first  dancing  party  of  the 
season.  Would  that  some  others  would  follow  her  ex- 
ample. Among  those  who  looked  especially  pretty 
were  the  McKees,  Whiineys,  Robina  Moore,  Cullens, 
Mrs.  Charlie  Comstock,  Rae  Vrooman,  and  Grace 
Bartlett  Some  of  the  beaux  with  whom  I  danced 
were  Shafter  Howard  Dr.  Richardson,  Harry  Pringle, 
Jim  McKee,  and  Louts  Ralston. 

By  the  way,  ask  pretty  Ed  Vinzent,  with  the  flute- 
like voice,  how  he  managed  to  lose  a  young  lady's 
sealskin  cap  while  taking  a  drive  one  night  when  the 
moon  was  not  in  all  her  glory. 

Rhodes  Borden  and  Harry  Coleman  are  neglecting 
the  Oakland  maiden  and  seek  most  of  their  pleasure 
on  the  other  side.  After  a  little  they  will  be  as  great 
strangers  as  Robert  Grayson,  who  used  to  be  the  life 
of  every  party  over  here.  For  the  neglect  of  the  first 
two  I  do  not  care,  but  Floy,  Bessie,  Allie,  and  Amy 
spend  many  useless  hours  in  lamenting  their  deser- 
tion. Tom  dined  with  a  gay  party  on  Jackson  Street 
Thanksgiving  Day,  and  says  that  the  little  affaire  dn 
cam,  that  exists  between  Annie  and  Cleve  is  becom- 
ing quite  serious,  and  all  the  boys  who  are  devoted  to 
this  gay  young  bachelor  fear  that  he  is  going  to  make 
the  lady  Annie  D  . 

Was  going  to  tell  you  of  a  dinner  that  I  had  at  our 
swell  hotel  with  Dr.  Richardson  but  haven't  time,  so 
adieu.  PROTJ  Proi'. 


AN  ADVERTISEMEN 
IN 

THE  WAVE 

IS  A 

REGULAR  SOURCE 
OF  INCOME. 


This  Statement  is  Made 

hv  a 

Constant  Advertiser. 


The  Christmas  Issue 


OK 


THE  WAVE 


WILL  UK  THE 


i  Handsomest  and  Largest 
Edition 

Of  a  Weekly  Papei  ever  printed  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
IT  WILL  CONTAIN 

Stories  by  the  Best  Known 
Authors 

Handsomely  Illustrated  by  Local  Artists. 


Verses  by  Western 

and  Eastern  Poets 

Pen  Sketches  by 

Prominent  Painters 

AMONG  THE  MANY  FEATURES 

WILL  BE 

Magnificent  Pictures 

(full  and  double-page) 
By  the  foremost  Parisian  Artists. 

These  are  Reproductions  of  the  Most  Famous  Pictures  of 

Last  Year's  Salon 

And  are  Worth  $2.50  Each. 


GOOD  COOKING 


No  Weekly  Paper  in  San  Francisco  ever  Issued 
a  Larger  Edition  than  that  of 

The  Christmas  Wave 

Advertisers  should  not  overlook  this  fact. 


Full-page  Advertisements,  $150. 

.Single  Copies  of  The  Christmas  Wave,  25c. 


Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "  Kagle "  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist 

DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  tahle. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Business  men  who  purpose  making  use 
of  lliis  Great  Holiday  Edition  should  get 
their  advertisements  in  before  December  iotl\ 
as  owing  to  the  large  issue  and  the  desire  to 
give  advertisers  the  full  benefit  of  the  Christ- 
mas trade,  The  Wave  will  be  to  press  very 
soon  after  that  date. 
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THR    VV  A  V  K 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO. 
OPEN  EVENINGS 


FROM 


DECEMBER  1st 


TO 


DECEMBER  25th. 

MARKET  &  POST  STS, 


EDUCATIONAL 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE 

1006  Van  Ness  Avenue 

French,  German  and  English  Boarding  and 
Day  School  for  Young  Ladies  and  Children. 

Number  of  pupils  limited. 
The  Twenty-Sixth  Year  began  Augnst  1,  1892. 

For  particulars,  address 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  M.  A.,  Principal. 
MME,  A  LICK  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erraui,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb.  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday*  and  Fridays— 10  to  19  A.  M.,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  Klc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Qreij,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland.  Cat. 


FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  ETC. 

LARCHER  school 

LAN  QUA  G  E  S 

I'll  mi.!  Building.  .San  Krainim  ii. 
Send  for  a  circular. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof. R.K.Love,  507  sutierst 


MR.  LESLEY  3IARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1C.04  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Goursen  Roeckel 

VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Strf.kt,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  rainfall  on  Thanksgiving  eve  placed  the  courts 
of  the  California  Tennis  Club  in  excellent  shape  for 
the  Club's  first  double  championship  tournament  on 
Thanksgiving  day.  The  clubhouse  balcony  was  very 
comfortably  crowded,  as  was  also  the  Scott  Street 
veranda,  by  friends  of  the  different  players,  and  an 
enthusiastic  crowd  they  were,  taking  advantage  of 
every  opportunity  to  cheer  the  many  clever  drives, 
lobs,  smashes,  and  volleys  of  their  favorite  teams. 
The  entry  list  was  not  large,  only  eleven  teams  taking 
part,  but  this  deficiency  was  lost  sight  of  owing  to 
he  fact  of  there  being  no  defaulting,  every  team 
being  at  the  courts  ready  to  play  at  the  appointed 
hour,  something  very  rarely  heard  of  in  our  local 
tournaments.  Stetson,  S.  Hoffman,  and  Wilberforce, 
as  tournament  committee,  deserve  every  credit  due  for 
their  smooth  manipulation  of  affairs  which  went  off 
without  a  hitch. 

The  first  match  in  the  preliminary  round  was 
between  the  Collier  brothers  and  Field  and  Al- 
len, a  rather  unfortunate  collision  for  the  former 
team,  as  they  only  afforded  but  little  amusement 
for  their  opponents  who  won  easily  by  a  score  of 
6-4,  6-3.  In  justice  to  Paige  Collier  it  must  be  said, 
however,  that  his  playing  was  far  above  that  of  his 
more  experienced  brother. 

The  Whitney  brothers  had  no  easy  time  in  defeat- 
ing Hooper  and  Mitchell.  With  the  exception  of  the 
final  match,  it  was  the  only  match  that  took  more  than 
two  sets  to  decide.    Score  6-4;  4-6;  6-3. 

De  Long  and  Stetson  had  a  verveasy  snap  with  Kyre 
and  Keek-r,  and  won  by  a  score  of  6-0;  6-0. 

In  the  first  round  Wilberforce  and  Davis  defeated 
Bishop  and  Ilradshaw  easily.    Score  6-3;  6-1. 

Field  and  Allen  met  the  Whitney  brothers  in  this 
round,  and  were  successful  by  a  score  of  7-5;  6-2. 

Hobart  and  Allison  tried  their  utmost  to  dethrone 
the  kings  when  they  met  De  Long  and  Stetson,  but 
their  efforts  were  met  with  great  consideration  by  their 
opponents,  who  won  handilv.    Score  6-3;  6-3. 

Simpkins  and  Schmieden,  the  heretofore  unknown 
quantity,  had  their  hopes  shattered,  not,  however, 
without  a  struggle,  by  the  musical  team,  Lee  and 
Hoffman.    Score  6-3;  7-5. 

The    semi-final   round    began  with  a  match  be- 
tween Wilberforce  and  Davis  against  Allen  and  Field. 
The  former  team  played  a  very  strong  game  through- 
out the  first  set,  and  were  beaten  by  a  close  score  of  I 
seven  games  to  five. 

In  the  second  set  Davis  played  unusually  strong 
but  Wilberforce  did  not  play  with  the  dash  and  accu- 
racy which  characterized  his  play  during  the  first  set. 

Field  and  Allen  won  the  last  set  much  as  they 
pleased.    Score  6-3. 

De  Long  and  Stetson  walked  through  Hoffman  and 
Lee;  6-4;  6-2. 

The  final  round  for  the  cups  between  Field  and 
Allen  and  Stetson  and  De  Long  resulted,  after  five 
hotly  contested  sets,  greatly  to  the  surprise  of  the 
large  audience  assembled,  in  a  clever  and  plucky 
victory  for  the  new  team,  Field  and  Allen.  Score,  6-4; 
3-6;  6-1;  1-6,  7-5.  Great  credit  is  certainly  due  the1 
winning  team,  for  it  seemed  to  all  a  foregone  con- 
clusion that  Stetson  and  De  Long  would  win,  and 
after  their  recent  defeat  of  the  Hardy  Brothers  (cham- 
pions of  the  Pacific  Coast),  everyone  expected  a  walk- 
over. The  game  put  up  by  the  winners  was  a  revelation 
to  even  their  best  friends,  who  did  not  think  them 
capable  of  such  good  work.  Its  best  features  were 
the  brilliant  smashes,  good  volleying,  and  swift  back- 
hand strokes  of  Allen,  together  with  Gerry  Field's 
hard  drives,  accurate  lobs  and  his  cool  and  collected  , 
style  of  play  at  most  critical  points  of  the  match. 
De  Long  played  his  usual  hard  swift  volleying 
game,  but  did  not  score  as  many  of  his  "bump" 
shots  as  usual.  His  head  work  at  the  net  was  excel- 
lent. There  are  many  who  think  that  Stetson's  game 
was  not  at  times  up  to  his  usual  standard,  but,  be  that  as 
it  may,  the  genial  Secretary  says  that  he  has  "no 
excuses  to  offer. " 

All  voted  the  tournament  a  great  success,  and  after 
the  final  match  adjourned  to  the  cozy  clubhouse, 
where,  in  many  a  glass  of  sparkling  punch,  thev 
drank  to  the  success  of  the  new  champions. 

The  ladies'  tournament,  on  Saturday  last  was  another 
grand  success.  There  was  quite  a  gathering  of  spec- 
tators, but  owing  to  the  threatening  weather  a  good 
many  that  would  have  been  there  preferred  to  stay 
indoors. 

Every  match  was  stubbornly  contested,  but  Miss 
Susie  Morgan,  the  Coast  champion,  clearty  demon- 
strated her  superiority  and  won  rather  handily,  defeat- 
ing Miss  Lord  in  the  final  round  by  a  score  of  6-4;  6-3 

Weather  permitting,  the  ladies  defeated  by  Miss 
Morgan  were  to  have  played  on  Wednesday  last  for 
the  second  prize.  Those  who  were  to  play  are  Miss 
Gihbs.  Mrs.  A.  F.  Wood,  and  Miss  Lord. 

The  gentlemen's  teams  defeated  by  Field  and 
Allen  will  probably  play  to-morrow  for  second  prize. 
Collier  and  Collier,  De  Long  and  Stetson,  Davis 
and  Wilberforce,  and  Whitney  and  Whitney  will  play 
off  for  the  prize.  The  Scorer. 


HEADY  FOR 

Christmas! 


Holiday  Goods. 


oonT  d e l ay  purchasing. 
Come  Bsront  the  rush 

GOLDEMRULE 
BAZAAR. 

DAVIS  BROTHERS. 


7/8 MARKETS!  Ann 
1  £34-  MARKET.  S 


V 


PHYSICAL^  TRAINING 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  lhan  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  (;o  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 

course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing  flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  priva TB,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  is  here , 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 

THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TKI.KPHONK  I39<> 
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The  White  House 

Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 

We  >bk  now  Pbepabkd  to  Show  FOB  THE  Holidays 
the  Latest  Eubope&n  Briduotions  m 
Bronzes,  Terra   Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain, 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rake  am>  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 

RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  00. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


FASHIONS  BY  LETTER. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  ior  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


Professors  ■  i  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
i-roilssors.  I  ALFRED  IJE  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  (or  youiif;  ladies  between 
the  age  ol  10  and  15  years     Terms  reasonable. 


Our  Kentine  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ot  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

l(>  MONTGOMERY  &TKKET 


THE   MARECHAL  NIEL 

Cor.  Jones  a»<l  KJlix  Sts. 


QUIET  FAMILY  HOTEL  CENTRALLY  LOCATED 

Handsomely  Fi  rnished  SUNNY  Rooms,  with  Hoard 

Hot  and  Cold  Runnino  Watrk  in  Evert  Roo* 
Elkvatob.    Electric  Bulls.   Tablr  and  Service  Unsurpassed. 


PAY  YOUR  ELECTION  BETS! 


If  you  lost  on  Harrison,  do  the  square  thing. 

Send  your  man  to 
S.  \V  .  DIXON,     -      4«!>  KEARNY  ST. 


The  Best  Assortment  of  Fine  Hats 
in  the  City. 


MISS    R.  ROTH 
MOPISTE 


Jwnness  Miller  Gowns 


518  Geary  Street, 


Anne,  Dear: — It  is  really  too  bad  that  so 
many  of  our  girls,  whose  fathers  are  rich 
enough  to  purchase  for  them  the  best  materials 
and  the  newest  styles,  have  not  any  one  about 
them  to  suggest  becoming  colors.  At  the  big 
dance,  last  week,  I  saw  dozens  of  girls  whose 
gowns  were  of  the  most  expensive  stuff  and 
in  the  newest  fashion — creations  to  drive  their 
poorer  sisters  home  with  envy — yet  there  had 
been  shown  in  choice  of  colors  a  lamentable 
ignorance  of  true  effect.  One  of  the  prettiest 
dresses — a  charming  gown  of  pink,  and  not 
unlike  one  I  described  to  you  a  few  weeks  ago 
— was  worn  by  a  decided  blonde,  on  whose 
ample  figure  it  was  not  seen  to  advantage.  If 
the  girl,  whose  papa  can  afford  to  give  her  a 
new  costume  for  every  reception,  had  only 
money  enough  to  purchase  taste  in  color 
effects,  I  think  M   would  be  the  best- 
dressed  girl  in  San  Francisco.  But  an  eye  for 
color  does  not  accompany  a  rich  purse,  Anne; 
and  you,  who  must  get  along  on  short  com- 
mons and  reversible  materials,  would  have 
worn  gray,  that  soft,  delicate  shade  that  is  so 
becoming  to  blondes.  That  tone  is  all  the 
rage  in  Paris,  and  I'm  told  that  at  a  recent 
reception  there  the  ballroom  looked  like  the 
chapel  of  a  sister's  convent.  But  before  the 
next  cotillion  you  will  see  half  the  blonde 
girls  in  town  in  gray. 

*  *  * 

One  of  the  handsomest  dresses  I  have  seen 
lately  came  from  Paris,  and,  strangely  enough, 
was  worn  by  a  lady  whose  name  rarely  appears 
near  yours  in  the  Society  items.  Nothing 
handsomer  and  nothing  quite  so  expensive  has 
been  seen  at  a  gathering  of  the  clans  ot  the 
400  in  some  years,  and  only  once  in  a  while, 
when  some  Easterner,  anxious  to  dazzle  the 
eyes  of  Californienues,  attends  a  ball  do  you 
see  anything  that  approaches  it  in  style.  The 
fabrics  are  the  very  richest-ivory  white  repped 
silk,  brocaded  satin,  and  orange  velvet.  Aside 
from  the  carriage  and  dignity  necessary  to 
carry  such  a  combination,  one  must  possess  a 
huge  income  to  preserve  it  from  being  a  lone 
chick  in  the  wardrobe.  The  crossed  front 
and  round  backed  corsage,  and  the  skirt  front 
are  of  the  plain  silk,  while  the  brocade  shows 
being  in  the  train.  At  the  top  and  bottom  of 
the  front  is  a  galloon  border  of  gold  net, 
whose  design  is  applied  in  orange  velvet.  In 
order  that  the  corsage  may  have  an  accentuat- 
ing and  becoming  color,  the  orange  velvet  is 
made  into  crossed  draperies  in  the  bust  and 
short  puffed  sleeves.  From  under  the  corsage, 
and  fastoned  in  the  side  of  the  train  by  a  large 
bow  of  the  orange  velvet,  starts  a  wide  scarf  of 
point  lace.  That  makes  a  very  beautiful 
dress  for  balls  or  receptions — and  I  happened 
to  see  it  worn  by  the  hostess  when  a  few  of 
her  friends  were  calling  on  her  one  evening. 

*  *  * 

Really,  in  their  efforts  to  change  the  fash- 
ions, and  give  us  something  new  every  Satur- 
day, the  style  makers  have  now  and  again, 
like  the  weather  clerks,  to  fall  back  on  some- 
thing we  have  had  before.  We  will  soon 
have  an  opportunity  of  seeing  how  our  fore- 
mothers  looked,  and  those  of  us  fortunate 
enough  to  have  family  portraits  can  study  the 
coming  fashions  from  them.  An  evening 
dre=s  that  will  be  popular  reminds  one  very 
much  of  the  styles  of  1830,  in  the  short- 
waisted  bodice  and  full  skirt.  The  costume  is 
made  of  Undine  silk  in  white,  a  kind  of 
bengaline  with  irregular  cords,  with  four  nar- 
row overlapping  lace  ruffles  around  the  skirt, 
and  three  huge  frills  of  lace,  one  above  the 


other,  much  the  same  as  in  sleeves.  The 
epaulettes,  shaped  like  petals,  are  embroidered 
with  mother-of-pearl  sequins  and  gold  thread. 
The  same  handsome  traceries  cover  the  braces 
and  belt.  This  is  a  very  pretty  costume  for 
the  debutante,  and  I  should  urge  that  you  ad- 
vise Jennie,  if  she  has  not  choseti  her  coming- 
out  dress,  to  have  it  fashioned  after  this  mode. 
It  is  an  attractive  gown,  and  has  that  most 
desirable  quality  in  a  bud's  dress — simplicity. 

Brocades  will  probably  form  the  basis  of  most 
of  the  handsome  evening  gowns  this  winter. 
There  is  a  dignity  about  a  heavy  brocade  that 
makes  it  very  attractive  to  the  lady  who  desires 
to  be  stylish.  You  remember  our  stout  chaperon 
at  Del  Monte,  last  summer  ?  "  Girls,"  she 
said,  "when  you  are  as  fleshy  as  I  am,  you 
will  have  to  consider  more  than  dress.  That 
is  an  essential,  but  time  ranks  before  it.  I 
mean  that  you  will  have  to  get  to  the  dining- 
room  first,  so  that  you  can  withdraw  early; 
then  get  a  conspicuous  seat — and  never  leave 
it  for  a  moment  while  there  is  a  soul  about. 
Your  brocade  shows  to  greatest  advantage 
when  you  are  sitting." 

The  dowagers  will,  as  usual,  wear  brocades. 

Nancy. 


For  the 
Holidays! 

Special  and  Exclusive 
Novelties 


IN 


Silks,  Fancy  Dress  Goods, 
Jackets,  Cloaks,  Gloves, 
Laces,  Fans,  Parasols, 
Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
Purses,  Boston  Bags, 
Initial  Handkerchiefs, 
Children's  Coats,  Etc. 


AT  . 


Exceptionally  Low  Prices 

An  Early  Inspection  is  Respectfully  Invited 


CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &  CO. 

M  ANUFACT  URERS'  wjBwj^'*' 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 

DRAIN  TILE.  Etc.,  Etc 
I3S8  «.  1360  Market  Street,  s.  f. 
manufactory  at  Lincoln  c»l 
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MACKINTOSH 

Can  be 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


/• 


Worn  in  place 
of  an 
Overcoat 
and  will  keep 
you 
perfectly 
dry. 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  c0 

57  7  &  57»  MARKET  STRKKT. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  B1YVR   I'.MIKP.  SATISFACTION  TO 

BR4SS    A>I>    IRON  POUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(        Oil  P- r  tWO-  Pniinil  linx. 
PRICK  \  S.'S  tlO  l-nr  Ititrrrt  of  700  I; Is 
(  $SO.Oi>  Per  Ton. 

Book  of- Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputal  e 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Frf.e. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEP0T8: 

|udson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Krancisco,  Cal. 

Loinor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  Kngland. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  U.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  I'a 


FUlR 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  N0..414 


;  At  the  Stock  Exchange,  for  the  last  few  days  out- 
side of  Potosi  the  fluctuations  were  not  of  sufficient 
variance  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  majority  of  the 
dealers.  One  reason  for  the  apparent  dullness  was  on 
account  of  the  telegraphic  service  between  here  and 
Virginia  City  being  out  of  order  by  reason  of  the 
heavy  storms.  Karly  in  the  week,  on  Monday,  it  was 
whispered  on  the  street  th-it  Haywanl  was  buying 
Potosi,  which  at  this  time  was  selling  at  $1.30;  under 
the  active  buying  of  Joe  Marks  it  advanced  to  (2;  but 
Hirshfiekl,  who  also  has  a  large  clientage  at  Virginia, 
began  selling  the  middle  slocks  Bullion,  Chollar.  and 
Potosi.  until  he  had  the  latter  selling  at  ft. 75;  but  on 
Tuesday  Marks  again  had  a  buying  order  and  pur- 
chased over  2500  shares  carrying  the  price  up  to  £ t.O', 
and  then  Ives,  who  also  does  business  for  the  inside, 
began  buying,  and  advanced  the  price  to  J2. 20. 
Around  these  figures  the  stock  fluctuated  until  Bob 
Morrow,  who  is  in  his  natural  element  when  he  can 
bear  stock,  began  selling  the  stock,  and  took  out 
whatever  backbone  there  was,  at  d  the  stock  declined 
to  $1.90.  The  street  is  mystified  about  the  stock;  and, 
believing  Hayward  is  back  of  the  deal,  they  say  the 
old  man  is  likely  to  make  things  hum. 

While  no  cross-cutting  has  as  yet  been  done  (mention 
of  which  I  made  in  last  week's  Wavk  and  said  another 
jump  could  be  expected)  on  the  1  00-foot  level,  still 
bunches  of  ore  have  been  encountered,  which, 
although  promising  and  favorable,  not  too  much 
faith  should  be  placed  in  them,  and  the  speculator 
must  proceed  with  caution.  At  the  South  End  New 
Vork  made  a  spurt  ami  advanced  from  30  cents  to 
5S  cents,  at  which  figures  several  thousand  shares 
changed  hands.  Stauf  and  Paxton  being  the  principal 
buyers.  The  rise  in  this  stock  was  attributed  to  a 
working  test  of  too  tons  of  ore  which  gave  good 
results,  and  as  there  is  quite  an  accumulation  of  ore  at 
the  mine  it  will  be  milled.  In  the  Gold  Hill  group  of 
mines,  Belcher,  Crown  Point,  Yellow  Jacket  etc., 
there  is  no  particular  news  to  report,  and  although  Bel- 
cher held  at  $i.So  on  the  news  that  the  average 
battery  sample  assay  was  532.78  per  ton.  There  was 
shipped  last  week  to  the  Brunswick  Mill  356  tons  of 
ore,  this  week  127  tons.  But  the  whole  group  shows 
signs  of  weakness,  and  from  the  present  outlook 
should  sell  for  lower  figures,  and  as  Challenge  and 
Confidence  will  be  assessed,  it  will  not  tend  to  increase 
the  speculative  value  of  these  stocks.  At  the  North 
End  Sierra  Nevada,  Union,  Mexican,  Ophir,  and  Con. 
Virginia  remained  during  the  week  at  about  the  same 
figures,  rising  or  falling  15  or  20  cents  as  a  few  hun- 
dred shares  were  bought  or  sold.  There  was  no  news 
of  an  encouraging  vein  received  from  these  mines, 
the  usual  prospecting  work  going  on.  According  to 
the  Superintendent's  report  the  Con.  Virginia  and  Cali- 
fornia last  week  extracted  and  sent  to  the  Morgan 
Mill  963  tons  of  ore  average,  battery  sample,  $25  90. 
Bullion  valued  at  416,946  was  shipped  to  the  Carson 
Mint, 

Quite  a  sensation  was  created  in  the  San  Francisco 
Board  at  the  close,  on  Wednesday,  when  Morrow 
sold  Bannan,  of  the  Pacific  Board,  JCOO  shares  of  Hale 
&  Norcross  at  Jr. 60  per  share. 

There  will  not  be  any  particular  change  in  the 
majority  of  the  mines  until  their  financial  condition 
is  post;  d  which  must  be  done  the  fifth  of  December, 
it  being  the  first  Monday  of  the  month. 

In  the  outside  districts  embracing  the  Bodies,  Tus- 
caroras,  Quijotoas.  etc.  no  glimmer  of  hope  can  be 
held  out  to  the  stockholders,  as  there  is  no  market 
price  for  the  shares,  and,  with  the  exception  of  an 
occasional  sale  of  100  shares,  they  might  just  as  well 
be  off  the  Board.  The  Overman  shipped  two  bars  of 
bullion  valued  at  $6569.  Belcher  has  bullion  shipped 
this  week  valued  at  $1 2,250. 

What  the  outcome  of  the  Monetary  Conference  will 
be  is  hard  to  predict  but  from  the  plan  proposed  by 
Alfred  de  Rothschild,  for  the  European  Governments 
to  buy  ,£"5,000,000  per  year  for  five  years,  and  which 
it  is  thought  they  will  accede  to.  much  relief  will 
come  to  the  silver  mining  industry.  Two  mines  in 
the  vicinity  of  Plumas,  the  Happy  Hollow-  and  the 
Pioneer  Hydraulic  mines,  have  each  paid  their  own- 
ers $750,000.  At  Nevada  Citv  rich  gravel  has  been 
struck  in  the  Odin  drift  gravel  mine;  the  strike  was 
made  in  the  upraise  from  the  main  tunnel;  three  dif- 
ferent carloads  went  $  1.50.  $  16,  and  £79  per  load,  which  1 
is  exceedingly  rich,  and  from  the  pitch  of  the  ground 
it  is  thought  the  channel  will  prove  to  be  large;  there 
are  16  men  employed.  At  Shasta,  the  Iron  Mountain 
Mine  shipped,  per  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co.,  i<  silver 
bricks,  or  2145  ounces.  It  is  claimed  that  since  the 
Sierra  Buttes  Mining  Company  purchased  the  Uncle 
Sam  Mine,  a  net  profit  of  $  14s, o  o  has  accrued  to  the 
stockholders.  The  Cortes  mines,  Eureka,  New,  have 
paid  their  shareholders,  since  January,  1.S92,  in  divi- 
idends,  $95,000,  and  the  Eureka  Con.  in  the  same 
time,  $12,500.  The  Ontario  mine,  which  has  been 
paying  dividends  for  14  years,  usually  $75,000 
at  the  end  of  each  month,  has  missed  this  month, 
and  is  likely  to  pass  many  months  before  resuming. 
The,  amount  of  dividends  paid  by  incorporations  for  1 


the  month  of  November  was  $367,300,  of  which  the 
mining  companies  paid  $157,300. 

There  is  to  the  credit  of  the  Con.  Virginia  so  fur  on 
the  November  account,  $33,407. 

A  dividend  of  10  cents  per  share  has  been  declared 
by  the  Standard  Mine. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  during  the  week  by 
the  Commonwealth  10  cents,  and  Challenge  Con.  25 
cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  less  business  was  done 
in  the  past  w:cek  than  for  many  months,  embracing 
the  sale  of  200  Spring  Valley  Water  @  $97  50  and 
$98;  California  Electric  Light  i5o(V<)  $20.75  and  $21.50; 
Hawaiian  Com.  55  shares  (u)  5  cents,  and  000  bonds 
of  Spring  iValley  Water  4's  %  $91  75;  also  20,000  of 
new  series  Street  R.  R.  bouds.'the  Park  &  Cliff  House 
R.  R.  (w,  90  to  80.  The  amount  in  issue  is  $',50,000; 
they  have  three  systems  of  service  out:  one  of  $650,- 
1  000,  one  of  $350,000  and  one  of  $700,000,  all  6£  per 
annum.  St  rHETY. 


haee 
Searfs. 

We  have  now  on  exhi- 
bition an  unusually  large 
and  choice  collection  of 
Spanish  hand-run  Scarfs 
in  the  newest  Designs. 

Prices  range  from  S4-oo  to  £20  00  each. 


Ill  to  121   POST  STREET 


COAL 

CANNEL  GRATE  COAL,  $9.00  PER  LONG  TON 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


The  Science  of  the  Skin0 

MADAME  NOTJLINE 

324   SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dcrnioline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckle*  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Iuvlgorator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness, 


T  M  F    W  A  V  &  . 
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SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS 


Sacramento,  November  :oth.  Dear  Wave: — 
What  a  blessing  it  was  that  the  storm  held  olT  until 
after  "The  Esoteric"  party  and  Thanksgiving.  The 
past  week  was  quite  gay;  the  swell  party  on  Wednes- 
day, then  the  holiday,  and  on  two  other  nights  Sal- 
vini.  But  first  I  must  tell  you  about  the  party.  Old 
Turner  Hall  looked  quite  fine  with  its  new  papering 
and  frescoing,  and  the  decorations  helped  it  still 
fjrther.  No  matter  how  many  new  halls  we  might 
have,  am  sure  we  should  all  prove  constant  to  this 
one;  some  say  it  is  because  the  floor  is  so  goo  1  for 
dancing,  but  I  think  it  is  because  we  always  have 
such  good  times  there,  it  would  really  seem  as  if  the 
old  place  were  a  Mascot  in  that  respect.  Hut  here  I 
am  moralizing  and  not  telling  you  of  the  guests. 
There  were  about  200  present,  all  looking  their  best; 
the  men  are  a  little  better  in  taking  the  girls  to  parlies 
than  to  the  theatre,  but  that  is  not  saying  much,  for 
oat  of  that  large  number  attending,  not  more  than 
twenty  girls  had  escorts.  It  is  really  too  bad  as  a 
number  of  our  most  attractive  girls  are  compelled  to 
remain  at  home  because  the  men  are  too  selfish  to  put 
themselves  out  a  little,  or  too  stingy  to  spend  the 
money. 

On  Thanksgiving  Day  we  all  went  to  church,  of 
course,  and  offered  up  our  prayers  of  gratitude  in  that 
we  are  alive  and  have  enough  to  eat.  Salvini  was 
fine.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  asked  to  sit  in  a 
box  with  Mary  and  Ed,  and  I  tell  you  it  was  a  treat. 
I  hope  it  is  not  true  about  her  going  East  to  study 
music,  and  so  does  Ed.  As  usual,  the  men  stalked  in 
alone,  while  the  prettiest  girls  in  town  came  with  their 
mothers  or  fathers.    I  was  disappointed  at  seeing  Dr. 

M  there  with  another  man,  as  I  thought  he  was 

one  exception  to  the  usual  run.  I  hope  some  one  will 
ask  me  to  go  and  see  Julia  Marlowe,  for  I  hear  she 

is  lovely.    Mrs.  O         has  returned  after  spending 

Thanksgiving  in  Oakland.  The  Salisburys  have  gone 
East;  how  very  quiet  she  was  this  summer. 

The  Episcopal  Fair  is  to  come  off  next  week,  and,  I 
hear,  promises  beautiful  tableaux  with  our  sweetest 
girls  in  them.  Ella  and  Maye  say  it  is  to  be  fine  and 
they  ought  to  know.  I  am  surprised  to  see  that  Clara 
T   still  lingers  with  us,  contrary  to  her  usual  cus- 
tom at  this  season;  wonder  if  the  "  sweet  singer  "  has 
anything  to  do  with  it;  perhaps  she  is  taking  Ruth's 
place  while  that  young  lady  is  in  your  city.  In  regard 
to  the  young  man,  I  would  give  the  girls  a  bit  of 
advice:  Don't  be  too  pleasant  to  one  of  whom  you 
really  know  nothing,  even  though  he  can  sing  love 
songs  with  a  superb  voice  and  impassioned  manner. 

Jennie  McFarland  has  been  visiting  her  cousins, 
the  Clarkes,  and  numeious  entertainments  have  been 
gotten  up  in  her  honor,  chief  among  them  was  the 
whist  party,  given  by  Jennie  Lindley.  The  Stevenson 
girls  are  with  us  again.  Phebe  has  a  formidable  rival 
in  the  dark-eyed  one.  The  girls  are  lamenting  the 
two  Hales  as  the  winter  season  rolls  round;  they  have 
taken  up  their  permanent  abode  in  your  city.  The 
dancing    parties  will   not  seem  complete  without 

Reuben.    Julia  S          says  she  misses  Prentice  as 

much,  almost,  as  she  would  Frank. 

"The  Undine  Club"  were  preparing  for  a  swell 
ball,  but  owing  to  the  death  of  their  I'resident,  of 
course,  postponed  it.  This  death  is  the  second  among 
our  young  men  within  a  month;  to  the  bereaved  fami- 
lies we  tender  our  sincere  sympathy.  In  my  next  will 
try  and  tell  you  about  the  fair,  which,  I  suppose,  will 
be  held  in  Pythian  Hall,  as  that  seems  to  be  the 
favored  locality  for  those  affairs.       Yours,  Nina. 


snake  along.  Stella  will  be  the  presiding  genius  in 
the  American  booth.  I  believe  she  will  personate  the 
Goddess  of  Liberty,  and  be  costumed  in  one  of  the 
gran  it  toilettes  worn  by  her  grandmamma  in  her  salon. 
Cora  will  assist,  and  it  was  intended  to  have  one  act 
of  "The  Rivals'"  but  I  believe  that  has  been  aban- 
doned.   Mrs.  W  could  not  be  induced  to  lend  her 

presence  as  she  is  a  trifle  nervous  over  the  Harvey  di- 
vorce case,  which  promises  to  be  of  unusual  interest  to 
our  400.  The  honest  truth  is,  she  is  actually  scared 
because  she  fears  her  name  will  be  dragged  in.  I 
don't  see  how  it  could;  she  is  such  a  discreet  lady,  and 
gives  such  beautiful  dinners. 

Rosalie's  blood  is  up.  .She  threatens  to  bring  a 
suit  for  defamation,  and  that  will  ventilate  a  good 
many  of  the  others.  It  is  too  bad  that  business  inter- 
ests call  D.  B  to  the  city,  but  then  a  trip  across 

the  bay  is  good   for  the  health.    I  ran  into  the 

Escholtzia  Club's  reception  Saturday.    Miss  O  

was  the  presiding  hostess.    She  is  a  very  stately 

woman,  not  so  entertaining  as  Mrs.  T  .    I  will  tell 

you  about  their  sales  soon.  Bahbler. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

S  vn  Jose,  November  29th.  Dear  Wave: — We  are  so 
busy  now  about  the  Kirmess  that  nothing  else  is 
talked  of  or  even  dreamed  of.  Mesdames  Dr.  Hill  and 
Dr.  Prevost  are  the  leading  lights  of  that  society,  and 
as  they  have  full  charge  of  the  affair,  the  Kirmess 
cannot  fail  of  being  the  most  successful  affair  ever 
given  here.  These  ladies  devote  the  most  of  their 
time  to  charitable  enterprises,  and,  as  they  are  exceed- 
ingly courteous,  very  generous,  and  truly  magnetic  in 
manner,  receipts  will  be  astonishing.  They  have  se- 
cured a  host  of  assistants,  but  there  are  some  young 
ladies  who  declined  the  invitation. 

I  think  it  strange  that  Stella  and  Kate  should  have 
objected  to  Addie  and  Sallie,  as  the  latter  are  among 
the  most  popular  girls  in  town;  but  then  this  town  is 
in  an  objecting  mood.  Some  people  even  object  to 
showing  their  pedigree. 

The  managers  tried  to  induce  Grace  Spincer  to  as- 
sist, butshe  was  flinty  as  her  father.    Mrs.  S  is  one 

of  the  most  truly  charitable  ladies  in  this  town,  but 
she  has  the  knack  of  keeping  her  good  deeds  out  of 
the  papers,  and  she  takes  no  stock  in  this  blowing-a- 
trutnpet-before-you  style. 

Grace  N  and  young  Barker  have  been  engaged 

to  act  as  curiosities.  They  will  draw  well,  but  I  guess 
the  young  men  will  be  cautious  how  they  linger 
around  her  booth  for  fear  mamma  may  have  a  black- 


ly'resno,  November  29th.  Dear  Wave:— Another 
week  in  innocuous  desuetude  for  our  jeunesse  doree;  not 
one  entertainment  in  the  swell  set,  not  even  "an 
attempt"  in  the  other  sets.  'Twas  ever  thus  with 
unfortunate  Imp.  She  either  has  a  deluge  of  social 
affairs  to  w-rite  up  or  none  at  all.  I  haven't  lacked 
amusement  personally,  tho',  for  I  can  assure  you  the 
faces  o  some  of  our  "know-it-alls,"  were  a  positive 
treat  when  they  read  "  Arsenic's  "  last,  in  which  she 
finds  her  mistake  over  my  identity.  These  aforesaid 
faces  assumed  looks  of  surprise,  then  disgust,  to  think 
they  had  been  entertaining  and  hugging  to  their 
precious  hearts  a  false  belief  all  these  months.  Ha! 
Ha!    I  wonder  who  will  be  the  next  victim  ? 

W.  D  entertained  a  small  party  of  "congenial 

spirits"  at  a  "mit"  dinner  last  week,  and  I  hear  the 
piece  lie  resistance  -was  "mits"  head,  served  n  la  "  punch 
bag."    So  unaccommodating  of  Mit  to  dishonor  W. 

D  's  check,  just  when  he  was  making  an  elegant 

impression. 

The  boys  had  an  attempt  at  a  meeting  Friday  even- 
ing, and  decided  on  the  evening  of  December  26th 
for  a  swell  ball,  invitations  to  be  sent  to  members  of 
the  150  only.  The  tippling  matrons,  of  clubhouse 
fame,  the  married  flirts,  the  giddy  girls  and  boys  will 
be  left  out  entirely,  as  this  affair  is  to  establish  the 
precedent  and  be  very  swell  or  nothing.  Now  the 
Society  leaders  and  our  swell  matrons  can  have  no 
possible  excuse  for  remaining  away  from  this  func- 
tion, and  I  do  hope  they  will  attend  and  add  by  their 
presence  to  the  air  of  elegance  that  used  to  surround 
the  '89-' 90  dances. 

Dr.  and  Mrs.  Cooper  give  a  small  At  Home  to-mor- 
row evening  in  honor  of  their  young  guest.  This  is 
the  Coopers'  initial  effort,  but  I  trust  it  will  be  fol- 
lowed by  many  such  affairs;  their  elegant  home  is 
perfectly  suited  to  entertainments  in  the  social  line 
Miss  Long,  the  elocutionist,  has  undertaken  the  task 
of  getting  up  an  entertainment  for  the  benefit  of  the 
Library  Fund.  As  all  amateur  entertainments  are 
more  or  less  a  bore,  let  me  suggest  a  dance  as  an 
attraction  for  the  younger  set— the  dance,  of  course, 
to  follow  the  dramatic  entertainment. 

"My  Official  Wif'\"  by  the  Seligman-Cuttings.  is 
promised  us  soon;  Johnny  and  Lee  have  spoken  for 
boxes  so  as  to  miss  nothing  of  the  acting  of  Mr.  Cut- 
ting, of  the  McAllister  band.  Lee  seems  to  be  getting 
a  trifle  rusty,  and  Johnny's  jolly  laugh  is  not  heard  as 
often  as  we  could  wish.    Yours,  Imp. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angei^ES,  November  29th.  Dear  Wave: — 
There's  something  wrong  somewhere.  The  other 
night,  at  a  meeting  of  the  Science  Association,  the 
seventy  or  eighty  learned  people  present  sat  in  sedate 
and  dignified  silence,  and  listened  to  a  paper  from  the 
Secretary  of  the  Association  on  "How  to  Make  Aba- 
lone  Soup."  Her  subject  ostensibly  was  "The  Aba- 
lone,"  but,  while  her  dissertation  would  do  admirably 
for  Life,  or  the  comic  column  of  a  penny  news- 
paper, it  shot  wide  of  the  mark  when  read  as  a  scien- 
tific paper  before  a  scientific  organization  whose 
members  naturally  expected  something  of  scientific 
interest  oil  this  branch  of  conchology.  Was  it  any 
wonder  that  when  the  I'resident  called  for  discussion 
there  was  a  long  and  deep  and  profound  silence  that 
spoke  volumes. 

The  event  of  last  week  in  a  social  way,  was  the 
reception  tendered  by  Mrs.  F.  A.  Eastman  to  Miss 
Julia  Marlowe.  The  gossips  are  busy  now  trying  to 
account  for  the  reason  why  Mrs.  Eastman  paid  this 
marked  attention  to  the  prettv  actress,  and  persist  in 
saving  that  Barrett  Eastman  is  engaged  to  Miss  Mar- 
lowe.  This  tatt'l  so,  though,  for  he  recently  denied  it 
in  a  dramatic  journal  which  published  the  engage- 


ment as  a  bit  of  news.  He  wrote  a  very  bright  letter, 
too,  in  which  he  said  that,  unfortunately  for  him, 
there  was  110  truth  in  the  statement. 

The  second  Exchange  party  of  the  season  came  off 
last  Tuesday  night.  These  affairs  are  semi- public 
balls,  to  which  any  one  who  has  the  necessary  dollar, 
and  can  pass  the  critical  eye  of  the  committee,  is  ad- 
mitted. It  was  resolved  in  the  beginning  that  full 
evening  dress  would  not  be  tolerated — they  were 
simply  little  "small  and  early"  dancing  parties,  and 
the  lights  were  to  be  rung  down  at  midnight  promptly. 
I  went  last  Tuesday  night  and  wore  a  simple  costume 
as  I  supposed  the  rest Would,  but  what  do  you  think? 
I  haven't  seen  more  elaborate  evening  dresses  this  sea- 
son than  were  disported  there  that  evening,  and  I  find 
on  inquiry  that  the  dressmakers  were  literally 
swamped  with  orders  for  the  most  elaborate  ballroom 
gowns  The  funny  part  of  it  was  that  about  one-half 
the  ladies,  who.  like  myself,  supposed  that  the  orig- 
inal rule  would  be  adhered  to,  appeared  in  street  cos- 
tumes, and  nearly  all  the  gentlemen  wore  business 
suits.  Imagine  the  contrast:  A  lovely  belle  in  white 
gauze,  decollete  en  traine,  clasped  in  the  arms  of  a 
partner  arrayed  in  a  checked  tweed  suit.  Are  we  pro- 
vincial as  Lillian  Russell  says,  or  is  this  cosmopolitan 
or  metropolitan  ?  I  confess  I  am  puzzled  over  the 
queer  antics  of  "  Society."  A  woman  in  red — absolute 
scarlet  from  gloves  to  slippers — was  the  observed  of 

all  observers.    .She  danced  with  Mr.  C   nearly 

every  set. 

Hamlin  Garland  is  here,  and  will  give  readings  next 
Saturday  night  under  the  auspices  of  the  Ruskin  Art 
Club,  whose  destinies  are  presided  over  now  by  Mrs. 
Judge  H  ,  who,  though  people  tell  me  she  has  con- 
siderable literary  ability,  is  a  decided  social  snob. 

The  Hall-Stewart  wedding  reception  occured  on 
Wednesday.  The  wedding  was  a  very  pretty  one,  but 
the  bridesmaids'  gowns  were  too  high-colored  to  be 
in  good  taste,  the  pink  was  too  pink  and  the  blue  too 
intense.  Just  a  mere  hint  of  color  is  prettiest,  if  one 
must  have  any  colors  at  all,  so  thinks  Kit. 


A  FINE  HOLIDAY  DISPLAY. 

Among  the  presents  that  will  be  bestowed  at 
Christmas  this  year  will  be  some  of  those  boxes  of 
exquisite  stationery  that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  show. 
This  firm  has  devoted  much  attention  to  their  stock 
of  writing  material,  and  everything  that  is  required 
in  the  desk  is  to  be  found  at  their  magnificent  store 
in  handsome  profusion.  The  holiday  display  already 
made  by  this  firm  is  as  pretty  as  may  be  seen  any- 
where. I  desire  to  call  attention  to  the  splendid 
window  display  that  this  firm  makes.  There  is  no 
better  evidence  of  the  fact  that  the  holiday  season  is 
approaching  than  can  be  found  here.  No  windows  in 
this  city  are  more  attractive,  and  the  large  crowd  that 
may  be  seen  there  every  day  enjoys  a  very  artistic 
treat.  In  every  department  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co. 
have  renewed  their  stock,  and  the  best  lines  of  goods 
carried  in  the  citv  will  be  found  there. 


MORRIS  &  KENNEDY 

Have  a  very  choice  collection  of  pictures  and  frames 
suitable  for  Christmas  presents. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 

"me — 
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T  -H  E,    W  AV  K  . 


k  Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soleclarl,  Marysville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa;— giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  ami  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
know  n  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
long  Dist tnce  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 

THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL  -  -  $l,««CO«MI 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co  ,  Kstablished  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  t..  N.  Sheiwro,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A.  Bruguiere.  K.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A   Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 

AGBNTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia-Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago-Atlas 
National  B  'nk.  St  Lotis— The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Blown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris- 
Drexel,  llarjes  &  Co. 


.  .  .  IF  YOU  WANT  A  .  .  . 

delicious  CUP  OF  COFFEE 

DO  NOT  FAIL  TO  USE  THE  CELEBRATED 

IDEAL  COFFEE  POT 

AND  OUR  FAMOUS 

IDEAL  BLENDED  COFFEE 


SEND  FOR  A  TRIAL  PACKAGE 

RATHJEN  BROS. 

GROCERS 
21  STOCKTON  ST.,  SAN  FRANCIS  CO 

TELEPHONE  No.  5522 


 AUGUSTE  AVELIXE  

HD'KS'  HAIR  ORBSSBR  AND  \VJ<".  MAKER,  No.  idGrant 
Avctiu-  (over  Citv  of  Palis)  Rooms  34,  35,  36,  ;7  and  41,  San 
Francisco.  Cal.  Commutation  Tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting.  ?3  00 
worth  for  $2.50  Open  Sundavs  Irom  q  a.  in.  until  1  p  m  Sham- 
no  >ing  done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr.  ing 
Machiu-s.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  pertormed  with 
care    Manufacturer  ot  Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Klevator. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720  i 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  838. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  8ts.,  San  Francisco  j 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway 

(The  Donahue  Broai>-Gai  on  Roitb). 

C  innienciui  Sunday.  No  emlier20  1892.  and  until  further  notice, 
boats  «.nd  trains  wdl  leave  f  r.  m  and  arrive  at  the  8a  Francisco 
Passenger  Depot,  Market  Stnet  Wharf,  as  follows  : 

I  rom  San  Francisco  for  l'"iiit  Tibtiron, 
Belve«iVre  and  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20.  11:40  a.  m.:  3:30,  S.06,  6:20  e.  M. 

Sat'.kdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  1:60  r.  M. 

Sundays— 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  h.;  1;30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  H. 

From  San  Ifafael  for  Sau  Francisco. 

Wm  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  A.  m  ;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  p.  u. 

Satibdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  u. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 

From  Point  Tiburon  to  San  Francisco. 

Week  Days  -6:50  8:20,  9:56  A.  M .;  1:10,  4:05,  5:35  p.  M. 

Sati  riiay»  Only— An  extra  trip  at  6:55  p.  M. 

SUNDAYS— 8:40, 10:05,  11:35  a  m.:  2:05,  4:05.  5:30,  6:55  p.  si. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


FA^OIFIO  EEPARTMBNT 

Ljuardian  A^itfance  2o.  $on  *  Fire  *  Office 

Of  London  |  Of  London 

Established  A.  D.  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  -  8  6,000,000  Cash  Assets  •  -  $9,031,000 
Cash  Assets   -  821,911,915  !  Assets  in  America  $1,966,330' 

ft,  1,  umiers,  (ifiii'l  mil  305  sansome  St..  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  NonN  on  the  6th,  15th  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings-De-ember  5th.  S.  S.  "City  of  Sydney." 
December  15th,  8.  S.  "San  Joie,''  Sunday,  December  26th,  S.  S. 
"ban  Juan." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and  Central  American  Torts 
and  I'auaina. 

8.  S.  "City  of  Panama"  will  sail  for  Panama,  at  noon,  Satuiday,  ) 
December  17th,  calling  at  Mazathv  .  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Sallna 
Cruz,  Tonala,  San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico.  San  Jose  de  Guate-  J 
mala',  Acajutla,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Coriuto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Puuta  Arenas. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong. 

Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  S.  8.  "China,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, Tuesday,  Decemb.  r  6,  at  3  p.  si. ;  8.  S.  "Peru."  Saturday, 
December  24th,  at  8  p  M.:  8.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro,"  Saturday, 
January  14th,  at  3  p.  M.;  S  S.  "City  of  Peking,"  Saturday,  February 
4th,  1893,  at  3  p.  M. 

Kound  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  comer  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.   Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDEli  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


I  Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

7:40  a  m 
1:30  p  111 
5:06  p  m 

••<»  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Petal uma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

7:40  a  ru 
3-30  pm 

S:00  a  m 

Fulton, 'Windsor,  Kealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  Cloverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  tu 

Hopland  and  Ckiah. 

7:40  a  ni 
1:30pm 

8:00  a  m 

Onerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
5:06  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

Sun-  Week 
days.  Days. 


10:40  a  m 

6:05  p  ni 
":■:»  1>  11. 


7:30  pm 


7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 


10  40  a  m 

6:05  p  m 


8:50  a  m 
10:30  a  do 
6:10p  m 


10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 


6:10  pm 


8:60  a  m 
6:10  pm 


10:40  am  10:30  am 
6:06  p  m  6:10  p  m 


Stages  connect  at  Santa  Rosa  for  Mark  Wart  Springs;  at  Geyser- 
villefor  Skaggs'  Springs,  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala  and  Point  Arena: 
at  Cloverdale  for  the  Geysers:  at  Pieta  for  Highland  Springs,  Kcl- 
seyville  Soila  Bay.  Lakeport  and  Rartlctt  Springs:  at  lloplaud  for 
Lakeport;  at  Uklah  for  Vichy  Springs,  Saratoga  Springs,  Blue 
Lakrs  Witter  Springs,  1'pper  Lake,  Lakeport.  Willitts,  Cahto,  Men- 
docino City,  Fort  Bragg.  Wcstport,  fail,  tly.lefville  and  Eureka. 

Excursion  tickets  from  Saturdays  to  Mondays.  To  Petaluma, 
$1  60-  to  Santa  Rosa,  82  25;  to  Hcaldsburg,  $.3.40:  to  Cloverdale, 
S460;  to  Ho.dand.  $6.70:  to  Ukiah,  $6.75;  to  Sebastopol,  $2.70; 
to  Guerneville,  $3.75:  to  Sonoma,  81.50;  to  Glen  Ellen,  $1.80. 

Ev  ursioii  tickets,  good  for  Sundays  only.    To  Petalunn,  $1.00. 
to  Santa  Rosa.  $1.60:  to  Healdsbuig,  Si  26:  to  Cloverdale.  $3.00; 
to  Ukiah,  $4,511:  to  Hoplm.1,83  80;  to  Sebastoi>ol ,  $1 .80;  to  Guerne- 
ville 82.50;  to  Sonoma,  $1.00;  to  Glen  F.U  -n,  81.20. 
H  C.  WHITISH,  PETER  J.  KoGLVNN, 

Gen  Manager  "en  Pans.  &  Tkt.  Agt 

Ticket  offl'-es  at  Ferry,  36  Montgomery  Street,  and  2  New  Mont- 
gomery Street. 


OCEANIC  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Carrying  U.  S.,  Hawaiian  and  Colonial  Mails, 

Will  leave  Folsom  Street  Wharf 
FOR    HOJMOUUUU,    BUCKURfiD   AND  SYDNEY, 
WITHOUT  CHANGE. 

The  Splendid  New  3000-ton  Iron  Steamer 

MONOWAI  12  M-  Uec-  9.  1*92 

Or  immediately  on  arrival  of  the  English  Mails. 

FOR  HONOL1UL1U. 

AUSTRALIA,  a  splendii'  3000-lon  vessel  12  M.  Dec.  21, 1892 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply   at  Office,  317  Market  Street 

John  D.  Spbkckels  &  Beos.,  Gen'l  Agent*, 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  D.  1720  — ) 
CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -       -        •     *  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SUKPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDEKS,  8,980251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office.  601  Monteoronry  St.   Ganeral  Office,  401  Montgomery  St 


Wells  Farcm  &  Co's  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
S-SAJV  FRANCISCO 
Casb.  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -       -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homei:  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hb.vbt  Wadswortu,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Brow.sk.  Asst  Cashier 
DIRECTORS  1 
Llo\d  Tevis      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge     James  C.  Fargo 
•      Geo.  E.Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evaoa  -John  J.  Valentine 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FKANCI8CO 

LEAVE                        FBOM   NoVF.MllSIt    1,  1692.  ARRIVE 

7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   }6.16  p  ni 

T.cO  a  in    Martinez,  Sau    Kamon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  o  m 

•7.30  a  in   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.15  p  m 

8.00  a  m    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis.    7  16pm 

8.00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ouden  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p  - 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dom- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   $.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   "8.46  pm 

12.00  in       Haywards,  Niles  and  Llvcrmore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Riier  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.16  p  m 

3.00  p  in    Haywards.  Niles  anil  San  Jose   9. 46  a  m 

1  00  p  ill  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.15  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Benicia.  and  Sacraruento   10  15  a  m 

4.(10  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.16  a  m 

4  00  p  m   Vacaville   10  46  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  aud  Uvermore   *8  45  a  m 

5.00  p  ni    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Kxpress,  Fresno,  liakoisfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

6.3)  p  m    Suite  Fe  Route,   Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojaveanl  East   9.15  a  m 

6.00  p  ni    Haywards,  Nik-s  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17  00  p  m   Vallejo   18.4B  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Mirysville. 

Red  ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  UIVISION. 

(7.45  a.  m.    Sunday  Excursion  Train  lor  Newark,  San 
Jose,  Los  Uatos,  Felton,  Big  Trees  and 

Santa  Cruz    (8.06  p.  m 

8.16  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2. 15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jo»e,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *lo.60  a  m 

4.45  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatoa   9.60  a  in 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Towusend  Sts.) 

•1.00  i  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m    San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres   Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  San  Miguel,  Paso  Roblcs  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  pm 

10.37  a  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   5  03  p  m 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  in    San  Jose.  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  stations   *10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  in   San  Jose, Gilrrry  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  in 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

(11.45  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 
•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausal;to  Ferkv. 


[In  elTecf.  November  1,  1892.J 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACS\LIT(>,  Ross  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45.  3:26,5:00,  6:16 
CM.    (Sundaysi—  X:0  >.  10:00   11  :30  a  M.;  1 :  W.  :i:U  l.  5.U".  B:  :0  P.  M. 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VAI.I.Ki  iwee,,  days)— i::iu,  wluu, 
A.M.;  3:25,  5:00.  6:15  r.  m.  (Sundays!— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.; 
1:30,  3:00.  5:00  p.  M.   Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 

From  SAN  KAFAEL  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  AVeek  davsi—  6:20,  7:45 
9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:1:46,  3:25,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00.  9:50,  A.  M., 
12  m. .  1:80,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.  Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  p.  m. 
Fare,  60  cents  round  trip. 

From  MILL  V  ALLEY  for  SAN  FKANCISCO  iw.  ek  days)  8:d0,  7:58, 
9:10  a.m.;  3:35,  6:05  v.  M.  (Sun  lays>-8:05  10:10,  11:40  a.m.; 
1:45,  3:55.  5:15  p  m.   Fare.  40  cents  round  trip. 

From  SAUSAU  TO  for  SAN  HI \Nciseo  week  .lavs-  i',:.",.-,,  8:15, 
9:55,  11:45  a.  M;  2:25,  4:05,5:40  p.  M  (Suuda  si— 8:15.  10:41, 
a.  m.;  12:46.  2:15,  4:16,  5:45  r.  M  Kxtra  trip  on  Satnrdayi  at 
7:10  c  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip.   


Leave 
San  Francisco 

7:20  a.  m.  (  Week 
1:45  c.  M  t  days. 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 


through  Trains. 
I)e-ti  nation. 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loom.  Point  Reyes, 
Tom  le<  and  Way 
Stations. 


Arrive 
San  Fr.sncisco. 


10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
12 -15  i   m.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
;6:10  r.  u.  Oai  y 


7:30  a.  m.  Week  days 
1:45  r.  M.  Saturdays 


10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
6:10  r.  M   Week  days 


HOA-ards, 
Dune  in  M  ils, 
Cazadero  au.l 
«  ay  S'ations. 

Thirty-oay  Excursion — Kound  trip,  M  percent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Heyes  81.25;  l  omales,  82;  Howards,  82  50;  CazadoTO,  »3. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  81;  am.' 
Tcmales.  81.60  

THRtiCOH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (cxcei.t  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  wlili  morning  train  from  San  Frmcisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point.  Gualala.  Point  An  na,  Cuffcy's  C  ve.  Navarro, 
Mendccino  City,  Fort  Bra^g,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  UKAVES, 
Gcueral  Manager. 
GENERAL  OFFICES, 


F.  B.  LATHAM, 
Gen.  l*ass.  &  Ticket  Ageut. 

sANSOMK  BTBBBT. 


FIRE 


LION  FIKK  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  84,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1878 

IMPKKI  AL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  810,190,319.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


in 


SEXTON,       E.  C.  1EDCEAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manager 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S.  f 


THE    WAY  K. 


Pnrchase  Your  Overland  Tickets 


AliL    POINTS  Kj&.ST 

 AT  

EfNION  TICKET  OFFICE,  VANDERBILT  LINES 

10  MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Steamship  Tickets  to  and  from  All  Points  in  Europe 


CARLTON  C.  CRANE, 


Pacific  Coast  Agent 


P 


U8H 
iUCK 

EUSEVEHAUCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


cuiiiiiinms,  DimojsD  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAE  EST  AND  FINE  STKEETS. 


ACCENT'S  rOR 


The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company,  "The  Californii 
Line  of  Clippers,''  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  1  ack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rail9  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS 


22-inch;  In  all  numbers;  Med- 
ium, Soft  and  Hard 


AUo,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DBA  PER 
DUCKS  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Docks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY,  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


HERTS 

PHARMACY 


ALIFORNIA  &  iaEARNY.uTS. 


Cqr.C 

Use  BOSOPwA  CREAM 
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SPLASHES. 


FOR  YEARS  PAST  the  season  has  opened 
with  the  first  cotillion.  This  time  Mrs.  Tevis 
inaugurated  the  winter  with  a  tea,  and  since 
then  festivities,  if  not  legion,  have  at  least 
been  frequent.  The  sombre  dullness  of 
November  a  variety  of  small  balls,  small  din- 
ners, and  large  receptions  have  relieved;  and 
though  few  coming  events  are  engaged  in 
casting  shadows  before  them,  it  is  safe  to 
believe  the  future  has  agreeable  possibilities. 
In  spite  of  Jupiter  Pluvius,  the  initial  german 
of  the  Friday  Night  Club  was  a  success.  If 
the  driving  rain  kept  home  some  belles  of  the 
past  the  debutantes  were  all  there  in  festal 
array.  Who  shall  say,  then,  that  the  others 
were  missed  ? 

*  *  * 

The  masculine  element  was  decidedly  in  the 
majority.  Maidens  who  came  without  part- 
ners found  a  supply  to  select  from.  The  army 
and  navy  were  adequately — even  admirably — 
represented,  and,  seemingly,  everyone  wanted 
to  dance.  That,  I  suppose,  was  out  of  com- 
pliment to  the  temperature,  which  was  far 
removed  from  fever  heat.  Of  course,  the  hall 
looked  very  pretty.  The  snowy  canvas  set 
off  to  advantage  the  swell  costumes  of  maids 
and  matrons;  round  the  walls  the  dowagers 
and  chaperones  made  a  very  effective  panel- 
ing. Mr.  Sheldon  led  a  series  of  simple 
figures  assisted  by  Mrs.  Ellicott,  who  wore  a 
costume  that  suited  perfectly  her  refined  and 
delicate  style.  He  is  a  past  master  in  the  art, 
never  loses  self-possession,  and  everything 
went  with  exceeding  smoothness. 

•  .  ^      -  .*  *  * 

"  'There' has  never  been  such  a  season  for 
(debutantes.  They  have  things  a  great  deal 
! their  own  way,  usurping  the  attention  accorded 


San  Francisco,  December  10,  1892. 

in  the  past  to  survivors  of  other  Winters.  But 
there  are  several  very  pretty  and  a  few  decid- 
edly effective-looking  girls  among  them,  and 
that  accounts  for  everything.  Miss  Bee 
Hooper  is  quite  a  pretty  girl,  so  is  Miss  Alice 
Merry.  Miss  Celia  Tobin  had  quite  a  number 
of  admirers.  Miss  Catherwood  looked  well  in 
a  beautiful  gown.  Miss  Helen  Perrin's  type 
is  rare  in  San  Francisco,  and  she  appeared  to 
charming  advantage.  Miss  Josephine  Delmas 
is  another  very  pretty  bud.  Miss  Furth,  of 
Seattle,  was  well  gowned  and  attracted  more 
than  her  share  of  attention;  she  is  the  daughter 
of  a  Washington  banker  and  quite  an  heiress. 
Miss  Ethel  Lincoln,  a  very  sweet-looking, 
quiet  maiden,  looked  her  best  in  a  dress  of 
some  soft,  white  material. 

*  *  * 

Of  the  married  contingent,  young  Mrs. 
Carolan  certainly  was  the  belle.  She  wore  a 
magnificent  gown  and  had  as  much  attention  as 
any  of  the  maidens.  Mrs.  Spreckels,  how- 
ever, shares  the  laurels,  and  the  initiated 
assure  me  her  costume  was  one  of  the  hand- 
somest they  had  ever  seen.  Among  the  girls, 
Miss  Alice  Ames,  in  pale  green,  bore  off  the 
palm.  Miss  Mae  Dimond  appeared  to  decided 
advantage,  so  did  Miss  Minnie  Houghton, 
Miss  Holbrook  and  Miss  Hillyer.  Miss  Cle- 
ment was  very  effective  in  a  swell  gown.  At 
midnight  everyone  adjourned  for  supper, 
which  was  as  sumptuous  as  usual,  served  in 
Ludwig's  best  style.  Afterwards  there  was 
dancing  to  the  agreeable  harmonies  of  the  Hun- 
garian band  whose  playing  was  much  admired. 
Mr.  Greenway,  though  he  could  not  be  present 
owing  to  his  recent  bereavement,  attended  to 
all  the  arrangements,  and  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  success  of  the  affair. 

*  *  * 

WILE  THAT  COSMOS  CLUB  ball  ever 
take  place  ?  In  spite  of  the  rumor  I  gave 
currency  to  some  weeks  ago,  of  an  interesting 
possibility  in  that  direction,  I  am  told  the 
chances  are  becoming  beautifully  less.  For 
ball  giving  there  seems  but  slight  enthusiasm, 
and  no  one  member  has  the  courage  to  advo- 
cate it  vigorously.  This  is  too  bad.  The 
Club  owes  it  to  itself  occasionally  to  give  a 
party  or  two.  Of  all  the  social  institutions  in 
San  Francisco  it  has  the  least  individuality  and 
no  one  has  ever  found  out  its  raison  d'etre. 
One  knows  that  the  Pacific-Union  is  the  home 
of  the  capitalist  and  the  successful  professional 
man,  that  active  business  men,  amateur  vocal- 
ists, and  a  sprinkling  of  artists  and  journal- 
ists make  up  the  Bohemian  Club,  and  that  at 
the  University  one  finds  the  younger  element, 
lawyers,  and  the  active  professional  ,  class 
generally. 

*  *  * 

But  of  the  Cosmos,  what  can  one  say  ? 


10  Cents 


Save  the  army  and  navy  it  is  not  identified 
with  &ny  single  line  of  exertion.  It  has 
doctors,  lawyers,  and  merchants,  but,  like  the 
Club,  their  individuality  is  not  marked  by 
salient  characteristics.  Therefore,  it  behooves 
the  Cosmos  to  launch  out.  One  ball  a  year 
would,  at  least,  justify  its  existence.  Then, 
other  entertainments  might  profitably  be 
devised.  Nothing  like  a  word  in  season,  for 
the  Club  that  does  not  exert  itself  nowadays 
must  expect  to  be  forced  to  the  wall. 

*  *  * 

AT  MONTEREY,  last  week,  the  storm  did 
but  little  damage.  True,  it  lopped  from  the 
pines  and  cypresses  a  few  branches,  and 
miniature  Niagaras  played  havoc  with  the 
steps  leading  to  the  Laguna  del  Rey,  but 
that  is  all.  As  a  recompense,  the  hills  have 
taken  on  their  winter  livery  of  green,  and  the 
water  courses  are  full  to  the  brim  of  swift,  rush- 
ing streams.  I  regret  to  learn  it  will  be  impos- 
sible to  have  the  baths  open  for  the  New  Year. 
It  is  necessary,  after  the  summer  season,  to 
dry  them  perfectly  before  they  can  be  painted. 
Several  coats  must  be  applied,  and  some  time 
allowed  each.  Last  year  the  three  tanks  were 
filled  in  a  hurry,  and  the  result  was  that  the 
hot  salt  water  peeled  off  the  paint  in  no  time. 

*  #  * 

The  indications  are,  however,  for  a  very 
successful  Christinas  season.  There  are  about 
a  score  of  applications  for  accommodation 
already  in,  and  I  have  heard  of  a  number  of 
people  who  indicate  an  intention  of  seeing  the 
New  Year  in  under  the  cypresses.  It  is  quite 
within  range  that  a  big  ball  may  be  given 
under  unusual  auspices,  and  that  would  cer- 
tainly attract  a  crowd.  Chef  Harder,  I  under- 
stand, is  preparing  a  menu  for  the  supper  New 
Year's  night  to  surpass  anything  he  has  ever 
presented  before. 

*  *  * 

THE  CONCORDIA  CLUB'S  entertain- 
ment surpassed  expectation.  It  was,  indeed,  a 
tremendous  success.  Over  the  jokes  the  mem- 
bers are  still  laughing  and  everyone  is  lost  in 
admiration  of  the  ladies'  cleverness.  Really 
a  breezy,  audacious  performance,  it  was  full 
of  snap  and  swing,  and  diablerie.  Indeed, 
though  the  character  of  the  programme  was 
understood,  the  details  were  unsuspected. 
The  curtain  arose  disclosing  some  thirty 
maidens  in  a  costume  that  was  really  charm- 
ing. Black  satin  skirts  below  the  snowiest 
of  white  shirt  fronts  ruffled  in  gorgeous 
style,  a  single  diamond  shining  in  the  centre. 
Vests  and  the  nattiest  "  clawhammers, "  also 
in  black  satin,  completed  the  make-up.  In 
the  middle  of  the  first  row  sat  Miss  Henrietta 
Meyer,  the  interlocutor.  Sam  Newmark  and 
Eugene  Korn,  in  the  most  exaggerated  of 
colored  costumes,  blacker  than  aces  of  spades, 
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were  end  men.  Beside  them  sat  Mr.  Dinkel- 
spiel  and  Charles  Sutro  attired  as  colored 
ladies.    The  banjos  were  wielded  by  the  girls. 

*  *  * 

It  was  quite  a  family  affair — all  home  talent. 
For  weeks  past  President  Charles  Aekerman, 
assisted  by  the  entertainment  committee, 
have  been  at  work  on  gags  and  jokes  to 
be  exploded  on  the  audience.  Nigger 
dialect  ruled  supreme.  The  audience, 
individually  and  collectively,  were  poked 
fun  at.  No  sooner  did  one  youth  cease 
blushing  at  a  home  thrust  than  another  was 
combating  the  crimson  flood  that  a  witticism 
had  provoked.  Honors  were  evenly  divided. 
The  comic  dialogue  between  Miss  Silverberg 
and  Miss  Slessinger  was  capital.  Miss  Salz 
was  rapturously  encored  for  her  rendering  of  a 
parody  on  "  The  Bowery  "  called  "  Concor- 
dia." Mrs.  Rothschild  sang  an  adaptation  of 
"Tell  Me  With  Your  Eyes,"  which  evoked 
shouts  of  laughter.  The  ballad  singing  of 
Miss  Kalisher  and  Mrs.  A.  L-  Brown  was 
uniquely  good — far  better  than  the  ordinary 
run  of  professional  work. 

*  *  * 

As  the  best  of  the  gags  were  of  local  or 
personal  significance  it  would  be  useless  re- 
peating them.  Here,  however,  is  an  especially 
neat  one. 

Why  are  Concordia  bonds  like  orphans  ? 

Because  they  will  never  see  par  again. 

It  should  be  explained  that  one  cannot  buy 
the  Club's  securities  for  love  or  money  nowa- 
days. Following  the  minstrels  was  a  perform- 
ance by  eighteen  maidens  a  la  Bandurria 
Club,  who  played  selections  on  the  guitar, 
mandolin,  and  banjo  with  so  much  esprit  that 
the  audience  yearned  to  dance.  The  third  act 
was  a  one-act  play  written  by  Charles  Acker- 
man  with  contributions  from  the  members  of 
the  dramatis  persotue  who  acted  in  each  in- 
stance in  their  own  characters — certainly  an 
innovation.    It  was  really  very  funny,  indeed. 

*  *  * 

As  Mrs.  Solomons,  the  newly-wedded  wife 
of  Lucius  Solomons,  who  determined  that  her 
hubby  shall  pass  his  evenings  at  home,  Miss 
Theresa  Dinkelspiel  scored  a  great  success. 
Irresistibly  piquant  and  clever,  her  acting 
was  far  above  the  ordinary  professional  stand- 
ard. The  other  participants,  Mrs.  Walter 
Levy,  Mrs.  Brown,  Mrs.  Aekerman,  and  Mrs. 
Rothschild  summoned  by  Miss  Dinkelspiel  to 
have  an  evening's  amusement  at  her  house, 
helped  out  the  plot  and  were  subjects  for 
Eugene  Korn  who  gave  an  amusing  imitation 
of  a  well-known  hypnotist.  There  was  lots 
of  clever  dialogue  over  the  telephone.  The 
errant  husbands  finally  make  their  appearance 
and  when  confronted  with  proof  that  they 
have  been  playing  poker  make  all  manner  of 
excuses,  but  finally  confess  to  the  melody  of 
"  Reuben,  Reuben  I've  Been  Thinking." 

*  *  * 

T  icre  w?re  lo  ds  of  good  things.  Mr. 
iJUvj*.  a  i  >••  k-M-  lown  actor,  recited  a  par- 
ody fti  '  [' j  II  -  N'jt  To  Be."  Mr.  K">ru, 
as  a  Chinese  servant,  was  inimitable.  In 


fact,  it  was  an  interesting  and  amusing  enter- 
tainment, and  President  Aekerman  and  the 
Entertainment  Committee  are  entitled  to  a 
vote  of  thanks.  Dancing  followed,  then  a 
sumptuous  supper,  which  the  Maison  Dord2 
provided,  and  then  the  young  and  active  ones 
kept  the  ball  rolling  until  an  hour  of  dawn. 

*  *  * 

AT  THE  UNIVERSITY  CLUB  the 
Argonaut  is  in  deep  disfavor.  Could  but  the 
identity  of  "A  Disgruntled  Member"  who 
signed  the  complaining  letter  that  appeared 
last  Saturday  be  discovered  his  fate  would  be 
sad.  If  his  ears  are  at  all  sensitive  they  must 
be  burnt  to  cinders,  so  vigorously  has  he  been 
denounced  and  roasted.  That  there  is  a  de- 
ficiency in  the  restaurant  department  is 
admitted,  but  the  inference  to  be  drawn  from 
the  Argonaut's  correspondent  is  that  the 
finances  of  the  institution  itself  are  being 
administered  at  a  loss.  This  is  not  a  fact.  On 
the  contrary,  the  Club  is  a  decided  success.  It 
has  an  income  of  about  $1300  per  month;  the 
rent  is  not  very  heavy  and  there  is  a  constant 
increase  in  the  membership.  Besides,  some- 
thing like  $500  or  $600  per  month  is  being 
applied  to  the  payment  of  the  floating  debt 
contracted  when  the  institution  was  first 
organized.  Indeed,  after  all  the  expenses  are 
paid  up  there  is  generally  a  surplus. 

*  *  * 

Clubs  differ.  It  is  true  the  restaurants  of 
the  Bohemian,  the  Pacific-Union,  and  the 
Cosmos  run  behind  each  month;  that  of  the 
University  is  operated  at  a  loss  of  $400  per 
month.  It  is  not  true,  however,  that  the 
greater  the  patronage  the  greater  the  defi- 
ciency. There  is  a  large  profit  on  the  food 
served,  and  if  a  hundred  dinners  were  served 
each  day  instead  of  say  twenty,  there 
would  soon  be  a  surplus.  That  is  why  the 
ladies'  cafe  was  established,  and  it  is  effecting  its 
purpose.  Already  it  has  become  very  popular. 
The  receipts  from  it,  I  am  told,  average  about 
$50  per  day,  so  far.  After  the  theatre  there 
are  always  a  score  or  so  of  people  partaking 
of  the  excellent  supper  served.  Indeed,  it 
seems  to  me  the  difficulty  is  solved.  For  the 
disgruntlings  of  the  Argonaut' s  correspondent 
there  was  no  basis,  and  my  own  impression  is 
he  should  be  suppressed. 

*  *  * 

The  Yale  Club  gave  Camp  and  McClung  a 
dinner  last  night.  It  was  a  very  handsome 
affair.  Charles  Page  presided.  The  tables 
were  appropriately  decorated,  in  the  centre 
being  the  silver  football  trophy  which  the 
University  Club  has  offered  for  t  ie  great  con- 
test next  Saturday  between  Berkeley  and  Palo 
Alto.  On  the  night  of  that  great  event  the 
'Varsity  Club  gives  them  a  big  reception,  at 
which  both  teams  will  be  present.  This  will 
be  an  agreeable  way  of  putting  the  finishing 
touches  on  the  day's  entertainment.  The 
managers  of  the  teams  have  decided  to  reserve 
for  the  Club  a  liberal  section  of  the  grand 
stand.  This  will  be  decorated  with  the  colors  of 
the  v  "irivas  c  >l!e~"»"S — Yjt?,  Harvard.  Dirth- 
raouth,  PrLic.-.o  1,  etc.,  a  id  will  certainly  be  a  I 


brilliant  spectacle.  There  will  be  banners  of 
lark  blue,  dark  purple,  crimson,  orange,  and 
a  strong  mustering  of  the  membership  is  cer- 
tainly to  be  anticipated. 

*  *  * 

THE  FORTNIGHTLY  CLUB  has  been  re- 
organized and  had  its  first  meeting  at  Mrs. 
Percy  Moore's  on  Wednesday  of  last  week. 
Three  years  ago  this  organization  was  quite  a 
factor  in  the  social  problem, and  it  purposes  cut- 
ting as  considerable  a  figure  this  time.  For  ob- 
jects the  Club  has  the  entire  range  of  art, 
music,  and  literature,  and  its  entertaiments 
may  be  interesting  from  a  point  of  view  other 
than  negative.  In  former  days  membership 
was  confi'ied  to  girls  and  men  not  exactly  of 
the  debutante  order.  Now,  however,  the 
talent  is  vigorously  re-enforced  from  the  ranks 
of  the  very  young.  The  old  plan  of  arrang- 
ing the  entertainments  is  to  be  adhered  to. 
A.t  each  meeting  four  or  five  nam  :s  are  selected 
hy  hazard,  and  on  them  the  onus  of  providing 
the  next  programme  devolves. 

It  may  be  music,  vocal  or  instrumental,  or  a 
drama.  The  next  gathering  takes  place  at 
the  residence  of  Mrs.  Rathbone  on  Jones 
Street,  and  I  am  told  something  very  unique 
is  to  take  place.  The  officers  of  the  Fort- 
nightly are  Miss  Peyton,  President,  and  Miss 
Kauffman,  Secretary.  Under  their  directions 
something  worth  the  hearing  may  be  attained. 
I  am  sure,  though,  the  co-operation  and  assist- 
ance of  Mrs.  McLane  Martin,  at  whose  house 
the  old  Club  met,  will  be  missed. 

*  *  * 

The  event  of  next  week  will  be  Mrs.  Cath- 
erwood's  tea,  at  the  Occidental  Hotel,  on 
Wednesday.  It  is  to  be  a  very  large  affair,  as 
Mrs.  Catherwood  has  a  wide  circle  of  friends 
who  will,  of  course,  attend.  It  is  to  be  fol- 
lowed by  a  very  small  dance,  which  Miss 
Catherwood  gives.  The  large  dining-room 
will  be  utilized  for  dancing,  and  supper  is  to  be 
served  in  the  lunch-room.  Later  in  the  season 
Mrs.  Catherwood  talks  of  giving  a  small  bal 
masque  at  her  home  on  Pacific  Avenue.  This 
would  certainly  be  a  pleasing  variation  on  the 
usual  order  of  festivities. 

Mrs.  Butters  nee  Sangteller,  after  spending 
the  summer  season  at  Fruitvale  with  her 
daughter,  Miss  Lucile  Edwards,  left  for  New 
York  last  week  and  sailed  on  the  "  Teutonic  " 
for  England.  She  was  accompanied  by  her 
son,  Mr.  David  Edwards.  Mr.  Butters  joins 
the  party  in  London  and  together  they  journey 
to  South  Africa,  their  destination  being 
Johannesburg.  There  Mr.  Charles  Butters  is 
one  of  the  leading  mining  men  of  the  Trans- 
vaal and  they  will  remain  as  his  guest  for 
several  months  at  least.  Miss  Edwards 
continues  to  reside  with  her  grandparents  at 
Fruitvale. 

*  *  * 

Duded  un  is  delighted  over  "  Ali  Baba." 
That  the  forty  thieves  are  maidens  of  ieduc- 
tive  mold  goes  for  the  saying.  Already  their 
glances  have  burglarized  1  e  hearts  of  the 
jcunesse  dare,  and  in  the  .r  ».a  ro  1  eich  ui^bl 
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one  sees  an  array  of  infatuates  the  depth  of 
whose  devotion  may  be  realized  by  the  regu- 
larity of  their  attendance.  Never  did  chorus 
girls  receive  the  attention  accorded  to  the  sirens 
who  came  here  in  "Sinbad."  Many  of  them 
are  with  us  again,  and,  I  presume,  will  be 
given  opportunities  of  renewing  past  friend- 
ships— that  is  if  the  mere  word  friendship 
can  express  the  tender  emotion  they  cause. 
Already  I  hear  of  suppers  given  in  honor  of  a 
select  coterie,  and  ere  they  depart  I  anticipate 
they- will  be  regally  entertained. 

*  *  * 

As  a  matter  of  fact,  Society  has  had  little  to 
entertain  it  this  week.  Festivities  in  the  400 
have  been  few  and  far  between.  A  few  din- 
ners, theatre  parties,  and  other  minor  forms  of 
hospitality  were  as  numerous  as  usual,  but 
there  were  no  occurrences.  At  the  Palace,  on 
Monday,  Mrs.  Dr.  Selfridge  received  callers. 
Quite  a  number  of  her  friends  come  to  pay 
their  respects  to  her.  Yesterday  afternoon 
Miss  Edna  Robinson  gave  a  girls'  tea  at  her 
home  on  Pacific  Avenue. 

*  *  * 

Archie  Treat  and  Miss  Helen  Bosqui  were 
married  on  Wednesday  last  at  the  home  of 
the  bride's  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Edward 
Bosqui,  in  Ross  Valley.  Mr.  Treat  is  one  of 
brightest  and  most  accomplished  young  men  in 
San  Francisco.  He  is  in  the  employ  of  the 
Southern  Pacific  and  has  chosen  for  his  pro- 
fession the  law.  He  is  a  Director  of  the  Olympic 
Club,  is  an  athlete  of  considerable  cultivation, 
and  used  to  be  known  as  the  best  amateur  pho- 
tographer in  San  Francisco.  With  his  perse- 
verance and  brains  he  should  be  heard  from 
before  very  long.  Miss  Bosqui  is  the  first  vio- 
linist of  the  Saturday  Morning  Orchestra.  She 
is  a  handsome  brunette,  whose  face  is  full  of 
character  and  intelligence.  After  their  honey- 
moon, Mr.  and  Mrs.  Treat  will  reside  at  1812 
'.  Broadway. 

*  *  * 

I     Charity  is  extending  into  sporting  circles. 
!  The  Blood  Horse  Association  purposes  devot- 
I  ing  its  gate  receipts  to  the  aid  of  certain 
ides  rving  organizations  on  next  Friday.  A 
programme  of  events  of  more  than  ordinary 
interest  has  been  arranged  for  the  occasion, 
and  quite  a  number  of  ladies  well  known  "  in 
1  the  swim"  have    agreed   to   attend.  The 
bookmakers  promise  to  donate  something  like 
$500  to  the   good  cause,  and  between  one 
thing  and  another  considerable  coin  should  be 
realized.  *  *  * 

Fred  Webster's  return  from  an  extended 
Eastern  tour  was  celebrated  by  a  dinner  at  the 
Pacific-Union  Club  on  Monday  evening  last. 
Some  twenty-five  members  sat  down  to  a  very 
sumptuous  repast,  and  during  its  consumption 
a  band  played  luscious  melodies.  After  the 
iolids  came  speech-making.  Mr.  Webster  was 
jaid  many  handsome  compliments.  He  told 
:he  latest  stories  current  in  New  York,  and, 
iltbgether,  the  affair  passed  off  very  felici- 
tously. At  the  Bohemian  Club  recently  adin- 
ier  was  gfveriiu  honor  of  Ed  Pomemy. 

 *  *  * 

£harity  bastball  iu  aid  of  the  Maria  Kid 


Orphanage,  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission,  and 
California  Woman's  Hospital  is  to  be  played 
to-day  at  Haight  Street.  The  clubs  have 
secured  the  services  of  the  Angel  Island  Band, 
through  the  courtesy  of  Colonel  Shafter.  The 
men  on  both  teams  are  practicing  very  faith- 
fully, and,  although  the  cold  afternoons  do 
not  quite  agree  with  their  Society  fingers,  they 
occasionally  manage  to  hold  on  to  a  ball. 
Between  three  and  four  thousand  tickets  have 
been  sold,  and  the  affair  promises  to  be  a 
great  success.    Society  will  be  out  in  force. 

*  *  * 

Frank  S.  Johnson  leaves  for  the  East  next 
week,  to  be  gone  for  some  time.  I  understand 
the  business  that  takes  him  away  is  connected 
with  the  Panama  Railway  Company,  in  which 
he  is  greatly  interested. 

*  *  * 

The  people  of  Oakland  and  San  Francisco 
are  looking  forward  with  some  impatience  to 
the  production  of  "  Rosedale  "  by  the  Charity 
Company  on  December  14th  and  15th.  The 
young  people  in  the  troupe  have  done  excel- 
lent service  in  the  cause  of  charity  before,  and 
have  given  much  pleasure  by  their  perform- 
ances. 

*  *  * 

A.  B.  Spreckels  gave  a  farewell  dinner  to 
Ariel  Lathrop  on  Monday  evening  last,  at  the 
Pup.  It  was  a  very  swell  affair.  The  menu 
was  elaborate,  the  plats  were  most  excellently 
cooked,  and  the  company  was  congenial. 
Mr.  Eathrop  leaves  behind  him  many 
good  friends  who  had  learned  to  appreciate 
his  generous  and  true-hearted  characteristics. 
After  tht  cafe  noir,  speeches  were  made. 
S.  M.  Shortridge  spoke  of  the  estimation  in 
which  all  who  knew  him  held  Mr.  Eathrop, 
and  expressed  in  eloquent  phrases  the  real 
regret  felt  over  his  departure.  Thomas  Wil- 
liams made  a  very  pleasant  talk,  so  did  John 
D.  Spreckels  and  William  Cunningham.  The 
others  present  besides  these  were  Charles 
Lathrop,  C.  W.  Smith,  Louis  Lessac,  W.  M. 
Weed,  and  Orriu  Hickox. 

*  *  * 

Many  poor  hearts  will  be  made  glad  this 
year  because  of  the  Examiner  s  efforts.  The 
Monarch  is  doing  something  more  than  provid- 
ing necessaries  and  toys  for  ragged  St. 
Giles.  It  is  proving  to  the  poor  that  the  rich 
hear  their  cries  and  know  their  sorrows;  it  is 
telling  the  school  children  who  have  happy 
homes  and  heavy  Christmas  trees  that  there 
are  many  little  ones  not  so  well  provided  for  as 
they  are.  The  Christmas  presents  this  year 
will  be  bought  in  great  part  by  the  children; 
on  their  efforts  will  depend  much  of  the 
success  of  the  Examiner's  undertaking. 
They  will,  under  the  direction  of  Annie 
Laurie,  get  up  a  fair  at  Saratoga  Hall,  in 
which  they  will  preside  in  the  booths,  take  the 
characters  in  the  Mother  .  Goose  Songs,  and 
sell  the  wares.  The  public  have  contributed 
generously,  and  Thu  WAVE  urges  those  who. 
have  not  yet  give^ijiny  thing  tqward  making 

RichardsoD  &  Robbins'  Potted  Ham  for  Picnics  and 
Teas. 


the  little  ones  happy  at  Christmas  to  come 
forward  now. 

THE  REMARKABLE  HISTRIONIC  suc- 
cess achieved  by  Miss  Margaret  Craven, 
daughter  of  Mrs.  N.  R.  Craven,  of  this  city,  I 
have  several  times  alluded  to.  Of  all  the  San 
Francisco  girls  who  have  essayed  the  stage, 
she  has  done  best.  She  is  now  a  member  of 
Frohman's  leading  stock  company,  and  will 
certainly  have  a  brilliant  career — at  least,  so 
the  critics  say.  Miss  Craven  will  make  her 
bow  to  a  California  audience  in  "  Settled  Out 
of  Court  "  at  the  Baldwin.  In  it  she  has  a 
very  pretty  part,  and  ought  to  be  accorded  a 
warm  reception.  From  being  a  pretty  maiden 
when  she  left  here  two  years  ago,  she  has 
developed  into  a  decidedly  handsome  girl 
of  superb  figure  and  with  any  amount  of 
manner. 

*  *  * 

In  "  The  Sportsman,"  which  the  Frohman 
Company  also  appear  in,  Miss  Craven  has 
one  of  the  three  girl  parts,  and,  I  am  told, 
scored  a  decided  hit  in  Boston.  Miss  Craven 
has  been  made  a  great  deal  of  in  New  York, 
and  had  the  honor  of  reciting  before  the 
largest  audience  of  the  campaign  under  the 
patronage  of  the  National  Committee.  This 
young  lady  is  certainly  an  exemplification  of 
Galton's  theory  for  her  mother  is  certainly  one 
the  cleverest  women  I  have  ever  met. 

*  *  * 

The  second  of  the  Alfred  Wilkie  Palace 
Ballad  Concerts  takes  place  on  Tuesday 
afternoon  in  the  Maple  Room  of  the  Palace 
Hotel.  The  series  should  be  successful,  if  one 
may  judge  from  the  excellent  patronage  of  the 
first  concert.  The  programme  for  Tuesday 
has  sufficient  merit  in  it  to  satisfy  lovers  of 
ballads  and  madrigals. 

*  *  * 

The  interest  taken  in  the  Panama  Railway 
is  growing,  and  it  is  stated  that  it  will  do 
much  toward  relieving  the  congestion  of  busi- 
ness that  San  Francisco  now  suffers  from. 
If  it  does  a  little  even,  it  should  be  regarded 
as  a  boon  to  the  commercial  interests  of  the 
State,  and  should  be  patronized.  It  is  hardly 
credible  that  the  stories  in  circulation,  regard- 
ing the  action  of  the  Pacific  Mail  in  accept- 
ing $1,000,000  from  the  Traffic  Association  on 
an  agreement  not  to  deliver  any  goods  to  the 
Panama  Railway  Company,  can  be  true;  yet 
I  am  assured  that  there  is  no  doubt  about 
this.  This  would  appear  to  be  a  determined 
effort  to  destroy  the  company,  and  as  its  com- 
petition is  a  matter  of  great  gain  to  the 
people  of  San  Francisco,  it  would  be  well  if 
they  looked  into  it.  If  the  Panama  Railway 
Company's  freight  rates  are  cheaper  than 
those  of  any  rival,  it  will  succeed.  The 
people  need  it,  and  they  will  make  use  of  its 
facilities. 

.,, .   #  *  * 

SEVERAL  WEEKS  AGO  Mr.  Isador 
Jacobs,  a  prominent  member  of  the  mercan- 
tile community,  and  one  of  the  founders  ot 
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the  California  Traffic  Association,  wrote  a 
letter  to  the  daily  papers  in  which  he  explained 
how  that  Association  had  been  deftly  led 
away  from  its  original  purposes  by  those 
having  it  in  charge.  He  declared  that, 
although  possessed  of  a  membership  of  270, 
and  having  an  income  of  $25,000  a  year,  the 
Traffic  Association  had,  during  its  thirteen 
months  of  existence,  done  nothing  whatever 
for  the  merchants  of  this  city,  who  comprise  90 
per  cent  of  its  bone  and  sinew.  On  the  contrary, 
it  had  entered  into  a  useless  contest  with  the 
Railroad  Commission  and  consumed  its  time 
browbeating  and  abusing  the  railroad  corpora- 
tions. Mr.  Jacobs  concluded  bv  remarking, 
"  As  a  business  proposition  for  the  benefit  of 
San  Francisco  the  Traffic  Association  will  be 
a  success;  as  a  political  association  it  will  go 
to  pieces." 

*  *  * 

This  prophecy,  I  am  told,  is  about  to  be 
realized.  The  Traffic  Association  is  on  its 
last  legs,  and,  like  the  San  Francisco  and 
Great  Salt  Lake  Railroad,  which  existed  for 
awhile  in  the  minds  of  Alvinza  Hayward  and 
Daniel  Meyer,  it  will  soon  become  a  dream  of 
the  past.  It  has  fallen  a  victim  to  the  pro- 
verbial selfishness  of  trade.  Like  a  trade's 
uuion,  it  is  being  conducted  on  a  false  prin- 
ciple, and,  like  all  false  things  in  this  wicked 
world,  it  is  slowly  petering  out.  However,  I 
do  not  entirely  accept  the  statements  of  Mr. 
Jacobs  on  this  point.  He  is  scarcely  an  un- 
prejudiced witness.  He  is  in  a  position  to  be 
well  informed,  it  is  true,  but  he  has  a  griev- 
ance which  is  apt  to  warp  his  judgment.  Let 
me  relate  his  story  before  I  explain  how  the 
file  at  which  the  Traffic  Association  is  gnawing 
is  gradually  wearing  away  its  teeth.  I  do  not 
vouch  for  the  facts,  but  they  were  obtained 
from  a  reliable  source,  and  I  have  every 
reason  to  credit  them. 


previously.  They  complained  that  he  had 
"done  them  up" — whatever  that  means  in 
the  mercantile  sense.  They  made  110  con- 
cealment of  the  fact  that,  in  shutting  Mr. 
Jacobs  out  of  the  Executive  Committee  they 
were  prompted  by  vindictiveness.  Jacobs, 
however,  was  not  slow  to  take  his  revenge. 
He  immediately  retaliated  by  writing  the  let- 
ter I  have  already  referred  to.  In  that  letter 
he  divulged  several  important  secrets.  One 
was  the  fact  that  the  membership  of  the  Asso- 
ciation is  270,  of  whom  only  ten  reside  out- 
side of  San  Francisco.  He  also  stated 
another  important  fact,  to-wit,  that  the 
interior  had  never  taken  any  interest  in  the 
Association  because  of  the  antagonisms  that 
exist,  and  probably  always  will  exist,  between 
the  merchants  of  this  city  and  those  of  the 
country. 


*  *  # 

Mr.  Jacobs  is  a  very  enterprising  man.  He 
ranks  A-i  as  a  mercantile  hustler.  He  con- 
ceived the  Traffic  Association,  and  its  founda- 
tions were  laid  according  to  his  plans.  He 
was  a  member  of  the  Executive  Committee 
and  Chairman  of  the  Classification  Committee 
during  the  first  year  of  its  organization.  He 
was,  as  every  one  knows,  the  active  principal 
of  the  entire  affair.  But  before  the  Associa- 
tion had  outgrown  its  swaddling  clothes, 
Jacobs  fell  afoul  of  certain  members  of  the 
Executive  Committee,  and  at  the  second  elec- 
tion they  gave  him  what  is  called  out  in  the 
Eleventh  Ward,  the  "wedge."  In  other 
words,  they  kept  him  off  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee. This  was  accomplished  by  circulating 
stories  that  he  had  been  seen  talking  to 
Towne,  Stubbs,  Gray,  and  other  railroadmen, 
and  that  it  was  unsafe  to  longer  trust  him. 
He  might  at  any  moment,  it  was  represented, 
prove  to  be  a  Benedict  Arnold. 

*  *  * 

The  motives  of  these  members  of  the  Execu- 
tive Committee  were  very  ignoble.  The  two 
gentlemen  who  headed  the  conspiracy  had 
actually  been   associated  with   Mr.  Jacobs 


in  administering  an  estate  only  a  few  months  Assjciation,  except  for  its  line  of  clipper  ships, 

is  now  just  where  it  began  over  a  year  ago. 
*  *  * 

The  Southern  Pacific  has  never  been  asked 
to  adjust  its  rates  so  as  to  foster  the  trade  of 
this  city,  and,  of  course,  it  has  not  done  so. 
The  Railroad  Commission,  intrenched  behind 
Colonel  Morgan's  report,  is  more  immovable 
than  ever,  and  there  is  no  prospect  that  any 
relief  will  be  obtained  from  the  Legislature. 
It  is  a  safe  wager,  therefore,  that  at  this  time 
next  year  the  Traffic  Association  will  have 
gone  the  way  of  all  flesh.  Its  purposes  can- 
not, in  the  nature  of  things,  succeed,  because 
they  are  based  on  a  sectional  principle,  while 
to  achieve  results  they  must,  if  carried  out  as 
now  planned,  receive  the  support  of  the  whole 
State.  As  a  political  institution,  it  must, 
sooner  or  later,  meet  the  fate  of  all  business 
enterprises  which  dabble  in  the  filthy  pool. 
If  the  Traffic  Association  had  been  prosecuted 
on  the  lines  laid  down  by  President  Stetson  in 
his  salutatory,  I  believe  it  would  now,  instead 
of  being  racked  with  internecine  dissensions, 
have  something  to  its  credit.  But  that  was 
not  to  be.  If  our  trade  is  ever  rejuvenated 
it  must  be  brought  about  by  business  men  and 
statesmen,  and  not  by  those  short-sighted 
persons  who  seek  their  profit  in  appealing  to 
the  ignorance  and  arousing  the  prejudices  of 
j  the  masses. 

HAD  JAMES  G.  FAIR  not  been  a  great 
miner,  he  would  certainly  have  obtained  fame 
as  a  writer  of  fiction.  As  it  is,  his  millions 
will  not  make  him  a  monument,  and,  dying, 
who,  a  decade  hence,  will  remember  aught  of 
him  ?  Had  he  but  employed  his  imaginative 
faculty  in  the  usual  direction  literature  would 
have  been  enriched  by  a  score  of  novels, 
brilliant  and  full  of  incident  as  those  of 
Dumas.  As  it  is,  I  don't  believe  the  Coast 
has  a  better  story-teller  and  it  is  certain 
Baron  Munchausen  at  his  best  never  had  adven- 


add,  did  not 
is  likely  to 


*  *  * 

But  Mr.  Jacobs'  letter,  I  may 
cause  the  dissatisfaction  which 
soon  end  the  days  of  the  California  Traffic 
Association.  That  is  due  to  the  fact,  first, 
that  the  organization  as  now  managed  has 
not  yet  accomplished  anything,  nor  is  it  likely 
to;  second,  that  its  legislative  crusade  has 
practically  proved  a  failure;  aud,  third,  that 
the  political  caste  which  has  been  given  to  it 
has  never  met  the  approval  of  a  majority  of 
the  members.  The  Traffic  Association,  like 
the  freight  associations  of  Chicago,  St.  Louis, 
Omaha,  and  St.  Paul,  was  designed  to  be  a 
negotiator  for  better  rates.  Instead  of  pro- 
ceeding to  the  office  of  the  Southern  Pacific 
Company  and  there  arguing  its  grievances,  as 
the  merchants  of  those  cities  do,  it  entered 
into  a  conspiracy  to  hoodwink  the  traders  of 
the  interior.  It  attempted  to  conceal  the  fact 
that  its  purpose  was  to  make  San  Francisco 
the  distributing  point  of  the  State,  and  it 
planned  a  campaign  somewhat  upon  the  order 
of  the  spider  and  the  fly.  It  was  a  case  of 
luring  the  country  people  into  the  San 
Francisco  net. 

*  *  * 

At  present  the  interior  terminals  system  is 
the  great  feature  of  the  Pacific  Coast  railroad 
situation.  Their  creation  by  the  Eastern 
railroad  pool  has  benefited  and  built  up  the 
interior  of  California,  but  they  have  inflicted 
great  damage  upon  the  trade  of  this  city.  The 
injury,  however,  flows  from  a  natural  state  of 
affairs,  and  cannot  be  remedied  unless  we  take 
a  decided  step  backward.  Fearing  that  the 
merchants  of  the  interior  would  never  co-oper- 
ate with  it  in  any  plan  to  change  the  railroad 
situation,  and  thus  build  up  the  jobbing  trade 
of  San  Francisco,  the  Traffic  Association — to 
conceal  its  real  purpose — attacked  the  Rail- 
road Commission  and  went  into  politics.  As 
was  quite  natural,  this  has  displeased  many 
of  its  members,  especially  since  the  plan,  so 


tures  half  so  astonishing.  The  scene  of  the 
.Senator's  latest  tale  is  laid  in  Mexico  where 
he  went  with  his  friend  Angus  of  the  Nevada 
Bank.  In  the  sister  Republic  he  has  recently 
acquired  some  mining  property  and  it  became 
desirable  that  he  should  make  a  personal  in- 
spection. 

*  *  * 

Such  a  toilsome  journey  it  was.  They  had 
to  cross  the  mountains  in  Chihuahua  by  an  out- 
of-the-way  trail,  and  found  themselves  stum- 
bling among  precipices  up  amidst  the  clouds. 
I  will  leave  the  Senator  to  tell  the  rest  of  the 
story: 

"  Me  boy,  'twas  a  dreadful  place.  Around 
us  were  the  biggest  boolders  ye  ever  saw. 
Not  a  human  habitation  in  sight.  As  we 
rode  along  Angus  saw  flying  up  in  the  sky  a 
wild  goose.  'Could  ye  hit  that,  Senator?' 
says  he.  '  I  believe  I  can,  Angus,'  says  I,  and  I 
far,  has  resulted  in  failure.  Mr.  Barry  Bald-  j  up  wid  me  gun  and  just  waited  until  the  bird 
win,  President  of  the  Association,  has  not  got  well  into  sight,  and  then  I  let  fly.  'Good 
been  elected  Mayor,  and  neither  branch  of  the  shot,'  he  says  again,  and  I  saw  I  had  hit  the 


Legislature  has  been  secured.  A  few  Senators 
and  Assemblymen  are  friendly,  but  not  a  suffi- 
cient number  to  pass  a  bill.    Thus  the  Traffic 


poor  goose  just  under  the  right  wing. 

"  '  Angus,  me  boy,  we'll  have  some  of  that 
bird  for  our  dinners  to-night,'  says  I,  as  I 
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watched  it  topple  slowly  down  from  its  airy 
perch.  But  beside  us  was  a  precipice  2000 
feet  deep — an  abyss — and,  as  bad  luck  would 
have  it,  didn't  the  goose  fall  down  there!  I'd 
rather  have  lost  a  hundred  dollars  than  that 
goose,  so  I  got  off  me  mule  and  I  said: 
*  *  * 

"  '  Angus,  I'm  going  to  get  that  bird.' 

"  '  Oh,'  says  he,  '  Senator,  you'll  hurt  your- 
self climbing  over  thim  boolders.'  But  I 
started  down.  There  were  great  sthones  as 
large  as  that  safe  there  I  had  to  climb  over. 
Sometimes  I  was  hanging  on  by  me  finger 
nails,  fearing  each  moment  would  be  me  last. 
Just  as  I  was  within  reach  of  the  poor  bird, 
two  huge  sthones  rolled  over  me  legs.  Oh, 
they  were  big  rocks,  as  big  as  me  own  safe 
over  in  me  office,  and  when  I  got  up  I  found 
me  ankle  was  sprained.  But  I  got  the  goose, 
and  commenced  slowly  climbing  backwards, 
whin  Angus  and  our  engineer  and  some  others 
came  to  help  me  up.  Shure  I'm  not  better 
yet,"  continued  the  Senator,  "  but  that  goose 
was  finer  than  any  I  ever  tasted,  even  in  the 
Lick  House,  and, -ye  know,  me  cook  there 
understands  me  tastes  better  than  anyone  I 
ever  met  before." 

FORTUNE  is  always  kind  to  the  oppressed 
sons  of  Ireland  who  seek  surcease  of  sorrow  in 
foreign  climes,  but  nowhere  are  they  so  well 
cared  for  as  in  San  Francisco.  At  the  late 
election  no  combination  that  could  have  been 
formed  would  have  had  the  slightest  chance 
of  shutting  them  out.  Why  ?  Because  they 
were  in  control  of  all  the  parties.  At  the 
head  of  the  Non-Partisans  was  our  esteemed 
fellow  citizen  of  Irish  descent  Mr.  Thomas 
Magee.  He  was  ably  assisted  in  his  work  by 
Mr.  Timothy  R.  Sullivan,  Chairman  of  the  Ex- 
ecutive Committee.  The  Republican  party 
was  under  the  absolute  domination  of  our  also 
highly  esteemed  fellow  citizens,  Mr.  Martin 
Kelly  and  Mr.  Phil  Crimmins,  both  lately 
from  Ireland. 

The  Democratic  part}-,  although  managed 
by  native  Americans,  was  controlled  largely 
by  a  combination  of  five,  the  two  leaders  of 
which,  Judge  Sullivan  and  Mr.  Dwyer,  are  of 
Irish  descent.  The  Old  Democratic  party  was 
entirely  in  the  hands  of  the  Irish,  and,  like 
the  regular  Democrats,  many  of  its  candidates 
bore  names  that  flavored  strongly  of  the  Green 
Isle.  When  one  contemplates  the  fact  that, 
no  matter  which  party  might  have  triumphed, 
the  sons  of  the  Emerald  Island  were  certain 
to  bag  most  of  the  game,  he  may  conclude  that 
if  there  is  no  chance  for  the  Irish  to  "  do  poli- 
tics "  at  home,  they  are  not  suffering  badly  for 
want  of  practice  here.  In  fact,  with  Mr.  Brod- 
erick  in  the  Auditor's  office,  Mr.  Haley  in  the 
County  Clerk's  office,  and  Mr.  McDade  in  the 
Sheriffs  office,  the  favored  race  will  have  most 
sf  the  offices  in  this  town  during  the  next 
two  years. 

But  if  fortune  was  kind  to  Ireland  in  general 
low  much  kinder  was  she  to  the  Sullivan 
amily.     Judge    Sullivan   and   his  brother 


Matthew  Sullivan,  are  to  be  the  attorneys  for 
Sheriff  McDade,  and  still  another  brother  is 
to  become  a  deputy  in  the  office.  J.  D.  Sulli- 
van, the  ex-District  Attorney,  is  to  continue 
as  the  attorney  for  Public  Administrator 
Freese.  A  determined  attempt  was  made 
early  in  the  campaign  to  dislodge  this  gentle- 
man, but  Captain  Freese  was  too  strong  for 
the  conspirators  and  they  were  forced  to  let 
go.  I  do  not  know  whether  Tim  Sullivan  of 
the  Non-Partisans  is  booked  for  an  office  or 
not,  but  reasoning  from  general  principles, 
deductively,  I  should  think  that  in  the 
universal  upheaval  of  Sullivans  he  ought  to 
get  something. 

*  *  * 

The  hurricane  of  the  products  of  Ireland 
this  season  reminds  me  of  the  election  of 
1877.  In  that  year  the  Democrats  won  a 
sweeping  victory,  similar  to  that  of  last 
month,  and  for  similar  reasons — a  bitter  fac- 
tion fight  in  the  opposing  party.  On  that 
occasion  there  was  a  rainfall  of  Murphys. 
Big  Jim  Murphy,  of  Del  Norte,  was  elected  to 
the  Assembly  and  became  Speaker  pro  tern. 
Barney  Murphy,  late  Chairman  of  the  Demo- 
cratic State  Convention,  was  elected  Mayor  of 
Sau  Jose,  his  brother  James  C.  Murphy,  and 
another  brother,  Pat  Murphy,  of  San  Luis 
Obispo,  were  elected  to  something,  the  latter, 
I  believe,  to  the  State  Senate.  John  C.  Mur- 
phy was  sent  to  the  State  Senate  from  this 
city.  For  a  time  it  looked  as  though  the  crop 
of  Murphys  had  been  exhausted.  The  Kellys 
were  also  heavily  drawn  upon,  not  the  least 
distinguished  member  of  the  family,  Michael 
Joseph  Kelly,  being  elected  a  Supervisor  in 
this  city.  It  may  be  that  the  Irish  have  noth- 
ing to  do  with  the  government  of  Ireland, 
but  it  never  can  be  successfully  maintained 
that  any  of  their  rights  are  being  usurped  in 
heir  adopted  country.  They  are  certainly 
getting  their  share  of  the  good  things  in  San 
Francisco.  *  *  * 

SOME  THERE  ARE  who  imagine  the 
regeneration  of  individuals  is  accomplished 
only  at  personal  loss.  In  instances  I  cannot 
doubt  that  there  is  basis  for  so  cynical  an  as- 
sumption. Against  it,  however,  I  desire  to 
adduce  the  case  of  Dr.  Jewell,  who  for  so  many 
years  presided  over  the  Home  for  Inebriates. 
From  the  arena  of  obfuscation  he  has  recently 
retired,  and  is  now  living  comfortably,  I  am 
sure,  on  some  $70,000 — the  savings  of  a  life- 
time spent  in  righteous  exertion.  In  common 
parlance  Doctor  Jewell  is  a  capitalist,  and  de- 
serves it.  Those  who  knew  nothing  of  his 
prosperity  will  c  jmtuence  wondering  now  how 
he  obtained  so  much  solid  cash,  for  the  emolu- 
ments of  the  Home  have  never  been  regarded 
as  of  great  moment.  Indeed,  three  casual  ac- 
quaintances have  already  told  me  interesting 
romances  in  which  the  gratitude  of  certain 
rich  but  undisciplined  patients  played  a  fore- 
ground part. 

*  *  * 

One  gentleman,  prominent  in  financial  cir- 
cles, whose  sons  have  been  painfully  evident 
in  saloon  society,  offered  Dr.  Jewell,  so  the 
story  goes,   a  generous  sum,  provided  he 


cured  of  the  unfortunate  habit  his  eldest  hope. 
The  task  was  undertaken,  accomplished,  and 
out  of  the  reach  of  penury  the  physician  was 
lifted.  I  suppose  there  is  basis  for  this  tale 
and  for  others  of  the  same  order,  though  I 
have  observed  Dr.  Jewell's  talk  take  an 
incredulous  tone  when  the  subject  of  gratitude 
has  come  up.  The  truth  is,  however,  that 
the  $70,000  was  attained  in  a  stock  specula- 
tion, and  would  probably  have  been  made 
had  the  Home  never  existed.  Some  $500 
spare  cash,  on  the  strength  of  a  tip,  he 
invested  in  Hawaiian  Gas  Stock.  This,  soon 
after,  bubbled  and  seethed  into  respectable 
dimensions,  and  at  the  highest  notch  Dr. 
Jewell  sold  out. 

The  proceeds,  which  were  excellent,  he 
put  into  Hawaiian  Commercial  when  that 
stock  was  miles  below  zero.  In  its  turn  it  went 
up  with  a  fizz,  and  when  it  reached  the  borders 
of  book  value,  he  sold  out.  Some  minds, 
lacking  the  faculty  of  deduction,  may  con- 
clude I  have  not  proved  anything  in  par- 
ticular, and  that  virtue  still  continues  its 
own  reward.  Their  obtuseness  cannot  con- 
cern me,  however. 

*  *  * 

BASING  MY  OPINION  upon  the  ac- 
counts I  have  seen  published  in  the  daily 
papers,  I  should  say  that  the  biennial  "  clean 
up"  of  the  Board  of  Supervisors  is  turning 
out  to  be  a  flat  failure.  So  far,  but  two  rail- 
road franchises  have  managed  to  pass,  and 
neither  one  is  in  any  sense  a  speculative  or 
boodle  proposition.  One  franchise  grants  the 
Mission  Street  Company  the  right  to  build  on 
Mission  Road,  and  the  other  grants  the  Mar- 
ket Street  Cable  an  extension  011  Castro 
Street.  Both  these  roads  are  quite  certain  to 
be  constructed.  But  five  other  schemes  for 
tying  up  suburban  highways,  besides  all  the 
street  extension  jobs,  are  laid  on  the  shelf  in 
consequence  of  a  split  in  the  Solid  Eight. 

*  *  * 

When  the  Market  Street  and  Mission  Road 
franchises  were  passed  last  week,  I  wondered 
for  some  time  how  that  result  had  been 
brought  about.  Originally  Supervisors  Carnes 
and  Coffee  (Martin  Kelly's  two  members) 
voted  against  them,  and  the  cause  of  their 
sudden  change  of  front  was  an  interesting 
question.  I  asked  an  attache  of  the  Third 
Street  Machine  about  it. 

"  It's  plain  enough,"  he  said.  "Last  fall 
Martin  refused  to  renominate  Burling,  Taber, 
Wilkinson,  Curtis,  Hunt,  and  Ayer,  and  they 
immediately  broke  away  from  him.  Not  only 
did  they  fire  a  lot  of  his  men  out  of  their  posi- 
tions at  the  City  Hall,  but  they  kept  right  on  do- 
ing raw  work  throughout  the  campaign,  which 
helped  to  beat  us.  So  when  the  time  came  to 
make  a  turn  on  franchises  and  things,  as 
Supervisors  always  do  at  the  wind-up  of  their 
term,  Martin  quietly  pulled  Carnes  and  Coffee 
away  from  them,  and  busted  the  combine." 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  this  is  a  plausible  explanation,  if 
one  is  willing  to  credit  Martin  Kelly  with  a 
sentiment  strong  enough   to  overcome  his 
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well-known  inclination  to  make  an  honest 
turn  in  franchises,  but  as  I  do  not  credit  him 
with  anything  of  the  kind,  I  asked  how  the  Mar- 
ket and  Mission  Street  franchises  got  through  ? 

*  *■  * 

"  Oh,"  my  informant  went  on,  "  it  is  easy 
to  answer  than.  You  saw  Deputy  County 
Clerk  E.  W.  Williams  nominated  for  Clerk  of 
the  Justices'  Court  ?  Well,  Williams  is  a  close 
friend  of  the  boss.  On  his  first  trial  for  con- 
firmation he  received  six  votes,  one  less  than 
enough  to  give  him  the  office.  Taber  and 
Hunt  voted  against  him.  The  world  was 
almost  turned  over  to  pull  Hunt  down,  but  he 
stood  firm.  Then  Martin  reached  for  Taber, 
as  he  knew  he  couldn't  get  Burling.  Taber 
is  a  great  friend  of  John  J.  Haley,  the  South- 
ern Pacific  man,  who  was  pushing  the  Market 
and  Mission  Street  franchises.  Martin  told 
John  that  Carnes  and  Coffee  would  vote  for 
the  franchises  if  Taber  would  vote  to  confirm 
Williams. 

*  *  * 

"  It  took  a  week,  but  they  finally  made  a 
trade,  and  last  Monday  night  the  franchises 
were  passed  and  Williams  was  confirmed. 
There  are  but  two  places  in  the  Justices 
Clerk's  office;  one  draws  $150  and  the  other 
$100  a  month.  Billy  Blattner  gets  the  first 
and  Fred  Lees,  son  of  Captain  Lees,  who 
helped  us  along,  the  second.  So  you  can  see 
yourself  how  Martin  secured  the  confirmation 
of  Williams  and  how  Haley's  franchises 
passed." 

I  asked  if  the  bargain  went  to  any  of  the 
other  franchises.  "  Oh,  no,"  he  said,  "they 
are  all  as  good  as  dead.  Even  if  some  scheme 
is  fixed  up  to  pass  them,  which  takes  eight 
votes,  the  Mayor  is  going  to  veto  the  whole 
batch.  I  doubt  if  there  is  time  enough  left  to 
pass  them  over  his  head.  Martin  has  busted 
the  '  clean  up  '  sure.  The  people  ought  to 
give  him  credit  for  it." 

*  #  * 

Last  Monday  night  it  was  reported  that 
several  bold  spirits  at  the  Mission,  goaded 
into  desperation  by  the  confirmation  of  what 
is  known  as  the  "  Nineteenth  Street  Extension 
Steal,"  intended  to  visit  the  chambers  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors  and  rotten-egg  the  mem- 
bers. They  did  not  carry  out  their  design, 
owing,  it  was  said,  to  the  presence  of  a  large 
body  of  police,  but  the  incident  has  prompted 
a  Mission  Dolores  poet  to  send  me  the  follow- 
ing lines.  I  confess  I  cannot  answer  the 
inquiry  propounded: 

Had  rotten  eggs  been  thrown  at  them, 

The  que  stion  would  arise,  sirs, 
Which  party  got  the  worst  of  it, 

The  eggs  or  Supervisors  ? 

*  *  * 

I  HAVE  NOW  but  little  doubt  that  Pro- 
fessor Moses  will  be  elected  President  of  the 
State  University  at  the  first  meeting  of  the 
Regents  in  January.  The  opposition  to  him 
at  Berkeley  has  minimized  very  materially, 
and  the  conviction  that  he  is  the  right  man 
for  the  place  is  growing.  The  Alumni  Asso- 
ciation has  been  to  some  trouble  to  neutralize 
the  impression  that  it  opposed  his  candidacy, 


and  the  Faculty  has  become  reconciled  to  his 
assumption  of  the  dignity.  The  fact  that 
Moses  is  the  man  for  the  place  is  gradually 
being  recognized.  He  has  great  ability  and  a 
positive  character,  and  will  undoubtedly  make 
a  record  that  will  elevate  Berkeley  high  among 
American  institutions  of  learning. 

*  *  * 

One  reason  why  Professor  Moses  is  known 
rather  as  an  educator  than  as  an  eminent 
scholar  is  his  abstinence  from  literary  under- 
taking. In  order  to  give  the  very  best  of 
his  powers  to  literature,  he  purposely  wrote 
nothing  until  he  considered  his  abilities  and 
acquirements  were  properly  matured.  I  am 
told  he  is  now  at  work  on  a  book  that  will 
undoubtedly  make  his  reputation.  Among 
other  accomplishments  he  has  cultivated  a 
graceful  literary  style,  which,  of  itself,  must 
secure  him  a  wider  circle  of  readers  than 
scientific  works  as  a  general  rule  gain. 

*  *  * 

THE  QUESTION,  Who  will  be  Senator? 
excludes  other  subjects  in  political  circles. 
To  it  even  the  subdivision  of  Federal  patronage 
has  become  secondary.  Besides  the  candi- 
dates actively  before  the  people,  Steve  White, 
Jerry  Lynch,  and  W.  W.  Foote,  I  hear  also 
the  name  of  Judge  Wallace  mentioned.  He- 
is,  I  am  told,  a  strong  possibility,  and  the 
chances  are  that  his  claims  will  be  pushed 
soon  after  the  Legislature  convenes.  That  he 
is  not  a  candidate  is  generally  understood,  and 
he  has  no  intention  of  making  an  effort  to  be 
chosen.  Still  he  will  be  heard  from,  and  with 
the  admirable  record  he  has  made,  the  contin- 
gency of  success  is  by  no  means  improbable. 
In  case  of  a  vacancy  occurring  in  the  United 
States  Supreme  Court,  that  Cleveland  would 
select  Wallace  to  fill  it  is  generally  believed, 
and  it  is  because  he  fears  this  that  Field  talks 
of  resigning. 

*  *  * 

They  were  strong  friends  in  the  olden  days, 
were  these  two  men  of  whose  pre-eminent 
legal  ability  there  can  be  no  question.  They 
have  in  common  a  profound  subtlety,  insight, 
and  a  capacity  at  writing  a  quality  of  English 
that  has  a  literary  as  well  as  a  judicial  value- 
Before  the  Stockton  Convention,  however, 
Field,  desirous  of  obtaining  the  Presidential 
nomination,  wrote  to  Wallace  for  support. 
The  latter,  feeling  his  old  friend  had  no  chance, 
wrote  so  to  him,  and  at  that  immortal  gather- 
ing gave  him  no  support.  Then  originated 
the  coolness  which  the  circumstances  of  Terry's 
death  increased.  Nagle's  victim,  a  Southerner, 
was  an  old  friend  of  Wallace  and  the  manner 
of  his  death  he  could  not  but  resent.  Field  pos- 
sesses a  capacity  for  hatred  that  is  abnormal, 
and  he  vowed  if  he  could  ever  thwart  Wal- 
lace's ambition  he  would  do  so. 

*  *  * 

The  two  men  met — the  first  time  in  years — 
at  the  funeral  of  Judge  Hoffman.  To  the 
surprise  of  all  who  knew  the  circumstances, 
Field  stepped  forward  and  shook  the  hand  of 
his  enemy  and  old  friend.    Had  another  man 


done  this  the  quarrel  would  have  ended,  but 
the  victim  of  the  Stockton  Convention  is  not 
the  man  to  forgive  an  enemy  though  he  would . 
lull  him  into  security.  He  knows,  too,  that 
the  new  President  holds  the  California  Judge 
in  high  estimation.  However,  there  is  an- 
other reason  urged  against  the  possibility  of 
Wallace's  appointment.  It  is  his  age.  He  is 
over  sixty,  and  though  in  the  enjoyment  of 
great  physical  vigor,  could  hardly  be  ex- 
pected to  serve  over  ten  years.  The  policy  of 
the  President  is  to  appoint  younger  men  so 
as  to  secure  the  ultimate  democracy  of  the 
tribunal.  However,  the  consideration  in 
Wallace's  case  may  have  no  weight  with 
Cleveland. 

*  *  * 

WHAT  HAS  EDMUND  RUSSELL 
done  to  Editor  Marriott  that  he  should  be 
so  brutally  belabored  in  the  News  Letter? 
The  Apostle  of  Delsarte  has  quite  a  unique 
personality,  and  if  he  desires  to  conceal  his 
intellectual  forehead  by  means  of  a  bang, 
Marriott,  who  indulges  a  severe  pompadour, 
should  not  object.  Besides,  the  bang  in  ques- 
tion is  intrinsically  a  thing  of  beauty  and 
quite  the  cleverest  I  have  ever  seen.  He 
proceeds,  too,  to  throw  discredit  on  Russell's 
efforts  at  beautifying  the  homes  of  our  aristoc- 
racy at  so  much  a  mansion.  In  the  art  of 
furnishing  the  Apostle  has  wide  experience, 
and  if  he  has  exclaimed  against  the  atrocity 
of  local  drawing-rooms  it  is  because  he  has 
the  courage  of  his  convictions. 

*  *  * 

Not  every  one  would  dare  tell  Mrs.  Bullion, 
whose  mansion  on  Jackson  Street  is  a  riot  of 
color  with  gold  in  the  foreground,  that  her 
parlors  were  crimes.  It  is  alleged,  too,  that 
he  called  the  residence  of  a  millionairess  who 
prides  herself  on  her  bric-a-brac,  a  deadly  sin. 
If  the  result  of  these  criticisms  is  to  persuade 
either  parvenu  to  repent  and  refurnish,  those  of 
us  with  artistic  sensibilities  owe  Mr.  Russell  a 
debt  of  gratitude.  Besides,  if  the  Apostle 
were  not  convinced  of  his  artistic  inspiration 
how  could  he  persuade  the  denizens  of  per- 
haps the  most  Philistinic  city  in  America  that 
his  decisions  were  authoritative  ?  I  hope  he 
will  disregard  the  comments  of  Marriott,  be 
as  superior  in  his  criticisms  as  practicable,  and 
teach  the  mere  bank  accounts  of  this  town 
that  money  is,  after  all,  but  a  vulgarity. 

*  *  * 

One  story  the  Delsartean  tells  is  a  gem  in 
its  way,  and  always  makes  his  audience  feel 
small.  The  point  no  one  has  ever  been  known 
to  see,  and  yet  every  one  laughs  when  it  is 
finished.  One  is  compelled  to  smile  or  be 
regarded  as  thick-witted.  He  prefaces  it  by 
expatiating  on  the  subtlety  of  Whistler's  wit. 

"  Half  his  clever  mots  are  passed  unnoticed 
by  his  audience  who  ruminate  over  them,  and, 
perhaps,  after  a  week  of  cogitation,  see  their 
point.  To  illustrate  his  cleverness,"  continues 
Mr.  Russell,  "I  will  tell  you  something  he 
said  to  me,  very  clever  and  delicate.  Indeed, 
most  people  don't  catch  its  point  in  an  hour. 
I  heard  Whistler  had  been  to  one  of  my 
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lectures  in  London,  and  a  friend  to  whom  I 
had  confided  my  desire  to  meet  the  artist  in- 
troduced me.  He  shook  hands  very  cordially 
and  I  said: 

*  *  * 

' '  '  Mr.  Whistler,  I  was  gratified  to  have 
had  so  excellent  a  Delsartean  as  yourself  in 
my  audience  the  other  night.' 

"  'Um,'  he  said,  'what's  that — a  Del- 
sartean— well,  it  must  be  a  good  thing.'  " 

Every  one  waits  a  second  or  two  to  hear  if 
there  is  anything  to  come.  Then  some  one 
smiles,  some  one  else  laughs — there  follows  a 
concerted  guffaw,  and  every  one  satisfies  the 
raconteur  that  his  immediate  audience  has 
had  intelligence  enough  to  appreciate  Whist- 
ler's wit. 

A  clever  woman,  who  had  heard  this  tale  at 
least  a  brace  of  times,  after  I  had  pledged 
secrecy,  asked  me  to  explain  the  joke. 

"You  laughed  so  heartily,"  I  said,  "that 
I  was  on  the  verge  of  begging  a  similar  favor 
from  you." 

My  own  impression  is  that  Mr.  Russell  has 
a  fine,  deep  sense  of  humor,  and  enjoys  guy- 
ing his  audience  just  a  little,  every  now  and 
then. 

*  *  * 

A  CHARMING  STORY  is  told  me  of 
the  manner  in  which  a  certain  youthful 
Society  matron  entertained  Miss  Marlowe. 
The  grace,  beauty,  and  refinement  of  the  act- 
ress had  captivated  her,  and,  after  deluging  hei 
-with  flowers,  she  sent  a  very  sweet  and  timid 
letter,  expressing  her  admiration,  and  begging 
to  be  allowed  to  call.  Of  course,  she  received 
a  cordial  invitation,  and,  at  the  appointed 
time,  came.  Of  her  identity  Miss  Marlowe  had 
no  idea;  that  the  pretty,  graceful,  shy  girl 
who  gazed  at  her  with  such  large,  admiring 
eyes  was  the  wife  of  one  of  the  richest  young 
men  in  town  never  entered  her  mind.  It  was 
quite  a  long  call,  and,  before  leaving,  the  visi- 
tor begged  to  be  allowed  to  entertain  her 
charming  friend  at  a  tea.  The  actress, 
pleased  at  her  naivete  and  enthusiasm,  con- 
sented, rather  reluctantly,  explaining  that  she 
went  out  but  seldom. 

*  #  * 

The  following  afternoon  Miss  Marlowe  was 
told  a  carriage  awaited  her  at  the  Baldwin 
door.  She  had  almost  forgotten  the  appoint- 
ment, and  sent  down  an  inquiry.  It  was  her 
young  friend's.  She  descended,  and  in  place 
of  the  anticipated  hack,  there  was  a  swell 
brougham,  a  liveried  coachman  and  a  pair  of 
admirably  matched  steeds.  Rather  surprised, 
:she  entered,  and  after  a  drive  that  seemed 
interminable,  the  turnout  stopped  at  a  Pacific 
Avenue  mansion,  one  of  the  finest  and  most 
magnificently  situated  houses  in  town. 

"  Is  this  Mrs.  M  's  house  ?  "  she  asked, 

a  trifle  bewildered. 

"  Yes,  m'm,"  said  the  functionary  who 
opened  the  door  and  admitted  her  into  a 
beautifully  furnished  hall.  Her  young  hostess, 
attired  in  the  loveliest  of  tea  gowns,  rushed 
out,  welcomed  her  rapturously,  and  ushered 
her  into  a  charming  drawing-room  filled  with 
pretty  girls  and  young  married  women  to  all 


of  whom  she  was  introduced.  Such  a  circle 
of  admirers  they  made.  They  all  crowded 
around  and  exhibited  so  much  pleasure  at 
meeting  her  that  the  actress  was  quite  capti- 
vated. Her  charm  of  manner,  which  is 
delightful  off  the  stage  as  it  is  on,  quite  won 
them  all. 

*  *  * 

When  it  was  time  to  go,  she  stood  up  and 

bade  farewell  to  Mrs.  M  ,  and  then,  going 

round,  called  each  guest  by  her  name,  made 
a  dozen  pretty  little  speeches,  and  departed 
leaving  behind  a  score  of  worshipers  who 
have  done  little  else  since  but  sing  her  praises. 

EXCITING  TALES  of  the  great  storm 
continue  to  come  in.  Of  course,  the  last  is 
always  the  worst,  but  the  ambition  to  eclipse 
preceding  details  is  so  natural  that  it  is  out  of 
the  question  to  exact  veracity.  Dozens  of 
men  have  told  me  about  neglecting  business 
to  hold  down  their  improvements,  and  some 
less  monstrous  than  the  majority  I  have  cred- 
ited. Of  course,  it  was  a  stiff  breeze,  and 
windows  had  rather  the  worst  of  it,  but  if 
half  that  is  related  had  occurred,  New  York's 
blizzard  would  have  to  rank  as  a  zephyr  in 
comparison.  Perhaps  the  best  story  that 
has  come  to  me  relates  the  unfortunate  adven- 
tures of  Harry  A.  Williams.  He  lives  on 
Washington  Street,  and,  like  other  household- 
ers of  the  region,  remained  awake  waiting  for 
something  to  occur. 

*  *  * 

The  rain  poured  and  the  storm  roared,  but 
the  house  was  proof  against  violence.  How- 
ever, something  happened  at  last:  the  lid  of  a 
small  hatchway  on  the  roof  blew  off,  and 
down  the  opening  chill  draughts  and  water 
burst  brutally.  However,  Mr.  Williams  was 
equal  to  the  occasion.  He  repaired  the  dam- 
age and  retreated.  Another  violent  gust 
undid  his  work.  This  time  he  went  on  the 
roof,  and,  after  experimenting,  decided  there 
was  but  one  way  to  secure  the  hatch  against 
further  damage  and  that  was  to  nail  it  down. 
A  hammer  was  handed  him,  and  when  he  had 
finished  a  cyclone  would  have  played  with  it 
in  vain.  Just  then  Mr.  Williams  discovered 
it  was  very  cold  and  the  horrid  fact  burst  upon 
him  that  the  hatch  was  the  sole  method 
of  communication  with  the  roof.  He  had 
actually  nailed  himself  out. 

What  to  do  he  did  not  know.  Heaven 
alone  guesses  how  many  miles  per  hour  the 
gale  was  blowing.  His  clothes  were  saturated. 


He  traveled  round  and  round,  but  there  ex- 
isted no  other  opening.  Finally,  in  despair,  he 
crossed  to  the  next  house,  and,  by  a  fortunate 
fire  escape,  reached  an  alleyway  communicat- 
ing by  a  gate  with  his  own  premises.  And 
that  gate  was  doubly  locked.  But  the  securi- 
ties gave  way  before  his  frantic  efforts.  At 
last  he  got  in  to  find  his  wife  almost  in  de- 
spair over  his  whereabouts. 

*  *  * 

The  row  over  the  last  game  of  football 
played  by  the  Olympic  and  Berkeley  Univer- 
sity Clubs  will  not  down.  Edwin  Fish  desires 
it  understood  that  Mr.  Brann  had  no  right  to 
mention  his  name  in  connection  with  the  dis- 
cussion, as  he  (Fish)  was  not  the  official 
scorer,  for  the  very  good  reason  that  there 
was  no  such  functionary  in  the  game.  Mr. 
Fish  denies  Mr.  Taylor's  statement  that  he 
was  partial  to  the  University  team,  and  is 
ready  to  prove  that  he  was  just,  under  the 
rules.  *  *  * 

MAJOR  DARLING,  who  has  recently 
been  assigned  to  the  Fifth  Artillery,  should 
prove  a  decided  acquisition  to  the  Society  of 
that  official  region.  He  is  a  musician  of  recog- 
nized ability  and  attainments,  besides  being  a 
man  of  all-round  culture.  Under  the  name  of 
Gustav  Mignon  he  has  written  a  number  of 
well-known  and  beautiful  songs  which  have 
long  been  popular  with  vocalists.  He  is 
deeply  interested  in  everything  pertaining  to 
the  art,  and  may  be  depended  on  to  assist  the 
efforts  of  a  few  connoisseurs  to  have  good  con- 
certs and  encourage  musical  education  in  San 
Francisco.  Rather  an  amusing  story  is  told 
on  Major  Darling  at  the  Presidio.  Shortly 
alter  his  arrival  there  he  was  presented  to  the 
better  halves  and  daughters  of  the  Post — quite 
a  company  of  them  there  are. 

*  *  * 

Among  them  is  a  lady  whose  musicianly 
pretensions  are  founded  on  imagination  rather 
than  on  fact.  She  received  him  with  gushing 
cordiality,  and  after  the  weather  preliminaries 
and  California  as  a  place  of  residence  had 
been  exhausted,  she  turned  the  conversation 
on  music. 

"I'm  fonder  of  that  beautiful  song  of 
yours,  'Retribution,'  than  of  anything  I 
know." 

There  was  an  audible  titter — -the  name  of 
the  morceau  in  question  is  "  Recompense." 
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KERAMIC  CLUB  EXHIBIT. 


BY   I'RONA   HI/NICK  WAIT. 


It  goes  without  saying  that  Maple  Hall  and 
the  Palace  Hotel  was,  par  excellence,  the 
place  to  hold  the  Keraruic  Club's  exhibit. 
The  decorations  of  the  hall  are  cold,  chaste, 
and  neutral,  which  gave  the  tables,  with  their 
dainty  burdens,  an  exclusive  right  to  all  the 
admiration  possible  to  bestow.  It  would  be 
impossible  to  go  into  details  of  the  eleven 
tables;  they  were  studies  in  white,  pink,  blue, 
yellow,  green,  lavender,  and  kindred  tints, 
but  there  was  a  wide  range  of  talent  in  the 
800  pieces  which  covered  them.  Royal  Wor- 
cester, Royal  Berlin,  Dresden,  Sevres,  Havi- 
land,  and  Bonne,  were  all  cleverly  imitated  in 
the  finish,  while  there  was  a  commendable 
effort  at  originality  in  design  which  shows 
that  the  Club  has  broadened  its  ideas  consid- 
erably since  its  former  exhibition. 

In  fact,  breadth  of  treatment  is  very  notice- 
able in  the  more  ambitious  efforts.  There  is 
real  talent  and  much  that  is  commendable  in 
the  tray  exhibited  by  Mrs.  Vincent  Neal, 
which  is  a  reproduction  of  Markart's  celebrated 
painting  of  the  entrance  of  Charles  V.  into 
Antwerp.  The  figures  are  life-like,  and  the 
coloring  excellent,  but  it  is  a  question  whether 
anyone  would  enjoy  eating  from  such  a  human- 
like dish.  A  tile  showing  a  recumbent  figure, 
done  in  the  cobalt  blues  which  the  Havilands 
have  made  their  own,  was,  without  question, 
the  best  bit  of  strong  coloring  in  the  room.  Mrs. 
Neal's  clever  imitation  of  English  point  water- 
color  work  was  less  appreciated  because  point 
water-color  is  becoming  one  of  the  lost  arts. 

The  full  gamut  of  color  treatment  was  seen 
in  the  exhibit  as  a  whole,  the  extremes  in  del- 
icate effects  being  shown  in  the  light  and 
graceful  figure-work  of  Mrs.  Maude  Nourse 
and  Miss  Jennie  Hobbs.  Mrs.  Nourse  dis- 
played a  plaque  with  a  Pandora,  wind-blown 
and  diaphanous,  which  had  an  intricate  jew- 
eled border  outlining  a  white  square  against  a 
soft  gray  groundwork,  over  which  raised  paste 
tracery  was  picked  out  in  gold.  She  also  dis- 
played an  odd  candelabra,  showing  a  bit  of 
marinescape  on  one  side,  and  a  graceful  pair 
of  miniature  figures  lighting  the  stars.  But 
the  daintiest  and  airiest  of  all  was  the  plaque 
showing  the  Viking's  Daughter  surrounded 
by  the  sacred  white  gulls,  and  a  bit  of  her 
beloved  sea  stretching  away  in  the  distance. 

A  set  of  bread-and-butter  plates,  done  by 
Miss  Nettie  Sinnott,  were  odd  studies  in  blue 
and  gray,  so  blended  as  to  be  like  black  and 
white.  Miss  Sinnott  used  quaint  Russian 
scenes  for  her  designs,  and  the  honiely  Mujik 
life  was  truly  ideal  under  her  skillful  fingers. 
A  vase,  with  long  neck,  richly  jeweled  over 
an  old  rose  ground,  and  a  dragon  handle  done 
in  red,  green,  and  gold,  carefully  blended,  was 
another  much  admired  bit  of  Miss  Sinnott's 
work. 

It  would  be  hard  to  say  which  excelled,  in 
viewing  the  Royal  Berlin  work  of  Miss  Alice 
K.  Herrick  and  Miss  K.  R.  Stone.  The 
Royal  Berlin  is  a  glaze  work,  gorgeous  in 
browns,  yellows,  and  reds,  and  is  as  strong 
as  the  Dresden  is  delicate  in  its  tones  and 
treatment.  Miss  Herrick' s  work  was  on  a  set 
of  dinner  plates,  while  Miss  Stone's  was  on  a 
huge  chop  tray. 

Miss  Jennie  Hobbs,  who  shared  Miss  Her- 
rick's  table,  always  does  original  things,  and 
she  was  not  only  represented  by  her  usual 
excellent  figure  work,  but  had  a  unique  set  of 
plates  done  in  Dresden  colors  from  well-known 
California  flowers,  in  miniature,  broken 
clusters^ 

There  was  a  mild  sensation  and  then  an 


exclamation  of  delight  every  time  a  visitor 
caught  sight  of  the  shrimp  plaque  designed 
and  executed  by  Miss  Flora  Bell,  of  Oakland, 
It  had  already  gained  considerable  reputation 
from  having  won  the  prize  offered  by  the 
Alameda  County  World's  Fair  Association. 
This  really,  truly  Exposition  piece  is  a 
curious  design  of  shrimps,  interwoven  with 
gold  and  raised  paste  scroll  on  a  Royal  Wor- 
cester ground.  Miss  Bell  showed  a  few  of 
her  Mission  tile  set,  and  she  had  a  few  plates 
from  a  fish  set  made  up  of  bay  views. 

Mrs.  E.  S.  Dutton  showed  a  pair  of  brush 
and  comb  trays  which  were  remarkable  for 
burnished  gold  borders  over  a  pink  and  also 
a  blue  ground.  Her  most  ambitious  under- 
taking was  a  plate  in  Royal  Berlin  and 
massive  gold  border. 

Near  by  on  the  same  table  was  a  tea  tray 
done  by  Miss  N.  De  Valin,  in  imitation  of 
Sevres.  It  was  the  best  thing  of  the  kind  in 
the  exhibition.  The  subject  was  a  belle  and 
gallant  of  ye  olden  time  executing  a  fancy 
step  under  the  trees.  They  were  dressed  in 
Watteau  costumes. 

Miss  Helen  Phillip,  who  is  the  only  mem- 
ber of  the  Club  who  does  etching  on  china, 
had  a  concave  plaque  showing  a  group  of 
figures  illustrating  Music.  These  were  done 
in  sepia  and  had  a  frame  of  brown  chamois 
skin,  which  was  very  effective.  On  a  plaque 
showing  one  of  the  Maids  of  All  Nations, 
Miss  Phillip  did  a  novel  bit  of  jewel-work  in 
the  border.  It  was  done  with  turquoise  and 
represented  forget-me-nots  in  raised  clusters. 
The  leaves  were  ingeniously  contrived  of 
burnished  gold. 

Mrs.  Theodore  Gray  excelled  in  a  repro- 
duction of  the  illustration  of  Goethe's  poem, 
which  is  a  Germanized  version  of  Tarn 
O'Shanter's  ride.  The  group  were  spirited 
and  strong  in  color. 

Miss  H.  T.  Bacon  exhibited  a  novel  fish  set 
which  she  has  designed  for  the  "  Mascotte,"  a 
new  yacht  soon  to  go  to  sea,  and  she  has  been 
both  original  and  clever  in  her  conceits.  The 
best  of  the  group  is  a  bit  of  marinescape 
shown  in  the  loop  and  knot  of  rope  which 
forms  the  feature  of  the  plate.  Another  one 
of  an  Oakland  ferry-boat  is  very  good.  The 
coloring  of  the  entire  set  is  heavy  and  might 
not  please  ever}'  one. 

Miss  Madelaine  Cashman,  of  Alameda,  will 
do  well  to  make  a  further  study  in  heads. 
She  showed  a  set  of  fruit  plates  with  original 
heads  in  the  centre,  which  were  excellent. 
Mrs.  C.  H.  Shurtteff  had  the  best  bit  of  gold 
work  in  the  collection.  It  was  a  plaque  with 
a  castle  in  the  centre  surrounded  by  a  scroll, 
and  then  there  was  a  mottled  ground  and 
heavy  gold  border,  all  in  surface  work.  Mrs. 
W.  L-  Sagendorf,  who  exhibited  with  Mrs. 
Shurtteff,  had  an  especially  good  design  of 
sea  moss  and  shells  done  on  a  shell  bordered 
plate.  She  also  had  a  set  of  dinner  plates  of 
original  design.  One  was  of  acorns  arranged 
a  la  ribbon  border  effect.  Mrs.  Farnham,  of 
Fruitvale,  chose  an  old  one-cent  piece  of  the 
Massachusetts  Commonwealth  for  a  design  in 
gold  and  silver  on  a  pitcher,  and  she  also  had 
a  bit  of  Alameda  beach  on  a  plaque,  which 
was  well  done.  The  best  thing  shown  by 
Mrs.  Adolp  linger  was  a  Precilla  head,  but 
her  fish  set  of  shells  and  sea-weed  were  much 
admired. 

The  finest  bit  of  raised  gold  was  a  pitcher, 
exhibited  by  Mrs.  D.  S.  Culp,  the  Club's 
secretary.  It  was  most  intricate,  and  showed 
up  well  against  a  chocolate  border  and  gold 
tracery.  A  rose  jardiniere  was  also  a  good 
bit  of  work  by  Mrs.  Culp.  Mrs.  Ray,  who 
shared  Mrs.  Culp's  table,  had  an  idealized 
cracker  jar.  It  was  in  Royal  Worcester 
finish  with  lavender  ground  work,  and  be- 


wildering sprays  of  pansies  with  gold  used 
liberally  for  borders  and  outline. 

Miss  Minnie  Taylor  caught  the  very  spirit 
of  the  waves  in  her  Cliff  House  plaque,  while 
Mrs.  Dr.  Adams  did  an  ice-cream  set  in 
typical  snow  scenes  reduced  to  Browny-like 
proportions.  Miss  Soule,  Mrs.  Guptill,  Mrs. 
Marvin,  and  Mrs.  Crossett  were  practical  in 
their  selections,  showing  different  articles  for' 
tableware.  Mrs.  Crossett  chose  cherries  and 
currants  for  her  decorations,  while  the  others 
were  different  flowers  done  in  all  kinds  of 
finish  from  glaze  to  Bonne  and  Royal  Berlin. 

Miss  Dean  selected  a  parlor  lamp  for  her 
most  elaborate  work.  It  was  done  in  a  Bonne 
design  in  browns,  and  yellows,  and  gold. 
The  shade  was  of  yellow  silk  with  black 
chiffon  over  it,  shading  it  into  a  compli- 
mentary tone  of  the  lamp  design. 


BRILLIANT  CUT  GLASS 

By  Fashion's  Fancies  decreed  to  be  the  Proper  Thing. 
New  and  Artistic  Shapes  and  Designs  in  Rich  Cuttings. 


Wholesale— that's  our  principal  business,  hut 
there  are  fine  lines  of  Ornaments,  China,  Lamps,  Etc.,. 
that  can  only  be  sold  at  Retail.  We  don't  make  any 
distinction.  We  sell  them  at  Wholesale  price,  too. 
A  quarter  of  a  block  from  Shreve's  vou  will  find 

WANGENHEIM,  STERNHEIM  &  CO, 

628  AND  530  MARKET  STREET 
27  AND  29  SUTTER  STREET 

BELOW  MONTGOMERY 


"A  JVIonth  Early  is  Better 
than  a  Day  Late. 


Our  importations  this  year 
comprise  the  finest  selection 
of  art  novelties  that  could  be 
found  in  European  and  Amer- 
ican art  centers.  Now  is  the 
time  to  select  suitable  holiday 
presents.  Our  stock  is  one 
of  the  largest  in  the  United 
States.  New  Store.  New 
Goods. 

Porcelain  Vases      Table  and  Glassware 
Lamps  Marble  and  Bronze  Statuary 

French  Furniture  Mirrors    Oil  Paintings 
Water  Colors         Engravings  Etchings 
Artistic  Frames 

S.  &  G.  GUMP,  113  Geary  Street 
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MUSIC. 


ABBEY-CHENEY  AMATEURS'  CONCERT. 

Though  it  might  be  supposed  that  the  fact 
that  amateur  effort  is  of  the  greatest  service 
in  furthering  the  cause  of  musical  progress, 
and  is  in  itself  more  than  sufficiently  obvious, 
due  recognition  is  very  far  from  general.  The 
professional  eltment  regard  the  work  of  ama- 
teurs with  a  mixture  of  feelings,  chiefly  com- 
poundtd  of  self-inlerest  jealousy,  and  thinly 
veiled  contempt,  while  towatd  each  other  the 
relations  of  amateurs  are  unfailingly  governed 
by  ithe  ruling  passion  of  the  great  body  of 
musicians,  unmixed  jealousy.  However,  the 
attitude  of  professionals  toward  amateurs, 
and  of  amateurs  toward  each  other  undoubtedly 
prejudiced,  partial,  and  biased  as  it  is,  and 
one  not  calculated  to  give  an  advantageous 
point  of  view  for  the  seeing  of  the  general 
trend  of  effort,  does  not  disturb  the  original 
statement  that  music's  cause  is  directly  bene- 
fited by  amateur  work,  interest,  and  enthusi- 
asm. Much  of  the  local  amateur  musicianship 
suffers  from  defective  direction  and  guidance, 
and  fails  to  bring  a  clear  comprehension  of 
the  great  things  of  art  or  a  reasonably  ade- 
quate standard  accomplishment.  The  fault 
has  been  entirely  with  the  teachers  whose 
iner  ia,  greed  of  gain,  and  lack  of  genuine 
entbus  asm  for  the  art  are  responsible  for  the 
generally  low  quality  of  ability  and  want  of 
wider  views  characteristic  of  local  amateur 
musicians.  Among  local  teachers  there  are 
some  who  after  the  opportunities  of  a  life  time 
can  show  no  single  instance  of  well-developed 
talent,  and  no  trace  of  having  created  a  cult 
of  any  kind. 

Under  the  guidance  of  Mrs.  Abbey  Cheney, 
the  club  which  bears  her  name  has  accom- 
plished that  which  is  totally  unexpected  from 
the  title  "amateurs."  The  direction  of  their 
work  points  to  complete  mastery  over  the 
difficulties  and  subtleties  of  tone  and  technique 
in  pitnofjrte  playing,  and  this  will  presuppose 
a  wide  knowledge  of  the  literature  of  the 
instrument,  and  a  comprehensive  view  of  the 
possibilities  of  musical  art. 

Beauty  of  tone  is  recognized  as  the  high- 
est aim  of  the  pianist;  sensational  rapid- 
ity of  execution  and  flights  of  mere  articu- 
late brilliancy  are  not  sufficient,  as  they 
once  were,  to  make  their  possessors  good 
pianists.  In  the  playing  of  the  returned  stu- 
dent the  disappointment  is  in  the  preponder- 
ance of  the  latter  and  almost  entire  absence  of 
the  first  quality.  The  genius  of  teaching  will 
accomplish  what  Deppe,  for  one,  has  claimed 
for  it,  as  the  work  done  by  the  Abbey  Cheney 
Am  iteurs  proves,  and  from  fairly  talented,  not 
phenomenal,  material  has  come  surprisingly 
artistic  results.  False  position-,  restricted  mus- 
cular action,  and  consequent  harsh,  thin  tone, 
and  stiff,  bony  articulation  rule  among  the 
amateurs  and  professionals  taught  locally,  and, 
in  many  cases,  with  the  returned  students 
also,  so  that  natural  grace  which  comes  from 
the  freedom  of  flexible  muscles  though  it 
should  be  universal  comes  as  a  surprise, 
and  the  style  of  the  Abbey  Cheney  Amateurs 
is  always  graceful,  yet  free.  Touch,  tone,  and 
technique  are  carried  out  in  the  same  lines 
which  have  made  great  and  supreme  artists. 
The  method  which  governs  the  finest  modern 
players,  that  is,  perfect  extensibility  and  in- 
terdependence of  each  muscle  in  the  whole 
system,  not  simply  a  hand  and  wrist  training, 
has  been  taught  these  amateurs  with  success 
in  proportion  to  their  talents.  Chopin  as  a 
player  and  teacher  practiced  this  exquisite 
care  in  producing  each  tone,  and  the  playing 
of  artists  like  Pachmann,  Mme.   Marx,  and 


the  like  is  the  realization  of  the  highest  re- 
finement of  these  teachings.  With  talent, 
physique,  and  intelligence  the  highest  artistic 
virtuosity  is  a  certainty  carried  on  in  the  lines 
which  Mrs.  Cheney  has  directed  the  Abbey 
Cheney  Amateurs  to,  and  in  this  age  of  teach- 
ing there  are  but  few  for  whose  work  this  can 
be  said. 

Being  amateurs  individual  criticism  is  un- 
necessary. The  debutantes  showed  quite 
sufficient  individuality  which  time  alone  re- 
mains to  ripen.  Mis-es Grace  Harrison,  Hilda 
Newman,  Lillie  Moultou,  and  Cameron  have 
accomplished  a  beauty  of  tone  and  finesse  of 
execution  which  is  looked  for  in  vain  in  most 
of  the  professional  playing  of  the  city.  The 
assistance  of  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine  lent 
additional  interest  to  the  programme  as  well 
as  the  singing  of  Mrs.  Carroll  Nicholson. 

Lesley  Martin. 


the  interior  to  buy  their  Christmas  presents 
will  do  well  to  take  a  glance  at  this  famous 
store. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 

The  concluding  matches  for  second  prizes  in  the 
gentlemen's  double  and  ladies'  single  events  were 
decided  on  Sunday  and  Wednesday  last,  respectively, 
at  the  California  Club  courts.  In  the  former  event 
the  matches  were  decided  as  follows:  First  round, 
Collier  and  Collier  vs.  Whitney  brothers,  won  by  the 
former  team  by  default.  Davis  and  Wilberforce'were 
beaten  handily  by  Stetson  and  De  Long,  and  in  the 
final  match  De  Long  and  Stetson  ;had  little  trouble 
in  defeating  Collier  and  Collier. 

The  contest  for  second  prize  in  the  ladies'  event 
between  Mrs  Wood  and  Miss  iMira  Lord,  was  v,on  by 
the  latter  after  three  prettily  contested  sets.  .Score. 
6-2;  2-6;  6-1.  Miss  Lord  volleyed  exceedingly  well, 
and  with  a  little  more  practice  in  this  style  of  play 
she  will  undoubtedly  improve  her  game  greatly.  The 
lady  players  were  out  in  force  on  Wednesday.  Miss 
Ethel  Bates,  of  Oakland,  who  is  undoubtedly  without 
a  peer  (with  the  exception  of  the  champion,  Miss 
Morgan)  as  a  tennis  pla>er  on  this  Coast,  was  an 
interested  spectator  of  the  contest.  Miss  Bates  also 
played  with  Mrs.  Wood,  whom  she  defeated  easily 
and  the  same  may  be  said  of  her  playing  with  Mrs. 
Hall.  Miss  Gibbs  succeeded  in  winning  three  or  four 
games,  but  luck  seemed  to  favor  her  at  most  critical 
moments. 

The  serving,  volleying,  and  general  all-round  play 
of  Miss  Bates  was  closely  watched  by  the  local  play- 
ers, and  it  is  more  than  likely  that  the  ladies  will 
profit  by  the  experience  and  play  more  at  the  net,  as 
Miss  Bates  clearly  demonstrated  the  superiority  of 
the  net  game  over  tlie  bark  court  game  in  her  sets 
with  Mrs.  Woods.  Miss  Alice  Hoffman  played  a  set 
with  Miss  Bates,  and  the  latter  was  very  favoiably  im- 
pressed with  her  style  of  play.  Miss  Hoffman  has 
been  playing  but  a  very  short  while,  but  her  improve- 
ment lias  been  remarkable      -  - 

A  mixed  doubles  tournament  is  being  agitated 
among  the  ladies  of  the  California  Club  to  take  place 
<luring  the  holiday  season. 

Geo.  V.  Gray,  the  ex-Secretary  of  the  California 
Club,  was  in  town  last  week  for  a  short  stay.  In 
practice  with  the  Professor  lie  displayed  all  of  his  old- 
lime  cunning  with  the  racket. 

The  next  club  singles,  for  possession  of  the  Califor- 
nia Club  trophy,  will  take  place  on  December  24th, 
and  as  a  large  entry  list  is  assured,  and  as  the  best 
players  will  all  be  in  town  on  that  occasion  a  very  suc- 
cessful as  well  as  exciting  tournament  will  surely  be 
witnessed.  Thk  Scorer. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  CHRISTMAS  DISPLAY. 

The  display  of  Christmas  goods  that  San- 
born, Vail  &  Co.  make  is  one  of  the  prettiest 
ever  seen  here  in  a  holiday  season.  The 
large  and  varied  stock  they  handle  gives  an 
excellent  opportunity  for  a  choice  of  gifts, 
and  readers  of  The  Wave  should  not  make 
their  purchases  until  they  have  seen  what 
this  firm  can  show.  Pictures,  purses,  card- 
cases,  paper  knives,  writing  materials,  etch- 
ings, decorative  easels,  and  a  myriad  of 
articles  appropriate  to  the  season  will  be 
found  at  reasonable  prices.  Indeed,  you  may 
purchase  a  dozen  very  handsome  presents  here 
for  the  price  of  one  elsewhere. 

The  very  handsome  show  windows  will 
furnish  visitors  with  an  idea  of  the  stock  this 
firm  carries,  and  readers  who  will  come  from 


Delbeck "  Extra  Dry" 

CHAMPAGNE 


Tb<?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ip^ 


THE  BAKTOH  &  GUESTIER 

(Establiabsd  1726  Bordeaux.  1 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

■SAN  FRANCISCO 
General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Have  you  seen_ 
that  unique  little  book 

The  ♦Original  *  Papers 


CMEBTEF 


The  book  refers  to  the  misunderstanding  between 
Mr.  Prank  R.  White  and  Miss  Mary  A.  Wheeler,  both 
of  San  Francisco.  It  contains  their  letters,  repro- 
duced in  their  own  handwriting,  together  with  var- 
ious other  scraps,  newspaper  extracts,  cablegrams, 
etc  .  presented  in  facsimile,  forming  a  thread  from 
which  the  reader  may  draw  his  own  conclusions  con- 
ceruingthe  rupture,  and  howit  was  finally  so  happily 
healed.  The  frontispiece  is  a  charming  photograph 
of  the  young  lady,  in  colors,  from  the  original  neg- 
ative. 

A  handsome  and  novel  binding,  in  gold  and  brass. 
Price  $2.   Sold  only  on  the  Pacific  Coast.    For  sale  by 

The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 

215,  217,  219  BUSH  STREET. 


HAVE  YOU  SEEN 

Daisy  Miller 

The  finest   illustrated  book  of  the  season, 
illustrated  by  McVickar,  lor  sale  at 

M  DOXEY'S^ 

Under  Palace  Hotel  Open  Evenings 

Sknd  for  New  Holiday  Catalogue 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT  — 

ItOltl   It  1  SON'S 

126   POST  ST. 
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San  Francisco,  December  io,  1892. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  NUMBER. 

The  Christmas  issue  of  The  Wave,  which 
will  be  published  next  week,  will  be  the 
handsomest  edition  of  a  journal  ever  pub- 
lished in  San  Francisco.  The  pictures  are 
works  of  art,  and  will  be  preserved  as  sam- 
ples of  the  most  beautiful  supplements  ever 
given  with  a  paper  in  this  country.  They 
are  reproductions  of  famous  Parisian  paint- 
ings, and  were  imported  from  Paris  by  The 
Wave  for  distribution  with  the  Christmas 
issue.  Similar  pictures  are  sold  in  New  York  for 
$2.50  each.  The  stories — for  which  this  jour- 
nal has  become  famous — will  be  handsomely 
illustrated  by  local  artists,  there  will  be 
splendid  pen  sketches  by  the  best-known 
painters,  and  a  variety  of  other  features  will 
make  the  next  issue  of  The  Wave  a  nota- 
ble one  in  the  history  of  Coast  journalism. 


THE  FINANCIAL  MEPHISTOPHELES. 

For  once  I  find  myself  in  perfect  accord 
with  the  London  press.  The  London  press 
does  not  entertain  a  very  exalted  opinion  of 
the  character  and  financial  ability  of  the  late 
Jay  Gould.  Neither  do  L  The  London 
press  regards  him  as  a  gambler,  pure  and  sim- 
ple, without  the  redeeming  qualities  usually 
possessed  by  bunco-steerers,  faro  dealers,  and 
three-card   monte   men.    I   so   regard  him. 

Perhap-i  this  striking  similarity  between  my 
opinions  and  the  opinion  of  the  London  press 
proves  nothing  more  than  that  great  minds 
often  run  in  the  same  groove;  but  it  presents 
an  opportunity  for  me  to  say  a  word  or  two 
about  the  late  Jay  Gould  which  I  desire  to 
utilize.  The  most  signal  evidence  of  public 
demoralization  is  the  respect  paid  by  the 
organs  of  public  opinion  to  wealth.  In  thus 
concurring  with  the  London  press,  I  am 
happy  to  be  able  to  say  that  the  strong  and 
robust  civilization  which  it  represents  was 
never  characterized  by  tenderness  for  the  feel- 
ings of  the  wealthy.  Perhaps  that  is  the  rea- 
son why,  after  a  thousand  years  of  growth 
and  progress,  the  civilization  of  England 
shows  no  signs  of  decay. 

Jay  Gould  was,  in  many  respects,  a  curious 
specimen  of  his  species.  Without  heart,  with- 
out morals,  without  conscience,  and  with  a 
general  unhealthy  balance,  he  yet  possessed  a 
mind  capable  of  great  mental  achievements. 
By  intuition  he  comprehended  all  the  scaly 
methods  of  acquiring  money,  and  he  was  suffi- 
ciently brave  and  unscrupulous  to  resort  to 
them.  The  history  of  the  Erie  conspiracy,  to 
consummate  which  the  most  appalling  bribery 
and  corruption  were  resorted  to,  will  place  Jay 


Gould  before  posterity  in  the  light  of  a  verita- 
ble Mcphistopheles. 

I  do  not  believe  that  Jay  Gould  ever  made 
an  honest  dollar.  He  never  built  a  railroad 
or  created  a  single  one  of  the'  enterprises  out 
of  which  he  squeezed  his  wealth.  He  was  a 
wrecker,  a  usurer,  a  gambler,  a  conspirator, 
who  wrought  ruin  that  he  might  accumulate 
millions.  Outside  of  his  family  circle  he  had 
not  a  friend.  He  was  never  guilty  of  the 
smallest  act  of  kindness,  so  far  as  I  know,  and 
his  last  act  on  earth  was  to  cheat  the  State  of 
New  York  out  of  the  inheritance  tax  upon  his 
estate. 

How  such  a  man  could  live  and  thrive  for 
fifty-six  years  in  a  country  like  this,  is  a  mys- 
tery that  can  be  explained  only  on  the  theory 
that  he  took  excellent  care  not  to  brave  the 
wrath  of  any  of  his  thousands  of  victims.  I 
suppose,  however,  that  many  a  panegyric  will 
be  written  upon  his  tomb,  and  that  his 
heirs  will  be  able,  like  those  of  Barere,  to  dis- 
cover some  litterateur  willing  to  sing  his  praises 
for  a  consideration. 


have  recently  telegraphed  overland  has  so  im- 
pressed me  with  their  capacity  as  a  story  pub- 
lished the  other  day  purporting  to  come  from 
Springfield,  Ohio.  It  was  an  account  of  the 
death  of  a  man  named  Paul  Jordan,  who 
claimed  to  be  a  son  of  Napoleon  Bonaparte, 
and  whose  soul-stirring  adventures  were  re- 
lated with  great  circumstantiality.  The 
cleverness  with  which  the  yarn  was  concocted 
may  be  gathered  from  the  fact  that  Jordan's 
birth  was  fixed  in  1786,  when  Bonaparte, 
aged  sixteen,  was  a  military  student  at 
Brienne. 


THE  FATAL  GERRYMANDER. 

The  fact  that  the  Legislature,  which  meets 
at  Sacramento  on  January  2d,  has  turned  out 
to  have  a  majority  on  joint  ballot  sufficiently 
large  to  elect  a  Democrat  to  the  Federal 
Senate,  brings  to  mind  the  interesting  circum- 
stance that  this  is  exactly  the  opposite  result 
figured  out  by  the  last  Legislature  when  it 
gerrymandered  the  State. 

I  have  often  marveled  at  the  invariable 
political  fatality  of  the  legislative  gerrymander. 
It  does  not  seem  to  make  much  difference 
which  party  doctors  the  apportionment.  It  is 
certain  to  meet  defeat  at  the  ensuing  election. 
The  last  Legislature  passed  an  act  which  ap- 
parently secured  to  the  Republican  party  the 
United  States  Senators  during  its  continuance, 
and  yet,  with  fourteen  out  of  twenty  hold- 
overs in  the  State  Senate — an  extraordinary 
advantage — it  has  lost  at  the  first  turn  of  the 
wheel.  And  this  is  not  all.  It  gerrymandered 
to  secure  five  of  the  seven  Congressmen. 
The  reverse  is  the  result — five  Democrats 
and  two  Republicans. 

There  is  a  cause  for  this,  but  it  is  obscure, 
and  not  understood  by  the  pinheads  who  con- 
duct our  political  affairs.  I  think  I  can  lay 
down  the  rule.  No  gerrymander  is  possible 
without  a  large  legislative  majority.  A  large 
legislative  majority  produces  party  friction 
and  discontent,  which  in  turn  results  in  splits 
and  the  defeat  of  the  candidates  of  the  nominat- 
ing party  at  the  ensuing  election. 

The  present  situation  was  paralleled  nearly 
ten  years  ago.  In  1881  the  Republicans,  in 
consequence  of  a  small  legislative  majority, 
failed  to  pass  an  apportionment  bill.  In  1883 
the  Democrats,  having  a  large  majority  in 
both  houses,  gerrymandered  with  ease.  In 
1885  they  lost  the  State  and  the  Senatorship 
by  a  tidal  wave  vote.  I  think  the  rule  I  have 
stated  will  always  hold  good. 


Nothing  that  the  Eastern  "  space  '•'  writers 


IS  HE  FIT  ? 

In  calling  the  attention  of  my  readers  to 
the  fact  that  I  believe  Mr.  Leeds  never  seri- 
ously contemplated  the  magnitude  of  the  task 
he  undertook  in  becoming  Manager  of  the 
Traffic  Association,  I  do  so  with  the  knowledge 
that  the  Stock  Report  will  combat  my  state- 
ment. This  gives  me  confidence  in  the  posi- 
tion I  take,  as  that  paper  has  never  sought  to 
direct  public  opinion  in  the  choice  of  a  matter 
that  public  opinion  did  not  repudiate.  By  Mr, 
Leeds  own  showing  he  is  proved  guilty  of 
seeking  to  hoodwink  the  people  of  this  city; 
he  declared  that  he  has  never  given  sufficient 
attention  to  the  question  of  railroad  expenses 
o  state  positively  and  truthfully  that  freights 
were  too  high;  that  his  statements  regarding 
charges  for  transportation  were  general,  and 
that  he  could  not  tell  whether  the  railroads  of 
California  were  assessing  their  patrons  too 
much  or  not.  Mr.  Leeds,  to  whom  The 
Wave  has  looked  for  direct  testimony  on  a 
number  of  important  questions,  has  proved 
himself  to  be  a  trifler,  an  expensive,  ornamen- 
tal, useless  encumbrance  on  the  Traffic  Asso- 
ciation, whose  presence  here  has  been  an  irri- 
tati  ,n.  He  has  done  absolutely  nothing.  His 
letters  to  the  Railroad  Commission  were  not 
written  in  good  faith;  they  Were  not  intended 
to  solve  any  questions;  they  were  written  for 
the  sole  purpose  of  insulting  the  Commis- 
sioners. Mr.  Leeds,  as  I  have  pointed  out 
before,  has  done  nothing  that  he  was  hired  to 
do;  he  has  been  derelict  in  his  duty  toward 
his  employers,  and  aside  from  furnishing  the 
Stock  Report  (a  member  of  whose  family  took 
advantage  of  that  paper's  statement  that  the 
Great  Salt  Lake  Railroad  would  be  run  by 
way  of  Martinez  to  sell  some  real  estate  up 
that  way)  with  figures  that  lied,  has  shown 
himself  miserably  unqualified  for  the  position 
he  holds. 



It  seems  very  remarkable  to  me  that  the 
people  of  Los  Angeles  should  be  shouting  with 
one  accord  the  name  of  a  favorite  sou  for 
United  States  Senator.  I  do  not  doubt  that 
the  gentleman  they  name  is  the  favorite  son, 
but  they  are  late  in  finding  it  out.  If  the 
unprejudiced  northern  citizen  will  gaze  at  the 
list  of  people  who  have  been  sent  to  the  Leg- 
islature to  elect  the  favorite  son  to  the  Senate 
he  will  find  that  Los  Angeles  was  so  enamored 
of  him  a  month  or  so  ago  that  she  chose 
three  men  to  do  the  work.  I  doubt  that  that 
is  sufficient. 


1  M  E,    WAVE.  y 


A   LETTER    ABOUT  BOOKS. 

Dear  Miss  Matilda: — Someone  with  the 
courage  of  his  convictions  declared  selfishness 
to  be  the  bane  of  small  minds.  The  theory 
that  compels  the  thought  of  others  before  con- 
sidering ourselves  is  gradually  going  out  of 
date.  Nowadays,  one  does  admirably  in  being 
self-solicitous,  and,  while  generosity  is  still 
admired,  like  good  nature,  it  has  come  to  rank 
as  a  virtue  of  the  vulgar.  In  an  age  that 
regards  the  nob  er  characteristics  as  purely 
temperamental  and  the  terms  good  and  evil  as 
verbal  distinctions,  it  would  be  ridiculous  to 
expect  the  exaltation  of  benevolence  or  phi- 
lanthropy. To  suspect  disinterestedness  is  to 
confess  credulity,  and  though  for  the  sake  of 
politics  and  the  children  we  ring  the  changes 
on  the  Christian  virtues,  everyone  knows 
them  for  their  own  reward.  Thtir  assumption 
has  become  a  pretense  of  superiority  or  the 
cloak  of  an  intrigue.  Whoever  does  aught 
for  a  community  but  a  candidate  for  politi- 
cal honors?  Who  does  anything  for  an  indi- 
vidual with  no  hope  of  recompense  ?  He  who 
serves  and  asks  for  nothing  is  but  waiting  to 
deserve  a  greater  reward.  Nearly  everyone, 
alas,  is  selfish,  but,  lacking  my  frankness,  dis- 
claim it. 

"  A  Splendid  Cousin"  set  me  considering 
the  principle  of  exaction  as  applied  to  inter- 
course. The  heroine  admits  to  consideration 
no  one  but  herself.  She  has  brought  herself 
to  imagine  she  possesses  great  talent  and  to 
its  development  her  family  is  subordinated. 
Everything  is  done  for  her.  In  her  exorbitant 
egotism  she  is  blind  to  the  sufferings  of  her 
mother,  to  the  wrong  she  inflicts  on  her 
cousin,  to  her  disregard  of  her  husband's 
wants.  She  is  the  very  incarnation  of 
unconscious  selfishness,  and  thus  an  emi- 
nently appropriate  fin  de  siecle  heroine.  The 
author,  Mrs.  Andrew  Dean,  is  new  to  lit- 
erature I  think,  but  if  this  is  her  first  effort 
it  shows  distinct  promise.  With  something 
of  the  manner  that  distinguishes  Mrs.  Cragie, 
she  plunges  into  her  story  without  circum- 
locution. The  dramatis  persons  are  but  a 
handful  and  one  doas  not  have  to  wade  through 
pages  of  weak  analysis  before  discovering 
their  traits.  The  characterization  is  very  dis- 
j  tinct  indeed,  especially  that  of  Theodora 
whose  rendering  is  unusually  clear  and  con- 
sistent. While  the  book  is  not  remarkable,  it 
is  decidedly  clever.  The  style  possesses  con- 
siderable literary  quality  though  it  lacks 
the  suggestiveness,  the  irony  and  the  epi- 
grammatic quality  that  are  so  marked 
in  the  "  Sinners'  Comedy."  There  is  little  plot 
to  speak  of.  The  scenes  serve  merely  to  develop 
the  heroine.  An  exceptionally  good  piece  of 
•writing  is  the  scene  in  Clara  Halliday's  studio 
when  the  artist's  engagement  to  Geoffrey  Hill  is 
announced.  There  is  real  humor  about  the 
manner  in  which  this  aesthetic  personage 
greets  the  heroine  on  her  arrival  from  Ger- 
many. "  Clara  has  shown  me  her  portrait  of 
you,"  he  said,  "  it  is  subtle  and  beautifully 
human,  but  I  miss  the  joy  that  I  see  in  your 
face  when  you  talk  to  me.  There  is  so  little 
pure  joy  in  the  world;  where  it  alights  it 
should  be  fixed  forever."  One  can  almost 
hear  Edmnnd  Russell  in  these  words. 

You  confided  to  me  some  time  ago  that  you 
were  half-way  proud  of  being  an  American. 
May  I  recommend  to  you  two  books  that  have 
just  come  to  me  in  the  "  Makers  of  America  " 
series?  One  is  "John  Winthrop "  which 
pictures  the  life  and  times  of  the  great  Pioneer 
who  was  for  twelve  times  Governor  of  New 
England.  It  makes  interesting  reading  this 
account  of  the  struggles,  the  privations,  the 
Quarrels  of  these  Puritan  founders  of  our 
jNation.    Mr.  Twichell  has  made  a  clear  and 


coherent  story.  The  second  is  "  Robert 
Morris,"  by  Professor  W.  G.  Sumner,  of  Yale. 
No  one  more  capable  than  the  author  of  "  The 
Financier  and  the  Finances  of  the  American 
Revolution  "  could  have  been  found  to  write 
of  the  career  and  services  of  this  statesman. 
The  book  is  an  excellent  and  decidedly  read- 
able narrative. 

A  beautifully  bound  and  artistically  printed 
volume  of  Browning's  shorter  poems  would 
surely  make  an  acceptable  Xmas  present. 
Here  is  a  charming  book — a  confection  of 
white  and  gold  dotted  over  with  faint  purple 
blossoms.  It  contains  the  best  of  the  poet's 
briefer  efforts,  and  is  beautifully  illustrated 
with  soft  hall-tones.  Besides  the  verses  con- 
tained in  the  familiar  editions  this  presents  a 
number  of  others  as  "  Cavalier  Tunes," 
"Artemis  Prologizes,"  "  Pheidippides,"  and 
several  others.  Publishers  are  few  in  Cali- 
fornia, and  the  appearance  of  a  poem  printed 
here,  illustrated  with  beautiful  half-tones  of 
our  scenery,  with  bits  of  San  Francisco 
for  vignettes,  is  quite  a  literary  event 
Mr.  Doxey  is  the  publisher  of  Miss 
Alice  Edwards  Pratt's  poem  "The  Sleep- 
ing Princess  California,"  which  Miss  Mabel 
Dillway  has  so  charmingly  illustrated.  I  am 
afraid  the  dress  of  the  lines  is  rather  better 
than  their  rhythm  warrants,  but  its  beauty 
covereth  a  multitude  of  mere  verbal  defi- 
ciencies. That  so  excellent  a  bit  of  bookmak- 
ing  as  this  and  Mr.  Fernald's  story  can  be 
gotten  out  here  speaks  well  for  future  literary 
possibilities.  I'll  warrant  the  prophecy  that 
some  notable  volumes  will  see  light  in  this 
western  city  ere  five  years  go  by. 

If  Atlantis  was  but  half  as  charming  as  it 
is  pictured  in  Mrs.  Toland's  poem,  "  Atlina," 
measures  to  lay  bare  the  submerged  conti- 
nent should  be  taken  at  once.  Some  of  our 
important  engineers  could  doubtless  think  up 
a  scheme.  Draining  the  Atlantic  might  be  prac- 
ticable, but  it  is  very  much  easier  to  wander 
through  this  fabled  region  under  the  poet's 
guidance.  "Atlina"  is  certainly  one  of  the 
beautiful  books  of  the  year.  It  is  admirably 
illustrated  by  some  of  the  best  artists  in  the 
country. 

Of  all  the  children's  books  I  have  seen  this 
season  not  one  compares  for  beauty  and 
artistic  value  with  Maud  Humphreys'  "Book 
of  Fairy  Tales."  It  is  replete  with  beau- 
tiful pictures.  There  are  full  length  portraits 
of  the  Marquis  of  Carabas  and  his  Puss-in- 
Boots,  of  Cinderella.  Hop  o'  My  Thumb  is 
a  little  boy  blue  against  the  palest  of  green 
backgrounds,  and  Jack  and  the  Fairy,  in  the 
Beanstalk,  look  as  though  they  had  just 
stepped  out  of  an  idealized  transformation 
scene.  It  is  difficult  to  express  the  degree  of 
artistic  merit  which  Miss  Humphreys  has 
attained  in  her  "  Kalendar  of  Beautie  "  and 
her  Fairy  Calendar.  Both  are  charming. 
It  would  be  the .  simplest  matter  to  fall 
in  love  with  each  and  every  one  of  the 
lovely  belles  who  represent  the  months.  In- 
deed, I  am  already  hopelessly  enamored  of 


lovely  Miss  September,  who,  in  the  palest  of 
yellow  gowns,  turns  her  mignon  face  toward 
the  handsomest  youth  imaginable,  who  bends 
toward  her  a  look  of  rapt  admiration.  I  have 
but  one  consolation — that  men  as  good-look- 
ing as  my  rival  are  invariably  stupid.  The 
fairies  are  admirably  done,  and  Miss  Hum- 
phreys has  the  gratification  of  feeling  that  she 
has  beautified  many  a  home  this  Christmas. 
Let  me  advise  you  to  provide  yourself  with 
a  Fan  Calendar,  however, — quite  the  neatest 
conceit  I  have  seen  in  an  age. 

I  cannot  advise  you  to  read  "West  and 
East,"  by  Laura  Coates  Reed.  It  is  tedious, 
prolix,  and  ill-constructed.  Nor  yet  "  Muriel 
Howe,"  by  Angeline  Teal.  It  is  as  entertain- 
ing as  the  ordinary  run  of  novels,  but  is 
really  of  but  slight  value.  In  "An  Earthly 
Paragon  "  Miss  Eva  Wilder  McGlasson  adds 
but  slenderly  to  her  reputation,  which,  indeed, 
was  never  very  lofty.  The  people  she  writes 
of  are  not  especially  diverting,  and  the  man- 
ner of  their  presentation  does  not  reconcile 
one  to  their  intrin-ic  lack  of  interest.  I  fancy 
it  will  be  conceded  that  Fernand  Ca'mettes 
gives  his  heroine,  Elise  Henin,  the  fisher- 
maiden,  rather  a  hard  time  of  it.  There 
is  rather  too  much  of  this  "  Fisher  Girl 
of  France,"  however.  Doubtless  some  devo- 
tees of  piscatorial  literature  may  like  to 
read  about  fishing  for  herrings  in  the  North 
Sea,  and  of  Cousin  Florimond,  .Skipper  of  the 
Bon-Pecheur,  and  of  Silvere,  her  lover. 

Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOKS  RECEIVED. 

"Poems,"  by  Robert  ISrowning.  Frederick  A. 
Stokes  Company,  New  York,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
the  Popular  Bookstore,  $i  50. 

" The  Sleeping  Princess  California,"  by  Alice  Ed- 
wards Pratt.    Wm.  Doxev,  San  Francisco,  publi-her. 

"  Robert  Morris,"  by  W.  G.  Sumner.  Dodd,  Mead 
&  Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Payot,  Upham  &  Co. 

"John  Winthrop,"  by  Joseph  Hopkins  Twichell. 
Dodd,  Mead  &  Co.,  New  York,  publishers.  For  sale 
by  Payot.  Upham  &  Co. 

"  The  Original  Papers,"  by  Chester  Railey  Fernald. 
H.  S.  Crocker  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  at  all 
book1,  tores. 

"Atlina,"  by  Mrs.  M.  B.  M.  Tolaud.  J.  !!.  Lippin- 
cott  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  Joseph  A.  Hoff- 
man, 207  Montgomery  Street. 

"Book  of  Fairy  Tales,"  by  Maud  Humphreys. 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by  the 
Popular  Bookstore,  Post  Street. 

"  Kalendar  of  Beautie,"  by  Maud  Humphreys. 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers,  For  sale  by  A. 
M.  Robertson,  Post  Street. 

"The  Fairy  Calendar,"  by  Maud  Humphreys. 
Frederick  A.  Stokes  Co.,  publishers.  For  sale  by 
the  Popular  Hookstore. 

"Fan  Calendar,"  Frederick  A  .Stokes  Co.,  pub- 
lishers.   For  sale  by  the  Popular  Bookstore. 


The  December  number  of  /fitness  Miller  Illustrated 
Monthly  contains  many  special  features,  some  pertain- 
ing to  Christm  is  tide.  Mrs.  Jenness  Miller  has  three 
pages  of  matter  about  dress,  books,  and  chat  particu- 
larly interesting  to  women  and  young  girls.  There 
are  numerous  timely  articles  of  interest  to  the  house- 
wife. Miss  Mabel  Jenness'  sterling  book  on  "  Phys- 
ical Culture,"  is  still  given  as  a  premium  to  sub- 
scribers.   Price,  $1,  with  premium. 


Extract  of  g[[f  x 


Used  by  All  Good  Cooks  the  Year  Round. 


Bend  to  AlOIOUIt  &  CO.,  Chicago,  for  Cook  Hook  showing  use  of  Armour's  Kxtract  in  Soups 
and  Suuees.    Mailed  free. 
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THE  WAVE. 


Powers;  his  plays,  from  a  literary  standpoint, 
are  absolutely  "  rotten,"  but  Mr.  Powers  and 
his  company  make  their  shortcomings  so  en- 
joyable that  we  must  rejoice  and  be  glad. 
Tbe  trouble  in  which  James  T.  will  appear  is 
called  "A  Mad  Bargain  "-  

It  must  be  admitted  that  "  Captain  Heme, 
U.  S.  A.,"  is  one  of  the  most  interesting  plavs 
yet  seen  at  Stockwell's.  While  reminding 
one  of  the  usual  war  drama,  it  has  enougn 
originality  to  make  it  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
piece.  The  scenery  is  very  fine,  and  the  pos- 
sibilities of  stage  mechanism  have  been  ex- 
hausted to  give  realism  to  the  powerful 
production.  "Captain  Heme"  will  becoutinued 
for  another  week,  at  least,  and  those  who  have 
not  seen  the  play  should  not  lose  the  oppor- 
tunity that  is  presented.  

On  Saturday  evening,  December  31st,  at 
the  Baldwin,  will  be  witnessed  the  reappear- 
ance here  of  Charles  Frohman's  comedians  in 
Wm.  Gillette's  greatest  comedy  hit,  "  Settled 
Out  of  Court."  Mr.  Gillette  is  one  of  the 
cleverest  of  American  dramatists.  He  has 
very  much  of  the  skill  of  the  French  in  invent- 
ing amusing  situations,  and  carrying  out  an 
absurd  plot  with  fidelity  to  life.  "Settled 
Out  ot  Court "  has  a  French  flavor  that  is 
exceedingly  pleasant  to  cultivated  palates.  


&  Co.,  the  White  House,  this  city,  she  will 
probably  find  that  the  pattern  is  there. 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  hlessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  lahel.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
di  uggist 


GRAND   OPERA  HOUSE 

Under  the  Direction  of    Mr.  Al.  Haytmui 

NKCOKU  WKIK 

Evtry  Night,  including  Sunday      Matinee  on  Saturday  Only 

THE  GREATEST    OF  SIX  GREAT  SUCCESSES 


"  Bill's  Boot  "  has  been  productive  of  much 
merriment  at  the  Bush  Street  Theatre,  this 
week.  The  people  who  relate  the  story  are 
very  clever,  and  the  vaudeville  entertainment 
is  enjoyable,  aside  from  the  pleasure  derived 
from  noting  the  unwinding  of  the  plot.  The 
play  has  been  so  successful  that  it  will  be 
continued.  


AMERIG1N  EXTRAVAGANZA  CO. 

J»  IT  "W  TT%  *a  y>  i»  Or  ]>IoiBiana  anrt 
H  JL-i  A.    O  A  JTJ  A  llieKortrThh'tei 

Mr.  David  Henderson,  Proprietor  and  Manager 

All  me  Best  Features  of  Farce 1  omedy,  Comic  Opera,  Kaliet, 
Spejct-tce  and  Extravaganza  como-ined  in  ua-  Grand  Enieridiamsnt 

IMPORTANT— seats  for  mxt  week  now  on  sale  Get  them  early 
1  and  avoid  the  crush  at  night.  To  aci-omm.-ilat'  the  cr  wds  two 
t  rket  offices  will  lie  open.  Orders  bv  inati  and  telegraph  promptly 
filled. 

NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Thkatkh  in  the  world 

\i.  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietor* 

f,  J.  Oottlob  Manager 

MONDAY,    DKCEHBER  I2th 

THAT  PRIME  CALIFORNIA  FAVORITE 

JAMES  T.  POWERS 

And  the  Best  Farcical  Comedy  Company  in  America, 
iD  McNally  &  Mitchell's  roaring  Farce 

A  MAD  BARGAIN 

Illustrated  with  Special  Scenery,  together  with  the- 
Best  Danci-r  on  the  Auiericau  Stage 

3i:*->«*    LEONA  FOKUEST 


THE  MUMMERS. 

THE  ATTRACTION  IN  "ALI  BABA." 


"  The  only  really  fine  dramatic  production 
we've  had  here  in  a  year,"  said  my  friend  on 
last  Monday,  "  is  '  Ali  Baba.'  If  you  haven't 
seen  it  go  right  away  and  buy  tickets.  It's  a 
histrionic  triumph;  in  fact,  it's  '  out  of  sight.'  " 

My  friend  is  intelligent;  he  has  money;  he 
has  had  a  University  education;  his  father  has 
a  place  in  Society,  and  he  thus  serves  notice 
on  all  stage  artists  to  keep  away  from  San 
Francisco.  The  difference  between  drama 
and  spectacle  has  never  been  anal  3  zed  by  him, 
and  he  would  speak  feelingly  of  a  circus  rider's 
bare  back  act  as  a  splendid  characterization  of 
the  part  of  Mazeppa.  For  the  sake  of 
the  company  that  plays  "Ali  Baba" 
with  its  legs  at  the  Grand  Opera  House 
I  must  rejoice  that  my  friend  is  so 
much  of  an  ass;  but  because  I  admire 
a  large  number  of  mummers  who  think 
with  their  minds  I  most  seriously  dep- 
recate his  unfortunate  mental  condition.  So 
many  people  hold  the  same  opinion  on  things 
dramatic  as  does  my  friend  that  I  no  longer 
wonder  why  a  really  clever  play  and  a  thor- 
oughly capable  troupe  find  small  profits  here. 
The  attraction  so  irresistible  to  my  friend  is 
not  to  be  found  in  the  plot  of  "Ali  Baba;"  it 
is  not  in  the  humor  of  the  piece;  it  is 
not  in  the  "  business;"  privately  speaking, 
I  believe  it  is  in  the  legs.  They  are  incom- 
parably the  finest  that  have  ever  been  seen 
here.  They  are  inspiring  and  entrancing; 
their  beauty  dazzles  and  their  agility  astounds. 
They  twinkle  like  stars,  sparkle  like  dia- 
monds, scintillate  like — legs. 

As  a  spectacle  "Ali  Baba  "  is  the  best  of  the 
series  brought  hither  by  Mr.  Henderson;  the 
songs  are  not  as  good  probably  and  the 
"gags"  maybe  a  trifle  more  pointless,  but 
judged  from  the  standview  of  the  spectac- 
ular it  abounds  in  beauties  that  the  others 
did  not  possess.  I  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
there  are  many  things  in  the  piece  that  the 
average  San  Franciscan — with  his  eye  dazzled 
by  the  unmentionables  that  I  have  alluded  to 
— does  not  see. 

"Ali  Baba"  had  a  tremendous  success 
in  Chicago,  where  the  gentle  citizen  saw 
a  condition  of  affairs  caricatured  so  plainly 
that  his  only  wonder  was  that  the  authorities 
did  not  enjoin  the  piece.  The  part  that 
Henry  Norman  plays  was  so  close  a  copy  of 
an  incident  in  the  police  history  of  the  World's 
Fair  city,  that  when  I  saw  it  there  a  few 
months  ago  I  matveled  at  the  audacity  of  the 
writer  and  the  mummer.  Of  course,  in  San 
Francisco,  the  impression  will  be  that  the 
part  was  created  when  the  author  was  enjoy- 
ing a  season  of  momentary  aberration. 

The  people  who  made  the  former  pieces  so 
successful  for  Mr.  Henderson  are  nearly  all  at 
the  Grand  Opera  House.  The  changes  that 
have  been  made  in  the  ballet  are  an  improve- 
ment, at  least,  the  public  likes  "Ali  Baba" 
better  than  any  of  the  other  spectacles.  It 
will  be  continued.  

Clara  Morris  bids  farewell  to  San  Francisco 
this  week,  and  in  the  history  of  the  stage  the 
California  will  be  mentioned  as  the  theatre  in 
which  she  made  her  last  bow  to  the  people  of 
the  metropolis  of  the  Pacific.  In  the  regret 
at  the  parting  there  is  some  solace  in  remem- 
bering that  that  pleasant  comedian,  Mr.  James 
T.  Powers,  appears  at  the  California  on  Mon- 
day night.    It  is  useless  to  say  anything  of 


Fascinating  Fanny  Rice  will  be  the  holiday 
attraction  at  Stockwell's.  The  management 
promise  much  in  the  "  New  Jolly  Surpri-e," 
and  their  word  was  that  it  is  infinitely  supe- 
rior to  the  ordinary  run  of  farce  comedy. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


Dear  Wave: — Some  days  ago  I  was  reading  the 
Society  news  in  one  of  the  papers  which  stated  that 

Mrs.  J         did  not  belong  to  the  iht<-,  and  it  greatly 

surprised  me,  for  I  was  under  the  impre-sion  site  be- 
longed to  the  first  numbers  of  your  400.  Judging 
from  the  lofty  wav  she  can  look  past  and  ignore 
people  whom  she  is  so  unfortunate  to  ui;et  s  >me- 
tim<s  when  she  thinks  they  are  not  socially  desirable, 
and  how  obsequiously  polite  to  those  she  thinks  are 
de>irable,  I  have  come  to  the  conclusion  now  that  it 
is  because  she  is  trying  so  hard  to  g<  t  there. 

I  am  not  a  Society  woman,  and  their  ways  are  some- 
what of  a  mystery  to  me.  We  came  to  California  to 
bett  r  our  condition,  and  so  for  many  years  we  led  an 
humble  life  among  humble  people;  but  finally  success 
cune  to  us,  and  now  we  are  able  to  live  in  a  very 
comfortable  house  in  a  somewhat  fashionable  neigh- 
borhood. Still  I  cannot  imagine  myself  so  much 
better  that  I  must  slight  and  ignore  my  former 
friends. 

When  I  moved  into  my  new  home  a  few  of  my 
fashionable  neighbors  called.  After  a  time,  one  of 
them  dropped  me.  Of  course,  I  wondered  why,  and  a 
good  Samaritan  enlightened  me:  It  was  because  she 
did  not  like  my  acquaintances.  Another  of  those 
Society  women  informed  me  that  she  always  made  it 
a  point  to  never  call  on  anyont  who  lived  in  a  small 
hou-e;  and  still  another  said  she  did  not  even  bow  to 
any  one  who  did  not  have  some  social  prestige,  and 
therefore  wis  noted  for  the  nice  people  that  gathered 
at  her  entertainments.  Well,  they  may  be  nice  in  a 
Society  point  of  view,  but  the  m  >ral  character  of  some 
of  them  would  debar  them  from  crossing  my  threshold. 

An  Innocent. 


Los  Anoeles,  Cal.,  December  9th.  Editor  W  we: 
Sir — In  last  issue  of  your  paper  your  fashion  writer, 
Nancv,  de  crities  a  tea-gown  of  pale  pink  silk.  Will 
vou  kindly  tell  me  where  I  can  find  that  pattern  ? 
None  of  the  dressmakers    here  appear  to  have  it. 

Very  respectfully,  (Miss)  E.  C. 

If  Miss  E.  C  will  write  to  Raphael  Weill 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

M.  B.  Leavitt,  ...  Proprietor  and  Manager 
Geo.  H  Broadhurst,  -         -  Resident  Manager 

LAST  WEEK  LAST  WEEK 

HARRY  W.  WILLIAMS  COMEDY  CO, 

IN  TH4  SUCCESSFUL  DURLESQUK  EXTRAVAGANZA 

BILL'S  BOOT" 

LAST  TIMES  OF 

Jos.  J.  Sullivan  Larry  Smith  The  Russell  Broth' re 

Kthel  I.ynton  Maud  Kayuioud 

and  all  the  favorites. 

NEXT  ATTRACTION: 

Gen.  W.  Lederer's  Laughing  Festiual  "U  &  I" 
STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

EVERY   EVENING   AT  8 

Our  Monarch  Success 

CAPTAIN  HERNE 

A  Powerful  Melodrama 

of  Intense  Interest 

■=MC3KT   ' — ^ 

FANNY  RICE        A  JOLLY  SURPRISE 

Seats  Now  on  Sale 


Wilkie'S  "Palace"  Ballad  Conceit 

MAPLE  HAIL,  PALACE  HOTKL 

S.cond  C">  c;rt  of  First  Sjiies 

Tuesday,  December  13,  1892,  at  3  p.  m.  sharp 

ARTISTES 

Mi  s  Katherine  Kimball  M-s.  J.  F.  Birmingham 

Mrs  Uolicita  Lee  Wr.yht-IIellman  Him  Daisy  PO  ■ 

Miss  Mar  e  Ha  n  Ml*-  Eth-I  J.  Jory 

Miss  i  harl  tt»  Oruenhagen  B  O  S  ram 

Wm.  C.  Stadtfuld  Wilhelnj  Nielsen 

Sig.  S.  Martinez.  Accompai  1st 
Season  Tirkfts.  (r«.s»-rveil)      ....  $3.00 
Sinftle  Tii  kets,  (lesei  vetli    -       -       -      -      -      1  -'5 

AdimMi»n,   LOO 

tickets  m  y  be  had  and  -eats  rec'ired  at  the  office  Palae* 
Hotel  t.  Her.  iub>-r  luh  (1  c  usivel,  ai.d  «t  She  .-man.  Clay  &  o., 
Monday  and  Tuesday,  December  12th  and  Utli.,  or  of  A.  VUlkle, 
UUJ  Octavla  St. 


THE  WAVE. 


\  I  /HERE  was  a  stir  and  a  turning  of  heads 
AIL    on  the  roof-garden  when  she  appeared 

L  radiant  in  a  dress  that  caused  all  the 
women  there  to  scan  her  from  head  to 
foot,  and  then,  after  an  upward  sweep  of  the 
eyes  from  the  hem  of  her  dress  to  the  eyes 
that  looked  out  laughingly  from  beneath  their 
heavy  lids,  to  exclaim,  "  Why  will  some  peo- 
ple use  so  much  rouge  ?  " 

And  she — well,  she  knew  perfectly  well 
what  the  looks  and  the  whispers  meant, 
but  she  continued  to  laugh  and  talk  to  the 
man  beside  her  with  that  serene  disregard  of 
criticism  which  is  begotten  only  of  supreme 
confidence  in  one's  dressmaker. 

She  knew,  too,  that  every  man  on  that  cool, 
breezy  roof  was  looking  at  her,  and  she  knew 
what  their  glances  meant,  for  she  had  learned 
the  trick  of  reading  faces  long  ago. 

She  knew,  too,  that  there  was  many  a  man 
and  woman  among  those  whose  eyes  were 
fixed  upon  her  as  she  moved  on  to  a  seat  near 
the  shadow  of  a  mimic  battlement,  who  knew 
something  of  her  history;  that  there  were  a 
few,  perhaps,  who  remembered  her  at  the  very 
beginning  of  her  career  when  she  sang  in  the 
chorus  under  that  very  roof  on  which  she  was 
standing  now. 

How  little  she  dreamed  then  of  all  that  life 
held  in  store  for  her!  Sha  remembered  how 
in  the  old  days  she  used  to  wonder  if  the  time 
would  ever  come  when  she  would  wear  dia- 
monds and  a  real  sealskin  sacque  and  have  as 
much  champagne  to  drink  as  she  wanted,  and 
she  well  remembered  the  vow  she  made  one 
night  to  obtain  a  sacque  and  diamonds  no 
matter  at  what  cost. 

It  was  while  she  was  taking  her  first  supper 
with  young  Dolly  Tallboy  that  she  registered 
this  solemn  vow,  and  she  smiled  softly  now  as 
she  recalled  her  early  struggles. 

The  band  was  playing  one  of  the  old  Strauss 
waltzes,  and  the  man  who  was  with  her  was 
silently  puffing  his  cigar 
and  thinking.  Her  foot 
beat  time  idly  to  the  mel- 
ody that  brought  back  to 
her  memory  the  old  days 
when  that  air  was  new  to 
the  town,  and  she  and  a 
score  of  others  used  to 
sing  it  night  after  night 
on  the  stage  below. 

Her  escort  had  first 
ordered  a  bottle  of  cham- 
pagne, for  he  had  to  sus- 
tain his  reputation  as  a 
perfect  gentleman  in  the 
presence  of  that  great 
crowd,  and  the  waiter  who 
served  it  was  clumsy  or 
nervous  and  spilled  some 
of  it  on  the  table.  She 
moved  her  arm  but  did 
not  look  up,  for  she  was  thinking  of  poor, 
gawky,  good-natured  Dolly  Tallboy,  who  had 
sent  her  a  dozen  bouquets  before  he  summoned 
up  the  courage  to  ask  her  out  to  supper  with 
him.    What  a  silly  he  was,  to  be  sure,  and 


how  he  used  to  make  his  money  fly,  for  he 
had  just  left  college  and  had  a  name  to  make  ! 
— the  same  sort  of  name  that  the  man  who  sat 
opposite  to  her  to-night  was  now  striving  to 
maintain. 

What  a  pretty  little  flat  it  was  that  he  fit- 
ted up  for  her,  and  what  good  times  they 
used  to  have  there,  she  and  her  darling  boy  ! 
— "  Wine-opening  Dolly,"  the  girls  all  called 
him.  And  what  is  home  without  a  wine- 
opener  to  a  woman  of  her  temperament  ? 

The  wine  was  sparkling  in  her  glass  now 
and  she  smiled  at  her  companion  over  the 
brim  as  she  sipped  it.  She  liked  this  man, 
who  smiled  and  nodded  to  her  as  he  drained 
his  glass,  not  because  he  was  particularly 
handsome  or  brilliant  or  good,  but  because  he 
was  a  great  spender,  and  she  wondered  idly 
what  would  happen  if  she  were  to  brace  him 
for  a  fifty  on  the  way  home. 

Still  that  old  waltz  that  brought  back  the 
days  when  she  and  Dolly  lived  and  loved  and 
opened  wine  in  the  little  flat  up  town.  A 
cloud  passed  over  her  face  now,  for  she  was 
thinking  of  those  dreary  weeks  that  came  to 
them  when  Dolly  could  open  no  more  wine 
and  the  letter  she  found  on  the  doorsill  one 
morning  telling  her  that  their  dream  of  hap- 
piness was  over,  and  that  the  rent  of  «the  flat 
was  paid  up  to  the  end  of  the  month. 

"Yes,"  she  murmured  to  herself,  "of 
course,  we  both  sinned,  and  perhaps  we 
should  have  both  suffered.  But  that  is  the 
way  of  the  world.  The  man  suffers,  while 
the  woman  goes  unscathed.  It  is  an  injustice, 
I  admit,  but  what  will  you  have  ?  We 
women  must  sow  our  wild  oats,  and  if  Society 
chooses  to  condone  our  faults  and  mete  out  to 
the  man  the  punishment  that  is  due  to  both, 
why,  we  cannot  help  it.'' 

The  waltz  was  at  an  end  now  and  her  glass 
was  empty.  The  waiter  was  at  her  side  in  a 
moment  and  refilled  it;  then,  at  a  sign  from 
her  companion,  he  darted  off  in  quest  of  a 
second  quart. 

The  applause  rang  in  her  ears  as  she  drank, 
her  eyes  brightened,  and  once  more  in  memory 
she  was  at  the  end  of  the  row  looking  down 
on  Dolly's  vacant  face  in  the  orchestra  and 
keeping  tab  on  the  wine  party  in  the  corner 
box. 

Another  waltz  from  the  same  old  opera  car- 
ried her  back  to  the  moment  when  she  real- 
ized that  her  prey  had  escaped  her,  that  her 
short  blissful  dream  of  love  had  ended  forever, 
and  that  the  old  plush  imitation  sacque  would 
have  to  do  another  winter.  She  smiled  now 
to  think  that  at  that  time  it  never  occurred  to 
her  that  there  were  other 
Dollys  in  town  to  be  had 
for  the  mere  hustling,  that 
there  were  prettier  flats 
and  finer  diamonds  and 
bigger  suckers  awaiting 
her  along  life's  glad  path- 
way. Perhaps  if  she  had 
known  that  she  would  not 
have  been  so  hard  on  the 
poor  boy  who  had  fallen 
because  she  had  dazzled 
him  with  her  red  tights 
and  the  bright  spear  she 
carried  in  the  Amazonian 
march. 

"  If  I  had  known  then 
all  that  I  know  now,"  she 
murmured,  "  I  might  have 
been  more  merciful.  I 
would  not  have  hired  that 
woman  to  sit  on  his  father's  doorstep  with  a 
baby  in  her  arms.  I  might  have  spared  him 
that  three  months'  rainy  season  of  postal  cards 
with  their  '  Dear  Dolly,  our  little  baby  is  very 
sick,  and  cries  for  its  papa.'    I  might  not 


have  made  a  disturbance  in  the  church  on 
what  was  to*  have  been  his  wedding  day.  It 
must  have  been  hard  for  the  poor  boy  to  be 
compelled  to  wear  that  corrugated  iron  suit 
all  summer  just  because  he  was  afraid  I  would 
throw  vitriol  on  him. 

' '  Ah !  I  have  a  heart,  even  if  I  am  a  woman, 
and  if  I  had  known  then  how  much  life  held 
for  a  good  girl  with  pull  enough  to  get. any- 
where near  the  end  of  the  line,  I  would  have 
been  satisfied  with  the  twenty  thousand  I  got 
from  Dolly's  father,  and  not  caused  the  finger 
of  scorn  to  be  pointed  at  the  poor  boy  until  he 
was  driven  out  of  respectable  society." 

Still  the  music  of  the  dear  old  comic  opera 
that  Dolly  used  to  love  so  well  ;  and  while 
the  band  played  its  brightest,  quickest  meas- 
ures, the  memory  of  this  woman  with  the 
superb  figure  and  the  dreamy  eyes  went  back 
over  life's  pathway  that  was  strewn  for  her 
with  champagne  and 
high-priced  cigar- 
ettes  and  high-heeled 
slippers  and  sealskin 
sacques. 

She  thought,  too, 
of  "George,  the 
Producer,"  who  re- 
mained faithful  to 
her  as  long  as  he 
had  anything  to  pro- 
duce, and  of  "  Hap- 
py Hal,"  who  was 
happy  no  longer  be- 
cause he  was  selling 
gold  paint  on  Broadway.  She  was  still 
dreaming  of  the  glad  past,  when  the  waiter 
brought  the  second  bottle  and  uncorked  it 
with  nervous,  clumsy  hands.  The  foam  bub- 
bled up  from  its  cool  depths  and  a  few  drops 
fell  on  the  sleeve  of  her  rich  dress. 

She  looked  up  with  an  impatient  word  on 
her  lips,  and  then  her  eyes  opened  wide  with 
surprise,  while  the  waiter  fidgeted  and  turned 
red.  Her  surprise  lasted  but  a  moment.  Her 
lip  curled  with  pride,  for  she  knew  that  it  was 
she  who  had  brought  him  down  to  this  from 
his  high  estate. 

"Ah,  Dolly!"  she  murmured,  "still  open- 
ing wine,  I  see." 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  sadly,  "opening  but 
not  drinking  it." 

Then  the  band  burst  forth  again,  the  per- 
fect gentleman  across  the  table  took  out  a  fat 
wad  and  paid  for  the  champagne  with  a  clean 
new  bill,  and  the  electric  lights  shone  down 
upon  the  denouement  of  this  little  tragedy  of 
human  life. 

The  man  and  the  woman  had  both  sinned, 
but  the  woman  went  unscathed,  while  her 
companion  suffered  the  penalty  that  was  due 
to  both. 

And  yet  society  condones  her  fault  and 
allows   him   to  suffer.— James  L.  Ford,  in 

Truth.   ...  

"OUR  SOCIETY" 
Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc. 



BEAUTIFUL  GALATEA. 
New  attractions  at  Strozynski's  show  win- 
dow. 

Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth. 


THE  WAVE. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


gTEDUWty, 


"V  E  F2.  Y  OLD 

RICH 
AS 
CREAM 

 AND  

SMOOTH 
AS 
SATIN 


NOTES. 


The  John  T.  Cutting  Co, 

23-25  CALIFORNIA  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

"  : —  Pacific  Coast  Agents 


C  < )  ,\  1^ 

CANNEL  GRATE  COAL,      -      $9.00  PER  LONG  TON 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Chilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 


The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Klastic 
with  the  aid  of  Uermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
F.radicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  I nvtRorrmtmr  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 


MAIbON  DOREE 


>  1 7  KEAHNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  I  louses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 

PHYSICAL  TRAINING- 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.    I  hey  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  j;o  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FAREELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are  used   in   reducing  flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  PRIVATE]  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  is  here, 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


It  seems  hard  that  Jay  Gould  never  vis- 
ited San  Francisco.  The  departed  million- 
aire vowed  once,  it  is  said,  never  to  come  to 
California  save  over  his  own  line,  and  for  that 
he  did  not  live  long  enough.  Of  the  promi- 
nent men  of  the  Coast  few  ever  came  in  con- 
tact with  him.  C.  P.  Huntington  knew  him 
quite  intimately  and  the  relations  between 
them  were  decidely  amicable  for  both  re- 
spected the  other's  ability.  Of  course,  the 
little  Wizard's  great  crime  was  that  of  suc- 
cess. He  played  the  game  of  speculation 
better  than  his  rivals,  and  his  remarkable  brain 
enabled  him  to  plan  and  execute  deals  that 
they  could  never  even  have  conceived.  Vice- 
President  Stubbs,  of  the  Southern  Pacific,  was 
a  member  of  the  Advisory  Board  of  the 
Western  Traffic  Association  when  Gould  was 
in  it. 

*  *  * 

As  well  as  anyone  on  the  Board  he  under 
stood  the  questions  of  traffic  that  continually 
came  up  for  settlement.  The  other  presidents 
went  out  at  intervals  to  consult  their  traffic 
managers,  but  Gould  never. 

"  I  was  surprised  at  his  familiarity  with 
so  technical  a  subject,"  said  Mr.  Stubbs,  "  and 


1 1  remarked  on  it  to  President  Cable,  of  the 
Rock  Island. 

"  '  He's  as  good  a  traffic  manager  a->  there  is 
in  the  country,'  he  said,  'and  he  is  tqually 
well  posted  on  track.'  " 

Of  course,  there  are  people  who  persist  in 
describing  him  as  a  mere  railroad  wrecker, 
but  he  was  undoubtedly  a  remarkable  de- 
veloper of  the  properties  that  fell  into  hi> 
hands. 


WILL  YOU  GIVE  PRESENTS? 


"The  handsomest  art  store  in  this  country,"  said  a 
lady  to  a  friend  in  street  car,  "is  that  of  S.  &  G. 
Gump.  I  have  been  in  every  big  city  in  America, 
and  I  have  never  seen  such  a  magnificent  display  of 
bric-a-brac,  statuary,  beautiful  wares,  and  valuable 
paintings  as  you  will  find  at  1 1 3  Geary  Street.  Really, 
the  store  seems  to  be  in  advance  of  the  city,  but  the 
beautiful  articles  offered  for  sale  will  have  an  excel- 
lent effect.  When  people  see  them  they  will  purchase 
them  in  preference  to  the  useless  things  they  are  in 
the  habit  of  buying  at  Christmas  time.  It  would  take 
me  all  day  to  tell  you  what  I  saw  suitable  for  gifts." 

Had  the  lady  had  time  she  could  have  spoken  of 
the  magnificent  fish  and  game  sets,  hand  painted  by 
well-known  artists,  the  handsome  statuary,  lamps, 
clocks,  vases,  and  bric-a-brac;  the  fashionable  furni- 
ture, the  beautiful  pictures,  and  a  variety  of  articles 
that  have  made  the  house  of  S.  &  G.  Gump  famous. 
A  large  number  of  cases  of  new  goods  have  just  been 
received,  and  will  be  opened  in  a  few  days. 


JUST  FOR  A  CHANGE! 

Give  a  piece  of  Furniture  this  year 

Instead  of  some  trinket  that  has  only  prettiness. 


FURNITURE  SMS* 

Send  for  "HINTS  ON  HOME  FURNISHING." 

(60  Pages  Illustrated.) 

CALIFORNIA  FURNITURE  COMPANY 


(N.  P.  COLE  &  CO.) 


Nos.  1 17-123  GEARY  STREET 


The  P  k  P  Glove 

Has  become  the  Favorite 
and  can  be  depended  on  as  the  Pest  Fitting 
and  Most  Durable  in  every  respect. 

MA  '  UFAGTUntD  OF  bU  PER  ICR  KID 

The  Tress  in  Europe  and  all  the  leading 
Magazines  in  this  country  praise  them.  Call 
and  see  them  at 

THE  LACE  HOUSE 


D.  SAMUELS,  8ole  Agent 


123-129  Post  St., 


San  Francisco 


THE  WAVK. 


Si.r  to 


GEO.  C.  SHREVE  &  CO. 
OPEN  EVENINGS 


FROM 


DECEMBER  1st 


TU 


DECEMBER  25th. 

MARKET  &  POST  STS, 


KiPANS  TABULES  ululate 
tbt*  ntouiut  h,  liver  and  bowels,  ana 
purify  the  blood;  are  safe  and  effcc- 
ituul  ;the  best  medicine  known  for 
indigestion,  biiiouhuess,  heudacnc, 
'  constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic 
Liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- 
plexion, dizziness  of  Tensive  breath 
and  nil  disorders  of  the  stomach, 
lliver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  fives  Immediate  re- 
ft lief.   Take  one  nt  meal  time.  Sold  by  DrDfreists.  A 

•  trial  bottle  sent  by  maH  on  receipt  of  15  Cf  ntfl. 

•  RTPAN3  CTTEVTCAL  CO.,  in  Spruce  St.,  New  York. 


EDUCATIONAL 


MMB.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Krrani,  New  York,  Dr  Leopold  Damroscli  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's. 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesday*  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  fast  Oakland.  CaK 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R. K.Love,  507  sutterst 


MR.  JLESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Hkji  resumed  Instruction. 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 


vocal  rooms  at  new  residence 
1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 

It  being  the  last  month  in  the  year  many  of  the 
stock  speculators  are  figuring  up  their  accounts,  and 
find,  as  a  rule,  that  it  has  been  a  most  unprofitable 
one.  Outside  of  the  Belcher  deal,  which  did  not  last  six 
weeks,  the  whole  of  the  Corns  tocks  are  selling  at  figures 
which  will  not  cover  the  assessments  levied  for  the  year. 
The  past  week  at  the  different  Stock  Exchanges  has 
been  a  series  of  decline,  although  there  has  been  a 
spasmodic  effort  made  to  sustain  Belcher  and  Fotosi  by 
cert-un  brokers,  but,  as  the  public  would  not  come  in 
and  buy,  after  each  rally  the  market  would  settle  back 
again.  In  the  early  part  of  the  wet  k  Hughes,  who 
operates  in  the  Pacific  Board,  made  several  sky-high 
purchases,  among  being  1200  Crown  Point  @  $1.10, 
100  >  shares  of  Yellow  Jacket  @  90  cents,  500  Belcher 
@  $2,  and  300  Confidence  @  $2.90,  with  several  hun- 
dred Poto'si  @  $2;  and  again  011  Wednesday  he  started 
in  to  buy  Potosi,  carrying  it  from  #1.80  to  $1.90,  at 
which  figure  he  bought  1100  shares.  Now  the  ques- 
tion to  be  asked  is  What  effect  does  the  purchase  of  so 
much  stock  by  one  operator  have  ?  None  whatever, 
for  each  time  the  market  would  recede,  and  trade 
was  dull  and  prices  lower.  1  have  said  in  the  last 
few  numbers  of  The  Wave  that  on  the  present  out- 
look stocks  were  not  a  buy  and  this  advice  can  be 
repeated.  At  the  present  time  there  is  nothing  to 
warrant  higher  prices,  and  on  the  looks  of  the  differ- 
ent mines  lower  figures  will  be  the  rule;  and  while 
manipulation  may  enhance  the  value  of  several  of 
them,  it  will  take  twenty -dollar  pieces  to  keep  the 
market  agoing.  On  Monday  the  different  mining 
secretaries  posted  the  conditions  of  their  several 
mines,  the  majority  showing  a  large  indebtedness, 
among  them  being  Belcher,  $ 2 1,659;  Challenge.  $6974; 
Con.  Imperial,  $9058;  Potosi,  $22,194;  Confidence, 
$6923;  Con.  Virginia,  $26,000.  Among  those  having 
a  credit  are  the  onts  that  have  just  collected  an  assess- 
ment: Occidental,  $12,723;  Savage,  $. 3,802;  Mexican, 
$20,406;  Bullion,  $1300;  Exchequor,  $7400;  Andes, 
$15,854.  What  the  exact  debt  of  Con.  Virginia  is 
will  not  be  known  until  near  the  middle  of  the  month, 
but  it  will  be  near  $40,000. 

The  news  from  the  front  this  week  was  not  of  an 
encouraging  nature  to  the  different  stockholders.  The 
Superintendent  of  the  Con.  Virginia  and  California 
reports  the  usual  prospecting  work  During  the  week 
there  was  extracted  and  sent  to  the  Morgan  Mill  980 
tons  of  ore,  average  battery  sample  $20.33  as  against 
$25.90  for  the  previous  week.  The  total  shipments 
for  the  mouth  of  November  was  $68,147;  the  sum 
total  for  the  year  has  been  $885,145.  Nothing  new  to 
say  from  the  Ophir,  Mexican,  Sierra  Nevada,  or 
Union.  In  the  Potosi  the  raise  from  No.  I  crosscut, 
1 100  foot  level,  is  up  81  feet;  south  half  shows  3  feet  of 
ore  assaying  $30  per  ton;  492  tons  of  ore  were  ex- 
tracted. In  the  Gold  Hill  group,  Belcher,  Crown 
Point,  etc.,  are  working  along  with  nothing  new  to 
report;  their  greatest  expense  is  in  handling  the 
water.  The  Comstock  Pumping  Association,  which 
does  the  work,  have  levied  theireightcenth  assessment 
this  week  of  $.'5,000,  of  which  the  Belcher  has  to  pay 
$4750.  As  yet,  none  of  the  mines  in  the  outside  dis- 
tricts have  galvanized  into  enough  life  to  make  a  quo- 
tation, and  from  the  way  silver  is  drifting  it  looks  as 
though  it  will  be  utterly  useless  to  try  and  work  them. 

From  the  reports  that  reach  here  from  the  Mone- 
tary Conference  very  little  h<  pe  can  be  held  out  to 
the  silver  miner,  and  to-day  (Wednesday)  silver  is 
rated  in  New  York  at  82%,  the  lowest  this  century; 
this  means  that  at  that  rate  a  silver  dollar  is  worth  but 
64  cents  as  compared  to  gold. 

It  is  said  that  the  Yellow  Jacket,  which  is  the  only 
mine  that  has  its  main  office  at  Gold  Hill,  Nev.,  levied 
an  assessment  of  30  cents  last  Monday,  but  it  was  not 
sent  to  the  San  Francisco  Board  until  Wednesday;  if 
this  is  so  it  is  an  injustice,  and  it  is  within  the  province 
of  the  Board  to  regulate  it. 

At  the  Tripp  Mine  on  the  Mokelumne  River, 
Amador  County,  some  fine-looking  quartz  is  be- 
ing taken  from  the  lower  tunnel.  Ore  is  also 
being  extracted  from  the  upper  tunnel,  where  the 
$8000  pocket  was  discovered  two  or  three  yeats  ago. 
J.  W.  Marshall  is  re-opening  the  Marklee  Mine,  four 
miles  above  Volcano,  in  the  same  county.  The  rock 
in  the  mine  looks  fine.  There  are  four  ledges,  one  of 
them  over  40  feet  wide;  the  others  from  4  to  5  feet. 
The  mine  was  worked  twenty  years  ago,  and  the  ore 
proved  very  rich.  The  amount  of  ore  on  the  dump  is 
50,000  tons,  which,  it  is  thought,  will  yield  $5  per  ton. 

The  tunnel  in  the  Win.  Tell  Mine,  Sierra  City, 
reached  the  ledge  last  week.  There  is  a  heavy  hotly 
of  quartz  with  smooth  walls.  Rock  from  the  tunnel 
above  paid  $12  50  per  ton. 

The  Belcher  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  six  bars  of 
bullion,  assay  value  of  $24,398,  representing  the  clean- 
up of  the  November  account. 

The  mining  companies  011  the  Comstock  paid  for 
the  mouth  of  November  for  labor  $155,423,  or  $1 1,000 
less  than  the  previous  month. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following  in- 


corporations;. Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  50  cents  per 
share;  Spring  Valley  Water,  50  cents;  Pacific  Coas 
Borax.  $1. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  by  the  Yellow  Jacket, 
30  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  ICxchauge  the  main  business 
transacted  was  in  California  F.lectric  Light,  which 
advanced  from  $21.25  to  $22-5°  on  the  purchase  of 
over  1503  shares;  this  amount  in  local  securities 
creates  quite  a  stir  in  financial  circles.  Among  the 
rest  sold  were  Spring  Valley  Water,  205  shares  @ 
97^  to  98;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  140  @  78%=  to 
78%;  San  Francisco  Gas,  55  @  70^;  F'erries  and  Cliff, 
50  @  30;  Hutch.  Com.,  100  @  $2.25;  Giant  Powder,  20 
@  4^K;  also  the  following  bonds:  5000  bonds  Park  & 
Cliff  House  @  90;  Ferries  &  Cliff  House,  3000  @  101 ; 
and  10,000  Nev.  Co.  N.  @  102.  Surety. 


WHAT  EVERY  LADY  SHOULD  KNOW. 

Who  is  the  most  artistic  ladies'  hair  dresser  ? 
Strozynski!  Latest  novelties  and  finest  hair 
work;  naturally  curly  front  pieces.  See  tbe 
latest — Lillian  Russell  style.  Great  reduc- 
tion in  prices.  S.  Strozynski, 
Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth  Streets. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  havetnide  mark  label. 


An  Enormous  Stock 


Silk  Handkerchiefs 
Linen  Handkerchiefs 
Chiffon  Handkerchiefs 
Reynier's  Gloves 

Silk  Umbrellas 
 Neckwear 

Extremely  Moderate  Prices 


111  to  121    POST  STREET 


THE  CITY  FAIR 


BlbLB  for  Family  UbR 
OLD  and  Ueliahlk 


WINES 

IMPORTKD  AND 
DOMESTIC 


The  Lowest  Trices 
For  Honest  Goods 

Em.  Meyer  &  Co. 

1047  MarketSt.  1049 


Now  Open   .   .  . 

THE  LENOX 

<S'->»  gUTTEK 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunny  Rooms,  Ringleov  En  suite. 
Cuisine  and  service  Unexcelled. 

-  ^=MRS.  B,  NORMAND,  Proprietress 
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MACKINTOSH  OOATS 


GOODYEAR  RUBBER  CO.  ^a,}^.SuiI~01  ~ 

577  &  57»  MARKET  >TRKKT. 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  OIVBX  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AJ*I>   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown), 

(  #.7  HO  l'*r  lOO- ml  IlitJT. 

PRICE  I  fa  H.I  Ml  frr  Barrel  of  TOO  Pmmdt. 
t  $80,011  Her  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Loinor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Nat  field  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  C".,  Pittsburg,  Pa 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE 


I  -i  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 


IRIS. 

I  was  sure  she  was  a  lady  from  the  moment 
I  first  saw  her.  She  was  the  first  woman  who 
had  ever  charmed  me,  and  I  promptly  fell  in 
love  with  her  head  over  heels.  Perhaps  the 
expression  heels  over  head  would  be  more 
appropriate,  for  she  was — I  blush  to  say  it — a 
French  dancer  in  the  extravaganza  then  per- 
forming at  the  Frivolity.  She  was  one  of 
four.  They  were  startling,  voluptuous,  new 
to  New  York  and  to  me.  But  I  was  quite 
sure,  from  the  moment  I  saw  her  face  through 
my  lorgnette,  that  she  was  at  heart  a  lady — a 
young  girl  who  was  but  the  victim  of  circum- 
stances. She  kicked  high  over  head.  It  was 
necessity.  Undoubtedly  she  had  to  pay  the 
board  bills  of  her  widowed  mother  and  her 
small  sisters,  and  she  knew  no  other  profes- 
sion. She  rolled  over  and  over  on  the  rough 
boards  of  the  stage — it  was  horribly  improper, 
but  she  knew  no  better.  I  could  see  from  the 
very  expression  of  her  face  that  an  impure 
thought  had  never  entered  her  soul.  And 
that  was  why  I,  a  confirmed  bachelor,  fell  in 
love  with  her. 

Her  name  was  Iris.  I  could  not  account 
for  the  name;  but  she  was  French — and  they 
have  queer  names — so  I  understand  from 
my  reading.  Night  after  night  I  sat  in  the 
same  seat  and  gazed  at  her  with  all  a  lover's 
constancy.  I  revolved  in  my  mind  different 
schemes  for  meeting  her  and  confessing 
humbly  tny  love.  I  thought  of  accosting  her 
after  she  had  left  the  theatre.  But  such  a 
thing  would  be  ungentlemanly  in  the  extreme; 
and  in  her  purity  she  would  undoubtedly  have 
spumed  me.  Then  another  idea  occurred  to 
me.  I  would  send  her  flowers.  Night  after 
night  I  would  send  her  flowers  of  the  same 
kind.  Finally  she  would  begin  to  expect 
them,  and  after  a  time  I  would  enclose  a  note. 
I  did  so. 

I  hunted  all  over  the  town  for  an  appropri- 
ate flower  to  send.  "  Iris,"  I  would  shout  to 
the  attendant  at  the  florist's;  "  I  want  a 
flower  that  will  correspond  to  the  name."  I 
hunted  the  town  for  such  a  flower.  I  could 
not  find  it.  Finally  I  went  to  the  florist  the 
second  time.  On  this  occasion  I  met  a  man 
who  knew  everything.  "  Iris,"  he  said; 
"  why  that  is  another  name  for  the  /tear  de  lis. 
I  can  get  them  for  you,  but  they  will  be  ex- 
pensive." "Get  them,"  I  answered,  "with- 
out number  and  regardless  of  expense." 

It  seemed  an  age  that  I  waited  for  those 
flowers.  Night  after  night  I  continued  sit- 
ting in  the  same  seat.  It  seemed  to  me  after 
a  time  that  she  had  noticed  me  from  that 
mysterious  realm  beyond  the  footlights.  Some- 
times she  seemed  to  smile  at  me,  and  when 
she  did  so  I  was  in  a  delirium  of  delight. 
Finally,  the  first  installment  of  the  flowers 
came.  The  bill  was  enormous,  but  I  cared 
not.  I  sent  them  to  her  quite  anonymously. 
I  repeated  it  for  a  week,  and  then,  with  my 
heart  throbbing  with  excitement,  I  sent  a  note 
half  concealed  in  the  gorgeous  bouquet. 

I  gave  her  my  own  name  and  my  club  ad- 
dress. I  told  her  that  I  loved  her  as  no  other 
man  bad  ever  loved  a  woman.  I  respectfully 
solicited  a  meeting.  I  pledged  my  honor  and 
my  love  to  her. 

The  next  day,  promptly  the  next  day,  I  re- 
ceived an  answer.  It  was  written  in  French 
— not  very  good  French,  but  quite  as  good  as 
I  could  write,  although  I  had  studied  the 
language  for  years.  "Be  at  the  stage  door 
after  the  performance,"  it  said.  The  thought 
was  delirious — maddeningly  delightful.  I 
was  there,  carefully  arrayed  in  my  choicest 
clothes,  as  though  I  were  going  to  on  assembly 
ball. 

She  came.    She  was  accompanied  by  a  mas- 


sive Frenchman,  who  looked  at  me  with  a 
smile  that  was  illy  concealed.  He  was  a 
brute,  I  knew  at  a  glance.  She  recognized 
me,  however,  and  approached  me  with  that 
diffidence  that  is  so  charming  in  women. 

"Ah,  Monsieur — Monsieur,"  she  said,  hesi- 
tatingly. 

"Monsieur  Maramade,"  I  answered,  blush- 
ingly. 

"  Comment — cest  amusant,"  growled  the  big 
Frenchman. 

"  Monsieur  Maramade,"  she  said,  "  mon 
man',"  and  made  me  a  courteous  bow. 

"  He's  so  little,  you'd  better  thrash  him 
yourself,"  said  the  big  Frenchman,  in  horribly 
good  English,  and  with  a  malicious  grin. 

And  she  did.  That  is  the  reason  I  have 
never  married.  Is  it  not  reason  enough? — 
Tom  Hall,  in  Truth. 


VEHICLES. 


Top  Buggies  and  Surreys 
For  Rainy  Weather. 

Open  Buggies  and  Carryalls 
For  Pleasant  Weather 

Light  Open  Buggies 

For  Pleasure  and  Business. 

Carts  for  Country  Use. 
Carts  for  City  Use. 

Speed  Carts  for  the  Park. 
Sulkies  and  Bikes  for  the  Track. 

Pony  Carts  for  the  Children 
For  Xmas. 


BAKER  &  HAMILTON^ 

2   PINE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


HARTSHORNSsHADEROL^y 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 
AUTOGRAPH 


LABEL 

txo  on 
T"HE  GENUINE 

HARTSHORN/ 


ESTABLISHED  1850 

"Out  of  each  nook  by  dingle  and  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  Iran  an  t  look." 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BROWN'S 

p      £  ^\  |  g     |  reaches  and  cures  disease  through 


HERBAL 
OINTMENT 


the  |>oies,  arouses  circulation,  heats 
int'an  malion,  banshes  pain.  26  and 
60c.  Drugiihts  or  by  mail.  J.Gibson 
Brown,  47Grai.dSt.,  Jersey  City.N.  J 


ATTORNEY- AT- 1.  AW 


Remowd  to  Mills  Building, 
Ninth  Floor,  Roomt  11  and  12. 


Tmltphonl  No.  174 
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The  White  House 

Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 


We  >be  now  Prepared  to  Show  for  the  Holidays 
the  Latest  Ei  ropean  Production's  in 

Bronzes,  Terra  Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain, 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rarb  and  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Mauager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Care  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 


1 10 

MONTGOMERY  ST. 


Fine  Art  Auctioneers 

Auction  Daily  at  11  a.  m.  and  8  p.  m. 

Additional  Consignment  of 

$75,000  STOCK  OF 

JAPANESE  CURIOS 

Consignment  direct  from  Japan,  comprising  Thousands 
of  Antique  and  Modern  valuable  articles  too  numerous  to 
mention.  The  entire  Collection  will  be  sold  without  reserve  or 
limit.   Chairs  provided  for  Ladies,  who  are  specially  invited. 

PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO  ,  Auctioneers 
Terms:  CASH. 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


Professors  •  I  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
1  rofessors  .  j  ALFRED  De  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  ot  10  and  15  years.    Teims  reasonable. 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  ol  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ol  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


PAY  YOUR  ELECTION  BETS! 


If  you  lost  on  Harrison,  do  the  square  thing. 

Send  your  man  to 
8.  W.  DIXON,     -      429  KEARNY  ST. 


The  Best  Assortment  of  Fine  Hats 
in  the  City. 


Anne,  Dear: — It's  quite  contrary  to  my 
principles  to  make  complaint  of  circumstances, 
but  at  last  I  do  rebell.  Why  is  it  that  we 
can't  have  a  horse  show,  or  something  that 
will  bring  together  our  fashionable  Society, 
and  give  us  an  opportunity  of  knowing  what 
the  correct  thing  is,  and  ideas  enough  for 
one's  dresses  and  wraps  to  last  the  season 
through  ?  Why,  Jennie  writes  me  from  New 
York  that  an  hour  at  the  Madison  Square 
Garden  proved  as  interesting,  from  a  fashion 
standpoint,  as  twice  the  time  devoted  to  the 
Grand  Prix  last  summer,  and  there  must  be 
some  truth  in  the  statement  for  all  the  East- 
ern papers  last  week  seemed  to  take  the  horse 
show  for  the  key-note  of  all  their  fashions. 
Well,  I  suppose  we  must  make  the  best  of  the 
faint  echo,  and  content  ourselves  with  an 
occasional  amateur  ball  game,  but  even  at 
these  festive  entertainments  half  the  girls  will 
insist  upon  wearing  last  year's  dresses,  and 
content  themselves  by  carrying  a  modest 
bunch  of  violets  by  way  of  adornment;  and, 
to  say  the  least,  it's  discouraging. 

Of  course,  the  cotillion  on  Friday  night  was 
an  excuse  for  a  glorious  collection  of  brand- 
new  evening  dresses.  The  debutantes  were 
especially  well  gowned,  and,  beyond  question, 
the  girls  who  chose  white  with  few  exceptions 
appeared  to  the  best  advantage.  Mrs.  Ellicot's 
dress  was  really  superb.  It  was  her  wedding 
gown,  of  heavy  white  corded  silk  with  deep 
flounces  of  old  point  lace  (a  family  heirloom), 
but  though  in  itself  there  is  nothing  more 
beautiful  than  rare  old  lace,  yet  its  charm  is 
often  wasted  in  the  crush  of  a  ballroom  and 
its  wearer  runs  the  risk  of  being  overshadowed 
by  the  bright-complexion ed  girl  in  simple 
cheffron  or  tulle. 

It  may  seem  strange  to  you  that  I 
should  quote  San  Rafael  at  this  season 
as  being  able  to  show  anything  swagger, 
but  the  truth  is  that  one  of  the  pret- 
tiest street  frocks  I  have  seen  this  season 
appeared  at  St.  Paul's  two  Sundays  ago.  You 
may  imagine  it  was  worn  by  one  of  the 
Hooper  girls,  and  was  extremely  simple,  of 
dark  blue  serge.  The  skirt  short,  slightly  gored 
and  plain;  the  waist,  a  Russian  blouse 
minus  the  tiresome  skirts  usually  accompany- 
ing this  style;  the  belt,  collar,  wrist  bands, 
sleeve  caps,  and  button  flap  (high  on  the  left 
hand  side  of  the  waist)  all  were  of  white 
Russian  embroidery  on  the  serge,  and,  by  the 
way,  do  you  know  that  this  so  called  embroid- 
ery is  nothing  more  or  less  than  the  old  cross 
stitch  on  canvas  we  used  to  make  sofa 
cushions  and  table  mats  of  when  children, 
only  the  stitches  are  now  taken  through  onto 
the  material  and  the  threads  of  canvas  after- 
wards drawn  out  ?  The  sleeves  of  the 
waist  were  truly  Russian,  very  full  with 
the  embroidery  across  the  top  and  were 
gathered  in  full  again  only  at  the  wrist. 
A  large  black  felt  hat  trimmed  in  huge  stiff 
bows  of  pink  satin  ribbon  was  worn  with  the 
dress,  and  was  immensely  effective — and  that 
reminds  me  that  hats  this  winter  are  to  be 
very,  very  large  and  bonnets  quite  as  extremely 
small.  Some  of  the  little  affairs  that  have  re- 
cently been  brought  out  from  Paris  are  simply 
little  wreaths  of  flowers  or  bands  of  jets 
finished  in  front  with  an  aigrette  of  the  same. 
There  is  nothing  startlingly  new  about  these 
little  affairs,  but,  in  nearly  all  cases,  they  are 
becoming  and  are  the  very  nicest  things  for 
evening  use;  it  is  a  shame,  in  fact,  they  are  not 
universal  for  that  purpose. 

You  will  laugh,  I  know,  when  you  hear  that 
nightcaps  for  feminine  use  are  actually  be- 
coming "the  thing,"  but  it  is  a  fact,  espec- 


ially among  the  girls  who  take  pride  in 
glossy  hair,  for  it  is  an  undeniable  fact  that 
covering  the  hair  at  night,  combined  with 
constant  and  vigorous  brushing,  is  the  surest 
way  to  acquire  and  retain  that  sleek,  well-kept 
appearance  so  much  to  be  desired.  Of  course, 
the  modern  affair  is  a  great  improvement  on 
that  worn  by  our  grandmothers — usually  of 
shirrei  lawn,  with  a  full  frill  of  lace  about  the 
face.  You  can  easily  imagine  them  becoming 
if  nothing  more.  Nancy. 


Specials 


For  the 
Holidays! 

Exclusive 
Novelties 


IN 


Silks,  Fancy  Dress  Goods, 
Jackets,  Cloaks,  Gloves, 
Laces,  Fans,  Parasols, 
Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
Purses,  Boston  Bags, 
Initial  Handkerchiefs, 
Children's  Coats,  Etc. 


AT 


Exceptionally  Low  Prices 

An  Early  Inspection  is  Respectfully  Invited 


MURPHY  BUILDING 

CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS 


BENNETTS 

BUTTER 


IS  UNEXCELLED 


USE  MO  OTHER 


DEPOT 


35-36  CALIFORNIA  MARKET 


TELEPHONE  1482 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 


The  Most  Cumplktic  Est  aiiuhiimbst 
in  tiik  City 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary 


San  Francisco 


IS 


THE.  WAVE,. 


AN  ADVERTISEMENT 
IN 

THE  WAVE 

IS  A 

I EGULAR  SOURCE 
OF  INCOME. 


This  Statement  is  Made 
bv  a 

Constant  Advertiser. 


The  Christmas  Issue 

OF 

THE  WAVE 

WILL  BE  THE 

Handsomest  and  Largest 
Edition 

Of  a  Weekly  Taper  ever  printeil  on  the  Pacific  Coast. 
IT  WILL  CONTAIN 

Stories  by  the  Best  Known 
Authors 

Handsomely  Illustrated  by  Local  Artists. 


Verses  by  Western 

and  Eastern  Poets 

Pen  Sketches  by 

Prominent  Painters 


AMONG  THE  MANY  FEATURES 


WILL  RE 


Magnificent  Pictures 

(full  and  double-page) 
By  the  foremost  Parisian  Artists. 


These  are     eproductions  of  the  Most  Famous  Pictures  of 

Last  Year's  Salon 

And  are  Worth  $2.50  Each. 


No  Weekly  Paper  in  San  Francisco  ever  Issued 
a  Larger  Fdition  than  that  of 

The  Christmas  Wave 

Advertisers  should  not  overlook  this  fact. 


Full-page  Advertisements,  $150. 

Single  Copies  of  The  Christmas  Wave,  25c. 


Business  men  who  purpose  making  use 
of  this  Great  Holiday  Edition  should  get 
their  advertisements  in  before  December  14th, 
as  owing  to  the  large  issue  and  the  desire  to 
give  advertisers  the  full  benefit  of  the  Christ- 
mas trade,  The  Wave  will  be  to  press  very 
soon  after  that  date. 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 

Oakland,  December  8th.  DSA.R  Wavk  : — Can  you 
tell  me  why  people  SO  completely  ignore  me?  Mrs. 
Howard,  whose  attention  has  always  been  most  Mat- 
tering and  of  whom  my  pen  has  always  written  most 
kindly,  did  not  invite  me  to  her  Swell  reception,  nor  ! 
did  she  ask  me  to  be  one  of  a  gay  little  party  at  the 
time  she  entertained  young  Salvini  at  dinner.  Can  it 
be  that  she  objects  to  the  devotion  that  her  favorite  son 
bestows  upon  me  ?  Then  the  disgrace  that  threatens 
me  in  another  direction  is  stupendous,  as  Harry  East 
Miller,  Kd  Vinzent,  Cleve  Dam,  and  Harry  Coleman 
intend  pursuing  me  to  the  bitter  end,  and,  what  that 
will  be,  Heaven  only  knows,  as  they  are  making  all 
kinds  of  wild  threats,  and  I  am  frightened  almost  to 
death,  so  you  need  not  be  surprised,  at  any  time,  to 
hear  of  my  sudden  flight,  as  the  moment  they  are 
absolutely  sure  of  my  identity  I  am  to  be  ostracized 
from  their  society  and  all  the  frivolities  of  this  gay 
place.  Since  the  theat'e  is  our  only  source  of  amuse- 
ment now-a-days,  there  is  not  much  that  they  can 
exclude  me  from,  as,  according  to  the  statement  of 
an  I^ast  Oakland  Society  leader — matron — my  income 
"  is  twe-  ty-five  dollars  a  letter,"  I  can  indulge  iu  all 
kinds  of  reckless  extravagance. 

Julia  Marlowe  was  the  attraction  last  week  "Mid  the 
usual  crowd  of  first-nighters  was  in  attendance.  In 
the  audience  I  noticed  the  "  Tubbs-Henshaw-Grimes- 
Farrier-Powning "  combination;  the  Millers  and 
Prathers;  Dargies  and  Dams;  McRlrathes  and  Fortes: 
also  the  Graysons.  Ainsworths,  McKees,  Ralstons,  and 
brilliant  Lucie  Hayes.  Illness  prevented  me  from 
going  to  see  Patti  Rosa,  but  Tom  says  that  the  cyno- 
sure of  all  eyes  was  Frank  Fisher  and  his  bride  1 
who  occupied  a  stage  hox.  He  and  Frank  Hume 
have  succeeded  in  distinguishing  themselves  and  < 
brides  by  their  secret  marriages.  How  I  would  like 
to  get  back  the  handsome  present  that  I  gave  F'rank 
and  Una,  as  they  deserve  nothing  for  having  palmed 
that  second  marriage  on  us  as  the  only  one,  but 
murder  will  out,  and  both  managed  to  startle  the 
quiet  Oakland  contingent;  but  what  was  it  all  about? 

The  wedding  of  Nannie  Prather  and  Harrison  Clav 
was  one  of  the  prettiest  and  quaintest  that  it  has  ever 
been  my  good  luck  to  attend.  Fannie  Orr,  as  one  of 
the  bridesmaids,  was  just  as  sweet  as  ever.  Nannie 
was  superblv  handsome  and  Harrison  was  supremely 
happy,  and  Nannie's  parents  are  just  the  sweetest, 
old-fashioned  .Southern  couple  imaginable.  They  are 
sincere  and  true — none  of  the  shoddy  Society  airs 
about  them.  It  is  strange  that  their  children  are  all 
so  worldlv.  I  thought  that  Laura  would  surely  be  one 
of  the  bridesmaids  but  she  wasn't;  wonder  whv? 
Myra,  who  is  fully  as  pretty  as  Nannie,  was  maid  of 
honor,  and  dear  old  Father  Acherly  performed  the 
marriage  ceremony. 

I  can  tell  you  (of  course,  in  the  s'rictest  confidence, 
dear,^  *hat  Tim  P.reck  and  Nelly  Hook  are  engaged, 
and  that  we  all  are  to  he  invited  to  attend  the  wed- 
ding before  the  lapse  of  many  moons. 

To-night  the  concert  for  the  sale  of  seats  for  "  Rose- 
dale"  takes  p'aces  at  the  new  theatre,  and  it  is  to  be 
hoped  that  the  Reliance  boys  will  make  lots  of  money 
as  they  have  assured  me.  on  their  word  of  honor,  that 
their  first  entertainment  will  be  for  the  ladies.  The 
two  performances  are  to  be  Society  events,  and  we  all 
are  anxious  to  go  full  dress,  but  on  account  of  the 
coldness  of  the  theatre,  fear  wearing  decollete  gowns, 
but  the  boys,  who  are  most  anxious  to  have  the  house 
present  as  fine  au  appearance  as  the  opening  night, 
need  not  worry,  as  we  will  look  our  best,  smile  our 
prettiest,  and  applmd  without  reserve.  Mr.  Wilson  is 
w  orking  hard  enough  on  the  play  to  make  it  a  success. 

Isn't  it  lucky  that  I'm  such  a  favorite  on  your  side  ? 
You  know,  dear,  I'm  one  of  the  few  Oaklanders  who 


was  invited  to  attend  the  San  Francisco  cotillion. 
Didn't  Minnie  Houghton  and  Jessie  Coleman  look 
lovely?  Sub  resa,  the  two  Harrys  Rhodes  and 
Athearn,  are  really  and  truly  lost  to  the  Oaklahd. 
maidens.  The  Hast  Oakland  beauty  had  better  have 
said  "Yes"  when  the  opportunity  was  thrust  upon 
her.  Adieu,  Frou  Frou. 


sambos 


F^EADYFOR 

Christmas! 


Holiday  Goods. 


dont  d e l ay  purchasing. 
I!  Come:  Berp/fc  the  rush 

Golden  rule 

BAZAAR. 

DAVIS  BROTHERS. 

~7/8MARKEJST  Aha 
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LOVE  AND  WEATHER. 

When,  in  the  budding  of  the  year, 

To  her  of  love  I  chanced  to  sigh; 
"  'Tis spring,"  she  whispered,  in  my  ear. 

"  You'll  feel  much  better  by  and  by." 

And  when,  in  summer's  golden  hours, 

I  said  my  heart  was  all  aglow, 
She  smiled  as  sweetly  as  the  flow'rs 

And  murmured,  "  Summer,  don't  you  know." 

And  later,  when  the  leaves  fell  down, 

And  I  rehearsed  my  heartfelt  tale, 
She  said,  but  with  a  little  frown, 

"The  day  is  dull  and  you  are  pale." 

I  sadly  waited.    Christmas  came, 

And  with  the  bells  my  love  I  told; 
Sai'l  she,     This  wintry  night's  to  blame; 

I'm-sure  you're  suffering  from  the  cold." 

Oh,  grant,  ye  powers  of  destiny, 

That  she  and  I  may  meet  together 
In  some  strange  land  that's  fair  to  see, 

But  wholly  destitute  of  weather  ! 

— A.  C.  Hahan, 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Up  from  Los  Angeles  comes  the  cry  of  the  green- 
eyed  lady.  The  Herald  says:  "  In  strong  coirtrast 
with  the  gentleness  and  beneficence  of  the  rains  that 
have  prevailed  here  lor  several  days  is  the  hard  experi- 
ence of  the  people  of  San  Francisco  and  the  bay  from 
the  destructive  storm  that  has  swept  over  that  region." 

Here  is  a  paragraph  from  the  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel, 
which  is  really  de  se  enough  to  be  clever.  Whether 
Santa  Cruz  ladies  have  front  seats  and  big  hats,  or 
merely  front  seats.  I  don't  know:  "tine  of  the  ob- 
jections to  sending  Mrs.  Lease  to  the  U.  S.  Senate 
from  Kansas,  is  the  fear  that  she  will  get  a  front  seat 
and  wear  a  big  bonnet.  The  Santa  Cruz  ladies  all 
wear  them." 


Home-made  Southern  delicacies,  made  after  richest 
Southern  recipes.  Mrs.  Margaret  Touchard,  No."  23 
Post  Street,  San  Francisco  Opening  week  of  dainty 
Xmas  art  work.    Dolls'  opening.    Telephone  No, 

5' 17.  ' 


THE   W  AV  E . 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  December  Sth.  Dear  Wave: — In 
spite  of  the  floods,  the  opera  "  Der  Frieschutz,"  came 
off  in  fine  style  at  the  Grand  Opera  House  on  Monday 
evening.  Madge  and  I  went  and  sat  in  the  front  row 
of  the  balcony  because  it  was  so  rainy  we  didn't 
want  to  wear  opera  bonnets.  To  tell  you  the  truth 
Madge  actually  wore  her  rubber  bo'  ts  and  I  wore  tny 
last  year's  gloves  and  hat.  The  opera  was  grand  and 
I  couldn't  help  wondering  why  O.  Stewart  Taylor 
glued  his  eyes  so  persistently  on  the  programme 
every  minute.  I  wonder  if  he  was  contrasting  the 
opera  with  "  The  Chimes  of  Normandy  ?  "  Herr  and 
Mme.  Rubo  have  surely  distanced  all  competitors  in 
the  line  of  training  amateurs  and  the  Kyle  and  Taylor 
Opera  Company  will  have  to  look  well  to  their 
laurels — providing  they  can  get  up  courage  to  pre- 
sent "The  Bohemian  Girl"  after  the  success  scored 
by  "  Der  Frieschutz"  which  leaves  them  far-and-away 
in  the  lurch. 

Of  course,  there  were  some  awkward  little  breaks. 
Who  ever  saw  amateurs  on  the  stage  when  there 
wasn't  ?  One  of  the  most  amusing  of  these  was  actually 
pitiful  in  its  embarrassment  to  the  perpetrator.  It 
occurred  at  the  end  of  act  second  when  Rudolph, 
Agnes,  and  Annie  sing  their  delicious  little  trio.  A 
curtain  call  was  given  and  three  beautiful  baskets  of 
flowers  passed  up.  Rudolph  came  forward  to  receive 
them  and,  oh  horrors,  instead  of  p  issing  them  to  the 
fair  young  ladies  he  kept  them  all  himself  and  bowed 
appreciatively  and  over  and  over  again  to  the  audience 
while  the  curtain  was  descending.  The  people  were 
fairly  convulsed  and  literally  shouted  in  their  mirth. 
Then  the  curtain  rose  again,  and  there  stood  the  two 
smiling  girls  laden  with  flowers,  and  poor,  humiliated 
Rudolph  with  not  so  much  as  a  r  sebud  in  his  hand 

On  Thursday  evening  the  bright  and  shining  lights 
of  Society  undertook  to  present  an  operstic  perform- 
ance, and  it  was  positively  painful  in  its  cmdeness, 
with  scarcely  a  shadow  of  merit  from  beginning  to 
end.  I  sat  in  the  third  row  of  the  balcony  and  ate 
caramels  and  enjoyed  the  multitude  of  "  bad  breaks  " 
and  awkward  situations  in  a  sort  of  satanic  glee. 
Everybody  was  there,  notwithstanding  the  pouring 
rain,  but  even  the  best  friends  of  the  amateurs  had  to 
admit  that  the  opera  was  a  pitiful  failure  from  an 
artistic  standpoint.  I  do  hope  the  Club  won't  persist 
in  boring  the  public  with  these  performances  very 
often. 

Somebody  down  here  don't  like  my  letters  and 
calls  them  "rot."  They  are  too  truthful.  I  suppose, 
and  it  isn't  pleasant  to  hear  the  straight,  honest  truth 
at  all  times,  I  admit,  but  they'll  have  to  stand  it  from 

Kit. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  December  6th.  De\r  Wave:— A  new 
departure  were  the  functions  of  last  week.  The  De 
Witt  entertainment,  given  in  honor  of  the  Threshers, 
of  Minneapolis,  and  the  Noun*;  crystal  wedding  were 
both  confined  to  the  immediate  relatives  and  very  few 
friends  of  the  families.  The  inclement  weather  nipped 
in  the  bud  a  "wide"  reception  at  one  of  our  swell 
houses  on  K  Street.  Tn  fact,  no  one  cares  to  i^sue 
invitations  to  a  home  affair  while  the  weather  is  so  un- 
settled. The  rain  had  a  demoralizing  effect  upon  the 
amiability  of  the  girls  at  the  Cooper  party.  One 
sweet  creature  wrote  up  our  Adonis  Stony  as  a  bald- 
headed  giant  of  fiftv  years'  experience  in  the  back 
woods.  The  cute,  brown-eyed  miss  of  "eighteen 
summers  and  twenty-eight  hard  winters"  actually 
described  our  best  dancer  as  a  most  outrageous  carica- 
ture in  humanity.  I  hardly  believe  the  game  will  be 
very  popular  in  our  400,  as  none  of  us  care  to  have 
our  defects  made  a  subject  of  entertainment.  The 
boys  were  not  slow  in  retaliating,  I  assure  you,  as 
their  descriptions  of  some  of  the  girls  were  most 
harrowing. 

The  bride  and  groom  passed  through  here  Satur- 
day evening  on  their  wav  to  San  Francisco.  They 
are  expected  home  the  end  of  this  week,  I  be- 
lieve. Another  pretty  Society  bud  is  about  to 
to  be  transformed  into  the  dignified  matron — 
the  beauty,  Miss  Andeison.  This  is  surely  a  pros- 
perous season  forjudge  Hymen  not  to  say  anything 
of  the  local  ministers.  I  heard  a  good  on-  on  a  newly- 
made  husband.  He  is  an  extremely  nervous  fellow 
and  the  minutes  before  and  during  the  <  eremony  of 
his  marriage  were  filled  with  agony  for  him.  He  was 
desirous  of  rewardmg  the  mini-ter  as  early  as  pos- 
sible for  fear,  in  his  nervousness,  he  would  forget  it. 
so  he  had  a  bright,  new  twenty  in  his  hand  and  when 
the  minister' congratulates  him  the  groom  gracefully 
leaves  the  twenty  in  the  pastoral  palm.  During  the 
congratulations  of  the  guests,  he  completelv  forgets 
his  fijut  offering  and  as  the  clerryman  is  saving  good 
nij^it  he  hands,  him  two  twenties.  Needless  "to  sav 
the  minister  is  considerably  daze  1  over  his  --treak  of 
good  luck,  while  the  groom  is  wearing  string*  on  his 
fingers  as  a  jog  to  hi?  fickle  memory.    The  local 


talent  is  brushing  up  its  stage  voices  and  manners  pre- 
paratory to  the  library  entertainment  Wednesday 
evening.  I  do  wish  the  pretty  contralto  would 
consent  to  sing  in  public.  What  a  treat  it  would 
surely  be  (in  the  line  of  Society  singers)  after  the 
shrill,  unfeeling  voices  we  have  listened  to  in  by-gone 
years  Clara  Morris  is  billed  for  the  Barton  in  the 
near  future,  and,  of  course,  the  swell  set  will  make  it  a 
full  dress  affair.  Last  night  the  Seligman-Cuttings 
received  a  warm  welcome  from  the  400.  The  stage 
gowns  were  lost  on  me  as  my  attention  was  riveted  on 
a  box  where  a  point  lace  scarf  and  flashing  jewels 
were  displayed  in  different  lights  and  positions  for 
the  benefit  of  the  unsophisticated  in  the  audience. 
More  anon,  Imp. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  December  8th.  Dear  Wave: — This  dread- 
ful "spell  of  weather  "  has  nearly  ruined  a  1  our  enter- 
prises. Mud  over  your  boot-tops  if  you  try  to  walk, 
spattering  you  in  the  face  if  you  drive,  rain 
pouring  on  to  you  if  you  step  out  of  doors,  all  have 
conspired  to  see  what  stuff  our  tempers  are  made  of. 

Nevertheless,  the  Trinity  Church  people  held  their 
fair  and  concert  at  the  Germania.  They  have  the  art 
of  making  things  a  success  under  any  circumstances. 
Annie  Lee  looked  perfectly  lovely  as  Angela,  and 
Clarence  was  fetching  as  Burthorne.  Clarence  really 
is  a  preux  chevalier;  if  we  had  any  Society  he  would  be 
an  Ed  Greeuway;  he  bows  equal  to  Chesterfield,  and 

dances  like  .    Miss  Ebbets  is  a  good  manager, 

and  we  had  a  gay  time 

This  week  Miss  Nancy  G  comes  to  the  front; 

she  knows  a  whole  lot  about  plays  and  actors  and 
such  things,  and  then  she  has  such  superb  confidence 
in  her  own  powers  that  nothing  can  daunt  her. 

The  jolly  row  the  good  ladies  have  had  among 
themselves  will  probably  do  some  damage,  for  there 
is  a  lot  of  good  Christians  here  who  do  not  believe  in 
any  one  quarreling  but  themselves,  and  they  will 
be  forced  to  show  their  disapproval  by  staying  away 
and  keeping  as  many  others  away  as  they  can. 

The  Von  D  s  have  "kissed  and  made  friends." 

"He  is  far  gone,  very  far  gone."  I  don't  believe  he 
knows  "a  hawk  from  a  hernshaw."  These  old  fools 
are  the  biggest  fools  of  all. 

The  ' 1  land  slide  "  that  surprised  the  Mercury  among 
other  papers  has  done  it  a  world  of  good.  It  has 
actually    become    facetious.      Everybody    says  its 

McN  ;  that  marriage  has  developed  the  humorous 

in  his  character;  whatever  it  may  be,  it  is  good,  and 
comes  in  such  catchy  little  flashes  that  are  captivating. 

The  last  and  greatest  refo ■  in  has  transpired  in  the 
person  of  the  Rev.  J.  Herndon  Garnett,  who,  at  one 
great  bound,  has  sprung  clear  out  of  hard-shell 
Baptisty  into  pulpit  of  the  Unitarian  Church.  It  is 
a  curious  somersault,  but  all  agree  that  the  reverend 
gentleman  is  very  eloquent,  and  combined  with  the 
Rev.  Haskell,  they  will  fill  the  walls  of  that  anomaly 
in  architecture  on  Third  Street  full  to  overflowing. 
Tom  says  if  he  were  going  to  deny  Christ  he  would 
join  the  orthodox  tribe  of  Judah  at  once  instead  of 
halting  at  a  half-way  station.  However  chacuna  son 
gout. 

There  are  some  light  whispers  of  an  approaching 
storm  in  that  congregation.  I  am  on  their  track  and 
will  serve  them  up.  One  of  the  marriages  I  told  you 
of  is  off  or  deferred — reason,  the  intended  bride  has 
had  her  own  way  so  long  that  she  dislikes  sharing  her 
"  ancient  solitary  reign  "  with  a  man  who  proves  to 
have  a  temper.  Verbum  sap.  As  it  is  a  "  forlorn  hope  " 
she  may  relent,  but  if  not  she  will  always  have  the 
glory  of  having  once  been  engaged. 

A  dancing  party  at  the  Smith  residence  and 
another  at  the  Ballou  mansion  made  the  week  very 
lively.    Miss  Spencer  was  the  handsomest  girl  at  the 


former,  while  Mattie  Baker  was  the  prettiest  and 
most  agreeable  young  lady  at  the  latter. 

The  Kirmesswas  financially  a  flat  failure — will  tell 
you  about  it  next  time.  Bahbi.kr. 


SACRAMENTO  AFFAIRS. 


Sacramento,  December  9th.  Dear  wave: — 
After  the  dreadful  rain  and  wind  storms  the  present 
cold  weather  comes  like  a  great  relief.  It  seems 
really  queer  to  be  able  to  go  out.  The  ptople  in 
charge  of  the  Episcopal  Fair  were  highly  delight' d  at 
its  success.  It  brought  out  all  the  prettiest  girls  in 
town,  as  well  as  some  of  our  most  popular  married 
ladies;  but  what  was  better  than  all  else  was  the 
amount  of  money  taken  in.  The  tableaux  were 
beautiful,  with  the  Demings,  Taylors,  Maye,  l'hebe, 
and  lots  of  others  whom  1  did  not  know,  posed  as 
statuary.  The  candy  table  was  the  most  attractive  to 
the  men,  and  the  few  who  were  there  worked  hard. 
The  "sweet  singer"  and  Will  C  deserve  special  men- 
tion for  their  efforts.  I  am  told  its  artistic  appearance 
was  due  to  "  Soph  "  and  one  other  young  lady  whose 

name  I  could  not  ascertain.     Clara  T   looked 

extremely  well  in  her  pink  dress.  The  doll  booth 
was  presided  over  by  the  Deming  girls,  and  it  is 
difficult  to  say  which  looked  the  prettiest.  The 

fancy  table  by  Mrs.    B  ,   who  resembled  the 

dainty  things  she  had  for  sale,  and  was  ably 
assisted  by  Mrs.  Deming  and  Mrs.  Railton,  and,  to 

my  great  surprise,  Mary  T  ,  thought  she  had  left 

our  city  for  this  winter.  I  was  charmed  to  see  Mrs. 
Foye,  that  she  purchased  any  number  of  things  goes 
without  saying.  Mrs.  Hamilton,  I  also  noticed  exam- 
ining the  fancy  articles;  there  was  the  usual  amount 
of  that  sort  of  thing  going  on.  "Billy"  was  hang- 
ing around  the  sweets  in  the  candy  booth.  I  think  he 
has  lost  flesh.  Where  was  Ned?  I  heard  the  girls 
asking  for  him.  The  tableau  enacted  by  Maye  arrd 
Mr.  Bentley  was  a  capital  take  off;  he  was  of  great 
assistance  to  the  girls  and  so  was  the  handsome 
dentist.  I  hope  those  who  did  not  attend  this  sale 
will  not  feel  bored  by  my  lengthy  description.  As  it 
was  a  Society  affair  in  every  particular,  I  am,  of 
course,  in  duty  bound  to  describe  it  for  the  benefit  of 

the  participants  and  their  many  friends     Mrs.  II  , 

her  sister,  Harry  and  his  mother  formed  one  of 
the  many  parties  who  attended. 

Julia  Marlowe  was  not  appreciated,  and  in  conse- 
quence plaved  to  small  houses.  It  was  a  great  pity,  for 
I  understand  we  all  missed  a  treat. 

"  The  Ideals  "  give  their  second  party  on  Friday  even- 
ing of  this  week;  as  each  one  is  just  like  the  preceding, 
and  as  I  gave  you  a  description  in  one  of  my  past 
letters  that  will  have  to  suffice.  Another  one  of  our 
girls  is  to  be  married  this  week.  Miss  Huntoon  is  a 
very  attractive  young  lady  (who  ever  he  ird  of  a  bride 
who  was  otherwise?)  and  will  be  greatly  missed  by  her 
friends.  As  I  have  heard  no  particulars  of  the  wed- 
ding you  will  be  obliged  to  posst  ss  your  sou's  in 
patience  until  next  time.  Mrs.  Houghton  has  re- 
turned from  the  Fast,  but,  to  the  disappointment  of 
her  many  friends  here,  she  went  straight  through  to 
Oaklan  1  without  stopping  over;  presume  that  that 
city  is  to  be  their  future  home.  The  Ja  k  Reiths  are 
in  San  Diego  and  Mamie  has  returned  t  1  Nevada  and 
Wdl;  am  afraid  that  Helen  and  "  Pi  pie  "  are  to  re- 
main away  all  winter.  J.  Frank  has  accepted  this 
fact  as  inevitable  and  retired  from  Society.  And  now 
I  think  you  have  had  quite  enough  for  this  week; 
so,  until  next  time,  Adieu,  Nina. 


The  Oakland  Times  says:  "California  does  not 
contain  all  the  fools  evidently.  One  Harrison  elector 
has  been  elected  along  with  nine  Weaver  men. 
He  will  be  a  lonely  man  in  such  company,  lonelier 
than  the  California  Republican  even." 
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THE  WAVE. 


J.  D.  Fry,  President  Henry  Williams,  Vice-President 

J.  Dalzell  Brown,  Secretary 

CHLI  FORN1H 

SAFE  DEPOSIT  I  TRUST  CO. 

Cor.  Montgomery  and  California  Sts. 
CAPITAL  FULLY  PAID,  $1,000,OGO 

This  Company  is  authorized  by  law  to  act  as 
administrator,  executor,  guardian,  assignee,  receiver 
and  trustee,  under  the  supervision  and  direction  of 
the  Courts.  Executes  trusts  for  married  women,  in 
respect  to  their  separate  property,  and  acts  as  agent 
for  them  in  the  management  of  such  property. 

Receives  deposits  subject  to  check  and  allows 
interest  at  the  rate  of  two  per  cent  per  annum  on 
daily  balances.  Issues  certificates  of  deposits  bearing 
fixed  rates  of  interest. 

Receives  deposits  in  its  Savings  Department, 
from  fr.oo  upwards  and  allows  the  usual  rates  of 
interest  thereon. 

Rents  safes  inside  its  burglar  proof  vaults  at 
prices  from  f  5.00  per  annum  upwards  according  to 
size.  Valuables  of  all  kinds  may  be  stored  at  low 
rates. 

WILLS  DRAWN  AM)  TAKEN  CAKE  OF 
WITHOUT  CHARGE 

PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Tine  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

8teaniers  will  sail  at  noin  on  the  5th,  ISth  and  25th  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  portB  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  line  sailings  —  Dei-ember  15th,  S.  S.  '  San  Jo'e," 
Sunday.  December  26th.  B.  S.  "tan  titan,"  January  6th,  189), 
S.  S.  "City  of  New  York." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central   American  Ports 
and  Panama. 

8.  S.  "City  of  Panama"  will  sail  for  Panama,  at  NOON,  Saturday' 
December  17th,  calling  at  Mazatlan.  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Saliua 
Cruz,  Tonala,  San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico.  San  Jose  de  Guate- 
mala,  Acajutla,  La  Union,  Amapala.  Coriuto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Puuta  Arenas. 

Japan  ami  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hoi>«Von|r, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  ShaDghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  8.  S.  "  Peru."  Saturday, 
December  24th,  1892,  at  3  p.  m.  ;  S.  8.  "City  of  Kio  de  Janeiro," 
Saturday,  January  14th,  1893, Int.  3  P.  St.:  S.  S.  '  City  of  Peking," 
Saturday,  February  4th,  18!':<,  at  I  r.  M  :  "  «.  S.  "  CUM,"  via  Houo- 
lulu,  Tuesday,  February  14th.  1893,  at  8  p.  M, 

Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDKK  CENTER, 

Oeneral  Afrent. 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,         -         -  -  ll.S50.0WI 

Successor  to  Sather  ft  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  L.  N.  Sheparo,  Vice-Pree 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A.  Bruguicre.  P.  \V.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepurd,  James  K 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago- Atlas 
National  Bink.  St.  I.ot.is— The  M  chanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


 AUGUSTE  AVELINE  

LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSER  AND  WIC  MAKKR.  No  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  %6,  .17  and  41,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.  Commutation  Tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting,  53  ro 
worth  for  $2.50  Open  Sundays  from  ga.  ni,  until  1  p.  m  Sham- 
pooing done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr\  ing 
Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  periormed  with 
care.    Manufacturer  ol  Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  i  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  DEPABTME1TT 

guardian  AftmUna  Co.  $an  ♦  Fii»e  ♦  Office 

Of  London  I  Of  London 

Established  A.  I).  1821  Established  A.  D.  1710 

Paid-up  Capital  •  $  6,000,000  Cash  Asst  ts  -  ■  £9.031,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -    $21,911,915  I  Assets  in  America  $1,966,330 

WM.  f. LAKDERS.  Gen'l  tmt,  2H5  sansonm  St..  San  rrancisco.  cal. 

bTaUTIFUL  queen  malts 

curious  eccentricities  are  illustrated  by  fine  original  engrav- 
ings in  Dr.  O.  1\  Hrown's  unique  Shakespearean  Almanac 
for  1893.  One  or  more  sent,  for  distribution  among 
friends,  on  receipt  of  address  on  postal. 

J.  GIBSON  BROWN 

47  GRAND  STREET,      -  JERSEY  CITY,  N.  J. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim  "  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  for  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  and 
one  half  days  to  Chicago;  only  four  and  one 
half  days  to  Nkw  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

(The  DuN.vnOK  Broap-Gai  as  Roite) 

C  niniencin.'  Sunday,  November 20  1892.  and  until  further  notice, 
boats  and  trains  will  leave  fr.ni  and  arrive  at  the  Sa  Francisco 
Passenger  Depot,  Market  Stnet  Wharf,  as  follows  : 

From  San  Francisco  tor  Point  Tiburon, 
Belvedere  and  San  Rafael. 

Week  Dats— 7:40,  9:20.  11:40  a.  m.:  3:30,  6.06,  6:20  P.  M. 

Saturdays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:50  p.  M. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  M. 

From  San  Rafael  for  San  Francisco. 

vYkkr  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  p.  H. 

Satirdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  a.  m.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:25  p.  M. 

From  Point  Tiburon  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkp.k  Days— 6:50.  8:20,  9:66  A.  M.;  1:10,  4:06,  6:35  P,  M. 

Satc  rday«  Only— An  extra  trip  at  6:56  p.  M. 

Si  ro  -.vs— 8:40, 10:05,  11:35  A.  m.;  2:05,  4:05,  6:30,  6:55  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Bun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  in 
5:06  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 

6:06  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  n> 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

5 :00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  liealdsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  ( iovcrdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
J:30pm 

*:00  a  m 

Gnerneville. 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

7:40  a  m 

i;3l>  p  Ml 

8:<iO  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 

6:05  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
H  05  p  in 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

Stages  connect  at  Santa  Itosa  f  r  Mark  West  Springs;  at  Geyser- 
ville  for  Skaggs'  Spring.  Stewart's  Point,  Gualala  and  Point  Arena; 
a:  0  ■  -rdale  fur  the  Geys  rs;  at  Pieti  for  Highland  Springs,  Kel- 
si.yville.  So  a  P.ay.  l-akeporf  and  Bartlctt  Spring-;  at  Hopland  (or 
LakepOrt;  at  I'kiah  tor  Vichy  Springs,  Saratoga  Springs,  Blue 
Uik.  s,  Wittei  Springs,  Coper  Lake,  Lakeport,  Willitts,  Cahto.  Men- 
docino C.ty.  Fort  Bn.gg,  Wustport,  I'sil,  Hy.lesville  and  Kureka. 

ExotUBloo  tickets  from  Saturdays  to  Mondays.  To  Petaluma, 
SI .60;  to  Santa  Kosa,  *2  25;  to  nealdsburg,  $3.40;  to  Clovcrdale, 
$1.60;  to  Hoi.land.  S5."0;  to  Ukiah,  *6.75;  to  Seba-topol,  ji2.70; 
to  Guerneville,  513.75;  to  Sonoma,  *1.50;  to  Glen  Kllen,  *1.80. 

Kv  iirsi.m  tickets,  good  for  Sundavs  only.    To  Petalmni,  91.00: 
to  Santa  Kosa.  81  60;  to  liealdsburg,  84  25:  to  Cloverdale,  83.00; 
to  Ckiah,  $4  50;  to  HopUni,  s8  80;  to  Sel«astopol,  81.80;  to  Guerne- 
ville, 82.50;  to  Souoma,  81.00;  to  Glen  Ellen,  81.20. 
H.  C  WHITING,  PKTZB  .1.  MeGLVNN, 

Gen  Manager.  Gen  Pass.  &  Tkt.  Agt. 

Ticket  offices  at  Kerry,  36  Montgomery  Stieet,  and  2  New  Mont- 
gomery Street. 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  of  london 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I )   1780  -3 

CA.P11AL  PAID  UP,        -       -  o  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

<1ty  Office.  501  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St 


Wells  Farcro  &  Go's  Bank 
. — j 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

S-  A  .X  FRANCISCO 


Cash  Capital  and  Surplus, 


$6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homrk  S.  Kixo,  Manager 
Hbnbv  Wadswortii,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Browne,  Asst  Cashier 

DIRECTORS  ■ 

LlrmlTevig      Leland  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Crocker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                From  December  a,  1692.  p.p.ive 

7.00  a  m    Benicia,  Kumsey,  Sacramento   7. IS  p  m 

7.30  a  in    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.18  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Jose   1,6.16  p  m 

7,o0  a  m    Martinez,  Sun    Kamon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  d  m 

•7.30  a  ni    El  Veranoaud  Santa  Itosa    *6.16  p  m 

b.00  a  iu    Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   \  16  p  m 

8  00  a  m    Atlantic  Express  for  Ouden  and  East    9.45  p  to 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Juse,  Stockton,  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Ked 

Bluff   4.46  p  r\ 

9.00  a  m    New  Urleans  Express,  I.OB  Angeles,  Dem- 

ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

•9.00  am   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.46  p  m 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Llverniore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.80  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.15  p  m 

8  00  n  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.16  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Uamou,  VaPejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verauo.  and  Santa  B.  sa    9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Heulcia,  and  Sacrameuro   10.16  a  m 

4.110  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Vacaville   10.46  a  m 

•4. HO  p  m    Niles  and  Liiermore   *8.45  a  m 

5.00  p  m    Europe. n  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersneld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles   9.15  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Sante  Fe  Route,   Atlantic   Express  for 

Mojave  and  East    9.16  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose             . .  7.46  a  m 

17  00  p  m    Vallejo   t8.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Fuget  Sound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CKUZ  DIVISION. 

I  11.45  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos    J8.06  p.  m. 

8. 16  a  m    Newark,  Oenterville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m   Ceuterville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   »10.60  a  m 

4.15  p  m    Ceuterville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  St*.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   «2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Ullroy,  Tres  Plnos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas.  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  'and 
Santa  Margarita  <san  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations    5.03  p  m 

12  15  p  m    Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m    San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  stations   '10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m    San  Jose, Gilriyand  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8  48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

•11.45  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      i  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausal;to  Fkkry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 

From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  8ACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 
RAFAEL  iweek  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,5:00,  6:16 
P.M.  (Sundays) — 8:0  >,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:00,  5:0".  6: 10  p.  m. 

From  SAN  FR\r>CISOO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:.>0,  U:00, 
a.m.;  3:25,  6:00  .  6:15  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  a.j 
1:30,  3:00.  5:00  P.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:45  p.  v. 


From  sA.N  RAFAEL  lor  SAN  FKANOISCo  (week  daysl— 6:20,  7:46 
9:15,  11:05  a.  M.;  1:45,  3:26,  5:00  p.  m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9;50,  a.  m 
12  M.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r.  m. 
Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  day»l  6:30,  7:6K, 
9:10  a.  M.;  3:35,  6:05  p.  m.  (Sun.lays)— 8:05.  10:10,  11:40  a.  u.; 
1:45,  3:65,  5:15  p  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 

From  SAD.-iALlTO  lor  SAN_FRAXCISCO  (week  days)- 6:65,  »:U, 
9:55,  11:45  a.  m  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:45.  10:40, 
a.  m. ;  12:45.  2:15,  4:16,  5:46  p.  M.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco 

1  hroti^b  Trains.  Arrive 
Destination.             San  Francisco. 

7:30  a.  m.  |  Week 
1:45  p.  M.  (  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca-  10:26  a.  m.  Mondays 
loma,  Point  Reyes,    12:15  p.  m.  Week  days, 
Tomales  and  Way             except  Mondays 
Stations.          6:10  p.  m.  l»aily 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:45  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 

Duncnn  Mills,       10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
Cazadero  and        [6:10  v.  M.  Week  days 

Way  Stations. 

Thirty  ciay  Excursion— Round  trip,  26  per  cent  reduction. 
Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 

Point  Reyes,  $1.26;  Tomales,  $2;  Howards,  $2.50;  Cazadero,  *8. 
Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  fl;  and 

Ti  males.  £1.50 


1URODGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS.  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  Sao  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C "Ve,  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 

Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  A:  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  in  Oal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1869 


WM, 


SEXTON, 

Manager 


Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST 


R,  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-Manager 

S.  F- 


T  H  K    WA\'  K 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


>alinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marvsville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  .vires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


P 


LUCK 

EESEVEHA1TCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


miiiLmms,  diidond  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MAEKET  AND  FINE  STREETS. 

AQKNTH  FOR 

The  Cunard  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  l  ack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Ralls  and  Track  Material, 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  22-iD&^^d- 

Atao,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCKS  from  SO  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
Due  kg. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MURPHY.  GRANT  &  00.,  Pacific  Coagt  Sole  Ageatg 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor. California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  E0S0EA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


Stitkms—  -Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Faotobiks— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fort  Wayne  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wipe,  III. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Klectric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
Steam  Plants,  House  w  iring,  etc.   Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Franclnco. 


floaf?  Brandt 
♦ 

Paving  the  only  thoroughh 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St».  a.  * . 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "R^-al  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Opposite  Lick  House, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  :-  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


1 04  Grant  Ave.  ™>  44  Geary  St. 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  GAL. 


Breakfast,  Lunch,  Dinner,  Supper,  Wedding  mm4 
The? "re  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


*"az.a»xo4*a  wo.  iow 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANOISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  It  

First-class  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  lor  engagement.  The  Most  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city.  | 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a.  u.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  l>:25  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  the  river. 

JAMF.8  I.  TAYLOR.  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,!  o„,%^LM  \  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirti  to  Order  a  Specialty 


11  AVE  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADK 
WITH 

'The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWBD 
BOOK 
IN  THH  MARKET. 


the  HICKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 


2g  FIRST  STREET 


SAN  FKANCISCO,  CiL 


SOBHEB 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DnTquaUedYoTihe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  StfML 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

REAJ3S 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKIvAlVD 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIMES 


99 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R-  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swain 
813  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL.  HOTEL 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


A.  Qui»«  Horn* 


Centra  11  v  Loce  t*d 


For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WJM..   ■.   IOOPBI,  Ml 


BRUT  A  r'ral"'  Wine,  K»ceedipgly  Dry 

— — — — — — — — — 

4-  *- 

GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 

•J*       ***  «s* 

CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  GROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


TELEPHONE  5322 


Lv.   GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  M™™™^J  *TRKET 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE    WAV  1  ;  . 


The  Anglo-Californian  Bank 


(LIMITED  i 


AUTHORIZED  CAPITAL  STOCK, 
SUBSCRIBED,  - 
PAID  IN. 
SURPLUS, 


Won  Office,  -  -  -  3  Anpl  Court 
Sail  Francisco  Office.  N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  an  J  Pine  Sis. 

86.000,000 
-  3,000,000 
1,500,000 
650,000 


REMAINDER  SUBJECT  TO  CALL 

Bills  of  Exchange,  Co  in  mere  in  I  and  Travelers*  Letters  of  Credit  Issued,  Collodions  Made, 
and  Stocks,  Bonds  and  Bullion  (Bought  and  -Sold  on  .Vast  Favorable  Terms. 


DIRECTORS  IN  LONDON: 

RIGHT  HON.  II.   II.  FOWLER.  M.  I'.  K.  H  LUSHINGTON 

ISAAC  SEI.IGMAN  JOSEPH  SKBACi  J,  SIMON 

|.  SIMON,  Managing  Director,  London. 


Managers  in  San  Francisco: 

IGNATZ  STE1NHAKT  P.   N.  LIL1ENTHAL 

A.   L.  SELKIMAM .  Asst.  Cashier 


The  Hibernia  Savings  and  Loan  Society 

— T-^sg  Incorporated  12th  April,  1859^tp- 

Office,      -      -      Cor.  McALLISTER  AND  JONES  STREETS 

San  Francisco 

The  objects  for  which  this  Association  is  formed  are,  that  by  its  operations  the  Depositor  thereof 

may  be  able  to  fin;]  a 

Secure  and  Profitable  Investment  for  Small  Savings 

And  borrowers  may  have  an  opportunity  of  obtaining  from  it  the  use  of  a  moderate  capital,  on  giving  good 

and  sufficient  security  for  the  use  of  the  same. 

OFFICERS  President,  JAMES  R.  KELLY  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  ROBERT  J.  TO  BIN  Attorney.  ALFRED  TOBIN 


Aiiif  person  can  become  <i  depositor  of  this  society  on  subscribing  to  the  By-Laws, 
Deposits  can  be  made  from  ONE   DOLLAR.    Lioans  fTJade  on  Security  of  Real  Estate  uuithin  the  City  and  County 


THE  CALIFORNIA  POWDER  WORKS 


230  CALIFOM*  STREET 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


MAN U F A CT r It K  AND  II WE  CONSTANT!. V  ON  HANI> 


SPORTlMi,    MINING    AND  BLASTING 


HERCULES  "DYNAMITE"  POWDER 


American  Patents. 

American  Skill. 

American  Enterprise. 
NO  FUMES 


Stronger  than  the  Strongest. 

Better  than  the  Best. 

Safer  than  the  Safest 
NO  IIEAD-A-CIIES 


FIRE 


MARINE 


Commercial  tltyioi?  ^ssurapee  (^o.,  Cd. 


OF  LOTSTTDOXsT 


301  CALIFORNIA  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL 


SUBSl  RIBKI)  CAPI  TA  I.. 
PAID-UP  i  \  11TAL,  - 
total  OASB  ASSETS,  Gold, 


*|j.500,ooo 
1,250,000 

16.884.969 
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SET  of  fine 
carillons  is 
a  musical 
crown  to  a  city. 
Antwerp  suggests 
three  things  to 
me — the  Rubens 
pictures,  the  Cathe- 
dral, and  the  silver 
chimes  in  the  great 
tower.  Our  City 
Council  should 
have  given  this 
delicate  business  of 
the  bells  into  the 
hands  of  Charles 
Hall£  or  a  commit- 
tee of  musical  ex- 
perts. ' ' 

We  were  gath- 
ered around  the 
fireplace  of  the 
Mane  h  e  s  t  e  r  Bo- 
hemian Club.  As 
I  uttered  the  above  opinion  I  noticed  that  George  Grey,  the  architect, 
who  was  standing  against  the  mantel,  looked  vicious,  and  he  followed 
up  my  lead  with  a  sneer. 

"  If  a  corporation  be  what  Sidney  Smith  called  it,  an  entity  with- 
out a  body  to  be  kicked  or  a  soul  to  be  damned,  I  hardly  see  how  you 
can  expect  it  to  have  a  taste  for  Art  or  Music.  The  butchers,  bakers, 
and  candlestick  makers  who  represent  us  in  the  City  Council  probably 
possess  about  as  much  valuable  knowledge  of  campanology  as  you 
painters  do  of  the  principles  of  logic,  commerce  or  politics.  Your 
health,  Megilp."  The  speaker  nodded  carelessly  at  me  and  drank  his 
whisky  and  apollinaris.  "Ah,  Chesters,"  he  continued,  "I  hadn't 
noticed  that  you  were  in  the  club.  Of  course,  my  estimate  of  the  taste 
and  intellect  of  the  Manchester  corporation  is  a  general  one,  and  sub- 
ject to  possible  exceptions,"  and  he  smiled  at  the  municipal  represen- 
tative of  the  Ancoats  Ward. 

"Thanks,  Grey,"  said  Chesters.  "The  opinions  of  modern  archi- 
tects on  all  matters  relating  to  Town  Halls,  City  Councils,  and,  may  I 
add,  the  Universe,  are  valuable.  The  profession  is  infallible.  Upon 
my  word,  Grey,  I  wish  they  would  make  you  Mayor  for  five  years. 
(Wasn't  Pitt  Prime  Minister  at  your  age  ?)  I  expect  that  in  that  time 
you  would  turn  this  city  of  smoke  and  Philistinism  into  an  etherealized 
combination  of  the  Athens  of  Phidias,  the  Weimar  of  Gcethe,  and  the 
Bayreuth  of  Wagner." 

More  men  came  into  the  club:  Will  Lushington,  Lord  Arden's 
younger  brother,  who  had  just  returned  from  his  Texas  cattle  range; 
little  gooseberry-eyed  Spankem,  whose  gentlemanly  Atheism  and  blood- 
thirsty Anarchism,  delivered  in  a  squeaking  treble,  gave  the  Bohem- 
ians a  certain  character  for  religious  and  political  liberality;  Sir  Henry 

Buzfuz,  who  was  on  circuit,  retained  in  the  great  poisoning  case 

(Sir  Henry  had  slipped  in  for  a  hand  at  piquet,  after  his  impassioned 
but  fruitless  defense  of  the  lovely  and  accomplished  prisoner,  who  had 
that  day  been  adjudged  guilty  and  condemned  to  be  hanged);  Gilliton 
Walbrand,  brightest  and  keenest  of  wags  and  king  of  good  fellows, 
whose  flashes  of  merriment  were  always  equal  to  setting  the  Bohemian 
table  in  a  roar,  and  "hail  fellow  well  met"  with  every  man  present; 
Joe  Jefferson,  actor,  artist,  author,  strolled  in  from  the  Prince's,  where 
a  packed  and  delighted  audience  had  been  greeting  "Old  Rip"  with 
the  usual  smiles  and  tears.  The  conversation  became  general  on  the 
subject  of  the  Town  Hall  bells,  for  they  were  to  be  rung  for  the  first 
time  at  midnight,  and  it  was  now  half  past  eleven.  Grey  was  bril- 
liant, but  bitterly  cynical.  He  deliberately  flavored  his  talk  with  so 
much  ironical  and  unclubbable  offense  that  I,  his  nearest  friend,  became 
somewhat  anxious.  It  was  evident  that  he  was  drinking  more  than 
was  good  for  him,  and  I  felt  relieved  when  he  remarked: 

"The  club  is  too  far  away  from  the  Town  Hall  for  us  to  judge 


critically  of  the  effect.  I  shall  go  into  Albert  Square,  and — do  you 
mind  going  with  me.  Megilp  ?  I  would  ask  you,  Chesters,  but  as 
distance  will  probably  lend  enchantment  to  the  sound,  you  will,  by 
staying  here  and  reading  Edgar  Allan  Poe,  be  able  conscientiously  to 
give  a  more  poetical  description  of  the  bells  to  >  our  constituents,  when 
they  heckle  you  about  the  cost  next  November,  than  if  you  accom- 
panied us.    Good  night." 

It  was  a  bitter  cold  winter's  night.  The  stifling  fog  of  the  day 
had  been  followed  by  a  sharp  frost,  and  the  black  mud  of  the  streets 
had  hardened  into  slippery  ridges,  which  made  walking  difficult. 
Before  the  door  of  the  club  a  shivering  demirep  was  talking  to  a  cab- 
man, who  was  swinging  his  arms  together  for  warmth.  He  had  been 
waiting  an  hour  for  young  Ffolliott,  one  of  the  bucks  of  the  Bohemian. 
At  the  corner  of  the  square  a  shoeless  street  Arab  was  standing  by 
the  magnificent  new  offices  of  the  Provident  Life  Insurance  Company. 
He  whimpered,  through  chattering  teeth: 

"  Gov'ner,  please,  sir,  buy  a  Event  n'  Noos.  I've  nine  left.  Got 
to  sell  'em,  or  I'se  get  wolloped  by  the  old  'un." 

Grey  stopped,  took  the  papers,  tore  them  across,  threw  them 
back  to  the  boy  with  a  shilling,  three  times  their  value,  and  said: 
"  Now,  be  off ;  to  hell,  if  you  like." 

"  Hipped  at  something,  Grey?"  I  asked,  as  we  gained  the  Albert 
Memorial  statue  in  the  centre  of  the  square.  "  Why  have  you 
brought  me  out  here  ?  We  should  have  heard  the  bells  well  enough 
in  the  club." 

"  Curse  the  bells,"  said  Grey.  "  I  want  you  to  go  home  with 
me.  I  saw  her  in  the  club,  standing  against  your  picture,  and  I 
know  she  will  come  to  my  bedroom  again  to-night." 

"She  ?    She  will  come  ?    Grey,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  " 
His  dark,  sinister  eyes  were  gleaming  wildly  in  the  lampligh', 
and  he  had  seized  me  by  the  coat  collar.    He  said  hoarsely: 

"  It  is  time  I  told  you,  for,  by  God,  I  think  I  am  going  mad." 

******** 
He  related  an  incident  in  his  recent  life  with  which  I  was  wholly 
unacquainted,  for  he  had  been  away  from  the  city  for  over  a  year,  and 

I  had  seen  noth- 
ing of  him,  nor 
had  he,  in  his 
letters  to  me, 
made  any  allu- 
sion to  the  cir- 
cumstances. A 
Yorkshire  archi- 
tect named 
Brainerd,  who 
was  preparing 
plans  for  a  great 
municipal  build- 
ing, had  seen 
some  of  Grey's 
work,  and  had 
asked  him  to  as- 
sist in  the  work- 
ing out  of  the  designs.  He  offered  him  a  good  salary,  and  as  there  was 
no  immediate  prospect  of  success  in  Manchester,  Grey  consented  to 
become  his  assistant  for  a  year.  A  week  after  his  settlement  in 
Hallington,  Mrs.  Brainerd  dismissed  one  of  her  servants  and  engaged 
another — a  country  girl — and  Grey  had  found  his  fate.  The  office 
was  attached  to  the  Brainerd  house,  and  it  was  one  part  of  the  girl's 
duty  to  set  the  room  in  order  before  Grey's  arrival.  It  frequently 
happened  the  work  was  not  finished  when  he  entered  the  office. 
"  How  could  I  help  loving  her  ?  "  he  said,  "  for  she  was  the  prettiest 
thing  that  God  ever  made.  Those  little  rose-bud  lips  of  hers  were 
made  for  kissing,  and  I  kissed  them.  Her  blue  eyes — oh,  the  innocent 
blue  eyes  of  her:  they  were  so  deep,  so  dewy,  that  when  she  looked  at 
me  I  could  not  help  closing  the  lids  of  them  with  my  lips,  lest  the  love 
in  them  should  escape.  I  remember  feeling  startled  one  morning.  I 
had  kissed  her  hand.  She  withdrew  it  and  said  almost  in  Marguerite's 
exact  words:  '  How  could  you  think  of  it  ?    How  could  you  kiss  it  ? 
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It  is  so  coarse,  so  hard,  so  spoiled  with  work  from  day  to  day — -not 
worth  your  kissing.'  What  could  I  do  but  kiss  the  hand  again,  and  her 
lips  into  silence;  and  with  her  heart  beating  against  mine  I  forgot  that 
'  Faust '  had  been  written — nay,  I  forgot  everything  in  the  world  but 
that  Alice  was  in  my  arms,  and  that  we  were  lovers. 

"That  thin,  keen-eyed,  gray-faced  woman,  Mrs.  Brainerd,  found 
it  all  out,  and  there  were  thin  smiles  round  her  hard  lips  when  she  said 
to  me:  '  Mr.  Grey,  I  regret  to  have  to  say  that  it  will  be  necessary 
for  me  to  discharge  the  housemaid  if  you  forget  that  you  are  a 
gentleman,  and  that  I  am  responsible  for  her  honor  in  this  house.' 
How  I  hated  her,  but  I  could  say  nothing.  She  watched  us  with 
those  yellow,  mousing  eyes  of  hers  till  I  could  have  killed  her.  One 
morning  Alice  came  into  the  office  with  her  eyes  red  and  tearful,  and 


a  moment  afterward  Mrs.  Brainerd  walked  in  to  find  her  sobbing  on 
my  breast  and  crying,  '  Oh,  I  cannot  bear  it  any  longer.  Take  me 
away.' 

"'  You  shameless  hussy,'  Mrs.  Brainerd  began  in  a  quiet  level 
I  voice. 

"  '  Madam,'  said  I,  '  no  more  of  this.  Alice  goes  away  at  once, 
I    and  your  work  as  a  spy  upon  us  is  at  an  end.' 

"  She  swept  out  of  the  office  with  a  smile  upon  her  pale  face,  and 
J  I  hurriedly  arranged  to  meet  Alice  at  my  rooms  when  the  day's  work 
I  was  over. ' ' 

Grey  stopped  for  a  moment  or  two,  breathing  hard. 

"  My  God  !  how  am  I  to  tell  you  the  rest  ?  I  tried  to  induce  her 
I  to  go  home  to  her  parents  at  Inglemere,  but  she  said  if  I  sent  her 
I  away  she  would  go  and  throw  herself  in  the  river.  She  would  live 
1  no  longer  apart  from  me  anywhere  in  the  wide  world,  and — it  was  May 
I  time — I  loved  her  passionately.    I  might  some  day  be  able  to  marry 

I  her,  and  I  gave  her  a  little  opal  ring,  and  kissed  it  upon  her  finger, 
■  and — " 

"  Why,  Grey,"  said  I,  "you  don't  mean  to  say  that  you  ruined 
I!  the  girl  ?    Don't  tell  me,  for  heaven's  sake,  that  you  are  a  heartless 

II  villain  ! " 

"  Hear  me  out,"  said  Grey,  "  and  then  I  will  thank  you  to  shoot 
il  me — if  you  have  the  heart  to  do  it."  He  was  shivering  violently, 
II  and  leaned  for  a  while  against  the  base  of  the  memorial. 

"  We  lived  together  for  three  months,  and  in  that  time  it  became 

clear  to  me  that  a  marriage  between  us  was  impossible.  She  had  no 
i'H  education,  her  father  was  a  farm  laborer,  and  unless  I  were  willing  to 
1  throw  my  life  away,  it  was  evident  that  the  only  possible  connection 

between  us  was  that  she  should  continue  to  be  my  mistress.  And  so 
r.Bshe  pined,  grew  thin  and  pale,  and,  at  length,  one  day,  after  I  told 
•J  I]  her  plainly  that  I  could  never  marry  her,  she  cursed  me  and  left  the 
it;   house  forever," 

Grey  again  became  silent.  Astonishment  and  disgust  kept  me 
;e:||mute.  After  a  little  while  he  went  on,  his  voice  huskier,  his  eyes 
;e-|jwilder,  and  I  noticed  that  he  looked  around  furtively  as  if  expecting 
j  11  some  one- 

"  I  had  lost  sight  of  her  completely  for  six  months.  My  work 
-.  llwith  Brainerd  and  the  pressure  of  my  duties  as  provincial  dramatic 
n'tllcorrespondent  for  a  London  newspaper  kept  me  busy.  Besides  this  I 
fe  llhad  become  deeply  interested  in  Herbert  Spencer's  '  Psychology,'  and 


with  passionate  purpose  I  strove  to  forget  all  about  Alice  in  analyzing 
his  lofty  speculations  on  the  laws  of  human  mind.  It  was  my  custom 
to  read  him  in  bed,  frequently  half  the  night  through.  Some  six 
mouths  after  she  left  me  I  was  one  night  studying  the  fourth  chapter 
of  the  second  part  of  his  '  Principles '  on  the  Relativity  of  Relations. 
The  lamp  was  at  the  left  hand  side  of  the  bed,  and  cast  a  clear  light 
upon  the  closed  door  which  was  right  opposite  to  me.  I  had  stopped 
my  watch,  for  its  ticking  disturbed  me,  and  there  was  not  a  sound  to 
be  heard  in  the  still  winter  night,  but  the  breathing  of  the  dog,  which 
lay  at  the  right  side  of  the  bed,  and  the  hourly  booming  of  the  parish 
church  bell.  One,  two,  it  was  about  half  past  that  hour  when  I  raised 
my  head  from  the  book  to  shape  into  clearer  mental  vision  a  particu- 
larly difficult  passage.  I  had  read  the  words  over  so  often  that  I 
could  see  them  printed  in  large  type  on  the  panels  of  the  door,  and 
was  going  over  them  again,  when  I  thought  I  saw  the  ends  of  the 
lines  coming  towards  me  edgeways.  At  the  moment  the  dog  gave  a 
little  uneasy  yelp,  as  if  dreaming,  and — yes — it  was  the  door  opening, 
wide — wider — and  the  light  of  the  lamp  fell  upon  the  tear-stained  face 
of— Alice  ! 

"She  came  forward  and  laid  her  worn  right  hand  upon  the  foot  of 
the  bed.  Her  face  was  pale,  very  pale.  Her  eyes,  which  had  been  of 
the  color  of  the  forget-me-not,  had  turned  to  an  ashen  gray.  They 
were  very  wide  and  still,  and  fixed  upon  my  own.  She  clasped  some- 
thing in  her  left  arm  to  her  breast,  and  I  saw  a  baby's  foot — oh,  God! 
how  white  it  was — which  her  thin,  black  shawl  did  not  cover.  She 
stood  there  with  the  tears  streaming  down  her  cheeks  and  dropping 
upon  the  bundle  which  she  strained  to  her  bosom. 

"  '  Alice!    Alice!  '  I  cried,  '  what  are  you  doing  here?' 

"  Not  a  sound,  not  a  word  in  answer.  I  noticed  that  her  bosom 
heaved  and  fell  more  quickly,  as  if  she  were  sobbing,  but  the  sobbing 
was  silent.    The  baby  stirred  beneath  her  shawl,  but  made  no  sound. 

"  '  Alice,  my  poor  girl,  speak  to  me!  '  I  cried. 

"Then  she  spoke,  or  rather  moaned;  the  voice  so  low,  so  tremulous, 
so  tearful,  so  unearthly,  that  I  knew  it  was  the  voice  of  a  dead 
woman. 

"  She  raised  the  first  finger  of  her  right  hand,  and  beckoned  me, 
menacingly: 

"  '  You  are  coming,'  she  said. 

"  Her  arm  fell  around  her  babe,  and  straining  the  dead  child  with 
a  shudder  to  her  breast,  she  turned  away,  moved  silently  through  the 
doorway,  which  closed  after  her,  and  she  was  gone. 

' '  She  came  the  next  night,  and  the  next.  By  this  time  I  feared 
that  my  brain  was  giving  way,  and  a  wild,  mad  resolve  to  break  the 
horrible  spell  seized  me.    On  the  third  night,  as  she  took  her  stand  at 


the  foot  of  the  bed,  a  hell  of  passion  seemed  to  boil  up  within  me.  I 
leaped  out  of  bed  and  stood  beside  her.  The  dog  started  up  at  the 
same  moment. 

"  '  Why  do  you  come  here  ?    Speak,  speak!  '  I  shouted. 

"She  kept  her  ashen  eyes  on  me,  and  the  tears  from  them  were 
dropping  on  the  face  of  her  dead  child. 

"  But  she  spoke  not. 

"  '  Damn  you! '  I  screamed;  and — oh,  to  think  of  it! — I  struck  a 
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devil's  blow  at  the  dead  white  face.  '  Seize  her,  Gyp! '  I  cried. 
I  struck  nothing.  The  dog  sprang  forward,  but  instantly  howled 
and  ran  away  cowering  into  the  farthest  corner  of  the  room. 

"Then  she  raised  the  first  finger  of  her  right  hand,  and,  with  the 
same  beckoning  menace,  said: 

"  '  You  are  coming.' 

"She  turned  from  me,  and  as  the  door  was  closing  the  dog  leaped 
from  his  corner,  snapped  at  me  fiercely  as  he  passed,  and  followed  her 
out  of  the  room. 

"  I  must  have  fallen  heavily,  for  the  house  was  roused,  and  they 
found  me  insensible  on  the  floor. 

"  On  the  following  morning  they  brought  me  a  letter  as  I  lay  in 
bed.  Here  it  is."  Grey  took  the  letter  from  his  pocket-book,  and  I 
read  it  by  the  light  of  one  of  the  lamps. 

  PARSONAGE, 

London,  E.,  27TH   188  

G.  Leveson  Grey,  Esq., 

Sir: — In  fulfillment  of  a  promise,  I  forward  herewith  an  opal  ring,  taken 
from  the  finger  of  an  unfortunate  young  woman,  Alice  Malvern,  who,  with  her 
infant,  died  at  a  house  of  ill-fame  in  my  parish  on  Tuesday  last. 

They  were  this  day  interred  in  the  same  coffin  in  the  paupers'  burial  ground 
of  this  district.  Your  brother  in  Xt, 

Alwyne  Penison. 

I  silently  passed  the  letter  back  to  Grey.  He  resumed:  "She 
comes  to  me  every  night  when  I  am  alone,  and  will  sometimes  stand 
before  me  as  I  sit  at  table  in  a  crowded  restaurant.  I  saw  her  to-night 
in  the  club,  leaning  against  the  frame  of  your  picture,  by  the  book- 
case, and,  just  as  Jefferson  entered  the  room,  she  beckoned  me  ;  '  You 
are  coming,'  she  said.  I  dare  not  go  home  alone.  Come  with  me, 
for  God's  sake." 

The  lamplight  fell  on  his  white  face,  and,  bitter  night  as  it  was, 
I  saw  great  drops  of  sweat  upon  his  brow.  He  had  again  seized  my 
arm,  and  was  trembling  so  that  I  could  feel  the  shuddering  of  his 
heart.  His  eyes  burned  into  mine,  but  through  their  wild  fire  I  could 
see  a  great  fear,  as  if  he  were  looking  beyond  me  into  the  eyes  of  the 
girl  whom  he  had  murdered. 

At  the  moment  the  air  burst  into  a  clamor  of  sounds.  "  Ding, 
ding,  dong,  boom,"  the  great  bells  were  clanging  and  roaring  in 
torrents  of  noise  from  the  bell  chamber  of  the  great  tower,  but  I 
hardly  heard  them.  The  eyes  of  the  miserable  wretch  beside  me  were 
louder  in  their  mute  cry  than  the  brazen  throats  of  the  swinging 
monsters  that  shook  the  darkness  around  us. 
"  I  will  go  home  with  you,"  I  said. 

*********** 

There  is  not  much  more  to  tell.  Grey,  the  able  architect,  the 
refined  scholar,  the  accomplished  gentleman,  began  to  be  talked  about 
at  the  Bohemian  as  a  distinctly  unclubbable  man.  His  cynicism 
became  disagreeable.  Considerable  latitude  of  discussion  on  religious 
matters  is,  of  course,  the  rule  at  the  club,  but  the  line  must  be  drawn 
somewhere,  and  Grey's  continual  sneering  on  such  subjects  was  felt  to 
be  bad  form.  His  savage  newspaper  articles  made  men  avoid  him  as 
dangerous.  He  drank  more  than  was  customary  amongst  the  members, 
and  the  caterer,  at  length,  preferred  a  formal  complaint  against  him  to 
the  committee,  alleging  that  Mr.  Grey  had  grossly  insulted  him  for 
refusing  to  supply  drink  after  club  hours.  Grey  was  asked  for  an 
explanation.    He  sent  a  sneering  reply,  and  was  permitted  to  resign. 

Shortly  after,  he  left  the  city  to  superintend  some  "  restorations  " 
of  the  mansion  of  a  Welsh  nobleman. 

I  lost  sight  of  him  for  two  years.  A  telegram  reached  me  one 
day  at  the  Bohemian  from  a  small  town  in]  Cheshire. 

From  G.  L.  Grey  to  Rubens  Megilp: 
I  am  dying.    Will  you  come  to  see  me? 

I  went  and  found  him  prostrate,  but  apparently  not  dying.  He 
was  suffering  from  an  attack  of  peritonitis,  he  said.  He  did  not  care 
to  admit  that  he  was  recovering  from  a  bad  spell  of  delirium  tremens. 
A  beautiful  girl,  who  he  said  was  his  wife,  waited  upon  me.  I 
recognized  her  as  a  professional  model  who  had  often  sat  for  me  in 
Manchester.  When  I  reminded  him  of  this — in  her  absence — he 
admitted  that  he  was  not  married — that  he  was  penniless,  and  here  he 
broke  down  and  wept  piteously;  he  begged  me  to  see  his  mother  and 
ask  her  assistance  in  his  great  straits.    I  consented  on  condition  that 


he  would  give  up  drinking  and  marry  the  girl  with  whom  he  was 
living.  He  eagerly  promised  all  I  asked.  I  waited  by  him  for  a  day 
or  two,  returned  to  the  city  and  called  upon  Mrs.  Grey.  Her  love  for 
her  wretched  boy  had  never  wavered,  and  she  cheerfully  consented  to 
give  him  ^300,  on  my  conditions,  for  a  fresh  start  in  his  profession  in 
Manchester.  He  came  over,  and  we  got  him  settled  in  a  pretty  little 
office  furnished  anew  with  the  necessary  instruments.  The  end  came 
very  quickly-  In  a  month  he  told  me  that  I  was  a  fool  for  expecting 
him  to  marry  the  girl,  and  that  he  would  go  his  own  way — "  the  prim- 
rose way,  my  boy,"  said  he,  with  a  drunken  laugh,  "  to  the  ever- 
lasting bonfire."  In  two  months  he  had  spent  over  ,£150  in  drink. 
With  the  remainder  he  purchased  a  saloon  ticket  for  New  Zealand,  and 
when  the  vessel  was  five  days  out,  just  off  Cape  St.  Vincent,  the  steward 
found   him   lying   in  his  berth — dead — grasping  an  empty  phial 


labelled  "  Prussic  Acid 
small  opal  ring. 


his  right  hand.     In  his  left  was  a 
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IF  I  had  yielded  to  the  influence  of  that  gentle  watchfulness  which 
my  mother  found  her  chief  occupation  in  extending,  I  am  certain 
I  should  have  escaped  a  strange  happening  that  befell  me;  but  I 
am  prone  to  find  some  excuse  for  my  perversity,  even  at  this 
remote  interval.  In  the  first  place,  I  imagined  that  I  was  very  much 
in  love  with  a  pretty  girl  in  the  neighborhood  named  Alice  Fair- 
weather.  It  might  appear  that  this  was  a  matter  serious  enough,  for 
I  was  only  twenty  and  she  was  seventeen;  and  if  there  is  anything  in 
the  world  that  will  cause  an  only  son's  mother  to  worry,  it  is  something 
so  trivial  as  that. 

But  that  was  not  all.  One  may  imagine  a  mother  with  patience 
to  wait  until  age  and  an  unreliable  discretion  should  enable  a  willful 
son  to  see  the  world  (which  generally,  in  the  case  of  a  boy,  means 
women),  and  from  a  wider  experience  make  a  selection  approximating 
an  exhibition  of  intelligence.  But  there  was  something  else  (and  a 
far  more  serious)  to  be  considered.  This  was  that  I  had  a  peculiar 
and  painful  affliction. 

It  is  difficult  for  those  not  educated  in  nervous  diseases  to  under- 
stand the  distressing  nature  of  my  trouble.  If  I  should  say  simply 
that  I  had  asthma,  the  lay  reader  will  recall  memories  of  asthmatics 
who  seemed  to  find  their  greatest  pleasure  in  trying  to  breathe  and  in 
filling  those  about  them  with  uneasiness.  But  sometimes  chronic 
asthma  means  a  great  deal  more  than  that.  In  my  case  it  did.  L,et 
me  try  to  make  this  easy  to  understand  by  saying  that  asthma  is  a 
nervous  disease,  and  very  often  is  associated  with  peculiar  mental 
states  and  capacities.  Some  of  the  most  puzzling  studies  that  psy- 
chologists have  encountered  have  been  asthmatics;  so  that  students  of 
insanity  have  pretended  to  discover  and  classify  certain  forms  of 
mental  aberration  which  they  refer  to  the  presence  of  asthma. 
Whether  or  not  this  has  anything  to  do  with  the  strange  story  I  am 
about  to  tell,  I  must  leave  it  to  the  intelligent  reader  to  infer. 

Apart  from  my  mother's  anxiety  for  me  on  account  of  Alice  Fair- 
weather  was  her  constant  fear  that  I  would  summon  my  twelve  little 
devils  and  their  queen.  I  did  not  suspect  then  that  she  knew  these 
creatures  were  given  to  visiting  me  on  occasion;  and  how  she  discovered 
the  fact  I  am  at  a  loss  to  know.  But  I  remember  clearly  that  when- 
ever the  desire  to  receive  a  visit  from  these  strange  friends  made  itself 
manifest  in  some  peculiar  signs  which  I  was  not  aware  of  giving,  my 
mother  would  exercise  a  particular  watchfulness  over  me,  and  would 
do  all  in  her  power  to  prevent  me  from  sequestering  myself  for  a 
moment.  It  is  true  that  the  desire  to  receive  the  visitation  always 
immediately  preceded  a  violent  attack  of  asthma. 

However,  in  spite  of  her  care  I  often  found  opportunity  to  enjoy 
the  society  of  my  devils.  The  worst  that  had  ever  befallen  me  from 
their  visits  was  great  subsequent  exhaustion,  for  the  exercise  of  meet- 
ing and  of  being  entertained  by  them  was  exacting  and  severe;  but 
the  visit  of  which  I  am  now  to  tell  had  a  very  different  ending.  I 
would  like  to  tell  all  I  remember  about  my  devils,  but  that  would 
make  this  narration  too  long.  I  must  content  myself  with  relating 
what  happened  at  this  particular  and  most  extraordinary  visit,  trusting 
that  what  may  be  allowed  to  fall  therein  will  give  a  sufficient  idea  of 
the  appearance  and  character  of  my  friends.  I  will  give  only  this 
preliminary  hint:  I  call  them  devils  because  they  were  so  jolly,  good- 


natured  and  polite;  and  I  call  Sinovia  their  queen  because  she  seemed 
to  govern  them.  For  that  matter,  who  but  a  queen  of  at  least  twelve 
devils  could  be  so  pretty  and  winsome  as  she  ? 

It  had  been  a  long  time  since  I  suffered  a  severe  attack  of  asthma, 
and  the  day  came  when  I  realized  that  a  certain  intense  desire — 
stronger  than  any  I  had  ever  had  before — to  see  my  devils  had  taken 
possession  of  me.  Perhaps  it  meant  the  impendency  of  a  distressing 
illness,  but  I  thought  nothing  of  that  at  the  time.  By  great  good 
fortune  I  gave  my  mother  the  slip,  intending  to  go  at  once  to  some 
quiet  place  where  I  might  meet  Sinovia  and  the  devils;  but  before  I 
could  realize  anything  I  found  myself  at  Alice  Fairweather's  gate. 
Even  this  part  of  the  strange  occurrences  of  the  evening  is  blurred  and 
confused  in  my  memory,  and  what  happened  after  this  sweetest  of  girls 
came  to  the  gate  (it  was  dark  by  this  time),  I  have  no  recollection 
whatever.  Concerning  my  mental  state,  however,  there  is  more  or 
less  distinctness.  I  know  that  I  was  in  a  condition  of  peculiar  exhil- 
aration, in  which  everything  seemed  bright  and  beautiful.  There  was 
an  unaccustomed  buoyancy  in  my  step  and  lithness  in  my  tongue,  so 
that  I  felt  myself  to  walk  without  stepping  and  speak  without  uttering. 
I  do  not  remember  what  I  said  to  Alice,  or  what  she  said  to  me;  I 
remember  that  I  loved  her  with  an  ardor  that  was  ready  to  encounter 
any  risk.  I  remember  clearly  how  beautiful  she  looked  under  the 
half-open  shadow  of  a  wind-shaken  eucalyptus  tree.  The  electric 
light  on  the  corner  shone  brightly  through  the  intervals  of  the  leaves, 
which,  moved  by  the  breeze,  cast  shifting  mosaic  shadows  on  the  side- 
walk; and  these  shadows  danced  over  Alice,  also,  clothing  her  dainty 
form  in  a  curiously  variegated  gown  of  shifting  tints,  and  now  and 
then  touching  her  brown  hair  with  a  golden  hue  that  harmonized 
perfectly  with  the  mellow  light  of  her  hazel  eyes.  These  things  are 
all  very  vague  in  my  recollection,  but  I  am  convinced  now  that  their 
relation  to  the  after  happenings  of  the  evening  had  a  certain  cohe- 
siveness. 

I  do  not  remember  when  I  left  Alice,  nor  what  I  said  in  parting. 
The  night  was  sweet  and  beautiful,  and  filled  with  a  restful  but  inspir- 
ing luminosity.  The  only  clear  recollection  I  have  at  this  juncture  is 
that  I  found  myself  in  the  rear  room  of  a  quiet  hotel,  where  I  had 
registered  under  an  assumed  name.  I  remember  that  I  had  gone  there 
deliberately  to  call  up  Sinovia  and  my  twelve  little  devils;  so,  after  the 
boy  had  lighted  the  gas  and  left  me,  I  locked  the  door,  closed  the 
window,  and  then,  gleefully  overcome  with  my  victory  over  my  mother, 
I  tore  up  and  down  the  room  in  ecstasy,  laughing  heartily.  Then  I 
sat  down,  rubbed  my  hands  in  lively  anticipation  over  the  pleasure  I 
would  have,  and  said: 

"  Come  on  with  the  boys,  Sinovia,  and  let's  have  a  lark." 

Instantly  Sinovia,  the  most  beautiful  and  radiant  of  creatures, 
stood  before  me,  and  she  was  instantly  followed  by  the  twelve  little 


devils  in  the  following  order:  Pelim,  a  little  old  man  whose  whiskers, 
a  bright  blue,  grew  only  on  his  nose  and  fell  to  his  chest,  his  bald 
head  wrinkled  curiously,  and  his  eyes  sharp  and  luminous;  Sargopee, 
with  his  arms  where  his  ears  ought  to  have  been,  and  a  long  tail 
growing  from  the  back  of  his  head;  Jiruping,  the  bones  of  whose  legs 
were  articulated  the  wrong  way,  so  that  he  always  walked  backward; 
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Wyaou,  whose  mouth  was  so  wide  that  when  he  laughed  he  would 
rest  the  whole  upper  part  of  his  head  on  his  back;  Suzp,  a  queer  little 
chap  whose  feet  were  dogs,  one  yellow  and  the  other  red;  Arloupetner, 
who  could  not  keep  his  head  on  his  shoulders,  but  had  to  carry  it  in 
his  arms;  Ri,  the  position  of  whose  arms  and  legs  was  reversed,  so 
that  he  had  to  walk  upside  down;  Froup,  a  bright  little  fellow  with 
four  eyes  in  his  face,  two  being  where  his  nose  and  mouth  belonged, 
and  living  caterpillars  for  hair;  Mrtu,  who  wore  no  clothing  what- 
ever, in  order  not  to  conceal  the  effect  of  a  powerful  electric  light 
within  him  which  displayed  the  working  of  all  his  internal  organs  to 
the  minutest  details;  Kiprit,  very  old  but  spry,  with  no  bones  in  his 
body,  so  that  he  could  get  himself  into  the  queerest  shapes,  a  partic- 
ular fancy  being  to  swallow  his  feet  at  times;  Seeprr,  who  had  two 
heads,  which  grew  in  the  place  of  his  hands,  and  who  lied  dreadfully; 


and,  last  of  all,  Thrig,  a  solemn  rascal,  whose  body  was  filled  with 
keys  like  those  on  an  accordion,  so  that  upon  taking  a  deep  breath  he 
could  play  the  most  doleful  tunes. 

These  all,  following  Sinovia,  came  one  at  a  time,  some  emerging 
from  the  fireplace,  others  slipping  through  the  keyhole,  still  others 
squeezing  in  under  the  door,  and  a  few  coming  up  out  of  the  wastepipe 
of  the  washbasin.  All  were  delighted  to  see  me.  None,  I  should 
explain,  were  larger  than  monkeys  of  medium  size,  and  even  Sinovia 
was  smaller  than  a  girl  of  her  apparent  age  should  have  been,  for  I 
supposed  her  to  be  about  seventeen  years  old. 

The  little  gentlemen  who  had  first  arrived  waited  until  all  the 
others  were  on  hand,  and  then  very  gravely  and  courteously,  mar- 
shaled by  Sinovia,  they  advanced  and  gave  me  formal  greeting.  This 
was  all  by-play,  for  we  were  old  and  intimate  friends — I  had  seen  them 
many  a  time  before,  and  they  were  always  the  same;  there  had  to  be  a 
certain  amount  of  formality  in  the  reception,  but  I  knew  that  it  meant 
nothing.  After  that  was  over,  they  began  their  pranks.  It  would  be 
absurd  for  me  to  attempt  a  description  of  their  extraordinary  antics, 
or  to  repeat  their  smart  and  amusing  speeches,  for  if  I  were  to  do  so,  I 
am  sure  I  should  be  called  a  madman.  But  the  essence  of  their  fool- 
ing was  this:  They  danced  and  capered  about  like  the  goblins  they 
were,  the  merriest  lot  of  nether-world  beings  it  is  possible  to  imagine. 
Their  jokes,  witticisms  and  comic  songs  were  excruciating.  They 
climbed  upon  me  and  dragged  me  about  in  the  most  undignified  fash- 
ion, pulling  me  hither  and  thither,  sitting  on  me,  and  subjecting  me 
to  all  conceivable  good-natured  indignities,  all  together  calling  me  the 
most  outrageous  names,  and  charging  me  with  unimaginable  crimes. 
They  knew  that  I  liked  all  this,  and  that  the  wilder  they  were  the  hap- 
pier I  became.  I  laughed  till  the  tears  streamed  down  my  cheeks. 
They  set  me  the  queerest  and  most  outlandish  puzzles,  and  when  I 
proved  at  fault  in  solving  them  they  tormented  me  without  mercy.  In 
not  a  single  instance  could  I  outwit  them.  I  had  beforehand  studied  out 
the  hardest  possible  riddles  to  fling  at  them,  but  they  answered  them 
almost  before  I  had  finished  stating  them,  and  then  ridiculed  my  stu- 
pidity.   I  made  no  attempt  whatever  to  maintain  my  dignity,  for  that 
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was  out  of  the  question;  and  I  enjoyed  it  all  so  heartily  that  I  forgot 
everything  else  under  the  sun. 

Except  Sinovia.  She  acted  somewhat  strangely  that  night.  On 
former  occasions  she  had  been  very  quiet,  sitting  at  my  side  and  enjoy- 
ing the  merriment  with  me,  now  and  then  correcting  some  bold  imp 
who  attempted  to  carry  the  frolic  to  the  verge  of  rudeness.  She  had 
always  been  so  quiet,  and  sweet,  and  gentle,  that  I  had  taken  hardly 
any  notice  of  her,  though  conscious  that  through  her  gentle  firmness 
the  entertainments  had  been  kept  within  enjoyable  bounds.  I  had 
hardly  ever  looked  at  her  during  these  impish  visitations,  feeling  com- 
fortable and  satisfied  that  her  beautiful  and  radiant  presence  was 
beside  me. 

On  this  particular  evening  her  conduct  was  so  markedly  different 
that  I  began  to  observe  her  with  a  closer  scrutiny,  and  although  I  did 
this  furtively,  so  as  not  to  alarm  her  attention,  I  put  care  in  it  suffi- 
cient to  see  some  unexpected  things.  I  had  always  noticed  (though 
so  vaguely  as  hardly  to  have  formed  an  intelligent  impression)  that 
she  resembled  Alice;  that  is  to  say,  although  smaller  than  Alice,  she 
was  about  of  her  age,  and  had  her  general  appearance,  including  the 
brown  hair,  hazel  eyes,  and  pretty  mouth.  But  whereas  Alice  was 
always  the  same — always  sweet  and  pretty,  and  young  and  dainty — I 
caught  fleeting  glimpses  of  remarkable  changes  in  Sinovia's  face. 
Once  or  twice  T  detected  anger,  impatience,  and  petulance,  and  again 
the  downy  bloom  of  girlhood  would  yield  to  an  old,  careworn  and 
wrinkled  face.  Perhaps  this  was  because  she  was  having  so  much 
trouble  to  keep  the  mischievous  little  devils  within  decorous  bounds. 
It  was  very  pretty  to  see  how  cheerfully  they  obeyed  her,  but  it  was 
evident  that  the  very  mischief  was  in  them  that  night,  and  they 
were  difficult  to  control.  I  am  not  positive  that  this  was  the  whole 
cause  of  her  manifest  discomfort. 

Matters  grew  worse  as  the  revelry  proceeded.  The  unconscionable 
little  imps  became  more  and  more  hilarious,  and  with  this  accession  of 
indecorum  Sinovia  became  more  and  more  imperious  and  arbitrary. 
Thus  far  she  had  the  devils  under  control,  and  I  am  constrained  to  be- 
lieve that  she  never  dreamed  that  her  domination  over  them  would 
ever  receive  even  a  strain.  But  when  matters  had  gone  so  far  that  she 
realized  the  presence  of  dangerous  insubordination,  she  arose  with  a 
blanched  face  and  flashing  eyes  and  commanded  the  devils  to  disperse. 

It  was  high  time  she  did  so,  for  they  had  passed  the  limitations  of 
fun  and  were  making  the  evening  a  sorry  one  for  me.  This  was  the 
first  time  such  a  thing  had  ever  happened,  and  I  had  suffered  at  their 
hands  for  several  minutes  before  I  realized  that  malice  had  entered  into 
the  spirit  of  their  entertainment,  and  that  they  were  bent  upon  annoy- 
ing and  hurting  me.  It  was  after  it  had  become  perfectly  clear  that 
the  little  rascals  were  in  serious  mischief  that  Sinovia  rose,  pale  and 
threatening,  and  commanded  her  imps  to  desist. 

They  saw  instantly  that  she  was  very  much  in  earnest,  and  this 
caused  them  to  pause  and  consider,  but  it  was  only  for  a  moment. 
They  regarded  one  another  slyly,  and  significant  nods  and  winks 
passed  around  with  incredible  swiftness;  so  that  in  a  moment  after 
Sinovia  had  drawn  imperatively  upon  her  authority  there  was  open 
mutiny  in  the  ranks.  She  saw  it,  and  her  stout  heart  quailed.  She 
made  one  heroic  effort  to  sweep  them  before  her  out  of  the  room,  but  it 
was  of  no  avail,  and  before  either  she  or  I  could  realize  the  situation 
we  were  at  the  mercy  of  a  howling  and  shrieking  lot  of  little  devils. 
All  the  dreadful  iniquities  of  which  they  were  possessed  sprang  into 
dangerous  activity,  and  with  a  harmony  of  movement  which  seemed  to 
give  evidence  of  a  previous  understanding  they  sprang  upon  Sinovia 
and  me,  tearing  our  clothing  and  hair,  pinching  and  biting  us,  revil- 
ing us  with  the  most  shocking  language,  and  belaboring  us  with  their 
hard  little  fists  and  everything  else  that  came  within  their  reach. 

It  surprised  me  amazingly  to  see  how  helpless  and  frightened 
Sinovia  had  suddenly  become.  In  these  entertainments  I  had  never 
regarded  her  heretofore  as  a  directing  entity.  I  had  looked  upon  her 
more  as  an  accompanying  adornment  than  as  a  controlling  factor.  Now, 
however,  it  was  clear  that  unusual  conditions  had  intruded  them- 
selves. I  had  hardly  time  to  reflect  on  the  history  and  character  of 
Sinovia,  and  yet  all  at  once  I  felt  that  with  her  influence  gone  every- 
thing was  at  odds  with  order  and  my  safety.    The  little  devils  had 
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always  appeared  to  obey  me  alone;  that  is  to  say,  whenever  I  would 
tire  of  their  pranks  I  would  dismiss  them,  and  they  would  retire  with- 
out a  protest,  but  it  now  quickly  occurred  to  me  that  they  never  had 
really  done  anything  without  Sinovia's  consent.  Though  so  pretty, 
and  sweet,  and  gentle  herself,  she  nevertheless  was,  and  all  along  had 
been,  the  mistress  of  the  most  desperate  gang  of  little  devils  it  is  possi- 
ble to  imagine.  In  the  whirling  agonies  of  the  next  few  minutes  I 
remembered  many  things  that  now  seemed  to  find  a  peculiar  delight 
in  occupying  what  little  attention  I  could  divert  from  a  sudden  and 
urgent  self-protection. 

Vaguely  there  came  forth  out  of  the  limbo  of  my  suffering  a  recol- 
lection of  a  strange  resemblance  between  Sinovia  and  Alice  Fair- 
weather;  perhaps  it  was  my  very  tender  regard  for  Alice  that  brought 
this  apparent  likeness  into  review.  Whatever  it  was,  the  association 
was  sufficient  to  make  me  wholly  reckless  of  danger,  now  that  Sinovia's 
safety  was  imperiled.  It  was  maddening  to  see  her  standing  quivering 
with  fear,  while  the  demons  were  wild  with  the  spirit  of  mutiny  and 
destruction.  Already  they  had  torn  her  clothing  and  hurt  her  in 
many  places.  It  is  true  they  had  shown  me  similar  attentions,  but  I 
cared  nothing  for  that  now.  Sinovia  was  in  danger,  and  Sinovia 
resembled  Alice.  This  brought  me  into  a  condition  of  recklessness 
that  cares  little  for  the  character  of  means  to  an  end. 

Thrusting  Sinovia  behind  me,  I  defied  the  little  demons,  and, 
with  chair  upraised,  challenged  them  to  approach.  They  stood  off 
and  laughed  at  me  in  the  most  tantalizing  manner.  I  had  to  advance 
far  enough  into  the  room 
to  enable  me  to  swing  the 
chair  to  purpose  and  with- 
out danger  of  striking  Si- 
novia behind  me,  and  no 
sooner  had  I  done  this  than 
the  devils  surrounded  me 
and  Sinovia,  and  quickly 
overpowered  us  and  bore 
us  to  the  ground.  Then  he 
of  the  blue  nose-whiskers 
hissed  into  my  ear: 

"  Fool,  we  have  noth- 
ing against  you.  All  that 
you  have  to  do  to  secure 
complete  control  over  us  is 
to  marry  our  queen!  " 

What!  marry  the 
queen  of  the  devils,  when 
in  a  few  years  I  would  be 
free  to  marry  Alice?  It 
•was  unthinkable.  Sinovia 
had  heard  the  proposition, 
and  she  looked  at  me  wistfully.  Really,  I  had  never  seen  her  look  so 
charming  before.  In  all  the  world  there  was  only  one  other  lovelier 
face,  and  that  was  Alice's.  But  what  mattered  that?  Here  was 
Sinovia  in  trouble,  regarding  me  with  a  most  enchanting  expression. 
She  was  really  very  charming,  and  all  at  once  I  recalled  the  many 
kindly  acts  she  had  done  for  me.  It  was  through  her  that  I  had 
been  enabled  so  often  to  enjoy  the  society  of  the  twelve  little  devils — 
devils  now  no  longer,  but  demons,  every  one  of  them.  What  had 
Alice  ever  done  for  me  to  compare  with  all  that  Sinovia  had  done? 
And,  then,  if  a  man  wants  to  get  on  in  the  world,  what  better  help 
could  he  have  than  twelve  devils  ? 

The  rascals  waited  patiently  for  my  answer.  What  could  I  do? 
Was  it  in  human  power  to  be  so  ungracious  as  to  say  I  would  not 
marry  this  radiant  creature  beside  me,  when  the  modest  pleading  of 
her  eyes  and  attitude  so  strongly  reinforced  the  demand  of  the  devils? 

*  *  *  It  might  be  possible  to  explain  everything  to  Alice.  She 
was  really  a  very  sweet  girl,  and  it  would  be  cruel  to  break  her  heart 
without  making  some  kind  of  excuse.    *    *  * 

I  turned  around  and  took  Sinovia's  hands  in  mine.  She  hung 
her  head  and  blushed  violently.    I  asked  her  if  she  thought  she  could 


be  happy  as  my  wife,  and  for  reply  she  began  to  cry,  and  then  she 
buried  her  face  in  my  arm. 

I  am  somewhat  surprised  that  I  can  remember  thus  far  with  so 
extraordinary  distinctness  ;  but  at  times,  especially  in  asthma,  there 
is  a  mental  sublimation  that  sweeps  all  experience  out  of  calculation. 
I  wish  heartily  that  I  could  remember  everything  that  ensued  upon 
the  excellent  understanding  at  which  Sinovia  and  I  arrived.  But 
this,  unhappily,  is  very  vague.  I  have  an  airy  and  unsubstantial 
impression  that  the  little  devils  danced  in  the  wildest  glee  and 
arranged  all  the  decorous  details  of  license  and  minister.  I  know 
that  Sinovia  looked  entrancingly  pretty,  and  that  as  the  moments 
passed  I  found  it  easier  to  prepare  a  speech  for  Alice.  A  misty 
whirling  of  my  environment,  a  delicious  sense  of  happiness  and 
comfort,  an  unspeakable  satisfaction  in  knowing  that  Sinovia  would 
always  be  mine,  a  delightful  sense  of  restfulness  in  the  fact  of  her 
touch — all  this  stands  out  indistinctly  from  the  haze  of  those  strange 
moments.    *    *    *    And  then  all  was  darkness.    *    *  * 

My  patient  mother  was  standing  watch  at  my  bedside.  I  knew 
from  the  difficulty  I  felt  in  attempting  to  move  and  speak  that  I  was 
extremely  weak.  Seeing  me  struggling  to  find  my  voice,  my  mother 
gently  and  playfully  placed  her  hand  over  my  mouth,  and  said: 

"  Not  yet,  my  son  ;  be  quiet  one  day  longer,  and  then  we  shall 

see." 

I  closed  my  eyes.  It  was  very  sweet  to  be  lying  there  with  the 
loveliest  of  women  in  attendance  upon  me.  I  took  my  mother's  hand 
and  kissed  it,  and  then  drifted  away  into  slumber. 

I  suppose  it  was  the  following  day  when  I  awakened.  My  mother 
was  still  in  devoted  watchfulness  over  me.  She  bent  down  and  kissed 
me,  and  asked  me  how  I  felt.    Faintly  I  replied  that  . I  was  very  well. 

"  Do  you  think,  dear,"  she  asked,  "  that  you  are  strong  enough  to 
receive  someone  who  is  very  anxious  to  see  you  ? ' ' 

Some  indefinite  but  unpleasant  recollections  were  quickened 
within  me,  and  my  mother  saw  my  distress. 

"  She  has  a  right  before  me,"  continued  my  mother.  "She  has 
borne  most  of  the  burden  of  watching  you  during  the  past  ten  days, 
in  which  you  have  been  delirious.  I  am  sure  that  when  you  know 
who  it  is  you  will  be  delighted." 

To  see  Sinovia  ?  Suppose  those  dreadful  little  devils  should  be 
with  her  ?    "  Is  she  all  alone,  mother  ?  "  I  timidly  asked. 

"Yes;  and  she  refuses  to  stay  away  any  longer.  Here  she 
comes." 

With  that  entered  Alice  Fainveather,  looking  prettier  and  more 
bashful  than  I  had  ever  seen  her.  My  mother  advanced,  took  her 
hand,  and  led  her  to  the  bedside. 

"  My  dear,"  said  m>  mother  to  me,  "  as  your  wife,  Alice  is  entitled 
to  the  first  place  here.  When  you  are  stronger  we  will  talk  about 
that  night  when  you  dragged  her  from  her  gate  and  made  her  marry 
you;  "  and  she  left  the  room  with  a  merry  laugh  on  her  lips,  pleased 
to  see  my  bewilderment  and  happiness.  And  I  never  had  another 
attack  of  asthma. 

IF  I  SHOULD  COME. 

G.  L.  BROWNE. 

If  I  should  come  and  kiss  you  in  the  night, 
When  all  the  world  in  slumbering  silence  lies, 
Oh,  dearest,  would  it  wake  you  with  delight, 
If  I  should  come  and  kiss  you  in  the  night? 
And  would  you  start  and  tremble  in  surprise, 
When  you  should  wake  and  look  into  mine  eyes  ? 
And  would  you  smile  and  clasp  me  to  your  breast, 
Until  my  cheek  upon  your  own  should  rest  ? 
Oh,  dearest,  would  it  wake  you  with  delight, 
If  I  should  come  and  kiss  you  in  the  night  ? 


THE 


EM'LY. 


F.  B.  MILLARD. 

rI',HE  shawl  was  an  old  one.    It  was  worn  and  frayed.    But  the 
red  and  yellow  of  its  stripes  were,  happily,  not  much  faded, 
J-      wherefore  it  was  greatly  to  be  prized  by  a  Zuni  girl. 

''Take  it,  Em'ly,"  old  Ashby  said.  "You're  a  good  girl  for 
nursing  me  through  that  spell  of  sickness.  You  deserve  something 
better  for  a  reward,  and  you  shall  get  it  one  of  these  days.  Take  it. 
It's  yours." 

Whereat  Eml'y's  eyes  glistened  with  a  glad  light.  She  fingered 
the  treasure  lovingly  and  hugged  it  to  her  breast.  No  girl,  white  or 
brown,  was  happier  than  she  that  day.  What  she  had  done  to  earn 
the  shawl  did  not  seem  much  to  her.  For  many  days  she  had  seen 
the  lonely  old  miner  going  back  and  forth  from  his  cabin  to  his  claim, 
where  he  worked  hard  with  pick  and  shovel.  One  day  he  did  not 
cross  the  strip  of  desert  that  lay  before  her  mother's  hut.  She  had 
guessed  the  reason,  and  had  gone  to  his  cabin  where  he  lay  ill.  She 
had  cared  for  him  as  best  she  could,  and  now  he  was  well  again. 

Swiftly  over  the  white  earth  she  now  ran  to  show  her  treasure  to 
her  mother.  She  frightened  the  jack-rabbits  from  the  sage-brush  and 
they  darted  before  her  as  she  tried  the  speed  of  her  fleet,  lithe  limbs 
with  them.  Her  dark  hair  waved  in  the  soft  wind  and  her  black  eyes 
shot  forth  the  light  of  joy.  The  Zuni  woman  of  the  hut  had  not 
approved  of  Em'ly's  going  to  the  cabin,  but  the  shawl  made  it  right. 
Her  daughter  might  go  there  now  as  often  as  she  pleased.  Perhaps 
the  aged  miner  had  other  shawls,  or  may  be  old  and  unprized 
blankets. 

But  though  the  days  went  by  and  the  old  man  passed  and 
repassed  the  hut,  the  girl  went  no  more  to  his  cabin.  The  desert  life 
seemed  more  lonely  to  him  now  than  ever,  for  while  she  was  nursing 
him  her  light  step  and  her  cool  hand  and  kindly  eye  had  come  to 
mean  much  to  him.  But  after  a  time  his  son  came  out  from  the  East, 
where,  by  great  effort — for  the  mine  had  given  forth  but  little  as  yet 
— he  had  worked  his  way  through  college.  He  came  with  a  strong 
heart  and  willing  hands  to  wield  the  pick  aud  drill  and  help  to  make 
good  the  promise  of  the  rough  rocks. 

He  was  fair.  Em'ly  had  never  seen  so  fair  a  man.  His  light 
brown  hair  curled  over  a  brow  that  no  god  of  her  people  could  equal 
for  beauty,  though  their  priests  were  skilled  in  the  craft  of  god- 
making.  She  set  up  this  new  god  in  the  temple  of  her  heart  and 
worshiped  it  as  she  had  worshiped  no  god  before.  Unseen,  she 
watched  him  come  over  the  desert  trail  and  pass  by  the  hut  and  in 
between  the  jagged  rocks  at  the  edge  of  the  hills,  and  each  time  there 
was  a  prick  at  her  heart  as  she  suddenly  lost  him  there.  Though  he 
always  came  aud  went  with  his  father,  she  had  eyes  only  for  him- 
Once  she  put  the  shawl  over  her  shoulders  and  sat  where  he  might  see 
her  Surely,  with  that  shawl,  she  would  seem  to  him  somewhat  like 
a  white  girl.  If  he  never  saw  her,  how  could  he  ever  love  her  ?  And 
yet,  when  he  came  near,  not  one  of  the  little  "  swifts  "  on  the  rocks  at 
her  side  darted  away  more  quickly  than  she. 

One  day  the  old  man  fell  ill  again.  The  young  man  nursed  him 
as  best  he  could,  and  prayed  for  him — for  he  was  a  prayerful  man — 
but  he  grew  no  better. 

"  Go  and  fetch  Em'ly."  The  miner's  voice  shook  when  he  said 
the  words,  and  in  alarm  his  son  sought  the  Zunis'  hut.  The  girl  trod 
on  air  as  she  made  her  way  to  the  cabin — not  by  his  side,  but  following, 
and  worshiping  while  she  followed.  She  touched  the  old  man's  fore- 
head with  her  cool  hand,  and  he  felt  that  it  was  good.  And  yet,  in 
the  days  that  passed  his  strength  came  back  but  slowly.  The  young 
man  made  much  of  Em'ly.  He  praised  her  for  her  skill,  and  she  looked 
at  him  with  glad  eyes  when  she  heard  his  kind  words.  When  he  went 
to  town  for  medicine  for  his  father  he  brought  her  a  long  strip  of  soft 
light  woolen  cloth,  wonderfully  figured  and  warmly  colored.  Wound 
loosely  in  this  one  bit  of  drapery  she  looked  like  a  brown  goddess  as 
she  stood  proudly  before  him.  And  as  she  had  diligently  used  an  old 
comb  and  brush,  as  she  had  seen  him  do,  and  had  rubbed  her  brown 
skin  with  soap  and  water,  she  felt  in  her  heart  that  no  white  girl  could 
be  more  acceptable  in  his  eyes. 

She  was  eighteen.    She  was  not  ugly.    He  must  love  her. 

"She  has  a  good  nose,"  he  thought,  "  and  fine  eyes,  and  her  lips 
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are  not  so  thick  as  those  of  most  of  the  women  of  her  race.  Yes, 
Em'ly  is  pretty,  in  her  way." 

I  have  said  that  he  was  a  prayerful  man.  So  he  was,  and  he 
tried  to  teach  Em'ly  to  be  prayerful.  This  was  not  easy,  for  why  any 
white  man  who  had  been  lifted  upon  a  cross  hundreds  of  years  ago 
should  be  greater  in  her  eyes  than  this  white  man  before  her,  she 
could  not  see.  But  she  gave  no  sign  of  the  great  love  within  her,  and 
with  patience  she  took  up  the  task  of  learning  to  spell  out  the  Bible 
words.  By  much  pains  he  made  a  few  things  about  the  Man  of  Galilee 
plain  to  her. 

Then  came  the  day  when  her  mother  died.  After  that  she  did  not 
come  so  often  to  the  cabin.    For  now  another  secret  burned  within  her. 

"  If  I  tell  him,"  she  thought,  "will  he  love  me?  Perhaps — for 
the  white  man  cares  much  for  gold." 

And  yet  she  hesitated,  she  knew  not  why. 

A  change  now  seemed  to  come  over  the  white  men.  The  promise 
of  the  rocks  had  not  been  fulfilled.  After  all  their  toil  they  were  poorer 
than  ever.  They  talked  of  going  away  to  try  their  luck  in  other 
fields.  When  this  came  to  her  ears  one  of  her  secrets  burned  its  way 
out,  but  it  was  the  lesser  one.    She  ran  to  the  cabin  in  wild  haste. 

"The  Lost  Gulch  Mine!  "  she  whispered  to  the  man  she  loved. 
"I  know  where  it  is!  My  mother  told  me  just  before  she  died.  I 
have  often  seen  the  spot.  Do  not  go  away.  I  will  show  it  to  you. 
It  is  not  far — not  twenty  miles.  There  is  much  gold  there.  It  shall 
be  yours— all  yours!  " 

He  looked  at  her  and  half  believed.  He  had  heard  of  the  Lost 
Gulch  Mine.  It  was  said  to  be  wonderfully  rich  in  free  gold.  Only 
one  white  man  had  ever  known  where  it  was,  and  he  had  died  while 
on  his  way  back  to  it  with  others.  They  had  searched  in  vain  for  it — 
many  men  had  searched;  it  had  never  been  found. 

Without  letting  his  father  know  that  he  was  going — for  the  old 
man  might  think  him  a  fool  for  heeding  so  wild  a  tale — he  set  out 
with  the  girl  to  find  the  Lost  Gulch.  The  desert  was  rough  and  there 
was  no  trail.  The  sun  shot  his  fiercest  bolts  down  upon  the  white  earth, 
and  the  heat  was  almost  unbearable.  The  journey  was  a  toilsome  one, 
but  the  man  was  buoyed  up  by  thoughts  of  gold  and  the  woman  by 
thoughts  of  love.  She  would  take  him  to  the  mine,  she  would  give 
him  its  great  store  of  riches  and  in  return  he  would  love  her  and  make 
her  his  wife.  It  could  be  no  other  way.  He  was  already  hers.  And 
she  heeded  not  fatigue,  nor  thirst,  nor  pricks  from  cactus  spines. 

They  toiled  onward  and  reached  a  great  mass  of  rocks,  up  which 
Em'ly  led  the  way.  They  came  at  last  to  a  rough  gash  in  a  steep  moun- 
tainside. The  young  man  stood  within  the  hollow.  His  eyes  lighted 
up  with  the  fire  that  glows  in  the  eyes  of  poor  men  brought  before 
great  treasure  that  is  to  be  theirs. 

"  Gold  !  "  he  burst  forth,  as  he  eagerly  picked  up  bit  after  bit  of 
the  rock  and  scanned  it  closely.  "Gold!  It  crops  out  everywhere! 
Thank  God,  I've  struck  it  at  last  !  " 

Carried  away  by  the  fever  that  had  laid  hold  upon  him  he  threw 
up  his  hat  and  fairly  danced  for  joy.  Then  he  grasped  Em'ly  about 
the  waist  arid  gave  her  an  impulsive  kiss.  It  was  a  kiss  that  thrilled 
her  whole  being.  Yes,  he  was  hers  now!  Great  was  the  power  of 
gold,  but  she  had  found  that  which  was  worth  more  than  all  gold! 
While  he  went  about  looking  over  the  croppings  and  thrusting  his 
pick  into  the  ground  here  and  there,  she  leaped  nimbly  upon  a  high 
rock  that  jutted  out  over  the  mesa  far  below  her.  The  white  earth  down 
there,  dotted  by  cactus  and  sage,  was  a  beautiful  garden.  He  loved 
her — he  had  told  her  so  by  a  kiss!  That  buzzard  circling  above  them 
had  seen  it.  That  jack-rabbit,  sitting  sedately  in  the  shade  of  the 
sage-brush  over  there,  had  seen  it.  Even  the  little  lizards  on  the  rocks 
near  at  hand  had  seen  it,  and  were  darting  joyously  into  the  prickly- 
pear  clumps  to  tell  their  friends.  The  buzzard  could  not  soar  to 
greater  heights  than  did  her  spirit  then. 

Why  should  she  be  lifted  so  high  to  fall  so  far  ? 

She  heard  his  voice  on  the  still  air,  and  the  words  stabbed  her 
cruelly: 

"Rich — rich  !    Now  I  can  marry  Alice — and  be  happy." 

The  words  made  her  all  Indian;  filled  her  with  Indian  hate  and 
fury.  "Come,"  she  cried,  "there  is  more  gold  here;  more  gold  to 
get  happiness." 

She  led  him  to  the  very  brink  ot  the  precipice,  and  he  gazed  on  a 
world  of  wealth  that  he  owned  alone;  in  the  presence  of  it,  he  became 
dazed;  he  fell  upon  his  knees  and  gathered  the  metal  in  his  arms. 
When  he  looked  at  Em'ly,  a  darkness  came  between  him  and  his 

possessions.    "Em'ly,"  he  said,  "you  shall  have  shawls  so  rich  

Em'ly  !  " 

The  shriek  ceased  long  before  his  body  struck  the  rocks  away 
below. 

The  Indian  girl  creeped  over  the  edge  of  the  abyss,  and  began  to 
crawl  down  to  the  human  wreck  among  the  bowlders. 
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H  !   m  a  d  a  m  e  , 
m  a  d  a  m  e  ,  I 
cannot  write 
ze  English  lettair.    I  'av' 
try;  ze  is  too  hard,"  said 
Babette,    Mrs.  Mogans' 
French  maid,  holding  a 
pen   in   her  trembling 
right  hand,  while  wiping 
her  brow  with  the  back 
of  her  left.    She  looked 
the  very  picture  of  de- 
spair,  and  the  ever- 
laughing  Mrs.  Mogans, 
who  had  been  on  the 
point   of  ringing  one  of  her  merry  peals  at 
Babette's  exclamation,  suppressed  her  natural 
inclination  and  asked  who  was  the  object  of 
her  attempted  correspondence. 

"  Zat  is  Monsieur  Morries,  my  sweetheart,  zat  I  write,''  explained 
Babette. 

"  Where  does  he  live,  Babette  ?  "  inquired  Mrs.  Mogans,  interested. 

"  In  ze  city,"  replied  the  maid. 

"  And  what  would  you  like  to  write  him  ?  " 

"  Oh,  he  is  very  nice  young  man,  and  I  write  him  zat  I  look  favor- 
able upon  his  suit.  Zat  I  " —  here  Babette  blushed  to  the  roots  of  her 
hair — "  zat  I  lofe  him." 

Now,  Mrs.  Mogans  was  just  the  kind  of  woman  to  encourage 
people  in  love  affairs,  no  matter  what  the  consequences  might  be. 
She  would  have  gone  miles  to  pacify  a  pouting  maiden  or  to  bring  back 
a  recreant  lover.  She  considered  it  her  special  mission  in  this  vale  of 
unhappiness  to  counteract  the  set  purpose  of  nature  in  squeezing  tbe 
lachrymal  glands  of  human  beings.  Happiness  was  her  watchword; 
she  wanted  all  people  to  be  happy.  Hence  her  readiness  to  assist 
Babette. 

"Does  Mr.  Morris  reciprocate  your  feeling?"  inquired  Mrs. 
Mogans. 

"  Mon  Dieu!  he  tell  me  yes,"  said  Babette. 

"Very  well  then,  Babette,  I  will  write  your  letter  and  you  may 
copy  it  and  send  him  the  happy  message;  but  remember,  don't  send 
my  handwriting;  you  must  copy  it." 

"  Mille  merci,  madame,  "  cried  Babette,  and,  kissing  Mrs.  Mogans' 
hand,  ran  from  the  room. 

Mrs.  Mogans  went  to  her  elegant  writing-desk,  took  a  sheet 
of  finely-scented  paper,  and  was  about  to  compose  the  love  letter, 
but  not  knowing  the  Christian  name  of  Babette's  lover,  she  rang 
the  bell  which  summoned  the  maid. 

"What  is  Mr.  Morris'  Christian  name?"  asked  Mrs.  Mogans. 

"He  tell  me  his  name  is  Petair  Morries.  I  call  him  Petit — 
Mon  Petit;  zat  is  nice,"  she  said  with  a  rippling  smile. 

Mrs.  Mogans  thought  it  nice,  indeed,  and  wrote  one  of  those 
charming  notes  which  are  half  a  confession  and  half  an  insinu. 
ation  and  which  would  have  filled  the  heart  of  the  most  phlegmatic 
lover  with  joy  and  daring.  The  letter  being  finished  Mrs.  Mogans 
quite  unconsciously  signed  it  and  left  it  on  the  table  for  Babette  to 
copy.  She  then  proceeded  to  her  apartment,  made  her  toilet  and 
went  out. 

II. 

Mr.  Mogans,  the  husband  of  Mrs.  Mogans,  was  a  peculiar  char- 
acter. He  had  married  late  in  life.  He  never  told  the  reason  why  he 
had  waited  so  long,  but  intimate  acquaintances  said  that  he  was  too 
shy  in  his  youth,  and  in  his  manhood  too  busy  to  think  of  matrimony. 
But  every  one  has  his  Kismet.  Mr.  Mogans  met  Miss  Ophelia  Love, 
and  this  settled  his  fate  for  life.  She  was  tall,  beautiful,  and  bright; 
she  loved  pleasure  and  wealth,  and  Mr.  Mogans  thought  life  and  rail- 
road stocks  far  above  par,  but  of  little  value  without  Miss  Ophelia 
Love.  He  proposed,  and  as  his  manly  manner  and  good  looks  were 
enhanced  by  half  a  dozen  millions  aud  a  mansion  on  Nob  Hill,  Miss 
Love — being  encouraged  by  her  handsome  mother — accepted  all  in 
one  hand.    It  is  necessary  to  reiterate  that  Mr.  Mogans  was  good- 


looking,  although  his  driver  called  him  Mr.  Muggins,  and  Pety 
Baglow  called  him  Mug,  for  short. 

Mr.  Mogans  seemed  happy  and  contented,  and  were  it  not  for  a 
periodical  dejection  which  he  strove  hard  to  master,  he  would  have 
passed  for  that  anomaly  in  this  world  of  care — a  happy  rich  man. 
This  periodical  dejection  was  not  caused  by  fluctuations  in  the  stock 
market,  nor  by  the  rumored  unstability  of  banks;  neither  by  annoying 
neighbors,  nor  by  political  opponents,  for  Mr.  Mogans'  fortune — as 
was  already  pointed  out — was  secure;  his  mansion  with  gardens  occu- 
pied a  whole  block,  and  he  could  afford  to  smile  at  unsurmountable 
fences  which  lately  caused  sparks  of  indignation  among  New  York's 
•tUO.  Nor  would  Mr.  Mogans  have  accepted  a  United  States  Senator- 
ship  if  the  people  had  thrown  it  at  his  feet:  he  was  patriotic  in  a 
Moganesque  fashion,  but  he  loathed  politics.  His  sole  anxiety — it 
might  as  well  be  told  now — was  his  wife — the  vivacious  Mrs.  Mogans. 
Yes,  Ophelia  Mogans — Ophelia  Love  her  intimates  called  her — was, 
ever  since  she  came  to  her  husband's  stately  mansion,  a  source  of 
pleasure  and  palpitation  to  the  otherwise  serene  heart  that  beat  in 
the  manly  Mogans  bosom. 

The  trouble  with  her — or  rather  with  him — was  his  wife's  super- 
lative beauty.  Mr.  Mogans  thought  of  the  many  snares  and  pitfalls  a 
mashing  Kearny  Street  world  presented  to  a  beautiful  woman  walking 
unattended  amidst  the  multitude.  Ah,  if  Mrs.  Mogans  possessed 
that  shielding  quality — some  call  it  virtue — of  shyness,  tbe  bejeweled 
and  ogling  masher  might  founder  on  such  a  rock.  But  Mrs.  Mogans 
held  her  head  high  when  she  essayed  on  one  of  her  "down  town 
walks."  .She  even  looked  the  masher  straight  in  the  face;  but  her 
pure  gaze  and  invulnerable  virtue  caused  brazen  sin  to  beat  an  igno- 
minious retreat  to  the  accommodating  cigar  store.  The  masher's  head 
invariably  drooped  before  her  imperious  look,  and  when  his  red  nose 
touched  the  flashing  diamond  on  his  shirt  front  Mrs.  Mogans  smiled — 
a  smile  such  as  angels  would  over  the  triumph  of  a  saint. 

But  Mr.  Mogans  understood  her  not.  He  saw  only  her  smile,  and 
this  smile,  he  thought,  was  enough  to  encourage  the  Angel  Gabriel  to 
sell  bis  famous  trumpet  for  old  brass  and  to  enter  into  a  partnership 
with  his  Nickish  Majesty  of  the  Pit.  When  Mr.  Mogans  accompanied 
his  wife  down  town,  therefore,  he  suffered  the  most  exquisite  torture, 
and  his  tyes — from  a  forced  endeavor  to  reconnoiter  both  sides  of  the 
sidewalk— had  actually  acquired  that  peculiar  expression  which  is  said 
to  belong  to  those  whose  right  eye  looks  for  Christmas  when  tbe  left 
is  looking  for  Faster  Sunday.  And  when  Mrs.  Mogans — at  such  queer 
moments — looked  at  her  husband's  queer  eyes  her  silver  smile  broke 
into  a  golden  laugh.  Mr.  Mogans,  like  all  well-bred  slaves,  gave  his 
eyes  a  convulsive  jerk,  sighed,  and  said — nothing.  But  in  his  heart — 
for  Mr.  Mogans  had  a  heart,  a  pious,  loving,  throbbing  heart — in  his 
heart  he  was  sad  and  dejected. 

After  all  what  could  he  do  ?  He  could  not  lock  her  up  in  the 
house.  He  had  thought  of  such  an  expedient  once,  but  the  thought 
did  not  fecundate  because  Mrs.  Mogans  had  once  remarked  that  if 
she  had  had  the  misfortune  to  marry  a  man  who  would  restrict 
her,  and  not  such  a  darling  as  Mr.  Mogans,  she  would  have  committed 
suicide  the  first  opportunity  she  should  have  had.  At  these  words, 
which  seemed  to  have  answered  his  incipient  resolution  to  lock  het 
up,  Mr.  Mogans  shivered,  and  kissed  his  wife's  hand.  What  a  beau- 
tiful hand  hers  was,  so  finely  shaped,  so  small  and  full;  and  the  ^kin 
was  as  soft  as  that  of  an  infant.  As  be  gazed  upon  that  alabaster- 
like hand,  and  thought  that  this  very  hand  might  be  discolored  and 
shriveled  by  a  self-inflicted  death,  he  felt  a  cold,  creepy  sensation 
down  his  spine  and  a  chill  in  his  bones.  No,  he  would  do  nothing  that 
might  possibly  deprive  him  of  this  hand  and  bis  eyes  from  feasting 
upon  the  glorious  beauty  of  her  face  and  form. 

And  so  he  sighed  and  concluded  to  bear  his  burden  manfully. 
She  was  his  wife,  after  all— his,  and  his  only.  Besides,  he  had  the 
satisfaction  of  not  being  bored  by  too  many  visitors  and  a  chance  lover. 
The  few  elderly  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  were  entertained  once  or 
twice  a  week  could  hardly  be  called  dangerous.  There  was  nothing 
to  be  apprehended  on  this  score,  and  in  his  house,  at  least,  Mr.  Mogans 
had  no  cause  for  anxiety.  But  his  heart  was  doomed  to  a  long 
martyrdom.  For,  one  bright  November  day,  as  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mogans 
were  walking  on  Market  Street  they  were  met  by  two  tall  gentlemen, 
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and  one  of  them  said,  "  Hello,  Mug,  old  man,  how  are  you?"  and, 
taking  off  his  hat,  he  continued,  addressing  Mrs.  Mogans,  "  This  is 
my  friend,  Mr.  Bearspaw."  Mrs.  Mogans  was  exceedingly  glad  to 
meet  Mr.  Bearspaw;  she  had  read  his  writings  and  admired  him  very 
much.  Mr.  Bearspaw's  usual  severity  vanished  in  the  presence  of 
Mrs.  Mogans;  and,  though  he  was  not  given  to  answering  any  ques- 
tions that  anyone,  male  or  female,  might  ask,  he  very  soon  found 
himself  answering  some  propounded  by  the  charming  Mrs.  Mogans; 
which  demonstrates  that  there  never  yet  lived  a  philosopher  who  was 
impervious  to  a  woman's  charms,  especially 
when  the  woman  had  spirit  and  plenty  of  that 
woman's  sense  known  as  "  tact." 

Mr.  Bearspaw  was,  as  already  indicated, 
tall  and  finely  proportioned.  He  had  a  mili- 
tary carriage  and  the  face  of  a  thinker.  His 
features  were  strong  and  marked;  not  that  there 
was  that  cadaverous  hollowness  in  his  face  that 
sometimes  gives  intellectual  people  a  satanic 
look,  but  the  strength  was  rather  marked  in 
the  general  make-up  of  that  remarkable  face. 
His  forehead  had  long,  deep  lines  and  his 
brows  were  of  an  extraordinary  length.  But,  ^ 
while  they  partly  shadowed,  they  did  not  pre- 
vent the  observer  from  seeing  a  most  penetrat- 
ing eye,  blue  in  color,  but  by  its  great  sharpness  robbed  of 
insipidness  which  generally  marks  eyes  of  "heavenly  hue.' 
straight  nose  added  to  the  character  of  the  face,  and  an  elegantly 
shaped  mustache  completed  it.  He  spoke  in  a  low  tone  of  voice, 
and  in  this,  probably,  was  the  only  fault  of  the  man's  make-up. 
There  was  no  strength  in  it;  he  seemed  afraid  to  speak;  but  he  only 
seemed  so,  for,  in  reality,  there  was  nothing  in  how  loud  he  said  a 
thing  but  what  he  said,  and  that  carried  weight  every  time.  As  he 
walked  by  the  side  of  Mrs.  Mogans  they  appeared  a  very  handsome 
pair,  the  whole  strength  of  his  manhood  matched  against  her  glorious 
womanhood. 

Mr.  Mogans'  heart  gave  a  thump  as  he  saw  his  wife  look  up  to  Mr. 
Bearspaw's  face  with  an  intensity  that  was  as  new  as  it  was  startling. 
And  Bearspaw  looked  down  into  her  face  and  smiled.  Bearspaw 
looked  dreadful  when  he  frowned,  but  when  he  smiled— well,  that 
was  quite  a  different  affair. 

"The  devil  take,"  that  was  the  beginning  of  Mr.  Mogans' 
sentence,  but  he  only  thought  those  three  words;  aloud,  however,  he 
said,  "Your  friend  there — " 

"  Yes,  isn't  he  a  charming  fellow  ?  "  interrupted  Mr.  Pety  Baglow. 
"  He  is  a  most  delightful  fellow.  Say,  Mug,  old  boy,  I'll  bring  him  up 
to  your  house  some  evening;  say  next  Sunday  evening;  will  that  suit 
you  ?  I  am  sure  your  wife  will  be  delighted  to  see  him.  You  have 
still  that  good  whisky  of  yours,  haven  t  you  ?  " 

And  Mr.  Mogans  said  yes,  and  thus  the  matter  was  settled,  and 
Pety  Baglow  raced  on  on  another  theme  so  that  poor  Mr.  Mogans' 
head  was  in  a  whirl.  He  forgot  to  look  cross-eyed  on  the  sidewalk; 
all  he  knew  was  that  Banglow  rattled  on  saying  sweet  nothings  about 
theatre  parties  and  dinners,  and  wines  and  girls;  and  that  in  front  of 
him,  like  lovers  in  sweet  forgetfulness,  walked  Bearspaw  and  his 
Ophelia.  He  could  have  strangled  Pety  Baglow  and  turned  a 
dagger  in  the  entrails  of  Bearspaw.  Oh,  how  he  regretted  not 
having  realized  that  first  thought  of  shutting  her  up  in  the  house. 
But  he  recalled  her  threatened  suicide  in  a  given  case,  and  he 
mastered  his  rage — sighed  and  bore  his  burden  with  Christian  meek- 
ness. But  fate  is  sometimes  better  than  man  imagines.  Did  Pety  see 
the  poor  man's  sufferings  and  desire  to  pour  oil  into  the  wound  or 
was  it  merely  a  natural  inclination  to  tell  a  pleasant  lie  ?  Enough,  he 
told  Mr.  Mogans  that  Mr.  Bearspaw  hated  women,  and  that  the 
impression  the  sweetest  woman  would  leave  in  his  heart  would  be  a 
desire  to  never  meet  her  again. 

These  words  had  a  startling  effect  upon  Mr.  Mogans;  he  became 
positively  lively  and  linked  his  arm  with  that  of  Baglow.  The 
recording  angel  sneezed,  so  that  a  drop  of  heavenly  saliva 
fell  on  the  Book,  and  Pety  had  a  notch  to  his  credit.  Of  course, 
Pety  told  Mr.  Mogans  that  he  (Pety)  was  not  as  unsusceptible  as 


Bearspaw,  but  Mogans  laughed  at  the  thought  of  Pety's  rivalry.  He 
knew  him  too  well;  good  old  Pety,  he  would  have  trusted  him  with 
everything  excepting,  perhaps,  his  Ophelia — but  this  was  quite  a 
different  matter.  As  a  matter  of  course,  however,  Mr.  Mogans  under- 
rated Pety  Baglow's  quality  in  stooping  to  conquer.  Because  Pety 
Baglow  was  a  student  of  the  gentler  sex,  and  though  all  fish  was 
not  meat  to  him,  yet  when  a  man  is  hunting  up  authorities  on  the 
"  Art  of  Persuasion,"  he  must,  of  necessity,  give  the  material  on  hand  a 
fair  trial,  and  Baglow's  trials  were  nearly  always  of  the  fair  kind. 
Might  he  not  be  induced — simply  from  love  of  study — to  change  the 
subjects;  physicians  certainly  do  so  quite  often,  and  Pety  was  a  student 
of  anatomy  from  no  motive  of  gain,  but  for  the  love  of  the  thing. 
His  endeavors  had  been  crowned  with  exceptional  success  in  nearly 
every  instance,  and  though  he  was  a  student  and  a  writer  of  repute, 
he  was  not  at  all  pedantic.  To  be  sure,  his  nature  was  in  total  opposi- 
tion to  that  of  Bearspaw,  but  all  people  cannot  be  alike.  Pety  was  as 
light  as  air,  but  he  was  beautiful.  One  would  not  have  called  him 
handsome,  because  this  term  seems  to  apply  to  persons  of  a  grosser 
nature.  Pety's  nature  was  fine;  he  was  born  of  a  woman,  brought 
up  among  women,  and  he  needed  woman's  sympathy  and  woman's 
love  to  spice  his  life.  In  this  intercourse  he  had  acquired  all  the 
finesse  of  a  woman;  his  touch  was  tender  and  delicate;  his  manner 
gentle.  Had  he  been  beardless  his  oval  face  and  soft  pointed  chin, 
his  long  hair  and  dreamy  eyes  would  have  given  him  the  character  of 
a  beautiful  woman.  His  rich  red  and  swelling  lips  might  have  stamped 
him  a  voluptuous  woman.  But  as  he  was  a  man — with  a  certain 
man's  courage  and  the  qualifying  masculine  hairiness — it  made  him 
what  women  were  pleased  to  call  a  beautiful  man.  His  mustache 
covered  his  upper  lip  according  to  regulation,  and  a  short,  pointed 
beard  toned  up  his  feminine  chin.  He  was  a  favorite  with  men,  and 
more  so  with  women.  His  gentle  manner,  his  pretty  speech,  his 
readiness  to  do  them  favors — small  favors,  to  be  sure,  such  as  not  even 
jealous  husbands  would  object  to — captivated  them.  Mr.  Baglow 
was  a  fortunate  man,  indeed. 

III. 

"  Good-bye,  Mr.  Baglow,  and  call  again,"  said  Mrs.  Mogans, 
opening  the  door. 

"  Thanks,  awfully,"  replied  Mr.  Baglow,  and  bowed  himself  out. 
But  he  bowed  himself  into  the  avoirdupois  of  Mr.  Mogans,  who  was 
nearly  knocked  down  from  the  steps  leading  to  his  own  house. 

"Hello,  Pety,  look  out!"  cried  Mr.  Mogans,  grabbing  the  for- 
mer's coat,  by  which  he  managed  to  gain  his  equilibrium. 

"Beg  pardon,  old  urn.  How  are  you  ?  Charming  flowers  you 
have  in  your  garden.  Bye-bye!  "  and,  skipping  down  the  stairs,  he 
was  gone. 

At  the  collision  between  Mr.  Baglow's  back  and  Mr.  Mogans' 
front,  Mrs.  Mogans  uttered  a  ringing  laugh.  Mr.  Mogans  would  have 
frowned  if  he  had  d  ired;  as  it  was,  he  smiled  a  sickly  sort  of  a  smile, 
and,  entering,  kissed  his  wife  on  the  forehead. 

Mr.  Baglow  had  called  as  promised,  but  he  had  come  without 
Mr.  Bearspaw.  Mrs.  Mogans  had  shown  her  displeasure  almost 
as  much  as  Mr.  Mogans  his  delight.  He  hated  that  Mr.  Bear>paw 
into  whose  face  his  Ophelia  had  looked  with  so  much  evident 
pleasure.  Mr.  Mogans  was  so  happy  at  the  absence  of  the 
supposed  rival  that  Pety  Baglow's  attentions  to  his  wife  evoked 
but  little  feeling.  But  Mr.  Baglow  had  continued  his  visits  at 
short  intervals.  He  brought  flowers,  books,  and  often  box  checks 
for  first  nights  at  the  Baldwin  Theatre.  Mr.  Mogans  was 
annoyed  at  first,  then  suspicious  until  the  torture  became  so 
poignant  that  he  felt  sick  at  heart.  He  was  sure  his  wife  liked 
Pety  Baglow;  he  had  seen  her  sm'le  upon  him — oh,  so  happily;  she 
had  never  smiled  on  him,  her  own  husband,  her  benefactor,  so  sweetly. 
Each  smile  cut  his  heart;  but  what  could  he  do  ?  Of  course  he  might 
have  ordered  Pety  Baglow  from  the  house,  but  whit  good  would  that 
have  done  him  ?  Might  they  not  carry  on  their  illicit  love  somewhere 
else  ?  It  is  an  old  saying  that  those  bent  on  mischief  laugh  at  watch- 
fulness; he  could  do  nothing. 

Several  days  later  as  Mr.  Mogans  ascended  the  steps  leading  to 
his  mansion  and  thought  of  the  late  collision  with  his  hated  friend 
Pety,  he  kept  close  to  the  railing.    But  he  was  spared  the  agony;  the 
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catastrophe  did  not  come  to  pass.  On  inquiry,  Babette  told  him  that  j  the  police  would  recognize  that  a  mile  off— and  he  despaired.  Suddenly 
"  ze  Madame  Mogans  hav'  gon'  out."  That  did  not  make  him  any  j  he  heard  a  voice,  and,  as  he  looked  to  his  right,  he  saw  a  man. 
happier.  Where  had  she  gone  to  ?  Whom  had  she  gone  to  meet  ? 
These  were  torturing  questions.  Mr.  Mogans  lighted  a  cigar  and 
seated  himself  at  the  window.  Was  he  going  to  spy  on  his  wife  ? 
Probably.  But  who  would  not  excuse  him  ?  He  worshiped  her; 
there  on  the  wall  hung  her  picture — what  a  grand  woman  she  was. 
Suddenly  he  felt  a  desire  to  go  into  her  boudoir,  to  see  her  trinkets, 
to  kiss  everything  his  wife  had  looked  at  or  touched.  Oh,  was 
there  ever  such  a  love  as  burned  in  his  tortured  heart. 

He  opened  the  door  of  his  wife's  room  and  looked  in.  It  was 
the  bower  of  a  princess.  He  entered  and  seated  himself  in  a  soft 
chair — probably  the  one  she  had  sat  in  before  she  had  gone  out. 
Suddenly  his  eye  fell  upon  a  sheet  of  paper  on  the  table;  there  was 
writing  on  it;  he  recognized  his  wife's  hand  at  a  glance.  To  whom 
had  she  been  writing  ?  Who?  Who?  An  unconquerable  desire  to 
read  that  note  seized  him.  Twice  he  tried  to  master  his  unmanly 
desire,  but  at  last  he  succumbed.  With  a  bound  he  was  at  the  table, 
he  held  the  note  in  his  hand  but  the  hand  trembled  so  he  could  not 
see.  He  heaved  a  sigh  and  steadied  himself.  He  needed  all  the 
fortitude  to  remain  on  his  feet,  for  what  he  read  crushed  him  to  death. 
A  cry  of  agony  escaped  his  lips,  he  sank  into  a  chair  but  he  did  not 
lose  consciousness,  fate  was  too  cruel  for  that  There,  black  on 
white,  was  his  wife's  guilt.  "My  darling  Peter,"  the  letter  began, 
and  ended  with  an  effusion  of  love  that  drove  him  mad.  Nor  had  she 
made  any  attempt  to  conceal  the  fact;  she  had  written  that  incrimi- 
nating letter,  and  had  signed  it  with  her — no,  his  name.  He  was 
disgraced,  annihilated. 

"  '  My  darling  Peter,'  she  calls  him,"  he  murmured  at  length. 
"She  hopes  soon  to  be  his  wife;  all  it  needs  is  to  put  me  out 
of  the  way.  Very  well,  Pety,  you  have  wrecked  my  life, 
I'll  give  you  a  show  to  wreck  hers  also.  You  shall  have  her.  Life  is 
not  worth  living  if  you  have  to  fight  for  each  inch  of  ground.  I  am 
going,  I  am  going,"  saying  which  he  left  his  wife's  room  and  the 
house. 


IV 


Monsieur  Morris,  the  intended  husband  of  Babette,  was  a 
charming  young  man,  just  such  as  would  capture  the  heart  of  a 
French  maid;  he  was  employed  in  an  office  that  closed  its  doors  daily  at 
two  p.  m.,  and  Mr.  Morris  had  all  the  pleasant  afternoon  hours  to  him- 
self. He  spent  them  mostly  at  the  Golden  Gate  Park.  It  was  there 
that  he  met  and  learned  to  love  his  sweet  Babette.  But  if  his  passion 
for  pretty  French  maids  was  bound  to  end  in  that  derogation  of  freedom 
called  matrimony,  his  greater  passion  for  picking  choice  flowers  at  the 
city's  park  was  bound  to  land  him  in  jail.  But  Morris  indulged  in 
both  those  passions  with  a  nonchalance  that  was  lordly,  to  say  the 
least.  Another  peculiarity  of  Mr.  Morris  was  the  wearing  of  a  green 
coat  and  a  green  felt  hat,  and  with  his  black  mustache  and  beard 
a  la  Napoleon  the  Third,  he  looked  not  unlike  his  clubfooted  Majesty 
at  a  ball.  "Every  crime  has  its  time"  is  a  saying,  and  Mr.  Morris' 
predilection  for  stealing  flowers  brought  him  into  unpleasant  relations 
with  the  Park  police. 

It  was  on  the  day  that  Babette  sent  him  the  happy  message  of  her 
love  that  Mr.  Morris,  dressed  in  a  bright  green  coat  and  hat,  walked 
jauntily  into  the  Park  whistling  a  few  bars  from  that  charming  opera, 
"Cavalleria  Rusticana."  A  beautiful  oleander  blossom  took  his 
fancy,  and,  without  much  care  for  spying  policemen,  he  broke  it  off 
and  put  it  into  his  buttonhole.  But  the  Argus-eye  of  an  officer  was 
upon  him — to  be  sure,  the  policeman  was  a  quarter  of  a  mile  way,  but 
as  he  made  straight  for  Mr.  Morris,  the  latter  thought  speed  the  better 
part  of  valor — he  cut  and  ran  into  the  depth  of  a  bush,  and  had 
the  satisfaction  of  seeing  the  policeman  race  by  at  the  top  of  his  speed. 
He  knew  that  the  police  would  beat  the  bush  and  find  him  ere  long; 
he  also  knew  that  he  would  go  to  jail,  and  this  was  not  quite  agreeable 
when  one  anticipates  matrimony  in  a  few  days.  He  thought  of  means 
to  get  out  of  the  Park  unobserved;  but  he  looked  at  his  green  coat — 


"I  am  tired  of  this  everlasting  torture,"  said  the  man.  "I'll 
make  an  end  of  it." 

'  Mr.  Morris  was  about  to  say  "  Don't,"  being  afraid  that  the  man 
might  expedite  his  soul  by  means  of  lead  and  powder,  which  would 
attract  those  "hounds  of  justice,"  as  he  styled  the  reputable  persons 
who  followed  the  shrill  call  of  the  police  whistle.  But,  to  his  great  relief, 
he  saw  the  man  take  a  bottle  from  his  pocket  which  he  could  see  was 
labeled  "  laudanum''  and  deliberately  drink  its  contents.  A  happy 
thought  struck  Morris,  and  he  smiled  with  satisfaction.  Bending 
over  the  twigs,  he  stepped  into  the  place  where  the  suicide  lay. 

"See  here,  friend,"  said  Morris,  "  I  saw  you  drink  that  stuff;  in 
twenty  minutes  you  will  be  as  dead  as  a  door  nail.    The  police  are 

after  me  for  stealing  flowers  in  this 
Park.  I  cannot  leave  the  place 
with  this  green  coat  and  hat;  give 
me  yours  while  there  is  time  and 
you  put  on  mine.  You  will  save 
me  from  trouble  and  my  Babette 
from  anxietyT,  for,  let  me  tell  you, 
sir,  I  shall  be  married  in  a  week, 
and  I  don't  like  to  go  to  jail  just 
now." 

When  the  suicide  heard  that 
Morris  was  about  to  get  married 
he  smiled  and  said,  "  I  have  half 
a  mind  to  let  those  fellows  arrest 
you;  the  confinement  in  the  County 
Jail  would  probably  cure  your  at- 
tempted matrimonial  folly.  But, 
as  you  seem  to  be  bent  upon  mis- 
chief, have  your  own  way,"  saying 
which  he  took  off  his  coat  and  hat 
and  donned  those  of  Morris.  The  exchange  was  hardly  made  when 
the  police  were  upon  them. 

"There  he  is,  the  fellow  in  the  green  coat,"  cried  the  policeman 
who  had  chased  Morris. 

"That  man  has  committed  suicide,  gentlemen,"  said  Morris, 
gravely.  "You  had  better  ring  up  a  patrol  wagon,"  and  in  the 
excitement  that  followed  his  statement,  he  stole  away. 


V. 

Mrs.  Mogans  felt  very  uneasy  when  the  dinner  bell  rang  and  her 
husband  had  not  come  home.  He  was  always  punctual;  what  could 
possibly  have  kept  him  out  so  late  ?  From  Babette  she  had  heard 
that  the  master  had  been  in  and  had  gone  away  again.  And  it  was 
the  first  time  in  her  married  life  that  she  sat  down  to  dinner  alone. 
Her  husband  must  have  found  something  or  somebody  very  inter- 
esting to  neglect  her  thus;  she  was  piqued,  for,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  she 
loved  her  husband  dearly;  he  was  manly  and  devoted;  he  always  read 
her  wishes  from  her  eyes,  and  fulfilled  them  before  they  were  uttered. 
She  mentally  compared  him  with  all  the  men  she  knew;  there  was  not 
one  she  would  have  put  in  his  place.  And  then,  too,  there  was  the 
fifth  anniversary  of  their  wedding,  which  was  also  his  birthday.  How 
she  had  schemed  to  surprise  him — and  now  he  was  neglecting  her; 
that  was  a  sad  beginning  for  the  coming  joy. 

The  dinner  remained  untouched,  and  when  at  midnight  her  hus- 
band had  not  returned  Mrs.  Mogans,  for  the  first  time  in  her  married 
life,  wept  and  cried  herself  to  sleep.  The  next  morning  she  was  much 
sadder.  Mr.  Mogans  was  not  in  his  apartments,  had  not  been  there  at 
all.  The  poor  woman  was  nearly  frantic;  she  cried,  and  Babette  cried 
with  her.  What  were  they  to  do  ?  Mrs.  Mogans  sent  Babette  down 
town  to  the  office;  he  was  not  theie.  At  length  the  bell  rang  and  the 
servant  announced  Mr.  Pety  Baglow.  He  appeared  to  the  poor 
woman  like  an  angel  from  heaven.  If  anyone,  he  could  find  out 
what  had  become  of  Mr.  Mogans.  When  Baglow  heard  the  terrible 
story  he  thought  awhile;  then  he  thought  that  Mr.  Mogans  might 
have  gone  the  way  of  all  flesh  in  owe  of  the  many  pleasant  resorts  of 
San  Francisco  where  champagne  fizzes  and  semi-dressed  women  wear 
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sparkling  diamonds  and  play  the  piano.  So  Mr.  Baglow  consoled 
Mrs.  Mogans  and  told  her  that  he  would  go  and  find  her  husband 
(more  dead  than  alive)  he  added  mentally,  and  that  he  would  return 
soon. 

Now,  Mr.  Baglow  was  an  adept  in  locating  all  sorts  of  people, 
from  a  lad  who  ran  away  from  the  Boys'  and  Girls'  Aid  Society  to  the 
bold,  bad  men  who  rob  trains  and  kill  people  because  they  are  too 
forward  in  pressing  their  acquaintance.  And  so  Mr.  Baglow  scoured 
the  resorts,  high  and  low,  but  no  trace  could  he  find  of  the  missing 
Mr.  Mogans;  and  as  Pety  could  not  bring  it  over  his  heart  to  face  a 
woman  when  he  had  to  make  a  discouraging  report,  he  went  to  a  friend 
whose  whisky  was  better  than  his  reputation  and  drowned  his  failure 
in  copious  draughts. 

VI. 

"  Prisoner  at  the  bar,  stand  up,"  said  Police  Judge  Hishornblower. 
The  prisoner  at  the  bar  looked  pale  and  distinguished.  He  wore  a 
green  coat  which  made  his  face  ghastly  looking,  and  on  the  bench  by 
his  side  was  a  green  hat. 

"You  are  guilty  of  a  misdemeanor;  you  are  accused  of  having 
stolen  flowers  in  the  park.    Do  you  plead  guilty  ?  " 

The  prisoner  at  the  bar  said  he  was  not  guilty. 

"Call  the  witness,"  cried  his  Honor. 

The  witness  was  called,  sworn,  and  said  that  his  name  was 
Michael  McGinnis,  a  Park  policeman. 

"  Is  that  the  man  you  saw  picking  flowers  ?  "  asked  the  Judge. 

"  Av  yer  'Onor  plase,  it  is  th'  mon.  He  had  on  a  grane  coht  an' 
Oi  knows  grane  whin  Oi  sae  it." 

The  Judge  was  about  to  sentence  the  culprit,  when  an  auditor 
rose  and  asked  permission  to  address  the  Court.  Permission  being 
given,  the  auditor  declared  that  he  was  in  the  Park  at  the  time;  that 
he  saw  the  thief,  and  that  he  was  positive  it  was  a  much  smaller  man 
who  took  the  flowers.  He  also  maintained  that  if  he  put  on  that 
green  coat  and  hat  that  the  policemin  would  accuse  him.  In  fact,  he 
was  positive,  he  stated,  that  the  policeman  was  under  the  influence  of 
liquor.  The  policemen  turned  purple  in  the  face  and  said  that  if  the 
auditor  would  put  on  that  coat  and  hat  he  would  take  an  oath  that  he 
was  not  the  thief. 

The  Judge  actually  asked  the  auditor  to  put  on  the  green  coat 
and  hat  and  to  stand  at  a  distance  from  the  witness.  When  that  was 
done  the  policeman  trembled  in  every  limb. 

"  Av  yer  'Onor  plase,  this  mon  is  the  divil,  fer  be  the  saints  it's  him 
Oi  saw  stealin'  thim  flowers,"  cried  the  policeman,  and  sat  down 
stunned. 

There  was  first  a  titter,  then  a  roar  of  laughter  among  the  spec- 
tators, for  the  man  in  the  green  coat  and  hat,  with  his  black 
mustache  and  pointed  beard,  looked  very  much  like  Mephistopheles 
in  "  Faust."  Even  the  Judge  made  but  little  endeavor  to  hide  his 
mirth,  when  suddenly  a  woman's  voice  was  heard,  who  said,  "  Oh, 
mon  cher  Petair."  It  was  Babette,  who  at  this  moment  entered  the 
courtroom  and  espied  her  lover. 

In  his  effulgent  joy,  Peter  Morris — for  he  it  was  that  saved  the 
accused,  who  was  none  other  than  Mr.  Mogans — embraced  Babette  in 
the  courtroom  The  Judge  thought  this  enough  for  the  serenity  of 
a  court  of  justice,  and  dismissed  the  case.  Babette  and  her  lover  left 
the  courtroom  first,  and  the  former  did  not  see  her  master.  The  latter, 
however,  had  made  a  wonderful  discovery  while  locked  up  in  a  cell; 
for,  be  it  known,  that  it  was  not  laudanum  that  the  providential  drug- 
gist had  given  Mr.  Mogans,  but  plain  everyday  brandy.  The  city 
physician  diagnosed  the  case  at  once,  and  Mr.  Mogans  was  locked  up 
on  a  charge  of  misdemeanor.  As  he  was  in  the  cell  Mr.  Mogans 
reviewed  his  case,  and  the  failure  of  his  attempt  at  self-destruction 
instead  of  causing  him  dejection  filled  him  with  mirth.  How  ludi- 
crous the  entire  business  was;  the  exchange  of  his  garments  for  that 
green  coat  which  was  much  too  small  for  him.  Now  he  also  remem- 
bered that  his  pocketbook,  which  contained  valuable  papers  and  checks, 
was  in  the  coat  he  had  given  to  that  flower  thief,  and  what  did  he  get 
in  return?  Nothing.  He  put  his  hand  in  the  breast  pocket — ah,  there 
was  a  letter  addressed  to  Mr.  Peter  Morris.  Who  was  he  ?  He 
did  not  care.    Unconsciously  he  drew  the  letter  from  the  envelope 


and  opened  it.  It  made  him  stagger.  The  letter  began  :  "  My 
darling  Peter."  Oh,  the  mixed  feelings  of  agony  and  hope.  So, 
after  all,  it  was  not  Pety  Baglow  his  wife  had  been  writing  to  but 
to  this  stranger  whom  he  knew  not,  but  whom  chance  had  thrown  in 
his  way.  In  his  excitement  he  did  not  notice  that  it  was  not  his 
wife's  handwriting  at  all.  He  read  on,  he  was  perplexed  still  more, 
the  letter  was  signed  "  Babette."  Did  his  wife  use  her  maid's  name 
as  a  guise  ?  Certainty — if  he  could  get  but  certainty.  Now  he  was  a 
prisoner  in  a  filthy  cell.  He  shook  the  iron  bars;  he  wanted  to  be 
free,  to  find  out  if  life  was  worth  living  after  all. 

VII. 

"  Here,  driver,"  cried  Mr.  Mogans,  as  soon  as  he  had  reached  the 
street  from  the  Old  City  Hall — he  had  the  green  coat  and  hat  on — 
"  there  is  ten  dollars  for  you;  race  for  your  life  up  to  Mogans'  place." 
He  was  in  the  cab,  and,  but  a  few  minutes  later,  at  the  feet  of  his  wife. 

Well,  she  laughed  and  wept  as  she  kissed  his  dear  head. 
But  he  took  from  his  pocket  that  fatal  love  letter  and  asked  her,  for 
the  love  of  Heaven,  to  explain  its  startling  evidence.  Mrs. 
Mogans  read  the  letter  and  uttered  such  a  peal  of  laughter  that  both 
Babette  and  her  lover,  who  were  waiting  to  call  on  Mrs.  Mogans  to 
acquaint  her  with  future  plans,  rushed  into  the  room. 

"Oh,  monsieur,"  cried  Babette,  "  my  Petair's  coat." 

"  And  my  letter,"  cried  Mr.  Morris. 

"  I  wrote  that  copy  for  Babette,"  said  Mrs.  Mogans,  with  a  laugh. 
"  And  you  were  jealous,  dear  hubby;  naughty  man  to  go  away  before 
the  anniversary." 

"  My  darling,  I  love  you  more  than  I  can  tell,"  said  Mr.  Mogans, 
"  and  the  thought  that  you  might  be  unhappy  with  me  drove  me  mad; 
forgive  me." 

It  was  a  picture  fit  for  an  artist's  brush.  There  they  stood 
embraced,  both  the  millionaire  and  his  wife,  who  never  knew  of  her 
husband's  attempted  suicide,  and  the  humble  servant  with  her  lover. 
And  the  cabman  below  swore  that  the  "  bloke  "  in  the  green  coat  was 
a  dead  beat. 

(Copyright  by  G.  A.  Danziger,  1892.) 
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SOCIAL  SYMPTOMS. 


BEING  .  EXTRACTS    FROM    THE  CORRESPOND- 
ENCE OF  A  SOCIAL  SPECIALIST. 

BT  HARRIET  LEVY. 

Mrs.  Upperten, — Dear  Madam: — Your 
daughter  is  .suffering  from  an  aggravated  form 
of  marimauia.  Permit  me  to  explain.  The 
debutante  demands  no  keener  pleasure  than 
that  which  is  to  be  found  in  continual 
motion.  Men,  to  her,  are  revolving  possi- 
bilities. They  have  no  other  individuality. 
She  measures  the  degree  of  her  enjoyment 
by  the  ensuing  exhaustion.  If  she  returns 
home  pleasantly  tired,  she  describes  her  even- 
ing as  "so-so."  Ability  to  crawl  about  the 
house  the  next  morning  in  luxurious  negligee 
argues  "  a  pleasant  affair."  Fatigue  that  pins 
her  to  her  bed  is  to  be  interpreted  as  evidence 
of  "a  delightful  time."  Could  she  have 
fainted  with  exhaustion,  she  would  have 
attained  the  acme  of  social  ecstasy. 

As  the  young  recruit  trusts  to  her  heels  for 
success,  the  belle  of  two  seasons  relies  up  m 
her  glances.  To  her  mind,  a  man's  utility 
rests  upon  his  ability  to  lend  himself  to  an 
interesting  flirtation. 

She  is  to  be  found  in  recesses  and  conserva- 
tories, most  frequently  in  the  company  of 
ineligibles  and  detrimentals.  Occasionally 
she  waltzes  (three  waltzes  to  a  man)  as  a 
curtain  drop  during  the  evening's  comedy. 
She  has  no  purpose  beyond  the  pleasure  of  the 
moment;  she  flirts  for  fii.tation's  sake. 

Not  so  the  belle  of  three  seasons.  Such  a 
one  has  a  mission  to  perform.  Guided  by  a 
steady  purpose,  she  shapes  and  directs  every 
circumstance  to  her  end.  Man,  to  her,  is  no 
longer  a  revolving,  nor  a  flirting,  but  a  marry- 
ing possibility.  Equipped  with  the  best  out- 
fit that  she  can  command,  fortified  by  a  trained 
eye  and  dextrous  wrist,  she  patiently  sits 
and  angles.  Not  in  the  noisy  stream  where  a 
dozen  little  fish  are  eager  to  snap  at  her  bait 
does  she  cast  her  line,  but  far  beyond  in  the 
deep  shadows  of  a  low  rockery,  whither  she 
has  lured  the  great  catch.  Does  she  land 
him,  all  is  well.  Does  he  elude  her,  and  the 
season  soon  to  be  over,  she  is  face  to  face  with 
the  mortification  of  public  defeat.  She  casts 
her  line  anywhere,  everywhere,  up  and  clown 
the  full  length  of  the  stream,  where  the  great 
fish  lurk,  where  the  little  fish  riot.  The  fear 
of  failure  robs  her  hand  of  its  cunning,  her 
eye  of  its  discrimination.  The  season  ends 
and  her  basket  is  empty. 

Such,  my  dear  madam,  has  been,  I  glean, 
your  daughter's  painful  experience.  I  admit 
that  her  condition  is  critical.  For  marimania 
there  is  but  one  remedy  known  to  physicians — 
a  husband.  She  must  marry.  If  you  have 
exhausted  the  West,  go  East  in  pursuit  of  a 
man — or,  as  we  of  Society  express  it,  for  a 
change.  If  you  do  not,  I  warn  you  her  fate 
is  inevitable.  She  will  attempt  to  please  the 
passing  stranger.  She  will  lose  the  high 
spirit,  the  stinging  repartee,  the  discomforting 
candor  that  have  won  for  her  so  many  enemies. 
At  the  end  of  a  year  she  will  be  popular. 


Every  one  will  speak  well  of  her.    She  will 
have  sunk  into  hopeless  depths  of  amiability 
Very  truly  yours, 

Doctor  Highfee. 

You  find  Society  a  sham.  Its  pleasures  are 
hollow,  its  idols  false.  You  would  wish  that 
its  aims  were  nobler,  that  you  might  lend  to 
it  the  light  of  your  presence. 

Are  you  sure,  Mr.  Sourgrape,  that  you  are 
not  above  Society  because  you  are  not  "in 
it?  " 

Your  failure  to  fill  your  parlors  upon  your 
reception  day  argues,  my  dear  madam, 
neither  a  lack  of  personal  attractiveness,  nor 
popularity.  You  must  remember  that  your 
"day  "  is  also  the  "  day  "  of  other  women  who 
occupy  an  acknowledged  position  along  the 
line  of  social  utility.  After  your  friend  has 
visited  people  whom  she  likes  for  their  recep- 
tions, their  establishments,  or  their  brothers, 
what  time  remains  to  call  upon  you,  whom 
she  likes  for  yourself  only  ? 

Your  granddaughter,  you  fear,  is  the  victim 
of  a  strange  affection  of  the  eye.  Her  upper 
lids  raise  themselves  until  the  lashes  join  her 
brows  and  then  suddenly  fall.  The  irs  shoots 
to  the  extreme  corner  of  the  eyes,  as  if  pursued. 
The  effect  is  at  once  remarkable  and  uncanny. 
Do  I  think  that  it  is  St.  Vitus'  Dance  ?  No,  my 
dear  Mrs.  Antedate,  calm  your  fears.  It  is 
not  the  St.  Vitus.  That  feat  of  ocular  acro- 
batism  is  merely  an  indication  that  the  young 
lady  thinks  that  she  is  flirting. 

Your  friend,  you  write,  has  retired  from 
Society.  She  declares  herself  to  be  weary  of 
the  whirl.  She  criticises  men  freely,  and 
marvels  at  her  friends'yfawM. 

You  observe  a  marked  cordiality  in  her 
manner.  Your  gowns  call  forth  her  praise. 
She  is  generous  with  her  caresses.  She  is 
keenly  interested  in  your  future. 

There  is  a  gentleman  acquaintance  whom 
she  is  eager  to  have  you  meet.  He  is  sure  to 
fancy  you.  She  has  spoken  of  you  so  often 
to  him.  A  meeting  is  arranged.  The  gentle- 
man acquaintance  evinces  a  marked  interest 
in  you.  Your  friend  smiles  her  approval  upon 
you.  He  tells  you  that  he  has  been  more 
than  eager  to  know  you.  He  pleases  you 
more  and  more. 

In  the  hallway,  before  departing,  your 
friend  draws  you  aside  and  asks  how  you  like 
him.  You  answer  that  he  is  delightful.  She 
kisses  you  warmly  and  whispers  that  he  sa»d 
the  same  of  you. 

You  return  home  exhilarated.  What  are 
you  to  expect  ?  Well,  reviewing  the  various 
symptoms,  I  should  say,  betrothal  cards, 
bearing  the  names  of  your  lady  friend  and  her 
gentleman  acquaintance. 

*  -Jf.  :£  $  $  $ 

Mr.  Tommie  Toilet, 

Dear  Sirlet: — Society  is  stagnant  without 
you,  yet  you  love  it  not.  It  bores  you.  You 
long  for  a  stirring  experience.  You  are  blase\ 
ennuyeux.     Blase1 — fiddlesticks!     Sleepy  is 


what  you  are.  Remove  that  eyebrow  from 
your  upper  lip.  Tell  nurse  to  put  you  to  bed 
early.  It  is  not  well  for  children  to  be  up 
late  at  night. 

You  want  an  experience  ?    Go  fly  a  kite. 

Yours  paternally, 

Dr.  Highfee. 

You  admire  her  because  she  is  quiet  and 
retiring.  Her  repose  of  manner  rests  you. 
Although  occasionally  venturing  a  suggestion, 
she  is  never  guilty  of  an  opinion.  She  inter- 
ests you  less  for  what  she  says  than  for  that 
which  she  leaves  unsaid.  In  her  eyes  you 
read  the  depths  below  the  surface. 

Excellent  qualities,  all,  no  doubt.  But,  my 
good  sir,  have  a  care.  For  the  choice  of  a  wife 
the  imagination  is  a  dangerous  emissary. 

Some  day,  when  your  brain  is  less  inven- 
tive, you  may  question  whether  the  repose  of 
manner  was  not  superfluous  flesh,  and  the 
womanly  reserve  only  mental  vacuity. 

Mr.  Jack  Leisurely, 

Dear  Sir: — Do  I  think  that  your  character 
is  well  adapted  to  the  successful  pursuit  of  a 
social  career  ? 

The  data  with  which  you  have  furnished 
me  are  incomplete.  The  predestined  Society 
man  is  mainly  to  be  distinguished  by  the 
extraordinary  way  in  which  he  takes  his 
pleasure. 

The  popular  young  man  of  Society — and 
who  would  be  other  than  popular  ? — lives 
under  the  highest  pressure.  He  is  probably 
busier  accomplishing  less  than  any  man  in 
any  other  walk  of  life. 

He  never  gets  a  full  night's  rest.  He 
wouldn't  if  he  could.  He  looks  tired, 
rushed.  He  prefers  to  look  so.  It  is  his 
badge  of  popularity.  He  knows  no  leisure. 
He  shuns  his  own  company  as  if  he  were  in- 
fected. As  often  as  he  meets  you,  he  com- 
plains that  he  is  a  slave — a  mere  slave.  Yet 
he  does  nothing  to  throw  off  his  bondage. 
He  wouldn't  lengthen  his  chain  by  a  link. 
He  enjoys  being  uncomfortable.  Nature  has 
kindly  given  him  tastes.  But  he  avoids  doing 
anything  he  likes.  Perhaps  the  trend  of  his 
mind  is  .scientific.  The  thought  of  an  even- 
ing with  his  microscope  gives  him  a  pleasura- 
ble thrill.  He  spends  that  evening  leading  a 
german. 1 

His  soul  throbs  responsive  to  the  music  of 
the  masters.  While  Pachman  is  interpret- 
ing Chopin  at  a  concert  hall,  he  sips  tea  in 
stifling  parlors,  and,  warmly  encoring  a  pain- 
ful exhibition  of  musical  palsy,  brings  upon 
himself  another  mandolin  solo. 

A  pipe,  a  log-fire,  and  this  novel — oh  !  the 
comfort  of  it  !  thinks  he;  and  he  gets  into  his 
dress  suit  and  drives  to  the  ball. 

Experience  has  taught  him  what  he  may 
await  there,  and  he  finds  the  prospect  too  unin- 
viting to  be  resisted.  He  knows  full  well  that 
every  time  that  he  has  accepted  an  invitation 
to  a  private  dinner  or  reception  he  has  signed 
an  I  O  U  payable  on  demand.  Now,  as  he 
moves  about  the  ballroom,  programme  in  hand, 
an  arresting  glance  reminds  him  that  his  note 
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is  due.  In  acknowledgment  of  such  indebt- 
edness he  inscribes  his  name  upon  at  least 
eight  programmes.  Eight  times  he  bows  and 
eight  times  murmurs  thanks  for  favors  which 
he  has  been  silently  commanded  to  solicit. 

Perhaps  these  eight  dances  do  not  cover  his 
full  indebtedness.  If  such  is  the  case,  there  are 
localities  that  he  must  avoid  all  night,  lancers 
that  he  dare  not  enter,  tables  at  which  he  may 
not  sit.  The  sudden  proximity  of  a  certain 
blue  dress  makes  him  start  like  a  thief.  When 
that  blue  dress  enters  within  his  range  of 
vision  he  becomes  near-sighted,  far-sighted, 
over-sighted,  as  the  distance  may  demand. 

Later  in  the  evening,  at  an  hour  when  pro- 
grammes are  presumed  to  be  filled,  he  recovers 
his  normal  vision .  He  makes  a  little  rush  across 
the  floor  to  where  the  wearer  of  the  blue  dress 
stands,  excitedly  demands  her  card,  shakes 
his  head  regretfully  at  the  absence  of  a  blank, 
and  writes  his  name  for  an  impossible  extra. 
She  smiles  pleasantly  as  he  expresses  his  dis- 
appointment, and  he  leaves  her  with  that 
special  degree  of  comfort  reserved  for  the  man 
who  realizes  that  a  woman  knows  that  he  has 
been  lying. 

As  the  night  advances  the  fun  waxes  wilder 
and  wilder.  He  dances  once  with  a  pink  cor- 
sage whose  brother  is  his  friend,  and  then 
with  some  white  tulle  because  her  escort  once 
did  as  much  for  him.  Then  there  is  a  dreamy 
waltz  with  an  orange  brocade  with  whom  he 
always  danced,  and  so  caunot  stop  now;  and  a 
long  lancers  with  some  huge  green  sleeves 
whose  father  is  a  good  customer.  An  extra 
with  a  wonderful  sapphire  necklace,  at  whose 
side  it  is  the  proper  caper  to  be  seen;  a  schot- 
tische  squirmed  through  under  a  pair  of  mad- 
dening lorgnettes — Emily's  friend;  a  romantic 
promenade  with  a  watteau  back — Emily's  an- 
cient sister — and  he  is  free  to  claim  his  waltz 
with  Emily — sole  dance  of  his  own  choosing. 

Fourteen  dances  danced  through  with 
automatic  gayety,  or  walked  through  with 
cheerful  apathy,  or  talked  through  with  ani- 
mated indifference,  in  order  that  he  may  waltz 
once  with  Emily,  temporary  goddess  of  his 
polytheistic  heart. 

He  has  not  even  the  satisfaction  of  a  fruitful 
martyrdom.  A  young  lady  fills  her  pro- 
gramme as  a  theatrical  manager  papers  his 
house,  that  the  public  may  not  comment  upon 
the  empty  places.  On  the  morrow  she  will 
whisper  to  her  intimates  that  the  show  did 
not  pay. 

But,  you  object,  there  must  be  some  motive 
for  all  this  suffering.  Suffering!  Why,  he  is 
having  a  hilarious  time.  The  morning 
following  the  ball,  he  presents  a  hollow- 
eyed,  white  face  at  the  office,  and  assures 
everybody,  between  yawns,  that  the  ball  was 
a  tremendous  success,  and  that  he  spent  a 
most  delightful  evening.  To  deny  himself 
the  sleep  he  craves  that  he  may  remain  awake 
and  be  bored;  to  gulp  his  pleasures  so  quickly 
that  he  never  gets  a  chance  to  taste  them ;  to 
stand  through  a  first  night's  performance, 
which,  comfortably  seated,  it  would  be  painful 
for  him  to  witness;  to  hide  the  sensible  side  of 
his  nature  so  securely  that  he  often  has  diffi- 
culty in  finding  it;  to  be  seen  everywhere  and 
feel  festive  nowhere — it  is  in  pastimes  such  as 
these  that  the  Society  man  finds  his  keenest 
pleasure. 

So,  my  good  sir,  if  you  feel  an  irresistible 
craving  to  be  miserably  happy,  accept  the 
divine  appointment  and  enter  Society. 

Very  truly  yours, 

Dr.  HrGHFEK. 
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kUSHING  his  ad- 
venturous shins 
through  the 
deep  snow  that  had 
fallen  over  night,  and 
encouraged  by  the  glee 
of  his  little  sister,  fol- 
lowing in  the  open  way 
that  he  made,  a  sturdy 
small  boy,  the  son  of 
Grayville's  most  distin- 
guished citizen,  struck 
his  foot  against  some- 
thing of  which  there 
was  no  visible  sign  on 
the  surface  of  the  snow. 


narrative  to  explain  how  it  came  to  be 


No  one  who  has  had  the  advantage  of  passing  through  Grayville 
by  day  can  have  failed  to  observe  the  large  stone  building  crowning 
the  low  hill  to  the  north  of  the  railway  station — that  is  to  say,  to  the 
right  in  going  toward  Great  Mowbray.  It  is  a  somewhat  dull-looking 
edifice,  of  the  Early  Comatose  order,  and  appears  to  have  been  designed 
by  an  artist  who  shrank  from  publicity,  and  although  unable  to  conceal 
his  work — even  compelled,  in  this  instance,  to  set  it  on  an  eminence 
in  the  sight  of  men — did  what  he  honestly  could  to  insure  it  against  a 
second  look.  So  far  as  concerns  its  outer  and  visible  aspect,  the  Aber- 
sush  Home  for  Old  Men  is  unquestionably  unhospitable  to  human 
attention.  But  it  is  a  building  of  great  magnitude,  and  cost  its  benevo- 
lent erector  the  profit  of  many  a  cargo  of  the  teas,  and  silks,  and  spices 
that  his  ships  brought  up  from  the  under  world  when  he  was  in  trade 
in  Boston;  though  the  main  expense  was  its  endowment.  Altogether, 
this  reckless  person  had  robbed  his  heirs-at-law  of  no  less  a  sum  than 
half  a  million  dollars,  and  flung  it  away  in  riotous  giving.  Possibly 
it  was  with  a  view  to  get  out  of  sight  of  the  silent  big  witness  to  his 
extravagance  that  he  shortly  afterward  disposed  of  all  his  Grayville 
property  that  remained  to  him,  turned  his  back  upon  the  scene  of  his 
prodigality,  and  went  off  across  the  sea  in  one  of  his  own  ships.  But 
the  gossips  who  got  their  inspiration  most  directly  from  Heaven 
declared  that  he  went  in  search  of  a  wife — a  theory  not  easily  recon- 
ciled with  that  of  the  village  humorist,  who  solemnly  averred  that  the 
bachelor  philanthropist  had  departed  this  life  (left  Grayville,  to-wit) 
because  the  marriageable  maidens  had  made  it  too  hot  to  hold  him. 
However  this  may  have  been,  he  had  not  returned,  and  although  at 
long  intervals  there  had  come  to  Grayville,  in  a  desultory  way,  vague 
rumors  of  his  wanderings  in  strange  lands,  no  one  seemed  certainly  to 
know  about  him,  and  to  the  new  generation  he  was  no  more  than  a 
name.  But  from  above  the  portal  of  the  Home  for  Old  Men  the  name 
shouted  in  stone. 

Despite  its  unpromising  exterior,  the  Home  is  a  fairly  commo- 
dious place  of  retreat  from  the  ills  that  its  inmates  have  incurred  by 
being  poor,  and  old,  and  men.  At  the  time  embraced  in  this  brief 
chronicle  they  were  in  number  about  a  score,  but  in  acerbity, 
querulousness,  and  general  ingratitude  they  could  hardly  be  reckoned 
at  fewer  than  a  hundred;  at  least  that  was  the  estimate  of  the  Superin- 
tendent, Mr.  Silas  Tilbody.  It  was  Mr.  Tilbody's  steadfast  conviction 
that  always,  in  admitting  new  old  men  to  replace  those  who  had  gone 
to  another  and  a  bitter  Home,  the  trustees  had  distinctly  in  will  the 
infraction  of  his  peace,  and  the  trial  of  his  patience.  In  truth,  the 
longer  the  institution  was  connected  with  him,  the  stronger  was  his 
feeling  that  the  founder's  scheme  of  benevolence  was  sadly  impaired 
by  having  any  inmates  at  all.  He  had  not  much  imagination,  but 
with  what  he  had  he  was  addicted  to  the  reconstruction  of  the  Home 
for  Old  Men  into  a  kind  of  "  castle  in  Spain,"  with  himself  as  castellan, 
hospitably  entertaining  about  a  score  of  sleek  and  prosperous  middle- 
aged  gentlemen,  consummately  good-humored  and  civilly  willing  to  pay 
for  their  board  and  lodging.  In  this  revised  project  of  philanthropy 
the  Trustees,  to  whom  he  was  indebted  for  his  office  and  responsible  for 
his  conduct,  had  not  the  happiness  to  appear.  As  to  them,  it  was  held  by 


the  village  humorist  aforementioned  that  in  their  management  of  the 
great  charity  Providence  had  thoughtfully  supplied  an  incentive  to 
thrift.  With  the  inference  which  he  expected  to  be  drawn  trom  that  view 
we  have  nothing  to  do;  it  had  neither  support  nor  denial  from  the 
inmates,  who  certainly  were  most  concerned.  They  lived  out  their 
little  remnant  of  life,  crept  into  graves  neatly  numbered  and  were 
succeeded  by  other  old  men  as  like  them  as  could  be  desired  by  the 
Adversary  of  Peace.  If  the  Home  was  a  place  of  punishment  for  the 
sin  of  unthrift,  the  veteran  offenders  sought  Justice  with  a  persistence 
that  attested  the  sincerity  of  their  penitence.  It  is  to  one  of  these 
that  the  reader's  attention  is  now  invited. 

In  the  matter  of  attire  this  person  was  not  altogether  engaging. 
But  for  the  season,  which  was  mid-winter,  a  careless  observer  might 
have  looked  upon  him  as  a  clever  device  of  the  husbandman  indis- 
posed to  share  the  fruits  of  his  toil  with  the  crows  that  toil  not,  neither 
spin — an  error  that  might  not  have  been  dispelled  without  longer  and 
closer  observation  than  he  seemed  to  court;  for  his  progress  up 
Abersush  Street,  toward  the  Home,  was  not,  in  the  gloom  of  the 
winter  evening,  visibly  faster  than  what  might  have  been  expected  of 
a  scare-crow  blessed  with  youth,  health  and  discontent.  The  man 
was  indisputably  ill-clad,  yet  not  without  a  certain  fitness  and  good 
taste,  withal;  for  he  was  obviously  an  applicant  for  admittance  to  the 
Home,  where  poverty  was  a  qualification.  In  the  army  of  indigence 
the  uniform  is  rags;  they  serve  to  distinguish  the  rank  and  file  from 
the  recruiting  officers. 

As  the  old  man,  entering  the  gate  of  the  grounds,  shuffled  up  the 
broad  walk,  already  white  with  the  fast-filling  snow,  which  from  time 
to  time  he  feebly  shook  from  its  various  coigns  of  vantage  on  his  per- 
son, he  came  under  inspection  of  the  large  globe  lamp  that  burned 
always  by  night  over  the  great  door  of  the  building.  As  if  unwilling 
to  incur  its  revealing  beams,  he  turned  to  the  left,  and,  passing  a  con- 
siderable distance  along  the  face  of  the  building,  rang  at  a  smaller 
door  emitting  a  dimmer  ray  that  came  from  within,  through  the  fan- 
light, and  expended  itself  incuriously  overhead.  The  door  was  opened 
by  no  less  a  personage  than  the  great  Mr.  Tilbody  himself.  Observ- 
ing his  visitor,  who  at  once  uncovered,  and  somewhat  shortened  the 
radius  of  the  permanent  curvature  of  his  back,  the  great  man  gave  vis- 
ible token  of  neither  surprise  nor  displeasure.  Mr.  Tilbody  was, 
indeed,  in  an  uncommonly  good  humor,  a  phenomenon  ascribable 
doubtless  to  the  cheerful  influence  of  the  season;  for  this  was  Christ- 
mas eve,  and  the  morrow  would  be  that  blessed  365th  part  of  the  year 
that  all  Christian  souls  set  apart  for  mighty  feats  of  goodness  and  joy. 
Mr.  Tilbody  was  so  full  of  the  spirit  of  the  season  (to  say  nothing  of 
bird)  that  his  fat  face  and  the  pale  blue  eyes, 
whose  ineffectual  fire  served  to  distinguish 
it  from  an  untimely  summer  squash,  effused 
so  genial  a  glow  that  it  seemed  a  pity  that 
he  could  not  have  lain  down  in  it,  basking 
in  the  consciousness  of  his  own  identity. 
He  was  hatted,  booted,  overcoated,  and 
umbrellaed,  as  became  a  person  who  was 
about  to  expose  himself  to  the  night  and 
the  storm  on  an  errand  of  charity;  for  Mr. 
Tilbody  had  just  parted  from  his  wife  and 
children  to  go  "  down  town  "  and  purchase 
the  wherewithal  to  confirm  the  annual 
falsehood  about  the  hunchbellied  saint  who 
frequents  the  chimneys  to  reward  little  boys 
and  girls  who  are  good  and  truthful.  So 
he  did  not  invite  the  old  man  in,  but  saluted 
him  cheerily  : 

"Hello! — just  in  time:  a  moment  later  and  you  would  have 
missed  me.  Come,  I  have  no  time  to  waste;  we'll  walk  a  little  way 
together. ' ' 

"  Thank  you,"  said  the  old  man,  upon  whose  thin  and  white  but 
not  ignoble  face  the  light  from  the  open  door  showed  an  expression 
that  was  perhaps  disappointment  made  visible;  "  but  if  the  Trustees — 
if  my  application — " 

"The  Trustees,"  Mr.  Tilbodv  said,  closing  more  doors  than  one, 
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and  cutting  off  two  kinds  of  light,  "  have  agreed  that  your  application 
disagrees  with  them." 

Certain  sentiments  are  inappropriate  to  Christmastide,  but  Humor, 
like  Death,  has  all  seasons  for  his  own. 

"  O  my  God!  "  cried  the  old  man,  in  so  thin  and  husky  a  tone 
that  the  invocation  was  anything  but  impressive,  and  to  at  least  one 
of  his  two  auditors  sounded  indeed  somewhat  ludicrous.  To  the 
Other — but  that  is  a  matter  which  laymen  are  devoid  of  the  light  to 
expound. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Mr.  Tilbody,  accommodating  his  gait  to  that  of 
his  companion,  who  was  mechanically,  and  not  very  successfully, 
retracing  the  track  that  he  had  made  through  the  snow;  "  they  have 
decided  that,  under  the  circumstances — under  the  very  peculiar  circum- 
stances, you  understand — it  would  be  inexpedient  to  admit  you.  As 
Superintendent  and  ex  officio  Secretary  of  the  Honorable  Board  " — (as 
Mr.  Tilbody  "  read  his  titles  clear,"  the  magnitude  of  the  big  building, 
seen  through  its  veil  of  falling  snow,  appeared  to  suffer  somewhat  in 
comparison,)  "it  is  my  duty  to  inform  you  that,  in  the  words  of 
Deacon  Byram,  the  Chairman,  your  presence  in  the  Home  would — 
under  the  circumstances — be  peculiarly  embarrassing.  I  felt  it  my 
duty  to  submit  to  the  Honorable  Board  the  statement  that  you  made 
to  me  yesterday  of  your  needs,  your  physical  condition,  and  the  trials 
which  it  has  pleased  Providence  to  send  upon  you  in  your  very  proper 
effort  to  present  your  claims  in  person;  but,  after  careful,  and  I  may 
say  prayerful,  consideration  of  your  case — with  something  too,  I  trust, 
of  the  large  charitableness  appropriate  to  the  season — it  was  decided 
that  we  should  not  be  justified  in  doing  anything  likely  to  impair  the 
usefulness  of  the  Institution  intrusted  (under  Providence)  to  our  care." 

They  had  now  passed  out  of  the  grounds;  the  street  lamp  opposite 
the  gate  was  dimly  visible  through  the  snow.  Already  the  old  man's 
former  track  was  obliterated,  and  he  seemed  uncertain  as  to  which 
way  he  should  go.  Mr.  Tilbody  had  drawn  a  little  away  from  him. 
but  paused  and  turned  half  toward  him,  apparently  reluctant  to  forego 
the  continuing  opportunity. 

"Under  the  circumstances,"  he  resumed,  "the  decision — " 

But  the  old  man  was  inaccessible  to  the  suasion  of  his  verbosity; 
he  had  crossed  the  street  into  a  vacant  lot  and  was  going  forward, 
rather  deviously,  toward  nowhere  in  particular — which,  'having 
nowhere  in  particular  to  go  to,  was  not  so  aimless  a  proceeding  as  it 
looked. 

And  that  is  how  it  happened  that  the  next  morning,  when  the 
church-bells  of  all  Grayville  were  ringing  with  an  added  unction 
appropriate  to  the  day,  the  sturdy  little  son  of  Deacon  Byram, 
breaking  a  way  through  the  snow  to  the  place  of  worship,  struck  his 
foot  against  the  body  of  Amasa  Abersush,  philanthropist. 

{Copyright  iSg2  by  Ambrose  Bierce.) 
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In  a  dream  beneath  the  beeches 

And  the  alders  let  me  lie, 
Where  the  redwood  reaches,  reaches 

Loving  arms  to  meet  the  sky, 

And  a  sunbeam,  leaf-imprisoned,  falls  upon  the  ground  to  die  ! 

Strangely  sweet  these  mountain  passes 

Where  the  manzanitas  flare, 
Lightly  touched  with  bloom  and  grasses, 

As  if  some  one  should  declare 

"  Spring  stepped  here,  but  not  to  loiter,  for  the  slopes  are  brown 
and  bare." 

In  the  shadow  of  the  laurel, 

(Daphne  thus  her  tresses  shook) 
Ranked  by  fern  and  tender  sorrel, 

Gently  glides  the  wilding  brook, 

Mountain  poet,  singing  ever  praise  of  rush  and  pebbly  nook  ! 

Tenderly  the  wind  intoneth 

'Neath  the  rustling  forest  eaves, 
And  a  startled  dove  bemoaneth 

Her  lost  nestling  to  the  leaves. 

In  this  sylvan  sanctuary  something  liveth  then,  that  grieves. 

So  all  peace  is  tinged  with  sorrow 

Highest  joy  dwells  not  apart. 
What  from  nature  could  we  borrow 

Dear  to  minstrelsy  or  art, 

Did  we  not  through  light  and  shadow  feel  the  beat  of  Nature's 
heart? 


Y"^^HERE  is  a  certain  dim  little  room  in  the  Anglomania  Club 
&  I  (a,  which  is  known  of  the  waiters  and  members  as  Monte  Carlo, 
because  poker  is  perpetual  there.  It  may  seem  an  odd  sort 
of  place  to  spend  Christmas  Eve  in,  but  I  am  a  bachelor,  and 
am  peculiar  enough  to  prefer  the  companionship  of  the  men  at  the 
Anglomania  to  the  allurements  of  mistletoe  and  red  lips;  the  fact 
remains  that  this  was  where  Christmas  Eve  found  me.  I  will  admit 
at  once  that  the  club  was  positively  Stygian  on  that  occasion;  there 
were  not  enough  men  there  to  make  talk  for  one  man  to  listen  to,  and 
the  waiter  loomed  about  dismally  as  if  protesting  at  our  being  there 
at  all. 

I  had  been  playing  but  a  little  while  when  Fenilworth,  the 
artist,  came  in.  I  could  see  that  he  had  been  drinking.  He  is  one  of 
those  pale,  smooth-shaven  fellows  who  turn  the  color  of  Rhine  wine 
dregs  when  they  are  in  their  cups.  He  sat  down  behind  my  chair,  and 
in  the  mirror  opposite  I  could  watch  his  naked  upper  lip  curling  and 
twisting  in  his  horrible  efforts,  now  to  smile,  now  to  keep  from 
smiling.  His  face  fascinated  me  so  that  my  play  grew  simply 
hideous;  I  turned  to  him  casually  and  told  him  I  wished  he  would 
keep  his  luck  altogether  to  himself,  that  it  was  a  pretty  poor  specimen 
of  luck  anyway.  He  only  smiled  more  horribly  than  ever,  and  grew 
a  shade  yellower;  when  I  got  up  to  throw  myself  on  the  sofa  he 
took  my  place  at  the  table  silently. 

I  couldn't  have  been  asleep  half  an  hour  when  I  found  one  of  the 
waiters  shaking  me  violently  by  the  shoulder.  The  game  was  still 
going  on, -but  Fenilworth  was  no  longer  at  the  table.  "  If  you 
please,"  said  the  waiter  somnolently,  "  Mr.  Fenilworth  is  in  the 
mantel-room,  and  wishing  to  speak  to  you,  sir.  It's  very  important, 
sir,  I'm  to  tell  you." 

"  Confound  Fenilworth,"  I  muttered.  "Waking  a  man  up  out 
of  a  Christmas  nap  ought  to  be  on  the  statutes  as  a  crime  punish- 
able with  death.  And  it  will  be  put  there,  do  you  hear,  it  will  be 
put  there;  I'll  see  that  it  is!"  The  waiter  said  "Yes,  sir,"  very 
simply  and  without  any  expression  on  his  face,  as  every  perfect 
waiter  should.  The  Anglomania  may  not  be  a  perfect  institution, 
but  we  do  rather  fancy  our  judgment  in  the  matter  of  waiters.  And 
I  will  admit,  without  reserve,  that  this  is  the  only  particular  in  which 
I,  as  a  member  of  the  Committee  for  Selecting  Waiters,  deplore  the 
rigidity  of  our  constitution  anent  Englishmen.  Everybody  about 
town  knows  that  the  Anglomania  is  so  named  because  no  one  who 
has  ever  been  proven  a  victim  to  Anglomania  may  become  a  member; 
but  it  is,  perhaps,  not  generally  known  that  we  have  a  rule  forbidding  the 
house  to  Englishmen,  either  as  members  or  waiters.  And  everyone 
who  has  ever  had  a  man  will  admit  that  the  Englishman  is  the  ideal 
waiter. 

When  I  entered  the  mantel-room  Fenilworth  was  pacing  up  and 
down  with  that  naked  overlip  of  his  writhing  like  a  snake. 

"She's  gone!  "he  said,  standing  suddenly  quite  still,  his  left 
hand  on  the  high  mantel  and  clenching  his  right  hand  convulsively, 
as  if  he  wanted  to  strike  me.  "  She's  gone!  The  girl  with  the  scarlet 
mouth  and  the  topaz  eyes!  Gone!  And  that  isn't  all!  No,  that 
isn't  all!  " 

"Do  you  mean  to  say,"  I  asked,  not  very  gently,  "that  you 
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ago;  I  was  letting  my 
I  had  a  penny  or  two 


had  me  aroused  just  because  you  wanted  to  tell  ine  some  of  your 
wine-woven  yarns  ?  " 

"  Oh,  listen!  I've  been  drinking,  I'll  admit  that,  but  I  know 
what  I'm  doing.  And  I  want  your  advice.  Say  you'll  give  me  your 
advice! " 

' '  Oh,  advice  is  cheap,  and  I  have  a  great  deal  to  spare.  The 
trouble  is  finding  anyone  who'll  listen.  And  that  only  proves  that 
you  are  dr  " 

"I  tell  you  she's  gone,  my  beautiful  Whitebell  is  gone.  Don't 
you  remember  ?  " 

And  then  I  did  remember.  Whitebell  was  a  glorious  girl,  with 
the  majesty  of  a  sonnet  in  her  profile,  and 
the  beauty  of  a  sphinx  on  her  brow,  who,  as 
everyone  supposed,  was  Fenilworth's  fiancee. 
That  is  to  say,  he  had  been  seen  everywhere 
with  her  and  he  had  been  raving  over  her 
quite  poetically.  Somehow  or  other,  no  one 
had  discovered,  or  cared  to  discover,  her  sur- 
name; he  always  called  her  Whitebell  him- 
self, and  there  is  not  a  man  in  the  club  so  ill 
bred  as  to  be  inquisitive. 

"  Yes,"  I  said,  "  I  remember." 

"  Well,  then,  listen.  I  wish  you  had 
ten  ears,  because  I  am  so  excited  that  I  may 
talk  like  a  Niagara.  But  this  is  it.  You  know 
the  kind  of  a  useless  fool  I  was  six  months 
brain  and  ambition  go  to  dry-rot  just  because 
that  my  father  made.  Well — this  girl  came  into  my  life,  with  her 
lips  of  poppy  red  and  her  breath  of  elixir  vita.  I  met  her  quite  in  an 
ordinary  way;  there  was  a  lawn  party  at  Mrs.  Tantallon's  and 
presently  I  heard  the  hostess  saying  vaguely,  '  Miss  Whitebell — niece 
of  mine — both  so  literary — sure  you'll  get  on,'  and  then  I  found  this 
dream-come-true  standing  before  me.  Her  eyes  were  topaz,  as  I 
said,  topaz,  and  very  deep;  they  had  to  be,  because  I  lost  myself  in 
their  depths,  and  when  I  found  myself,  I  found,  too,  that  I  had  left 
my  heart  down  there.  After  that,  it  didn't  take  long.  She  drew  me 
like  a  charm;  and  magnetism  works  both  ways,  you  know.  For  the 
last  six  months  I  have  been  in  Heaven." 

"I  don't  think  yours  is  expert  testimony,"  I  interrupted.  I 
couldn't  help  it;  that  stolen  sleep  of  mine  was  still  rankling. 

"  Be  still,  will  you?  I  repeat,  I  was  in  Heaven.  There  are  not 
languages  enough  in  the  world  to  describe  her  charms  and  her  talents. 
She  was  sympathetic  as  an  heir  at  a  millionaire's  death  bed.  She 
looked  at  me  with  those  topaz  jewels,  and  told  me  that  I  must  awake 
and  do  something  to  show  the  talents  that  were  in  me.  Or,  if  my 
ambition  were  so  still  in  sleep  that  I  dreaded  to  risk  myself  in  awak- 
ening, why,  then — for  her  sake  !  And  the  poppy  red  lips  were  so 
fragrant  !  I  worked,  I  tell  you;  I  actually  worked.  And  I  did  some 
work  that  wasn't  half-bad,  and  not  because  I  had  talent,  but  because 
I  was  in  the  fairy's  realms.  I  assure  you  that  a  kiss  from  Whitebell 
would  bring  poetry  from  the  lips  of  a  statue  !  " 

"Aren't  you  getting  a  little  hysterical?"  I  asked.  I  had  to 
think  of  the  club's  reputation  for  conservatism. 

"Not  at  all.  You  didn't  know  her,  that's  all.  How  could  you 
imagine  what  was  so  beyond  imagination  ?    However,  if  you're  so 

impatient   But  I  must  tell  you  how  perfect  she  is  in  my  life,  or 

you  will  not  understand  the  end  of  it  all.  We  lived  an  Elysium 
together;  a  dream  full  of  champagne-like  kisses  and  love  that  angels 
never  knew.  Well,  two  days  ago — will  you  believe  it  ? — I  came  home, 
with  a  kiss  ripening  on  my  lips,  and — she  was  gone.  Gone  without  a 
word,  a  trace,  a  sign  !  " 

"Well,"  said  I,  "you  don't  imagine  I'm  a  detective,  do  you? 
How  am  I  " 

"  Oh,  you  are  perfectly   Wait,  won't  you  ?  "    His  voice  rose 

high,  and  his  lip  spiralled  itself  convulsively.  "  I  was  dead;  for  the 
time,  I  assure  you,  I  was  quite  dead.  I  knew  nothing,  I  felt  nothing- 
Gradually  I  came  to  life,  and  then  the  agony,  the  sheer  pain  of  finding 
her  perfume  there,  her  presence  gone,  was  almost  more  than  I  could 
bear.    But  I  rallied,  and  went  out  to  look  for  her." 

"How  absurd!"    It  struck  me  that  this  was  the  most  foolish 


fellow  I  had  had  to  listen  to  since  Moffatly  died  of  a  joke  that  went  the 

wrong  way. 

"Yes,  I  wasn't  very  hopeful.  But,  will  you  believe  it,  I  met 
her  in  ten  minutes  from  my  leaving  the  house,  walking  on  the 

Avenue  with  a  devil — I  mean  a  man  who  looked  like  Napoleon 

and  Mephistopheles  mingled  !  I  could  not  restrain  myself;  I  rushed  up 
to  her  and  called  her  a  frightful  name;  instantly  there  was  a  crowd, 
and  if  some  friends  of  mine  had  not  got  me  away  I  do  not  know  what 
might  have  happened.  The  last  thing  I  saw  was  that  devil  of  a  man  ' 
standing  there,  smiling  like  a  Satyr,  and  shrugging  his  shoulders.  I 
knew  he  was  calling  me  a  lunatic  !  " 

"  Weren't  you  ?  " 

"No;  a  thousand  times  no!  Why  will  you  interrupt?  Now, 
here  is  the  last  thread  in  this  tragic  woof!  Read  !"  He  thrust  a 
paper  at  me.     "  I  got  it  this  morning." 

It  was  a  letter  signed  Victor  Versailles,  and  it  ran  thus: 

Sir: — For  the  iusult  you  yesterday  offered  my  wife  on  the  public  street,  I 
herewkh  challenge  you  to  offer  me  the  only  reparation  possible.  My  seconds 
will  wait  upon  you  to-morrow.  My  wife  tells  me  that  during  my  absence  in 
Mexico  you  have  taken  every  opportunity  to  hound  her  with  your  undesired 
attentions.  I  insist,  therefore,  that  one  of  us  must  not  leave  the  field  alive,  and  il 
Heaven  is  just  that  one  will  be  You. 

"  H'm,"  I  said,  "this  is  quite  mediaeval.  He  puts  it  pretty 
plainly,  doesn't  he  ?  " 

"  But  your  advice  !  Quick,  it  is  your  advice  I  want.  Well, 
now,  no  hemming  and  hawing.  I  have  suffered  enough  of  that. 
What  am  I  to  do  ?  Must  I  fight  the  man  ?  Advise  me,  I  tell  you  ! 
What?    You  won't?    Then  " 

He  sprang  at  me,  and  I  felt  his  hands  about  my  throat,  his  lips 
hissing  madly  at  my  ears.  I  just  managed  to  scream  "Adolf, 
Adolf!  "  with  all  my  might  before  I  passed  into  unconsciousness. 

I  awoke  to  find  Adolf,  the  waiter,  standing,  expressionless  as 
ever,  before  me.    "You  called,  sir,"  he  said. 

"  Oh,  did  I  ?  "  I  looked  at  the  table,  where  that  perpetual  poker 
game  was  still  in  evidence.    I  rubbed  my  eyes. 

"  What  became  of  Mr.  Fenilworth,  Adolf?    I  thought  he  was — " 

"  Left  the  club  two  hours  ago,  sir." 

"  H'm,  I  must  have  been  asleep." 

"  Yes,  sir;  and  a  Merry  Christmas  to  you,  sir." 

"  Thank  you.    Same  to  you." 

And,  I  assure  you,  that  no  other  Christmas  morning  in  my  life 
was  ever  so  full  of  relief.  J.  Percival  Pollard. 


FORGET! 


We  would  forget 
The  face  that  we  have  strived  to  blot  in  darkness, 
But  through  a  mist  of  tears  it  comes  before  us, 
And  the  dark,  sad  eyes  reproachfully  implore  us 

Not  to  forget! 

We  would  forget 
The  name  unheard  so  long, 
Yet  we  call  it  softly,  tenderly, 
And  with  passionate  regret,  we  try 

To  forget. 

We  would  forget 
The  wild,  sweet  kisses  of  the  Past, 
Tearing  the  strings  of  memory  from  the  heart 
Our  brains  reel  *  *  darkness  *  *  at  last 

We  forget! 


L.  H. 
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JOURNALISM  AND  ITS 
CRITICS. 

GUNS  TURNED  ON  CAPITAL,  LAW,  MEDICINE, 
THE  PULPIT,  AND  CLUBDOM. 

15V  ARTHUR  McEWEN. 


The  Sail  Francisco  Call  printed  the  other 
day  the  notions  of  a  nutnher  of  local  journal- 
ists on  what  would  constitute  an  ideal  news- 
paper. In  contributing  to  that  symposium  it 
gave  me  pleasure  to  say  that  complaints 
against  the  average  existing  newspaper  come 
mostly  from  men  who  wish  to  hold  it  to  a 
standard  of  conduct  which  they  themselves  are 
painfully  conscious  of  falling  below — precisely 
as  men  of  doubtful  lives  are  usually  most 
solicitous  that  the  walk  and  conversation  of 
their  womankind  shall  be  above  reproach. 
That  is,  from  men  who  are  fond  of  ideals, 
high  ideals — for  other  people. 

Lawyers  are  especially  prone  to  mourning 
over  the  want  of  a  noble  disinterestedness  in 
the  press.  They  come  out  very  strong  on  its 
duty  to  scorn  mercenary  considerations  and 
perish  for  righteousness'  sake.  Yet  if  any 
newspaper  should  dare  to  adopt  the  lawyer's 
professional  moral  code,  that  newspaper  would 
be  abhorred  and  slain,  and  justly,  too.  So  ought 
the  lawyer  to  whom  a  fee  is  full  justification 
for  everything.  And  where  is  the  lawyer 
who  puts  the  Commandments  into  the  scale 
against  a  fee  ? 

The  business  man  confers  his  disapproval 
on  the  press.  If  it  sands  its  sugar,  mixes 
shoddy  with  its  wool,  or  lies  to  overreach  a 
rival,  the  business  man  is  shocked,  genuinely 
shocked. 

The  preacher,  also.  He  is  grieved  to  see 
a  newspaper  withheld,  by  respect  for  its  ad- 
vertisers, from  charging  gallantly  against 
wickedness  in  which  those  advertisers  are 
participants.  The  difference  between  an  ad- 
vertiser and  a  pew-holder,  from  the  point  of 
view  of  the  newspaper  business  office  and  the 
pulpit,  respectively,  is  not  apparent  to  the  un- 
regenerate  lay  eye. 

The  doctor  refuses  to  tolerate  in  the  press 
solemn  false  pretense,  assumption  of  knowl- 
edge that  it  does  not  possess,  humbug  that  is 
meant  to  please  subscribers. 

"  Be  what  we  would  like  to  be  if  we  could 
afford  it,"  is  the  essence  of  the  current  criti- 
cism of  the  press. 

This  criticism  is  not  objectionable  in  itself. 
After  all,  it  is  a  more  or  less  unconscious  con- 
fession that  the  press  is  better  than  its  critics. 
Though  they  have  abandoned  hope  of  reach- 
ing their  own  personal  and  professional  ideals, 
they  appear  to  cherish  the  belief  that  it  is 
possible  to  see  their  ideals  for  the  press 
realized,  else  they  would  scarce  go  to  the 
trouble  of  being  critics.  Who  ever  wastes 
energy  and  risks  his  reputation  for  sense  by  de- 
manding that  lawyeis  shall  be  disinterested, 
business  men  honest,  preachers  indifferent  to 
the  prejudices  of  the  congregations  which  pay 
their  salaries,  or  doctors  drop  palaver  with 
lady  patients? 

The  press  has  faults,  and  plenty  of  them. 
But  a  newspaper  is  made  to  sell;  and  the  first 
aim  of  its  proprietor,  therefore,  naturally  is  to 
furnish  a  paper  that  will  suit  the  taste  of  the 
majority.  The  faults  of  the  press  are  the 
faults  of  the  public.  It  is  to  the  honor  of  pub- 
lishers that  the  press  is  maintained  at  the 
standard  which  prevails.  The  average  news- 
paper is  neither  so  venal  nor  so  demagogic  as 
it  easily  might  be  to  its  financial  gain.  Few 
other  business  men  make  so  many  sacrifices 
for  principle's  sake  as  do  publishers.  This  is 
not  because  publishers  are,  as  a  class,  better 


men  by  nature  than  other  merchants,  though 
ordinarily  they  are  far  more  intelligent.  The 
reason  is  that  their  business  is  such  as  to 
require  of  them  the  profession  of  a  moral  code, 
of  a  public  spirit,  that  is  unknown  on  Front 
and  Sansome  Streets,  and  the  profession  insen- 
sibly affects  their  minds  and  reacts  on  their 
conduct.  There  is  in  reality  a  great  deal  of 
moral  purpose  and  public  spirit  about  the  aver- 
age newspaper.  If  it  were  run  on  "  business 
principles  "  strictly — the  principles,  or  want  of 
them,  which  control  businessmen  in  their  daily 
dealings — it  would  be  too  villainous  a  thing  to 
live.  Moreover,  no  publisher  is  able  to 
direct  his  paper  in  detail  all  the  time.  There 
is  perpetual  war  between  the  business  office 
and  the  editorial  room.  The  former  accepts 
in  its  nakedness  the  ethics  of  Front  Street; 
the  latter  is  inhabited  by  men  afflicted  with 
that  variety  of  brains  which  are  incensed  at 
wrong,  responsive  to  the  appeals  of  weakness, 
and  open  to  enthusiasms.  These  men  may 
not  be  exceptionally  lovely  in  their  lives,  but 
in  their  thoughts  and  feelings  they  are  gen- 
erous and  unworldly,  haters  of  sham, 
mockers  at  the  pomposities  of  life,  and  scorn- 
ful of  the  conventional  successes  won  in 
business  and  politics  by  means  which  would 
render  the  prizes  valueless  to  men  of  honor. 
To  the  working  journalists — a  tribe  with  intel- 
ligence, humor, and  fathomless  contempt  for  the 
dignities  of  the  politician  and  the  burgher — the 
daily  newspaper  is  indebted  for  nearly  every- 
thing that  distinguishes  it  from  a  wholesale 
hardware  store,  a  grocery  or  a  lawyer's  office. 
They  are  not  moss-gatherers,  there,  for  the  gift 
of  thrift  has  been  denied  them,  but  they  are 
men.  Many  of  them  are  gentlemen,  but  few 
ever  become,  or  care  to  become,  "prominent 
citizens."  Indeed,  a  journalist  who  can  aspire 
to  that  species  of  greatness  has  mistaken  his 
calling.  He  should  be  a  proprietor,  and  give 
two-thirds  of  the  weight  of  his  influence  to 
the  business  office  in  its  perennial  struggle 
with  the  "  cranks  at  the  editorial  end."  Not 
but  there  are  decent  fellows,  bright  fellows  in 
the  business  office,  but  they  are  compelled  to 
mingle,  pretty  constantly,  with  the  business 
community,  and  their  point  of  view  necessarily 
becomes  biased  and  sordid. 

When  I  reflect  on  how  much  intellect, 
knowledge,  study,  and  professional  enthusi- 
asm, which  is  wholly  disinterested,  go  into  a 
newspaper,  I  can't  withhold  my  respectful 
admiration  from  the  critics  of  the  press,  their 
impudence  is  so  splendid,  so  grandiose.  I 
mean  in  particular  the  posing  dilettantes  of  the 
magazines  and  the  clubs — the  intellectually 
sexless  nobodies  who  are  atnbitous  to  be 
thought  "superior,"  and  who,  toward  that 
end,  deck  themselves  with  opinions  on  a 
variety  of  subjects  which  they  deem  it  credit- 
able to  wear — opinions  they  express  as  an 
advertisement  of  their  membership  in  a  caste 
into  which  they  desire  to  have  it  thought 
they  were  born.  These  geldings  are  com- 
monly failurettes  as  individuals  in  the  mer- 
cantile and  legal  lines.  Incapable  of  achieve- 
ment and  without  the  capacity  to  form 
reasoned  likings,  they  outfit  themselves  with 
a  list  of  things  they  don't  like — a  list  cribbed 
from  larger  specimens  of  their  breed,  whom 
they  envy  and  admire.  But  for  the  accident 
of  family  or  other  helpful  circumstance,  these 
well-dressed,  well-fed  ciphers  would  have 
been  waiters  or  barbers,  or,  if  lucky,  lackeys. 
Not  one  among  them  has  the  brains  to  be  a 
reporter;  yet  nothing  is  commoner  than  to 
hear  these  mindless  ephemera  mingling  sneers 
at  newspapers  and  newspapermen  with  their 
cigarette  smoke.  It  does  no  harm,  of  course, 
but  it  is  a  fashion  largely  followed,  because  it 
is  believed  to  imply  the  superiority  of  the 
sneerer,  who,  were  necessity  to  land  him  in  a 


newspaper  office,  would  be  equal,  perhaps,  to 
the  literary  task  of  addressing  wrappers. 
They  throng  the  Bohemian  Club,  these  un- 
easy nonentities,  and  other  clubs,  too,  for 
clubs  are  apparently  intended  by  Providence 
as  breeding  grounds  for  snoblings.  In  the 
East  the  ablest  of  them — none  here  are  up  to 
the  performance  seemingly — tire  the  knees  of 
their  mindies,  once  a  year  or  so,  by  dandling 
other  people's  mental  offspring  in,  say,  the 
pages  of  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal,  which 
has  secured  William  Dean  Howells  as  its 
foremost  contributor. 

Virile  men,  the  men  who  get  to  Washing- 
ton by  force  of  character,  the  men  who  organ- 
ize industry  and  make  millions  for  themselves 
— the  fellows  in  general  who  turn  the  crank 
of  the  world — don't  despise  the  press  or  the 
people  who  create  it.  They  know  better,  for 
they  are  acquainted  with  mankind,  and  have 
learned  to  respect  brains,  the  same  being  so 
scarce  an  article.  But  they  wonder  at  men  of 
talent  contenting  themselves  with  the  small 
material  rewards  of  journalism.  That  secret 
is  sufficiently  easy  of  explanation.  If  one 
be  without  the  special  money-making  knack 
he  is  ordinarily  condemned,  no  matter  how 
great  his  intelligence  otherwise,  to  serve  as 
the  slave  of  somebody  else — a  salaried  coolie 
of  commerce,  an  underling  in  a  law-office,  or 
something  equally  painful  and  degrading. 
Journalism  is  a  city  of  refuge,  offering  to  the 
clever  freedom  to  be  themselves.  They  are 
paid  for  the  expression,  not  the  suppression  ot 
their  individuality.  They  are  at  liberty  to  be 
gentlemen  or  blackguards  as  they  choose,  or 
to  alternate  between  the  two  characters  for  their 
personal  refreshment,  if  they  like.  They  own 
themselves,  in  short,  to  an  extent  that  is  pos- 
sible to  very  few  in  this  work-a-day  world.  It 
is  one  of  the  callings  in  which  self-respect  can 
be  retained  entire — one  of  the  few  in 
which  life  can  be  lived  with  the  minimum 
of  interference  from  others.  That  liberty 
is  journalism's  charm,  and  it  lends  to 
the  career  its  dignity.  The  young  man 
who  enters  the  profession  with  the  need- 
ful brains  to  excel,  and  the  balance  to  resist 
its  vagrant  suasions,  is  one  of  the  fortunate  of 
the  earth,  who  has  no  reason  to  envy  any 
other  on  whom  fate  places  the  burden  of  earn- 
ing a  livelihood.  The  press  is  a  body  and 
will  treat  a  man  like  a  gentleman  if  he 
shall  deserve  it. 

As  for  the  critics — well,  there  is  ground  for 
all  of  them  to  stand  on,  God  knows;  but  were 
the  press  to  exchange  compliments  by  turning 
its  lantern  on  them,  'tis  to  be  feared  the  result 
would  scarce  be  fit  for  publication. 


SUNSET-  SWANGE. 

I,o!  now  the  cup  filled  liigli  with  golden  wine! 
An  emerald  cup,  gold-laced,  with  jeweled  rim, 
Blue  where  the  shadows  deepening  'neath  the  brim 

.Sparkle  and  change,  when  twilight,  calm  benign, 

Folds  in  her  arms  fair  daylight,  and  doth  twine 
Her  purple  robe  about  her.    Gently  dim 
The  radiant  colors;  mist-wreaths,  gaunt  and  grim, 

Blot  out  the  valley  with  her  smile  divine. 

Swiftly  rose-light  flush  o'er  the  spreading  gray, 
Bright  scarlet  swords  leap  out  across  the  sea; 

Night,  calling  softly,  claims  th'  unwilling  day, 
While  low  winds  whisper  of  the  love  to  be; 

Then  sudden  silver  fills  the  sobbing  bay, 

Where  day  dies  gladly,  for  death  leaves  her  free! 

— /.  E.  /'.,  in  Figaro. 


Kdward  Kreiberger  pays  this  beautiful  tribute  to  a 
friend's  coat  in  Chicago  Figaro: 

"  If  you  should  hear  an  awful  noise,  like  a  circus  come 
to  town, 

Or  sounds  like  an  explosion,  or  a  comet  falling  down; 
Pray  do  not  be  alarmed  nor  try  to  leave  by  train  or 
boat, 

Because  the  sound  is  nothing  more  than  Charley 
Hanford's  coat." 
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A  FOOL  AND  A  COQUETTE. 


A  DIALOGUE. 


Dramatis  Persons —  Mrs.  La  Salle  (a  widow, 
thirty-five).  Dexter  Floyd  (a  bachelor,  thirty- eight). 
Scene:  Mrs.  La  Salle's  drawing-rooin.  Knter  Dex- 
ter Floyd. 

He  (slowly  relinquishing  her  hand):  I  was 
quite  right  at  the  ball  the  other  night.  You 
look  just  as  you  used  to  look. 

She:  And  why  should  I  not,  pray?  What 
are  fifteen  years  in  the  history  of  the  world  ? 
Or  is  it  seventeen  ? 

He:  Seventeen.  Seventeen  almost  to  a 
day. 

She:  And  seventeen  years  have  not  taught 
you  that  you  should  not  be  so  precise  with 
dates  ?  In  recalling  the  past  to  a  woman  you 
should  treat  it  like  the  azure  distance  of  a 
near-sighted  person — as  though  it  were  just 
across  the  way.  (Dexter  Floyd  moves  chair 
for  her.)  No,  not  there,  please.  Against  the 
light.  So.  (Sits.)  This,  you  see,  is  the  sum 
total  of  what  seventeen — or  fifteen — years  have 
taught  me.  Not  to  sit  with  my  face  to  the 
light.  '  _  < 

He:  I  repeat  that  no  such  precaution  is 
necessary. 

She:  And  I  repeat  that  you  blunder.  The 
more  you  insist  there  is  no  change  the  more 
plainly  does  it  become  apparent  that  there  is. 
Ah !  now  I  shall  take  my  revenge.  The  light 
is  full  on  you.  Since  you  are  so  uncompro- 
misingly honest  with  your  seventeen  years  I 
shall  see  what  that  interval  of  time  has  done 
for  you.  Upon  the  whole  I  think  it  has 
treated  you  kindly. 

He:    Thank  you. 

She:  Oh,  you  need  not.  To  grow  older  is 
a  faux  pas  which  the  world  condones  easily 
enough  in  a  man. 

He  (earnestly):  I  cannot  tell  you  what  an 
emotion,  delightful  and  yet  painful  at  once,  I 
experienced  when  I  saw  you  across  the  room 
the  other  night. 

She  (laughs  a  little) :    Really  ? 

He:  When  I  saw  you  standing  there,  and 
your  daughter — 

She:  Ah,  yes — my  little  Diane.  What  do 
you  think  of  her  ? 

He:  She  looks  very  much  like  you.  There 
is  nothing  one  could  say  of  her  that  would  be 
better. 

She:  Ah,  how  you  have  learned  to  flatter! 
In  the  old  days  you  had  not  that  little  accom- 
plishment, you  remember?  But  seventeen 
years  of  successes— social,  literary — er— geo- 
graphical, archseological — I  don't  know  how 
to  designate  your  exploits  as  a  traveler  in  all 
parts  of  the  known  and  unknown  world — have 
supplied  the  deficiency. 

He  (sighing):  Ah,  my  successes!  You 
are  very  good  to  give  them  that  name.  I  can 
assure  you  that  all  my  wanderings  and  experi- 
ences have  only  resulted  in  a  more  ardent 
return  to  the  old  ideals,  in  the  belief  that  a 
harmonious  domestic  life  with  the  one  crea- 
ture who  alone  can  make  one  perfectly  happy 
is  better  than — 

She  (interrupting):  In  short,  you  want  to 
get  married. 

He:  Yes.  You  have  divined  the  truth 
exactly.    I  do. 

She:  A  very  sure  sign,  my  clear  friend, 
that  you  have  not  allowed  the  grass  to  grow 
under  your  feet  all  these  years,  so  to  speak. 
The  more  rapid  a  man's  career,  the  more  cer- 
tain the  advent  of  the  reaction  whose  symp- 
toms you  describe.  That's  what  your  return 
to  the  old  ideals  means — weariness. 

He:  No,  no,  I  assure  you.  I  am  in  earn- 
est. If  I  had  a  son  I  should  want  him  to 
marry  very  young.    Indeed  I  should.    I  be- 


lieve in  it.  I  have  grown  reactionary  in  all 
my  ideas  of  matrimony.  Now,  if  I  were  in 
your  place,  I  should  be  looking  for  a  husband 
for  Diane  already. 

She  (aside):  Can  he  have  taken  a  fancy  to 
Diane  ?  Is  it  possible  that  he —  (Aloud) 
Well,  since  you  have  given  me  the  example, 
I  don't  mind  confessing  to  you  that  my  ideas 
with  regard  to  the  marriage  of  young  girls 
especially  are  sufficiently  reactionary  as  well. 
Diane  is  only  fifteen,  but — 

He:    She  looks  much  older. 

She  (sighing):  Yes,  she  is  old  for  her  age, 
unfortunately.  I  should  have  preferred  her 
beauty  not  to  burst  into  bloom  quite  so  soon. 
She  won't  wear  so  well,  as  it  is. 

He  (recklessly):  But  what  does  it  matter  if 
you  intend  to  marry  her  young  ? 

She  (staring):  I  imagine  that  her  husband 
might  be  interested  in  the  preservation  of  her 
beauty,  might  he  not  ? 

He  (absently):  Oh,  yes,  of  course.  (Look- 
ing at  her.)  I  remember  that  you,  at  seven- 
teen or  eighteen  seemed  younger  than  your 
little  daughter  now. 

She:  Another  way  of  telling  me,  by  in- 
direction, that  I  have  worn  well — that  I  am 
not,  that  is  to  say,  quite  in  the  sere  and  yel- 
low leaf  yet. 

He:  Ah,  how  cruelly  satirical  you  have 
become.    You  were  not  so  in  the  old  days. 

She  (severely):  In  the  good  old  days,  my 
dear  friend,  I  was  a  great  little  goose. 

He:  Oh,  no,  a  most  delightful  little  duck. 
There!  Do  excuse  me!  Pardon  me,  do!  Re- 
member that  I  have  lived  among  Hottentots 
and  Papuans  more  or  less  for  a  decade. 

She  (still  unbending):  There  seems  to  be 
no  chance  of  forgetting  it. 

He:  I  only  meant  to  say  that  you  had  the 
charm  of  such  wild,  sweet  girlishness  as  we 
do  not  seem  to  see  nowadays.  Your  pretty 
Diane  marks  the  difference.  She  is  a  beauti- 
ful flower  grown  under  glass.  You  have 
trained  her  superbly,  I  make  no  doubt,  in 
every  particular.  She  is,  incipiently,  what 
vou  are  now.  But  not  what  you  were  when 
I — first  knew  you. 

She:  Then  the  difference  is  all  to  Diane's 
advantage.  Don't  interrupt  me!  I  told  you 
my  ideas  with  respect  to  young  girls  were  re- 
actionary. I  don't  believe  in  giving  them  too 
much  liberty.  I  am  bringing  Diane  out  very 
early,  it  is  true.  That  accounts  for  your  see- 
ing her  and  dancing  with  her  at  the  ball  the 
other  night.  But  that  is  only  in  accordance 
with  my  belief  that  girls  are  better  for  being 
early  settled  in  life.  Keep  them  well  in  hand 
and  then  marry  them  to  a  man  who  under- 
stands himself  before  their  whims  and  caprices 
have  grown  rampant  enough  to  interfere  with 
their  own  welfare — that  is  my  theory. 

He  (earnestly):  I  think  it  is  an  excellent 
one  !    A  most  excellent  one  ! 

She:  You  notice,  of  course,  that  I  said  a 
man  who  understood  himself.  By  that  I  un- 
derstand a  great  deal  myself.  I  should  not 
marry  Diane  to  the  first  reasonably  present- 
able suitor.    I  should  want  to  be  convinced. 

He  (absently):  Yes,  yes.  Oh,  of  course. 
(Then  in  a  more  eager  tone.)  And  you,  when 
you  have  married  your  young  daughter — and, 
indeed,  I  cannot  tell  you  how  sensible  I  think 
your  plan  with  regard  to  her;  a  husband  is 
really  far  better  qualified  to  assume  the  re- 
sponsibility of  such  a  young  creature  than  a 
mother  who  is  still  young  herself — when  you 
have  married  Diane,  what  shall  you — what 
plans  have  you  for  your  own  future  ? 

She  (aside):  Is  he  afraid  that  he  will  be 
burdened  with  a  mother-in-law  on  the  prem- 
ises ?  Upon  my  word,  I  never  heard  greater 
impertinence!  What  a  question !  Hottentots 
and   Papuans,   I  should    think   so,  indeed! 


(Aloud  with  an  ironical  intonation) — Whatever 
way  I  may  see  fit  to  order  my  future,  my  dear 
friend,  one  thing  is  very  certain,  it  shall  not 
intersect  with  my  daughter's  at  any  point.  I 
believe  in  leaving  young  married  people  to 
themselves. 

He  (still  more  eagerly):  Do  you,  really? 
Yes,  yes,  of  course.  It  is  doubtless  the  best 
plan — there  is  no  question  about  it,  in  fact — 
best,  perhaps,  for  the  daughter,  and  best, 
also  ' ' 

She  (ironically) :    For  the  husband — not  so  ? 
He:    Oh! — Ah!— I   was   thinking   of  the 
mother. 

She:  Oh  !  You  are  considerate  of  the 
mother.    Extremely  nice  of  you,  I  am  sure. 

(Laughs.) 

He  (staring  confusedly):  What  have  I  said  ? 
The  truth  is,  I  don't  know.  I  don't  half 
know  what  I  am  saying. 

She  :    No.    That  is  very  obvious  ! 

He  :  Don't  be  so  cruel  !  Don't  laugh  !  I 
have  consorted  so  much  with  barbarians  that  I 
have  lost  all  the  ease  of  civilization.  I  am  to 
be  pitied,  I  assure  you.  If  I  had  known 
ethnological  research  would  put  me  at  such  a 
disadvantage.  *  *  *  If  you  only  knew 
how  much  I  wish  to  tell  you  one  thing  and 
how  hard  I  find  it  to  choose  the  proper  words 
you  would  not  quiz  me  so  heartlessly  ! 

She  :  There,  there  !  Don't  excite  your- 
self. I  suppose  I  should  tell  you  that  I  know 
perfectly  well  what  the  one  thing  is  you  want 
to  say  to  me.  What  then  ?  I  hope  I  am 
making  it  easy  for  you  ! 

He  (moving  his  chair  nearer):  Is  it — is  it 
possible  ?  You  know — you  really  know — 
what  I  want  to  say  to  you  ?  What  I  have 
wanted  to  say  ever  since  I  looked  across  the 
room  the  other  night  and  saw  you  standing 
there — 

She:    With  Diane?    Yes,  I  know. 

He  (a  deep  breath):  And  may  I — can  I — 
hope  ?  Oh  !  (moving  nearer  still)  if  only  I 
could  make  you  understand  the  emotion  that 
took  possession  of  me  then  and  there — what, 
indeed,  had — 

She  (interrupting  nervously):  Yes,  yes  ! — 
that  is — please  spare  me.  I  know  what  lovers' 
tirades  are.    I  have  heard  them  before. 

He  (vehemently) — Lovers'  tirades  ?  I  can- 
not allow  you  to  confound  such  a  feeling  as  I 
have  had  in  my  soul  always — yes,  always  ! — 
with  the  trite  protestations  other  men  may 
have  poured  out  at  your  feet  !  (seizes  her 
hand.)    Oh,  if  you  could  see — believe — 

She  (disengaging  herself  coldly):  It  is  not 
necessary,  in  order  to  gain  my  consent,  that 
you  should  make  love  to  me,  Mr.  Floyd. 

He  (in  stupefaction):  Not  necessary.  I — I 
do  not  understand! 

She  (with  mounting  indignation  and  agita- 
tion): Nor  do  I,  except  on  the  ground  of 
those  affiliations  with  Papuans  and  other 
savages  on  the  strength  of  which  you  have 
once  before  invoked  indulgence.  Certainly, 
for  a  civilized  community,  your  proposal  is 
curiously  made! 

He:  Good  heaven,  madame!  I  think  there 
has  only  been  one  way  discovered  to  tell  a 
woman  that  one  loves  her! 

.She  (rising):  That  one.  (Rapidly  with 
dignity) — There  is  some  great  mistake  here, 
Dexter  Floyd!  Had  you,  or  had  you  not, 
the  intention  of  asking  me  for  my  daughter 
Diane's  hand  ? 

He:  I  ?  Your  daughter  Diane  ?  That 
child!    (Vehemently) — Never! 

She  (beginning  to  tremble):  But  then — 
what — what — 

He:  My  dearest!  (Passionately) — Let  me 
call  you  so!  It  was  you  I  was  thinkng  of! 
I  have  been  thinking  of — heaven  knows — I 
believe  every  moment  of  the  time  since  I  last 
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saw  you  all  those  years  ago!  Oh!  (Makes  a 
dash  for  her.) 

She  (retreating):  Stop!  Stop!  Are  you 
insane,  Mr.  Floyd  ? 

He  (wildly):    No,  no!    Not  that  I  know 

of. 

She:  I  believe  you  are!  What  did  you, 
mean,  then,  by  speaking  so  continually  of  the 
child  and  urging  an  early  marriage  for  her  ? 
Why  did  you  ? 

He:  Speak  continually  of  her?  Did  I 
speak  continually  of  her  ?  I  was  not  even 
thinking  of  her!    (Following  her  up.) 

She  (intrenching  herself  behind  a  chair): 
But  you  certainly  said  that  you  wished — 
thought — advised — that  she  might  be  married 
soon. 

He:  I  said  I  thought  all  young  people 
should  marry  early.  The  younger  the  better! 
The  earlier  the  better!  Ah,  Beatrice,  think! 
If  we — we  two — had  only  had  all  these  past 
years  together  instead  of  apart.  (Circumvents 
the  chair  by  slow  degrees.) 

She  (retreating  and  drawing  the  chair  with 
her):  But  you — you  insisted  that  an  early 
marriage  would  be  especially  desirable  for 
Diane! 

He:  Well,  then,  if  I  must  confess  all,  I  did 
feel  so;  I  do  feel  so,  because  in  that  way  I 
should  be  less  jealous  of  her!  There!  You 
know  all  my  ignominy.  I  love  you  so;  the 
love  I  have  always  had  for  you  has  grown  to 
such  proportions  by  seeing  you  again— so 
charming,  so  even  more  seductive  than  you 
seemed  to  my  boyish  dreams — that  I  am  jeal- 
ous. Yes,  outrageously  jealous  of  everything 
and  every  one  who  has  a  right  to  a  share  of 
your  love.  I  trust  I  shall  never  fail  in  a  step- 
father's duties  toward  Diane.    (Stops  abashed. ) 

She:  Mr.  Floyd  ( with  overwhelming  dig- 
nity)! Really,  the  way  you  take  things  for 
granted! 

He  (humbly):  The  Papuans  again — the 
Papuans — I  assure  you! 

They  look  at  each  other  a  moment.  Sud- 
denly Dexter  Floyd  seizes  the  barricading 
chair  and  hurls  it  to  the  other  side  of  the 
room. 

He:  My  angel.  (He  catches  her  in  his 
arms  )  Ah,  Beatrice,  would  I  had  not  been 
such  a  callow  fool  and  you  such  a  wicked 
coquette  seventeen  years  ago! 

She:  Fifteen!  Fifteen! 

He  (recklessly  ):  Well,  then,  fifteen — Evefyti 
Thorpe. 


MEN  WE  KNOW. 


MAJOR  J   L.  RATHBONE. 

Few  men  are  better  known  in  this  city  than 
Major  J.  L-  Rathbone.  Belonging  to  one 
of  the  most  influential  families  in  New  York, 
he  had  the  benefit  of  a  splendid  education, 
graduating  from  Phillips'  Academy,  of  Mass- 
achusetts, the  Polyclinic  School  of  Troy,  and 
the  United  States  Military  Academy  at  West 


Point.    At  the  last-named  place  he  was  the 

best  drill  master  and  brightest  cadet  officer  of  that  he  possessed  ability  enough  to  handle  it. 


now  stands,  and  it  was  here  that  young 
Joseph  P.  was  born. 

Mr.  Kelly  commenced  his  education  in  our 
common  schools,  next  went  to  the  St.  Igna- 
tious  College  and  afterward  entered  the 
University  of  California.  From  the  college 
he  went  to  the  Hastings  Law  College,  after 
graduating  from  which  he  commenced  to 
actively  practice  law. 

Mr.  Kelly  was  associated  with  the  Hon. 
Walter  H.  Levy  and  the  late  Judge  Heydeu- 
feldt.  The  latter  left  the  charge  of  the  bulk  of 
his  business  in  Mr.  Kelly's  hands,  confident 


his  class.   He  entered  the  army,  and  was  aide 
de-camp  to  Major-General  Schofield,  serving 
as  such  for  nearly  ten  years,  part  of  the  time 


A  MAGNIFICENT  HOLIDAY  DISPLAY. 


If  one  desires  to  see  the  latest  and  hand- 
somest style  in  art  goods  of  all  kinds  one 
should  visit  the  magnificent  store  of  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.  The  display  of  holiday  wares  is 
very  large,  and  of  sufficient  excellence  and 
variety  to  please  the  most  fastidious  taste. 
Nothing  suitable  for  Christmas  gifts  has  been 
omitted  from  their  stock  by  this  interesting 
firm.  Among  the  novelties  that  make  appro- 
priate presents  are  pictures,  in  oils  and  water 
colors,  etched  and  engraved,  and  in  the 
daintiest  oil  imitation  ever  seen  here;  frames 
in  silver,  ivory,  and  gilt;  leather  goods,  em- 
bracing handsomely  chased  purses,  pocket- 
books,  and  card  cases;  and  table  ornaments  of 
all  descriptions. 

For  the  holidays  there  will  be  an  especial  sale 
of  the  china  that  attracted  so  much  attention 
at  the  Keramic  exhibition.  This  collection 
is  certainly  worth  seeing,  and  those  who  were 
not  fortunate  enough  to  attend  the  Club's 
reception  should  go  to  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co's 
next  week.  People  from  the  country  should 
not  leave  San  Francisco  without  visiting  this 
splendid  store. 


on  the  Coast.  Here  he  married,  resigned  from 
the  army,  and  built  a  beautiful  home  at  Menlo 
Park. 

Major  Rathbone  was  appointed  Consul- 
General  to  Paris  in  1887,  and  filled  the  posi- 
tion with  honor  to  himself  and  country.  Such 
was  the  success  of  his  conduct  of  affairs  there 
that  President  Cleveland  is  reported  to  have 
told  a  number  of  persons  since  then  that  he 
regarded  the  Major's  as  one  of  the  most  satis- 
factory appointment  he  made  in  the  diplomatic 
service  during  his  administration. 

Major  Rathbone  is  a  staunch  Democrat,  and 
at  present  is  taking  a  lively  interest  in  the 
workings  of  his  party.  At  the  monster  meet- 
ing at  the  Mechanics'  Pavilion,  to  ratify  the 
nomination  of  Grover  Cleveland  for  the  Pres- 
idency, he  occupied  the  presiding  officer's 
chair,  and  was  unanimously  voted  a  grand 
success.  The  Major  is  president  of  several 
corporations;  is  ex-President  of  the  Pacific 
Union  Club,  and  ex-President  of  the  Pacific 
Coast  Blood  Horse  Association,  and  in  the 
latter  position  made  racing  exceedingly  popu- 
lar in  this  State.  Since  his  return  from 
Kurope,  Major  Rathbone  has  been  very  busy 
in  his  private  affairs,  and  as  Director  of  the 
Nicaragua  Construction  Company;  and  it  was 
largely  due  to  his  energy  and  perseverance 
that  $250,000  was  raised  in  this  city  last 
spring  for  that  enterprise.  The  Major  is  now 
building  a  magnificent  residence  in  this  city, 
with  a  view  to  making  San  Francisco  his  per- 
manent home  in  preference  to  his  Eastern 
one,  where  his  family  reside.  Few  gentle- 
men are  more  widely  known,  respected  and 
beloved  in  this  community  than  Major  J.  L 
Rathbone. 


JOSEPH  P.  KELLY. 

Among  the  most  notable  of  our  rising 
young  lawyers  is  Joseph  P.  Kelly,  the  sub- 
ject of  the  present  brief  sketch. 

Joseph  P.  Kelly  was  born  on  November  13, 
1861,  in  San  Francisco,  and  his  father  was 
the  late  Michael  Joseph  Kelly,  who  was  the 
largest  contractor  in  California.  He  used  to 
live  upon  the  block  where  the  Palace  Hotel 


Mr.  Kelly  is  a  living  proof  of  what  a  young 
man  of  talent  and  integrity  can  do  at  the  bar 
here,  for  his  practice  is  a  mcst  extensive  one, 
and  he  has  had  the  conducting  of  some  most 
important  cases.  Among  them  we  may  men- 
tion the  Dashaway  disputes,  which  made  such 
a  fuss  at  the  time;  the  famous  Zeile  estate 
case,  involving  upward  of  a  million  dollars; 
the  Dama  case  also  was  handled  by  him. 
Perhaps  the  most  important  cases  with  which 
Mr.  Kelly  has  been  connected,  so  far  as  his 
reputation  as  a  lawyer  is  concerned,  are  the 
well-known  railroad  licensing  cases  which 
were  taken  to  the  Supreme  Court  at  Washing- 
ton, in  the  face  of  the  fact  that  eminent  legal 
authorities  stated  that  the  license  ordinance  of 
San  Francisco  could  not  be  upset.  The  courts 
of  this  State  upheld  that  opinion,  but  upon 
Mr.  Kelly's  taking  the  case  to  the  highest 
tribunal  on  a  writ  of  error,  the  decision  of  all 
the  lower  courts  were  reversed,  and  Mr. 
Kelly  sustained. 

Outside  of  the  law  Mr.  Kelly  has  one 
hobby,  if  it  maybe  so  called,  and  that  is  the 
study  of  mechanics.  He  devotes  all  his  spare 
time  to  this,  and  not  without  some  good  re- 
sults, for  he  has  invented  two  or  three  great 
improvements  upon  the  construction  of  rails 
for  railways.  One  of  them  is  to  do  away 
with  the  open  space  between  the  rails  which 
causes  that  clickety-click  noise  that  is  such  a 
nuisance.  Another  invention  is  one  to  pre- 
vent the  derailment  of  trains. 

JOSEPH  ROTHSCHILD 

The  man  who  stands  as  advocate  for  a  large 
class  of  citizens  must  have  genius.  Joseph 
Rothschild  is  attorney  for  many  of  the  best- 
known  mercantile  houses  in  the  city,  and  has 
^  .-  a  large  court  prac- 

<-"-•->'  tice.    He  is  a  nat- 

ive  of  California, 
and  has  been  sin- 
gularly successful 
in  his  profession. 
Mr.  Rothschild 
graduated  from  the 
State  University, 
and  then  took  his 
degrees  at  Yale  in 
1873,  where  he  was 
probably  the  most 
popular  man  of 
his  class.  On  his 
return  here  he  was  admitted  to  practice  before 
the  Supreme  Court,  and  has  been  most  suc- 
cessful. He  is  regarded  as  the  best  lawyer  in 
commercial  practice  here  and  has  won  many 
important  suits.  Mr.  Rothschild  belongs  to 
many  leading  organizations.  He  is  Past 
President  of  the  Independent  Order  Free  Sons 
of  Israel;  Past  President  Unity  Lodge,  I.  O. 
B.  B.;  Past  President  Golden  Shore  Council 
No.  5,  United  Friends  of  the  Pacific;  Ex- 
Vice- President  Young  Men's  Hebrew  Associa- 
tion; Past  President  Board  of  Relief,  I.  O. 
B.  B.  He  is  a  member  of  the  Masonic  Order. 
He  is  also  Past  Grand   President  of  the 
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Independent  Order  B'nai  Brith.  The  favor 
with  which  he  is  regarded  by  his  own  people 
is  the  very  best  test  of  his  integrity.  In 
polities  Mr.  Rothschild  has  always  been  a  con- 
sistent Democrat.  He  was  elected  School 
Director  six  years  ago,  and  the  flattering  vote 
he  then  received  shows  his  popularity  with  the 
whole  people.  He  was  elected  Vice-President 
and  Executive  Committeeman  of  the  recently 
Reorganized  Democracy,  and  is  a  member  of  a 
number  of  political  clubs. 


DR.  G.  J.  BUCKNALL. 

Since  Governor  Markham's  accession  to 
office  he  has  developed  a  most  happy  faculty 
for  selecting  the  "right  man  for  the  right 
place,"  and  in  no  instance  has  he  given  more 
signal  proof  of  this  than  in  the  personnel  of 


m  \  1 


his  recently-appointed  Board  of  Health.  Not 
only  is  the  public  satisfied,  and  the  press 
complaisant,  but  the  medical  fraternity  to  a 
man  has  acknowledged  the  eminent  quali- 
fications of  the  appointees.  Among  the 
members  of  the  new  Board  none  is  better  or 
more  favorably  known  than  Dr.  George  J. 
Bucknall.  Dr.  Bucknall  was  born  in  New 
York  City,  and  comes  of  a  good  old  Revolution- 
ary stock,  graduated  from  the  Medical  Depart- 
ment of  Columbia  College,  after  which  he 
spent  three  ,  years  in  the  School  of  Medicine, 
Paris.  At  the  breaking  out  of  the  Civil  War 
he  returned  to  America,  intending  to  enter 
the  volunteer  service  in  behalf  of  the  Union, 
but  a  prolonged  attack  of  typhoid  fever  totally 
incapacitated  him  for  service.  He  resumed 
his  medical  studies  at  the  College  of  Physi- 
cians and  Surgeons,  of  New  York,  and  also 
was  for  three  years  under  the  eminent  Dr. 
Willard  Parker.  He  was  graduated  in  1864, 
and  after  a  year's  travel  in  Europe  devoted 
three  years  to  practice  in  the  hospitals,  mak- 
ing a  special  study  of  skin  diseases.  In  1868 
he  came  to  San  Francisco,  and  has  been  en- 
gaged in  active  practice  here  ever  since.  In 
1872  Dr.  Bucknall  was  appointed  Surgeon- 
General,  N.  G.  C,  by  Governor  Booth,  and 
held  the  same  position  on  the  staff  of  Governor 
Pacheco.  Dr.  Bucknall  is  Examining  Physi- 
cian of  the  B.  P.  O.  Elks,  and  is  Consulting 
Physician  of  St.  Luke's  Hospital.  He  is  also 
a  member  of  the  Geographical  Society,  and 
Olympic  Lodge,  A.  O.  U.  W. 


agement  of  the  Singer  Sewing  Machine  Com- 
pany, which  was  then  in  its  infancy  on  the 
Coast,  and  he  made  a  great  success  of  his 
trust.  But  Mr.  Broderick  was  desirous  of 
getting  into  a  profession  where  individual 
effort  would  meet  with  larger  remuneration, 
and  he  began  the  study  of  mining.  After 
business  hours  he  gave  hie  attention  to  works 
on  assaying,  and  as  an  expert  in  this  line 
gained  considerable  reputation.  He  accepted 
a  position  with  a  prominent  coterie  of  Nevada 
mine  owners  and  remained  with  them  until 
1870,  when  he  was  induced  by  a  company  to 
undertake  the  examination  of  some  mines  in 
San  Carlos,  Mexico- 

On  his  return  to  the  city  he  began  his 
political  career.  The  people  sent  him  to  the 
Legislature  where  he  made  a  splendid  record. 
With  Judge  Coffey,  Mr.  Broderick  did  much 
toward  insuring  an  improvement  in  the  regis- 
tration laws,  and  it  was  due  to  their  efforts 
that  the  law  was  passed.  Mr.  Broderick  has 
been  an  active  man  of  affairs  for  a  long  time, 
yet  his  three  score  years  sit  as  lightly  on  him 
as  the  teens  on  a  schoolboy.  He  is  a  careful, 
clear-headed,  conscientious  man,  who  will 
not  be  moved  from  a  position  that  is  right  by 
any  arguments.  For  the  office  to  which  he 
has  been  called  he  is  admirably  fitted  by  ex- 
perience and  liking,  and  that  he  will  make  a 
successful  officer  there  is  not  the  slightest 
doubt. 


leaves  any  of  them  that  has  not  been  examined 
by  him. 


WILLIAM  BRODERICK. 

The  interests  of  the  people  are  safe  in  the 
hands  of  William  Broderick,  whose  honesty 
and  integrity  have  been  tried  a  score  of 
times.  Mr.  Broderick  is  an  Irishman  by 
birth,  but  is  American  in  everything  else. 
When  but  three  years  of  age  his  parents 
brought  him  to  this  country,  and  in  New  York 
he  grew  up  and  gained  a  splendid  education. 
Coming  to  this  Coast,  he  was  given  the  man- 


CHARLES  LYONS. 

Probably  the  best-known  man  in  his  line  of 
business  is  Charles  Lyons,  whose  picture  is 
presented  here.  Ten  years  ago  Mr.  Lyons 
came  to  San  Francisco,  practically  unknown; 

now  he  has  inter- 
ests in  almost 
every  city  in  the 
State,  and  is 
known  personally 
or  by  reputation 
all  over  the  Coast. 
Thoroughly  famil- 
iar with  his  busi- 
ness; Mr.  Lyons 
opened  a  large 
tailoring  shop  in 
this  city,  and 
before  long  was 
at  the  head  of  three  first-class  establishments, 
whose  combined  income  soon  made  him  rich. 
There  were  no  spasmodic  jumps  to  his  well 
doing;  his  success  was  steady,  and  it  was 
assured  by  the  excellence  of  the  goods  he 
offered  and  the  satisfaction  he  gave  his  cus- 
tomers. He  was  the  pioneer  of  low  prices 
and  stylish  tailoring.  Giving  his  personal 
attention  to  every  detail  of  his  business,  he 
has  had  no  mistakes  to  rectify,  and  has  lost 
no  customers. 

His  first  store  was  at  12 14  Market  Street, 
where  he  led  the  fashions  not  only  in  the 
making  of  clothes,  but  in  the  material.  He 
became  known  as  the  "London  Tailor,"  and 
his  styles  and  cloth  were  imported.  His  prices 
were  low,  and  his  business  increased  so  rap- 
idly that  he  was  compelled  to  open  another 
shop.  This  he  did  at  302  Kearny  Street, 
where  he  followed  the  same  methods  that  had 
brought  success  in  his  first  venture.  Again 
his  capacity  for  handling  business  was  not 
adequate  to  the  orders  he  received,  and  he 
had  to  open  a  third  establishment,  at  908 
Market  Street,  between  Stockton  and  Powell 
vStreets.  With  these  large  stores  to  control, 
Mr.  Lyons  is  a  busy  man.  To  every  order  he 
gives  his  personal   attention,    and  nothing 


JOHN  D.  SIEBE. 

The  present  Assessor,  John  D.  Siebe,  has 
shown  a  splendid  capacity  for  dealing  with 
the  business  of  his  office.    Always  an  earnest 
worker  for  the  Republicans,  Mr.  Siebe  has 
.  .  received  consid- 

erable honor  at 
his  party's 
hands.  Several 
times  he  was 
elected  to  the 
State  Legisla- 
ture, and  was 
given  much  im- 
portant commit- 
tee work  there. 
Asa  public  offi- 
cial he  has  made 
an  enviable  rec- 
ord, and  his 
continuance  in 
power  is  not  to  be  wondered  at.  In  the  man- 
agement of  the  affairs  of  the  Assessor's  office 
he  has  been  economical,  and  the  tax-payers 
have  no  reason  to  complain.  He  has  shown 
himself  to  be  an  excellent  disciplinarian,  and 
has  exercised  considerable  care  in  the  choice 
of  his  clerks. 

Notwithstanding  the  increase  in  the  busi- 
ness of  his  department  each  year  Mr.  Siebe 
has  kept  down  expenses,  and  evidently  gives 
to  the  office  the  same  attention  that  he  woidd 
if  the  position  were  part  of  his  private  busi- 
ness. In  1 89 1  he  effected  a  saving  of  more 
than  $3000  in  his  department,  and  during  the 
present  fiscal  year  will  save  to  the  tax-payers 
a  like  amount.  His  assistants  are  careful 
men,  and  it  is  the  Assessor's  desire  to  run  the 
office  as  economically  as  is  consistent  with  the 
proper  discharge  of  business. 


THE  PICTORIAL  WORK. 

The  excellence  of  tbe  pictorial  work  on 
this  issue  is  mainly  due  to  the  splendidly 
equipped  half-toning  and  engraving  estab- 
lishment of  Bolton  6c  Strong,  430  Pine  Street. 
This  firm  did  all  the  halftone  and  line  work 
in  this  edition,  including  the  cover,  which 
will  revolutionize  the  lithographic  business  in 
this  city,  and  notwithstanding  the  hurry  and 
rush  incident  to  getting  out  an  edition  of  this 
size,  did  the  work  as  well  as  any  firm  in  the 
country.    The  pictures  speak  for  themselves. 


The  two  half-tone  pictures  on  page  20,  re- 
produced from  famous  paintings  in  the  art 
gallery  of  S.  &  G.  Gump,  should  be  seen  by 
all  lovers  of  art.  "Encouragement,"  by  Charles 
Baptiste  Schreiber,  was  Salon  picture  No. 
1 5 19.  The  artist  studied  under  Bonnat  and 
Brandon,  and  is  one  of  the  most  successful 
artists  in  Paris.  "Springtime"  is  from  the 
brush  of  Edouard  Bernard  Debat-Ponsan, 
who  took  the  second  class  medal  in  1874,  was 
created  Knight  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  in 
1 88 1,  and  was  awarded  the  medal  of  the 
Paris  Exposition  in  1889.  The  pictures  are 
splendid  examples  of  the  artists'  best  work. 


The  sale  of  Japanese  bric-a-brac  under  the 
patronage  of  P.  L.  Davis  &  Co.,  on  Mont- 
gomery Street,  has  been  very  successful. 
Many  articles  admirably  suited  for  Christmas 
presents  are  to  be  seen  at  their  salesrooms, 
and,  as  a  consequence,  the  auctions  have  been 
well  attended. 
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THE  BUFFOON'S  WIFE. 

[La  place  Dauphine  in  1629.  This  was  the  time  of  the 
poet  Clidauiant,  who,  ill-nourished  by  the  Muses, 
hired  himself  to  a  dentist.  Each  day  the  dentist 
pulled  one  of  the  poet's  teeth,  and  the  poet  pro- 
claimed to  the  by-standers  that  it  was  not  a  disa- 
greeable operation.  The  thirty-third  day,  having 
no  more  teeth,  he  hung  himself  The  most 
striking  feature  of  la  place  Dauphine  on  this  soft 
spring  day  is  the  stage  of  a  '.lerry-Andrew,  which 
slants  many  feet  above  the  pavement.  A  gaudy 
red  and  green  curtain,  ornamented  with  grotesque 
figures,  hangs  at  the  back,  but  low  down,  on  the 
right,  the  sunlight  reveals  the  interior  of  the 
booth.  Rouge  pots  and  brushes  are  on  a  board 
spread  with  broken  dishes.  The  spot  resembles 
both  kitchen  and  actors'  dressing-room.  A  few 
rickety  steps  lead  to  the  stage.  There  is  a  stove, 
where  a  pot  of  steaming  soup  sends  its  fumes, 
like  incense,  toward  a  felt  hat  hanging  on  the 
wall;  it  is  the  hat  of  Fortunatus.  Outside,  below 
the  stage,  benches  are  arranged  for  the  fine 
ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  court,  who  do  not 
disdain  to  frequent  these  shows.  All  the  sur- 
rounding windows  are  rented  at  high  rates  early 
in  the  morning.] 

SCENE  I. 

(Francisquine,  red-headed  and  bare-armed,  near  the 
stove — Tabariu  enters  by  the  stage  entrance, 
tipsily  singing.) 

Tabarin:  Hollo,  my  little  wife!  We  have 
been  drinking  a  few  bottles  in  your  honor,  my 
little  Francisquine — my  pretty  little  prize, 
won  in  the  lottery  of  destiny.  (His  wife 
scarcely  heeds  him  beyond  a  few  scolding 
words,  but  goes  on  with  her  cooking.) 
Listen  to  me,  dearest.  The  buffoon — the 
tippler  is  not  here;  look  at  the  man  and  be 
good  to  him.  I  love  you  ardently — I  am  so 
foolish.  I  found  you  one  day  asleep  on  the 
sidewalk,  with  your  magnificent  red  hair  un- 
done; it  seemed  to  me  that  the  sun  had  fallen 
there.  I  love  you — you  can  do  with  me  what 
you  will.  I  am  famous.  There  are  women, 
perhaps,  among  the  rich,  who  would  listen  to 
me,  but  I  love  you.  Your  big  eyes,  your 
nose,  which  turns  back  with  the  air  of  a  bird 
lighted  on  your  face  with  its  tail  in  the  air, 
your  large  mouth,  your  great  round  arms. 
O,  my  charmer!  The  show,  the  rouge,  the 
hat  of  Fortunatus  are  all  for  others,  that  I 
may  make  them  laugh — for  you  I  am  a  fool 
ready  made.  Take  off  my  wig — caress  my 
hair.  Do  you  want  gold  ear-rings?  I  will 
give  them  to  you,  and  a  collar  of  pearls,  too. 
When  we  have  made  a  lot  of  money  we  will 
go  away.  I  will  buy  an  estate.  Our  neigh- 
bors shall  be  jealous.  When  you  pass  they 
shall  say,  "See  M.  Tabarini's  wife!"  for  I 
will  drop  the  name  of  Tabarin.  Let  me  kiss 
your  pretty  throat.  But  you — you  do  not 
love  me.  Often,  when  we  play  the  farce 
where  the  jester  returns  from  the  country  and 
finds  a  gallant  hovering  about  his  wife,  I 
think  that  misery  may  some  day  be  really 
mine.  There  is  one  of  the  cardinal's  guards 
who  sometimes  rides  by  here.  I  fancied  I 
saw  him  the  other  night  creeping  in  at  the 
stage  door.  But  no;  I  had  been  drinking. 
You  have  a  kind  heart — yotl  would  not  make 
me  unhappy.  That  lace  about  your  throat  is 
lovely;  you  are  growing  plump,  my  darling. 

Francisquine:  Nonsense!  Come  eat  your 
soup. 

Tabarin:  Yes,  if  you  will.    (He  kisses 
her  on  the  lips  while  she  is  eating.)    Oh!  the 
fine  soup — the 
sugar. 


delicious   soup!    It   is  like 


SCENE  11. 
(The  audience  assembling.) 

Telamike  (turning  about  and  thrusting 
back  her  train  with  her  foot):  How  foolish  in 
Polyandre  to  bring  us  here  among  these  com- 
mon people. 

Princess  Philoxene:    Certainly  if  what]! 


wear  did  not  divert  the  curiosity  of  the  peo- 
ple from  me  I  should  blush  deeply. 

Tiieodamos:  The  garden  of  your  face 
would  bloom  with  a  few  more  roses! 

Polyandre:  Ah!  ladies,  the  best  of  people 
sometimes  mix  with  low  company,  and  god- 
desses might  take  the  caprice  to  descend  to 
the  earth. 

Amalthee:  Ah!  See  that  little  man  carry- 
ing a  monkey  on  his  back!  Doesn't  the 
monkey  resemble  the  cardinal  ? 

Theodamas.  Marvelously.  But  if  we  do 
not  hasten  to  take  our  places  the  loungers 
will  get  the  seats. 

Tklamire:  Is  it  true  that  these  burlesques 
are  sometimes  coarse  and  may  make  us  regret 
coming  ? 

Princess  Philoxene:  Perhaps  the  buffoon 
should  be  informed  that  people  of  quality  are 
here,  so  that  he  may  not  transgress  propriety 
in  our  presence. 

Artaban:  By  my  sword!  it  would  be  fine 
to  have  that  rascal  dare  to  use  before  me 
words  that  could  surprise  your  modest  ears, 
ladies.  But  the  curtain  opens  and  the  jester 
appears  in  his  famous  hat. 

(The  fine  ladies  and  gentlemen  are  seated. 
The  populace  throng  every  corner  of  the 
place;  here  and  there  appear  guards  and 
musketeers.  The  buffoon  is  welcomed  with 
loud  cries.    The  show  begins.) 

SCENE  III. 

(Tabarin  on  the  stage — Francisquine  in  the  interior  of 
the  booth.) 

Tabarin:  Oh,  oh!  Behold!  here  are  people 
I  am  not  accustomed  to  see,  whose  pockets  are 
not  as  empty  as  mine,  to  judge  by  the  rich- 
ness of  their  costumes.  Noble  ladies,  noble 
gentlemen!  and  you,  assembled  idiots,  sharp- 
ers, and  simpletons,  thieves,  and  courtesans, 
I  shall  not  amuse  you  by  the  metamorphoses 
of  my  incomparable  hat — by  my  impertinent 
questions  and  jokes.  The  truth  is,  I  am  in 
love,  and  with  my  wife,  Francisquine.  Long 
live  Cupid!  I  am  so  transported  with  my 
passion  that  I  can  only  splutter  poetry.  But 
Francisquine  is  a  little  coquette.  She  may 
have  flirted  while  I  was  away.  Ah!  cavaliers, 
musketeers,  cannons,  helmets,  and  armor!  If 
any  man  has  approached  her,  may  the  devil 
take  me  if  I  do  not  punish  him! 

(When  the  show  opens,  a  soldier — one  of 
the  cardinal's  guards — enters  the  interior  of 
the  booth  by  the  little  stage  door.  Francis- 
quine throws  her  arms  around  his  neck.  At 
first  he  sits  beside  her,  then  he  takes  her  on 
his  knees,  and  now  he  is  toying  with  the  lace 
about  her  throat.) 

Hollo!  Francisquine,  hollo!  Are  you  dead, 
my  little  pullet,  that  you  do  not  answer  your 
husband  ?  She  may  be  in  a  far-off  room,  and 
with  your  permission,  noble  gentlemen,  I  will 
draw  the  curtain  so  that  she  can  more  readily 
hear  me. 

(Tabarin,  continuing  the  show,  lifts  the 
curtain,  and  suddenly  utters  a  great  cry,  for 
the  poor  man  sees  his  wife  seated  smiling  on 
the  guard's  knees.  The  lover  abruptly  flies. 
Tabarin  drops  the  curtain  and  remains  on  the 
stage  motionless  and  suddenly  haggard  and 
wan.)  The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me!  It  is 
no  longer  a  play!  Francisquine!  I  have 
seen  her!  There,  in  my  home,  on  that  chair 
— and  that  man  who  embraced  her.  Ah!  my 
good  ladies — my  good  gentlemen!  It  is  no 
longer  a  farce — there  is  no  longer  a  jester!  I 
am  a  poor  man — I  loved  her  so!  Ah,  my 
wife!  Ah,  the  wicked  woman !  Ah,  my  God! 
— my  Francisquine!  (He  falls  prostrate  on 
the  stage  and  weeps  hot  tears.) 

Telamire:  Truly,  this  buffoon's  jokes  are 
not  so  vulgar  as  was  suspected;  and  he  has 
had,  especially  in  the  last  part  of  his  mono- 


logue, an  appearance  of  sorrow,  sighs,  and 
sobs,  that  would  do  honor  to  the  most  studious 
comedian  of  a  regular  theatre. 

Theodamas:  Excited  by  the  presence  of  a 
public  new  to  him,  he  has  made  unusual  ex- 
ertions, and  raised  himself  from  a  buffoon  to  a 
veritable  actor. 

Princuss  Philoxene:  It  does  seem  so.  But 
listen,  I  beg  of  you;  he  is  lifting  his  head. 

(During  this  time  Francisquine  remains  out 
of  sight  of  the  audience,  standing  near  the 
stove,  terrified  for  she  has  heard  her  husband's 
awful  cry.) 

Tabarin  (striding  up  and  down  the  stage): 
But  she  was  everything  to  me.  Why  did  I 
play  the  fool  and  receive  kicks  ?  For  her — 
for  her  alone.  That  she  might  be  a  happy 
woman  I  have  almost  ceased  to  be  a  man. 
Ah,  the  wicked  woman!  Oh,  I  will  kill  them 
both.    I  swear  to  you  I  will  kill  them! 

Telamire:  We  must  own  his  grief  is 
touching1 — of  a  nature  to  please  people  of 
taste  if  put  into  tragic  strophes. 

Tabarin  (his  eyes  protrude  from  his  head, 
his  whole  appearance  is  fearful):  But  is  a 
sword — any  sort  of  weapon — in  my  possession  ? 
One  does  not  assassinate  with  a  harlequin's 
wooden  sword.  Heaven  have  mercy!  Must 
I  kill  them  with  tooth  and  nail  ? 

Artaban:  There  is  something  superb  in 
his  air.  The  droll  fellow  only  needs  a  few 
lessons  to  shine  as  a  hero  of  tragedy. 

Tabarin:  You  who  are  talking — yes,  you 
down  there — give  me  your  sword.  Great 
heavens!  Give  it  to  me,  or  I  shall  come  and 
take  it. 

Tklamire:  You  did  not  tell  us,  Polvandre, 
that  we  should  1  e  given  a  part  in  the  show. 
But,  since  it  must  be,  go  ahead,  Artaban; 
lend  the  jester  your  unconquered  sword.  His 
comedy  is  singularly  diverting. 

(Artaban  approaches  the  stage,  draws  his 
sword,  and  sends  it  to  Tabarin.) 

Tabarin:    Ah!  thank  you,  sir. 

(With  one  movement  he  pulls  the  curtain 
aside  and  bounds  into  the  booth,  falls  upon 
his  wife,  who,  screaming,  tries  to  flee,  plunges 
the  sword  in  her  neck,  withdraws  it  covered 
with  blood,  and,  horrified,  staggers  backward 
up  the  steps  to  the  stage,  and  reappears  before 
the  audience,  raising  toward  heaven  the  sword 
dripping  with  blood,  and  so  terrified  and  terri- 
fying, that  a  cry  of  admiration  bursts  from 
every  mouth,  and  fine  ladies  and  gentlemen 
and  all  the  common  people  break  into  thun- 
ders of  applause!  Then  Tabarin  lets  his  arm 
fall  and  drops  on  his  knees,  stupefied,  while 
they  applaud  more  and  more. 

Tabarin  (stammering):  Ah,  miserable 
wretch!  You  have  killed  her!  Francisquine! 
(He  looks  at  the  sword  and  takes  it  in  both 
hands.)  Ah,  sword  of  misfortune!  (He 
breaks  it.) 

Telamire:  Don't  be  uneasy  about  your 
sword,  Artaban.  The  buffoons  are  ac- 
customed to  change  the  objects  confided  to 
them,  when  they  must  appear  to  destroy 
them. 

(Francisquine,  bleeding,  her  hand  upon  her 
wound,  drags  herself  to  the  little  stairs, 
mounts  them  painfully  and  finds  herself  on 
the  stage,  looking  like  a  wounded  animal, 
wild  and  savage.  Tabarin,  sunk  in  horror, 
has  neither  seen  nor  heard  her  come.  She 
fills  her  hand  with  blood  from  her  wound  and 
suddenly  smears  her  husband's  lips.  The 
throng  breathe  with  difficulty.  The  admira- 
tion is  such  that  they  forget  to  applaud.) 

Tabarin  :  Ah  !  you  !  you  !  you  !  Yes, 
your  blood,  I  will  drink  it.  Give  it  to  me, 
more  !  I  love  it  !  I  was  wrong  to  injure 
you.  Do  not  die  !  Pardon !  You  under- 
stand— I  saw  you — with  another — but  it  is 
nothing — I  was  very  wrong.    Do  not  die  ! 
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Ah  !  my  little  dove,  kiss  me.  A  doctor  !  Go 
seek  a  doctor  !  Miserable  audience  !  Don't 
you  see  that  this  is  real,  that  she  is  dying? 
You  look  at  me  with  terrible  eyes.  Do  you 
want  me  to  find  the  guard  for  you  ?  So  that 
you  are  no  longer  angry,  what  does  it  matter 
upon  whom  you  smile  ?  Do  you  want  to  kill 
me  ?  There  are  still  pieces  of  the  sword; 
here,  take  them.  But  hold,  my  pet,  hold,  see, 
it  is  very  sharp,  take  it  then  !  Ah  !  m)'  dar- 
ling! 

(All  mouths  are  open.  Some  eyes  are  weep- 
ing. "  Behold  a  very  agreeable  comedian,"  said 
Telamire;  "and  wouldn't  one  believe  that 
blood  to  be  veritable  blood?"  Meanwhile 
Francisquine,  gasping  and  with  chattering 
teeth,  has  seized  the  piece  of  sword  Tabarin 
offered  her;  hideously  pale  and  with  eyes  start- 
ing from  their  sockets  she  crawls  toward  her 
husband  who,  remaining  on  his  knees,  tears 
his  old  coat  and  offers  his  naked  chest.  But 
at  the  moment  she  is  about  to  strike,  her  face 
contracts  in  a  supreme  convulsion,  she  falls  at 
full  length,  her  head  upon  her  husband's 
knees.) 

Francisquine:  Scoundrel!  (Falls  to  the 
floor  and  dies.  Shouts  of  applause  and  stamp- 
ing of  feet  everywhere.  Even  the  court  ladies 
and  gentlemen  rise  in  excitement.  All  the 
tumultuous  glory  a  comedian  could  desire  sur- 
rounds the  wretched  actor.) 

Artaban:  Ah!  By  the  immortal  gods! 
There  was  never  anything  more  perfectly 
played.  Telamire,  deign  to  allow  me  to  offer 
your  bouquet  of  roses,  less  fresh,  I  confess,  than 
your  own  color,  to  that  admirable  comedian. 

(Artaban  approaches,  bouquet  in  hand,  sees 
that  the  blood  really  flows,  comprehends  all, 
recoils,  thrilled  with  sudden  horror,  and  his 
affright  is  instantly  communicated  to  all  the 
throng.) 

Tabarin  (rising,  with  a  voice  of  thunder): 
Arrest  me!  Hang  me!  I  have  killed  my 
wife! — Translated  from  the  French  of  Catulle 
Mendes,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


For  California  wines  of  the  highest  grade,  use  the 
Nai  a  Valley  Wine  Company's  "Private  Stock." 
These  wines  are  not  only  the  finest,  but  their  quality 
is  uuiform  from  year  to  year. 


This  note  is  of  considerable  interest;  it  is  from  the 
Santa  Cruz  Sentinel,  but  the  italics  are  all  my  own: 
"  The  most  healthy  time  in  the  world  to  take  a  bath 
is  in  the  morning  before  the  break  of  day." 


A  MODERN  PRINCESS. 

Dedicated  to  Thomas  Nrlson  Page. 

A  happy  princess,  loved  full  well 

By  four  brave  knights  of  modern  trim; 

And  yet  the  legends  only  tell 

"Through  all  the  world  she  followed  him." 


MUSIC. 


SYMPHONY  CONCERT. 


Musical  activity  has  been  singularly  per- 
sistent of  late.  Such  a  season  of  concert 
giving  as  the  past  few  weeks  brought  in  their 
train  is  almost  without  precedent  in  local 
annals.  So  many  concerts,  though  themselves 
not  unmixed  blessings,  have  a  beneficent 
effect  upon  the  community  at  large  in  making 
it  more  familiar  with  a  class  of  music  which  is 
always  of  somewhat  higher  value  than  the 
dulcet  strains  attached  to  entertainments  of 
"  Ali  Baba "  and  the  farce  comedy  types. 
Strongly  as  the  public  is  addicted  to  these 
performances,  the  vigorous  concert  giving  of 
late  has  been  sufficiently  well  supported  to 
prove  the  existence  of  a  taste  for  the  enjoy- 
ment of  better  things.  Now  that  a  turn  has 
been  taken  in  favor  of  music,  unadulterated 
with  variety  show  adjuncts,  it  is  to  be  hoped 
the  number  of  concerts  will  improve  in  several 
matters,  the  selection  of  programmes  and  the 
bringing  forward  of  unplained,  unvarnished 
vocalists  especially.  The  chief  bane  of  our 
concerts  is  the  singing.  It  is  not  to  be  ex- 
pected that  every  singer  who  comes  forward 
should  make  listening  a  pleasure;  that  would 
be  desiring  the  impossible,  but  in  most  cases 
the  desideratum  wished  for  is  that  the 
positive  tortures  of  hearing  be  minimized. 
The  years  of  patient  study  given  by  the 
instrumentalists  before  attempting  to  entertain 
the  public  are  not  dreamed  of  by  our  vocalists. 
Some  voice,  little  training,  no  knowledge, 
and  the  aspiring  songsters  are  quite  prepared 
and  expectant  of  snatching  the  laurels  of  fame 
without  further  ado,  and  they  do  spend  time 
in  marveling  at  the  defects  in  each  other. 
Italian  opera  scenas,  long  made  memorable 
by  artistic  interpretations  of  the  best  artists 
are  trilled  and  trolled  at  the  public  as  unblush- 
ingly  as  ever,  by  successive  relays  of  limp 
debutantes,  and,  in  some  measure,  the  same 
may  be  said  of  the  selections  of  the  instru- 
mentalists, with  the  advantages,  however,  in 
favor  of  the  latter. 

The  past  year  has  been  a  remarkable  one  in 
the  history  of  local  musical  development.  Con- 
certs,from  having  been  somewhat  scorned.begin 
to  emerge  into  dignity.  Enterprise  and  enthu- 
siasm are  no  longer  regarded  as  aberrations 
worthy  only  of  returned  students  and  extrem- 
ists generally.  The  public  generally  is  more 
interested  than  ever  before  and  the  amount  of 
study  given  to  various  kinds  of  music  is 
largely  on  the  increase.    If  the  attendance  at 


the  three  concerts  given  by  the  Symphonic  Or- 
chestra are  to  be  taken  as  a  criterion  of  public 
taste  and  support,  there  should  be  no  reason 
why  these  stimulating  performances  discon- 
tinue at  the  conclusion  of  the  series.  Per- 
manence ought  to  be  a  settled  fact,  and  these 
concerts  might  then  become  the  centre  of 
local  musical  striving  after  the  best.  Mr. 
Adolph  Bauer,  as  conductor  and  organizer  of 
this  enterprise,  deserves  the  thanks  of  the 
interested  community  and  the  fullest  meas- 
ure of  success  attainable.    Lesley  Martin. 


THE  OAKLAND  "TRIBUNE." 

From  all  I  hear  the  holiday  issue  of  the 
Oakland  Tribune  promises  to  be  the  best  edi- 
tion of  an  evening  paper  ever  published  on  the 
Coast.  The  field  the  Tribune  has  made  for 
itself  is  a  large  and  lucrative  one,  and  its 
circulation  has  gone  up  steadily.  The  Dargies 
and  Mr.  Bond  have  been  making  especial 
efforts  on  this  issue,  and  there  are  to  be  many 
excellent  features  in  it.  The  story-writing 
contest  has  attracted  great  attention,  as  the 
publishers  offer  a  number  of  prizes  for  the 
best  short  story  by  scholars  in  Alameda 
County.  The  circulation  of  the  holiday 
number  is  big  enough  to  please  even  the  most 
exacting  advertiser. 


BEAUTIFUL  MARBLE  STATUARY. 

The  handsomest  marble  statuary  ever  seen 
in  San  Francisco  arrived  this  week  consigned 
to  S.  &  G.  Gump,  whose  magnificent  art 
store  at  113  Geary  Street,  is  one  of  the  sights 
of  the  city.  The  statues  and  statuettes,  of 
which  there  are  twenty-six  cases,  are  from 
Florence,  and  are  the  work  of  the  most  noted 
of  the  sculptors  there.  They  were  imported 
especially  for  the  holiday  trade,  and  it  is  quite 
safe  to  say  that  they  will  win  the  favor  of  the 
art-lovers  of  San  Francisco.  Aside  from 
these,  the  firm  of  S.  &  G.  Gump  shows  a 
splendid  assortment  of  novel  art  goods. 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


The  Oakland  Tribune  is  mean  enough  to  presume 
anything.  It  says:  "Five  ballet  girls  are  to  dance 
before  a  New  York  jury.  The  judge  didn't  have  to 
excuse  a  man  on  the  panel." 


The  finest  dessert  for  your  Christmas  dinner  is  a 
Crosse  &  Blackwell's  English  Plum  Pudding. 


Who  loved  her  first  was  straight,  and  lithe, 
And  tall,  and  strong,  and  clean  of  limb; 

Of  worldly  pelf  he  had  his  tithe, 
The  princess  might  have  followed  him. 

The  Second,  or  so  runs  the  tale, 

Was  blessed  with  gifts  time  could  not  dim; 
Did  charms  of  intellect  prevail  ? 

And  did  the  princess  follow  him  ? 

The  Third  lured  love  with  shining  gold. 

This  life  is  full  of  truths  as  grim, 
And  Cupid's  darts  are  bought  and  sold; 

Sweet  princess,  did  you  follow  him  ? 

The  Last — she  could  not  sound  his  heart — 
With  happiness  her  cup  would  brim 

Who  won  his  love.    The  rest  apart, 
I  hope  the  princess  followed  him. 

Our  tortured  brains  can  find  no  light 
"  Beyond  the  utmost  purple  rim, 

Beyond  the  day,  across  the  night  " 
The  princess  followed — but  which  ffim  1 

— 'A,  L.  C,  in  fCate  field's  Washington , 
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OUR  CHRISTMAS  ISSUE. 


This  is  the  Christmas  edition  of  The  Wave, 
and  modesty  forbids  a  stronger  statement  than 
that  it  is  the  handsomest  and  most  valuable 
issue  of  a  weekly  paper  ever  published  on  the 
Coast.  It  reaches  its  many  thousands  of 
readers  at  this  early  day  for  a  variety  of 
reasons.  In  the  first  place,  publishers  must 
take  care  of  advertisers,  and  to  gain  them  the 
benefit  of  the  holiday  trade  a  journal  such  as 
the  Christmas  Wave  should  be  out  at  least 
a  week  ahead  of  the  25th.  Then  The  Wave 
circulates  very  extensively  in  the  East,  and 
subscribers  would  not  care  to  receive  their 
copies  three  or  four  days  after  Christmas.  It 
is  needless  to  say  that  no  weekly  paper  on  the 
Coast  publishes  a  larger  edition  than  this  of 
The  Wave-  _ 

SPLASHES. 


A  HIGHLY  CULTIVATED  ignorance  of 
the  subject  precludes  my  offering  criticisms  on 
the  baseball  presented  by  the  Bohemian  and 
Pacific-Union  Clubs  last  Saturday.  Far  the 
best  thing  about  the  match  was  the  audience. 
The  fashionable  elements  were  out  in  full 
force,  and  had  the  01 ' polloi  from  the  nether  half 
of  Market  Street  responded  as  it  did  in  days  of 
yore,  doubtless  the  affair  would  have  been  a 
greater  financial  success.  However,  the 
amount  taken  was  considerable,  and  no  one 
has  aught  to  complain  of.  Had  I  but  two 
pages  instead  of  a  mere  brace  of  paragraphs  at 
my  disposal,  I  would  endeavor  to  condense  a 
few  of  Manager  Bobby  Grayson's  explana- 
tions of  the  Pacific-Union  defeat.  They  are 
very  ingenious,  as  one  might  expect,  for  Mr. 
Grayson  is  a  subtle  reasoner  and  has  theories 
for  everything.  However,  the  sad  fact  re- 
mains staring  one  in  the  face  that  the  lights 
of  last  year  are  extinguished. 

*  *  * 

Really,  it  was  an  overwhelming,  disastrous 
defeat.  Of  the  conquered,  the  two  Eds — 
Bosqui  and  Eyre — alone  distinguished  them- 
selves. Of  the  victors  most  credit  is  due 
Lieutenants  Stevens  and  Flagler  whose  bat- 


ting approached  brilliancy,  and  to  Pitcher 
Owen,  whose  portrait  framed  in  the  para- 
phernalia of  the  game  should  be  hung  forth- 
with in  the  Red  Room.  I  believe  a  proposition 
to  decorate  Stevens  with  some  baseball  order 
or  other  is  being  seriously  considered,  but  I 
hope  it  will  not  prevail.  Nature  has  been  so 
lavish  of  her  favors  where  he  is  concerned 
that  extra  adornments  would  savor  of  "  paint- 
ing the  lily."  Not  only  is  he  handsome,  but 
he  is  also  fascinating.  Add  to  his  appearance 
the  influence  of  these  three  baggers  and  he 
becomes  irresistible.  His  path  through  life 
is  strewn  with  hearts.  He  is  the  man  who  re- 
marked once  that  there  were  but  two  maids  in 
San  Francisco  whose  charms  satisfied  him. 
"One  of  them,"  he  sadly  added,  "is  too 
stout." 

*  *  * 

Of  enthusiasm  there  was  no  great  exhibi- 
tion. The  atrocious  tin  horn  was  agreeably 
absent.  No  great  outbursts  of  clamor  smote 
the  afternoon  air.  But  one  could  not  expect 
exuberance  from  so  swell  a  crowd.  All  knew 
their  names  were  in  the  Blue  Book.  Their 
gowns  were  rich ;  their  plaudits  well-bred. 
Two  up-stairs  boxes  held  Pacific-Union  and 
Bohemian  members.  They  did  their  best  to 
encourage  the  teams,  and  were  vociferous 
applauders  of  runs  and  errors,  but  long  ere 
the  ninth  inning  dawned  the  capitalists  had 
silently  melted  away — to  the  extreme  delight 
of  Joullin,  Nagle,  Harry  Brady,  et  al.,  who 
whooped  up  their  boys  until  the  glorious  end. 

*  *  * 

Afterward  there  was  a  big  dinner  in  the 
Bohemian  Club.  The  tables  were  arranged 
in  the  form  of  a  T,  and  everyone  sat  down. 
About  nine  o'clock  the  defeated  team  marched 
down  and  then  a  very  enjoyable  evening  was 
had.  A  sort  of  informal  jinks  were  given, 
speeches  made,  songs  sung.  Everyone  had  a 
good  time  and,  strange  to  say,  no  one  was 
unduly  excited. 

*  *  * 

SOCIETY  is  a  barren  subject  this  week. 
Save  for  the  Catherwood  tea  and  the  Fort- 
nightly Club's  reception,  nothing  whatever 
has  occurred.  Strange  is  it  not  that  in  the 
middle  of  the  season  there  should  be  so  com- 
plete an  absence  of  entertainments  ?  In  other 
cities  far  less  pretentious  than  this  there  are 
gatherings  every  night.  Several  dinners  are 
given  each  week.  There  are  teas  in  the 
afternoons,  theatre  parties  at  night.  In  the 
whole  season  here  there  are  rarely  given  more 
than  half  a  dozen  dances  and  then  so  much 
is  made  of  them  that  one  is  prone  to  regard 
them  as  events.  There  is  solid  foundation 
for  the  accusation  of  dullness  brought  against 
San  Francisco  Society.  Just  what  to  ascribe 
the  absence  of  energy  to  I  am  in  doubt. 

*  *  * 

If  people  cannot  afford  expensive  entertain- 
ments let  them  have  teas  and  receptions,  which 
everyone  knows  cost  little  or  nothing.  It  is 
not  the  refreshments,  however,  that  people  go 
out  for — it  is  the  opportunity  of  rubbing 
shoulders  with  their  friends.    The  gathering 


is  the  main  object.  To  another  cause  is  this 
leaden  dullness  also  ascribable — the  inactivity 
of  the  young  married  women.  There  are 
any  number  of  them  now  "in  the  swim" 
— brides  of  the  last  two  years — and  one 
never  hears  of  them  lifting  a  finger  to 
banish  the  prevailing  stagnation.  The  ex- 
cuse of  poverty  is  not  applicable,  for  most 
of  these  matches  were  made  between  the 
scions  of  wealthy  families.  They  have  pretty 
homes  and  adequate  experience  of  the  gentle 
art  of  hospitality,  but  seemingly  they  are 
ready  to  take  everything  and  give  nothing. 

*  *  * 

In  other  cities  one  hears  of  teas  given  by 
Society  men.  They  gather  in  their  apart- 
ments the  girls  who  have,  during  the  season, 
entertained  them.  Of  course,  there  are  chap- 
erones  in  adequate  profusion.  The  require- 
ments of  conventionality  are  rigorously 
complied  with,  but  such  affairs  have  a  sugges- 
tion of  novelty,  and  are,  in  consequence, 
decidedly  enjoyable.  Mr.  Sheldon  has,  in 
the  past,  given  some  very  agreeable 
little  parties  in  his  bijou  home  on 
Pierce  Street.  Mr.  Greenway,  last  year, 
gave  a  tea  in  his  rooms  on  Ellis  Street 
that  everyone  went  to.  The  fact  is,  however, 
that  the  men  who  are  rich  have  no  inclination 
towards  expending  their  assets  for  the  pleas- 
ures of  others.  They  are  born  with  an 
hereditary  tendency  towards  economy  which 
neither  education  nor  worldly  usage  seems 
able  to  rid  them  of.    Let  us  pray  for  a  change. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Catherwood  is  to  be  congratulated  on 
the  success  of  her  tea.  Besides  being  the 
largest  affair  of  the  kind  given  in  several  sea- 
sons, it  was  decidedly  one  of  the  most  enjoy- 
able. The  guests  commenced  arriving  at 
four  o'clock  and  from  that  hour  until  long  past 
eight  the  hostess,  Miss  Catherwood  and  a 
bevy  of  very  active  assistants  were  kept  busily 
engaged  in  receiving.  Before  the  afternoon 
was  half  over  the  wisdom  of  selecting  the 
Occidental  Hotel  was  amply  demonstrated. 
The  large  parlor  made  a  model  reception-room. 
Snowy  canvas  covered  the  floor.  Masses  of 
foliage  and  red  berries  tied  with  cardinal  rib- 
bon concealed  the  chandeliers.  There  were 
huge  bouquets  of  roses  at  the  base  of  the 
mirrors.  Round  the  room  were  palms  and 
ferns.  The  effect  was  very  handsome — in- 
deed, it  was  a  complete  transformation,  for 
hardly  a  suggestion  of  the  old  apartment  was 
left. 

*  *  * 

The  main  hall  was  curtained  off  by  means 
of  artistic  portieres.  The  corridors,  covered 
with  canvas,  made  a  delightful  promenade. 
Altogether,  the  requisite  degree  of  privacy 
and  the  most  ample  accommodations  were 
served.  Refreshments  were  partaken  of  in  the 
suite  of  rooms  adjoining.  On  the  arrange- 
ments it  would  have  been  impossible  to  im- 
prove. Besides  being  the  brightest  woman  in 
Society,  Mrs.  Catherwood  is  an  adept  hostess. 
She  and  her  daughter  were  indefatigable  in 
their  efforts  to  secure  the  pleasure  of  their 
gueats.    A  young  people's  dance  followed  the 
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tea.  The  big  parlor  became  a  model  ball- 
room. To  the  scores  of  matrons,  in  street  cos- 
tumes succeeded  a  bevy  of  maidens  in  evening 
dress.  Most  of  the  pretty  girls  were  there  in 
costumes  that  set  off  appropriately  their 
charms  of  face  and  figure. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Catherwood  wore  white  and  looked 
very  well.  Miss  Ames,  Miss  Scott,  Miss 
Smith,  Miss  Mae  Dimond,  Miss  Hillyer  ap- 
peared to  decided  advantage.  Miss  Cone,  of 
Red  Bluff,  was  conspicuously  a  belle,  and, 
in  a  dainty  costume  of  light  tones,  at- 
tracted considerable  attention.  The  debu- 
tantes, of  course,  were  well  represented. 
Among  them  were  the  Misses  Breeze, 
who,  with  their  brother,  have  recently 
returned  from  the  East,  and  will  take  part  in 
current  festivities.  Among  the  married  ladies 
Mrs.  McKinstry,  in  black  silk  and  lace,  looked 
decidedly  handsome.  Mrs.  Schwerin  in  red, 
and  Mrs.  Lockwood  in  a  very  pretty  confec- 
tion trimmed  with  fur,  looked  charming. 
The  affair  terminated  with  a  Virginia  reel 
about  midnight.  The  music  by  Brandt  was 
excellent. 

The  attraction  for  Monday  next  is  a  paper 
tea  and  concert  given  at  Trinity  Home  at 
1611  Bush  Street,  between  the  hours  of  three 
and  ten.  The  lady  directors  of  this  admirable 
institution  have  the  affair  in  charge,  and  the 
proceeds  are  to  be  devoted  to  its  benefit. 
There  are  to  be  lots  of  amusing  features  as  an 
excellent  programme  has  been  arranged.  In 
the  afternoon  there  is  to  be  music.  Several 
clever  amateurs  have  volunteered  to  sing  and 
play,  notably  Miss  Alice  Ames,  who  will 
render  a  violin  solo.  The  admission  is  only 
fifty  cents,  and  that  includes  refreshments. 
There  ought  certainly  be  a  crowd  in  attend- 
ance. 

GENERAL  AND  MRS.  SIMPSON  are  at 
the  Palace  But  few  of  those  who  knew  Patsie 
Ritchie  so  well,  had  heard  the  news  of  her 
death  years  ago.  Yes,  the  General's  spouse, 
though  a  charming  woman,  is  not  the  bril- 
liant, interesting,  ugly  being  who  said  such 
dreadfully  clever  things,  and  was  Patsie  to 
everyone  in  Society.  Speaking  of  her,  some- 
one remarked  to  me:  "  Dead!  why,  I  thought 
she  would  never  die."  There  was  nothing 
suggestive  or  the  King  of  Terrors  about  her. 
She  bad  &u  vereign  gift  of  humor,  a  gor- 
geous contempt  for  mere  conventionality,  and 
an  ability  at  story  telling  that  was  fascinating 
in  the  extreme.  Besides,  in  the  days  of  her 
ascendancy,  she  gave  the  best  dinners  in  San 
Francisco.  No  one  ever  thought  of  letting 
another  engagement  stand  in  the  way  of  ac- 
cepting an  invitation  from  her.  What  exquisite 
menus  she  could  compose. 

*  *  * 

What  Patsie  Ritchie  did  not  know  about 
wine  was  hardly  worth  mentioning.  The  very 
best  claret  anyone  had  ever  tasted  was  found 
in  her  decanters.  As  for  her  Burgundies — 
epicures  used  to'  wonder  where  she  fouud  such 
superb  vintages.    Briefly,  she  was  a  charac- 


ter— a  very  fascinating  woman,  whose  cynical 
flashes  no  one  objected  to,  because — well,  just 
because  they  were  Patsie  Ritchie's.  In  the 
latter  days  of  her  reign  here  she  grew  im- 
mensely stout — tremendous,  in  fact — but  every 
one  was  sorry  to  lose  her  when  she  went 
East.  But  that  was  a  very  long,  long  time 
ago. 

*  *  * 

OVER  THE  BLYTHE  case  great  legal 
minds  are  still  concerned.  Most  of  us,  hav- 
ing accepted  the  decision  of  the  Supreme 
Court  in  favor  of  Florence,  are  loath  to 
admit  there  can  be  more  to  come.  At- 
torneys for  the  other  claimants  are  still  laugh- 
ing about  the  ignorance  of  the  laity,  how- 
ever, and  declare  exuberantly  that  Judge 
Garoutte  merely  enunciated  the  preface.  In 
all  this  talk  I  have  yet  to  hear  allusions  to 
the  style  and  manner  of  the  decision  itself.  It 
was  the  Sacramento  jurist's  first  chance  and 
he  made  the  most  of  the  opportunity.  It 
contains  some  excellent  passages  and  some 
very  stilted  ones.  He  has  yet  to  learn  that 
simplicity  of  phrase  indicates  the  highest  cult- 
ure. Here  is  one  sentence.  The  reference, 
of  course,  is  generally  understood,  as  the 
Jessup  and  Macdonald  cases  have  familiarized 
the  public  with  probate  law.  "The  statute 
of  this  State  is  manna  for  the  bastards  of  the 
world." 

*  *  * 

Tim  Lyons,  who  is  one  of  the  attorneys  for 
the  Gypsy  Blythes,  argued  a  motion  for  a 
rehearing  in  the  Supreme  Court  the  other  day] 
and  actually  had  the  audacity  to  criticise  this 
graceful  thought.  The  word  "manna"  he 
declared  had  a  more  reverent  significance,  and 
he  suggested  that  "  pie  "  would  make  a  truer 
and  more  artistic  sentence. 

Burke  Holliday,  who  is  making  the  Gypsy 
Blythes'  fight,  has  discovered  so  important 
a  piece  of  evidence  that  he  believes  after 
it  is  sprung  the  Williams  heirs  must  retire 
into  their  Welsh  obscurity.  Their  claim 
was  founded  on  a  letter  purporting  to  have 
been  written  by  the  deceased  millionaire 
to  a  brother — Williams — in  Wales.  Sftid 
epistle  was  specific  in  its  character,  and  com- 
pared with  a  series  of  epistles  sent  from 
England  to  Dr.  S.  F.  Norton,  an  old  friend  of 
Blythe's,  was  proved  to  be  in  his  handwrit- 
ing. The  date  of  the  correspondence  was  '72 
or  '73,  and  I  believe  these  were  the  only  speci- 
mens of  the  millionaire's  chirography  of  that 
period  extant.  No  one  suspected  their  gen- 
uineness until  Mr..  Holliday,  struck  by  the 
difference  between  the  writing  of  the  address 
and  that  of  the  enclosure,  submitted  them  to 
an  expert.  Then  it  was  shown  that  the  let- 
ters were  forged,  and  that  the  same  person 
had  written  the  Blythe  letter  to  Williams. 

*  *  * 

Accessory  proof  was  accumulated  in  quan- 
tity. The  ink  was  shown  to  be  of  a  different 
quality,  the  paper  to  be  newer.    In  fact,  a 
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fraud  of  the  most  pronounced  character  was 
shown  up,  and  in  the  fight  before  Judge 
Coffey  all  this  will  be  presented.  However, 
that  is  for  the  future.  In  the  meantime, 
Attorney  Highton  has  moved  for  a  new  trial 
for  Alice  Edith  Blythe,  and  in  support  of  his 
motion  has  served  Judge  Coffey  with  1400 
type-written  pages  of  law  argument,  new 
testimony,  so  it  is  very  apparent  the  end  of 
the  great  case  is  still  far  distant. 

*  *  * 

AND  THE  JUROR  DIED.  That  episode 
in  the  Curtis  case  has  evoked  legal  memories 
without  number.  It  but  rarely  happens  that 
the  grim  reaper  snatches  a  victim  from  the 
jury  box.  Respect,  doubtless,  for  Justice  as 
she  is  administered  explains  the  immunity  the 
Twelve  enjoy.  Among  the  reminiscences 
Colonel  Harry  I.  Thornton  supplied  this  of 
John  R.  McConnell,  who,  in  days  gone  by, 
was  noted  for  his  oratorical  staying  powers. 
His  eloquence  was  Herculean,  his  verbal 
facility  unique,  and  he  usually  succeeded  in 
tiring  a  jury  to  the  verge  of  compelling  them 
to  yearn  for  annihilation. 

*  *  * 

As  Attorney-General,  he  appeared  against  a 
man  accused  of  murder,  and  when  his  time 
came  for  argument  he  nerved  himself  for  a 
great  effort.  The  first  day  he  spoke  on  the 
prisoner's  antecedents  and  in  the  evening 
begged  to  be  allowed  to  finish  in  the  morn- 
ing. He  continued  throughout  the  day  at 
terrific  length — expatiating  on  one  phase,  then 
another  of  the  case,  logical  always,  but  inter- 
minable and  tiresome.  The  end  of  the  fourth 
day  came  and  found  McConnell  still  speaking. 
The  despairing  jury  reluctantly  granted  him 
permission  to  conclude  when  the  Court  re- 
convened. Next  morning  but  eleven  jurors 
answered  their  names.  One  was  missing. 
Up  and  down  town  they  searched  and  finally 
found  him  in  a  corner  of  the  basement  of  the 
court-house.  His  throat  was  cut  from  ear  to 
ear.  A  razor  was  in  his  hand.  In  his  pocket 
was  a  letter: 

Dear  Judge: — McConnell  has  driven  me  to  suicide. 
A  fifth  day  of  his  talk  would  have  killed  me  sure,  and 
rather  than  suffer  I  have  cut  my  throat. 

"That  cured  McConnell,"  concluded  Colonel 
Thornton. 

*  *  * 

AMONG  THE  MEMBERS  of  the  new 
Board  of  Education  things,  at  the  present 
time,  are  in  a  very  unsettled  state.  They  are 
so  unsettled,  in  fact,  that  the  two  or  three 
thousand  persons  who  are  seeking  the  fifteen 
or  twenty  soft,  and  the  hundred  or  so  hard, 
berths  within  the  gift  of  the  Directors,  cannot 
tell  whether  the  Board  is  going  to  be  Demo- 
cratic or  Republican.  To  be  sure,  seven 
Democrats  have  been  elected  on  the  face  of 
the  returns,  which  gives  that  party  a  clear 
working  majority,  but  a  complication  of  men- 
tal and  physical  antagonisms  render  it  uncer- 
tain whether  or  not  all  the  Democrats  will 
stand  in  for  a  "  clean  sweep."  Ever  since  the 
"  Tough  Old  Board,"  of  which  the  late  Robert 
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P.  Hastings  was  President,  set  the  fashion  of 
turning  the  rascals  out,  it  has  been  the  rule 
for  every  incoming  administration  to  appro- 
priate to  itself  all  the  offices  in  the  Depart- 
ment not  made  perpetual  by  law,  even  down 
to  the  female  janitors  and  window  cleaners. 
The  "Tough  Old  Board,"  I  may  remark  in 
passing,  was  conducted  on  a  plan  devised  by 
our  late  esteemed  fellow  citizen,  Mr.  C.  A. 
Buckley. 

*  *  * 

But  the  joyous  prospect  of  a  "clean 
sweep  "  on  this  occasion  is  being  interfered 
with  by  the  ambition  of  President  Hyde  to 
succeed  himself.  Mr.  Hyde  has  been  re- 
elected as  a  Non-Partisan,  and  his  assurance 
in  attempting  to  become  the  President  of  a 
Democratic  Board  will  not  seem  so  absurd 
after  explanation  as  it  does  at  first  blush. 
Between  Dr.  Decker  and  Mr.  Hyde,  members 
of  the  retiring  Board,  there  exists  a  deadly 
enmity.  During  the  past  two  years,  as  my 
readers  may  have  observed  from  the  public 
press,  they  have  lost  no  opportunity  of  ex- 
changing compliments.  Dr.  Decker  thinks 
that  Mr.  Hyde  would,  if  given  a  fair  chance, 
steal  sheep.  Mr.  Hyde  thinks  that  Dr. 
Decker  would,  under  the  same  conditions,  steal 
lambs.  Moreover,  neither  is  afraid  to  say 
these  very  things  whenever  there  are  no 
newspaper  reporters  around  to  print  his  words. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  Decker  possessed  sufficient 
influence  to  shut  Hyde  out  of  the  Kelly  and 
Crimtnins  convention,  and  force  him  into  the 
Non-Partisan  camp.  Thinking  he  had  thus 
disposed  of  him,  the  Doctor  accepted  a  nomina- 
tion from  the  Republicans  himself,  and  made 
arrangements  to  serve  another  two  years  in 
the  School  Board.  But  Hyde  upset  his  cal- 
culations. Throwing  all  his  money  and  influ- 
ence into  the  Non-Partisan  scale  (I  am  told 
his  personal  expenses  alone  were  over  $6000), 
Hyde  managed  to  pull  himself  and  two  of  his 
colleagues,  French  and  Dutton,  through.  To 
antagonize  Decker  he  supported  J.  H.  Culver, 
one  of  the  Republican  candidates,  who  is 
Secretary  of  the  Mechanics'  Institute,  a  well- 
known  and  popular  man.  The  contest  be- 
tween Decker  and  Culver  raged  fiercely  for 
days  before  the  election,  and,  in  a  small  way, 
it  is  raging  still.  Though  the  majority  is 
small,  and  may  yet  be  swept  away  by  the 
official  canvass,  it  is  reasonably  certain  that 
Decker  is  elected.  Were  this  not  so,  Hyde 
could  probably  without  difficulty  be  re-elected 
President  of  the  Board.  With  Decker  there 
to  fight  him,  however,  it  is  extremely  doubtful 
if  he  can  make  the  "  riffle." 

*  *  * 

The  new  Board  will  consist  of  seven  Demo- 
crats, Ames,  Burke,  Clinton,  Stafford,  Carew, 
Rosewald,  and  Dowling,  three  Non-Par- 
tisans, already  named,  and  two  Republi- 
cans, Decker  and  Dunn.  Mr.  Hyde  has 
arranged  for  the  support  of  the  three  Non- 
Partisans.  Dr.  Clinton  will  be  the  caucus 
Democratic  candidate,  and  it  seems  perfectly 
clear  that  if  the  seven  Democrats  vote  for 
him  nothing  can  effect  his  defeat.    But  all  the 


Democrats,  if  my  information  is  correct,  do 
not  intend  to  vote  for  him.  Professor  Rose- 
wald, through  his  intimate  connection  with 
a  certain  music  firm  of  which  Mr.  Hyde's 
brother  is  a  member,  will,,  it  is  said,  desert 
the  Democrats  and  vote  for  Hyde  on  the 
theory  that  it  is  necessary  at  this  junct- 
ure to  have  a  Non-Partisan  President. 
This  will  give  Hyde  four  votes,  Decker 
and  Dunn  will  throw  away  their  votes  and 
Clinton  will  receive  six.  As  the  law  re- 
quires seven  votes  to  effect  an  election,  this 
will  produce  a  deadlock.  It  is  by  this  dead- 
lock that  Mr.  Hyde  expects,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  to  win. 

*  *  * 

The  law  governing  the  Board  of  Education 
has  been  construed  by  the  Supreme  Court  to 
say  that  if  a  President  is  not  elected  before 
twelve  o'clock  midnight  of  the  first  day  on 
which  it  meets  for  organization,  the  old  officer, 
if  he  be  'a  member,  holds  over.  Some  yean- 
ago  an  attempt  was  made  to  dislodge  a  Presi- 
dent who  had  served  a  year.  He  deadlocked 
the  Board,  and  held  over.  His  right  to  do 
so  was  found  by  the  Supreme  Court  in  the 
law  which  says  that  if  the  Board  does  not  elect 
a  President  once  a  year,  the  incumbent  con- 
tinues in  office.  Mr.  Hyde's  scheme  for  con- 
tinuing himself  in  power,  however,  is  liable  to 
come  suddenly  to  grief.  The  Democrats  be- 
lieve that  a  few  moments  after  the  deadlock 
becomes  operative,  Dr.  Decker,  moved  by  his 
enmity,  will  paralyze  Mr.  Hyde  by  voting  for 
Clinton  and  electing  him.  Before  I  close  this 
paragraph  I  wihh  to  advert  to  one  sad  feature 
of  this  School  Board  fight.  In  order  to  defeat 
Dr.  Clinton  all  sorts  of  stories  are  circulated 
about  him.  He  is  well  known  to  be  a  Cath- 
olic and  a  member  of  the  Young  Men's  Insti- 
tute. It  is  charged  that  he  does  not  send  his 
children  to  the  public  schools.  Much  as  I 
deprecate  the  introduction  of  religious  preju- 
dices into  politics,  I  am  compelled  to  notice 
this  serious  charge.  It  is,  I  regret  to  say, 
quite  true.  Dr.  Clinton  does  not  send  his 
children  to  the  public  schools.  His  eldest  is 
a  three-months-old  baby.  But  Clinton  is  a 
trifle  too  rabid. 

*  *  * 

OVER  THREE  MONTHS  ago  a  gentle- 
man connected  with  the  school  department  of 
an  interior  city  took  me  aside  and  confiden- 
tially informed  me  that  the  Eastern  and  Cali- 
fornia school-book  publishers  had  formed  an 
offensive  and  defensive  alliance.  Having 
heard  this  story  before,  I  smiled  at  it.  How- 
ever, a  curiosity  born  of  long  practice  in  mind- 
ing other  people's  business,  led  me  to  lan- 
guidly inquire  for  particulars.  My  friend 
thereupon  outlined  a  gigantic  conspiracy.  For 
ten  years,  he  said,  the  school-book  publishers, 
foreign  and  domestic,  have  chafed  under  the 
competition  forced  upon  them  by  the  sale  at 
cost  prices  of  the  State  series  of  school  text- 
books. "They  have  now  formed  a  ring,"  he 
added,  "  and  armed  with  a  sack  which  is 
said  to  contain  $250,000,  they  propose  to  move 
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in  a  body  upon  the  next  Legislature.  The 
law  providing  for  a  State  series  of  school- 
books  will  be  amended,  emasculated,  and  re- 
pealed. In  short,  the  State  series,  if  the  sack 
can  effect  it,  will  be  destroyed. ' ' 

*  *  * 

When  my  friend  had  concluded,  I  laughed 
at  him  again.  "  Why,  sir,"  I  said,  "  are  you 
aware  of  the  fact  that  the  Legislature  has 
expended  over  a  million  dollars  in  the  crea- 
tion of  the  State  series  of  text-books,  and  do 
you  know  that  the  people  throughout  the 
country  would  howl  bloody  murder  if  a  seri- 
ous attempt  should  be  made  to  destroy  them  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  know  all  about  it,"  he  answered. 
"  But,  you  are  incredulous.    Wait  and  see." 

*  *  * 

I  waited  exactly  six  weeks,  and  then  I 
read  in  the  newspapers  that  a  convention  of 
school  teachers  over  in  Oakland  had,  by 
resolution,  denounced  the  State  school  books 
as  worthless.  A  few  days  later  the  same 
newspapers  made  a  record  of  similar  ac- 
tion by  another  convention  of  school  teachers 
which  met  somewhere  in  Southern  California. 
Subsequently  these  resolutions  began  to  ap- 
pear in  County  Boards  of  Education.  There 
was  a  fight  in  the  Sacramento  Board  over 
a  resolution  which  called  on  the  Legisla- 
ture to  abolish  the  State  school  book  system. 
There  was  a  distant  mutter  on  the  same  sub- 
ject among  the  members  of  our  own  School 
Board,  but  when  I  asked  about  it  I  was 
gravely  informed  that  the  exigencies  of  the 
election  then  pending  rendered  a  declaration 
on  the  school  book  question  impolitic.  Later 
on,  my  communicant  added,  the  books  would 
be  "  denounced." 

By  this  time  I  had  begun  to  smell  a  rat. 
Surely,  I  thought,  this  remarkable  unanimity 
of  opinion  among  those  who  teach  the  young 
idea  how  to  shoot  cannot  be  the  result  of 
chance.  This  rodent  so  oppressed  my  olfac- 
tories that  last  week,  when  the  County 
Superintendents  of  Schools  held  their  Con- 
vention in  this  city,  I  set  myself  to  watch 
them.  These  County  Superintendents  are 
generally  politicians,  and  they  are  everywhere 
up  to  trickery  and  chicanery.  If  there  is 
any  educational  scheme  in  the  wind  they  are 
the  first  to  smell  it  out.  If  my  suspicions 
are  well  founded,  I  reflected,  -these  fellows 
will  surely  confirm  them,  J  v^.  '  patiently 
for  four  days,  and  there ,  was  .  Uiing  but 
silence  on  the  subject  of  text-books.  My 
estimate  of  the  County  Superintendents  was 
rising  rapidly  when,  on  the  last  day,  and  in 
the  last  hour  of  the  Convention  the  same  old 
resolution  was  brought  out  by  one  Harrell. 
It  declared,  as  usual,  that  the  State  text-books 
were  "faulty  "  in  conception  and  a  detriment 
to  the  welfare  of  the  schools,  that  they  cost 
in  the  end  more  than  those  of  some  "repu- 
table ' '  series  published  by  some  private  firm, 
and  that  the  Legislature  ought  to  be  called 
upon  to  abolish  them. 

*  *  * 

The  resolution  was  not  debated,  but  was 
adopted  unanimously.    This  proved  that  the 
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money  of  the  text-book  ring  had  been  care- 
fully distributed.  Although  I  have  a  very 
low  estimate  of  the  kind  of  human  nature  you 
find  in  politics,  I  confess  that  I  was  amazed  to 
see  a  Convention  of  County  School  Superin- 
tendents adopt  a  resolution  like  this.  The 
action  involves  a  proposition  to  destroy  State 
property — printing  machinery,  paper,  books, 
and  type — worth  half  a  million  dollars.  More- 
over, it  involves  the  robbery  of  the  parents  of 
public  school  children  for  all  time  to  come.  I 
presume  the  "rise"  in  the  price  of  school 
books,  if  this  job  is  carried  out,  will  represent 
an  added  annual  expenditure  by  the  people  of 
the  State  of  a  quarter  of  a  million  dollars. 
And  yet  these  County  Superintendents  enter 
as  cheerfully  and  lightly  into  the  scheme  as  if 
they  were  ordering  a  round  of  cocktails.  I  do 
not  wish  to  be  unnecessarily  harsh  upon  these 
political  pedagogues,  but  I  believe  that  men 
who  would  thus  attack  an  institution  as  sacred 
as  the  State  series  of  text-books,  would  sell 
out  their  country.  They  resemble  the  men 
for  whom  Bonaparte  entertained  so  much  con- 
tempt. "They  are  hogs,"  he  used  to  say. 
"  They  feed  on  gold.  I  throw  them  gold  and 
lead  them  whithersoever  I  will." 

*  *  * 

But  if  all  the  school  teachers  and  all  the 
County  Superintendents  in  Christendom 
should  combine  they  could  not  abolish  the 
State  series  of  school  text-books.  The  text-book 
ring  could  not  do  it  with  a  sack  twice  as  large 
as  the  one  with  which  it  purposes  moving  on 
the  Legislature.  Prior  to  the  adoption  of  the 
Constitution  of  1879,  McGuffey,  Bancroft,  the 
Harpers,  and  half  a  dozen  other  publishers, 
engaged  in  a  battle  over  their  respective 
books  at  every  session  of  the  Legislature. 
Once  in  two  years,  regularly,  our  corrupt  law- 
makers used  to  change  the  school  books,  thus 
continually  subjecting  the  people  to  robbery. 
The  text-book  lobby  was  the  most  powerful 
of  any  that  attended  the  Legislature.  The 
biennial  fleecing  had  become  such  a  nuisance 
that  in  1879  the  constitution-makers  took  the 
power  to  adopt  text-books  away  from  the 
Legislature  and  lodged  it  in  the  County 
Boards  of  Education. 

*  *  * 

This  drove  the  lobby  from  the  Capitol  and 
distributed  it  throughout  the  State.  Once 
freed  from  the  presence  of  the  ring,  the  Legis- 
lature, as  if  to  get  even  for  the  neglect,  de- 
vised the  State  series  of  text-books.  These 
at  one  blow  knocked  the  school  book  pub- 
lishers into  a  series  of  cocked  hats.  They 
have  been  "kicking"  ever  since,  and  every 
School  Superintendent,  pedagogue  and  School 
Director  under  their  influence  has  kept  up  the 
lament.  It  would  seem  to  almost  any  reason- 
able man  that  if  the  State  books  are  "de- 
fective," as  claimed,  the  remedy  would  be 
new  compilations  and  not  destruction.  The 
puerility  of  the  reasons  given  for  abolishing 
the  State  series  discloses  the  true  inwardness 
of  the  whole  movement.  But  the  State 
school  books  will  not  be  obliterated.  They 


will  continue  to  be  publishsd  if  I  have  to  go 
to  Sacramento  and  "  see  "  that  $250,000  sack 
myself. 

*  *  * 

THE  SUBJECT  OF  OFFICE  absorbs 
the  attention  of  great  political  minds  just  now. 
He  is,  indeed,  an  able  conversationalist  who 
can  switch  them  off  to  matters  less  speculative. 
Every  Democrat  of  prominence  is  something 
or  another  in  posse.  There  is  an  embarrass- 
ment of  Mint  Superintendents  and  Collectors, 
Treasurers  in  quantity  to  guard  the  gold  of 
the  world.  Besides  these,  deputies  without 
number.  Admitting  the  huge  gap  that  yawns 
between  aspiration  and  gratification  it  would 
be  interesting  to  know  whose  say-so  is  to 
regulate  Cleveland.  That  John  P.  Irish  will 
be  a  power  with  the  new  administration  is 
admitted.  Besides  enjoying  the  estimation  of 
Cleveland  he  is  personally  his  friend.  Doubt- 
less he  will  have  something  to  say  and  the 
opportunity  to  repay  the  slights  the  delega- 
tion heaped  on  him  in  Chicago.  Ed.  Curtis' 
status  is  another  disturbing  element.  That  he 
had  a  large  share  of  the  Piesident's  ear  dur- 
ing his  last  term  is  well  known.  Will  his  in- 
fluence be  as  strong  again  ? 

*  *  * 

There  are  two  organizations  claiming  the 
control  of  the  patronage.  The  State  Central 
Committee  having  made  the  fight  expects  to 
reap  a  fair  share  of  the  reward.  There  is  also 
the  Sullivan-Dwyer  organization.  For  recog- 
nition it  is  putting  forth  vehement  claims,  and 
among  its  leading  spirits  has  aspirants  for 
everything  from  janitorships  up.  The  older 
politicians  laugh  at  the  Y.  M.  I.  machine, 
and  deny  its  influence.  One  good  story  on 
the  subject  is  told.  Max  Popper  and  William 
Lawlor  were  marching  down  Montgomery 
Street,  when  Sam  Daniels,  one  of  the  Sullivan 
body  guard,  rushed  up.  He  is  the  man  whom 
Gavin  McNab  speaks  of  as  the  fifth  section  of 
the  vertebrae  of  a  boss. 

*  *  * 

"Popper,"  he  said,  impressively,  "you 
are  a  candidate,  I  believe,  for  Superintendent 
of  the  Mint?  " 

"  No,  sir;  you  are  misinformed,"  said  Max, 
who  rejoices  in  a  faculty  for  positive  statement; 
"  I  am  a  candidate  for  nothing." 

"Ah,"  returned  Daniels,  "I  am  glad  we 
will  not  have  to  oppose  you.     We  have  found 


an  excellent  man  for  the  place,  and  Mr. 
Cleveland  will  doubtless  appoint  him.  Good- 
bye, Max."  And  Mr.  Daniels  swept  gor- 
geously up  the  street. 

The  magnificent  assumption  reminds  me  of 
the  story  about  Christopher  Buckley  and 
Clunie  on  the  way  to  Washington,  shortly 
after  Cleveland's  inauguration.  From  Chi- 
cago they  telegraphed  to  the  President: 

On  the  way.     Make  no  appointments  till  we  arrive. 

Buckley  and  Clunik. 
They  arrived,  but  the  great  man  refused  to 
listen  to  either.    Their  recommendations  were 
ignored  and  the  Field  triumph  took  place. 

On  authority  one  cannot  gainsay  I  am  given 
to  understand  that  between  Judge  Sullivan 
and  Jerry  Dwyer  a  raging  gulf  now  yawns. 
Nothing  under  the  sun  so  conduces  to  conten- 
tion as  success.  The  Hibernia  Bank  attorney 
is  jealous  of  the  Nevada  Block  lawyer,  and, 
though  the  outward  manifestations  of  geniality 
continue,  behind  it  there  is  hostility.  The 
trouble  arose  over  the  nomination  of  County 
Clerk  Haley.  Dwyer's  candidate  was  Arthur 
Shattuck,  while  the  ex-Judge  favored  the  suc- 
cessful aspirant.  Several  warm  controversies 
in  the  Executive  Committee  were  transferred 
to  the  floor  of  the  Convention,  and  then  it 
became  apparent  that  Sullivan  had  the  major- 
ity of  votes.  That  was  rather  a  painful  pill 
for  Mr.  Dwyer  to  swallow,  and  was  only  the 
beginning  of  a  series  of  misunderstandings 
which  may  yet  have  interesting  consequences. 
*  *  * 

IN  THE  AFFAIRS  of  clubs,  as  of  men, 
there  is  a  tide  that  leads  on  to  fame,  or  syno- 
nyms tantamount  thereto.  A  few  weeks 
ago,  by  the  expenditure  of  a  few  paltry 
dollars,  the  Bohemian  Club  might  have 
acquired  repute  throughout  this  broad  land. 
Wherever  music  is,  its  name  would  inspire 
admiration,  regard  even — respect,  above  all. 
But  the  chance  has  gone.  Sordid  instincts 
and  jealous  interference  prevented  the 
appointment  of  Professor  Sauvlet  as  Musician 
in  Ordinary  to  the  Club,  just  as  he  was  about 
to  be  decorated  by  Queen  Isabella  of  Spain. 
He  is  a  remarkable  man,  this  Sauvlet,  a  true 
artist,  enthusiastic,  devoted — in  his  heart  a 
well-spring  of  harmony.  In  by-gone  days 
he  had  the  honor  of  being  Court  musician  to 
the  King  of  Holland,  and  many  a  rollicking 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. —  Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 


Baking 
Powder 


ABSOLUTELY  PURE 


36 


WAV  K. 


gavotte  he  has  given  to  the  literature  of  that 
country.  *  *  * 

He  has  just  composed  an  opera  full  of 
stirring,  swinging  melodies,  illustrative  of  the 
life  of  King  Kalakaua,  and  certain  choice 
Bohemians  invited  him  to  render  sections  of  it 
in  the  Red  Room.  He  came,  an  impressive 
figure,  the  light  of  inspiration  in  his  eye,  his 
long  scant  locks  hanging  gracefully  on  his 
collar.  He  played,  and  played,  and  played; 
and  every  one  said  "bully,"  "lovely," 
"  great  work."  In  the  course  of  the  night 
someone  asked  Julian  Steger  to  sing,  and  the 
Professor  volunteered  to  improvise  an  accom- 
paniment. Throwing  his  head  back,  his 
eyes  set  on  the  ceiling,  his  fingers  wandered 
into  strange  harmonies  on  the  key-board. 
Suddenly  he  burst  into  tears.  Burying  his 
head  iu  his  hands  he  sobbed  aloud.  The 
boys  gathered  around.  Bravely  he  threw 
back  the  scattered  locks  that  his  emotion  had 
disturbed. 

"  Ma  dea  boys,  I  haf  to  cry  ven  I  impro- 
vis.  Nevaire  mind,  id  ese  gone,  dose  dears," 
and  he  commenced  again  to  strum. 

*  *  * 

Bravely  he  played  on,  the  big  drops  oi 
water  rolling  down  his  fat  cheeks.  An  in- 
stant later,  his  emotion  overcame  him.  He 
succumbed. 

"  You  will  forgif  dese  dears,"  he  sobbed.  "I 
haf  so  mooch  grief." 

"What  is  it,  Professor?"  chorused  sym- 
pathetic voices. 

"  Shentlemen,  my  moosic  affects  me  und  I 
dink  of  my  disappoindmend.  Den  I  haf  to 
cry." 

"What  was  it,  Professor?  What  has 
occurred?"  His  listeners  were  anxious  to 
hear  Steger  sing. 

"  No,  I  cannot  tell  you  my  sorrows,  shen- 
tlemen. Never  mind.  I  am  but  a  moosi- 
cian."  Again  he  sobbed  and  strummed  three 
or  four  more  bars.  Everyone  was  feeling 
rather  miserable  when  Sauvlet,  again  raising 
his  head,  threw  back  the  lengthy  curl  which 
his  emotion  had  located  over  his  eyes. 

"  Shentlemen,  I  haf  been  Court  Musician  to 
the  King  of  Holland.  I  vant  you  to  make 
me  moosician  to  de  Bohemian  Cloob.  I  vill 
compos  marches,  valtzes,  symphonies,  in  its 
honor.    I  will  

"  You  haf  heard  of  my  march.  Oh,  beau- 
ful  melody,  that  I  haf  compos  for  de  little 
King  of  Spain.  Pom,  ponn,  popom — superb." 
He  banged  out  some  vehement  chords.  "  Den 
I  get  de  most  beautiful  lettaire  from  de  Queen. 
She  say  I  am  daycorated.  Shentlemen — day- 
corated.  Den  I  vait  for  de  star  and  de  ribbon 
for  me  breast.  It  nevaire  come.  Den  von 
day  I  haf  a  lettaire  from  the  Shamberlain  of 
de  King  saying  I  can  haf  dot  by  sending  on 
dwo  hundret  dollair — dwo  hundret  dollair — 
so  mooch  money."  Again  he  burst  into  a 
spasm  of  grief. 

"  I  haf  such  sorrow,  shentlemen,  I  haf  not 
so  mooch  money  and  I  cannot  be  daycorated.'' 

*  *  * 

Every  one  looked  sympathetically  at  him; 


even  Steger,  who  was  waiting  to  sing. 

"  Den  I  dink  dot  de  great,  reach  Bohemian 
Club  might  get  de  decoration  for  me — de  star, 
and  dot  I  play  for  dem,  and  compos' — an' — 
dey  haf  all  de  honor — only  dwo." 

The  sobs  suddenly  ceased.  Up  looked  Pro- 
fessor Sauvlet  to  see  the  effect  of  his  sad 
story.  His  fingers  evoked  a  few  disjointed 
harmonies  from  the  keys.  No  one  said  a  word. 

"  I  guess  I  have  to  go  home,"  said  Steger, 
who  still  hung  around  the  piano  waiting  to 
sing. 

Alas  !  that  was  weeks  ago.  The  decora- 
tion is  still  in  Spain,  and  no  one  has  yet  made 
an  attempt  to  raise  so  much  money.  The 
most  curious  phase  of  the  situation  was  that 
not  a  soul  but  Pete  Bigelow  saw  the  humor  of 
the  situation.  You  should  hear  him  tell  the 
story. 

DISAPPOINTMENTS,  like  accidents,  oc- 
cur in  the  best  regulated  families.  The  most 
poignant  that  has  come  under  my  notice  these 
many  moons  was  suffered  by  Roger  Magee 
and  some  friends  of  his  invited  to  pass  a  Sat- 
urday evening  at  Mill  Valley.  Among  the 
agreeable  architectural  features  of  the  region 
is  the  Casa  Magee,  a  comfortable  mansion 
filled  with  all  the  accessories  of  luxurious 
lounging,  and  provided  with  requirements  for 
sumptuous  dining.  Some  time  has  gone  since 
the  boys  have  had  any  fun,  and,  like  the  gen- 
erous host  he  is,  Roger  stepped  into  the  breach 
and  made  preparations  for  a  festivity.  It  was 
to  be  extraordinarily  fine.  Supplies  of  the 
most  interesting  character  were  laid  in — the 
favorite  beer  of  the  guests,  pates,  fine  ham, 
canvas-back  ducks,  and  Gorgonzola  cheese — 
a  menu  fit  for  fcur  kings. 

*  *  * 

Besides,  Roger  sent  over  two  bottles  of  his 
favorite  whisky.  This  is  a  delectable  vint- 
age, especially  imported,  smoother  than  silk 
velvet.  I  refuse  to  tell  how  much  he  does  pay 
per  gallon  for  it — no  one  would  believe  me. 
The  party  started  by  the  "five"  boat  for  Sausa- 
lito,  Dan  Polk,  William  Sharp,  Roger 
Magee  and  the  rest.  Such  appetites  as  they 
had  cultivated  for  the  occasion  !  The  shades 
of  night  had  fallen  ere  they  reached  the 
Casa's  gates.  Each  took  a  whiff  of  the  air  to 
try  if  it  would  bear  translation  into  the 
dainties  they  anticipated.  Strange,  there 
were  no  lights.  The  kitchen  blinds  were 
drawn.  No  fires.  Roger  entered,  struck  a 
match,  and  uttered  a  cry  sadder  than  the  wail 


of  a  banshee.  On  the  floor  lay  the  cook,  in 
her  hand  an  empty  bottle  of  the  precious 
whisky.  The  other,  also  empty,  had  rolled 
under  a  neighboring  chair. 

*  #  * 

The  guests  surveyed  the  sad  scene  som- 
berly. For  five  minutes  dead  silence  reigned. 
Finally  Mr.  Magee,  pointing  to  the  ducks  and 
the  other  uncooked  dainties  to  ,the  array  of 
beer  bottles  and  the  companies  of  claret 
flasks,  and  gazing  at  the  empty  whisky  bot- 
tles said,  in  a  voice  unctuous  with  grief: 

"  Gentlemen,  my  poor  house  and  all  it  con- 
tains are  at  your  service.  You  will  excuse 
my  early  retirement.  A  touch  of  the  heart  com- 
plaint incapacitates  me  from  enjoyment.  I'm 
going  to  bed. ' 1 

No  one  said  a  word. 

*  *  * 

THE  UNENVIABLE  ABILITY  at  gain- 
ing publicity  that  some  people  have,  Thomas 
Williams  showed  somewhat  prominently  last 
week.  Not  being  an  adherent  of  the  bad- 
man  theory  which  Mr.  Williams  is  utilized  as 
an  illustration  of,  I  am  loath  to  believe  half 
I  hear  of  him.  He  is,  doubtless,  high- 
handed, aggressive,  reckless,  but  it  would  be 
difficult  to  persuade  me  he  would  resort  to 
disreputable  practices  simply  for  the  sake  of 
a  few  dollars.  In  the  first  place  Mr.  Williams 
is  not  in  need  of  money;  in  the  second,  such 
conduct  is  ill-befitting  a  gentleman,  and  he  is 
certainly  one  by  descent  and  education. 
However,  as  I  know  very  little  about  racing 
I  have  no  intention  of  concerning  myself 
with  that  branch  of  the  subject.  I  am 
anxious,  though,  to  hear  from  Mr.  Williams 
about  ejecting  the  women,  and  especially  con- 
cerning Mrs.  Tobin. 

To  commence  with,  no  woman  with  any 
exterior  appearance  of  respectability  should 
be  violently  dragged  out  of  a  race  course. 
That  was  disgraceful  to  all  who  were  un- 
fortunate enough  to  be  concerned  in  it. 
The  scene  was  discreditable  to  the  Associa- 
tion, an  odious  outrage  against  decency  and 
decorum.  The  facts,  as  I  understand  them,  are 
these:  Some  twenty-five  women  given  the 
liberty  of  a  certain  portion  of  the  track  for 
betting  purposes  are  suddenly  ordered  to 
their  old  cmarters  on  the  grand  stand.  Here 
was  a  new  rule  summarily  promulgated  and 
arbitrarily  executed.  One  of  these  women  re- 
fused to  be  ejected,  and  Captain  Callundan  pro- 
ceeds to  lay  violent  hands  on  her.    She  is 
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dragged  out  as  though  she  were  a  dog.  She  is 
brutally  maltreated;  the  spectators  shout 
shame.  Almost  a  riot  is  precipitated.  The 
episode  is  degrading,  dishonorable,  and  un- 
chivalrous  in  the  extreme. 

*  *  * 

This  Mrs.  Tobin  may  not  be  a  saint,  but 
she  has  made  against  Mr.  Williams  an  accu- 
sation that,  it  seems  to  me,  he  should  not 
let  pass  without  contradiction.  She  states 
he  was  animated  by  personal  motives  in 
causing  her  ignominious  ejectment.  It  is 
impossible  to  believe  he  could  be  guilty 
of  such  a  thing.  If  the  men  who  are  his 
friends  credited  it,  would  they  associate  with 
him  ?  I  am  sure  Mr.  Spreckels  and  the  others 
would  quickly  send  him  to  Coventry.  I 
should  imagine,  though,  an  accusation  of 
murder  would  be  preferable.  However,  apart 
from  that  phase  of  the  case,  the  episode  was 
horrible.  Proper  notice  should  have  been 
given  the  women  to  vacate.  They  ought  not 
to  have  been  summarily  ejected.  When  one  of 
them  refused  to  go,  the  proper  course  to  pursue 
would  have  been  to  allow  her  remain.  Any- 
thing in  preference  to  precipitating  a  public 
scandal.  Simple  precautions  the  following 
day  would  have  prevented  her  return. 

*  *  * 

The  affair  has  an  ugly  look.  It  is  dis- 
creditable to  the  Association,  to  Mr.  Williams, 
and,  most  of  all,  to  Captain  Callundan.  He 
should  have  refused  to  lay  violent  hands  on  a 
lady  who  was  committing  no  breach  of  the 
State  or  Municipal  law.  His  instincts  as  a 
man  ought  to  have  taught  him  that  such 
action  was  not  so  cowardly  as  it  was  vulgar 
and  disgraceful.  After  such  a  scandal  it  were 
a  good  deal  the  best  that  some  new  men  took 
hold  of  racing. 

*  *  * 

The  University  Club's  reception  to  Camp 
and  McClung  for  Saturday  night  promises 
well.  The  members  of  the  several  teams — 
victors  and  vanquished — have  been  invited, 
and,  besides,  quite  a  number  of  men  interested 
in  the  game  are  going  to  attend.  There  will 
be  a  punch,  some  speeches  and  considerable 
all-around  jubilation,  and  altogether  it  ought 
to  be  a  very  successful  affair.  The  silver 
football,  which  is  really  an  exceedingly  beau- 
tiful trophy  will  be  presented  either  by  Presi- 
dent Sydney  Smith  or  by  Vice-President 
Thomas,  who  is  much  interested  in  the  great 
game. 

*  *  * 

The  Press  Club  gives  a  reception  to  J.  Whit- 
comb  Riley  Saturday  night.  An  active  com- 
mittee, headed  by  D.  M.  Fraser,  has  been 
busy  over  the  preparations,  and  a  programme 
of  decided  interest  is  promised.  President 
Harry  Todd  is  down  for  a  speech, and, of  course, 
the  guest  of  the  evening  will  be  persuaded  to 
recite  one  or  two  of  his  inimitable  poems. 
Besides,  there  is  to  be  a  stereopticon  exhibit, 
the  pictures  to  consist  of  caricatures  of  well- 
known  newspapermen.  The,baseball  illus- 
trators of  both  the  Call  and  Examiner  have 


been  pressed  into  service,  and  I  am  sure  there 
will  be  lots  of  fun. 

*  *  * 

It  is  sad  to  learn  that  James  Phelan  is  in  no 
condition  to  enjoy  the  Hibernian  luxuries  he 
imported  at  so  much  expense  from  the  old 
country.  Of  the  velvety  potheen  it  is  true  he 
may  sip  a  glass  or  two,  and  perhaps 
be  warmed  once  again  at  the  blaze  of 
the  peat  fire,  but  I  fear  they  will  only 
evoke  dead  memories  and  will  not  give 
him  the  pleasure  he  anticipated.  Mr. 
Phelan  is  ill,  seriously  ill,  in  his  Valen- 
cia Street  mansion.  He  has  never  fully 
recovered  from  the  effects  of  the  carriage 
accident  that  happened  to  him  at  Santa  Cruz 
this  season.  Indeed,  though  the  worst  is  not 
feared,  the  state  of  his  health  gives  his  family 
great  uneasiness.  Others,  I  fear,  will  have 
to  drink  that  potheen  and  will  see  the  sham- 
rocks he  had  intended  to  grow  for  his  own 
edification  flourish. 

*  *  * 

The  marriage  of  Miss  Delphine  Delmas  and 
W.  S.  Barnes  is  announced  for  January  5th. 
At  the  ceremony,  which  will  be  celebrated  in 
the  Delmas  house  on  Taylor  Street,  only  the 
immediate  friends  of  the  contracting  parties 
will  be  present.  It  is  to  be  followed  by  a  re- 
ception at  which  Society  in  general  will  have 
an  opportunity  of  congratulating  the  happy 
pair.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Barnes  will  spend  their 
honeymoon  in  the  South. 

*  *  * 

The  first  formal  entertainment  of  the  reor- 
ganized Fortnightly  Club  took  place  at  the 
residence  of  Major  Rathbone  on  Jones  .Street, 
Wednesday  night.  Tableaux,  an  operetta, 
and  Mrs.  Jarley's  wax  works  made  an  interest- 
ing programme,  and  the  audience  is  a  unit  in 
pronouncing  the  affair  a  success.  The  large 
drawing-room  made  a  capital  auditorium. 
Fitted  with  a  stage,  footlights,  besides  a  drop 
curtain,  and  other  dramatic  adjunctSr  the  per- 
formers had  all  the  paraphernalia  necessary, 
and  went  all  with  exceeding  smoothness.  The 
honors  were  borne  off  by  Mr.  Carrigan  and 
Mrs.  Louis  Parrott,  who  not  only  gave  the 
operetta  very  cleverly,  but  distinguished  them- 
selves in  their  management  of  the  wax  works 

*  *  * 

The  Kntre  Nous  Club  gives  a  banquet  and 
german  at  the  California  Hotel  on  New  Year's 
live.  The  invitations,  which  have  just  been 
issued,  are  quite  unique,  and  are  sufficiently 
potent  to  insure  a  successful  evening. 

THE  "VIRTUE  its  only  reward"  theory 
has  no  more  satisfactory  exponent  than  Colonel 
Graham,  of  the  Fifth  Artillery.  His  regard 
for  the  service,  his  devotion  to  insignificant 
details,  the  very  severity  with  which  he  visits 
all  imaginable  breaches  of  discipline,  have 
combined  to  earn  him  an  unpopularity  that 
must  be  undeserved.  From  captains  and 
lieutenants  one  never  hears  a  word  of  eulogy 
for  him.  Among  the  rank  and  file  he  is  re- 
garded as  a  fussy  and  officious  martinet;  the 
;  average  of  desertions  from  his  command  is 
.  high,  and,  altogether,  his  admirible  qualities 


are  recognized  and  commented  on  only  by 
himself.  I  am  sure  the  Presidians  are  capable 
of  appreciating  fine  qualities  when  attention  is 
drawn  to  their  existence,  and,  before  long,  I 
trust  that  Colonel  Graham  may  become  the 
military  hero  in  their  eyes  that  he  is  in  his 
own.  I  was  edified  exceedingly  by  learning 
of  the  success  of  a  hop  given  Tuesday  evening 
last  at  the  Post. 

*  *  * 

No  one  enjoys  the  pleasure  of  his  subordi- 
nates more  than  the  Colonel.  His  efforts  to 
promote  the  happiness  of  the  greatest  num- 
ber, however,  are  too  frequently  regarded  as 
an  assumption  of  petty  authority.  Young 
people,  like  the  wives  of  lieutenants,  cannot 
be  made  to  realize  the  necessities  of  obedience 
and  imagine  the  Colonel  should  furnish  rea- 
son with  his  commands.  For  weeks  past  the 
officers  have  been  trying  to  inaugurate  the 
usual  series  of  winter  hops.  At  least  four 
times  has  Graham  pistponed  the  opening 
event.  On  one  occasion  invitations  were  all 
out  and  had  to  be  recalled.  No  explanation 
was  offered.  Again,  a  date  was  fixed  and 
once  more  the  Colonel  revoked  his  consent. 

*  *  * 

Everyone  knows  he  must  have  had  lofty 
motives,  but  his  subordinates  have  found 
nothing  too  hard  since  to  say  of  him. 
Finally  he  announced  he  would  permit 
no  dances  until  after  the  annual  bazar  was 
over,  and  then  indignation  reached  its  climax. 
That  is  why  the  attendance  was  so  unsatis- 
factory. It  is  a  pity  a  better  understanding 
does  not  exist.  I  am  surprised,  indeed,  to 
hear  the  Colonel  spoken  of  as  an  old  woman, 
a  despot,  a  military  idiot,  etc.,  just  because 
he  desires  to  increase  the  efficiency  of  the 
service  which,  undoubtedly,  Tcrpsichorean 
trifling  detracts  from. 


An,  indispensable  requisite  forall  persons  of  taste. 
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THE  WAVE. 


A  MODEL  ESTABLISHMENT. 


The  largest  printing  and  book-binding  es- 
tablishment west  of  Chicago  is  that  of  The 
Hicks-Judd  Company,  located  at  23  First 
Street,  in  the  centre  of  the  business  district. 
It  occupies  four  floors,  with  its  presses,  type- 
setting, and  binding  machinery,  and  has  con- 
tinually in  employment  150  hands.  The 
growth  of  its  business  during  the  last  two 
years  has  been  remarkable.  It  had  small 
beginnings  like  every  other  big  concern,  but 
it  has  come  to  the  front  with  strides  that  have 
certainly  astonished  its  rivals. 

The  explanation  of  the  Hicks-Judd  Com- 
pany's success  is  simple.  It  is  admirably 
managed.  Controlled  by  competent  men  who 
thoroughly  understand  the  business,  it  has 
obtained  a  first-class  reputation  not  only  for 
the  excellence  of  its  work,  but  for  the  prompti- 
tude with  which  it  is  executed.  The  big- 
gest contracts  are  undertaken  and  pushed 
through  with  a  degree  of  dispatch  that  pro- 
motes confidence.  The  magnificent  facilities 
enables  a  uniform  degree  of  excellence  to  be 
attained. 

To  understand  the  resources  and  magnitude 
of  the  establishment,  a  visit  to  its  premises  is 
necessary.  On  the  second  floor  of  the  huge 
brick  building  at  23  First  Street  is  located  the 
printing  department,  with  Mr.  Jas.  Radford, 
one  of  the  most  competent  printers  on  the 
Coast,  in  charge.  In  orderly  array  is  a  verit- 
able battery  of  presses — the  latest  a  splendid 
four-roller  Huber,  capable  of  doing  the  very 
finest  classes  of  work.  On  it  the  cover  of 
the  Christmas  Wave  was  printed — the  first 
work  of  the  kind  done  on  the  Coast,  color  print- 
ing being  usually  regarded  as  the  exclusive 
domain  of  lithography.  At  the  other  end  of 
the  floor  is  the  jobroom,  where  the  job  work 
is  done.  Here  are  set  up  all  classes  of  job 
work  from  a  plain  visiting  card  to  a  mammoth 
poster.  On  the  next  floor  is  the  book-room, 
where  the  type-setting  for  their  numerous  pub- 
lications is  done.  Here  the  weekly  edition  of 
The  Wave  is  set  up  and  made  ready  for 
the  press.  The  Railway  Handbook,  Pacific 
Fireman,  and  Ilea/d's  College  Journal  are  also 
among  the  firm's  publications.  The  balance 
of  this  floor  is  devoted  to  the  bindery.  Here  is 
the  finishing  department  where  the  fine  tool- 
ing and  decorating  is  done.  A  large  force 
of  the  cleverest  artisans  in  town  is  kept 
busy  turning  out  all  sorts  and  conditions  of 
books.  Around  the  walls  is  stored  leather  of 
all  varieties — levant,  Morocco,  calf,  Rus- 
sian, sheep-skin.  Here  are  machines  for 
imprinting  the  designs  that  make  a  hand- 
somely bound  volume  a  thing  of  beauty. 
The  preliminary  binding  work  is  done  on  the 
next  two  floors.  There  the  folding  and  sew- 
ing, the  cutting,  stitching,  and  pressing  are 
done.  A  big  force  of  men  and  girls  is 
employed  under  John  Jackson.  Here  are 
the  huge  hydraulic  presses.  Cutting  and 
stitching  machines  that  perform  their  ingen- 
ious functions  with  admirable  regularity  keep 
up  a  constant  humming.  Here,  too,  are  the 
ruling  machines  which  turn  out  sheet  after 
sheet  of  paper  for  the  ledgers,  day  books,  and 
account  books  generally,  which  this  firm  pro- 
duces in  such  quantities. 

The  advantage  of  having  so  extensive  a 
plant  under  one  roof  is  apparent.  The  firm 
has  to  send  nothing  out.  One  hands  one's 
copy  in  at  the  office— the  completed  book, 
bound,  gilt,  and  tooled,  emerges.  This  entire 
edition  of  The  Wave  is  the  work  of  the 
Hicks-Judd  Company,  and  it  speaks  volumes 
for  their  skill  and  resource.  It  has  been 
gotten  out  in  little  over  a  week — a  task  that 
no  other  firm  on  the  Coast  could  by  any  possi- 
bility have  executed,    The  ballots  for  the 


late  election,  general  and  municipal,  were 
printed  here  in  a  matter  of  three  days. 
Altogether  the  concern  is  a  great  one,  and 
its  President,  Mr.  N.  A.  Judd,  and  Mr.  C.  K. 
Rosenberg,  its  Secretary  and  Treasurer,  are  to 
be  congratulated  on  the  results  of  their  active 
and  intelligent  work. 


AN  IDEAL  NEWSPAPER. 


I  should  not  like  to  be  proprietor  of  an 
ideal  newspaper.  It  could  not  pay.  Be- 
sides, it  would  be  as  productive  of  enemies 
as  personal  journalism.  The  ideal  newspaper 
must  tell  the  truth.  Frail  human  nature  that 
constantly  breaks  into  error  denounces  as 
disreputable  the  agent  of  its  exposure.  With 
some  foundation  it  laughs  at  sensationalism, 
at  the  inaccuracy  of  the  dailies,  but  it  prefers 
vulgarity  to  veracity.  However,  the  personnel 
of  journalism  is  fast  changing.  As  an  editor- 
ial room  institution  the  nondescript  is  going 
out  of  fashion.  As  a  means  of  education  there 
is  no  college  course  that  compares  with  a 
year  or  two  on  the  staff  of  a  great  newspaper. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  I  am  not  exaggerating  in 
the  least  when  I  say  that  the  best  informed, 
quickest,  and  cleverest  men  in  town  will  be 
found  in  some  capacity  or  other  on  the 
dailies. 

That  the  ideal  newspaper  is  nearer  at  hand 
because  of  the  Call's  symposium  I  do  not 
believe.  However,  the  expressions  of  opinion 
were  very  readable  and  served  to  bring  forward 
in  a  public  capacity  men  whom  every  one 
knows  and  no  one  ever  hears  of.  When 
Arthur  McEwen  was  approached  by  one  of 
Editor  Millard's  emissaries  he  replied  : 

"  The  ideal  newspaper  is  that  which  pays 
the  highest  space  rates  for  ideas  about  the 
ideal  newspaper." 

Whereupon  he  was  invited  to  air  himself  at 
any  rate  per  column  he  might  name. 


NOTES. 


The  Woman's  Exchange  is  one  of  the  ad- 
mirable charitable  organizations  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  my  remarks  on  its  communication 
in  last  week's  Argonaut  must  not  be  inter- 
preted as  reflecting  on  it.  I  should  like  to 
learn  the  name  of  the  stylist  responsible  for 
that  remarkable  statement.  It  was  inex- 
cusably lengthy,  outrageously  involved,  and 
uniquely  obscure.  With  a  mystery  that 
deepened  as  I  descended  I  read  on,  wonder- 
ing at  the  circumlocution  and  the  avoidance 
of  full  stops.  Apart  from  diction,  however, 
it  is  for  what  is  not  said  that  the  letter  is  re- 
markable. The  sting  is  in  the  sentence  which 
insinuates  that  there  exists  a  wide  divergence 
between  itemized  accounts  and  the  original 
estimates. 

*  *  * 

Professor  Rosewald  is  then  accused  of  direct 
extravagance,  as  these  expenditures,  the  letter 
says,  might  have  been  materially  reduced, 
whereas  their  own  output  was  lowered  by 
reason  of  the  generosity  of  their  friends.  How- 
ever, when  it  comes  to  writing,  the  musician 
has  the  advantage  of  lucidity  and  brevity,  for 
he  managed  to  tell  his  story  in  a  paragraph, 
whereas  the  ladies  take  three-quarters  of  a 
column. 


The  Deakin  Collection 


A  first-class  atlas  is  a  necessity  in  every  house- 
hold. Of  course,  it  is  an  essential  in  every  library. 
The  most  compact  and  intelligible  of  its  kind  is  the 
"Universal  Atlas,"  which  Dodd.  Mead  &  Co.,  has 
just  published.  Besides  presenting  maps  of  all  the 
countries  in  the  world,  it  also  gives  tables  of  popula- 
tion according  to  the  figures  of  the  last  census,  and 
altogether  is  a  most  useful  book.  The  maps  are 
clearly  printed  and  agreeably  colored,  and  render 
geography  a  pastime.  (Published  by  Dodd,  Mead  & 
Co.,  New  York.    For  sale  by  Payot  Upham  &  Co.) 


A  DUET. 


Last  night  she  said  "  no," 

Does  she  mean  it  to-day  ? 
I-'or  I  know  that  altho' 
Last  night  she  said  "  no  " 
Her  words  were  so  low 

That  they  prompt  me  to  say; 
Last  night  she  said  "no," 

Does  she  mean  it  to-day  ? 

SHE. 

I  tried  to  say  "  yes," 

But  my  answer  was  ' '  no." 
Do  you  think  he  will  guess 
I  tried  to  say  "  yes  ?  " 
'Tis  wrong  to  distress 

A  poor  maiden  so. 
I  tried  to  say  "yes," 

But  my  answer  was  "  no." 

— Richa*  d  Still  man  Powfll,  in  Truth. 


Home-made  Southern  delicacies,  made  after  richest 
Southern  recipes.  Mrs.  Margaret  Touchard,  No.  23 
Post  Street,  San  Francisco  Opening  week  of  dainty 
Xmas  art  work.  Dolls'  opening.  Telephone  No. 
5117-   ^  

The  Oak'and  Timet  offers  this  advice  to  people  it 
knows:  "If  you  don't  *ee  what  you  want  in  the 
Democratic  shop  window,  a*k  for  it. " 


Venetian  Works  of  Art 

In  Hand-Carved  Walnut 

CONSISTING  OF 

CABINETS,  BUFFETS, 
HALL  SEATS  and  CHAIRS 
and  LANTERNS,  Etc., 
in  Wrought  Iron  .    ■  . 

WILL  BE  SOLD  BY 

AUCTION 


On  Monday,  Dec.  19    2  o-cocTK  P.  M. 

AT  ROOMS  OF  THE 

San  Francisco  Art  Association 

430  Pine  Street 

EASTON,  ELDRIDGE  &  CO.,  Auctioneers 


Have  you  seen, 
that  unique  little  book 

The  ♦Original  *  Papers 


CHtlTH    BAILEY    FIKNALO  1 


The  book  refers  to  the  misunderstanding  between 
Mr.  Frank  K.  White  and  Miss  Mary  A.  Wheeler,  both 
of  San  Francisco.  It  contains  their  letters,  repro- 
duced in  Iheir  own  handwriting,  together  with  var- 
ious other  scraps,  newspaper  extracts,  cablegrams, 
etc.,  presented  in  facsimile,  forming  a  thread  from 
which  the  reader  may  draw  his  own  conclusions  con- 
cerningthe  rupture,  and  how  it  was  finally  so  happily 
healed.  The  frontispiece  is  a  charming  photograph 
of  the  young  lady,  in  colors,  from  the  original  neg- 
ative. 

A  handsome  and  novel  binding,  in  gold  and  brass. 
Price  $2.   Sold  only  on  the  Pacific  Coast.   For  sale  by 

The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 

J1B.,  SIT,  219  BUSH  STREET 


THE    WAV  E. 
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DIAB 

Also  Oluten  Dirspepsi 
UNRIVALED  IN 

Circulars  and 

Write  Farwell&Rh 


S  FLOUR. 

t-  Barley  Crystals. 
OR  EtIROPE. 

mples  Free. 

n,  N.Y.,  U.S.A. 


0.  W.  NORDWELL 


Draper  and  Tailor 


218  BUSH  STREET 


San  Francisco. 


Cal. 


WITH  THE  "GOLDEN  GATE." 


TELEPHONE  565 


CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

^^^^^^         |  California  St  to  Pine, 

Bet.  Montgomery  and  Kearny  Sts. 

THE  LEADING  M4RK6T  OF  THE  PACIFIC  COAST 

DEPOT  FOR  THB  CHOICEST 

MEATS,  FISH,  POULTRY,  FRUITS  " 


VEGETABLES  |  DAIRY  PRODUCE 


Goods  purchased  in  this  Market 

need  no  other  recommendation.  THOS.  BROWN,  Slliit. 


'j 


and  Pork  Butcliers 


DEflLiEFiS  IN 


Hams,  Bacon,  Lard,  Smoked  Beef,  Mutton,- Tongues 

Ali^Kinds  of  Sausages,  Etc. 

STALLS  94  to  100   CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

Pine  Street  Entrance,  SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 

Corned  and  Salt  Beef  by  the  Barrel.        Hotels,  Families  and  Boarding  Houses 
Supplied.      Marketing  Delivered  Free  of  Charge. 


Established  in  1868 


M.  B.  MORAGHAN 


IMPORTER,  PLANTER 
AND 


Wholesale  Oyster  Dealer 

Special  Rates  Given  on  Large  orders 

V— ^= — —SUPPLIES —  


Lick  House,  Palace  Hotel,  Bella  Visla  Hotel, 

The  California,  Windsor  Hotel,  Hotel  F'leasanton, 
Pacific-Union  Club,  Concordia  Club, 

University  Club,  Bohemian  Club, 

And  all  the  Leading  Families. 


AH  Oysters  Retailed  at  Wholesale  Prices 


STALLS  67, 68,  69, 70,71147,48 

CALIFORNIA  MARKET 

■  ■  ■  ■  —San  Francisco.  Cae. 
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Officer  Jim  patrolled  his  Montgomery- 
Street  "beat"  for  years  with  thoughts  no 
different  from  those  of  any  other  "copper" 
on  Chief  Crowley's  force,  albeit  the  ghost  of 
a  romance — a  story  of  blighted  hopes — hung 
like  a  bird  of  ill  omen  over  his  life  and  career, 
bringing  failure  to  every  honest  effort.  And 
when  he  died  a  few  years  back,  he  was  sim- 
ply Officer  Jim,  and  nothing  more,  to  the 
brother  "  coppers"  who  mourned  him.  Could 
his  memory  have  reached  to  those  days  of 
toddling  thoughtlessness,  when  pinafores  and 
mud-pies  were  his  daily  "beat,"  he  might 
have  remembered  the  little  house  on  Union 
Street  near  Stockton,  by  which  the  great 
General  of  California's  early  history  passed 
daily  on  his  way  to  and  from  Black  Point. 

Far  back  in  those  early  days,  in  a  London 
suburb  a  respectable  English  family  lived. 
They  were  none  too  well  off  in  this  world's 
goods,  and  when  the  gilded  dreams,  conjured 
up  by  tales  of  California's  gold,  were  coming 
to  the  people  of  every  clime,  the  prettiest  of 
the  daughters  resolved  to  start  for  this  land  of 
then  easily-gotten  wealth.  She  came  by  sail- 
ing ship  in  the  early  'Fifties,  and  even  before 
she  reached  this  Mecca  of  the  poor  her 
troubles  and  romance  began,  for,  with  girlish 
guile,  she  entrusted  her  little  all  to  a  youth 
who  won  her  heart  and  deserted  her  when 
the  vessel  touched  the  dock.  The  spirit 
that  sent  her  here  kept  alive  the  cour- 
age within  her,  and  she  was  soon  in- 
stalled as  seamstress  and  governess  in  a 
San  Francisco  family  of  the  early  day's  400. 
Here  the  beauty  and  grace  of  well-bred, 
fresh,  English  girlhood  won  her  love  and 
esteem,  and  ere  long  the  Fates  brought  to  her 
an  ardent  admirer  in  the  per&ou  of  the  great 
General.  The  Fates  were  not  kind.  Soon 
he  secured  the  little  house  on  Union  Street, 
and  left  her  there  to  live  or  die.  In  the 
little  house,  alone,  without  medical  aid,  and 
suffering  in  her  shame  she  gave  birth  to  the 
boy,  who,  afterwards,  as  Officer  Jim,  wore 
the  only  bright  star  in  the  destiny  of  his 
stricken  mother  and  self. 

The  little  food  the  neighbors  passed  in 
through  the  window,  and  the  English  courage 
of  the  girl,  alone  kept  her  from  the  suicidal 
fancies  of  a  less  brave  soul.  For  a  little  while 
her  fickle  lover-general  deposited  in  the  hands 
of  a  late  lamented  Editor,  of  San  Francisco 
journalism,  a  bare  pittance  for  her  support, 
but  soon  this  stopped,  and  the  haughty 
Path-Finder  would  pass  by  his  boy  daily  as 
the  little  fellow  played  along  the  path  to  the 
Point,  with  never  a  word  of  kindness  nor  a 
hand  of  help.  No  visit  to  the  sick-hearted 
mother;  not  a  line  of  tenderness  to  cheer  her. 

Watching  this  one  of  the  many  dramas  of 

early-day  California  was  Mrs.  K  ,  the  wife 

of  one  of  San  Francisco's  public  officials,  and 
when,  under  the  strain  of  want  and  shame, 
reason  fled  from  the  poor  woman's  mind,  she 
took  both  boy  and  mother  under  her  roof, 
nursing  back  to  light  the  clouded  intellect, 
and  adopting  Officer  Jim  as  her  own. 

But  the  shame  of  sin  would  let  reason  stay 
but  for  a  time,  and  when  the  young  mother 
became  violent  in  her  raving  grief  the  gates 
of  the  Stockton  Asylum  closed  for  a  time 
over  her  story.  Then  word  went  back  to  the 
English  home,  and  two  keepers  came  to  take 
back  the  daughter  to  home  surroundings  and 
skilled  treatment. 

The  star  of  ill-fortune  still  hovered  about. 
Passage  home  was  secured  on  the  "  Golden 
Gate,"  that  fated  ship  whose  burning  brought 
sorrow  to  many  a  California  home;  that 
ended   the  labors    of   hundreds   who  had 


delved  with  success  in  the  golden  soil,  and, 
belted  with  yellow  girdles,  sank  under  their 
weight  below  the  tossing  waves  about  the 
blazing  vessel. 

And  years  after,  when  praise  of  the  Path- 
Finder  was  being  sung  in  history  and  story, 
Policeman  Jim  was  patrolling  his  beat  with 
no  thought  or  knowledge  of  the  living  sac- 
rifices offered  up  to  the  sin  of  an  unknown 
father;  for  the  wreck-strewn  waves  closed  the 
last  chapter  in  the  romance  of  the  pretty 
English  girl. 


IMrOKTKRs  <)l._ 


Foreign  ^  Domestic 


DRY  GOODS 


REYNIER'S  GLOVES 


ui-121  POST  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


Retail 


HOLIDAY 


♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 


GOODS 


AT 

H.  S.  CROCKER 
COMPANY, 

215,  217,  219  Bush  St., 

SAN  FRANCI5C0. 


PERCY  L.  DAVIS  &  CO. 

Montgomery st.  |' Fine  Art  Auctioneer s 

HOLIDAY  COODS 
AT  AUCTION 

A    Rate  Cliancw  to  Purchase  Holiday  i'ri'x'iits 

at  Your  Own  l'rlee. 
Over  ?100,000  Worth    ol    Japanese  Cuilus,    Fine  French 
Noveltim,  Parisian  Opera  Glasses,  Bisque 

anil  Terra  Cotta  Figures,  Etc. 
Sale*  Dally  at  1 1  A.  M.  and  s  p,  M 
Chairs  provided    for  ladies,    who  are    spprinlly  invited. 
Sale  is  peremptory;  no  reserve  or  limit. 
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T  II  E  WAVE. 


LIBRARY  NOTES. 


Dkak  Miss  Matilda  : — Over  the  conduct 
of  a  certain  lady  in  fiction  I  am  in  a  quandary. 
She  is  represented  as  playing  with  the  feel- 
ings of  a  very  great  man  for  purposes  of  her 
own.  In  a  mild  way  I  have  regarded  the 
affections  as  semi-sacred  and  have  ever  dis- 
countenanced coquettishness.  In  this  instance, 
however,  I  find  my  conclusion  vehemently 
combatted  by  a  maiden  of  some  intelligence 
who,  when  confronted  with  the  situation  de- 
clared its  exigencies  justified  her  criminality. 
While  I  would  have  sentenced  the  lady  to 
penal  servitude  she  declared  her  not  guilty. 
Of  course,  the  enlightened  among  us  know 
justice  is  merely  a  matter  of  point  of  view 
and  truth  a  theory,  still  if  you  will  agree 
with  me,  I  shall  consider  my  cause  justified. 
If  not,  I  can  only  insist  on  believing  myself 
right. 

The  story  in  question  is  Mrs.  W.  K.  Clif- 
ford's— she  who  wrote  the  "  Love  Letters  of  a 
Worldly  Woman  " — its  name,  "  The  Last 
Touches."  The  heroine  is  Lady  Harlekston, 
a  beautiful  woman,  rather  passe;  the  hero  is 
Henri  Carbouche,  the  greatest  painter  in 
France.  He  the  co'dest  of  hard,  impassive 
men,  lives  completely  alone;  he  has  no  inti- 
mates, no  haunts,  no  loves.  His  house  is 
gorgeous,  but  dismal ;  his  pictures  bring 
thousands.  Kings  offer  him  decorations,  and 
beg  the  honor  of  inspecting  his  studio.  He 
declines  both.  In  fact,  he  is  a  personage 
and  a  mystery.  Importuned  to  paint  Lady 
Harlekston's  portrait  he  consents,  after  a 
series  of  refusals.  She  comes  to  his  studio, 
and  the  sitting  commences.  They  had 
met  before.  She  had  then  been  young 
and  lovely.  He  was  young,  too,  but  poor, 
obscure,  struggling,  only  he  had  a  sense  of 
tremendous  power.  They  loved  and  parted; 
she  married  riches  and  a  title,  and  he — he  had 
remembered.  That  was  twenty-three  years 
before.  Imagine  how  his  eyes  devour  the 
tall,  graceful  woman  who  comes  into  his 
studio.  They  are  the  painter's  eyes  that 
refuse  him  a  delusion.  The  gold  of  her  hair 
is  harsh  with  dye;  the  vouthful  bloom  on  her 
cheeks  is  unnatural;  her  eyebrows,  darker 
than  her  hair,  are  fine  and  arched;  her  lips 
have  lost  their  molding,  and  there  are  lines — 
lines  that  only  death  may  smooth  away.  Mr. 
Carbouche  smiled  cynically,  and  forgave  her 
nothing. 

He  is  very  cold,  is  this  painter.  Try  as  the 
lady  may  to  renew  their  old  intimacy,  she  is 
unsuccessful.  At  every  point  he  baffles  her. 
The  past  has  no  charm  for  him,  apparently. 
Her  face  grows  out  of  the  canvas  with  all  the 
mercilessness  of  a  looking-glass.  She  is  in 
despair — that  artificial,  made-up  countenance 
whose  every  year  might  be  counted.  She 
tries  again.  The  talisman  is  a  collar  of  grey 
squirrel.  At  last  she  finds  his  heart.  In  a 
phrase  or  two  I  cannot  reproduce  the  artistic 
value  of  this  scene  which  is  really  a  very  clever 
one.  With  subtle  seductiveness,  she  draws  a 
confession  of  the  old  love  from  him,  and  as, 
bit  by  bit,  the  days  gone  by  are  conjured  up, 
his  brush  wanders  over  the  canvas  "  till  the 
blue  comes  into  the  eyes  again  and  the  gold 
to  the  hair,  and  the  softness  of  youth  to  the 
skin" — there,  in  its  stead,  is  the  woman  of 
twenty  years  ago  in  all  her  glory  and  beauty. 

"  I  loved  you,"  he  repeats,  "  and  have  lived 
alone  for  your  sake." 

She  turns  to  hide  her  face.  At  that  in- 
stant her  servant  enters,  she  takes  with  her 
the  picture. 

"Tell  me  you  loved  me,"  he  whispers, 
"  that  you,  too,  meant  your  words." 

A  mocking  laugh  comes   from   her  lips. 


"  Oh,  Monsieur,  but  the  portrait  is  finished 
and  it  is  charming.  Adieu!  The  last  touches 
were  perfect."  Then  she  sweeps  from  the 
room. 

Was  she  not  cruel  ?  Was  it  not  infamous 
to  stir  in  the  heart  of  that  cold  impassive  man 
the  fires  that  had  smouldered  there  so  long. 
She  cared  nothing  for  him;  her  vanity  de- 
manded his  sacrifice.  She  had  played  with 
him  in  years  gone  by  just  as  she  juggled 
those  last  touches  from  his  brush.  Perhaps 
there  was  no  harm  done,  for  a  love  that 
smoulders  so  long  has  little  flame  left.  She 
won,  though.  It  was  very  clever,  but  you 
will  forgive  my  contempt  for  so  cruel  a  trick. 

However,  the  story  is  a  good  piece  of  work. 
It  and  "An  Interlude"  are  the  only  neat 
stories  in  the  book.  If  they  do  lack  that 
closeness  of  texture  and  the  cleverness  that 
characterized  the  "Love  Letters,"  they  are 
an  excellent  excuse  for  Mrs.  Clifford's  volume, 
and  a  decided  relief  to  "  Aunt  Anne,"  whose 
drawing  was  strong,  but  included  too  much 
detail. 

A  typographical  novelty  is  *'  The  Origi- 
nal Papers,"  by  Chester  Bailey  Fernald. 
It  is  a  love  story  made  up  of  letters, 
a  few  newspaper  clippings,  the  phono- 
graphic report  of  a  quarrel,  a  florist's  bill, 
two  cablegrams,  and  a  Society  paragraph. 
These  are  strung  together  on  a  wire,  prefaced 
by  a  portrait  of  the  lady,  done  in  colors.  Alto- 
gether quite  an  attractive  and  interesting 
specimen  of  bookmaking.  The  opening  epis- 
tle is  from  Frank  E.  White,  a  Berkeley  grad- 
uate, who  has  just  invented  a  fireproof  paint, 
to  Miss  Mary  A.  Wheeler.  His  handwriting, 
reproduced  by  a  lithographic  process,  makes 
easy  reading.  In  it,  he  explains  how  her 
words  of  encouragement  had  induced  him  to 
persevere  in  his  researches.  To  her  he  at- 
tributes his  success.  Her  answer,  in  a  pointed 
feminine  handwriting,  follows.  He  calls;  they 
become  friends;  the  progress  of  their  growing 
intimacy  is  told  in  Miss  Wheeler's  letters  to 
her  girl  friends.  She  goes  to  Del  Monte,  and 
an  imitation  Wave  paragraph  describes  her  as 
abstaining  from  surf  and  tank  displaj',  states  her 
parentage  and  such  other  personal  particulars 
as  are  ordinarily  to  be  found  in  that  disrepu- 
table sheet.  So  far,  the  course  of  true  love 
has  run  smooth  enough.  Then,  alas!  Mr. 
White  gets  involved  with  his  inamorata's 
parent,  "Huffy"  Bill  Wheeler,  who  is  the 
attorney  for  one  Gaston  Macaire  who  claims 
priority  in  the  discovery  of  Excelsior  paint. 
Here  follows  half  a  column  from  the  F.xamincr 
describing  the  quarrel  between  them,  and  on  the 
next  page  is  a  letter  from  Miss  Wheeler  to  Mr. 
White  dismissing  him  forever  on  the  strength  of 
her  father's  complaint.  Personals  from  the 
Times,  letters  from  the  repentant  Mary  to  a 
friend  in  England,  explanatory  paragraphs  in 
San  Francisco  papers  make  up  the  rest  of  the 
tale  which  is  entertaining  for  other  reasons 
than  the  novelty  of  its  make-up. 

"  Green  Tea  "  is  rather  a  readable  story  of 
no  especial  value.  The  scene  is  laid  in  this 
State,  but  there  is  little  local  color.  Indeed, 
any  other  region  would  have  made  as  accept- 
able a  background.  The  girls  in  it  are  de- 
cidedly unconventional — the  youths  seem  to 
possess  all  the  moral  vigor  that  pertains  to 
the  genus  Native  Son.  However,  there  is  too 
little  plot  for  the  length,  for,  though  the  book 
is  a  late  issue  of  the  "Unknown  Library" 
and  pccketable,  it  is  printed  in  type  of  ex- 
ceeding smallness.  Oracle,  K.  B. 


BOOK  NOTES. 

A  very  useful  little  book  for  boys  an<l  girls  is 
"  Almost  Fourteen,"  by  Mortimer  Warren.  It  tells  in 
a  simple  way  some  physiological  truths  of  the  greatest 
value.    It  is  a  protest  against  the  ignorance-bliss 


theory  of  education  that  so  many  parents  persist  in 
bringing  up  their  children  in.  '  Christianity  has  its 
virtues,  of  course,  but  in  inculcating  a  ridiculous 
modesty  it  has  much  to  answer  for.  Much  of  the 
disease  of  this  world  is  due  to  the  stupid  superstition 
that  veils  the  most  potent  fact  of  life  in  mystery. 
(  Published  by  Dodd.  Mead  &  Co.) 


HOOKS  RECEIVED. 


"The  Last  Touches,"  by  Mrs.  W.  K.  Clifford. 
Macmillan  &  Co.,  publishers,  For  sale  by  Win. 
Doxey. 

"Green  Tea,"  by  V.  Schallengberger.  Cassel  Pub- 
lishing Co.,  publishers.    For  sale  by  Win  Doxey. 


Delbeck n  Extra  Dry' 


CHAMPAGNE 


Tb?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ioq 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Established  1725  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


DO  YOU  BUY 


The  Best  As-orted  Stock  in  the  Country. 
Three  Floors  Filled  with  Books  at 


631  MARKET  STREET 
Under  Palace  Hot*].       -       -       San  FranclMO 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Engraved 

— AT — 

ROBERTSON 'S 
126  POST  ST. 


THECITY  FAIR 

Sells  for  Family  Ubit 
Old  and  Kkliablk 

WINES 

IMPORTKD  AND 
DOMBBTIC 

The  Lowest  Trices 
For  Honest  Goods 

Em.  Meyer  &  Co. 

1047  MabketSt.  1049 
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f^vada  U/a  rehouse  #Doe^  Qd. 


o  WiBEMlftwgTC 


PORT  COSTA,  CAL 


STORAGE  CAPACITY,  -  -  100,000  TONS 


Regular  Warehouse  for  San  Francisco  Produce 

Exchange  Call  Board 


These  Warehouses  are  the  largest  on  the  Pacific  Coast  and  are  furnished  with  the  latest 
improvements  for  the  rapid  handling  and  storing  of  Grain.    A  mill  attached, 
supplied  with  the  best  and  newest  machinery  for  cleaning 
foul  and  smutty  wheat. 


Money  advanced  at  lowest  rates  of  interest  on  Grain  stored  in  Warehouses.    Insurance  effect  a  I 
at  lowest  rales  in  irsl-class  Companies,  or  Grain  sold,  if  desired  at  current  rales. 


Information   regarding   Storage  or  other  business  can   be  obtained 

at  the  office  of  the  Company : 

202  SANSOME  STREET 

Over  the  Anglo-Califorman  Bank,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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THE  WAVE. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  December  12th.  Dear  Wave: — If 
everyone  would  recognize  the  law  of  the  eternal  fit- 
ness of  things,  how  much  more  smoothly  the  wheels 
of  social  life  would  run,  wouldn't  they?  James  Whit- 
comb  Riley,  the  celebrated  Hoosier  poet,  has  been 
here,  and  for  two  evenings  the  Los  Angeles  Theatre 
was  packed  with  the  best  people  of  the  city  who 
flocked  to  hear  him  tell,  in  his  inimitable  way,  about 
"  Dot  Leedle  Poy  of  Mine"  and  "  The  Gobelins  Will 
Get  Ver,  if  Yer  Don't  Watch  Out."  Of  course,  every- 
one vied  to  do  him  honor  in  a  social  way.  His  brother 
and  wife  reside  here  and  an  afternoon  reception  was 
tendered  him  at  the  St.  Angelo  where  they  res;de, 
which  was  a  most  enjoyable  and  appropriate  affair, 
likewise  the  charming  luncheon  given  him  by  Major 
Bonebrake  who  invited  a  dozen  Indiana  people,  most 
of  them  old  friends  of  Riley's  to  come  and  break 
bread  with  the  famous  poet  whose  songs  are  sung  the 
whole  world  round.  The  only  inappropriate  thing  in 
the  way  of  social  attentions  was  a  Sunday  morning 
breakfast  tendered  Mr.  Riley  by  a  woman,  whom  he 
kne^r  not  at  all,  who  invited  several  other  people 
whom  Mr.  Riley  had  never  seen  or  heard  of  before, 
(and  cared  less  for)  and  whose  social,  literary  or  other 
prominence  by  no  means  entitled  them  to  occupying 
the  valuable  time  and  attention  of  the  poet.  Mr. 
Riley  was  too  polite  to  refuse,  but  he  confided  to  a 
friend,  who  told  me,  how  much  he  was  bored  fay  this 
sort  of  entertainment.  The  worst  of  it  was  that  the 
breakfast  was  served  in  a  cold  room.  Mr.  Riley  is  a 
delicate  man  and.  as  a  consequence,  took  such  a  severe 
cold  as  to  seriously  interfere  with  h  s  readings.  This 
sort  of  toadyism  is  simply  intolerable  to  people  in 
public  life  who  care  not  two  straws  for  inconsequential 
admirers  who  persist  in  showering  upon  them  all 
sorts  of  social  attentions.  Hamlin  Garland  adminis- 
tered a  rebuke  to  this  same  woman  when  she  ex' ended 
a  hospitality  to  him  on  his  recent  visit  here.    "  Well, 

Mrs  B  ,"  he  said,   'I  will  tell  you  frankly,  if  it 

rains  hard  I  will  come,  but  if  it  is  pleasant  I  want  to 
climb  Mount  Wilson."  Will  people  ever  come  to 
understand  that  however  much  they  may  be  interested 
or  pleased  with  great  people,  that  feeling  is  by  no 
means  reciprocated?  l'eople  in  public  life,  on  the 
stage  or  lecture  platform,  care  absolutely  nothing  for 
these  social  courtesies  save  when  they  come  from 
friends  with  whom  they  have  a  personal  acquaintance, 
and  it  is  exceedingly  ill-bred  to  force  one's  hospitality 
upon  them. 

And  so  the  Stoneman-Hruuson  scandal  is  at  last  out 
and  the  gossips  are  now  at  liberty  to  "speak  right 
out  in  meetin'."  The  love  letter  purported  to  be 
written  by  Mrs.  Stoneman  to  her  paramour,  published 
in  Sunday's  Times,  would  do  credit  to  a  sixteen-year- 
old  girl's  first  love  epistle  in  a  French  novel.  To 
paraphrase  an  expression  of  Shakespeare's  "Who 
would  have  thought  the  old  lady  had  so  much  love 
in  her?  "  I  expect  the  whole  matter  will  be  aired  in 
court  and  theu  we  shall  have  a  rare  and  racy  social 
sensation. 

Societv  is  iust  now  grappling  with  a  tremendous 
problem  and  I  think  we  shall  have  to  call  upon  Ward 
McAllister  to  settle  it  for  us.  The  man  who  has  the 
contract  for  dumping  garbage  for  the  city  at  the  piti- 
ful pittance  of  fi  7,50  >  per  annum,  wants  to  (jet  his 
daughters  into  Society,  and  the  400  rebel,  because 
their  father  makes  his  money  dumping  garbage.  Dr. 
MacGowan,  the  health  officer  and  Society  man,  how- 
ever, has  taken  the  matter  up,  and  we  are,  meantime 
waiting  with  bated  breath  till  the  problem  is  solved. 

Kit. 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  December  14th.  Dear  Wave: — Imagine 
the  condition  of  my  feelings  when  I  learned  last 

night  that  our  litt'e  Johny   C          had  been  shot 

through  the  toe  by  the  cruel  Arsenic.  Just  when 
Johny  had  invited  me  to  the  '89-'o.o  dance,  too.  Dear  ! 
dear  !  was  ever  a  girl  so  unfortunate  ?  The  doctors 
are  devoting  their  undivided  time  to  the  injured 
member,  and  have  promised  me  I  shall  not  be  disap- 
pointed in  my  dance,  but  picture  a  Ward  McA  

with  a  missing  toe  !  Oh,  me  !  oh,  my  !  That  will 
never  do — "  no  tifver .' "  A  successor  must  be  chosen 
immediately,  and  as  Imp  made  the  present  unfortu- 
nate cripple  the  leader,  the  swell  set  naturally  look  to 
me  for  the  bright-minded  Society  swell  who  is  to 
take  his  place. 

My  second  choice  is  undoubtedly  the  most  eligible 
party  to  the  position  if  he  would  only  devote  more 
time  to  social  affairs  and  less  to  the  accumulating  of  a 
fortune.  He  is  handsome,  rich,  popular,  and  a  mag- 
nificent dancer,  in  fact,  as  a  leader  of  a  german,  none 
in  town  can  equal  him.  He  has  participated  in  just 
the  right  number  of  escapades  to  make  him  blase.  He 
has  figured  in  two  or  three  engagements,  but  never 
had  his  wings  singed.  He  is  the  best  all-ronnd  judge 
of  female  beauty,  horse  flesh,  art,  and  wines  in  town; 


so  what  more  could  be  desired  in  a  leader  of  the  150  ? 
In  presenting  the  head  of  this  season's  functions  I  beg 
of  the  girls  to  stand  back  and  not  crowd,  and  of  the 
boys  to  suppress  all  old-time  jealousies  and  give  the 
successful  man  your  confidence  and  support,  I  take 
great  pleasure  in  presenting  him  in  the  person  of  Mr. 
William  A.  Shepherd. 

I  dislike  the  task  of  criticising  amateur  perform- 
ances, there  is  so  little  one  can  say  of  them  that  is 
favorable.  The  Library  entertainment  last  week  drew 
a  good  house.  Bellamy's  "Looking  Backward," 
by  eight  of  our  jtuntsu  doree,  was  the  most  en- 
joyable feature  of  the  performance,  and  afforded  a 
long-suffering  audience  the  opportunity  of  giving  vent 
to  their  suppressed  feelings.  One  dignified  Society 
matron.  "  a  successful  high  tea  hostess,"  and  whose 
knowledge  of  all  that  is  geod form  is  unbounded,  sat 
out  the  evening  in  a  pronounced  fit  of  hysterics. 
Another  matron  and  a  stanch  supporter  of  the 
Library  fund,  developed  most  wonderful  facial  contor- 
tions. I  trust  when  I  take  part  in  Mr.  Pyke's  opera 
these  swells  will  remain  at  home  or  wait  until  the 
"funny  man"  comes  on  to  afford  the  opportunity  of 
giggling.  Otherwise  they  will  upset  my  equilibrium 
and  spoil  mv  solo.  The  informal  hop  given  at  the 
Hughes  Hotel  last  Friday  evening  was  an  awfully 
jolly  affair,  and  I  hope  they  will  be  given  very  often. 
The  two  brides  were  there,  one  in  pale  blue  and  the 
other  in  white.    Tom  and  Lizzie  are  to  be  domiciled 

at  the  hotel  after  all.    Mrs.  Will  entertained  the 

idea  of  a  winter  home  in  the  hotel,  but  I  guess  the  at- 
mosphere was  a  trifle  cold  there  for  an  invalid.  Frank 
and  Lee  are  mourning  the  absence  of  their  pretty 
married  friend,  and  speaking  of  "married  friends" 
reminds  me  of  the  "married  flirts."  The  "blonde 
lady  killer  "  is  credited  with  the  pallid  face  of  a  cer- 
tain matron  of  the  401.  His  attentions  to  another 
man's  wife  having  caused  many  heartaches  and  tears. 
I  wonder  how  long  this  peculiar  condition  of  affairs  is 
to  continue?  Husbands  must,  indeed,  be  blind  to 
permit  it. 

Mrs.  White  gives  an  "informal"  card  party  to 
a  few  young  people  to-night,  and  to  which  I  received 
an  invitation.  The  Newhouses  gave  a  dinner  party 
Friday  evening,  followed  by  a  poker  party.  I  wish  I 
had  time  and  space  to  devote  to  moralizing  on  this 
very  wicked  mode  of  entertaining,  and  which  our 
prominent  Society  matrons  have  indulged  in  all  too 
deeply  in  the  past  three  years.  I  may  take  it  up  in 
my  next.  Yours,  Imp. 


THE  SADDEST  PART. 

When  little  Bess  was  but  a  child, 

She  came  to  me  one  day 
And  laid  her  head  upon  my  cheek 

In  her  sweet  baby  way. 

"Papa,"  she  said,  "I  want  a  doll." 

What  could  her  papa  do  ? 
With  heart  quite  full  of  parent  love. 

I  straightway  bought  her  two. 

The  years  sped  on,  the  crown  of  youth 

Lay  on  her  maiden  brow; 
Again  she  came  to  me  and  said, 

"  I  want  a  pony  now." 

The  pony  came.    How  glad  was  I 
To  see  her  happy  face; 

And  on  my  wrinkled  heart  there  lay- 
No  blighting  sorrow's  trace. 

Alas!  how  easy  'tis  to  give 

Our  treasure  of  the  heart 
To  those  we  love,  but  oh,  how  hard 

It  is  for  them  to  part. 

For  yesterday  she  came  again, 

Just  as  a  child  of  three. 
And  blushing,  said:  "  He's  there  down  stairs. 

Papa,  and  he  wants  me." 


AN  ARTISTIC  PHOTOGRAPHER. 

Photography  has  been  brought  to  the 
highest  state  of  perfection  at  Thors,  14  Grant 
Avenue,  where  some  of  the  handsomest  and 
most  artistic  pictures  ever  seen  here  have 
been  made.  With  the  science  advanced  to 
its  present  stage,  the  art  of  posing,  in  which 
the  defects  are  hidden  and  the  strong  charac- 
teristics are  brought  out,  is  the  one  thing 
required,  and  at  Thors  the  operators  are 
artists  who  understand  every  detail  01  pho- 
tography. In  posing  ladies  and  children 
they  are  particulaily  successful. 


MERCANTILE  CO. 


Shipping  *  Commission  Merchants 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


Branch   Offices : 


Seattle,  Tacoma,  Wash.,  Portland,  Org., 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 


SOLE  AGENTS  FOR 

Royal  Baking  Powder  Co., 
Kingsford's  Oswego  Starch, 
Burnett's  Extracts, 
Frazer's  Axle  Grease, 
Gordon  &  Dihvortb's  Fruits, 
Walter  Baker  &  Cos  Chocolates, 

John  D wight  &  Co's  Soda  and  Sal- 

eratus, 

New  York  Tartar  Co's  Cream  Tartar, 

New  York  Condensed  Milk  Co.,  Gail 
Borden  Eagle  Brand,  Crown,  Cham- 
pion and  Daisy  Brands, 

John  Duncan's  Sons,  representing  Lea 
&  Perrins'  Worcestershire  Sauce, 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Canned  Meats, 

B.  T.  Babbitt's  Soap,  Lye,  Potash  and 
Soap  Powder, 

Diamond  Match  Co.,  Swift  &  Court- 
ney Matches, 

Col.  Wm.  Forsyth's  Forget  -  Me  -  Not 
Violet,    Imperial    Brands  Fresno 

Raisins, 

Dr.  G.  W.  Handy's  Celebrated  Glen 
Una  Brand  California  Prunes. 
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MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  been  a  most  disastrous  one  to 
the  Stockholders  of  shares  in  the  Comstock.  The 
cry  of  brokers  for  more  mud  (margins)  was  heard  on 
every  side,  and  each  day  saw  weak  accounts  weeded 
out.  It  was  thought  by  speculators  that  bottom  had 
been  reached  before  election  and  that  a  revival  would 
occur  after  the  heat  of  the  campaign  was  over,  and 
the  calculations  of  many  were  that  they  surely  would 
have  a  Christmas  deal,  but  the  events  of  the  last  few 
days  have  completely  obliterated  whatever  hopes 
thesefewhad.  The  patrons  and  readers  of  The  Wave, 
that  is  those  of  them  that  speculate  in  mining  stocks, 
if  they  took  heed  and  followed  the  advice  given  by 
the  writer  in  these  columns  for  the  last  month  or  so, 
need  not  care  how  low  they  go,  as  I  repeatedly  have 
said  stocks  on  the  present  outlook  were  not  a  buy  and 
would  see  lower  figures.  This  has  come  true,  for  at  the 
present  time  shares  are  lower  than  for  seven  years  or 
since  1885.  To-day  (Wednesday)  at  the  close  of  busi- 
ness the  highest  price  stock  on  the  list  is  Potosi,  and 
that  is  selling  at  $1.75.  Think  of  it!  Out  of  the  list  ex- 
tending from  Sierra  Nevada  at  the  north  end,  down 
to  Overman  at  the  south  end,  a  distance  of  five  miles 
and  embracing  about  40  active  stocks,  not  one  selling 
at  $2  One  redeeming  feature  during  the  week  was 
the  activity  displayed  by  the  middle  group  of  stocks, 
those  under  the  control  of  Alvinzo  Haywood,  namely 
Potosi  and  Bullion.  For  two  wteks  past  these 
stocks  were  quite  active,  and,  in  fact,  were  the 
leading  feature  at  each  session.  During  that 
lime  Potosi  advanced  from  $1.20  to  $2.  The  strett 
and  operators  have  been  watching  the  market  and  read- 
ing the  reports  of  the  Superintendent,  believing  the 
activity  was  based  on  work  going  on  at  the  1 100  foot 
level,  etc.  Now,  while  it  is  true  that  the  prospects 
are  exceedingly  good  of  striking  ore  on  this  level, 
still  it  is  rumored  on  the  street  that  it  is  a  deal  based 
on  an  election  contest,  and  although  the  election  does 
not  take  place  until  March,  that  already  at  this  early 
day  certain  parties  are  beginning  to  gather  the  shares 
in.  It  is  said  that  Joe  Marks,  who  has  been  the  largest 
buyer  of  the  stock  for  weeks,  is  buying  for  Haywood, 
while  Stauf,  Lang,  Paxton,  and  Cope  have  been  buy- 
ing for  Morrow  and  Flood,  who,  it  is  said,  seek  to 
take  the  control  from  Haywood.  On  Tuesday,  when 
the  whole  market  was  breaking,  and  the  news  was 
on  the  street  that  the  Con.  Virginia  was  on  fire,  Bob 
Morrow  started  in  to  buy  Potosi,  and  carried  the  stock 
from  $2.15  to  $3.  At  this  time  pandemonium  reigned, 
and  thousands  of  shares  changed  hands.  In  fact,  on 
Monday  and  Tuesday  the  largest  business  was  trans- 
acted that  has  taken  place  lor  months;  of  Potosi, 
15000  shares  were  sold,  Bullion  9000,  Con.  Virginia 
3600,  Belcher  3500,  and  all  the  others  well  up  in  the 
thousands.  As  I  said  before,  what  helped  to  de- 
moralize the  market  was  on  Monday  when  Super- 
intendent L\  man  of  Con.  Virginia,  sent  the 
news  that  the  mine  was  on  fire  a  little  below 
the  16  o  foot  level,  and  compelled  the  men  to  leave 
both  that  level  and  the  1500  foot,  thereby  cut- 
ting off  all  the  parts  of  mine  that  is  ore  producing 
I  that  amounts  to  anything).  There  will  not  be  any 
further  extraction  of  ore  for  an  indefinite  period. 
They  will  put  in  brick  bulkheads,  etc.  If  things  look 
brighter  there  might  be  a  prospect  of  Sierra  Nevada 
and  Union  doing  better.  On  the  900-foot  level, 
quite  an  improvement  of  the  formation  of  the  material 
took  place.  Sierra  Nevada  was  in  active  demand  at 
from  $1.25  to  $1.35  at  which  figures  large  quantities  of 
shares  were  bought,  Hughes  of  the  Pacific  Board 
alone  buying  several  thousand  shares. 

The  news  from  the  balance  of  the  mines  is  not  of 
an  encouraging  nature,  and  from  the  present  outlook 
the  majority  will  be  levying  assessments  thick  and 
fast.  On  Wednesday  Con.  Virginia  sold  down  to 
$1.55,  the  lowest  price  for  five  years.  During  the 
present  year  the  highest  price  has  been  $6.75  in 
January. 

The  Standard  mine  of  Bodie  shipped  $21,000,  the 
product  of  November.  The  Mt.  Diablo  mine  of  Tus- 
carora, New, sent  to  company's  office  8430  ounces  of  fine 
silver.  The  Reid  Mines  Con.  of  Old  Diggings, 
Shasta,  have  shipped  a  carload  of  rich  sulphurets  to 
the  Portland  Smelting  Company;  the  product  of  a 
week's  run  at  the  Hart  mine,  in  the  same  district,  was 
161 l/,  ounces,  or  $2700. 

The  Siskiyou  Mt.  Quartz  mine  is  turning  out  ex- 
ceedingly rich.  With  a  two  stamp  mill  and  two  men 
drifting,  Spencer  &  Co.  mine  yielded  $8000  in  24  hours, 
the  ledge  being  a  fissure  vein.  Jas.  Ironsides  made  a 
clean-up  last  week  from  his  Cherry  Creek  ledge,  and 
sent  the  sulphurets  to  Selby  &  Co.  The  returns  from 
100  tons,  including  sulphurets,  averaged  over  $61  per 
ton.  The  prospects  for  that  locality  becoming  one  of 
the  richest  quartz  mining  districts  are  very  favorable. 
The  Mayflower  Gravel  mine  was  the  first  to  list  on  the 
Pacific  Board,  and  is  regularly  bought  and  sold,  has 
declared  a  dividend  of  25  cents,  and  hereafter  will 
pay  10  cents. 

The  ruling  price  of  silver  for  the  week  wa9  about 
@  83^.    In  addition  to  its  regular  dividend  of 


forty  cents  per  share  the  Atlantic  Dynamite  Company 
has  declared  an  extra  dividend  of  forty  cents.  Divi- 
dends have  been  declared  and  will  be  paid  by  the 
Enterprise  Mining  Company  10  cents;  Golden  Reward 
Mining  Company,  2  cents;  Calumet  and  Ilecla  Copper 
Company,  $5;  Omnibus  Cable,  40  cents;  California, 
Powder,  $1;  State  Investment  Insurance,  50  cents; 
Oakland  Gas,  20  cents;  Champion  Mine,  10  cents. 
Assessments  have  been  levied  by  Con.  Virginia  and 
Californiaof  50  cents,  the  first  since  1S85.  There  is 
an  overdraft  of  $42,183  with  all  expenses  of  Novem- 
ber paid.    The  Utah  assessed  10  cents  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was 
light  and  few  local  securities  were  quoted.  The  fol- 
lowing sales  were  made:  Spring  Valley  Water,  260 
shares  at  9S  ©97^;  San  Francisco  Gas,  250  at  70^  © 
70,  California  Electric  light,  225  at  22  ©  21^;  Omni- 


bus, 85  ©  56;  Pacific  Gas  Improvement,  45  @  78; 
Hawaiian  Commercial  400  ©  5  cents;  Giant  Powder, 
io@4^X;  Bank  of  California,  5  ©  263;  Safe  Deposit, 
50®  49;  and  bonds,  3000  Spring  Valley  6's,  ©  \2\%\ 
Park  and  C.  H.,  1000©  90.  SURETY. 


to  $15 1  home,  selling 
LIGHTNING  PLATER 

L  plating  j  f-'welrv, watches 
It-ware,  4c.  Plates  the 
;st  of  jewelry  good  as 
r,  on  all  kinds  of  metal 
h  gold,  silver  or  nickel, 
experience.  No  capital. 
?ry  house  has  goods  need- 
□  g  plating.  Wholesale  to 
gents  $5.  Write  for  circu- 
it. H.  E.  DELNO  A 
!o*j  Columbu*«  O. 


FOR 

XMAS 

TIME. 


What  can  be  more  acceptable  than  a 
dainty  piece  of  Furniture?    It  is  the 

WISEST  OF  ALL  GIFTS. 


You  can  choose  from  among  hundreds  of  patterns 
and  as  many  kinds  of  pieces. 

Send  fo 


"  HINTS  ON  HOME  FURNISHING." 
Sixty  Pages.  Illustrated. 


California  Furniture  Company, 
(n.  p.coi.e    co.)  117-123  Geary  Street. 


very  Pair 
perfect I»( 


The  P  &  P  Glove 

Has  become  the  Favorite 
and  can  be  depended  on  as  the  Best  Fitting 
amUMost  Durable  in  every  respect. 

MANUFACTURED  OF  SUPERIOR  KID 

The  Press  in  F.urope  and  all  the  leading 
Magazines  in  this  country  praise  them.  Call 
and  see  them  at 

THE  LACE  HOUSE 

D.  SAMDELS,  Sole  Agent 

123-129  Post  St.,   -   -   -   San  Francisco 


SOCIETY. 

We  live  in  a  very  peculiar  age, 

When  earls  take  for  helpmates  the  scum  of  the  stage; 

With  marriage  a  failure;  divorce  all  the  rage; 

And  when  every  one  seeks  notoriety. 

Now,  if  you'd  avoid  all  such  trouble  and  strife, 

You  must  take  as  a  model  the  lights  of  high  life. 

Mind  you  don't  even  look  at  another  man's  wife, 

For  they  never  do  that  in  .Society. 

Society!   Society!   For  purity  and  for  propriety. 

The  ladies,  of  course, 

Never  dream  of  divorce,  in  .Society. 

The  passion  for  gambling  is  growing  apace — 
We  trust  not  in  kings,  but  we  worship  an  ace; 
And  to  have  an  odd  dollar  or  two  on  a  race 
Is  by  no  means  a  great  impropriety. 
In  a  country  like  this  it  appears  rather  odd 


That  bookmakers  are  fined  or  else  put  into  quod. 

If  you  take  my  advice  you  will  "  bet  on  the  nod," 

For  they  always  do  that  in  Society. 

Society!  Society!   For  purity  and  for  propriety. 

They  book  all  their  bets, 

And  of  course  pay  their  debts,  in  .Society. 

Our  ladies  wear  costumes  both  startling  and  quaint; 

They  squeeze  in  their  waists  till  they're  ready  to  faint; 

Their  innocent  faces  they  powder  and  paint, 

And  use  hair-dyes  in  endless  variety. 

But  if  you  would  copy  the  swells  of  the  day, 

And  rank  as  a  modest  young  maiden,  I  pray 

You  will  not  wear  your  garments  eu  decollete, 

For  they  never  do  that  in  Society. 

Society!    Society!   For  purity  and  for  propriety. 

Where  girls  are  so  shy, 

Of  course  dresses  are  high,  in  Society. 

—  Waller  Broe. 


THE    WAV  E . 


CATERING  A  FINE  ART. 


Cateriug  is  a  fine  art.  To  appreciate  that 
one  must  have  enjoyed  a  supper  by  Ludwig. 
In  the  abstract  there  is  nothing  remarkable 
about  a  meal,  but  the  difference  between  one 
that  an  artist  has  had  to  do  with  and  that  pre- 
pared by  a  mechanical  kitchen  maid  is  wider 
and  deeper  than  the  Pacific.  But  in  eating 
there  is  more  to  be  considered  than  the  mere 
cooking.  How  man)-  of  us  realize  what  a 
figure  the  service  cuts.  Does  not  a  cutlet 
taste  better  from  a  silver  dish,  its  dark  brown 
relieved  by  the  soft  green  of  peas  ?  Does  not 
the  canvas-back  derive  a  more  delicate  flavor 
from  a  background  of  cress  and  wild  celery  ? 
The  knives,  the  forks,  the  spoons,  the  damask 
that  forms  the  table  covering — everything  is 
an  accessory  of  a  perfect  meal,  and  lacking 
them  no  meal  can  be  so  considered. 

Here  is  Ernest  Ludwig's  advantage  over 


other  caterers.  He  knows  what  to  do  and 
how  it  should  be  done.  Provided  with  end- 
less services  of  plate  and  porcelain  he  sets 
forth  a  dinner  and  a  supper  in  a  most  luxu- 
rious way.  Besides  delighting  the  palate, 
he  also  pleases  the  eye.  He  has  a  corps  of 
trained  cooks  versed  in  the  gentle  art  of  stew- 
ing terrapin,  of  preparing  oysters  in  the 
most  seductive  ways,  of  extracting  from  vari 
ous  sources  the  vitalizing  bouillon.  Application 
to  him  renders  entertaining  easy.  He  relieves 
one  of  the  responsibilities  of  the  kitchen. 
He  supplies  not  only  the  means,  but  the  mate- 
rial of  a  meal.  He  decorates  the  table  in  the 
latest  style;  he  serves  old  wines  and  fine 
salads — everything.  One  never  has  cause  to 
complain  or  reason  to  object.  The  viands  are 
always  hot  enough  or  sufficiently  cold. 

However,  when  one  says  catering  is  a  fine 
art  it  means  Ludwig's  catering,  not  that  of 
other  people.    His  headquarters  are  at  1206 


Sutter  Street,  and  there  he  keeps  supplies  for  all 
sorts  and  conditions  of  entertainments.  His 
kitchen  is  a  model  in  its  way.  Here  are  ad- 
mirable appliances  for  making  the  seductive 
ice  cream  that  is  a  feature  of  his  menus; 
here  the  terrapin  is  prepared  for  sacrifice 
on  Society's  altars.  It  is  an  important  estab- 
lishment for  Ludwig's  reputation  is  such  that 
he  has  practically  a  monopoly  of  the  business 
in  this  city.  It  is  he  who  provides  the  ex- 
quisite suppers  that  are  a  feature  of  the  cotil- 
lions. He  is  in  charge  of  the  catering  depart- 
ment of  the  San  Francisco  Verein.  The 
refreshments  served  at  most  of  the  teas  given 
during  the  season  are  from  his  place.  At  the 
fashionable  dances  his  men  are  found.  The 
most  artistic  dinners  given  in  private  houses 
are  prepared  by  his  cooks.  In  fact  he  has  so 
s\  stematized  catering  that  by  employing  him 
people  save  not  only  time  and  trouble  but 
money.  '  That  is  saying  a  great  deal. 


Among  the  many  great  Financial  Corporations  on  the  Paeifie  Coast, 

none  rank  higher  than  the 

FIREMAN'S  FUND  INSURANCE  GO. 

Its  Agents  are  found  throughout  America,  and  its  Record  for  Prompt  and  Equitable 
Settlement  of  All  Honest  I  osses  is  Firmly  Established. 


D.  J.  STAPLES, 


President. 


J.  B.  LEVISON, 


Murine  St*crelary 


WM.  J.  DUTTON, 

Vioe-I'residwnt. 

L.  WEINMANN, 

Assistant  Secretary. 


B.  FAYMONVILLE, 


Secretary. 


S.  D.  IVES, 


General  Agent. 


WAKELEE  &  CO. 


PERFUMERS 


Colognes 


Toilet  Waters 


Perfume  Essences       Odor  Cases 


Extracts 
Sachets 


Perfume  Baskets 

Cut  Class  Cologne  Bottles 


Elegant  Cut  Glass  Silver  Mounted  Salts  Bottles 

^    HOLIDAY  NOVELTIES^™ 


The  Goods  of  Every  Manufacturer  of  Superior  Perfumery,  both  Foreign  and  Domestic,  are  Thoroughly  Represtnted  in  this  Magnificent  Display 


DRUGGISTS 


142  |»0NTG0]VIERY  STREET 


fl.  E.  COR.  SUTTER  ftp  POLK  STS. 


COLIN  M.  BOYD  FRANK  W.  DICKSON 

CONNECTICUT  FIRE  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  HARTFORD. 

QUEEN    INSURANCE  CO. 

OK  AMERICA. 
BO  BERT  DTCKSON,         -         -  Manager 


BOYD  &  DICKSON, 


San  Francisco  Agents 


Telephone  No.  942       N.  W.  Cor.  Montgomery  and  Sacramento 
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THE  MUMMERS. 


"  Ali  Baba  "  has  taken  the  town  by  storm, 
and  the  man  who  has  not  yet  been  to  the 
Grand  Opera  House  to  see  the  extravaganza 
is  more  an  object  of  interest  than  one  of  the 
triplets  at  the  baby  show.  This  is  the  most 
successful  of  Henderson's  series  of  spectacular 
pieces,  and,  while  he  has  put  much  more 
money  into  it  than  into  any  of  its  predecessors, 
yet  he  is  getting  it  back  fourfold.  A  new 
edition  of  "Ali  Baba"  will  be  produced  on 
Monday,  and  it  is  quite  likely  that  this  will 
be  crowded  with  local  jokes  of  sufficient  in- 
terest to  keep  the  piece  running  for  weeks 
yet.  

With  the  usual  success  of  startling  melo- 
drama, "Captain  Heme "  has  done  such  a 
remarkable  business  on  the  second  week  that 
it  will  be  continued  one  more  week,  which 
will  bring  Henley-Boucicault  and  Stockwell's 
Company  of  Comedians'  season  to  a  close; 
Henley-Boucicault  will  go  Kast,  while  Stock- 
well's  Company  will  make  a  two  weeks'  tour 
of  the  Coast.  Fanny  Rice  will  be  the  next 
attraction  at  Stockwell's  Theatre.  The  fame 
of  Fanny  Rice,  however,  is  so  universal  and 
her  popularity  so  great  that  all  days  of  the 
week  are  alike  to  her  admirers,  as  upon  the 
occasion  of  her  first  visit  here  as  a  star  she 
will  draw  one  of  the  best  audiences  ever  seen 
at  Stockwell's.  Fanny  Rice  is  one  of  the 
cleverest  women  that  ever  set  foot  upon  the 
stage,  and  long  ago  so  established  herself  as  a 
favorite  with  our  local  public  that  a  reception 
will  not  be  a  surprise  having  proper  knowl- 
edge of  her  great  ability.  

The  attraction  to  follow  James  T.  Powers  at 
the  California  will  be  Charles  Dickson  in  the 
most  successful  comedy,  "  Incog,"  which  is 
still  playing  to  immense  business  throughout 
the  country.  The  play  is  presented  by  a  first 
class  comedy  company,  and  a  clever  represen- 
tation of  this  very  funny  play,  which  made 
such  a  hit  here  last  season,  may  be  expected. 
It  is  probable  that  the  new  play,  "A  Paltry 
Million,"  which  has  made  quite  a  success  in 
the  East,  will  be  produced  at  the  Califor- 
nia.  

That  admirable  coterie  of  players,  known  as 
Charles  Frohman's  Comedians,  will  reopen 
thi  Baldwin  Theatre  on  Saturday  evening 
December  31st,  in  William  Gillette's  latest 
comedy  hit  "  Settled  Out  of  Court."  It  ap- 
peals directly  to  the  fun  lovers  of  this  country, 
and  its  clever,  sparkling  dialogue,  timely 
placed  in  the  most  ludicrous  complications, 
have  made  the  entire  amusement  public  of  the 
East  laugh  for  the  past  six  months.  Mr. 
Frohman's  Company  of  comedians  is  remark- 
able for  its  strength,  and  includes  such  well- 
known  names  as  Georgie  Drew  Barrymore, 
M.  A.  Kennedy,  Joseph  Holland,  and  other 
San  Francisco  favorites.  During  the  engage- 
ment here  they  will  present  Eestocq's  brilliant 
comedy  success  "  The  Sportsman."  

The  Bush  Street  Theatre  has  done  an  excel- 
lent business  with  "  Bill's  Boot."  Next  week 
the  play  is  "  U  and  I,"  a  farce  of  sufficient 
drawing  force  to  insure  crowded  houses  for 
weeks.  Many  changes  have  been  made  in 
the  piece  since  it  was  here  last,  and  there  are 
some  new  and  pretty  faces  to  be  seen. 


Deakiu,  and  are  curiosities  of  the  carvers'  and 
turners'  art.  The  next  sale  takes  place  on 
Monday,  December  19th,  when  many  rich 
articles  in  walnut  and  wrought  iron  will  be 
offered. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


THE  DEAKIN  SALE. 

The  sale  of  Venetian  articles  at  the  rooms 
of  the  Art  Association  was  well  attended  on 
Thursday,  and  many  very  artistic  pieces  of 
furniture  were  shown.  This  is  one  of  the 
handsomest  collections  of  the  kind  ever  seen 
here.    The   articles  were  selected   by  Mr. 


The  different  clubs  throughout  the  State 
have  arranged  tournaments  for  the  Christmas 
holidays.  The  California  Club  programme 
heads  the  list  with  its  fifth  quarterly  tourna- 
ment, gentlemen's  singles,  for  the  Club  cham- 
pionship trophy,  which  will  be  played  for  on 
Saturday,  December  24th,  and  following  days. 
At  least  thirty-five  players  will  take  part,  and 
it  is  the  intention  of  the  Tournament  Com- 
mittee to  make  this  the  greatest  club  affair 
of  the  season.  W.  H.  Taylor,  Jr.,  will  not 
take  part,  but  it  is  likely  that  Chas.  Hub- 
bard, the  second  best  player  on  the  Coast, 
will  play. 

H.  N.  Stetson,  Geo.  De  Long,  A.  G.  Field, 
A.  F.  Allen,  Ogden  and  Southard  Hoffman,  the 
Whitney  brothers,  Hobart,  Allison,  and  many 
other  crack  players  have  been  practicing  for 
the  event  with  a  view  of  making  a  creditable 
showing,  and  as  they  are  all  evenly  matched, 
it  is  quite  probable  that  players  and  spectators 
alike  will  be  treated  to  a  clever  exhibition  of 
tennis. 

By  defeating  Allen  and  Field,  W.  Collier 
and  G.  Whitney  have  suddenly  sprang  into 
prominenee  as  a  team.  It  will  be  remem- 
bered that  the  former  team  won  the  Cali- 
fornia Club's  double  championship  trophy  at 
the  recent  tournament,  but  during  the  past 
week  the  latter  team  defeated  the  champions 
in  a  stubbornly-contested  match  of  three  sets. 

American  players  have  at  last  adopted  the 
English  fad  of  holding  covered  court  cham- 
pionships. The  Chicago  Auditorium  was  the 
scene  of  a  singles  tournament  recently,  which 
was  played  at  night  with  the  aid  of  powerful 
electric  lights.  C.  A.  Chase,  who  held  the 
Western  States  championship  for  many  years, 
defeated  Malcolm  Chace  of  Providence,  R.  I., 
in  a  remarkably  clever  match.  Chase  was  on 
the  Coast  some  four  years  ago,  and  was 
beaten  by  our  champion  Taylor  rather  easily. 

It  is  some  years  ago  since  the  covered  court 
game  was  played  in  this  city.  That  was 
before  the  organization  of  the  California  Ten- 
nis Club.  Previous  to  that  the  armory  now 
used  by  an  athletic  club,  corner  of  Howard  and 
New  Montgomery  Streets,  was  the  scene  of 
many  an  afternoon's  play.  McGavin  was  at 
that  time  considered  the  best  on  the  Pacific 
Coast. 

The  Oakland  and  Alameda  Clubs  are  in  a 
flourishing  condition,  their  courts  being  con- 
stantly occupied.  Christmas  Day  will  be  the 
occasion  of  many  hotly-contested  matches. 

The  Magee  brothers,  Tom  and  William,  are 
now  on  their  way  home,  having  left  Liver- 
pool for  New  York  on  Wednesday  last.  They 
had  some  excellent  tennis  while  in  Scotland. 

A.  J.  Treat,  of  the  California  Club,  is  at 
present  in  Southern  California,  and  it  is 
almost  a  certainty  that  he  will  try  on  a  few  of 
the  Southern  crack  tennis  players. 

The  Scorkr. 


One  of  the  prettiest  calendars  issued  for  the 
coming  year  is  that  of  James  De  Fremery  & 
Co.  It  shows  the  Coast  defense  vessel, 
"  Monterey,"  and  is  a  real  work  of  art. 


Crosse  &  Black  well's  jams,  in  one-pound  jars,  still 
take  the  lead.  These  j»°°(ls  are  guaranteed  to  be 
made  from  selected  fresh  fruits  and  pure  refined 
sugar  only. 


NEW  CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatric  in  thi:  World 

Al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietot  > 

J.  J.  GOTTLOB  Manage 


LAST  WEEK        MATINEE  SATURDAY 

EN  OK  MO  US  HIT 

Best  Comedy  Show  of  the  Year 

JAMES  T.  POWERS 

AND  MARVELOUSI.Y  ENTERTAINING  COMPANY 
IN 

A   MAD  BARGAIN 

The  Merriest,  Wildest,  Maddest  of  Farces 
and  That  Dancer,  Leona  Forrest 


MONDAY,  DECEMBER  26th 

Charles  Dickson  in  Mrs.  Packeco's  "INCOG" 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 

M.  B.  Leavitt,         ...         Proprietor  and  Manager 

Resident  Manager 


Geo.  H.  BROADnuRsr, 


Moet  &  Chandon  champagnes  are  the  third  on  the 
list  of  importations  into  the  United  States. 


TWO  WEEKS 

Commencing  Saturday,  December  24th 

THE  LAUGHING  FESTIVAL 

AND  I^-r 

Special  Matinees  Sunday  and  Monday,  Dec.  25th  and  261b 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I..  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 


MONDAY,  DECEMBER  19tli 


Third  and  Last  Week  of  the 
Powerful  Melodrama 


CAPTAIN  HERNE  U.  S.  A. 

NEXT  SUNDAY,  DECEMBER  25th 

Matinee  Christinas  Day  (Monday) 


RICE. 


AND  HER  OWN  COMPANY  OF  COMEDIANS 

— IN — 

■A-  JOLLY  SURPRISE 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 


tinier  the  Management  of.  


SECOND 
EDITION 


Every  Evening 
Including  Sunday. 
Matinee 
Saturday  Only. 


.Mr.  Al.  Hayman 


Bigger,  Brighter 
and 

Better  than  ever. 


AMERICAN  EXTRAVAGANZA  CO. 


Mr.  David  Hcndenon, 
Prop,  and  M(jr. 

All  the  Fun  of  Farce  Comedy  All  the  Music  of  Comic  Opera 

All  the  Brilliancy  of  Spectacle      The  Beauty  of  the  Ballet 
And  the  Humor  of  Extravaganza 

Get  seats  in  advance  and  avoid  the  crush  at  night. 

(aid Win   Theatre—Saturday,  Deeeniber  It  I  st,  Charles 
Pr oilman's  Comedian*  In  "Settled  out  of  Court." 


Gentleman  returning  to  Europe 

Will  sell  privately,  an  Klegant  Antique 
suite  of  Venetian  Furniture,  comprising 
13  pieces,  inlaid  with  the  rarest  Egyptian  and 
Grecian  Marbles;  also,  a  pair  of  Elaborate 
Fine  Gilt  Bronze  Candelabras ;  set  of 
First  Empire  Bronzes,  and  a  number  of 
Oil  Paintings. 

No  reasonable  offer  refused. 

Address,  L.  G., 

Occidental  Hotel. 
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THE  WAVE. 


CHRISTJWAS,  1892 

It  is  evident  that  the  Ladies  of  San  Francisco  and  vicinity  thoroughly  appreciate 
the  quality  and  elegant  fragrance  of  Alfred  Wright's  Perfumes  and  Sachet  Powders, 
as  is  shown  by  the  liberal  purchases  of  the  retail  druggists  for  the  year  1892,  it 
being  largely  in  excess  of  all  former  years.  Alfred  Wright's  u American  Beauty" 
is  now  a  noted  rival  of  the  celebrated  "Mary  Stuart,"  and  dates  its  origin  in  1892. 


COBURfi,  TEVIS  &  CO., 


for  Alfred  Wright. 


JOSHUA  BENDY  MACHINE  WORKS 

PROPRIETORS  OF  THE  CITY  IRON  WORKS 

Works: — Corner  Bay,  Kearny  and  praneiseo  Streets.  ^  i-f  »|  ]~\        ("+  T  ^      f\  T\  I 

Principal  Offiee:-No.  51  Fremont  Street  OHJX  i^M  \\  0 1 OOU ,  UHLI. 


MANUFACTURERS   OF   AND    DEALERS  IN 


Boilers.  Engines.  Pumps  I  Machinery  of  Every  Description 

SPECIALTIES  OE  ARCHITECTURAL  IRON  WORK  AN!)  LIGHT  AND  HEAVY  CASTINGS 


GENUINE 


WELLINGTON  COAL 


BEST 


FOR  FAMILY  USE 


The  JVIezes  Properties  0 


AT  BELMONT 

San  Mateo  County         And  Near  Menlo  Park 


And  Adjoining  the  STANFORD  UNIVERSITY 

AFFORD  to  those  seeking  Land  in  San  Mateo  County  for  Investment  or  Homes,  the  Most  Advantageous  Opportunities.  Each 
Tract  abounds  in  Choice  Suburban  Residence  Sites,  and  will  be  subdivided  into  lots  to  suit  purchasers,  from  One  to  Twenty 
Acres.  The  Southern  Pacific  Company  is  now  at  work  on  the  cut-off  from  San  Bruno,  and  time  to  San  Francisco  will  shortly  be 
reduced  to  35  Minutes.  The  Electric  Road  will  pass  in  front  of  these  properties.  Easy  Terms.  Deferred  Payments.  And 
Rebate  in  Prices  will  be  given  to  those  Guaranteeing  to  Improve. 

For  maps  0ndpFu,,  Pa«ic„,aM,  p^fl^J^  WHITCOMB^ 

325  Montgomery  Street  Room  25  San  praneiseo 
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ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


VERY  OLD. 


RICH 


AS 
CREAM 


SMOOTH 


AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACENTS 

L  S.  Van  Winkle  &  Go. 

Importers  and  Dealers  in 

IRON,  STEEL 


6UMBERLAND 
v  -  eOAL  -  * 

Blacksmiths',    Miners'   and    Mill  Supplies, 
Hardwood  Lumber  and  Wagon  Makers' 
Materials,  Perkins'  Horse,  Mule, 
Steel  and  Trotting  Shoes, 
Putnam,  Globe,  Racer 
and  Northwestern 
Horse  Nails. 

413  and  415  Market  Street 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE 


First  National  Bank 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 

UNITED  STATES  DEPOSITARY 


CAPITAL, 
SURPLUS,  - 


$1,500,000 
860,000 


S.  G.  MURPHY,  Pies.  JAS  MOFFITT,  Vice-Pres. 
E.  D.  MORGAN,  Cashier    G.  VV.  KLINE,  Asst.  Cashier 

DIRECTORS: 

S.  O.  MURI'HY  JAMES  MOFFITT  N.  VAN  BERGEN 

GEORGE  A.  LOW        JAMES  D.  PH ELAN     THOMAS  JENNINGS 
JOHN  A.  HOOPER      GEO.  C.  PERKINS       J.  DOWNKY  HARVEY 


Safe  Deposit  Vaults  UndeVahse  f^T  of 


BOXES  RENT  FROM  $5.00  AND  UPWARD 


Anne,  Dear  : — How  is  it  possible  for  me 
to  write  or  think  of  the  proper  thing  to  wear 
when  Christmas  is  so  near?  The  shops  are 
beginning  to  assume  quite  a  holiday  appear- 
ance, and  one  is  tempted  at  every  turn  by 
all  manner  of  pretty  and  especially  dainty 
things.  There  is  one  matter  I  sincerely  rejoice 
at,  and  that  is  the  apparent  slight  demand  for 
"store"  fancy  work  that  seasons  past  have 
seen,  at  least,  thrust  upon  our  notice.  Oh, 
those  terrible  plush  head-rests  and  pincushions 
that  are  never  pretty,  grow  shabby  in  six 
months,  as  expensive  as  some  delicate  bit  of 
Dresden  or  crystal  that  proves  a  delight  for 
all  time,  provided  a  careless  dusting  does  not 
interfere.  Silver  is  prettier  than  ever  in  its 
new  designs.  Such  delightful  little  smell- 
ing-bottles, desk  appointments  and  dozens  of 
things  can  be  bought  for  little  money  and 
are  always  acceptable. 

You  ask  me  what  I  advise  as  a  gift  to 
your  brother,  and,  though  usually  it's  not 
an  easy  question  to  answer,  I  have  the 
very  thing  for  you  this  year.  Cast  away 
that  stone  china  "Remember  Me  "-in- 
gold-affair  and  replace  it  by  a  bowl-shaped 
shaving-mug  in  plain  burnished  silver  with 
the  monogram  on  the  inside;  a  brush  with  a 
silver  handle,  also  with  monogram,  must  ac- 
company it.  Take  my  advice  in  this  matter, 
and  we'll  both  receive  a  blessing. 

As  for  time-honored  fancy-work  there  is 
really  but  one  class  that  is  considered  good 
form  to  give,  and  that  is  fine  linen  embroid- 
ered in  wash  silks,  or  decorated  in  drawn 
work.  A  dainty  housekeeper  can  never  have 
too  many  tea-cloths,  tea-doylies,  tray-covers, 
etc.,  and  some  of  the  holiday  designs  are 
artistic  in  the  extreme.  Of  course,  divan 
cushions  and  lamp  shades  when  tastefully 
made  are  appropriate  gifts,  but  they  scarcely 
come  under  the  head  of  fancy  work. 

Some  of  the  girls  are  having  lovely  gowns 
made  especially  for  Christmas  dinners,  and  it 
is  possible  a  few  of  them  will  appear  at  Del 
Monte  the  week  following.  You  know  what 
excellent  taste  Maud  has,  and  really  her  last 
new  gown  which  she  superintended  herself  is 
a  dream.  The  round  tight-fitting  underskirt 
is  of  heavy  white  satin  over  which  falls  a 
second  full  skirt  of  the  new  silk  muslin 
which  has  more  dressing  than  the  qualities 
used  during  the  past  season.  Around  the 
very  bottom  of  this  skirt  is  a  three-inch  band 
of  embroidery  in  silk,  small  pearl  beads  and  dead 
white  spangles.  The  only  fullness  is  gathered 
directly  on  the  hips  giving  a  quaint  Watteau 
effect.  The  waist  of  satin  fits  superbly,  and, 
strange  to  say,  is  pointed.  The  neck  is  cut 
in  the  new  way,  straight  around  and  low  on 
the  shoulders,  with  a  full  trimming  of  the  em- 
broidery which  falls  richly  and  holds  in  place 
the  large  single  puff  sleeves,  also  of  the  em- 
broidery. From  the  back  of  the  neck  a  nar- 
row Watteau  of  the  muslin  falls,  and  is  caught 
in  with  the  folds  at  the  back  of  the  skirt.  A 
single  string  of  pearls  about  the  neck  and  two 
American  beauty  roses  (carried)  will  be  the 
only  ornaments  used  with  this  lovely  toilette. 

Another  dinner  dress  which  you  would  ad- 
mire is  of  soft,  though  heavily-ribbed,  pink 
silk.  The  skirt  is  gored  and  the  four  front 
seams  are  covered  with  narrow  bands  of  old 
Irish  crochet  lace.  A  simple  round  waist  has 
a  high  folded  girdle  and  stock  of  the  same 
lace,  and  the  sleeves  are,  of  course,  puffs,  but 
of  pink  velvet  and  larger  than  any  I  have  seen 
yet.  The  lower  part  was  of  the  silk  tightly 
fitted  with  deep  cuffs  of  the  lace.  Yours, 

Na  vcy. 


The  White  House 

Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 

\VF.  /BE  NOW   PREPARED  TO  SHOW   FOI1  THE  HOLIDAYS 
IHft  LATR>T  EOROEBAI  PRODUCTIONS  IN 

Bronzes,  Terra  Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain, 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rarr  and  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 

EAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Peoples  Home  Savings  Bank 

AND  SAFE  DEPOSIT, 

Organized  May,  1888. 

805  Market  Street,  Flood  Building, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 

Guaranteed  Capital  $1 ,000.000  00 

Paid-up  Capital   333,333  Mi 

Surplus  Profits   4S.0O0  oo 

Deposits,  Nov.  1,  1893   1,980,000  00 

OFFICERS  : 

Columbus  Watereiouse,  Pres't ;         F.  V.  McDonald,  Vice-Pres't  ; 
J.  E.  Farnum,  Secretary  and  Manager;  Down  A:  Doun,  Attorneys. 

DIRECTORS : 

I)R.  R.  H.  McDonald,    Geo.  D.  Toy,     D.  S.  Dorn,     R.  D.  Bobbins, 

F.  V.  McDonald,  Joseph  Wiuti  rlmrn,   Columbus  Waterhouse. 

This  bank  receives  sivinirs  deposits  on  term  orordiEiary  account, 
In  sums  of  one  dollar  and  upwards.  Interest  paid  from  ■  ate  of  de- 
posit, semi-annually,  or  credited  to  the  account.  Children  and 
married  women  may  deposit  money  subject  to  their  own  control. 

The  five-cent  stamp  system  in  use  in  connection  with  this  bank. 

This  bank  also  has  connected  with  it  a  Trust  Department,  aul  hoi  - 
izing  it  to  act  as  trustee  for  executors,  admimstiators  and  cor- 
porations. 

The  Safe  Deposit  Department  is  a  special  feature  of  this 
bank.  Safes  to  rent  by  the  month  or  year  from  $4.00  to  $25.00  pi  r 
annum.  Large  vault  f..r  the  >torage  of  trunks,  chests,  boxes  and 
valuables  cf  every  description. 

For  ttie  convenience  of  customers  we  receive  commercial  depos- 
its, make  collections  issue  local  and  foreign  oxchangn.  Accounts 
of  corporations,  firms  and  individuals  respectfully  solicited. 

Money  to X<oan  on  Heal  Estate  ami  Approved  Collat- 
eral Security. 


THE  GERMAN 

Savings  ™  Loan  Society 

OF  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Guar.  Capital  i  Res.  Fund,  •  $1,575,000.00 
Total  Assets,    -    ■  28,344,363.75 


-Board  of  Directors- 


I,.  GOT  TIG,  PRESIDENT 
BDW.  KRUSE,  Vice-President 
GT'X).  H.  EGGERS,  2nd  Vick-I'rksidknt 
0.  SCHOEMANN  CHAS.  MEINECKE 

II.  IIORSTMANN  EUGENE  MEYER 

V.  TILLMANN  M.  KIIRMAN 


A.  H.  R.  SCHMIDT, 
WILLIAM  HERRMANN, 
GEORGE  TOUR  NY, 
JOHN  R.  JARHOE,  - 


Cashier 
Asst.  Cashikr 
Secretary 
Attorney 
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THK   WAV  K . 


The  American  Central  Ing.Co. 

OF  ST.  LOUIS 
Assets  over  $1,500,000.00    Organized  1853 

The  Delaware  Insurance  do. 

OF  PH[L A.DELPHIA.  PA. 
Organized  1835     Assets  over  $1,500,000.00 

The  Pacific  Fire  and 

Lloyd's  Plate  Glass  Ins.  Cos. 

OF  NEW  YORK 


BIG  FRIED. 


ROLL  A.  V.  WATT,    General  Agent 

JNO.  R.  HILLMAN,  City  Agent 
JOHN  T.  FOGARTY,  D.  H.  McVEAN  and  WILL  ASdE 

Special  Agents 
INCORPORATED  H.  D.  1819 

Largest  in  America  None  Better  In  the  World 

/ETNA  INSURANCE  CO. 

OF  HERTFORD 

CASH  ASSETS,  $10,457,497.04 

LOSSES  PAID  (vJa'J,  $66,271,000.00 


Pacific  Branch,   514  California  St.,  San  Francisco 

Geo.  C.  Boardjian,  Gen'l  Afft      T.  E.  Poi'K,  A's't  Gcn'l  Agt. 


0.  L.  TAYLOK,  President 


WM.  H.  FKIESD,  Secretary 


FIRE  AND  M  ARINF  INSURANCE 

Sun  Insurance  Co. 

Home  Office,  428  CALIFORNIA  street,  San  Francisco 

PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


Professors  •  i  LOUIS  TRONCHET 
I  rofi.ssors  .  ^  ALFRED  DE  SMET 

Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  ol  10  and  15  years.    Teims  reasonable. 


Our  Rentine  Department  is  under  the 
management  01  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  ot  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  tor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


The  man  draws  himself  up  in  a  corner  of 
the  porch  awaiting  the  hour. 

All  around  is  the  clinging  night,  the  cold 
night  of  December,  in  which  the  lane  conceals 
itself,  congealing  in  the  anguish  of  the 
mighty  night.  The  thick  mists  make  the 
shadows  heavy.    There  is  a  drizzling  rain. 

The  man  is  waiting  for  the  banker  Fried  to 
leave  the  house  of  his  mistress,  Clara  Lange. 
For  he  has  resolved  to  attack  him  and  rob 
him.  He  fastens  upon  his  fist  the  American 
iron  knuckles  and  feels  in  his  pocket  a  knife 
with  a  long  and  slender  blade.  Then  he 
thinks:  "Damnation!  I  will  light  a  pipe!  " 
But  he  does  not  dare.  And  he  remains  there, 
freezing,  dull-eyed,  in  the  dreadful  night. 

And  behold,  far  away,  a  soft,  sweet  sound 
of  distant  bells,  scarcely  to  be  heard.  Then 
others  nearer,  then  others  close  by;  a  grand 
and  powerful  vibration  which  stirs  the  shad- 
ows and  fills  the  air  with  solemn  joy. 

Then  the  closed  houses  opened  their  doors 
and  out  of  them  came  the  bent  shadows  of 
grandparents,  the  small  shadows  of  children, 
the  frail  shadows  of  pretty  women — and  this 
crowd  which  arrives  on  all  sides  moves  toward 
the  same  aim,  silently,  as  pushed  by  a  mysteri- 
ous force,  guided  by  the  summons  of  a  Star. 

And  the  man  also  leaves  his  shadow  and 
moves  on.  And  he  perceives  far  in  the  night 
a  great  light,  which  is  a  church  door.  The 
rose  window  is  flaming.  An  adoration  of 
psalms  and  of  incense  rises  in  the  glory  of 
wax  tapers. 

Then  he  thinks:  "  It  is  Christmas  Eve!" 

And  suddenly  he  sees  again  the  Christmas 
Eves  of  childhood, the  Christinas  Eves  of  forgot- 
ten snows.  The  watchers  in  the  great  kitchen, 
where  they  crowded  around  the  blessed  Yule- 
log,  and  his  overpowering  sleepiness  in  wait- 
ing up  so  late.  Then  at  the  first  stroke  of 
the  bell  for  midnight  mass,  they  took  down 
the  cloaks,  the  wide  hats,  and,  his  little  face 
swaddled  in  the  big  muffler  that  covered  his 
eyes,  they  went  out  in  the  street,  drowsy,  in  a 
dull  torpor,  where  the  air  was  full  of  a  white- 
ness, vague  and  moving,  and  from  everywhere 
descended  the  little  watch-lanterns,  tottering 
in  the  night,  lengthening  their  wet  reflections 
on  the  road.  He  remembers  it  very  well  : 
Mother  Annette,  who  always  carried  her  foot- 
stove,  Aunt  Rose,  and  the  others.  Oh  !  how 
far  away  all  that  is  !  It  is  long  since  they 
were  extinguished,  all  those  little  watch- 
lanterns.  But  their  reflections  dance  in  him 
always,  lighting  forgotten  corners,  lifting  the 
shadow  from  that  other  time,  and,  as  a  child 
again,  he  has  had,  for  a  moment,  a  child's  im- 
,  pressions,  that  which  remains  of  good  in  his 
being  is  affected  by  the  contact  of  that  naive 
emotion  refound. 

j  The  night  is  quiet  again.  In  the  lane, 
hidden  by  the  cold  shadow,  the  man  has  re- 
turned under  the  porch  and  waits.  He  is  tor- 
mented by  trouble  he  can  scarcely  explain.  For, 
in  his  simple  soul,  all  h's  complex  impressions 
translate  themselves  only  in  pictures.  He 
sees  the  delicate,  perfumed  skin  of  big  Fried, 
his  great  fingers  laden  with  rings,  his  heavy 
watch  chain  displayed  across  his  pompous 
front,  and  the  large  pocket-book  stuffed  with 
bank  bills,  the  immense  sum  he  is  known  to 
carry  to-night.  And  his  hand  closes  upon 
the  knife  with  the  long  blade.  Then  far,  far, 
away  he  sees  the  little  lighted  lanterns  turn- 
ing a  corner  of  the  street.  And  all  of  a 
sudden  he  decides:  "No;  the  fellow  may 
keep  his  skin.  I  will  not  strike  an  ugly 
blow  on  Christmas  Eve." 

^       *        *        *       *       *  * 

'     About  half  an  hour   after  midnight  the 


banker,  Fried,  arrive  at  his  club.  He  is  in 
a  frightful  humor. 

"Just  fancy,"  he  says,  "  why  Clara  wished 
to  be  dignified  to-night — No,  one  has  no 
idea -because  it  is  Christmas  Eve.  Brought 
up  all  the  tra-la-la,  her  recollections  of  in- 
fancy, when  she  was  '  so  high,'  the  snow,  the 
midnight  mass,  all  the  pathetic  sentimentalism. 
'  No,  my  friend.  I  beg  of  you,  leave  me  to  my- 
self to-night,  Let  me  be  good  again  for  an 
hour.'  I  persisted  that  I  would  go  into  the 
house.  I  got  angry.  No  use.  No;  but  you 
know  not  that  " 

He  passed  his  fat  hand  laden  with  rings 
through  his  silky  beard,  and  concluded  dis- 
dainfully: "  To  think  that  there  are  people 
who  have  such  stupid  prejudices;  isn't  it 
ridiculous  ? ' ' 

And  far  and  wide,  over  the  city,  over  the 
suburbs,  over  the  silent  fields,  the  grand  night 
of  compassion  which  saved  the  banker,  Fried, 
the  night  of  redemption  wherein  the  assassin 
and  the  women  met  in  one  common  thought, 
prolongs  eternally,  above  the  roofs,  above  the 
centuries,  the  ineffable  words  of  peace  and 
pardon. —  Translated  from  Jean  Madelaine' s 
"  Conies  sur  Force laine,"  1893,  for  The 
Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


Pommery  Sec 


The  Brand  of  Champagne   used  by 
H.  R.  H.  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

WM.  WOLFF  &  CO. 


SOLE  AGENTS 


327-329  Market  St., 


San  Francisco 


THE  CELEBRATED 


HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 


ADDRESS:- 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Cake  of  SHERMAN.  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


WONDER 


Ladies:— Call  at  the  WONDER 

Hat,  Flower  !  Feather  Store 

1024-26-28  MARKET  STREET 

Large  Stock       Low  Prices      New  Goods  F.very  Day 


Kl.EGANT  LINE  OF 


FALL  STYLES  NOW  IN 


THE   WAV  K. 


i. 


VEHICLES. 


Top  Buggies  and  Surreys 
For  Rainy  Weather. 

Open  Buggies  and  Carryalls 
For  Pleasant  Weather 

Light  Open  Buggies 

For  Pleasure  and  Business. 

Carts  for  Country  Use. 
Carts  for  City  Use. 

Speed  Carts  for  the  Park. 
Sulkies  and  Bikes  for  the  T  rack. 

Pony  Carts  for  the  Children 
For  Xmas. 


BAKER  &  HAMILTON, 

2   PINE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  a.  m.:  3:80,  6.06,  6:20  p.  m. 

Saturdays  Only— An  extra  trip  at  150  p.  M. 

Sundays — 8 :00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:3u,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  u, 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wbbk  Days— 6:26,  7:55,  9:3",  A.  m. ;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Si  nbays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:25  p.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1692. 

Arrive  san  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Weefe 
Days 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:06  p  at 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

Fetaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:05  pm 
7:30  pm 

8:50  a  n 
10:30  a  n 
6:10  p  n 

7:40  a  m 
8-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  fiea'dsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  i  lovi  rdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  n 
6:10  p  n 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Ukiah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pn 

7:40  a  m 
8:80  pm 

8:00  a  m 

GuerneWlle. 

7:30  pm 

10:30  a  n 
6:10  pn 

7:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  p  m 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

8:60  a  a 
6:10  p  n 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  am 
6:06  pm 

10:3(1  an 
6:10  p  n 

ESTABLISHED  1850 

''Out  of  each  nook  by  dingle  and  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  lean  an  f  look.11 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BROWN'S 


PRECIOUS 

HERBAL 

OINTMENT 


reaches  and  cures  disease  through 
the  pores,  arouses  circulation,  heal* 
iDllau  mation,  ban  shes  pain.  26  and 
60c.  Drug.  UU  or  by  mail.  J.  Gibson 
Brown, 47 Grai.d St.,. Jersey  Uity,  N.  J 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  «<m*» 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  I>.  1720  ■— ) 
CAP11AL  PAID  UP,        -  •     if  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,         -  21,581,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Offloe,  SOI  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


A  BEAUTIFUL  BANK  BUILDING. 

Probably  the  handsomest  building  in  the 
city  is  that  recently  constructed  for  the  German 
Savings  and  Iyoan  Society,  at  No.  526  Califor- 
nia Street.  The  structure  was  designed  and 
built  solely  for  bank  purposes,  and  is  the  best 
equipped  in  the  West.  It  is  in  the  modern 
Renaissance  style,  and  an  imposing  front  of 
stone  and  marble,  a  fitting  counterpart  to  the 
grand  interior.  While  the  front  is  richly  de- 
signed, there  is  not  too  much  ornamentation. 
The  entrance  is  bold,  and  notable  among  its 
features  are  the  square  columns  of  polished 
red  beach  Maine  granite.  All  the  other  gran- 
ite of  which  there  is  a  liberal  use  is  from  Ray- 
mond, Fresno  County,  Cal.  Italian  marble  is 
used  for  the  capitals  and  sculpture  work. 
Much  of  the  exposed  granite  work  is  highly 
polished.  Leading  to  the  banking-room  is  a 
vestibule  constructed  of  a  beautiful  shade  of 
Tennessee  marble,  and  provided  with  a  richly 
wrought  iron  grate  in  front.  All  the  inside 
finish — wainscoting,  desks,  counters,  and 
offices  of  President — are  of  St.  Domingo  ma- 
hogany. The  grill  work  on  top  of  the  coun- 
ters is  of  specially  designed,  hammered  work. 
There  are  six  steel  vaults  for  the  accommoda- 
tion of  the  bank,  all  of  which  are  lined  outside 
with  marble  with  bronzed  cornices  and  mold- 
ings. Inside  the  vaults  is  steel  shelving,  and 
steel  pass-book  files  are  provided.  The  vesti- 
bule and  floor  outside  the  counters  is  genuii  e 
German  mosaic,  while  that  inside  is  of  white 
mahogany. 

The  walls  and  ceiling  are  frescoed  an  appro- 
priate design,  set  off  with  gilded  stucco  work. 
All  the  gas  fixtures  and  electroliers  are  of 
special  design.  Over  the  centre  of  the  bank- 
ing-room, where  the  building  is  one  story- 
high,  there  is  a  magnificent  dome  of  wrought 
iron  and  plate  glass.  In  the  second  story  of 
the  building  in  front  are  located  directors' 
rooms  and  lavatories,  reached  by  a  hand- 
somely equipped  elevator.  The  basement  is 
elegantly  fitted  up  with  accommodations  for 
the  host  of  men  and  women  employed  as 
clerks.  On  the  whole  there  is  not  a  better 
appointed  bank  in  the  city.  The  building 
was  designed  by  the  architects  Kenitzer  & 
Kollofrath.  The  German  Savings  and  Loan 
Society  has  always  been  a  very  popular  bank. 
Since  the  organization  of  the  society  in  1868, 
about  79,000  persons  have  opened  accounts 
with  it,  of  which  there  now  remain  in  the 
neighborhood  of  28,000  depositors,  whose  de- 
posits amount  to  over  $29,000,000. 

The  Board  of  Directors  are  L.  Gottig,  Pres- 
ident; Edward  Kruse,  Vice-President;  George 
H.  Eggers,  Second  Vice-President;  O.  Shoe- 
mann,  Eugene  Meyer,  B.  A.  Becker,  F.  Till 
man,  H.  Horstmann,  H.  L-  Simon,  and  A.  H. 
R.  Schmidt  is  Cashier;  William  Herrmann, 
Assistant  Cashier;  George  Tourny,  Secretary ; 
and  John  R.  Jarboe,  Attorney. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Uncle  Josh — I  guess  James  must  be  doing  first  rate 
down  in  the  city  practicin'  law. 
Aunt  Mandy — Why  ? 

Uncle  Josh — Well,  I  heard  two  fellows  that  come  in 
while  I  was  there  say  they  wanted  him  to  come  up 
and  try  a  new  case  that  evenin'. — Kate  Field's  Wash- 
ington. 

The  Son  Bernardino  offers  sage  advice  to  the  county 
Solons  :  "Not  until  a  county  chain  gang  is  formed 
will  tramps  stop  coming  into  the  county.  Form  one 
at  once." 

From  the  evidence  it  has  on  hand,  the  Oakland 
7>  ibune  sa  ys  :  "Kansas  appears  to  be  ambitious  of  a 
reputation  as  the  national  jackassery." 


"A  JRonth  Early  is  Better 
than  a  Day  Late.'' 


Our  importations  this  year 
comprise  the  finest  selection 
of  art  novelties  that  could  be 
found  in  European  and  Amer- 
ican art  centers.  Now  is  the 
time  to  select  suitable  holiday 
presents.  Our  stock  is  one 
of  the  largest  in  the  United 
States.  New  Store.  New 
Goods. 

Porcelain  Vases      Table  and  Glassware 
Lamps  Marble  and  Bronze  Statuary 

French  Furniture  Mirrors    Oil  Paintings 
Water  Colors         Engravings  Etchings 
Artistic  Frames 

&  G.  GUMP 
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113  Geary  Street 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  oni,y 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  THREE  AND 
ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys., 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


Directors : 
A.  L.  TUBIiS,  President 
III  HAM  TUBIK  Vice-President 
ALKItE"  S.  TUBBS,  Treasurer 
AU-TIN  C.  TI  B  lis 
HERMAN  A.  TUBBS 


CHAS.  W.  KKLI-OGG  Secretary 


Founded  in  1856 


Incorporated  April,  188» 


Tubbs  Cordage  company 

M ANUFACTUKKHS  OF  ALL  St2R9  OP 

MANILA  AMD  SISAL  KOPE 

Hinder  Twine,  Drilling  Cables,  Whale  Line 

611  and  613  Front  St.,  San  Francisco 

Wells  Fargo  &  Go's  Bank 

N.  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutler  Streets 

HAN  FRANCISCO 

Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -      -  $6,250,000 

John  J.  Valkntine,  President  I  Homrk  S.  Kino,  Manager 
Hknrv  Wadkwoktii,  Cashier     |  .1.  L.  Bkownk,  Asst  Cashier 
ECTOH  8»  1 
Lloyd  Tevis      Lclanci  Stanford      Oliver  Kldrid|(e      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F  Crocker         W.  K.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans      John  J.  Valentine 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &'  DO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL   TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 
DRAIN  TILE.  Etc.,  Etc 

1358  8,  I  360  MARKET  STREET,  S.  F. 

MANUFACTORY  AT  LINCOLN  CAL 


W.    l\    iS.V  \V  V  E  It 


attornky  at  law 

Rtmowd  to  Mill$  Building, 
Ninth  floor,  Koom§  II  and  12. 


Tilephont  No,  174 
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THE  WAVE. 


BRUT  A  Grand  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND  VIN  SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  GRADE  CHAMPACNE 
 IN   THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs, 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BT  ALL  FI1ST-CLASS  TOE  MEBCHAITS  AID  GROCEK 

MACONDRAY  A  CO.,     •     ■      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


SEER 


TO 

"  OOakts  and  pints 


giu  BOJTUK  CO. 


TELEPHONE  5322 


Lv.   GROTHWBLL   «&  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  MT™™ol™.  o^REET 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particular*. 


THE  WAVE. 
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OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  December  14th.  Dear  Wave: — The  | 
year  is  rapidly  drawing  to  a  close,  and  with  it  comes 
the  memory  of  disappointed  hopes  and  shattered 
dreams.  Of  course,  to  some  the  past  year  has  beer.  | 
one  scene  of  wild  revelry,  but  the  fun  wasn't  found 
within  the  sacred  precincts  of  our  99,  as  there  has 
not  been  a  first-class  scandal  to  enliven  our  conversa- 
tion at  the  numerous  tea  parties  that  have  taken 
place.  Occasionally  we  have  bordered  on  one,  but 
the  principals  came  to  their  senses  in  time  to  prevent 
a  denouement.  We  have  been  surprised  and  shocked 
on  more  occasions  than  can  be  told.  For  instance, 
the  lamentations  that  several  of  our  damsels  indulged 
in  over  the  announcement  of  our  friend's  engage- 
ment to  a  San  Francisco  belle  were  pathetic, 
and    the  disappointment  of   poor,  dear    old  Ben 

W          was   intense  when   Carrie  gave  her  hand ! 

and  fortune  (?)  to  an  Eastern  dude  and  Henry  has  I 

not  as  yet  recovered  from  his  love  dream  for  S  

whose  choice  was  for  a  gay  lieutenant.  The  shock 
that  Fannie  Gamble's  Boston  capture  gave  to  her 
Oakland  friends  was  electrical;  it's  always  the  unex- 
pected that  happens,  as  was  the  case  when  Frankie 
Wellman  astounded  his  exclusive  relatives  by  an- 
nouncing his  approaching  marriage  to  a  little 
Fruitvale  girl  (the  shock  was  almost  as  bad  as  Will's 
admiration  for  a  little  singer  who  is  abroad),  nor  was 
the  surprise  any  less  when  Jean  finally  succumbed  to 
Howard  Wright's  alluring  fascinations;  you  remem- 
ber, dear,  she  is  the  beauty  who  "believed  in  Pla- 
tonic friendship  and  all  that  sort  of  thing," 
her  own  words,  I  assure  you,  but  a  girl's  word 
goes  for  nothing  in  affairs  of  that  kind,  as  Elsie 
Lee  proved  when  she  accepted  Sam  Chambers,  and, 
after  a  few  weeks,  changed  her  mind  and  departed  for 
Europe.  No  one  ever  dreamed  that  such  a  womanly 
girl  was  capab  e  of  inconstancy  like  hers,  nor  did 
Mrs.  Wetherbee  suspect  that  her  niece,  Grace 
Henderson,  was  willing  t)  give  up  a  brilliant  stage 
career  for  Tom  Mathewson,  nor  was  she  aware  that 
Frank  and  Ella  were  engaged,  yet  she  is  accused 
by  all  as  having  made  both  matches  By  the  way, 
an  affable  lady  is  now  in  the  market,  and  several  of 
our  bachelors  are  at  her  feet.  Another  of  our  charm- 
ing widows,  Mrs.  Remi  Chabot,  has  ten  suitors  where 
our  belles  have  but  one.  She  has  wealth,  beauty,  and 
an  indescribable  charm.    Have  you  ever  heard  of  any 

one  paying  his  devoirs  to  Mrs.  Anthony  C  ?  Me- 

thinks  the  man  who  would  try  it  had  better  prepare 
for  death,  for  her  words  and  looks  would  be 
fierce. 

Another  surprise  to  our  400  was  the  double  wed- 
ding of  the  Hush  and  Magee  sisters  and  brothers, 
as  was  the  engagement  of  Mattie  Knowles  and 
Harry  Adams — their  wedding  will  soon  be  cele- 
brated. Flossie  Coffin  proved  that  love  was  a  dream 
when  she  married  peachy-cheeked  Sam  Breck, 
and  the  gossips  have  not  yet  ceased  to  discuss 
the  wedding  of  Lou  and  Frederick;  no  one  can 
account  for  it,  nor  can  any  one  discover  why  Jim  is 
engaged  to  Nellie,  instead  of  the  Fruitvale  girl. 
Jennie  Dyer's  elopement  and  Frank  Fisher's  quiet 
marriage  have  furnished  subjects  for  much  conversa- 
tion. Hear  that  Frank  and  his  bride  are  living  on 
this  side.  What  do  you  think  of  the  latest  en- 
gagement, viz.  :  that  of  May  Tubbs  and  young 
Gnmwood,  Willie  Powning's  cousin.    Another  house 

for  Mr.  Tubbs  to  build.    On  dit,  that  Harry  K  is 

quite  disconsolate  over  the  announcement,  but  didn't 
they  keep  it  mum,  as  everyone  thought  that  Emma 
was  the  object  of  his  affections,  but  people  now  have 
it  that  Willie's  attention  to  the  East  Oakland  contin- 
gent is  for  Emma,  but  Frou-Frou,  who  always  probes 
to  the  very  depth  of  these  heart  affairs,  knows  that 
Nellie  is  still  the  object  of  his  dreams,  and  to  cease 
his  devotion  to  the  party  would  be  eternal  banish- 
ment. How  can  she  be  so  relentless  and  cruel  ?  He 
is  a  good-natured  youth,  and  would  make  a  devoted 
husband.  Perhaps  you  thirik  that  Fritz  Hinck- 
ley's marriage  to  Florence  Blythe  wasn't  a  startler. 
Fortunate  boy,  to  have  had  such  an  intriguing 
mamma.  Florence  is  awfully  fond  of  her.  Goodness, 
came  near  forgetting  the  greatest  surprise  of  the 
season — Lena  Brigham's  marriage  to  a  stranger.  It 
really  was  more  than  a  seven  days'  wonder. 

I  have  told  of  the  unexpected  that  has  happened 
during  the  year,  but  the  events  that  we  hoped  and 
prayed  to  take  place,  that  are  still  only  hopes,  are  so 
plentiful  that  many  of  us  are  crushed.  Not  one  of  us 
girls  dare  tell  of  the  wild  dreams  in  which  we  have  in- 
dulged, nor  of  the  amount  of  money  we  have  expended 
to  keep  up  with  those  "in  the  swim,"  and  wandered 
from  one  fashionable  resort  to  another  in  search 
of  happiness  and  a  fortune.  Everyone  ex- 
pected that  we  would  be  wedded  before  the 
exit  of  '92,  but,  alas!  we  are  still  here  and 
have  decided  to  try  a  new  system.  Next  year  will 
find  us  domestic  in  our  tastes;  we  will  remain  home, 
set  a  trap  and  pray  Heaven  to  send  the  right  bird  to 
it.  Just  as  an  East  Oakland  belle  was  sure  of  captur- 
ing Harry  Melvin,  his  engagement  to  a  Portland  girl 
was  announced  (he  is  exceedingly  moody  of  late, 


perhaps  because  his  fiancee  is  so  far  away"),  and  how 
disappointed  Society  was  when  Nannie  and  Jim  did 
not  make  a  match,  while  the  alliance  of  Fannie  and 
John  has  long  been  discussed.    Then  why  Floy  and 

Will  R  still  are  at  swords'  points  is  an  enigma. 

Mamie  and  Everett  continue  to  be  coy,  and  Hob  Mil- 
ler has  surprised  us  all  by  becoming  engaged,  while 
Athearu  and  the  three  Harrys  have  disappointed 
us  by  transferring  their  attentions  to  your  side. 
On  dit  that  Cleve  intends  to  frustrate  the  plans 
of  his  friends,  as  he  is  not  engaged  to  Annie, 
although  little  Willie  does  call  him  "Uncle  Cleve." 
He  says  his  affections  are  otherwise  entangled  and 
that  he  is  too  fond  of  his  liberty —he  takes  after  his 
brother  Harry  Dam,  who  is  a  perfect  lady  killer. 
His  latest  play  has  created  quite  a  stir  in  English 
.Society. 

Ever  since  the  marriage  of  pretty  Katie  W  , 

everyone  has  hoped  that  Harry  Pierce  would  succeed 
in  his  suit  with  handsome  Mary  S  ,  but  disap- 
pointment again  falls  to  our  lot,  as  he  is  rarely  seen 
on  this  side.  Just  think!  He  is  the  happy  possessor 
of  $8,ooo,oco  and  Tom,  who  knows  everything  past 
and  to  come,  says  that  in  the  year  of  '53,  he  had  a 
little  oven  on  one  of  the  streets  of  San  Francisco,  and 
sold  hot  apple  pies  for  a  living.  His  song  was  "Hot 
apple  pies,  come  buy,  three  for  a  dollar." 

How  I  have  wandered  on  about  the  past  and  for- 
gotten that  I  have  a  gay,  brilliant  present  before  me. 
Last  week  was  remarkable  for  the  opening  of  the 
"  Young  Women's  Christian  Home,"  and  Mesdames 
.Sharon,  Stolp,  Selfridge,  Brown,  Mygott,  Wheatou, 
Henshaw,  Deane,  Murray  and  Hinckley  are  to  be 
congratulated  upon  the  success  of  their  enterprise. 
The  antics  of  the  Delsarte  girls  are  becoming  weari- 
some. We  had  any  amount  of  it  by  all  the  "stage- 
struck  girls." 

The  night  of  nights  has  at  last  arrived;  just  two 
hours  more  and  I  don  my  yellow  gown — the  same  I 
wore  the  opening  night — and  wend  my  way  to  see 
"Rosedale,"  Jack  Wilson  (the  dear  boy),  Harry 
Melvin,  Alec  Rosborough,  and  all  that  I'm  so  fond  of. 
The  seats  went  like  wild  fire,  and  I  predict  a  great 
success  for  the  Charity  Company,  but  please  don't  tell 
them,  as  they  surely  will  go  on  a  touring  expedition 
and  the  loss  would  be  irreparable  to  the  Oakland 
maiden.  A  strange  coincidence  is  that  I  am  to  occupy 
a  seat  in  the  same  box  that  I  did  at  the  opening  of 
the  theatre. 

The  following  is  the  foundation  for  a  Christmas 
story  and  reconciliation  :  Scene  :  The  porch  of  a 
handsome  Jackson  Street  residence.  Hour :  Near 
midnight  of  a  Saturday  when  all  good  Oakland 
husbands  are  supposed  to  be  at  their  clubs.  The 
flute-like  voice  of  one  of  our  gay  Lotharios  is  warb- 
ling love-songs  into  the  ears  of  one  of  our  married 
belles.  The  innocent  young  couple  are  having  a 
most  glorious  time  when  the  husband  appears  upon 
the  scene  of  youth,  beauty,  and  moonlight.  Tableau 
vivant.  Auf  wiedersehen  Frou-Frou. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


San  Jose,  December  i6tfi.  Dear  Wave:— It  is 
over — the  Kirmess  with  all  its  bustle,  hurry,  work, 
gossip,  envy,  heart-burning,  pleasure,  and  profit — all 
came  to  a  happy  finish  and  the  ladies  have  secured  a 
good  round  sum  with  which  to  relieve  the  miseries  of 
the  unfortunates.  The  chief  reason  of  the  success 
financially  and  socially  was  that  Mrs.  Murphy  was 
the  head  and  heart  of  it  all.  There  is  not  another 
lady  in  this  town  who  has  so  many  admirers  as  she. 

I  was  glad  when  Miss    had  to  eat  a  piece  of 

humble  pie. 

Tom  laughed  himself  sick  over  the  frantic 
attempts  of  .Stella  and  Elene  to  disguise  the  fact  that 
they  knew  the  flavor  of  eau-de-vie.    You  see,  Irish  ice 

cream  was  served  one  night,  and  after  Loring  N  

had  one  taste  it  was  a  hard  matter  to  reserve  any  for 
others;  but  these  young  ladies  wanted  some  badly, 
they  sniffed  and  sniffed  and  then  with  such  delicious 
naivete  turned  their  heavenly  orbs  up  and  said:  "This 
can't  be  vanilla — I  am  afraid  it's  wicked."  Loring 
assured  them  it  was  harmless  as  fresh  milk;  and  they 
partook  with  gusto,  but  no  one  was  discreet.  Bettie 
Tisdale  was  simply  entrancing  with  her  harp.  She 
sings  well  and  is  one  of  the  brightest  girls  here. 
Mrs.  Campbell  was  in  her  glory,  her  graceful 
children  attracted  so  much  attention.  She  dresses 
elaborately,  but  her  husband  approves  and  there  is  no 
scurrying  around  to  raise  money  to  pay  the  bills,  as 
in  some  families.  The  Spencers  did  not  put  in  an 
appearance,  which   seemed   odd    considering  their 

adulation  of  ihe  M  s.    The  YoUDgerS  were  none 

of  them  out.  Rosalie  can  sing  as  well  as  any  of  the 
prima-donnas  who  graced  the  occasion. 

A  debut  party  has  really  been  given  in  this  town 
the  first,  in  spite  of  the  regiment  of  girls  who  from 
time  immemorial  have  been  coming  out.  Mrs.  Smith 
of  "  Dana  Farm  "  gave  a  coming-out  party  in  honor 
of  her  daughter.  The  "sweet  girl  graduate  "  looked 
like  an  angel  in  her  exquisite  toilette  of  white  crepe 
trimmed  with  rosebuds,  and  her  pearls  made  my  eyes 


water.  They  have  a  splendid  home.  Our  young 
men  had  better  keep  their  eyes  open  or  they  will 
stand  but  a  poor  show  against  the  city  boys  who  can 

dance.     Mrs.  S          gathered  a  number  of  guests, 

who,  being  strangers  to  each  other  and  comparatively 
unknown  to  both  host  and  hostess,  felt  a  good  deal 
like  cats  in  the  proverbial  "  strange  garret." 

A  number  of  our  400  are  going  away  for  the  sea- 
son— I  call  that  a  shame.  The  Murphys  are  in 
mourning,  so  would  not  entertain  large  parties,  but 
Harney  is  never  so  delightful  as  when  he  has  a  chosen 
few  around  him.  Others  are  going  to  avoid  the 
expense  of  entertaining,  so  our  lookout  is  not  brilliant. 

Mrs.  Wing  has  already  departed,  probably  to  accus- 
tom herself  to  the  sensation  of  being  numbered  with 
the  swells.  It  is  so  recent  that  it  must  be  a  trifle 
uncomfortable. 

Allie  Ballon  gave  a  pretty  little  dance  the  other 
night  Tom  was  there,  but  I  was  not  invited.  The 
sensation  of  the  evening  was  that  one  of  the  daugh- 
ters of  the  great  First  Street  banker  was  there.  She 
is  not  as  frigid  as  her  elder  sisters. 

Will  B         has  a  sore  throat.    He  was  dining  in 

Milpitas  and  tried  to  swallow  too  much  turkey.  The 
boys  say  it  has  not  stopped  the  flow  of  natural  gas 
however. 

Grace  Thome  and  Ruth  Benson  have  been  spending 
some  time  here.  Grace  is  sparkling  as  champagne; 
Ruth  and  I  never  hit  it  oft  together  very  well. 

Bahbler. 
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JUST  AN  INCIDENT. 


BY  DEAN  DUKE- 


I  felt  hurt.  The  city  editor  had  previously 
given  me  work  that  came  within  my  scope, 
and  shown  a  spirit  of  consideration  for  my  in- 
experience, as  I  was  just  a  country-reared 
youngster  trying  to  earn  my  way  reporting 
for  one  of  San  Francisco's  large  dailies. 
Naturally,  when  I  reported  on  at  six  in  the 
evening,  and  was  instructed  to  go  to  a  fash- 
ionable party  in  one  of  the  most  exclusive 
and  wealthy  districts  of  the  city,  get  a  list  of 
the  guests,  describe  the  more  handsome  cos- 
tumes of  the  ladies  present,  outline  the  dec- 
orations and  "write  up"  the  affair,  I  re- 
alized that  a  task  had  been  assigned  me  for 
which  I  was  eminently  unqualified. 

It  was  a  charity  entertainment  where  a  great 
many  people  with  good  clothes  and  a  well- 
kept,  self-satisfied  appearance  were  going  to 
see  and  be  seen,  and,  incidentally,  contribute 
to  bettering  the  condition  of  some  of  their 
less  fortunate  kind.  It  was  doubtless  to  be  a 
"  Society  gathering,"  as  the  papers  delight  in 
saying.  Men  whose  names  appear  in  the 
papers  every  week  of  the  year,  and  who  were 
certainly  educated,  polished,  and  thoroughly 
conversant  with  every  topic  pertaining  to  our 
social,  State,  or  National  affairs;  and  the 
women — well,  they  would  certainly  be  of  a 
caliber  to  make  congenial  associates  for  such 
men.  Rather  a  nice  gathering  to  send  a 
reporter  to  that  would  be  pretty  apt  to  appear 
awkward  and  self-conscious  when  awed  by 
the  greatness  of  the  people  with  whom  he 
mingled.  That  anticipatory  predicament  was 
too  much  for  me,  and  again  seeking  the  city 
editor  I  stoutly  argued  the  necessity  of  a 
change  of  "  detail." 

"  Why  not  assign  me  to  the  City  Prison 
and  let  the  reporter  on  duty  there  do  the 
Society  rot  ?    He's  used  to  it.  " 

But  the  city  editor  was  mad  about  some- 
thing and  said,  "  No!  " 

That  settled  it.  I'd  go  and  expose  my 
rodeo  manners  to  that  assemblage  and  stumble 
over  rugs  and  things  to  my  heart's  content — 
for  now  I  was  mad,  too — and  every  time  that 
I  committed  a  breach  of  etiquette  my  ex- 
planatory apology  would  be  that  I  was  only  a 
Bugle  reporter,  in  consequence  entree  into 
such  exclusive  circles  had  embarrassed  me. 
That  reflection  on  the  "  company  manners" 
of  the  Bugle  staff  seemed  a  fair  way  to  balance 
my  books  with  the  Autocrat  of  the  Blue 
Pencil. 

My  attire  was  the  usual  blue  cheviot  suit, 
with  sack  coat,  so  often  seen  on  the  streets, 
but  after  I  had  replaced  my  dark  scarf  with  a 
white  mulle  four-in-hand  and  squandered  a 
nickel  on  the  nearest  bootblack,  I  fell  that  my 
appearance  was,  at  least,  neat  and  respectable, 
if  not  the  conventional  full-dress. 

As  the  car  carried  me  toward  the  place 
of  gathering  I  felt  myself  relenting  in  my  de- 
sire to  "  square  accounts  "  with  the  city  editor 
through  the  plans  first  outlined,  and  resolv- 
ing instead  to  place  myself  at  the  disposal  of 
the  hostess,  get  the  required  data  as  quickly 
as  consistent  and  return  to  the  office. 

On  arriving  at  the  large  and  brilliantly 
lighted  house  where  the  guests  were  rapidly 
gathering,  I  was  surpri-ed  to  note  that  from 
many  of  the  fine  equipages  that  deposited 
their  loads  at  the  door  alighted  young  men 
that  I  knew  about  town,  some  clerks  in  offices 
and  others  that  eked  out  a  precarious  sort  of 
existence  in  shops  of  their  own. 

"  Guess  I'm  all  right  among  those  fellows," 
thought  I;  "  they've  handicapped  me  a  little 
in  the  way  of  clothes,  but  after  eleven  o'clock 


I'm  pretty  apt  to  'have  the  pole'  for  each 
heat  if  we  score  up  for  sobriety." 

From  the  balcony  entrance  of  the  house  to 
the  curbstone  where  the  guests  It  ft  their  car- 
riages, was  erected  a  shelter  of  awning, 
though  it  was  a  beautifully  clear  night.  Prob- 
ably raining  in  "  Lunnon,"  though,  I  haz- 
arded; for  I  allow  myself  to  indulge  in  those 
trenchant  mental  extravagancies  whenever 
any  one  with  heavier  financial  weight  than 
myself  does  a  thing  I  dislike. 

Upon  entering  the  house  I  quietly  betook 
myself  to  the  gentlemen's  dressing-room  and 
despatched  a  servant  from  there  to  the  hostess 
with  my  card;  for,  of  course,  I  was  not  a 
guest,  but  simply  a  person  sent  there  to  per- 
form a  duty.  I  had  a  better  job  than  the 
lackey  that  had  departed  with  my  credentials, 
though  I  lacked  his  imposing  perspective  of 
snowy  shirt  front  and  retrospective  showing  of 
spike  tails.  But  I  oid  not  envy  him  his 
habiliments — not  a  whit,  for  a  number  of  the 
young  men  lounging  in  the  room  began  dis- 
cussing the  probabilities  of  the  "feed,"  and 
exchanging  with  each  other  current  gossip  of 
the  "street"  concerning  people  whom  they 
could  see  outlined  in  the  reception-room  across 
the  hall,  and  it  was  certainly  a  very  miscella- 
neous gathering,  judging  from  their  senti- 
ments. Within  that  absent  fiuuky's  linen  and 
doeskin  they  might  have  taken  me  for  one  of 
the  guests,  and  I  had  done  nothing  to  be 
deserving  of  such  censure — I  was  not  "  mis- 
cellaneous." 

Directly  the  lackey  appeared  and  conducted 
me  to  an  inner  room  where  I  met  the  hostess, 
and  a  most  charming  woman  she  appeared. 
Beside  her  stood  a  very  pretty  brunette  maiden 
of  probably  eighteen. 

' '  Now,  I  cannot  spare  the  necessary  time  to 
give  you  the  information  you  require,"  began 
the  hostess  hurriedly;  "  but  I  think  I  have 
arranged  matters  so,"  here  I  found  myself 
unconsciously  bestowing  an  approving  glance 
upon  the  brunette  parti,  who  obligingly 
beamed  back — Oh,  but  I'm  a  sure  victim  to 
brown  eyes. 

"  Miss  Archer,  this  is  the  gentleman  from 
the  Bugle  office,  and  you  will  please  give  him 
a  list  of  our  guests,  show  him  the  decorations, 
and  help  him  out  like  a  dear,  .won't  you  ? 
And  now  be  sure  and  give  us  a  good  long 
account;" — this  last  to  me^-aud  the  hostess 
vanished. 

Though  the  parting  injunction  to  niy  custo- 
dianess  to  "  help  him  out  like  a  dear,"  had  a 
delicious  ambiguity  about  it,  I  felt  compara- 
tively safe. 

"And  so  you  are  a  reporter,  are  you?" 
queried  Miss  Archer.  I  bowed  an  acknowl- 
edgment of  my  guilt. 

"  Well,  I've  often  wanted  to  see  a  real,  sure- 
'nough  reporter.  I  read  the  papers  nearly 
every  week  and  papa  just  hates  reporters. 
But  you  don't  seem  very  bad,"  she  added, 
generously. 

"  Have  you  a  list  of  the  guests  ?  "  I  asked, 
anxious  to  get  to  the  business  in  hand,  as  I 
was  not  prepared  for  a  very  active  discussion 
relative  to  the  merits  of  reporters. 

"Oh,  yes;  please  come  this  way,"  and  she 
led  me  into  a  further  room,  where,  going  to  a 
small  secretaire,  she  secured  a  paper,  bearing 
i  long  list  of  names,  and  seating  ourselves  at 
an  adjacent  table,  we  soon  had  the  list  copied; 
she  then  told  me  a  few  details  of  the  evening's 
entertainment;  its  object,  the  patronesses,  etc. 
We  had  but  completed  our  work  when  two 
young  women,  who  were  passing  the  door, 
arm-in-arm,  laughing  and  chatting,  attracted 
the  attention  of  my  fair  sponsor. 

"Oh,  Kate,"  she  called  softly,  "you  and 
May  come  here;"  then,  as  the  young  ladies 
entered  in  response  to  her  invitation,  she  arose 


and  gravely  introduced  me  as  Mr.  Bugle,  ad- 
ding, "  Girls,  this  is  the  reporter  that  came  to 
get  an  account  of  our  affair  this  evening." 

"  How  lovely,"  chorused  the  new  arrivals. 
I  blushed  slightly,  feeling  that  I  had  in  a 
measure  created  a  favorable  impression  upon 
the  friends  of  Miss  Archer;  for,  if  not,  why 
should  they  designate  me  as  "lovely." 

"  I  don't  think  I  ever  saw  a  reporter  before. 
Isn't  it  strange  ?  "  began  the  young  lady  ad- 
dressed as  Kate.  I  assured  her  that  it  was 
not  at  all  remarkable,  as  there  were  only  a  few 
of  us  left. 

"  Let's  go  get  the  other  girls,"  was  Miss 
May's  proposition. 

"All  right,"  acquiesced  Miss  Kate,  and 
excusing  themselves  they  departed. 

"Are  they  coming  back?"  I  asked  Miss 
Archer. 

"Oh,  yes,"  she  replied,  gayly;  "they'll 
bring  some  of  the  other  girls.  ' 
"  For  what  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  I'll  int  oduce  them  to  you,  and  we  will 
have  a  real  pleasant  time." 

"  But,  really,  you  must  excuse  me,  as  I  am 
compelled  to  return  to  the  office." 

"  So  soon  ?  " 

"  At  once." 

"No,  indeed;  not  until  we  have  at  least 
had  some  ices  together,"  she  insisted.  A  bell 
was  tapped,  waiter  arrived,  Miss  Archer  gave 
the  order,  and,  almost  before  I  knew  it,  I  had 
been  maneuvered  out  on  a  sort  of  side  balcony 
to  the  first  floor.    The  ices  were  served. 

"  Let's  go  in  the  conservatory  to  eat  them," 
proposed  Miss  Archer,  as  she  led  the  way 
into  the  rear  of  the  hothouse,  where  it  was 
quite  shadowy.  Finding  a  small  stool  there 
she  sat  down,  and  showing  about  eight  inches 
of  the  stool  yet  exposed,  she  invited  me  to  be 
seated. 

Now,  let  it  be  understood  that  when  in  my 
right  mind  I  am  a  cattleman,  and  having 
passed  through  several  campaigns  with  the 
Indians,  I  know  what  it  is  to  be  hard  pressed. 
But,  really,  to  sit  down  on  that  eight  inches 
of  stool  and  be  in  such  dangerous  proximity 
to  as  fascinating  a  creature  as  Miss  Archer, 
was  a  little  more  venturesome  than  anything  I 
had  undertaken  up  to  date. 

"  Sit  down  !  "  she  said,  imperatively,  and  I 
sat  down. 

We  consumed  the  ices  slowly  and  when 
we  had  finished  and  I  had  deposited  the 
glasses  in  a  convenient  flower  vase,  our  con- 
versation flowed  smoothly  on,  changing 
easily  from  one  subject  to  another.  Finally 
Miss  Archer  seemed  depressed. 

"  Did  you  ever  feel  as  though  you  were  all 
alone  i  i  this  world  ?  "  she  asked  pensively. 

"  Never!  "  I  assured  her  promptly,  with 
my  mind  on  the  city  editor  and  that  worthy's 
explosive  remarks  anent  "  late  copy." 

"  I  feel  at  times  and  many  times,  as  though 
life  was  more  a  burden  than  a  pleasure,"  she 
continued.  "  Feel  though  I  was  as  utterly 
alone  as  if  cast  on  some  far-away  island. 
No  one  knows  how  I  feel — there  is  a  sort  of 
vague,  yet  unmistakable  longing  for  some- 
thing in  the  Mystical  Beyond,  and  a  feeling 
that  it  will  come  to  me  some  day;  something 
that  will  be  my  Ideal.  It  will  be  that  some- 
thing that  can  soothe,  sustain,  and  sympathize 
with  a  woman,  and  can  love  with  that  pure 
and  holy  love  of  which  the  poets  speak.  Not 
in  all  my  acquaintance  is  there  one  man  for 
whom  I  care  the  slightest,  not  one  whom  I 
can  honestly  regard  as  my  friend.  I  have 
spent  a  more  pleasant  evening  wiih  you  than 
I've  had  before  in  mouths — and  yet,  I  feel 
alone." 

How  she  could  feel  alone  with  me  yet  occu- 
pying the  remaining  eight  inches  that  she  had 
allotted  me  when  she  usurped  the  stool,  was 
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a  poser.  But  she  must  have  felt  alone  or  she 
wouldn't  have  said  so  Then  I  hope  to  be 
banished  if  she  didn't  sigh  impressively,  and 
in  the  effort  eonie  my  way  sufficiently  to  re- 
claim two  inches  more  of  the  stool.  The  thing 
was  growing  serious.  Evidently  I  must  get 
our  conversation  in  a  more  cheerful  vein  and 
do  so  at  once,  for  another  of  those  reclamatory 
sighs  would  most  certainly  make  her  feel 
alone,  that  is,  so  far  as  my  sharing  the  stool 
with  her  was  concerned. 

"Now  I  tell  you,  Miss  Archer,  you're  all 
right,"  I  began,  cheerily.  "You're  just 
down  in  your  luck  a  little,  may  be.  Get  that 
way  myself.  Only  yesterday  got  fined  fifty 
cents  for  trying  to  run  twenty-seven  letters 
in  a  twenty-one  'head,'  and  it  made  me 
feel  pretty  sore  for  a  time,  too:  but  if  there's 
any  hereafter  I  know  the  man  that's  going  to 
suffer  f  >r  that.  I  just  bet  you'll  get  even  on 
somebody  for  the  way  you  feel  now. 
There's—" 

"Mr.  Bugle!"  It  sounded  like  a  pistol 
report.  "  May  I  trouble  you  to  conduct  me 
to  the  drawing-room  ?  "  she  asked  in  sort  of  a 
cold,  metallic  voice. 

"Certainly,"  and  without  her  deigning  to 
notice  my  proffered  arm,  we  returned  to  the 
house. 

Alter  her  chilling  "  Goo  1  evening,  sir,"  I 
returned  to  the  office  to  fight  it  out  with  my 
chief  over  turning  in  "  la'e  copy."  Though  I 
had  certainly  succeeded  in  bracing  up  Mis- 
Archer's  drooping  spirits,  if  I'm  any  judge  of 
omnipotent  signs  in  women  something  that  I 
had  said  or  done  must  have  displeased  the 
young  lady. 

A  few  nights  later,  in  company  with  a 
crowd  of  the  boys  at  Norman's,  I  related  the 
above  experience.  To  temper  down  the  chaff- 
ing I  received  cost  me  nearly  a  week's 
salary. 

"  I  tell  you,"  said  the  Water  Front  reporter, 
who  had  been  to  Samoa,  and  is  credited  with 
being  one  of  the  most  "live"  men  on  the 
staff,  "if  I'd  been  there  I'd  have  condoled 
with  that  dear  creature.  I'd  have  been  her 
'  Ideal,'  and  it's  an  even  bet  that  she'd  never 
have  crowded  me  two  inches  to  one  side  orr 
that  stool — she'd  have  done  mighty  well  to 
have  held  her  own." 

After  we  boys  parted  that  night  the  baseball 
reporter  and  I  went  home  together. 

"Jake,"  I  asked,  as  the  car  sped  us  over 
the  cobbles,  "what  did  Billy  mean  when  he 
said  he'd  be  that  girl's  '  Ideal,'  a  big,  fat, 
bruiser  like  him  ?  " 

"  Never  mind,  Walt,"  said  the  baseball 
authority,  soothingly;  "  when  you've  been 
longer  on  earth  you'll  know  more." 

Down  here  in  Deming,  N.  M  (while  one 
can  hardly  say  it's  on  earth).  I  am  learning 
some. 
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destroyed  San  Francisco,  however,  is  one  of  the 
few  cities  which  has  the  advantage  of  possessing  a 
well-equipped  and  painstaking  Tire  Despatch  Com- 
pany, which  guarantees  to  each  subscriber  instant 
transmission  to  the  place  of  business  in  the  event  of 
any  danger  from  lire,  either  in  his  premises  or  dan- 
gerous proximity. 

The  Commercial  Fire  Despatch  Company,  whose 
main  office  is  in  the  Flood  Building,  now  has  the 
city  so  districted  that  any  merchant  or  business  man 
■  who  may  be  a  subscriber)  can  be  conveyed  to  his 
place  of  business  between  five  l>.  M.  and  eight  a.  m., 
and  on  Sundays  and  holidays  within  ten  minutes  of 
the  sounding  of  the  alarm.  John  H.  Wise  is  the 
President  of  the  Company,  and  Samuel  H.  Brown,  the 
Fire  Commissioner,  Vice-I'resident. 


SPLENDID  EXHIBIT. 

A.  LUSK  &  COMPANY  WILL  SEND  FIVE  CARLOADS  TO 
CHICAGO — THE  COLLECTION  NEARLY  COMPLETE — 
ON  FREE  EXHIBITION. 

The  firm  of  A.  Lusk  &  Company,  of  this  city,  hav- 
ing been  allotted  space  in  the  Horticultural  Building 
of  the  World's  Fair  at  Chicago,  has  determined  to 
arrange  an  elaborate  exhibit  of  California  canned 
fruits  for  that  purpose.  To  this  end  this  firm  has 
completed  arrangements  for  the  collection  of  an  ex- 
hibit that  will  be  the  most  complete  of  its  kind  ever 
displayed  in  this  country,  and  which  will  tend  to  show 
to  the  millions  of  people  who  will  visit  the  great 
Columbian  Exposition  the  diversity  and  excellence  of 
California  in  this  line. 

During  the  whole  of  the  past  season  one  de- 
partment of  the  Company's  factory  has  been 
working  on  this  exhibit,  and  several  hundred  jars  of 
California  fruits  have  been  prepared  and  put  up  in 
handsome  jars,  from  twelve  inches  to  six  feet  iu 
height.  The  entire  exhibit  will  comprise  about  five 
carloads.  Beautiful  silken  banners  are  being  made 
lor  the  Fair,  each  depicting  some  brand  of  fruit  pre- 
pared and  sold  by  this  Company  and  by  the  different 
agencies  of  the  Company  throughout  the  world.  The 
whole  exhibit  will  be  surmounted  by  a  grouping  of 
the  national  flags,  the  collection  embracing  the  flags 
and  coats  of  arms  of  each  State  and  Territory. 

The  business  of  A.  Lusk  &  Co.  is  exclusively  that 
of  manufacturing  canned  fruits,  and  they  have  three 
extensive  canneries,  located  in  different  parts  of  the 
State.  They  have  retired  entirely  from  the  dried- 
fruit  and  raisin  business,  on  account  of  the  fact  that 
the  rapidly  increasing  demand  for  their  superior 
canned  goods  requires  all  their  time  and  attention, 
and  severely  tests  the  capacity  of  their  several  large 
canning  establishments.  The  Company  has  opened 
direct  offices  for  the  sale  of  their  goods  in  New  York 
and  Chicago,  and  they  are  now  represented  by  direct 
brokers  in  all  the  leading  cities  in  the  United  States. 
As  an  example  of  the  immense  business  done  by  this 
corporation  it  may  be  mentioned  that  they  have  been 
the  most  extensive  patrons  in  this  State  of  the  clip- 
per-ship lines  running  from  this  city  to  New  York. 
They  have  also  been  heavy  shippers  to  England,  as 
they  have  agencies  in  London  and  Liverpool.  In  an 
interview  it  was  learned  that  their  total  shipments 
from  their  different  canneries  will  aggregate  about 
1400  carloads  for  the  season,  which  is  by  far  the 
largest  shipment  made  by  any  California  company. 
Within  the  past  few  weeks  the  Company  has  received 
the  first  premium  iu  the  .State  of  Texas' for  its  canned 
fruits,  and  they  have  also  received,  at  various  times, 
gold  medals  (the  highest  premium  I  from  the 
Mechanics'  Institute  of  this  city,  and  were  also 
awarded  the  gold  medal  at  the  New  Orleans  Exposi- 
tion. 

A  representative  of  the  Daily  Report  personally  in- 
spected the  Columbian  exhibition  of  this  firm  on 
Hrannan  Street,  between  Third  and  Fourth  Streets,  so 


far  as  completed,  and  it  is  safe  to  say  that  nothing  of 
equal  interest  as  showing  the  horticultural  products 
of  this  or  any  other  State  has  ever  been  put  into  a 
single  collection.  This  is  in  a  room  about  thirty-five 
feet  square,  and  partially  shows  what  an  elaborate 
exhibition  the  Company  proposes  to  make.  Any  one 
sufficiently  interested  in  such  matters  who  may  wish 
to  view  this  exhibit  can  do  so.  as  it  will  be  open  for 
inspection  until  it  is  shipped  to  Chicago. — Report. 


"A  thing  of  beauty 
is  a  joy  forever." 

por  + 

\je  )j)jJeTTie 

The  Latest  Novelties  in 
the  following  lines,  over 
which  Our  Celebrated 
Wholesale  Prices  prevail. 


pre  porcelains 


ROYAL  WORCESTER,  SEVRES, 
VIENNA.  BONN,  HUNGARIAN, 
ELITE,  Etc.,  Etc. 


RICH  CUT  GLASS,  DAINTY  CHINA, 
ARTISTIC  LAMPS  and  SILK  SHADES, 
ONYX  CLOCKS,  ART  MKTAL  GOODS, 
FINE  SILVER-PLATED  WARE.     .  . 


WANGENHEIM,  STERNHEIM  &  CO. 

528  &  530  Market  Strkkt 
27  &  29  Sutter  Street 

Below  Montgomery  .         ,  • 


When  Making  a  Holiday  Gift 
of  Kid  Gloves, 
Purchase  one  of 

NEWMAN  & 
LKVINSON'S 


which  are  issued 
for  as  many  pairs  of 
Kid  Gloves  as  the  pur- 
chaser  wishes  to  present,  and 
for  which  the  recipient  can  get  any 
size  and  color  desired,  and  at  any  time. 


GLOVES    BITTED    TO    THE    HASH    BY  EXPERTS 

NEWMAN  &  LEVINSON,  lf\jy^H st' 


ORE 

COIVCENTRATOK 

OVER   3SOO   IN    ACTUAL  USE 

Manufactured  under  Patents  of  April  27. 1880; 
September  18. 1883:  July  24. 1888: 
and  Marco  31, 1891. 


I   .r  IU)  Into 


r  for  pamphlets,  or  for  circulars 


H.  J.  SUMMERHAYES 

[Successor  to  Adams  A  Carte*) 

At.LNT  FOR  THE 

FRUE  ORE  GONCENTEATOR 

No.  132  MARKET  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO.  CAL. 
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MORLAND'S  WIFE. 


BY  HENRY  BIOEI.OW 


"  Morland  was  among  the  dead  in  that  last 
fight  in  Chile,"  he  said  to  me  as  we  lay 
Sunday  afternoon  in  the  young,  sunny  grass 
at  Lime  Point. 

"  I  haven't  thought  of  him  for  ten  years,"  I 
answered,  looking  out  on  the  quiet  bay, 
with  its  blue  ripples  and  treacherous  eddies. 

"  I  had  a  line  from  Peniston  in  Valparaiso 
yesterday,  speaking  of  it  and  asking  me  to 
write  the  boy.  The  lad's  with  his  grand- 
father in  Sussex." 

"I  haven't  heard  from  Morland  since  he 
was  in  South  Africa,  helping  the  Dutch  to 
fight." 

"Oh,  I  had  a  letter  from  him  when  he 
was  in  the  Tonquin.  He  was  an  odd  chap 
alwavs,  even  after  the  wife  went  off  in  that 


queer  way. 

"You  were  with  him  that  time,  weren't 
you  ? ' ' 

"Yes,  I  was,  and  Peniston  helped  us  out.  |  and  we  asked  for  an  answer 


she  wanted  to  join  him  in  his  California  home. 
I  remember  Morland  laughed  hysterically 
as  he  read  it  out  and  mumbled  over  the 
sentences  of  love  between,  filled  with  the 
crowing  baby's  talk. 

' '  He  grew  angry  with  me  when  I  said  he 
was  absurd.  I  couldn't  help  it,  you  know. 
We  were  only  in  a  cabin  and  we  were  simply 
trusting  to  the  fruit  for  our  fortune,  and  that 
fortune  such  a  little  one. 

"  I  remember  we  walked  into  Los  Angeles] 
a  month  after  to  cable  her  not  to  come  be- 
cause I  had  shamed  Morland  out  of  it.  It 
was  so  ridiculous  and  I  was  so  sure  the  life 
would  kill  her  in  six  months.  She  was  meant 
to  sit  eternally  before  painters  of  ivory  minia- 
tures and  not  for  the  stupid  waiting  for  trees 
that  bear  fruit  by  clay. 

"  The  market  was  glutted  that  year  and  we 
failed.  But  hope  came  out  of  it  the  next 
moment  when  Byram  took  a  fancy  to  us  both 
and  gave  us  a  share  in  his  place.  How  I  re- 
member the  day  he  wired  us,  a  year  after,  to 
the  ranch,  at  San  Luis  Rey,  saying  that  our 
fortune  was  made. 

"Why,  we  fell  on  each  other's  necks  and 
cried.  I  don't  know  why,  exactly,  and  he 
thought  it  was  for  his  sake. 

' '  We  dashed  into  town  and  sent  the  cable, 


EDUCATIONAL 


MME.  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Krrani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  toacceptengagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms.  F.tc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland,  Cal. 


You  see,  Morland  married  when  he  was  only 
twenty.  His  wife  was  seventeen,  and  it  was 
a  love  match.  They  lived  in  a  fool's  paradise 
six  months.  She  was  too  fragile  to  be  a  wife, 
and  they  used  to  say  she  was  the  girl  with 
the  cameo  face.  Their  funds  went  stale  when 
the  Boyntons  burst  up  in  the  stock  market. 
I  was  just  starting  for  America  and  Morland 
said,  '  I'll  go,  too.' 

"  He  said  it  with  a  gulp  in  his  throat,  be- 
cause she  was  looking  out  of  the  bow-window 
in  a  frame  of  Lady  Bauksia  roses. 

"  'Don't!'  I  answered,  because  I  was  so 
fond  of  her,  I  was  startled  at  the  misery  be- 
fore her. 

"  '  I  must,'  he  replied.  '  There  is  enough 
left  to  keep  her  in  comfort — and  she  has  her 
mother  and  father.  I've  got  to  get  a  fortune 
somehow  and  somewhere.     I'll  go  with  you.' 

"  Well,  we  went.  First  we  tried  it  as  pupil 
farmers  in  Minnesota — on  the  prairie.  Then 
I  sent  home  for  some  more  cash,  and  we  left 
in  disgust  for  California.  We  struck  San 
Diego,  next  Riverside,  and  all  the  while  the 
hardest  luck.  Morland  was  full  of  bounce  at 
first,  and  ready  for  anything.  He  didn't 
write  as  often  as  I  would  have  done  if  I  could, 
but  everywhere  we  went  there  came  a  letter 
almost  every  day.  Only  sometimes  they  came 
in  a  bunch.  At  last — eight  months  after — he 
grew  homesick.  I  don't  know  exactly  how. 
I  thought  it  was  so,  when  he  showed  me  a 
long  letter  she  had  written  on  the  great 
square,  thin  sheets  of  foreign  paper.  It  said 
that  their  little  boy  grew  more  like  its  father 
every  day.  He  hadn't  told  me  that  a  child 
had  been  born.  It  was  filled  with  an  inex- 
pressible yearning  to  be  with  Morland.  I 
blushed  a  bit,  and  passed  over  the  loving,  del- 
icate names  she  called  him.  It  seemed  too 
sacred — but  then  you  know  I'm  an  Irishman. 
I  wondered  rather  at  Morland  making  me  read 
the  letter,  and  had  a  touch  of  indignation 
when  I  saw  the  last  words,  written  far  below 
her  signed  name:  '  It  is  so  much  harder  for 
those  that  are  left  behind ! ' 

"  But  when  we  found  good  luck  at  Pasa- 
dena and  then  a  Los  Angeles  he  grew  more 
restless  and  impatient  than  ever.  He  made 
me  read  all  his  letters,  though  he  didn't 
know  how  much  it  hurt  me,  and  I  couldn't 
tell  him. 

"  By  and  by  a  letter  came  which  said  that 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof.R.K.Love,  507  sutterst 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 

NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 


Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 


1429  Bcsh  Strekt, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


"Morland  didn't  sleep  that  night,  he  was 
so  filled  with  wildness.  I  tried  to  calm  him, 
and  we  finally  ended  in  walking  about  the 
country  in  the  moonlight.  Late  in  the  next 
afternoon  the  answer  came.  It  was  only 
'  God  bless  you.' 

"  Then  there  was  a  month  of  waiting.  The 
telegram  from  New  York  was  maddening  to 
me,  but  Morland  began  to  grow  more  silent  as 
the  days  increased.  We  took  the  steamer  to 
San  Francisco,  and  there  was  a  day  to  wait. 
It  seemed  to  me  like  the  day  before  I  should 
be  hanged,  and  Morland  talked  to  me  as 
calmly  as  he  could  and  said  that  he  felt  sorry  he 
had  unnerved  me  so. 

' '  The  overland  train  came  in  the  afternoon 
in  those  days,  and  we  two  went  over  to  the 
old  Oakland  wharf  to  meet  her.  I  had  a  cer- 
tain exultation  while  we  waited,  but  still  Mor- 
land was  silent — so  strange  that  I  couldn't 
understand  him. 

"  We  watched  the  smoke  of  the  train,  as 
the  men  on  the  wharf  said  it  was  coming.  It 
rushed  down  the  long  pier,  and  all  the  while 
I  felt  the  horror  that  might  hit  me  if  she 
wasn't  there. 

"The  train  stopped,  and  we  ran  up  with 
the  waiting  crowd  to  meet  the  dusty  passen- 
gers. At  last  there  came  out  on  the  platform 
a  lady  in  gray,  with  a  tottering  baby  at  her 
side.  She  had  a  tired,  flushed  face.  She 
glanced  about  her,  and  Morland  cried  out. 

"  She  seemed  to  take  all  the  steps  at  one  jump 
in  her  flight  into  his  arms.  I  stepped  forward 
and  caught  the  rosy-cheeked,  dusty  baby. 

"  Morland  turned  to  me  quietly,  and  said  : 

"  '  Get  me  some  water — she  has  fainted.' 

"  I  don't  remember  all  that  came  after,  for 
it  was  only  confusion  and  a  heartless,  hideous 
five  minutes. 

"They  had  her  carried  into  the  sleeping- 
car,  and  laid  her  on  a  cushion.  I  hurried 
about  calling  for  a  doctor,  but  the  ferryboat 
had  taken  off  the  crowd. 

"  At  last  the  conductor  said  that  he  was 
sure  that  she  was  dead.    He  pushed  away 
Morland's  arm  from  her  waist,  and  placed  his 
head  there,  and  Moreland  cursed  him. 
*       *       *       *        *        *  * 

"  Poor  little  woman,  she's  lying  over  across 
that  blue  water  there  in  Lone  Mountain,  and 
when  I  got  Peniston's  letter  the  other  day,  I 
was  sure  that  she  must  be  happy  at  last." 


COAL 

CANNEL  GRATE  COAL,      -      $9.00  PER  LONG  TON 

A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


The  Science  of  the  Skin 


MADAME    NO  U  LI  N  E 

324   SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  hy  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Hlemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  In  vigor  Ator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 


MAISON  DOREE 


San 


•417  KEARNY 
Francisco, 


STREET 

California. 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  i39«» 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.    1  hey  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  n 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  nre   used    in   reducing   flesh,   and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  pkivatk,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  Is  here 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Buths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  takcu. 


5o 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


>4>. 


"Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers." 


HOTELi  *  DEIi  *  MOflTE 


JVtOHTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.  SCHONEWAbD,       -        -        -  Manage* 
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LANDSCAPE  PAINTINGS. 


A    LAYMAN    TELLS    HOW    TO    SELECT  THEM. 


What  constitutes  a  good  picture,  and  what 
are  the  necessary  requisites  to  enable  one  to 
judge  ? 

Many  persons  seem  to  think  that  because 
they  have  seen  large  numbers  of  paintings 
they  are  competent  to  pronounce  upon  the 
merits  of  any  canvas.  While  to  be  familiar 
with  the  work  of  many  artists  and  different 
schools  is  of  assistance  in  judging  a  picture, 
it  should  be  remembered  that  there  is  a  great 
difference  between  a  mere  passing  glance,  or 
even  admiration  of  a  picture,  and  that  calm 
study  which  is  necessary  to  fair  decision. 

Virgil  Williams  was  wont  to  declare  that 
the  first  requisite  in  art  was  to  learn  how  to 
draw,  and  that  to  learn  how  to  draw  correctly 
took  seven  years.  While  the  critic  should 
certainly  be  able  to  judge  of  the  correctness 
of  any  given  bit  of  drawing,  there  are  many 
great  paintings  which  owe  their  distinction 
not  to  mere  correctness  in  outline,  but  to  a 
subtle  something  which,  by  a  mysterious 
power,  draws  and  holds  those  initiated  in 
the  refinements  of  art. 

A  flash  of  true  oratory  from  a  gifted  speaker 
will  move  an  audience  to  demonstrative  ap- 
plause; and  a  figure  painting,  representing  a 
heroic  sentiment,  will  attract  a  crowd  of 
spectators.  The  philosophy  of  some  learned 
mind,  while  not  interesting  to  the  many,  will 
furnish  food  for  contemplation  to  the  thought- 
ful; and,  likewise,  some  modest  canvas,  repre- 
senting more  the  soul  of  nature  than  mere 
outline,  offers  something  that  appeals  to  the 
finest  sentiments  of  the  human  heart. 

It  is  the  favorite  dictum  of  some  connois- 
seurs that  to  be  of  any  great  value  as  a  work 
of  art  a  picture  must  be  painted  out  of  doors. 
The  assertion  is  here  ventured  that  the  best 
landscapes  have  been  executed  in  the  studio; 
in  proof  of  which  are  the  works  of  Rousseau, 
Corot,  and  Millais,  and  in  our  own  day,  and 
in  our  own  country,  the  productions  of  Innes, 
Keith,  and  Hill.  A  painter  who  thoroughly 
realizes  how  impotent  is  his  art,  compared  to 
the  subtilities  of  Nature,  how  impossible  it  is  to 
match  her  coloring  with  his  feeble  pigments, 
will  do  best  when,  in  the  quiet  of  his  studio, 
undisturbed  by  exquisite  effects  that  disturb 
because  they  cannot  be  equaled,  his  soul 
stirs  within  him,  and  he  endeavors  to  produce 
upon  his  canvas  the  effect  that  Nature  pre- 
sented to  him. 

Apropos  of  this  is  the  story  of  a  famous 
landscape  painter  who  composed  his  best 
work  in  the  studio.  Having  lately  returned 
from  the  country,  a  number  of  his  sketches  lay 
scattered  about.  They  were  being  looked 
over  by  a  fellow  artist,  a  firm  believer  in  out- 
of-door  composition  at  all  times. 

"Ah  !  "  said  he,  "  after  all,  you  must  con- 
fess that  those  things  painted  on  the  spot  are 
best,  that  they  have  the  spirit,  the  swing  of 
Nature.  Now  just  look  at  that  tree,  a  beauti- 
ful bit;  the  leaves  so  full  of  movement,  the 
whole  so  truly  drawn.  That  tree  alone  is 
proof  of  what  I  say." 

"Yes,"  assented  the  artist  dryly,  as  he 
scumbled  in  a  foreground,  "I  painted  that 
tree  in  after  I  got  home." 

But  for  one  who  has  not  served  a  long  and 
arduous  apprenticeship  in  outdoor  work,  in 
all  kinds  of  weather,  and  at  all  seasons  of  the 
year,  to  attempt  to  paint  correctly  would  be 
like  a  litterateur  endeavoring  to  write  history 
with  but  a  scant  knowledge  of  his  subject. 

The  finest  actors  are  those  who  read  their 
lines  so  naturally  that  we  forget  that  we  are 
before  a  stage  listening  to  one  who  is  only  as- 


suming a  part,  and  imagine  there  is  actually 
before  us  the  character  represented.  This  im- 
pression lasts  until  some  incongruous  detail 
brings  us  back  to  the  fact  that  we  are  but 
looking  at  an  imitation,  and  not  the  real. 
And  so  with  paintings,  whether  painted  out- 
doors or  indoors,  the  moment  an  untruthful 
detail  obtrudes  the  vision  disappears  and  we 
see  but  the  paint.  Hence  the  absolute  neces- 
sity to  the  artist  of  that  long  and  painstaking 
apprenticeship  so  vital  to  a  truthful  repre- 
sentation. 

Aptly  illustrative  of  this  is  William  Keith's 
work.  The  public  seldom  sees  his  sketches; 
they  are  but  his  memoranda  of  localities. 
Stored  away  in  his  studio  are  stacks  of  them, 
together  with  scores  of  memoranda  books 
with  pencil  sketches  covered  with  short- 
hand notes  of  color  and  various  other  facts. 
It  was  in  accumulating  this  store-house  of  de- 
tails that  he  has  found  out  one  of  the  greatest 
secrets  in  art,  which,  with  his  natural  genius, 
well  controlled  dramatic  force,  has  made  him 
one  of  the  foremost  of  landscape  painters — 
what  to  leave  out.  This  cannot  be  taught. 
Each  artist  must  find  it  out  for  himself. 

But  there  are  many  devotees  of  art  more 
fond  of  detail  than  breadth,  and  who  insist 
that  as  details  exist  in  Nature  they  should  be 
indicated  on  the  canvas.  Their  error  consists 
in  that  they  demand  of  art  not  only  more  than 
art  is  capable  of  giving,  but  more  than 
Nature  herself  actually  presents  to  the  eye. 
More  exactly  stated,  it  is  necessary  for  the 
focus  of  the  eye  to  change  each  time  a  view 
of  different  plane  is  examined;  it  is  therefore 
impossible  to  at  once  observe  in  a  landscape 
detail  in  every  part  of  it.  There  is  but  a 
general  impression  and  detail  must  be  searched 
for  separately.  As  a  canvas  is  but  one  plane 
in  itself,  which  the  eye  can  easily  take  in 
without  materially  changing  its  focus,  a  gen- 
eral impression  only  should  be  given,  other- 
wise the  painter  is  going  beyond  not  only  his 
capabilities,  but  also  the  bounds  of  truthful- 
ness, for  it  is  impossible  for  the  eye  to  ex- 
amine detail  in  a  foreground,  and,  at  the  same 
instant,  study  the  glorious  coloring  of  a 
sunset. 

Color  is  the  garment  in  which  ever  changing 
nature  clothes  herself.  Some  one  'has  truly 
said  that  unless  color  gives  the  student  ex- 
quisite pleasure  he  can  never  become  a 
painter.  Surely  this  same  feeling  should  be 
possessed  by  him  who  would  judge  of  the 
merits  of  a  painting,  not  to  speak  of  a  knowl- 
edge of  the  many  other  essentials  which  go  to 
make  good  composition. 

The  charm  of  a  good  painting  consists  not 
in  what  it  represents,  but  in  what  it  suggests. 
Its  finer  qualities  are  hidden  save  to  those  who 
are  responsive.  It  is  not  so  much  what  is 
shown.  The  principal  mission  of  what  is 
shown  is  to  recall  a  past  impression.  The 
paintings  of  the  Yo  Semite  are  more  beautiful 
to  those  who  have  seen  the  enchanted  valley 
than  to  those  who  have  not  been  so  fortunate. 

A  connoisseur  of  the  technique  of  art,  of 
"handling,"  is  competent  to  judge  of  the 
mechanics  of  the  painter.  When  he  adds  to 
this  accomplishment  a  thorough  knowledge  of 
nature,  then  he  is  competent  to  judge  of  tbe 
merits  of  a  painting.  But  for  one  possessed 
of  neither  requisite  to  boldly  declare,  beyond 
the  expression  of  mere  opinion,  that  a  pro- 
duction is  good  or  bad,  is  assuming  a  royal 
prerogative  ill-becoming  the  ignorant. 

Studio  "lounging"  may  give  one  a  fair 
knowledge  of  handling,  but  to  study  Nature 
one  must  go  to  Nature.  She  has  in  inexhaust- 
ible store  rich  rewards  for  those  who  love  her. 
The  quiet  of  the  woods,  the  grandeur  of  the 
ocean,  the  dawn  of  the  day,  the  silent  coming 
of  the  night — representations  of  these  changes 


can  only  be  truly  appreciated  by  those  whose 
souls  respond  when  Nature  smiles. 

Archibald  J.  Treat. 


OUR  SOCIETY 


Blue  Book,  containing  the  names,  addresses, 
and  reception  days  of  the  leading  Society  peo- 
ple of  San  Francisco,  and  the  principal  social 
centres  of  the  State,  is  now  in  a  state  of 
preparation  for  the  opening  of  the  Society 
season  of  1892-93,  and  will  be  issued  Novem- 
ber 1  st.  We  will  be  particularly  careful  in 
the  selection  of  names  to  grace  the  pages  of 
the  Blue  Book,  and  will  eliminate  many 
which  have  appeared  in  former  publications. 
It  will  be  kept  on  file  exclusively  at  all  the 
clubs,  fashionable  hotels,  theatres,  summer  re- 
sorts, etc. 


MACKINTOSH  GO.A.TS 

Can  be 
Worn  in  place 
of  an 
Overcoat 
||$r"and  will  keep 
you 
perfectly 
dry. 

1R  RUBBER  CO.  ll^Zs.\Asts 

57  7  &  579  MARKET  STREET. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE 

In  Quarts  nnd  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

625  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  No.  414 
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SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY 

==RAILR0AD  LANDS  FOR  SALE  


Lands  in  Central  and  Northern  Califor- 
nia, Oregon,  Nevada  and  Utah. 

WM.  H.  MILLS,  Land  Agent, 

C.  P.  R.  R.,  O  &.  C.  R.  R., 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 
Geo.  H.  Andrews,  Acting  Land  Agent,  O.  &  C.  R.  R.,  Portland,  Or. 


Lands  in  Southern  California. 

JEROME  MADDEN,  Land  Agent, 


S.  P.  R.  R., 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Early  Fruit  Land,  situated  in  Capay 
Valley,  Yolo  Co.,  Cal.,  sold  on  unusually 
Easy  Terms. 

WM.  H.  MILLS,  Land  Agent, 


SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


CALIFORNIA  AS  A  SANITARIUM. 


In  an  article  written  for  the  Californiaii.  Lieutenant  John  P. 
Fitilev,  ol  the  L'.  S.  Weather  Bureau,  makes  the  following  state- 
ment :  "  Theoretically.  California  should  furnish  the  best  and 
the  most  varie  1  health  resorts  and  sanitariums  in  the  United 
States.  Within  her  borders  almost  every  form  of  wasting 
disease  should  find  the  means  of  temporary,  if  not  permanent, 
reliel." 

This  theoretical  statement,  from  an  unbiased,  scientific 
standpoint,  is  uilly  and  abundantly  confirmed  by  actual  expe- 
rience. The  cool  and  bracing  coast  climate,  devoid  ol  any  trace 
of  malaria,  extends  from  the  northern  part  of  the  State"  to  the 
extreme  south.  There  is  the  choice  between  this  cool,  humid 
atmosphere  and  the  dry,  warm  atmosphere  <if  the  inland 
vailevs. 

In  the  matter  of  altitude  there  is  a  yet  greater  difference. 
From  Palm  Valley.  300  feet  below  sea  level,  to  the  upper  Sier- 
ras, 7000  or  soriO  feet  above,  any  altitude  can  be  selected,  and 
comfortable  homes  be  founded. 

The  peculiarity  of  an  almost  rainless  summer,  during  which 
the  injurious  germs  of  animal  and  vegetable  decay  are  de- 
stroyed by  thorough  desiccation,  is  one  of  the  striking  features 
of  Calitomia  climate. 

During  the  rainy  season  it  is  usually  too  cool  to  facilitate 
fermentation,  and  the  result  is,  except  along  some  of  the  river 
vailevs,  an  absolutely  pure  atmosphere.  The  ocean  winds,  en- 
tering through  the  several  coast  openings,  are  tempered  by  the 
intermediate  area  passed  over,  and  often  receive  desirable  heal- 
ing properties  by  taking  up  the  resinous  ordors  of  the  pines 
and  redwoods  on  the  Coast  Range. 

The  skilliul  phvsician,  acquainted  with  the  climatic  condi- 
tions, should  find  little  difficulty  in  selecting  a  locality  where 
climate  and  environment  will  do  all  that  these  agencies  can 
ever  do  toward  the  restoration  of  health.  There  is  enough  of 
wildness  to  keep  the  mind  constantly  engaged,  and  enough  ol 
civilization  to  satisfy  the  most  exacting. 

Sufferers  from  pulmonary  diseases,  people  whose  systems  are 
charged  with  malai  ia,  or'are  "  run  down  "  by  overwork,  find 
immediate  and,  in  many  cases,  permanent  relief,  in  this  invig- 
orating climate,  establishing  anew  the  lact  recognized  by  all 
intelligent  nersons,  whether  physicians  or  laymen,  that 
'•  Nature  is  the  best  healer." 

For  full  and  complete  information  about  California,  or  any- 
particular  locality  the  ein.  such  as  guides,  maps,  and  descrip- 
tive literature  ol  all  kinds,  call  upon  or  address  the  following 
named  officers  of  the  Southern  Pacific  Company  : 
K.  Hawley,  Asst.  General  Traffic  Manager.  343  Broadway. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 
K.  K.  Currier,  New  England  Agent.  192  Washington  Street, 

Boston,  Mass. 

W.  G.  Neimyer,  G,  W.  F.  &  P.  A.,  204  South  Clark  Street. 
Chicago,  111. 

W  C.  Watson,  General  Passenger  Agent,  New  Orleans,  La. 
T.  H.  Good  man.  General  Passenger  Agent.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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ROMANCE  OF  A  DOOR-MAT. 


I  am  a  door-mat. 

He  generally  comes  home  from  the  club  at 
about  two  in  the  morning.  It  is  a  great  relief 
to  feel  that  He  is  at  home,  as  I  can  then 
resign  myself  to  sleep  without  the  fear  of 
being  trampled  upon  unexpectedly.  When  I 
know  it  is  coming  I  do  not  mind  it,  as  one 
can  become  used  to  anything. 

When  He  first  bought  me  the  embroidered 
muslin  curtains  in  that  window  over  there 
were  new.    So  was  his  wife,  for  that  matter. 

In  those  days  He  returned  at  eleven.  Every 
month  has  added  a  half-hour  to  his  nightly 
stay  at  the  club.  So  you  see  He  has  had  me, 
the  embroidered  muslin  curtains,  and  his  wife 
just  six  months.  Now,  as  I  am  not  good  at 
arithmetic,  I  have  a  hard  time  guessing  how 
long  it  will  be  before  He  remains  away  alto- 
gether. 

But  we  are  used  to  that  sort  of  thing — his 
wife  and  I. 

It  appears  that  She  is  a  door-mat  also, 
although  it  must  be  some  new  kind.  I  know 
this,  because  I  heard  a  lady  who  was  calling 
say  to  her  companion  just  as  she  pressed  the 
bell: 

"  He  simply  walks  on  Her,  my  love!  " 

And  the  other  said: 

"  /  would  never  stand  it,  my  dear!  " 

Which  was  all  great  nonsense  if  She  really 
is  a  door-mat,  as  they  are  never  consulted  in 
the  matter. 

For  a  long  time  after  this  I  regarded  Her 
with  curiosity.  It  seemed  a  strange  thing  for 
a  door-mat  to  look  out  of  a  window  night 
after  night  with  a  perfectly  white  face,  instead 
of  lying  down  quietly  that  people  might 
trample  upon  her. 

But  I  suppose  there  are  door-mats  and  door- 
mats. 

After  a  bit  She  was  not  at  the  window,  and 
I  saw  two  flitting  shadows  upon  the  embroid- 
ered muslin  curtain  quite  often  of  an  evening. 

And  I  knew  that  a  certain  man  with  a 
cameo  face  whom  I  had  often  seen  with  Him 
was  with  Her  then.  I  never  liked  the  man. 
He  had  a  way  of  looking  about  carefully 
before  he  tiptoed  up  the  steps.  One  would 
say  he  was  a  thief. 

Now,  there  are  feet  and  feet. 

And  I  always  hated  his.  When  he  stepped 
upon  me  it  was  always  with  his  toes,  and  his 
narrow-pointed  boots  gave  me  many  a  vicious 
dig.  I  can  stand  heels,  but  I  hate  to  be  dug 
into  with  these  narrow-pointed  toes. 

He  never  walked  in  that  way.  He  had  a 
careless,  square  way  of  putting  his  foot  on  me 
which  pressed  evenly  and  never  hurt.  And 
as  for  Her  feet — the  ftet  of  the  Woman  Door- 
Mat — I  swear  I  actually  loved  Hers. 

Dear  little  careless  feet! 

Careless,  because  half  the  time  She  would 
run  to  and  from  her  tiny  brougham  without  a 
thing  over  her  satin  ball-slippers. 

"  Such  a  heavy,  heavy  heart!  "  I  heard  Her 
whisper  one  night  as  she  ran  across  me.  But 
her  little  feet  were  light  for  all  that.  Once 
the  man  with  the  cameo  face  came  home 
with  Her  just  at  dusk.  And,  as  usual,  he 
walked  like  a  thief.  And  for  an  hour  I  could 
see  their  shadows  on  the  curtain. 

As  he  passed  over  me,  in  coming  out, 
digging  those  miserable  pointed  patent  leathers 
into  me  as  he  went,  he  was  smiling,  and  I 
heard  him  mutter: 

"  I  shall  win  her!    She  shall  be  mine!  " 

Fool! 

For   he   had   told   me  his  secret.    I — his 


enemy — knew  that  he  was  trying  to  steal  His 
Woman  Door-Mat. 

Queer,  was  it  not  ?  If  he  had  really  wanted 
a  door-mat,  why  not  have  stolen  me  ? 

A  few  days  before  Christmas  an  intimate 
friend  of  mine,  the  Snow,  and  I  talked  it  all 
over.    And  between  us  we  caught  him. 

I  was  simply  immaculate  that  evening 
when  the  cameo-faced  man  came:  for  the  snow 
had  been  falling  softly,  thus  effacing  every 
footprint.  But  as  soon  as  he  passed,  tripping 
lightly  from  his  cab,  and  tiptoeing  over  me 
with  his  narrow — peculiarly  narrow — shoes, 
why,  the  snow  waited  and  I  held  those  foot- 
prints as  I  never  held  any  before. 

And  at  ten  he  went,  stepping  upon  me  once 
more.    The  Fool! 

At  midnight  He  came. 

And  it  was  such  a  white  winter's  night  with 
the  snow  and  the  starlight,  that  He  noticed  the 
prints  upon  me,  as  I  intended  He  should.  And 
I  told  Him  all. 

"I  know  that  foot,"  said  He.  "It  is  the 
narrowest  I  ever  saw!  He  knew  I  was  not 
here — as  he  left  me —    What — " 

And  He  unlocked  the  door  in  a  fierce  hurry 
and  rushed  within. 

In  the  morning  when  the  house-maid  aired 
the  little  library  the  muslin  curtain  whispered 
to  me  that  there  had  been  trouble  within  the 
night  before. 

"  Who  called?  "  asked  He. 

"Don't  you  know?"  replied  the  Woman 
Door-Mat,  nonchalantly. 

"  I  was  told  that — " 

The  Woman  Door-Mat  smiled  and  shrugged 
her  shoulders. 

"  He  left  me  at  the  club." 
"  So  he  said." 

"  And  knew — I  was  not  here." 

"Naturally.  He  has  usually  selected  those 
times  for  calling." 

"  My  most  i?itimate  friend,"  said  He,  very 
slowly,  looking  at  her  in  sorrow.  "And  you 
infer — " 

"Is  it  not  always  a  mau's  most  intimate 
friend  ?  Who  but  he  knows  as  well  when  a 
woman  is  neglected  ?  "  And  the  Woman  Door- 
Mat  left  the  room. 

But  He  sat  there  all  through  the  night  and 
early  morning  hours. 

At  last  on  Christmas  Eye,  when  they  were 
returning  from  a  ball  together,  He  carried  Her 
from  tne  cab  to  the  door,  running  lightly  up 
the  steps  and  setting  her  down  upon  me. 
They  were  both  laughing. 

And  as  He  placed  her  upon  me  He  kissed 
her,  while  her  white  arm  stole  out  from  her 
furs  and  clung  to  Him.  I  knew  that  they 
were  happy.  Even  a  door-mat  would  have 
known  that.  It  is  absurd  to  be  as  happy  as 
they  were.     There  is  no  poetry  in  happiness. 

And  as  He  leisurely  took  his  key  from  his 
pocket  to  unlock  the  door,  He  said  : 

"  Dozie,  I  told  you  I  was  told  that;  you 
remember — the  other  night?  " 

"  And  who  ?  " 

"You  are  standing  on  him;"  and  He 
laughed. 

Looking  down,  she  drew  her  lace  skirts 
aside,  and  glanced  from  me  to  Him,  and  then 
back  again. 

"That  blessed,  blessed  door-mat!  " 

And  then  she  sank  upon  her  knees,  draggl- 
ing her  laces  in  the  snow  — 

And  kissed  me.    Oh,  it  is  true — I  swear  it! 

And  I — a  door-mat — thrilled  wildly  at  the 
touch  of  those  soft,  smiling  pink  lips.  Prob- 
ably no  other  door-mat  in  town  has  ever 
owned  a  like  experience.  Probably  I  shall 
never  have  such  another.    Yet  I  am  content. 

One  kiss! 

But  I  have  heard  that  there  are  kisses  one 


of  which  is  worth  a  whole  long  lifetime  filled 
with  the  platitudes  of  other  lips. 

And  that  is  my  romance.— -Johanna  Staats, 
in  Truth. 
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THE  HOTEL  DEL  MONTE. 


In  speaking  of  Del  Monte  one  may  well  be 
pardoned  if  one  should  exhaust  the  vocabu- 
lary of  praise.  When  this  Hotel  was  called 
the  Queen  of  American  Watering  Resorts,  the 
name  was  rightly  bestowed;  there  was  not  in 
all  the  country  a  rival  to  the  honor,  and  the 
passing  years  have  not  produced  a  claimant 
to  the  title.  This  magnificent  hotel,  the  theme 
of  poets,  the  haunt  of  Society,  the  delight  of 
thousands,  the  home  of  an  eternal  summer, 
where  buds  never  die,  and  where  the  hum 
ming-bird  banquets  the  year  around,  holds  a 
high  place  in  the  estimation  of  those  who  seek 
the  luxuries  of  home  at  summer  and  winter 


peacefully  to  the  sandy  shore,  nor  ever  roars 
with  rage  or  shakes  his  mane;  the  beach  is 
alive  with  bathers — and  all  things  speak  of 
summer  that  makes  this  charming  spot  its  con- 
stant home. 

The  drives,  of  which  there  are  numbers, 
are  incomparably  the  finest  in  the  State,  and 
lead  to  spots  where  artists  love  to  linger. 
Through  forests  of  cypress,  "bearded  like 
Druids  of  old;"  on  the  banks  of  some  strangely 
still  and  silent  lake;  by  the  haunts  of  seals 
and  sea  fowl;  through  gardens  of  wild 
flowers;  along  broad  and  smooth  carriage 
ways  lined  by  giant  trees,  and  giving  glimpses 
of  missions  and  monuments;  past  quaint  and 
curious  fishing  hamlets,  the  roads  wind  to  the 


every  one  of  which  opens  to  the  sun;  in  the 
magnificence  of  the  service,  which  is  unriv- 
aled in  the  caravansaries  of  the  world;  jin  the 
excellence  of  the  cuisine,  whose  chef  has  an 
international  reputation,  and  in  all  that  goes 
to  make  life  a  pleasure,  and  pleasure  a  luxury. 

The  billiard-room  for  ladies,  off  the  magnifi- 
cent parlors,  is  a  revelation  in  pleasure  rooms; 
;  the  tables  are  as  true  as  any  on  which  the 
;  great  championships  have  been  decided;  the 
ballroom  is  spacious  and  handsomely  fitted 
up;  the  corridors  are  heavily  carpeted,  and  in 
the  season  present  a  kaleidoscopic  scene  of 
great  beauty. 

Although  it  was  thought  that  nature  and 
art  had  done  all  that  was  possible  at  this 


resorts.  No  hotel  in  the  world  has  the  natu- 
ral advantages  that  have  made  Del  Monte 
famous,  nor  has  art  employed  her  myriad 
hands  to  the  advantage  of  the  public  any  other 
where  as  she  has  done  here. 

The  grounds  surrounding  the  great  resort 
are  an  enduring  panorama  to  the  taste  of  those 
who  laid  them  out;  forests  of  oaks  and  pines 
and  madronas  ;  lawns  soft  and  velvety,  on 
which  shadow  and  sunbeam  paint  strange 
figures ;  gardens,  where  blossom  the  flowers 
of  every  clime,  stretch  in  yards  and  acres  and 
miles  about  the  hotel.  To  the  visitor  who 
comes  from  the  ice-bound  East,  the  beauties 
of  Del  Monte  at  this  time  are  a  revelation. 
The  place  looks  like  a  vast  conservatory;  the 
air  is  warm  and  fragrant;  the  walks  are  bright 
with  the  embroidery  of  Flora;  the  hills  sleep 
tranquilly  [in  a  blue  haze  ;   the  ocean  rolls 


presentation  of  scenes  always  new  and  beauti- 
ful. One  may  spend  weeks  about  Del  Monte 
without  exhausting  the  rare  beauties  of  the 
place;  every  turn  discloses  some  charm  of 
view  and  vista  that  was  not  expected. 

For  the  pleasure  and  entertainment  of  the 
guests  in  the  open  air  every  provision  has 
been  made;  there  are  great  fields  for  baseball 
or  football  matches,  the  finest  tennis  courts 
on  the  Coast,  croquet  grounds,  bowling  alleys, 
and  whatever  else  is  needful  for  pleasure  and 
exercise. 

The  hotel  itself  is  a  magnificent  structure, 
in  the"  designing  of  which  the  comfort  of 
guests  was  as  much  a  matter  of  concern  as 
the  artistic  expression  of  a  refined,  though 
elaborate;  style  of  architecture.  Del  Monte  is 
an  ideal  hotel  from  all  standpoints.  In  the 
splendid   appointments  of   the  apartments, 


famous  resort,  another  improvement  has  been 
recently  made.  An  electric  plant  has  been 
added  to  the  conveniences,  and  throughout 
the  hotel  the  globes  have  been  put  up  to  the 
further  adornment  of  the  immense  chandeliers. 

vSome  of  the  most  enjoyable  Society  events 
ever  given  in  California  have  had  their  scene 
at  Del  Monte;  here  the  Country  Club  has  its 
annual  shoot;  the  tennis  championship  of  the 
Coast  has  been  decided  here,  and  picnics, 
balls,  and  parties  without  end  enliven  the 
summer  days  and  winter  nights.  The  people 
are  looking  forward  to  the  usual  New  Year 
festivities,  when  a  big  hop  will  be  given. 

The  pictures  presented  here  scarcely  do 
justice  to  the  scenes  about  Del  Monte.  But 
they  convey  in  some  small  measure  an  impres- 
sion of  the  beauties  that  abound  about  the 
Queen  of  American  Watering  Resorts. 
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THE    W  AV K  . 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  GIVEN  ENTIRE  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 

Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
i  $5  00  P-~r  WO- Pound  linx. 
PRICE  \  $98.00  Per  Ha  m  l  of  700  Pounds. 
(  $SO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Koundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEPOTS: 

Tudson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lo trior  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa 


EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Here  is  encouragement  to  the  defeated  Congress- 
men in  Washington  now.  How  they  will  get  home 
nobody  knows.  It  is  from  the  Sonoma  Democrat: 
"It  is  possible  to  walk  or  drive  all  the  way  from 
New  York  to  California  without  touching  foot  or 
wheel  in  a  State  that  went  Republican  at  the  recent 
election." 


Great  Scott,  man  !  Can't  you  be  more 
You  have  spilled  the  sauce  all  over  my 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACrjTC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 


-Beg   pardon,   sir,  I   am   sure.     I'll  pay 


•  ^^ht    RIPANS  TABULES  repflatgj 

•  ^^^^  Ibe  stom.'i-h,  liver  and  bowels,  and* 
purify  the  blood;  arc  safe  and  effec-» 

  Itual  ;tbf  best  medrtiw  knownforf 

•  / 


indigestion,  biliousness,  ileadacne,  • 
constipation,   dyspepsia,   chronic  • 

1     .   .  .  r.   t  T-.  .  II  t  J,  ...     .Ivu.rillTV     VflH  I'llIll.T 


1 . v ' t  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  cora-^ 
a  -^^^^n*  plexion,  dizziness,  offensive  breath  f 

0    ^^^^  and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,* 

•  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  piveg  immedinte  re-* 

•  lief.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Drue-twists.  A» 

•  trial  bottle  sent  bv  mail  on  reeeiot  of  If.  cents.  • 

•  RIPANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruec  St..  New  York.  • 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  no->n  on  the  5th,  15th  and  25tb  of  each 
month,  calling  at  various  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America. 

Through  Hue  sailings  —  December  15th.  S.  S.  "San  Jo«\" 
Sunday.  December  25t.h.  S.  S.  "  &an  Juin,"  January  Sth,  189!, 
S.  S.  "City  of  New  York." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  and   Central  American  Forts 
and  Panama. 

8.  S.  "City  of  Panama"  will  sail  for  Panama,  at,  noon,  Saturday, 
December  17th,  citing  at  Mazatla  .  Acapulco,  Port  Angel,  Saliua 
Cruz,  Tonala,  San  Benito,  Ocos,  Champerico.  San  Jose  de  Guate- 
mala, Acajutla,  La  Union,  Amapala,  Corinto,  San  Juan  del  Sur  and 
Punta  Arenas. 

Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  S.  S.  "  Peru."  Sat  irday, 
Deeenjb.  r  24th,  1892,  at  3  P  H. :  S.  8.  "City  of  Rio  de  Janeiro," 
Saturday,  Januarj  14th,  1893.  at  3  p.  M.:  S.  S.  "City  of  Peking," 
Siturd  >y.  February  4th,  189 1,  at  3  e.  M  :  "8.  8.  "  China,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, Tuesday,  February  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  m. 

Kound  trip  tickets  to  iokohaiuaaud  return  at  reduced  rates. 

For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Brannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL.  -  -  $1.2.-.  0,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres  J.  I..  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A.  Bruguiere.  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Win.  P.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 
Wilson.  _  _ 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago- Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Lot-is— The  Mechanics' Bank.  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Blown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris- 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


 AUGUSTE  AVELIXE  

LADIES'  HAIR  DREISER  AND  WIG  MAKKR.  No.  14  Grant 
Avenue  (over  City  of  Paris)  Rooms  34,  35,  16,  .7  and  41,  San 
Francisco,  Cal.  Commutation  Tickets  lor  Hair  Cutting.  J310 
worth  for  $2.50  Open  Sundays  from  o.  a.  m.  until  1  p  m  Sham- 
pooing done  with  the  latest  Patent  Washing  and  Dr  ing 
Machines.  Hair  Dyeing  and  Bleaching  also  pertormed  with 
care.    Manufacturer  oi  Human  Hair  Goods.    Take  Elevator. 

London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 
PACII'IC  DEFA.RTMEITT 

guardian  A^irf&nce  Lk  0an  *  Y'm  ♦  Office 


Guest- 
careful  ? 

topCOHt. 

Waiter 
for  it. 

Guest — How  will  you  pay  for  it  ? 

Waiter — I  won't  charge  it  on  the  check,  sir. 

Buckton — I  wonder  why  it  is  that  lightning  never 
strikes  twice  in  the  same  place  ? 

Nendick — Because  after  it  strikes  once  the  place  isn't 
there  any  more. 

Apparently  forgetting  that  the  people  of  Monrovia 
who  want  beer  do  not  want  water,  the  Los  Angeles 
Herald  says:  ' '  The  last  proposition  out  is  that  Monrovia 
is  to  have  a  big  biewery.  If  good  water  has  anything 
to  do  with,  the  quality  of  the  beer,  that  turned  out  on 
the  foothills  ought  to  be  nonpareil." 

The  San  Jose  Mercury  has  broken  out  in  a  new 
place.  "  Perhaps  December  has  been  called  the 
'  last  ember  of  the  dying  year,'  because  the  old  flame 
gets  very  little  sparking  at  Christmas  time." 

Senator  Frank  Mofiitt  was  always  gallant.  Hear 
him,  in  the  Oakland  limes:  "After  all,  don't  you 
think  Mrs.  Lease  would  be  an  improvement  on  Jerry 
Simpson  and  the  windy  whiskers  of  old  Peffer?  We 
do.  We  are  opposed  to  Mary  Ann  for  United  States 
Senator,  but  we  are  more  opposed  to  the  sockless 
sage  of  Medicine  bodge  and  the  whistling  zephyr  of 
Pawnee  Ford.  If  Kansas  must  be  represented  by  a 
freak,  ltt  it  be  Cyclone  Lease." 

The  people  of  Santa  Cruz  have  fled  to  the  woods. 
The  Sentinel  threatens  them  in  this  manner:  "The 
President's  message,  to  the  extent  of  five  columns  of 
printed  matter,  wdl  appear  as  a  Sentinel  supplement 
Sunday." 

The  Inter-Ocean,  strongly  in  favor  of  protection  to 
home  industries,  says:  "  New  York  and  other  East- 
ern cities  have  contributed  an  advance  guard  of 
thieves  and  bummers  for  the  World's  Fair,  and  Chi- 
cago will  be  wise  to  build  extra  rooms  in  the  work- 
house and  penitentiary  to  accommodate  them  " 

The  Stockton  Independent  accuses  New  York  of  a 
peculiar  kind  of  meanness:  "The  New  York  news- 
papers are  delighted  at  the  bold  robberies  that  are 
terrorizing  Chicago.  They  regard  the  thugs  as  their 
best  friends,  because  they  think  their  crimes  will  re- 
duce the  attendance  at  the  World's  Fair." 

Wife — "It's  raining,  and  Mrs.  Goodsoul  wants  to 
go  home.  I  have  no  umbrelia  to  lend  her  except  my 
new  ten-dollar  one.    Can't  you  lend  her  yours?" 

Husband — "  Great  Scott !  The  only  one  I  have 
has  her  husband's  name  on  the  handle." — Harper  s 
Bazaar. 

Reidson — Did  you  know  that  it  snowed  in  New- 
York  the  day  after  election  ? 
Stevelaud — That  wasn't  snow. 
Reidson — What  was  it,  then  ? 

Stevelaud — Why,  that  was  dust  from  the  departing 
Republican  ice  wagon. — Kate  Field's  Washington* 

My  friend  of  the  Sacramento  Bee  may  always  be  re- 
lied on  to  express  two  meanings  in  one  package,  as 
witness  the  following:  "  Weddings  are  following  each 
other  thick  and  fast  in  Sacramento.  The  infant  in- 
dustries of  this  section  of  the  Nation  are  in  no  danger, 
even  if  the  Republicans  were  snowed  under." 

The  Sonoma  Democrat  is  still  shouting.  It  savs: 
"  Our  political  opponents  were  dreadfully  afraid  before 
the  election  of  tariff  changes.  Now  they  want  to 
precipitate  them  at  once  on  the  country.  They  will 
come  fast  enough  but  not  at  your  bidding." 


Fboh  December  3,  1892. 


ARRIVE 


7.00  a  m 
7.30  a  m 

7.60  a  in 
•7.30  a  m 
b.00  a  m 
8  00  a  m 
8.30  a  m 


9.00  a  m 

•9.00  a  m 
12.00  111 
•1.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m 

3  00  »  m 

4  00  p  m 
4.00  p  m 

4  00pm 
4.00  p  m 

4  .00  p  m 
•4.S0  p  m 
5.00  p  111 
6.30  p  m 

6.30  p  m 

6.00  p  m 
$7  00  p  m 
7.00  p  m 


Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7. IS  p  m 

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.15  P  m 

Niles  and  San  Jose   16.16  p  m 

Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and  Calistoga 

El  Verano  and  Santa  Rosa   

Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis  

Atlantic  Express  for  Oi:den  and  East  

Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff  

New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 
ing,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East . . 


6.16  p  m 
•6.16  p  m 
7  15  p  m 
9.45  p  m 


4.45  p  r\ 


S.46  p  m 

Stockton  and  Milton   p  m 

Haywards,  .Niles  and  Livermore. 


7.15  p  m 

Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

12.16  p  m 
9.46  a  m 
12  .15  p  ra 

9.45  a  m 

10.15  a  m 

10.16  a  m 
10  45  a  m 
•H  46  a  m 
10.46  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

9.15  a  m 

7.46  a  m 
t8.45  p  m 


Vallejo  and  Martinez 

Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno.. 
Martinez,  Sun  Ramon,  Val.ejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano,  and  Santa  Rosa  

Benicia,  and  Sacramento  

Woodland  and  oroville  

Vacaville  

Niles  and  Livermore  

Europe. n  Mail,  ogden  and  East  

Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersiield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  I,o8  Angeles   

Saute  Fe  Route,   Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East  

Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose  

Vallejo  

Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 

Red'ting,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East  


Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  (or  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Oatos   

Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

B"Ulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz  

Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 


t8.06  p.  m. 
6.20  p  m 


SANTA  CRUZ  OIVISION. 

'11.45  p  m 
8.15  a  m 
•2.16  p  m 
4.15  p  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m    San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Wa>  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m  San  Jose,  (iilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 
Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  8KB  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  1 -an  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations    6.10  p  m 

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations     6.03  p  m 

Cemetery.  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.      3.30  p  m 
San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  stations     

San  Jose,  Gilr  yand  Principal  Way  Stations 

Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations  

San  Jose  and  Way  Stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Way  stations  

Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations.. 


10.37  a  m 
12  15  p  m 
•2  30  p  m 


•3.30  p  m 
•4.30  p  m 
5  15  p  m 
6.30  p  m 
111.45  p  m 


Sundays  excepted.       t  Saturdays  only. 


10.37  a  m 
•9  47  a  m 
•8.06  a  m 
8.48  a  m 
6.36  a  m 
'7.30  p  m 

t  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  (  OAST  RAILROAD 

Via  SausaliTO  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
FromS\N  FRAN01SCO  for  SADSALI TO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

R^FAEI.  (Week  daysi— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:45.  3:26,5:00,  6:16 

P.M.  (Sundays!— 8:0  1,  10:00  11:30  a  m.;  1:30,3:00,6:00,  6;:0  p.  M. 
From  SAN  FRwCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  iweek  days)— 7:30,  9:00, 

a.m.;  3:2ft,  6:00  6:15  p.m.    (Sundaysl— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m.; 

1:30,  3:00.  5  00  p.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:45  p.  m. 


From  -AN  RAKAEu  tor  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  daysi— 6:20,  7:45, 
9:15,  11:05  a.  m.:  1:45,  3:25,  5:00  p.  m.  iSundsysi— b:00.  9:50,  a.  m., 
12  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.  Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  r,  M . 
Fare.  60  cents  round  trip.  

From" MILL  VALLEY^ for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (weesTday*)  6:30,  7:68, 
9:10  a.  M.;  3:35,  6:05  p.  M.  (Sun  lays)— 8:05  10:10,  11:40  a.  m.; 
1:45,  3:55,  5:15  p  m.    Fare.  40  cents  round 'rip. 


From  SAUSALITO  tor  SAX  FRANCISCO  (Week  daysi— 6:65,  8:15, 
9:55,  11:45  A.  m;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  p.  M  (Suudav  si— 8:45.  10:40, 
A.  m.;  12:46,  2:15,  4:15,  5:45  p.  H.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  26  cents  round  trip.  


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

7:  .0  a.  m.  I  Week 
1:45  p.  M  )  days. 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 


7:30  A.  H.  Week  days 
1:45  p.  M.  Saturdays 


Through  Trains. 
Destination. 


("amp  Taylor,  Toca- 
lonia,  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 


Howards, 
Dunctn  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  S'ations. 


Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

10:25  a.  m.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  m.  Week  dnys, 
except  Monda\s 
6:10  p.  m.  I'aily 


10:25  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:10  y.  M.  Week  days 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     $  5,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  »21,911,915 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  $9,031,000 
Assets  in  America  $1,966,330 


WI.  I.  LANDERS,  m'\  Agent,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FALSE  ECONOMY 

Is  practiced  by  people  who  buy  inferior  articles  of 
food  because  cheaper  than  standard  goods.  Infants 
are  entitled  to  the  best  food  obtainable.  It  is  a  fact 
that  the  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed 
Milk  is  the  best  infant  food.  Your  grocer  and 
druggist  sell  it. 

•  • '  

BEAUTIFUL  GALATEA 

New  attractions  at  Strozynski's  show  win- 
dow. 

Corner  Ellis  and  Leavenworth. 


Thirty-day  Excursion — Round  trio,  25  per  cent  reduction. 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion — Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes  §1.25:  Tomales,  $2:  Howards,  *2.50;  Cazadero,  *3. 

Sunday  F.xcursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  and 
T,  males,  $1  60  

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundaysl  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C  ve.  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast.  _  | 

WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass,     Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  8TREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  94,712,747.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,349.  Commenced  Id  Cal.  1869 


B,  C.  MEDCRAFT, 

Sub-ManaQ«r 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST..  S  f- 


WM.  SEXTON, 

Manager 
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Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gunwales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chicu 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  nn<l  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  .vires;  are  equipped  wilh  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Dist  mce  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


P 


USH 
LUCK 

EHSEVEHA1TCE 


— The^c  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the— 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


rjuiiiiiiflms,  Dimofto  &  co. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JTOCTION  MARKET  AND  PINE  STREETS , 


AOENTS  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insuiance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loci 
motive  Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  22-ln»SiSMed- 

AUo,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DUCES  from  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounce 
bucks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


HURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agents 


LLERT'S 


PHARMACY 


CrjR.C 


ALIFORNIA  &  KeARNY.StS. 

Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  01 
at.y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  rentier- 
iug  it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  suu  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


St«t£Mb— -Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.    Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Fcrt  Wayns  Electric  Light  Co.,  For  Wayne.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Klectric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
-team  Plants,  House  V\  irlng,  etc.   Marine  Work  &  Specialty 
35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


float?  Brandt 
♦ 

iHaving  the  only  thoroughly 
organized  orchestra  in 
San  Francisco, 
is  prepared  to  furnish  music 
of  a  high-class  for  all 
occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  **'<>•■  „ 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Sts.  s.  *  • 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


-THE — 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2398 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  '  Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 


Opposite  Lick  House, 


SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ■>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 


SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,   Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 

TELEPHONE    NO  108H 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Mule  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  It.  

First-claim  accommodations  either  in  Hotel  or  Cottaircs,  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Mo«t  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Suuilat ,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  ami  9am.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  5:30  and  6:20  P.  M.;  Living  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel  A  neat  Club  room  with  every- 
thing first  clans  is  maintained  across  the  rivor. 

JAMBS  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street, 


f  Up-'Ulri  I 
|  Opp.  Palace  Hotel  I 


San  Francisco,  Cal, 


Many  Novelties  in  Imported  Wear 

shirts  to  Order  a  specialty 


Have  voi  r 
blank  books  mad!-; 

WITH 

"The  HoffmaD 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

strongest  sewed 
book 
in  the  market. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
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FIRST  STREET, 

SAN  FHA1TCISC0,  C1L 


SOHKEH 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

rncquanedVforSthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  Stfeel 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

READS 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


TIMES 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1856. 

The  Dining-room  connected  with  our  establishment  oflet  • 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  In  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R-  Swain       SWAIN   BROTHERS  FrankA.Swai> 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 


GREENBAUM'S 


AMO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A  Quiet  Home         •»*         Centrally   Lock  led 

For  thone  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.  M.  IQOPBI,  HCaa«c«r 


T  M  K    WAV  H  . 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 

•  •  RESORT  •  • 


"  Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY,  +  CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


GEO.   SCHONEWAUD,       -  JWanagen. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  IX.   No.  25. 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 
Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $  1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Rntered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  December  24,  1892. 


"THE  WAVE'S"  PORTRAIT  ALBUM. 

The  portrait  presented  with  this  issue  is  that  of  C.  S. 
Laumeister,  Sheriff  of  the  City  and  County  of  San 
Francisco.  Mr.  Laumeister  has  been  here  long 
enough  to  earn  the  respect  and  regard  of  thousands 
of  people  in  all  walks  of  life,  and  his  popularity  was 
shown  unmistakably  at  the  polls  when  he  was  elected. 
He  retires  from  office  willingly;  he  has  given  a  clean, 
honest  administration,  and  will  take  up  his  private 
business  to  the  enrichment  of  himself  and  family. 


SPLASHES. 

THE  BOHEMIAN  CLUB'S  annual  ex- 
hibit of  "  pot  boilers"  will  be  made  shortly 
for  the  edification  of  the  members.  The 
artists  will  hang  up  their  pictures  in  the 
form  of  stockings,  and  the  wealthy  members 
will  encourage  the  painters — by  praising  their 
works.  Of  course,  there  will  be  some  excel- 
lent examples  shown,  but  there  will  be  some 
dissatisfaction  at  the  manner  in  which  they 
are  hung.  There  always  is,  but  if  some  of 
the  gentle  knights  of  the  brush  don't  see 
their  pictures  skyed  this  year,  I  will  consent 
to  eat  them — the  pictures — frames  and  all.  If 
the  Club  would  take  a  suggestion  from  me,  I 
would  advise  it  to  hang  just  one  picture  at  a 
time;  let  it  remain  on  exhibition  for  a  week 
and  put  up  another.  To  prevent  a  row  over 
precedence,  I  would  insist  on  the  artists  throw- 
ing dice  for  choice  of  first  and  subsequent 
views. 

President  Gerberding  is  making  arrange- 
ments for  the  Christmas  jinks,  which  take 
place  on  the  last  night  of  the  year.  There 
is  method  in  that  madness.  As  is  well 
known,  a  large  number  of  the  members  never 
go  near  the  rooms  excepting  on  a  big  jinks 
night;  when  they  appear  they  crowd  to  the 
wall  the  people  who  use  the  Club  on  all  occa- 
sions.   It  is,  I  believe,  for  the  purpose  of. 


San  Francisco,  December  24,  1892. 

giving  these  gentlemen  an  opportunity  of 
staying  away  that  the  jinks  are  announced 
for  the  last  night  of  the  year.  There  will  be 
numerous  parties  on  that  evening,  organized 
for  the  purpose  of  being  in  at  the  death  of 
1892,  and  it  is  expected  that  a  large  number 
of  Bohemians  will  remain  away.  An  excel- 
lent programme  has  been  prepared  for  the 
jinks,  and  if  the  attendance  is  not  as  large  as 
has  graced  past  events  the  entertainment 
will  be  as  good. 

#  *  * 

There  is  an  annoying  feature  at  nearly  all 
of  the  Bohemian  Club's  jinks.  As  is  well 
known  there  is  considerable  talent  there  of 
many  kinds,  yet  the  committees  are  unable  to 
get  up  a  proper  chorus  for  their  entertain- 
ments. Much  hostility  is  shown  when  it  is 
suggested  that  outsiders  be  called  in  to  assist, 
yet  when  a  chorus  is  needed  there  is  not 
enough  material  in  the  Club  from  which  to 
form  a  competent  body  of  singers.  The  L,or- 
ing  Club  chorus  has  been  good  enough  to 
lend  their  voices  from  time  to  time,  but  many 
of  the  members — some  of  whom  use  their 
positions  there  for  the  purpose  of  pushing  their 
private  business  —  objected  to  this  on  the 
ground  that  the  Club's  hospitality  was  too 
conspicuously  accepted.  It  is  also  stated  that 
to  outsiders  who  gave  their  services  favors 
had  to  be  extended,  and  members  were 
crowded  out  on  this  account.  What  the  com- 
mittee will  do  on  this  occasion  I  am  unable  to 
state. 

*  *  * 

THE  RELATIONS  between  the  two  Uni- 
versities and  the  Olympic  Club  are  liable  to 
be  strained  for  some  time  to  come.  The 
youthful  managers  of  the  great  football  match 
seem  to  have  forgotten  the  courtesies  due  the 
older  athletic  institution,  and  omitted  send- 
ing tickets  even  to  the  eleven.  None  of  the 
officers  were  accorded  more  consideration  than 
was  given  the  most  ordinary  layman, 
though  the  Club  voluntarily  relinquished  its 
box,  which  the  boys  sold  at  a  big  profit. 
The  relations  between  Berkeley  and  the  Club 
have  hardly  been  intimate  since  the  last  foot- 
ball game  at  Central  Park,  and  this  episode  is 
not  likely  to  enhance  the  entente  cordiale. 
President  Harrison  has  always  extended  the 
liberty  of  the  outdoor  grounds  and  the  gym- 
nasium to  the  students,  and  it  is  curious 
they  should  have  so  forgotten  the  amenities. 

My  impression  is  that  the  Olympics  will 
retaliate  by  barring  them  from  participation 
in  their  games.  This  would  be  a  distinct 
deprivation,  and,  under  the  circumstances, 
deserved.  Reserved  seats  were  put  at  the 
disposal  of  the  University  Club,  and  this  fact 
seems  to  enhance  the  neglect.     It  is  ex- 


10  Cents 


plained,  however,  that  Vice-President  Thomas 
especially  stipulated  for  this  accommodation, 
and  the  Olympic  Club  might  have  had  the 
same  by  asking.  However,  that  does  not 
alter  the  situation. 

*  *  * 

THE  EVENT  for  New  Year's  Day  will  be 
the  formal  opening  of  the  Olympic  Club's 
new  building.  Everything  will  be  ready,  I 
believe.  President  Harrison  and  the  Direc- 
tors are  working  like  beavers.  The  contrac- 
tors are  far  advanced  with  the  woodwork,  and 
the  aspect  of  the  gymnasium,  of  the  swim- 
ming tank,  and  of  the  parlors,  is  promising. 
The  ceremony  is  to  be  an  elaborate  one.  In  the 
morning  a  reception  with  the  invariable  egg- 
nog  accompaniment;  later  on,  a  promenade 
concert  to  continue  all  the  afternoon,  and  in 
the  evening  the  formal  dedicatory  exercises 
and  a  grand  concert.  To  this  only  the  mem- 
bers and  their  lady  friends  are  to  be  admitted. 
The  oration  General  Barnes  is  to  deliver.  H. 
J.  Stewart  has  composed  an  ode  for  the  occa- 
sion and  it  will  be  rendered  by  a  choir  of 
trained  voices. 

*  *  * 

With  the  New  Year  the  Club  advances  its 
initiation  fee  from  $40  to  $70.  Besides  it  has 
been  decided  to  form  a  life  membership  lim- 
ited to  about  200.  This  is  gained  by  a  cash 
payment  of  $500,  which  exempts  from  dues. 
At  present  the  club  has  89  life  members  and 
6  charter  members  who  are  exempt.  The 
total  membership  is  1584,  of  whom  1367  pay 
$3  per  month.  President  Harrison's  efforts 
are  being  directed  to  bringing  the  roll  up  to 
2000. 

*  *  * 

AN  AMENDMENT  to  the  Constitution  is 
soon  to  be  voted  on  at  the  University  Club. 
It  is  proposed  to  admit  twenty-five  non-Uni- 
versity members,  men  who  will  make  consid- 
erable use  of  the  Club  and  be  active  factors  in 
its  menage.  Among  the  charter  members  are 
a  small  number  of  non-graduates,  but  they 
are  of  the  prominent  citizen  type,  and  of 
little  use  to  the  institution.  They  are  rarely 
seen  at  the  clubhouse  and  are  not  productive 
save  in  so  far  as  dues  are  concerned.  If  the 
amendment  passes  there  will,  of  course,  be 
a  long  list  of  nominations.  These  will  be 
voted  on  until  they  are  reduced  to  the  requi- 
site twenty-five  who  will  then  be  admitted  to 
all  the  privileges  of  membership. 

*  *  * 

This  move  is  not  made  because  of  a  lack 
of  membership,  for  the  institution  is  growing 
with  welcome  rapidity  and  its  finances  are  in 
excellent  shape.  The  ladies' dining-room  has 
become  immensely  popular  and  every  night 
both  dinners  and  suppers  are  served  there.  In 
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fact,  the  returns  from  the  restaurant  depart- 
ment are  already  a  valuable  source  of  revenue. 

*  *  * 

THE  POST-FOOTBALL  reception  at  the 
'Varsity  Club  was  as  successful  as  anything 
this  flourishing  young  institution  has  given. 
The  members  turned  out  in  satisfactory  num- 
bers, and  all  united  in  congratulating  the 
heroes  of  the  hour,  Walter  Camp  and  Thos. 
Lee  McClung.  Over  the  result  of  the  great 
game  there  was  much  fun  made.  As  neither 
team  won,  the  silver  football  trophy  remains 
for  the  next  twelve  months  as  an  adornment 
of  the  clubrooms.  Some  very  pleasant  talks 
were  made  by  different  men.  Vice-President 
Th  mias,  who  has  exhibited  a  great  interest 
in  the  game,  spoke  of  the  moral  and  physical 
aspects  of  Messrs.  Camp  and  McClung's  visit. 

*  *  * 

The  Glee  Club  from  the  University  ren- 
dered in  fine  style  some  rollicking  college 
songs.  One  college  melody  seemed  to  warm 
up  the  hearts  of  the  Yale  men  in  the 
audience  and  they  joined  in  the  vociferous 
chorus  with  which  each  verse  ended.  After- 
wards a  very  good  supper  was  partaken  of 
and  then  quite  a  number  drifted  down  to  the 
Press  Club  where  the  Whitcomb  Riley  recep- 
tion was  in  full  swing. 

*  *  * 

THE  HOLIDAY  SEASON  is  to  receive 
due  celebration  at  the  Concordia  Club.  On 
Xmas  Eve  there  is  to  be  a  sumptuous  banquet 
at  which  roast  turkey  and  roast  goose  will  be 
fittingly  honored.  As  everyone  expects  duck 
at  this  time  of  year,  the  succulent  canvas- 
back  will,  of  course,  be  a  factor  in  the  menu. 
Afterwards  there  will  be  a  little  speaking, 
some  songs,  and  other  exercises.  The  total 
membership,  however,  is  looking  forward  to 
the  great  ball  on  New  Year's  Eve.  This,  I 
am  assured,  will  be  an  event  of  the  first  water. 
Costumes  that  have  done  duty  for  the  earlier 
months  of  the  winter  are  discarded  and  new 
and  dazzling  combinations  are  brought  forth. 
It  is  to  be  quite  an  affair.  There  will  be  no 
literary  entertainment. 

At  11:30  everyone  will  go  to  supper,  and  at 
midnight  the  feast  will  be  at  its  climax. 
Then,  the  new  year  will  be  duly  inaugurated, 
compliments  and  congratulations  exchanged, 
and  hilarity  will  be  strictly  in  order.  Prepa- 
rations for  the  "Night  in  Venice"  are  pro- 
gressing rapidly.  The  affair  promises  to  be 
the  most  interesting  the  Club  has  ever  given. 

*  *  # 

The  San  Francisco  Verein  celebrates  the  in- 
coming New  Year  in  an  interesting  manner. 
The  German  Dramatic  Company  has  been  en- 
gaged for  the  evening  and  will  give  a  repre- 
sentation in  the  ballroom.  The, stage  is  of 
ample  dimensions  to  permit  several  changes 
of  scenery,  and  the  performance  will  go  off 
just  as  admirably  as  if  it  were  given  in  the 
B  ild win.  After  it  comes  the  supper  at  mid- 
night, and  then  follows  dancing,  which,  I  feel 
sure,  will  be  kept  up  well  into  1893. 

*  *  * 
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give  a  dance  at  the  residence  of  Mrs.  Louis 
Haggin.  Quite  a  number  of  young  people 
have  been  invited,  and  the  affair  will  doubt- 
less be  quite  brilliant.  Dancing  ends  at  mid- 
night, of  course.  It  seems  ages  since  the 
Haggins,  who,  in  years  gone  by,  were  such 
generous  entertainers,  have  given  anything. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Jennie  Cathervvood  has  sent  out  cards 
for  a  dance  on  New  Year's  Eve.  About  fifty 
men  and  girls  have  been  invited. 

*  *  * 

A  really  meritorious  applicant  for  public 
favor  is  the  Traveler ,  a  monthly  illustrated 
journal  published  by  E-  Mc  D.  Johnstone  and 
William  V.  Bryant.  Typographically,  it  is 
the  handsomest  paper  I  have  seen;  the  pic- 
tures are  remarkably  fine,  and  show  in  their 
arrangement  the  artistic  sense  for  which  Mr. 
Johnstone  is  famous.  Even  the  advertise- 
ments are  handsome,  and  invite  perusal.  The 
Traveler  should  be  successful. 

*  *  * 

Early  in  February  Mr.  and  Mrs.  La 
Montagne,  nee  Catherwood,  are  to  make  a 
flying  visit  to  California  in  the  private  car  of 
President  Zimmerman,  of  sundry  railroad  sys- 
tems in  the  South.  Some  very  swell  New 
Yorkers  are  to  accompany  them.  They  in- 
tend visiting  Santa  Barbara  and  the  South 
before  coming  to  San  Francisco  where  the 
party  remains  several  weeks.  Undoubtedly 
they  will  be  extensively  entertained.  Miss 
Jennie  Catherwood  will  go  East  with  h?r 
sister  and  will  spend  the  remainder  of  the 
season  in  New  York. 

*  *  * 

I  have  it  from  excellent  authority  that  no 
engagement  exists  between  Mr.  E.  Burke 
Holladay  and  Miss  Mollie  Torbert.  Reports  to 
that  effect  have  been  widely  circulated  by  Dame 
Rumor,  but  there  positively  was  no  foundation 
to  them.  *  #  * 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Will  Crocker,  Miss  Sperry, 
and  Mr.  Richard  M.  Tobin  are  now  at  hone 
after  a  very  enjoyable  visit  to  New  York. 
They  were  quite  extensively  entertained,  had 
cards  to  the  Patriarchs'  ball,  and  met  a  num- 
ber of  prominent  literary  as  well  as  Society 
people.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ernest  La  Montagne 
gave  them  a  swell  dinner  at  Delmonico's,  and 
Albert  La  Montagne  gave  a  theatre  party  in 
their  honor,  followed  by  a  supper.  At  this, 
C.  Dana  Gibson  and  Richard  Harding  Davis 
were  invited  to  meet  them.  Mr.  Gibson  was 
much  struck  with  Miss  Sperry,  and,  I  am  told, 
invited  her  to  sit  for  him.  I  suppose  one  will 
have  an  early  opportunity  of  recognizing  the 
features  of  the  pretty  Californienne  in  Life. 

*  *  * 

An  interesting  morceau  of  gossip  from 
Gotham  is  that  Prince  Poniatowski  is  paying 
attentions  to  Miss  Birdie  Fair  with  a  view  to 
a  matrimonial  alliance.  There  is  no  denying 
the  lineage  of  this  scion  of  the  old  Polish 
nobility.  He  is  a  direct  descendant  of  Stanis- 
laus Poniatowski  whose  son  was  King  of 
Poland.    This  young  man  is  said  to  be  decid- 
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edly  handsome  and  very  deserving.  Of  course, 
he  has  not  a  cent,  but  he  moves  in  the  highest 
circles  of  European  Society  and  offers  thus  a 
valuable  equivalent  for  Miss  Fair's  millions. 
Strange  the  vicissitudes  of  families.  Could  a 
greater  contrast  in  the  matter  of  caste  be 
imagined  than  this  ? 

The  next  meeting  of  the  "  School  for  Scan- 
dal "  Club  take*  place  on  the  evening  of 
Thurslay,  the  29th,  at  the  Williams'  house, 
1925  Octavia  Street.  This  being  the  third 
gathering,  the  evening  is  to  be  devoted  to 
dancing. 

*  *  * 

In  spite  of  vigorous  efforts  to  keep  the  Fort- 
nightly Club's  entertainment  out  of  the  papers 
all  its  details  appeared  in  the  dailies.  I 
imagine  the  ballet  dancing  feature  must  have 
been  highly  ed  fying  besides  being  amus- 
ing. Willis  Polk  is  an  accomplished  votary 
of  Terpsichore,  and  can  pirouette  with 
a  grace  and  ease  that  even  a  professional  might 
envy.  The  next  affair  is  to  be  given  at  the 
residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Ed.  Eyre  on  the 
28th  inst. 

*  *  * 

I  commend  Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie's  concert,  on 
Wednesday  afternoon  next,  to  the  attention  of 
music  lovers.  There  is  no  reason  why  the 
Maple  Room  at  the  Palace  should  not  be 
crowded  for  the  programme  is  of  unusual 
interest.  In  fact,  all  of  the  musical  menus 
served  at  these  affairs  have  been  excellent, 
and  I  hope  the  patronage  has  been  sufficiently 
pronounced  to  encourage  Mr.  Wilkie  to  repeat 
the  series  later  on  in  the  season. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  gentlemen  who  graduated  from 
the  California  Medical  College  a  short  time 
ago  was  Dr.  B.  J.  La  Grange,  son  of  R.  J. 
La  Grange,  late  of  Gloucester  Gardens,  Hyde 
Park,  London.  Within  a  few  weeks  these 
gentlemen  will  leave  for  Chicago,  where  they 
will  remain  until  the  opening  of  the  World's 
Fair.  After  they  have  seen  the  glories  of  the 
Exposition  they  will  return  to  England. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Whist  Club  seems  to  be 
filling  a  long-felt  want  at  the  Mercantile 
Library.  A  week  ago  a  match  game  was 
played  between  members  of  the  Bohemian 
and  Whist  Clubs,  and  resulted  in  a  decisive 
victory  for  the  latter.  An  effort  will  be  made 
to  get  up  a  series  of  games  after  January  1st, 
the  players  to  compete  for  a  fine  set  of  whist 
counters,  of  inlaid  wood  and  silver,  presented 
by  Dr.  Loryea.  At  the  Mercantile  Library  now 
six  to  eight  tables  are  going  every  evening, 
and  some  ladies  are  proving  expert  players. 

*  *  * 

The  fancy  dress  cotillion  last  night  was  a 
brilliant  success.  Nearly  all  the  girls  were 
costumed  as  characters  of  romance  and  his- 
tory. There  were  numberless  dazzling  con- 
fections. As  I  expected,  half  the  men  did 
not  appear  in  court  dress.  The  officers  wore 
their  full  uniforms  and  added  the  glitter  of 
gold  lace  and  brass  buttons  to  the  general 
effect.  On  the  floor,  however,  I  saw  more 
of  the  conventional  full  dres^  than  the  ccca< 
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sion  called  for.  The  decorations  were  superb, 
eclipsing  those  of  the  bal  poudre  last  year. 
Miss  Hager,  costumed  as  Manon,  led,  assisted 
by  Miss  Maynard  and  Miss  McNutt.  The 
affair  occurs  too  late  for  extended  mention,  and 
I  shall  reserve  further  comment  for  next  week. 
*  *  * 

The  hop  at  the  Presidio  on  Tuesday  even- 
ing was  the  sole  Terp>ichorean  event  of  the 
week.  As  might  have  been  expected,  the 
ballroom  was  crowded.  Indeed,  there  were 
too  many  dancers  for  dancing.  Circulating 
was  a  task  calling  for  consummate  skill  in  the 
steering  art.  I  am  given  to  understand  that 
Colonel  Graham  rather  resents  my  attempt  to 
defend  him  from  the  aspersions  of  his  subor- 
dinates. As  usual,  my  kindly  efforts  are  not 
appreciated.  I  hope  this  recalcitrant  military 
hero  will  mend  his  ways.  There  is  ample 
room  for  improvement. 

SOCIETY  AT  REDWOOD  CITY  has  a 
choice  morsel  to  gossip  over  in  the  elopement 
of  Miss  Miriam  Kirkpatrick  and  young  Mr. 
S.  L.  Brown.  For  months  past  they  have 
loved — if  wiselv,  rather  too  well  for  the  com- 
fort of  Mere  Kirkpatrick,  whose  approval  wac 
not  vouchsafed  them.  Not  that  she  frowned 
on  the  presuming  swain.  On  the  contrary, 
he  was  welcome  as  a  guest,  but  not  as  a  son 
in-law,  his  financial  resources  being  inade- 
quate for  the  luxurious  support  of  more  than 
himself.  He  is  in  the  service  of  the  Southern 
Pacific,  is  a  promising  young  man,  and  bis 
connections  in  Washington,  D.  C,  whence  he 
hails,  are  excellent.  His  inamorata  is  the 
daughter  of  the  late  Dr.  C.  A.  Fitzpatrick, 
and  is  a  tall,  fine-looking  young  woman  who 
is  quite  capable  of  making  up  her  own  mind 
as  the  sequel  goes  to  show. 

They  decided,  some  time  ago,  that  nature 
meant  each  for  the  other  and  were  not  at  all 
discouraged  by  Mere  Fitzpatrick's  opposition. 
To  make  the  assurance  of  fidelity  doubly  sure, 
however,  the  two  started  off  last  Sunday  foi 
San  Jose,  and  Dr.  Haskell  made  one  of  them 
according  to  the  approved  method.  They 
returned  to  Redwood  City  and  said  not  a 
word  of  what  had  occurred.  Monday  morn- 
ing a  copy  of  the  San  Jose  Mercury  came  into 
the  mamma's  hands.  Among  the  marriage 
licenses  she  saw  two  familiar  names — her 
daughter's  and  Mr.  Brown's.  Of  course,  that 
gave  the  situation  away.  There  was  rather  a 
stormy  scene.  She  refused  to  be  reconciled 
to  the  match  and  vows  the  young  couple  will 
wait  some  time  for  her  forgivenness.  How- 
ever, she  will  doubtless  conclude  to  accept  the 
inevitable.  Mr.  Brown's  parent  has  consider- 
able influence,  having  once  been  Postmaster 
General.  Some  of  it  he  may  exeit  for  his 
enterprising  son. 

MY  PARAGRAPH  about  Patsie  Ritchie 
seems  to  have  stirred  up  memories  of  that 
most  interesting  woman.  Stories  buried  for 
considerably  over  a  decade  have  again  become 
civre«t  con  e  '.nti  >na1  coin.  Here  is  one  I 
beard  tbe  other  day,   Among  other  physical 


eccentricities  she  included  a  pronounced 
squint.  How  perverse  looking  were  those 
eyes  when  their  owner  had  delivered  herself 
of  some  exquisitely  ironic  thrust !  They 
glittered.  Among  her  pet  aversions  was  a 
Mrs.  Carleton,  whose  salient  physiognomical 
feature  was  a  stupendous  nose.  Whenever 
she  entered  a  room  wherein  Patsie  was,  that 
mischievous  being  made  audible  comments 
of  the  funniest  character  on  the  proportions  of 
the  organ  in  question. 

*  *  * 

One  day,  meeting  Mrs.  Carleton  face  to  face, 
Patsie  said,  in  a  tone  full  of  ironic  sympathy: 

"What  a  tremendous  nose  you  have? 
Really,  I  think  it  is  the  largest  I  have  ever 
seen." 

Stung  beyond  endurance,  Mrs.  Carleton 
replied: 

"  Yes;  I  may  have  the  largest  nose  in  the 
world,  Patsie,  but  I'm  not  always  looking 
at  it." 

They  never  spoke  again,  but  Mrs.  Carleton 
passed  into  history  as  the  only  woman  who 
had  ever  silenced  the  potent  Patsie  Ritchie. 

*  #  * 

Judge  Coffey's  virulent  honesty  is  becoming 
somewhat  of  a  nuisance.  Undoubtedly  a 
clever  and  witty  man,  he  seems  to  be  degener- 
ating into  a  mere  demagogue.  Nothing  de- 
lights him  nowadays  so  mush  as  curveting 
and  prancing  around  as  the  only  chaste,  pure 
man  on  the  bench — an  attitude  that  is  just  a 
ittle  wearisome,  besides  being  stupidly  ego- 
tistic. No  one  appreciates  more  keenly  than 
I  his  many  excellent  qualities,  but  I  am 
neither  ediSed  nor  amused  by  his  latest  out- 
burst. Not  that  I  blame  him  for  calling 
probate  lawyers  to  time.  I  object  to  his 
aggressive  manner  of  doing  it.  The  difficulty 
is  that  he  has  not  mixjd  enough,  with  the 
world  to  realize  the  difference  between  wit 
and  impertinence.  It  is  very. safe  for  a  man  in 
a  baloon  to  be  insolent  and  a  bounce,  but  it 
-.eems  like  taking  an  unfair  advantage.  His 
judicial  position  puts  Coffey  out  of  the  reach 
jf  reprisal,  and  it  is  ungenllemanly  to  take 
advantage  of  the  fact. 

*  *  * 

The  truth  is,  Coffey  has  the  true  Hibernian 
love  of  domineering.  He  is  not  an  intellect- 
ual man  nor  has  he  especial  strength  of 
character.  His  honesty  is  constitutional  and 
impregnable;  he  has  an  excellent  memory  and 
a  clever  wit.  In  the  broad  arena  of  the  law 
he  might  never  have  put  his  head  above 
water,  but  as  Judge  he  is  above  men  his 
superiors  mentally  and  in  practical  life — if 
not  morally.  The  result  is  he  loves  to  bully 
i hem,  to  force  his  personality  on  them  and  he 
rejoices  in  the  privilege  to  say  cutting  things 
his  position  gives  him.  Withal  he  never 
dares  cross  swords  with  a  master  of  verbal 
fence.  When  lawyers  of  strong  ability  oni? 
before  him  he  subdues  his  impertinence,  and 
if  he  indulges  in  personalities,  they  never  get 
any  further  than  his  clerk'1;  en-*.  5om0on° 

Richardson  &  Robbins'  Potted  Hwi  for  picnics  «wd 


once  remarked  that  in  reproving  a  bailiff  or  a 
recent  graduate  of  the  law  college  Judge 
Coffey  rises  to  sublime  heights. 

IN  JOURNALISTIC  CIRCLES  the  sub- 
ject of  Loring  Pickering's  health  commands 
some  attention.  Not  that  the  old  gentleman 
enjoys  the  favor  of  his  subordinates  for  he  had 
as  little  to  do  with  them  as  possible.  The 
destiny  of  the  property  is  a  subject  of  great 
interest,  however.  It  is  believed  that  George 
K.  Fitch  will  be  supreme  editor  and  will  dic- 
tate the  management  of  the  Call,  which  argues 
the  possible  discontinuance  of  the  present 
policy  of  progress.  Out  of  his  private  re- 
sources Mr.  Pickering  advanced  the  money 
necessary  for  the  purchase  of  the  new  press 
and,  despite  his  advanced  age,  it  was  he  who 
gave  the  recent  fillip  to  the  editorial  depart- 
ment. After  his  death  I  presume  many 
curious  stories  will  be  told  of  his  career.  He 
never  enjoyed  even  a  minor  degree  of  popu- 
larity, the  coldness  and  reserve  of  his  disposi- 
tion preventing  him  from  mingling  in  Society. 

*  *  * 

He  managed  the  Call  with  far  more  ability 
and  honesty  of  purpose  than  most  people  will 
admit.  He  made  a  family  paper  of  excellent 
morals  and  considerable  principle.  It  was 
free  from  most  of  the  vices  of  journalism  and 
was  honest  far  above  its  contemporaries.  I 
have  never  believed  Loring  Pickering  and 
G.  K.  Fitch  were  bought  off  by  the  Railroad 
Company.  They  were  "  caved-down-the- 
bank,"  it  is  true,  but  not  by  the  use  of  money. 
They  were  threatened  with  the  kind  of  a  boy- 
cott that  killed  the  Sacramento  Record,  with 
the  establishment  of  an  opposition  paper,  and 
the  exertions  of  the  tremendous  railroad  influ- 
ence against  every  firm  that  advertised  with 
them.  He  is  a  cold,  selfish,  and  crafty  old 
man,  is  this  dung  editor,  but  for  all  that  he 
was  a  good  deal  of  a  man  and  a  gentleman. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner,  I'm  told,  is  making  unusual 
preparations  for  the  publication  of  a  New 
Year's  edition,  something  in  an  artistic 
colored  cover.  That  marks  a  new  era  in 
journalism,  although,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
daily  paper  of  the  future  will  be  about  the 
size  of  Thr  Wave,  which  is  neat  and  handy. 
I  hear  advertisements  are  being  prepared  that 
are  in  themselves  quite  fetching.  Of  course, 
they  have  first  to  be  got,  but  W.  S.  Dtey- 
polcher,  who  is  at  the  head  of  the  advertising 
staff  of  the  Examiner,  is  pushing  the  merits 
of  the  New  Year's  issue.  Mr.  Drevpolcher  is 
one  of  the  best  advertising  solicitois  on  the 
Coast;  he  has  a  very  valuable  acquaintance 
among  business  men,  and  always  gives  what 
he  contracts  for.  I  learn  that  he  will  be 
married  in  the  near  future. 

*  *  * 

WITH  DEEP  REGRET  I  learn  of  the 
impecuniosity  of  Mrs.  Jackson.  She  is  the 
wife  of  the  late  Supervisor,  and  a  most  esti- 
mable woman,  Those  who  watched  the 
career  of  her  husband,  imagined,  indeed,  gh$ 
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would  find  herself  comfortably  provided  for. 
Certain  municipal  speculations  he  had  been 
engaged  in  yielded  excellent  results,  and  the 
assumption  she  could  live  in  luxury  was  quite 
general.  Strange  to  say,  however,  no  assets 
could  be  found.  A  careful  search  of  his 
papers  revealed  no  deed,  no  records,  and  above 
all,  no  accumulation  of  greenbacks.  He  was 
a  very  careful  man,  was  the  late  Supervisor. 
In  transacting  business  with  the  various  and 
sundry  corporations  whom  the  Board  pillaged 
he  took  no  chances.  Cautious,  shrewd,  secre- 
tive, he  defied  detection  by  a  variety  of  plans 
which,  also,  seem  all  to  have  defeated  their 
object. 

*  *  * 

A  few  days  before  his  lamented  demise. 
Supervisor  Jackson  participated  in  a  green- 
back distribution  made  on  the  eve  of  a  Board 
meeting.  He  had  received  the  sum  of  $1500 
in  greenbacks  in  return  for  voting  "aye"  on 
a  certain  franchise.  Like  the  thoughtful  man 
he  was,  he  placed  the  little  bundle  in  an  inside 
packet  and  carefully  buttoned  his  coat  over  it. 
In  the  course  of  the  evening  he  turned  rather 
jocularly  to  a  colleague  who  had  been  simi- 
larly favored,  and  remarked  laughingly,  tap- 
ping his  breast: 

"  Rather  a  joke  on  me  if  I  was  robbed  of 
this  before  it  gets  into  Meyer's  safe,  eh  ?  " 

"The  laugh  would  be  on  you,"  returned 
his  friend. 

A  very  few  days  later  Mr.  Jackson  was 
taken  seriously  ill,  and  soon  afterward  he 
died. 

*  •  ♦ 

A  day  or  two  later  Dr.  Meyers,  whom  every- 
one knows — the  intimate  friend  and  adviser  of 
the  late  Supervisor,  a  very  shrewd,  sharp  poli- 
tician, who  in  his  North  Beach  district  is  a 
good  deal  of  a  boss — accosted  the  very  man 
whom  Jackson  had  talked  with,  and  begged 
the  loan  of  $100. 

"  What  for?  "  was  the  question. 

"  You're  a  friend  of  Jackson's,  aren't  you  ?  " 
Meyers  asked. 

"Yes,"  returned  the  Supervisor. 

"Well,  he  did  not  leave  a  cent.  We've 
searched  high  up  and  low  down,  and  not  a 
nickel  is  there  in  sight.  Mrs.  Jackson  hasn't 
any  coin,  and  I  guess  you'll  have  to  help  me 
out." 

"  Meyers,"  said  the  Supervisor,  "  you  know 
Jackson  had  money — I  guess  he's  handled  over 
S20,ooo  since  he's  been  in  the  Board.  I  know 
he  had  fifteen  "hun."  the  other  night  leaving 
the  Hall.  I  guess  you'd  better  look  again." 
He  searched  again,  but  with  the  same  measure 
of  success.    Not  a  cent  in  sight. 

*  *  * 

Since  then,  the  bereaved  wife  has  sold  her 
home  and  all  the  furniture  and  is  anxious  to 
work.  The  story  is  in  circulation  among 
politicians  who  have  various  theories  to  ac- 
count for  the  disappearance  of  the  sack. 
Their  suspicions,  however,  are  impotent, 
because  no  legal  measures  to  restore  the 
widow  her  own  could  be  taken,  even  if  they 
knew  its  whereabouts.     Among  the  stories 


told  in  connection  with  it  is  one  on  Dr. 
Meyers,  who,  prior  to  last  election,  was  high 
up  in  the  counsels  of  Messrs.  Crimmins  and 
Kelly.  In  the  rear  of  the  Third  Street  saloon 
a  council  of  war  was  being  held,  and  besides 
the  political  firm  there  were  present  three  or 
four  influential  toughs  and  Dr.  Meyers.  The 
exigencies  of  the  situation  demanded  more 
money,  and  the  possibility  of  obtaining  another 
assessment  from  the  candidates  was  con- 
sidered. 

"As  for  me,"  said  Dr.  Meyers,  candidate 
for  Supervisor,  "  I'm  cleaned  out.    It  is  as  1 
much  as  I  could  do  to  pay  the  regular  as- 
sessment." 

*  *  * 

An  incredulous  expression  came  over  the 
faces  of  his  listeners.  There  was  an  interval 
of  silence  which  one  of  the  tough  young  men 
broke  : 

"  Doctor,"  he  inquired,  sarcastically,  "  ain't 
it  about  time  you  broached  that  sack  of  Jack- 
son's ?  " 

History  states  the  treed  politician  blushed, 
but  this  is  rather  too  imaginative.  It  records 
no  retort.  Of  course,  the  remark  is  quite  with- 
out meaning,  and  doubtless  had  no  reference 
to  the  late  Supervisor  whose  intimate  friend 
Meyers  was. 

*  *  * 

Will  Hearst  is  doing  the  Nile  in  a  very 
sumptuous  manner.  He  has  a  dahabeah  of 
the  largest  size,  and  has  with  him  a  party 
of  friends  besides  an  artist  from  the  Examiner 
staff.  Before  leaving  Alexandria  he  had  the 
craft  luxuriously  fitted  up  with  all  the  imagin- 
able conveniences,  and  the  presumption  is  that 
he  is  thoroughly  enjoying  himself.  The 
dahabeah  was  at  Luxor  when  the  news  ofj 
Cleveland's  election  was  received.  The  young 
editor  immediately  improvised  a  celebration. 
He  obtained  a  quantity  of  fireworks,  and  got 
up  a  procession  in  which  a  number  of  Arabs 
marched  to  strains  of  National  airs  including 
"  Tarara  boom  de  ay."  I  believe  Mr.  Hearst 
does  not  purpose  returning  to  the  Coast  for 
some  months  to  come. 

*  *  * 

I  CANNOT  VIEW  with  any  other  senti- 
ment than  regret  the  impending  retirement 
from  office  of  Auditor  Thomas  J.  L.  Smiley. 
For  the  past  four  or  five  years  that  interesting 
personage,  as  I  have  observed  him  in  the 
public  press,  has  been  to  me  an  unending 
source  of  amusement.  As  Chairman  of  the 
Republican  County  Committee,  when,  it  was 
said,  the  late  Boss  Higgins  used  to  consult 
him  upon  affairs  of  state,  as  Registrar  of 
Voters,  by  grace  of  the  late  curious  Governor, 
Mr.  Waterman,  and  as  Auditor  and  Election 
Commissioner,  he  has  seemed  to  me  a 
character  that  the  reporters  for  the  news- 
papers would  have  done  well  to  have  treated 
more  copiously.  The  fact  that  they  have  re- 
corded only  a  few  of  his  idiosyncrasies,  and 
then  only  in  a  serious  vein,  appears  to  indi- 
cate that  they  have  not  appreciated  him. 

*  *  * 

Although  not  enjoying  Mr.  Smiley 's  per- 
1  sonal  acquaintance,  and  therefore  compelled 


to  view  him  from  afar,  I  regard  him  as  the 
greatest  humbug  of  his  time.  His  blather- 
skiting  powers  are  so  far  above  those  of  Dr. 
O'Donnell  that  the  latter  is  a  mere  excres- 
cence compared  to  him.  Mr.  Smiley  was 
formerly  an  auctioneer.  In  that  business  he 
picked  up  a  fund  of  bad  jokes,  cultivated  a 
species  of  rasping  sarcasm  and  acquired  a 
readiness  of  repartee  that  enables  him  to  sim- 
ply overwhelm  the  ordinary  man.  A  politi- 
cian who  knows  him  informs  me  that  until 
Smiley  encountered  Andrew  J.  Clunie,  the 
talkative  young  lawyer,  the  old  man  had 
considered  himself  invincible.  The  scalps  of 
his  victims  have  been  so  numerous  that  his 
wigwam  has  had  to  be  enlarged  several 
times  to  provide  drying  space  for  them.  But 
Clunie  took  all  the  conceit  out  of  him.  He 
blackguarded  Smiley  until  the  old  fellow 
quite  flew  off  the  handle.  "  His  jaw  has 
been  out  of  joint  ever  since,"  my  informant 
added. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

Much  as  I  shall  regret  to  see  Mr.  Smiley 
make  his  exit  from  the  political  stage,  I  can- 
not refrain  from  telling  a  story  on  him  befc  re 
he  takes  his  departure.  I  do  not  vouch  for  its 
truth;  in  fact,  I  seriously  doubt  it,  and  if  he 
attempts  to  hold  me  personally  responsible  for 
it,  I  shall  promptly  apologize.  But  here  it  is:  I 
Some  years  ago  Smiley  had  a  partner  in  the 
auction  business  almost  as  fertile  of  resources 
as  himself.  I  believe  his  name  was  Wood. 
The  firm  was  famous  for  doctoring  asthmatic 
pianos,  resuscitating  rheumatic  chairs,  and 
reviving  decrepit  bedsteads,  and  passing 
them  off  as  new.  One  day  a  ship  loaded  with 
Portland  cement  went  ashore  inside  the 
Golden  Gate.  About  200  barrels  of  cement 
washed  up  on  the  beach,  and,  when  recovered, 
were  found  to  have  turned  into  solid  rocks. 

*  ♦  ♦ 

For  those  unacquainted  with  the  properties 
of  Portland  cement  it  may  be  well  to  remark 
that  when  brought  into  contact  with  water 
that  material  is  converted  suddenly  into  stone. 
The  200  barrels,  each  containing  a  block  of 
granite,  were  sold  at  auction.  They  were 
purchased  for  a  song  by  Mr.  Smiley.  In  sub- 
sequently disposing  of  them  Mr.  Smiley 's  firm 
displayed  its  talents  for  business.  The  bar- 
rels were  carted  over  to  the  Potrero,  broken 
up,  and  the  hard  cement  re-ground.  New 
barrels,  bearing  fresh,  bright  labels,  were  pro- 
vided and  filled  with  the  product.  The 
"cement"  was  then  placed  on  sale.  At 
about  this  time  James  Phelan,  Sr.,  was  con- 
structing the  block  on  Market  Street  which 
now  bears  his  name.  He  wanted  some 
cement,  and  finding  that  that  of  Smiley  & 
Wood  looked  as  good  as  any,  and  was  the 
cheapest  in  the  market,  he  purchased  the, 
whole  lot. 

*  *  * 

Imagine  the  rage  of  Mr.  Phelan,  if  you  can,, 
when  he  discovered  that  his  economy  has 
resulted  disastrously.  The  cement  w.ould  not 
"set"  at  all.  It  turned  into  mud  immedi- 
ately upon  being  dampened.    The  whole  lot- 
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had  to  be  thrown  away.  My  informant  says 
that  a  law  suit  grew  out  of  the  affair,  but  if  it 
did  I  never  heard  of  it.  In  fact,  I  am  in- 
clined to  doubt  the  story  altogether.  It 
seems  to  have  been  devised  solely  to  illustrate 
the  propensities  of  Mr.  Phelau  and  Mr.  Smiley 
— Mr.  Phelan's  habits  of  economy  and  Mr. 
Smiley 's  fertility  of  invention  in  business 
operations.  But  of  one  thing  I  am  sure. 
Whether  the  story  is  true  or  false,  if  Mr.  Smiley- 
returns  to  auctioneering  upon  the  expiration 
of  his  term  of  office,  I  shall  never  buy  any- 
thing from  him  without  a  warranty  bond. 
Now  that  he  has  been  Auditor  and  Registrar 
he  will  be  more  "  foxy  "  than  ever. 

*  *  * 

DR.  CORNELIUS  HERZ,  the  versatile 
physician,  who  is  spoken  of  in  the  Paris  dis- 
patches as  being  connected  with  the  Panama 
scandal,  was  formerly  a  resident  of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Considering  that  at  one  time  he  filled 
a  rather  large  space  in  the  imagination  of 
certain  worthy  citizens  of  this  city,  it  would  be 
remarkable  that  none  of  our  newspapers  had 
searched  its  files  for  his  history,  seeing  that 
some  of  the  dispatches  mention  him  as  having 
obtained  his  first  "start"  in  California.  This 
is  quite  true.  He  did  obtain  his  first  start  in 
this  State.  It  was  here  that  he  began  to  prac- 
tice the  swindling  operations  which  have  since 
given  him  world-wide  fame.  His  appearance 
in,  and  disappearance  from,  the  social  swim 
of  San  Francisco,  as  related  to  me  the  other 
day  by  one  who  knew  him,  are  quite  roman- 
tic, and  well  worth  repeating. 

*  *  * 

Dr.  Herz  arrived  in  California  about  twenty 
years  ago;  he  was  young,  handsome,  and 
possessed  a  fascinating  address.  It  is  need- 
less to  say  that  he  immediately  "  caught  on." 
He  soon  made  the  acquaintance  of  prominent 
people,  to  whom  he  told  fabulous  stories  of 
his  doings  in  New  York  and  Chicago. 
According  to  his  statements  he  had  been  the 
lion  of  both  of  those  towns.  No  one  knew 
where  he  came  from,  and  he  gave  out  so 
many  contradictory  yarns  about  his  anteced- 
ents that  a  shrewd  few  soon  began  to  discount 
him.  Among  his  friends  were  Dr.  James 
Simpson,  the  late  M.  J.  Keating,  and  Senator 
Peter  Deane.  Until  he  disappeared  with  con- 
siderable money  belonging  to  these  gentlemen 
they  all  continued  to  firmly  believe  in  him. 

*  *  * 

Herz  was  an  electrician  and  scientist.  He 
claimed  to  have  invented  and  patented  several 
electrical  appliances,  one  or  two  of  which 
were  to  revolutionize  the  science  of  medicine. 
To  a  chosen  few  he  imparted  the  secret  of 
these  discoveries,  and  so  thoroughly  were  some 
of  his  new-found  friends  taken  in  by  his  won- 
derful stories  that  they  loaned  him  large  sums 
of  money.  With  this  coin  and  the  returns 
from  his  practice  he  rented  palatial  apart- 
ments at  the  corner  of  Kearny  and  Sutter 
Streets,  and  for  awhile  flew  very  high.  Sud- 
denly, one  morning,  he  turned  up  missing. 
When  his  creditors  got  together  and  com- 
pared notes  they  found  he  had  duped  them  to 


the  extent  of  at  out  $25,000.  From  his  spouted,  and  at  the  close  of  every  flowing 
warmest  and  most  devoted  admirer,  the  late  measure   King  nodded  his  head  and  said, 


M.  J.  Keating,  he  had  borrowed  the  day  before 
his  flight  $5000. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  his  electrical  discoveries  were  all 


"  Good,  very  good;  there's  lots  of  go  in  that," 
and  other  words  to  that  effect.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  song — it  was  estimated  that 
200,000  copies  of  it,  at  least,  would  be  pur- 


a  humbug.  They  existed  mainly  m  his  fancy.  chased  by  th£  Deraocratic  State  Central  Com. 
But  so  plausible  were  they  that  he  worked  ,  mittee_King  app,auded  vigorously.  "Mr. 
them  off  on  the  Parisian  public  several  years  Q'ConndV*  said  he,  "  what's  your  judgment  ? 
later.    Five  or  six  * 


he  "failed 


years  ago 

in  Paris  for  2,000,000  francs,  and  to  escape  .„.„  !:„„  :„  >™  1  > 

r    true  ring  in  em  r 

from  his  creditors  he  fled  to  London.  His 


Now,  honestly,  haven't  those  verses  got  the 


California  victims  never  followed  him,  but 

when  he  turned  up  in  the  gay  French  capital 

as  the  hero  of  a  gigantic  financial  explosion, 

they  took  pains  to  send  over  accounts  of  his 

doings  here.    Some  of  these  found  their  way 
.  ,  ,    .  .    ,        submit  a  sample  of  a  song  which  he  had  pre- 

mto  the  newspapers;  but  theyr  seem  to  have  ,  .  , 

.    ,  „.   .   c     •.  .  1  j  ,  t         .  .     pared  for  Republican  purchasers  onlv. 

had  no  effect,  for  it  was  cabled  later  that  he  .  . 

Oh,"  said    King   deprecatingly,  as  he 


"  That's  what  they've  got,"  responded  Dan. 
What  on  earth  else  could  the  man  say  ? 
*  *  * 

Puffed  with  pleasure  at  the  sweet  applause, 
Reed  next  suggested  that  his  partner  should 


had  compounded  with  his  creditors  and  agreed 
to  pay  them  in  full  as  soon  as  his  "  electrical  " 
theories  could  be  carried  into  practical  opera- 


cleared  his  throat  to  begin,  "  this  is  only  a 
little  thing  that  I  just  dashed  off  as  a  starter; 


tion.    This  treaty  enabled  him  to  return  to 

•       I  er 

Paris  and  resume  his  confidence  operations. 
Running  afoul  of  the  Government  as  he  has 
done  in  this  Panama  affair,  however,  is  quite 
a  different  thing  from  victimizing  a  few  pri- 
vate individuals,  and  it  is  not  unlikely  that  the 
brilliant  doctor  will  yet  be  jailed.  Indeed,  if 
the  gens  cT amies  finally  get  him  several  of  our 
own  citizens  will  rejoice  hugely. 

*  *  * 

BIRDS  IN  THEIR  NESTS  agree,  and 


but — er— er — I  think  "that  it's — er — about- 


"  Yes,  that's  it,"  interpolated  Reed,  "it's 
simply  pulsating  with  patriotic  fire."  And 
Mr.  King  read  his  fervid  effusion  through. 
*  *  * 

"Isn't  that  inspired,  Mr.  O'Connell?" 
queried  Reed,  as  his  partner  ceased.  "  Now 
honestly,  Mr.  O'Connell,  don't  you  think  that 
chorus  is  inspired  ? ' ' 

"  Why,  sir;   there  can  be  no  thinking  about 


from  all  time  have  done  so,  but  it  is  altogether  |  it  whatever,"  promptly  responded  Dan. 
different  with  poets  in  our  local  tong  factories. 
This  remark,  which  at  the  first  glance  might 
seem  gratuitously  spiteful,  is  apropos  of  a  tale 
now  going  around  this  town,  of  which  Dan 
O'Connell,  of  Bluff  King  Hal  fame,  is  the 
reputed  father.  Now  Dan,  as  everybody 
knows,  is  not  the  only  child  of  song  resident 
within  our  city  limits,  and  among  his  more 
potent  rivals  is  the   illustrious  Patrick  M. 


"That's  inspired,  or  I'll  eat  my  hat." 

"  I  knew  it,  sir.  Thank  you,"  said  Mr. 
Reed.  "  Thank  you,  very  much,  Mr.  O'Con- 
nell. And  now,  King,  come  along  back  to 
work." 

*  *  * 

The  firm  of  song-makers  departed.  At  the 
foot  of  the  stairs  Austin  Reed  excused  him- 
self. "Pardon  me,  Patrick,  but  I  forgot  to 
ask  Dan  for  a  book  of  mine.    Wait  here  while 


King,  who  is  credited   with   having  once 
alluded   to   Dan   as   merely   a  "Kerbstone  I  run  upstairs  for  a  moment;  or  hadn't  you 

Poet,"  whatever  that  may  be.    Well,  when  i  better  meet  me  in  the  office  later  on  ?  " 

"I'll  wait,  old  chap,"  said  King,  and  he 


the  campaign  opened  Patrick  started  a  cam- 
paign song  factory  in  conjunction  with  a  kin- 
dred son  of  inspiration,  to  wit,  Austin  Reed, 
and  began  grinding  out  patriotic  rhyme  by 
the  hundred  weight.  Now,  Austin  and  Pat- 
rick being  different  kinds  of  poets,  neither 
would  trust  the  othertocritici.se  his  own  work, 
and  then  arose  a  rub. 

*  *  * 

"I'll  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said  Pat  to  his 
partner,  "  and  that's  this:  We  can't  be  judges 
of  our  own  goods,  for  every  hen  thinks  its 
own  chick  is  a  peacock.  But  we'll  take  'em 
down  to  that  Kerbstone  Rhyme-slinger,  O'Con- 
nell, below  on  Merchant  Street,  and  we'll  see 
what  he  says  when  he  hears  'em." 

"  A  very  sagacious  suggestion  of  yours, 
brother  King,"  acquiesced  Austin.  And  down 
they  went. 

"  Now  Austin,  me  boy,"  began  King,  as 
soon  as  they  had  explained  their  mission  to 
Dan,  "  now  Austin,  me  boy,  read  that  gem  of 
yours  on  Cleveland." 

Austin   drew   forth   his  manuscript  and 


waited.  Meanwhile,  Austin  Reed  ran  up- 
stairs to  Dan,  and  spoke  to  him  something 
like  this:  "  Say,  Dan,  old  man,  can't  you  do 
anything  with  that  blithering  idiot,  King? 
You  know  he  thinks  that  balderdash  he  read 
you  now  is  poetry,  and — " 
*  *  * 

"Pooh!"  said  Dan,  "I  know  that.  Why 
don't  you  take  it  and  touch  it  up  a  bit  for  him  ? 
Now,  you  know  as  well  as  I  do  that  it's  hope- 
less rot,  but  you  can't  expect  me  to  tell  him 
so.  Why  don't  you  touch  it  up  a  bit  ?  You 
can  write  poetry  and  may  be  able  to  tinker  it 
up  somehow;  but,  my  God,  man!  you  can't 
expect  me  to  rehash  stuff  like  that." 

"I'm  afraid  it's  no  use,  Dan.  The  old 
chap  don't  know  what  a  chump  he's  making 
of  himself.  He'll  never  let  me  touch  it. 
He's  waiting  below  for  me  now;  I  must  hurry 
off  or  he'll  be  getting  suspicious.  So  long, 
old  man!  "  And  Austin  rushed  away.  At 
the  foot  of  the  stairs  King  met  him. 

"By  the  way,  Reed,"  said  the  partner, 
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"  I  just  ihink  I'll  go  ask  Dan  about  that  little 
ode  I  wrote  on  the  Duke  of  Cheshire's  hic- 
cough the  other  day.  If  you  wait  here  I'll 
be  down  in  a  moment." 

*  *  * 

When  Dan  saw  the  hoary  head  of  the 
second  poet  he  knew  what  was  coming  and 
forestalled  the  question. 

"Great  Jupiter,  Kin?!"  he  exclaimed, 
"can  you  do  nothing  with  that  appalling 
rigmarole  that  Reed  thinks  is  a  poem  ?  " 

"Hang  it  all,  Dan,  I've  come  to  ask  you 
what  a  man  can  do  under  such  circumstances. 
He's  my  partner  I  know,  but —  Oh,  damn  it, 
man  !  that  stuff  of  Reed's  is  simply  a  drool  !  " 

"Can't  you  touch  it  up  a  bit,  don't  you 
think  ?  Put  some  ring  into  it  like  there's  in  that 
song  of  yours;  some  snap,  you  know,  some 
melody." 

"  I  don't  think  he'll  letlme  put  a  pen  to  it; 
but  if  he  tries  to  sell  it  under  the  firm  name 
we're  ruined.  He's  waiting  below  now  and 
if  I  don't  hurry  down  he  may  suspect  some- 
thing.   Good-bye,  my  friend." 

"  Good-bye,"  said  Dan,  and  then  he  lay- 
back  in  his  chair  and  wondered  did  poets  ever 
come  like  lovers  in  batches  of  two,  said 
couples  having  two  souls  with  but  a  single 
thought,  two  hearts  that  beat  as  one. 

*  *  * 

IN  POLITICAL  CIRCLES  there  is  a  sin- 
gle topic  of  conversation — the  Senatorial  fight. 
So  far  it  is  merely  a  preliminary  skirmish  the 
candidates  are  engaged  in.  When  the  Legis- 
lature convenes  the  real  warfare  begins.  The 
status  of  affairs  at  present  is  that  Stephen  M. 
White  has  m  )re  votes  than  W.  W.  Foote  and 
Jeremiah  Lynch  together.  The  great  Los 
Angelan  is  strong  in  the  country  and  has 
votes  in  San  Francisco.  But  to  elect  requires 
sixty-one  votes — a  majority  of  the  whole  Leg- 
islature— and  there  are  but  fifty-nine  Dem- 
ocrats. In  the  body  are  two  Independents, 
one  from  San  Diego,  the  other,  a  Non-Parti- 
san  from  a  local  Assembly  District.  They 
can  consistently  switch  their  votes  to  make 
the  required  number. 

*  *  * 

The  plans  of  White's  opponents  are  directed 
to  postponing  a  caucus  of  the  Democratic 
members.  Tnis  would  exhibit  the  Los  An- 
gelan's  strength.  As  long  as  a  certain  num- 
ber of  legislators  refuse  to  go  into  it  the  status 
quo  continues.  It  is  claimed  that  White  can- 
not get  another  vote,  and  that  delay  must 
add  to  the  strength  of  Foo'.e  and  Lynch.  Yet, 
on  the  one  hand  it  must  be  remembered  there 
is  intense  feeling  engendered  in  the  Southern 
camp  against  the  Alamedan  and  the  Exam- 
iner. If  it  becomes  evident  that  White  cannot 
be  elected,  his  votes  will  not  be  cast  for  Foote. 
That  is  positive.  Here,  then,  is  Lynch's 
strength.  He  has  made  a  good  fight,  so  far, 
and  his  candidacy  must  not  be  regarded  with 
the  contempt  it  seems  to  inspire  in  certain 
quarters. 

He  will  poll  a  respectable  vote  on  the  first 
ballot,  and  if  no  other  candidate  enters  the 


field  will  divert  strength  from  White.  The 
chances  are,  however,  that  Judge  Wallace 
will  enter  the  race  at  Sacramento,  and  he  may 
cut  a  prominent  figure  before  the  end  of  the 
session.  Of  course,  his  candidacy  will  compli- 
cate the  situation  and  undoubtedly  a  rancor- 
ous fight  would  be  precipit  ited.  If  properly 
managed  he  would  be  strong,  but  the  chances 
are  against  him  finding  the  right  man.  His 
own  selections  have  been  singularly  unfortu- 
nate. It  must  be  remembered  however,  that 
the  astutest  politicians  on  the  Coast  are  be- 
hind Foote,  and  they  are  making  a  clever  fight. 
One  hears  little  from  them,  but  they  are  active. 

*  *  * 

The  Examiner's  fight  is  a  strong  one.  It  is 
waged  in  a  quiet,  logic  il  way  that  tells  where 
vehemence  would  be  discounted.  The  press 
of  the  State  is  denouncing  the  Monarch  with 
vigor,  but  the  paper  means  business  and  its 
broadsides  are  effective. 

*  *  * 

IN  CONNECTION  with  the  coming  ses- 
sion of  the  Legislature  one  hears  but  little 
about  "cinch"  bills.  This  seems  to  argue 
that  the  boodle  experiences  of  the  members  ol 
the  last  Legislature,  and  the  fate  some  ol 
them  met  at  the  late  election,  have  had  tht 
effect  either  of  making  the  boodlers  more  cun- 
ning or  more  conservative.  Although  I  havt 
recently  circulated  somewhat  extensively 
among  the  legislative  politicians  who  hope  to 
"raise  the  wind  "  during  the  next  two  months, 
I  have  heard  nothing  discussed  but  the  Sena- 
torial question.  No  one  seems  to  know  any- 
thing about  my  old  friends  the  "  canner's  bill," 
the  "  valued  policy  insurance  bill,"  the  "  pool 
seller's  bill,"  the  "gambling  bill,"  the  "  pilo 
bill,"  and  the  other  bills  which  have  been  de- 
vised to  make  people  bleed  who  possess 
money. 

*  *  * 

The  supposition  is  that  all  these  "  cinches  " 
are  to  be  abandoned  and  a  set  of  new  ones 
concocted;  but  that  is  a  job  of  some  mag- 
nitude and  not  easily  accomplished.  Years 
and  years  have  been  consumed  in  perfect- 
ing the  bil's  named,  and  they  are  not  likely 
to  be  easily  replaced.  An  embryotic  leg 
islator,  with  whom  I  conversed  a  few  days 
ago,  said  the  expectation  was  th  it  the  Traffi< 
Association  would  supply  sufficient  cinching 
material  to  keep  the  boy-s  busy.  "  They  are 
going  to  bring  up  a  constitutional  amend- 
ment to  abolish  the  Railroad  Commission," 
he  said,  "  and  then  a  bill  to  establish  a  rate 
of  freights  and  fares.  Some  of  our  people 
will  introduce  a  bill  to  reassess  the  rail 
roads.  With  the  three  we  ought  to  make  the 
Southern  Pacific  sweat  blood." 

*  *  * 

This  same  gentleman,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  informed  me  that  the  Senatorial  fight 
is  not  goiag  to  be  a  boodle  contest.  "  Ol 
course,"  he  added,  "some  of  our  people  will 
get  very  hot  in  the  collar  about  this,  but  i; 
cannot  be  helped.  Neither  Foote  nor  White- 
has  any  money.  Jere  Lynch  has  some,  but 
he  declines  to  give  it  up.    Hence  we've  got 


to  fight  it  out  on  principle.  Two  fellows  who 
are  looking  for  boodle  said  to  me  the  other 
day,  says  they,  '  Bill,  will  it  be  legal  to  elect 
a  Senator  who  don't  put  up  ?  '  'Of  course,' 
says  I,  '  you  don't  suppose  a  man  has  to  buy 
your  vote  if  he  can  get  it  for  nothing,  do 
you  ?  '  '  That's  what  we  were  told.  A  feller 
down  at  the  headquarters  told  us  that  if 
Steve  White  or  Billy  Foote  gets  it  without 
giving  a  couple  of  thousand  a  vote  the  Secre- 
tary of  State  won't  give  him  a  certificate.' 

*  *  * 

"  I  felt  sorry  for  men  like  them,  and  said, 
'Oh,  he  was  tooling  you.  A  man  don't  have 
to  pay  you  if  he  can  get  you  without.  It's 
your  business  to  see  that  he  don't  get  the 
place  without  putting  up.'  They  went  off 
saying  that  if  the  law  read  as  I  said  it  did,  it 
was  an  outrage,  and  they  would  introduce  a 
bill  to  change  it.  Really,  getting  down  to 
the  facts,  I  think  things  have  come  to  a  pretty 
pass  when  a  man  can  be  elected  Senator  in 
this  State  without  putting  up." 

Indeed  this  is  so.  Custom  and  usage  make 
the  common  law,  and  it  certainly  has  been  the 
custom  in  this  region  to  pay  roundly  for  the 
place.  There  seems  to  be  danger  that  if  we  elect 
a  man  who  does  not  pay,  the  Senate  will  refuse 
to  let  him  take  his  seat. 

*  *  * 

FEW  SAN  FRANCISCANS  realize  the 
Latin  Quarter.  Next  to  Chinatown  the  most 
interesting  portion  of  the  most  cosmopolitan 
city  on  the  earth's  surface,  it  is  full  of  curiosi- 
ties, architectural,  social,  and  human.  It 
eontains  a  dozen  millionaires  at  least,  and 
quite  a  number  of  men  whom,  if  they  are  not 
listinguished  here,  have  had  their  names  in 
the  history  of  the  older  world.  The  latest 
addition  to  the  list  is  Dr.  Nardi,  the  physician 
who  accompanied  TJ.  S.  Grant  on  his  tour 
round  the  world.  He  is  a  very  clever  and 
rather  a  peculiar  individual,  this  Americo- 
Italian,  and  his  house,  on  the  corner  of  Union 
Place  and  Green  Street,  is  full  of  curiosities 
gathered  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 

*  *  * 

The  furniture  of  the  several  parlors  and  halls  is 
very  rich  and  decide'dly  unique.  The  chairs  and 
sofas  are  not  of  conventional  patterns,  and  the 
generous  hospitality  the  doctor  accords  to  his 

riends  is  not  modeled  after  the  manner  of  this 
part  of  the  country.  Among  the  most  valuable 
of  his  curiosities  Dr.  Nardi  regards  a  collection 
of  articles  made  from  human  skins.  He  is  an 
expert  dermatologist,  and  for  amusement, 
some  years  ago,  set  about  miking  this  un- 
canny accumulation.  He  has  boots  made 
from  the  skin  of  a  negro,  purses  constructed 
out  of  the  epidermis  of  a  beauteous  maiden  of 
fourteen,  and  sundry  other  things,  each  of 
which  has  a  history.  He  has  also  medals, 
legrees,  and  orders,  souvenirs  of  the  war  and 
interesting  relics  of  Grant,  on  whose  staff  he 
was  throughout  the  great  struggle.  The 
cross  of  the  Legion  of  Honor  was  awarded  to 
him  for  his  services  during  the  Franco-Prus- 
sian war,  through  which  he  served  in  the 
medical  corps.    Before  coming  to  California 
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Dr.  Nardi  lived  in  Philadelphia,  where  he  had 
a  large  practice.  This  he  was  compelled  to 
leave  (  n  account  of  his  health,  which  could 
not  w  ithstand  the  rigors  of  the  winters  there. 

PRESIDENT  HARRISON  will,  undoubt- 
edly, be  a  great  card  for  the  Stanford  Uni- 
versity. The  privilege  of  listening  to  an 
exposition  of  law  from  the  ex-ruler  of 
65,000,000  of  people  is  not  granted  many 
students.  The  inside  history  of  the  appoint- 
ment discloses  the  interesting  fact  that  Harri- 
son himself  sought  the  appointment.  When 
he  was  here  on  that  famous  excursion  he 
visited  Palo  Alto  and  was  moved  to  express 
considerable  admiration  of  Senator  Stanford's 
plans.  The  beauty  of  Meulo  Park  and  the 
climatic  advantages  of  the  region  attracted 
him,  and  to  President  Jordan  and  the  Sena- 
tor he  remarked: 

"After  my  term  is  over  I  should  like 
nothing  better  than  to  be  connected  with  such 
an  institution  as  this." 

After  the  election  Stanford  remembered  the 
President's  remark,  and  through  Secretary 
Halford  learned  that  the  great  man  was  of  the 
same  mind.    Hence  the  appointment. 

*  *  * 

Apart  from  the  exalted  position  he  has 
occupied,  Harrison  is  one  of  the  cleverest 
speakers  in  the  country,  and  an  eminent  law- 
yer. Though  by  no  means  a  wealthy  man, 
he  has  a  comfortable  sufficiency  of  this  world's 
goods,  and  may,  in  the  course  of  a  year  or  so, 
conclude  to  settle  permanently  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  Palo  Alto.  His  expressions  of 
admiration  for  the  Coast  have  been  strong 
enough  to  satisfy  a  guide  book  compiler. 

THE  BLYTHE  ESTATE  is,  of  course,  a 
long  way  from  settlement,  but  it  is  near 
enough  to  distribution  to  cause  some  of  those 
interested  in  it  considerable  trepidation.  It  is 
a  fact  that  not  a  great  many  of  those  even 
most  closely  connected  with  the  great  suit 
know  how  much  the  heirs  will  get,  and  the 
general  public  is  in  total  ignorance  of  the 
sums  that  were  contracted  to  be  paid  before 
the  suit  was  begun.  For  my  part,  I  am  sure 
that  the  entire  estate,  if  sold  to-day,  would 
not  bring  $4,000,000.  Of  course,  the  property 
is  practically  out  of  debt;  there  has  been  no 
waste,  no  extravagauce  in  the  administration 
of  the  estate,  and  in  this  the  Blythe  case  dif- 
fers from  many  others  that  have  been  tied  up 
for  years. 

*  *  * 

The  amounts  that  the  lawyers  are  to  receive 
will  make  an  enormous  hole  in  the  receipts  of 
the  heir,  and  the  public  will  be  interested  in 
knowing  just  what  sums  they  have  contracts 
for.  Here  are  the  exact  figures,  and  in  each  case 
an  iron-clad  agreement  exists  whereby  Mrs. 
Florence  Blythe-Hinckley  will  be  required  to 
liquidate  the  claims  before  she  can  call  the 
estate  her  own.  Attorney-General  Hart,  who 
did  the  greatest  part  of  the  work  in  gaining 
evidence,  working  up  the  case,  and  preparing 


it  for  his  associates,  gets  10  per  cent;  W.  W. 
Foote  and  Garber,  Boalts  &  Bishop  will  divide 
y}4  per  cent;  Mrs.  Hall  McAllister  and  her 
late  husband's  partner  will  divide  j}4  per 
cent;  Colonel  Kowalsky  gets  2  per  cent,  and 
Mrs.  Perry  gets  j)4  per  cent,  provided  that 
her  share  does  not  come  to  more  than 
$500,000. 

*  *  * 

There  have  been  some  large  drains  made  on 
the  estate;  Mrs.  Hinckley  got  $6  jo  a  month 
for  her  maintenance;  Mr.  Wright  has  received 
$130,000  for  his  services;  and  there  have  been 
other  charges.  When  the  estate  is  finally 
settled,  the  fees  of  the  administrator  and  his 
attorneys  will  amount  to  between  $125,000 
and  $150,000;  then  there  is  the  Mattingly 
judgment  of,  I  think,  $125,000  to  be  paid. 
The  income  from  the  property  is  about 
$19,000  a  month,  which  is  enough  to  keep 
the  wolf  from  the  door  of  the  person  who  is 
finally  declared  the  heir.  The  nearer  to  settle- 
ment that  the  case  comes  the  stronger  is  the 
talk  of  a  will,  and  I  would  not  be  at  all  sur- 
prised if,  at  the  last  moment,  the  document 
that  old  Blythe  signed  should  be  shown  in 
court.  That  he  left  a  will  there  is  not  the 
slightest  doubt;  its  contents  have  been  hinted 
at,  and  it  is  likely  it  will  be  produced  by  one 
of  the  claimants  when  the  chances  for  recov- 
ering a  greater  sum  than  was  devised  by  the 
dead  millionaire  are  gone. 

*  *  * 

LITERARY  MEN  of  first-rate  ability  sel- 
dom drift  so  far  afield  as  the  Pacific  Coast. 
We  have  had  Rudyard  Kipling  here  and 
Cable,  but  to  the  majority  of  individuals 
whose  names  one  is  accustomed  to  read  in  the 
magazines  this  is  a  terra  incognita.  Among 
younger  writers  no  one  has  of  late  years  made 
more  of  a  reputation  than  Hamlin  Garland 
whose  "  Main-Traveled  Roads  "  was  so  exten- 
sively read  and  reviewed.  He  interprets  the 
life  of  the  Prairie  States  with  ruthless  fidelity. 
Besides,  he  is  deeply  interested  in  Single  Tax 
and  other  great  questions  of  socialism  and 
modern  reform  generally  which  he  has  of  late 
been  inculcating  in  his  books.  He  arrived 
here  Monday  last  and  on  Tuesday  evening  read 
sceues  from  his  books  in  Metropolitan  Hall. 

*  *  * 

As  his  identity  and  the  fact  of  his  presence 
here  had  not  been  properly  advertised  the 
audience  was  rather  a  thin  one,  and  not  by 
any  means  adequate  to  his  reputation.  Per- 


sonally, Mr.  Garland  is  a  quiet,  sincere,  ear- 
nest young  m  in,  with  a  keen  sense  of  humor 
and  a  v<_ry  distinct  individuality.  He  is  an 
agreeable  talker,  an  excellent  listener,  and  a 
keen  student  of  character.  He  is  spending 
Christmas  with  his  parents,  who  are  tempo- 
rary sojourners  at  San  Jose.  It  is  a  pity  he 
goes  South  immediately,  for  he  is  a  man  whom 
the  handful  of  literary  people  here  would 
honor  themselves  by  entertaining.  Admirers 
of  h's  work  will  rejoice  to  hear  he  is  about  to 
publish  another  series  of  stories  similar  to 
"  Main-Traveled  Roads." 

*  *  * 

I  AM  TOED  that  among  the  large  army  of 
gentlemen  who  are  marching  up  to  seize  office 
is  ex-Candidate  for  Governor  Pond.  Feeling 
time  hang  heavily  on  his  hands,  through  hav- 
ing enough  money  to  be  able  to  employ 
small-salaried  men  to  handle  his  business  for 
him,  he  is  ambitious  to  serve  his  country  as 
Collector  of  the  Port.  Against  his  candidacy 
for  that  position  I  must  protest.  I  have  no 
objection  to  any  man's  efforts  to  benefit  him- 
self; I  do  not  object  to  Mr.  Pond  because  he 
is  not  qualified  for  the  position;  I  do  not 
oppose  him  in  the  interest  of  anyone  else;  I 
object  to  him  on  the  ground  that  if  he  gets 
the  collectorship  he  will  seek  the  Presidency, 
and  for  his  own  sake  I  think  it  better  to  re- 
fuse him  the  smaller  place  as  his  inability  to 
gain  the  chief  magistracy  might  prove  fatal  to 
his  remarkable  gift  of  asking. 

*  *  * 

Why  does  Mr.  Pond  ask  to  be  appointed 
Collector  ?  Does  he  need  the  salary  ?  Have 
the  remarkable  efforts  that  he  made  for  the 
Democratic  party  caused  his  discharge  by 
bigoted  Republican  employers  ?  Has  he  done 
anything  lately  that  entitles  him  to  the  posi- 
tion ?  I  think  that  "  no"  will  be  the  answer 
to  each  of  these  questions.  Mr.  Pond  is  a 
very  rich  man;  he  can  retire  from  business 
any  day,  and  the  interest  of  his  capital  will 
keep  him  in  luxury;  his  efforts  on  behalf  of 
the  Democracy  were  of  such  potency  that  he 
was,  in  my  estimation,  the  main  cause  of  the 
defeat  of  the  Democratic  candidate  for  Mayor. 
Mr.  Pond  has  not  yet  explained  why  he  did 
not  nominate  Colin  Boyd  after  he  had 
promised  to  do  so;  there  is  some  inside  story 
to  that  that  Mr.  Pond  may  relate  in  these 
columns  if  he  so  desires,  but  so  long  as  he  is 
accused  of  betraying  his  friend  he  cannot 
hope  to  get  any  office  that  will  bring  him  into 
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close  connection  with  the  business  men  of  this 
city.  When  it  became  known  that  Mr.  Pond 
had  promised  to  nominate  Colin  Boyd,  and 
had  then  refused  to  do  so,  the  latter's  friends 
saw  to  it  that  the  man  in  whose  interest  Mr. 
Pond  had  acted  was  laid  under  the  snow. 

*  *  * 

STRANGE  ARE  the  usages  of  economy. 
If  I  did  not  know  the  fellow's  proclivities  so 
intimately  I  should  be  inclined  to  discredit  a 
story  about  Tom  Gin  that  they  told  me  at  the 
Press  Club.  Never  had  anyone  more  respect 
for  a  dollar  than  he,  and,  in  the  fine  art  of 
saving,  Nick  Luning  might  have  taken  points 
from  him.  What  think  ye,  artists  in 
parsimony,  of  this  method  of  meeting  a  board 
bill,  though?  The  payment  of  that  weekly 
subsidy  used  to  hurt  Tom's  tenderest  suscep- 
tibilities. He  tried  housekeeping,  rooming — 
every  imaginable  scheme  to  reduce  his  expen- 
ditures, but  without  adequate  result,  until 
there  crossed  his  path  an  Irish  landlady  who 
fancied  his  journalistic  reputation.  Her  hus- 
band had  political  ambition  about  the  same 
time  and  some  perception  of  the  value  of 
advertising. 

*  *  * 

Tom  Gin  became  an  inmate  of  the  establish- 
ment, and,  seated  at  their  own  private  table, 
served  by  the  handsomest  waitress  in  the 
house,  gave  him  points  and  paid  her  compli- 
ments between  courses.  When  conversation 
became  general  they  talked  real  estate.  Those 
of  us  who  are  not  experienced  would  be  sur- 
prised how  a  paragraph  or  so  reduces  a  board 
bill.  But  time  came  when  the  ambition  of 
the  husband  was  gratified  and  the  landlady 
reaped  a  carriage.  Then,  wanting  advertis- 
ing no  longer  the  journalist's  bills  began  to 
climb  like  vines  in  spring.  But  they  con- 
tinued the  best  of  friends.  One  day,  how- 
ever, she  invited  him  to  ride  with  her  in  the 
park  and  he,  pleading  another  engagement, 
begged  to  be  excused.  I  think  he  told  some- 
one his  objection  to  conferring  distinction  on 
people  who  forgot  when  interest  was  due  on 
the  investment. 

*  *  * 

Just  what  form  of  diplomacy  was  utilized  I 
have  no  means  of  learning,  but  the  next  in- 
vitation was  not  refused,  and  now  any  very 
fine  afternoon  you  may  see  the  editor  and  the 
landlady  out  in  the  Park.  A  placid  smile 
irradiates  her  fine,  honest,  Hibernian  face,  and 
whenever  he  cracks  a  joke  her  rich  laugh 
peals  Irish  diamonds  through  the  groves. 
And  he — since  that  auspicious  moment  his 
happiness  is  complete.  Nowadays  the  com- 
pound term  board-bill  has  neither  meaning 
nor  teiror  for  him. 

*  *  * 

I  am  informed  that  the  Wasp  is  not  dead 
The  belief  that  it  had  ceased  to  exist  was 
pardonable  when  it  was  known  that  Tom 
Flynu  was  trying  his  'prentice  hand  at  the 
idiotorial  helm.  Having  killed  rowing  as  an 
honest  sport,  I  was  inclined  to  think  he  could 
kill  a  paper  like  the  Wasp,  and  while  my  in- 
formant may  be  correct  in  saying  it  is  not 


dead,  my  knowledge  of  Flynn  makes  me  con- 
fident that  its  lease  of  life  is  short. 

*  *  * 

THE  LEAST  OSTENTATIOUS  Christ- 
mas offering  given  to  deserving  charity  this 
year  was  that  of  the  Directors  of  the  Blood 
Horse  Association.  These  gentlemen  who, 
if  given  a  little  time,  will  lift  horse-racing 
from  the  position  it  has  occupied  in  this  city  to 
one  of  legitimate  sport,  determined,  two  weeks 
ago,  to  devote  the  receipts  of  one  meet  to  the 
needy  charities  of  San  Francisco,  and  last 
Friday  was  decided  on  as  the  day  likely  to 
produce  the  largest  proceeds.  There  were  no 
trumpets  blown  or  drums  beaten;  the  Directors 
and  members  of  the  Association  paid  their 
money,  got  their  friends  to  attend,  and  almost 
without  assistance  from  the  press  raised 
$1429.  On  Monday  the  money  was  divided 
among  the  following  charities:  The  California 
Women's  Hospital,  Little  Sisters'  Infant 
.Shelter,  Nursey  for  Homeless  Children,  Asso- 
ciated Charities,  Fruit  and  Flower  Mission, 
the  Benevolent  Society,  and  the  Francesca 
Relief  Society. 

*  *  * 

There  has  been  a  great  deal  of  noise  made 
over  the  raising  of  a  much  smaller  sura  than 
that,  and  the  people  who  give  their  services 
for  charity  usually  secure  more  than  the  work 
is  worth  in  advertising.  The  members  of  the 
Blood  Horse  Association  made  very  little  out- 
cry, and  I  notice  that  no  one  is  being  adver- 
tised for  his  work  in  the  matter.  There  is 
some  talk  of  getting  up  a  gentleman's  race  on 
behalf  of  some  charity,  in  which  the  horses 
shall  be  ridden  by  their  owners.  It  is  to  be 
hoped  that  those  who  have  the  project  in 
hand  will  push  it  forward. 

*  *  * 

TO  ASSUME  IMAGINATION  a  common 
quality  is  to  exhibit  sturdy  ignorance.  Few 
men  have  the  capacity  to  invent  an  episode, 
fewer  to  think  up  a  climax.  Though  veracity 
is  even  rarer,  most  of  us  have  it  constantly  in 
mind  and,  unconsciously,  expression  is  fet- 
tered. As  a  raconteur  ex-Senator  Fair  has  this 
advantage  over  rivals — that  he  regards  facts 
merely  as  material  for  embellishment.  Oc- 
currence is  of  no  importance  to  him,  provided 
the  narrative  has  artistic  value.  Here  is  his 
latest  story,  and  though  it  is  related  as  an 


actual  happening  the  ex-Senator  would  be 
properly  contemptuous  of  a  listener  who  be- 
lieved anything   half  so   interesting  could 

happen. 

*  *  * 

Considerations  of  space  prevent  my  repro- 
ducing all  the  verbal  embellishments  Fair 
used  to  decorate  this  tale.  It  is  given  in  a 
confidential  tone;  in  places  the  rich,  full  brogue 
he  has  sinks  to  a  hoarse  whisper.  So  graphic 
is  the  picture  he  conjures  up  that  one  imagines 
one's  self  on  the  plateau  in  Chihuahua — in 
the  distance  snow-capped  peaks — a  huge 
rolling  plain,  dimly  illumined  by  a  wintry 
moon. 

"  Do  ye  know,  there  is  more  truth  in  some 
of  the  ould  stories  those  preests  tell  than  I 
eever  believed.  Those  Mexicans  have  a  lee- 
gend  that  the  Saviour,  riding  into  Jeeroosalem 
on  an  ass,  left  the  raarrk  of  His  cross  on  the 
poor  little  animal's  back.  Since  then  all 
donkeys,  or  burros,  as  they  call  them  in 
Mexico,  have  boorne  the  sign.  At  midnight 
on  certain  nights  of  the  yeer  this  cross  shines 
out  luminous  with  preecous  sthones. 

*  *  * 

"  We  were  crossing  the  plains,  Angus  and 
I,  afther  visiting  the  butiful  cathedral  at  Chi- 
huahua. Our  pack  mules  went  asthray  and 
we  had  to  camp  there  out  in  the  o-pen  air 
without  a  bit  of  covering  over  us.  It  was  a 
coold  night.  The  guide  made  a  little  fire,  and 
there  we  lay  down,  Angus  and  I.  He  always 
sleeps  well,  Angus  does,  and,  indeed,  afther  I 
got  a  little  warm,  I  dozed  offmesel'.  I  think 
'twas  midnight  I  woke  up,  and  I  looked  over 
to  where  our  burros  were  picketed  and  I  saw 
something  glittering  and  blazing  on  the  back 
of  me  own  donkey.  I  didn't  beelieve  me  eyes, 
but  there  was  the  most  wonderful  thing  I  ever 
saw.  As  plain  as  me  own  name  on  the  safe 
there,  was  the  cross  all  in  dimonds  and  breel- 
unts  that  almost  dazzled  me.  'Twas  butiful, 
but  in  a  few  minits  it  faaded  away,  and  just 
thin  I  pulled  out  me  watch,  and  there  it  was 
just  a  little  after  twelve  o'clock." 

It  is  in  the  most  mysterious  of  whispers  that 
the  gifted  narrator  tells  how  he  saw  the  time. 
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LITERARY  WIVES. 


BY  HENRY  BIGELOW. 


I  am  against  them  from  first  to  last,  and  I 
would  rather  have  married  that  soft,  black- 
eyed,  foolish  little  daughter  of  Shyloc  than 
be  wedded  to  a  dozen  Portias.  A  literary 
woman  is  like  a  whistling  girl  and  a  cackling 
hen — "  neither  fit  for  God  nor  men." 

I  never  knew  a  writing  wife  who  was  not 
untidy,  and  as  for  the  poetesses  they  are  all 
ignorant  of  baths  and  hairpins.  I  have 
watched  the  careers  of  more  than  a  dozen 
female  writers  who  entered  into  the  holy  bond 
of  matrimony,  and  only  one  of  these  marriages 
has  turned  out  happily;  and  this  one  only 
because  the  woman  is  a  perfect  angel — though 
her  hair  is  always  shedding  its  hairpins,  and 
she  lets  her  mother-in-law  take  care  of  the 
baby. 

Book-learning  is  good  enough  for  men  if 
taken  moderately,  but  Heaven  save  me  from 
a  wife  that  knows  anything  beyond  her  Bible 
and  Miss  Yonge's  novels.  In  women  we  see 
nature  reflected.  They  are  sleek  animals,  and 
it  is  this  quality  in  them  that  attracts  man. 
They  act  entirely  from  instinct  in  their  natural 
state,  while  we  men  are  always  trying  to  get 
"  pointers  "  from  history,  or  from  one  another, 
forgetting  our  several  temperaments. 

It  is  a  blessing  that  there  are  not  many  men  | 
who  have  chosen  literary  wives,  because  the  j 
"Blue-Stocking"  never  acts,  like  her  sisters, 
from  instinct,   but  copies  the   sterner  sex, 
and  reasons  with  her  sentiments  and  emotions. 

A  pretty  little  bread-and-butter  girl  sees 
a  fellow  she  likes,  and  ten  to  one  she  bears 
him  fat  cherubs,  and  sees  to  it  that  the 
cook  makes  his  dinner  table  smile;  but  your 
pen- pricked  woman  burns  her  brain  till  there 
are  dark  rings  beneath  her  eyes,  and  wanders 
about  the  earth  with  cavernous  cheeks  seek- 
ing her  "  affinity."  As  a  rule  she  never  finds 
her  "affinity,"  and  dies  an  old  maid;  but  if 
she  does,  he  is  either  a  crank  or  an  ass.  If 
he  is  a  crank,  the  two  at  once  proceed  to 
become  a  combined  nuisance,  and  go  on  a 
mission;  if  he  is  an  ass,  he  is  always  a  stupid, 
good-natured  one  who  is  content  to  stir  the 
soup,  and  see  that  the  first  and  only  baby  gets 
its  pap. 

Literary  women  are  averse  to  bearing  chil- 
dren, and  therefore  enemies  of  the  State  and 
the  moral  laws  of  Society.  They  are  willing 
to  amuse  themselves  with  one  doll,  and  after 
that  they  must  be  devoted  to  their  Art.  Napo- 
leon Bonaparte  showed  his  excellent  sense 
when  he  banished  Madame  de  Stael  from 
France.  He  wanted  women  who  would  sup- 
ply the  empire  with  staunch,  worthy  men,  and 
not  with  gossip. 

It  has  always  been  a  marvel  to  me  how  this 
literary  habit  becomes  so  dangerous  to  the 
femininity  of  woman.  The  other  professions 
left  open  to  women — saving  the  law — do  not 
destroy  those  exquisite  qualities  of  grace  and 
love  which  men  most  prize.  Take  the  actress, 
for  instance;  she  preserves  all  that  gentle  ten- 
derness of  which  the  stage  cannot  deprive 
her.  She  is  constantly  an  object  of  public 
admiration,  and  her  beauty  feeds  on  it;  yet 
she  makes  a  charming  wife,  as  a  rule,  and  it 
is  always  her  husband's  fault  if  he  is  not 
happy. 

The  same  rule  applies  to  the  woman  who 
sings  and  the  woman  who  paints  pictures. 
They  are  apt  to  have  little  or  no  book-learn- 
ing— all  of  them — and  in  consequence  have 
not  tasted  of  the  tree  of  the  knowledge  of 
good  and  evil.  Really,  I  believe  that  Mother 
ICve  was  driven  out  of  Paradise  because  she 
began  writing  fashion  letters  to  the  news- 
papers; and  it  is  not  at  all  unlikely  that  the  big 


snake  had  promised  to  buy  her  a  typewriter 
if  she'd  be  real  obliging. 

To  speak  personally,  I  married  a  woman 
who  never  reads  the  newspapers,  and  I  am 
mighty  glad  of  it.  They  are  bad  fodder  for 
wives,  for  they  suggest  constantly  vague 
suspicions  of  what  men  are  doing  in  the  line 
of  crime  and  baseness.  Why  not  leave  a 
woman  in  all  that  angelic  sense  of  purity  and 
innocence  which  she  never  need  lose,  even 
though  married  ? 

I  wonder  how  much  book-learning  the 
Virgin  Mary  had  ?  Do  you  suppose  she  could 
spell  her  own  name  ?  And  yet  that  is  the 
kind  of  a  wife  I  would  wish  for.  She  was  con- 
tent with  the  lowly  manger,  and  afterward 
she  was  not  afraid  to  take  a  long,  thirsty, 
dusty  trip  to  Egypt  through  a  hot  wilderness. 

Do  you  remember  how  a  fashionable  Roman 
dilettante  called  on  the  mother  of  the  Scipos 
and  displayed  her  diamonds?  What  did 
Cornelia  say  ?  Why  she  pointed  to  her  two 
boys  and  exclaimed  :  "  These  are  my  jew- 
els !  "  How  angry  the  other  woman  must 
have  been  !  I  do  not  doubt  that  she  dabbled 
in  literature. 

But  to  be  sensible,  the  fact  is  that  the  more 
women  try  to  imitate  men,  so  much  the  more 
do  they  become  like  him,  and  therefore  so 
much  the  less  fitted  for  his  companionship.  I 
place  woman  far  above  man  in  the  human 
scale,  and  I  exact  from  woman  that  she  shall 
preserve  the  ideal  of  womanhood. 

There  is  a  pessimistic  female  named  Olive 
Schreiner,  who  is  doing  more  to  destroy  the 
sacred  barrier  which  guards  woman  from  man 
than  any  other  person  I  know.  She  wrote 
the  "African  Farm,"  "A  Dream  in  the 
Desert,"  etc.  Her  philosophy  is  sickening, 
and  immoral  in  the  extreme;  not  indecent, 
but  worse  than  that — discouraging  to  a  vir- 
tuous life.  To  have  this  woman  for  a  wife 
would  be  like  life  in  Hell  to  a  man  possessed 
of  the  memory  of  his  gentle  mother,  and  en- 
dowed with  heart  and  courage  given  him  by 
her. 

The  composer  Chopin  tried  to  exist  on  an 
idyllic  islaud  of  the  Mediterranean  with 
Georges  Sand.  What  bitterness  and  unhap- 
piness  came  to  them  both  !  And,  again,  when 
a  captivating  poet  tried  the  same  life  how 
woefully  did  he  fail.  Here  w3s  a  woman 
who  has  never  had  an  equal  among  her  sex 
in  the  art  of  literary  creation,  yet  she  smoked 
strong  cigars  and  was  constantly  untidy. 

So,  if  a  woman  must  write,  let  her  never 
marry,  for  as  sure  as  fate  she  will  make 
her  husband  as  unhappy  as  herself.  L,et  her 
imitate  the  poetess  Sappho,  and  be  the  leader 
of  a  band  of  ink-spattered  maidens,  wander- 
jng  along  the  desolate  shore  of  a  romantic  sea. 


GOOD  COOKING 

Is  one  of  the  chief  blessings  of  every  home.  To 
always  insure  good  custards,  puddings,  sauces,  etc., 
use  Gail  Borden  "Eagle"  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Directions  on  the  label.  Sold  by  your  grocer  and 
druggist. 

The  editor  of  the  Oakland  '/'ribmie  will  have  his 
fling.  He  says:  "The  shrill  controversy  among  the 
ladies  who  travel  on  shape  over  the  model  of  the 
Montana  statue  becomes  rather  tiresome,  but  we  may 
be  allowed  to  offer  a  suggestion  that  Miss  Lillian 
Russell  furnish  the  model  for  the  '  fatted  calf.'  " 


Home-made  Southern  delicacies,  made  after  richest 
Southern  recipes.  Mrs.  Margaret  Touchard,  No.  23 
Post  Street,  San  Francisco.  Opening  week  of  dainty 
Xmas  art  work.  Dolls'  opening.  Telephone  No. 
5"7-   ^4  

Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes. 


Delbeck "  Extra  Dry 

CHAMPAGNE 
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Jb1?  Perfection  of  a  Dry  U/ip^ 


THE  BARTON  &  GUESTIER 

(Establish 3d  1726  Bordvcux.i 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast. 


Have  you  seen  - 
that  unique  little  book 

The* Original  ♦  Papers 

BY    CHESTER    BAILEY  FERNALD1 

The  book  refers  to  the  misunderstanding  between 
Mr.  Frank  E.  White  and  Miss  Mary  A.  Wheeler,  both 
of  San  Francisco.  It  contains  their  letters,  repro- 
duced in  their  own  handwriting,  together  with  var- 
ious other  scraps,  newspaper  extracts,  cablegrams, 
etc.,  presented  in  fac-simite,  forming  a  thread  from 
which  the  reader  may  draw  his  own  conclusions  con- 
cerningthe  rupture,  and  howit  was  finally  so happiiy 
healed.  The  frontispiece  is  a  charming  photograph 
of  the  young  lady,  in  colors,  from  the  original  neg- 
ative. 

A  handsome  and  novel  binding,  in  gold  and  brass. 
Price  $2.   Sold  only  on  the  Pacific  Coast.    For  sale  by 

The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 

318,  217,  210  BUSH  STREET- 


DO  YOU  BUY 


The  Best  Asforted  Stock  in  the  Country. 
Three  Floors  Filled  with  Books  at 


6.31  market  street 

Under  Palace  Hotel,       -        -        San  Francisco 


Wedding  Invitations 

Properly  Kngraved 

— AT— 

ROBERTSON'S 
126  POST  ST. 


W.    F.  SAWYER 

ATTORN  HY-AT-I.  AW 


Rtmowd  to  Ulllt  Building, 
Ninth  Floor,  Roomt  II  and  12. 
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THE  BLIGHTING  EFFECT  OF  FRAUD. 

Two  interesting  out-door  sports,  baseball 
and  horse  racing,  are  rapidly  being  jockeyed 
to  death  in  this  town.  The  prevailing  races 
of  the  Blood  Horse  Association  have  given 
rise  to  charges  and  counter  charges  which,  if 
borne  out  by  the  facts,  ought  to  lead  to  the 
utter  disgrace  and  discredit  of  the  organiza- 
tion. For  the  most  part  people  attend  horse 
races  to  wager  their  money.  If  conducted 
fairly,  wagers  laid  upon  contests  of  equine 
speed  constitute  the  most  harmless  if  not  the 
least  objectionable  of  all  forms  [of  gambling. 
Men  who  lose  their  money  on  honest  races  do 
not  usually  grumble. 

But  how  vain  for  a  man  to  pay  his  car  fare 
out  to  the  Bay  District  Track  and  lose  his 
money  on  a  programme  race  !  Much  more 
satisfaction  would  be  obtained  by  hunting  up 
one  of  the  brace  faro  games,  which  Chief 
Crowley  cannot  find,  and  subjecting  himself 
to  honest  highway  robbery.  If  the  Blood 
Horse  Association  does  not  see  that  its  races 
are  fairly  conducted  it  will  be  but  a  short  time 
ere  it  will  itself  be  ruled  off  the  track.  The 
Directors  are  using  their  influence  now  in  the 
interest  of  honest  sport,  and  the  earlier  they 
apply  the  power  they  have  the  better  it  will 
be  for  all  concerned. 

In  this  State  baseball,  the  most  interesting 
of  all  our  National  sports,  has  long  been  the 
plaything  of  "Mike"  Finn,  "Colonel" 
Robinson,  and  "  Uncle  "  Harris,  who  have 
used  it  merely  to  rake  in  ducats.  I  have 
never  known  the  championship  pennant  to  be 
won  except  under  circumstances  that  plainly 
pointed  to  jobbery.  These  "  managers,"  by 
constantly  parading  their  "  fights  "  before  the 
public  and  manipulating  their  players  in 
order  to  make  an  "exciting"  finish,  have  dis- 
gusted all  the  admirers  of  the  National  Game 
and  well  nigh  destroyed  their  interest  in  it. 

The  proceedings  of  the  California  League 
on  Tuesday,  when  three  of  these  baseball 
jockeys  wreaked  their  vengeance  on  Manager 
Vanderbeck,  of  Los  Angeles,  because  he  had 
beaten  them  at  their  own  game,  merely  capped 
the  climax  of  a  long  series  of  indecent  exhi- 
bitions. 

An  old  horseman  once  told  me  that  he 
always  felt  guilty  when  he  won  money  on  a 
trotting  race.  "  I  never  mix  it  with  honest 
money,"  he  said;  "  I  pay  my  taxes  with  it." 
He  firmly  believed  that  all  trotting  races  were 
a  swindle.  He  was  of  opinion,  however,  that 
t'lc  running  affairs,  owing  to  the  ability  of  the 
horses  to  get  away  from  the  jockeys  and  win 
in  spite  of  them,  were  still  safe  betting  propo- 
sitions.   But  if  tricks  in  starting  and  judging 


are  to  be  introduced,  money  won  on  running 
races  will  soon,  also,  only  be  fit  for  the  Tax 
Collector. 

As  for  professional  baseball,  it  has  been 
murdered  by  its  managers.  Football,  under 
respectable  auspices,  will  next  year  take  away 
all  its  interest. 


AN  ODORIFEROUS  COMMITTEE. 

If  I  were  to  be  asked  my  opinion  (which  I 
am  not  to  be)  uld  say  that  the  gentlemen 
who  contemplate  reorganizing  the  Republican 
party  in  this  city  with  the  present  County 
Committee  for  a  basis,  may  as  well  save  them- 
selves the  trouble.  That  body  has  been  so 
thoroughly  uprooted  and  exposed  that  its  very 
name  is  a  stench  in  the  party  nostrils.  Any 
attempt  to  reorganize  it  would  simply  be 
looked  upon  by  the  public  at  large  as  an 
amusing  exhibition  of  imbecility. 

There  is  but  one  way  to  reorganize  the  Re- 
publican party  in  this  city.  The  County 
Committee  must  first  die.  I  mean  figuratively. 
It  must,  in  short,  take  a  transfer  and  get  off 
the  earth.  If  the  Republican  party  ever  ex- 
pects to  succeed  again  in  San  Francisco  it 
must  send  Mr.  Martin  Kelly  to  Carlsbad  and 
banish  Mr.  Philip  Crimmins  to  the  Dry 
Tortugas.  The  presence  of  either  in  the  city 
— the  mere  suspicion  that  either  still  claims 
to  be  a  Republican — would  be  enough  to 
defeat  any  ticket  the  party  might  nominate. 

Two  years  hence  there  will  be  a  Governor 
and  a  State  ticket  to  select.  No  State  Con- 
vention of  which  the  mind  can  now  conceive 
would  have  the  hardihood  to  seat  a  Kelly  and 
Crimmins  delegation  from  this  city.  With 
the  sentiment  that  prevails  here  in  the  Repub- 
lican party  against  these  bosses,  such  a  pro- 
ceeding would  be  foolhardy.  It  would  invite 
defeat.  There  is  but  one  use  to  which  the 
Republican  County  Committee  can  now  be 
put.  It  will  make  excellent  coffin  meat,  and 
it  should  be  interred  without  ostentation  or 
display.  Even  a  simple  burial  service  might 
attract  the  attention  of  the  Health  Depart- 
ment and  cause  that  arm  of  the  government 
to  order  the  removal  of  the  body  beyond  the 
city  limits. 

 ►  • «  

The  present  weather  clerk,  Lieutenant 
Jenkins,  differs  from  all  his  predecessors  in 
his  manner  of  handling  climatic  changes.  He 
has  informed  a  newspaperman  that  he  is  not 
certain  whether  it  will  rain  or  not  within 
twenty-four  hours.  This  action  of  Lieuten- 
ant Jenkins  takes  predictions  regarding  the 
weather  out  of  the  bean-guessing  list  of  con- 
tests, and  puts  it  where  it  probably  belongs, 
among  the  "  impossible  to  tells."  Still,  Lieu- 
tenant Jenkins  has  fallen  in  the  public  estima- 
tion. 

*  *  * 

It  seems  that  the  only  honest  man  in  Paris 
to-day  is  the  unfortunate  fellow  who  did  not 
get  a  chance  to  steal  something.  I  believe 
that  the  French  have  a  proverb^to  the  effect 
that  "Opportunity  makes  the  thief."  No 
such  scandal  as  this  shown  in  the  Panama 


Canal  investigation  has  ever  before  blackened 
the  page  of  a  Nation's  history,  and  the  Repub- 
lic must,  indeed,  be  on  a  strong  f  .uudation  if 
it  can  stand  against  the  arguments  of  its  foes 
that  only  under  a  government  of  the  people 
could  such  wholesale  robbery  be  perpetrated. 
The  Republic  is  in  danger;  the  French  1  >ve 
change;  revolutions  correct  abuses;  submis- 
sion courts  aggression;  the  lever  of  outraged 
public  opinion  is  now  under  the  keystone  of 
the  government,  and  further  evidences  of  cor- 
ruption will  weigh  hard  enough  on  it  to  throw 
down  the  Republic. 

*  *  * 

Romance  is  not  absolute  in  Los  Angeles. 
But  the  youthful  millionaire  who  married  the 
lovely  waitress  in  his  papa's  hotel  is  a  rare 
type.  •  Imagine  a  local  Croesus  doing  aught  so 
daringly  unconventional.  Mr.  Johnson  is 
evidently  courageous,  and,  assuming  that 
only  the  brave  deserve  the  fair,  it  is  satisfac- 
tory to  learn  the  lovely  Miss  Victoria  Shep- 
herd is  a  blonde.  If  she  is  as  admirable  in 
her  new  role  as  she  was  capable  in  her  old  one, 
Mr.  Johnson  has  won  a  prize.  At  least  she 
must  have  learned  the  shining  virtue  of  obe- 
dience— the  modern  hobgoblin  of  the  female 
mind. 

*  *  * 

One  day  this  week  Police  Judge  Rix  fined 
a  Chinese  $100  for  foolishly  permitting  him- 
self to  be  caught  witnessing  a  fan-tan  game. 
The  same  day  another  Police  Judge  fined  a 
white  person  $5  for  attempting  to  violently 
rob  a  friend.  The  only  comment  I  can  make 
on  this  is  that  Justice  is  not  so  blind  as  those 
who  believe  in  Santa  Claus  think. 

*  *  * 

Now  that  the  Supervisors  are  holding  their 
final  meeting  would  it  not  be  well  to  nail 
down  the  City  Hall  ?  The  next  Board  may 
want  to  meet  there. 

*  *  * 

From  unmistakable  signs  that  are  agitat- 
ing the  heaving  bosom  of  the  stock-market 
one  may  have  no  hesitancy  in  stating  that  the 
succulent  mud-hen  will  be  a  pleasing  feature  of 
the  mine-owner's  Christmas  menu. 


If  anyone  doubts  that  advertising  pays,  that 
one  should  talk  with  C.  L-  Dingley,  Jr.  That 
gentleman  made  enough  money  in  advertising 
his  flour  to  retire  to  a  chateau  at  Belvedere. 
He  is  in  the  field  again,  this  time  with  Geyser 
Water,  and  the  proprietors  of  bottled  aqua 
pura  will  be  called  on  to  exercise  some  inge- 
nuity and  expend  considerable  money  to  hold 
him  down. 

*  *  * 

At  this  happy  time  The  Wave  wishes  all 
its  readers  and  all  the  readers  of  its  con- 
temporaries a  Merry  Christmas.  It  forgives 
nearly  all  its  enemies;  congratulates  some  of 
its  rivals  on  their  remarkable  strength  of  im- 
agination when  speaking  of  their  circulation, 
and  hopes  that  all  the  stockings  in  the  land 
hung  up  this  evening  will  be  filled  to  the 
heart's  content  of  old  and  young. ' 


T  H  R  WAVE. 


MUSIC. 


THE  YEAR  S  PROGRESS. 


A  distinct  advance  can.  be  traced  in  the 
course  of  the  musical  events  of  the  year  just 
passing  away,  and  the  step  forward  has  been 
made  solely  through  the  efforts  of  musicians 
who  have  been  laboring  in  our  midst  for  some 
years  past.  Taken  widely,  the  benefit  accru- 
ing to  our  public  from  the  visits  of  itinerant 
companies  and  players  has  been  infinitesimal 
this  last  year.  For  opera  we  have  had  dis- 
plays weak  and  unambitious  beyond  compare 
with  the  remembrances  of  other  seasons.  Vo- 
calists of  mongrel  accomplishments  wedded 
to  inept  chorus  and  orchestra  have  been  the 
ru'e,  and  no  new  works  have  been  brought 
forward.  Artistic  tours  have  been  made  only  by 
the  Ovide  Musin  Concert  Company  and  Bern- 
hard  Mollenhauer,  the  violinist.  Indifferent 
light  opera  companies,  the  artists  above  men- 
tioned, and  traveling  military  bands  make  the 
sum  total  of  music  from  outside  sources  heard 
here  during  the  twelve  months  gone  by.  The 
success,  either  artistic  or  financial,  achieved  by 
these  temptations  was  remarkably  in  keeping 
with  their  deserts;  no  trophies  were  carried 
away,  nor  have  their  deeds  left  any  impression 
upon  the  public  mind.  Some  of  the  unsuc- 
cessful invaders  have  aired  their  griev- 
ances against  the  local  public  with  more 
freedom  than  discretion.  The  experience 
of  some  of  the  now  greatest  artists  has  proved 
that  an  artistic  repulse  is  best  passed  over  in 
silence.  Spiteful  complaints  against  a  public  by 
second-rate  artists  are  ludicrous  and  do  not 
deter  the  best  artists  from  making  tours  or 
taking  occasion  to  be  heard  whenever  oppor- 
tunity offers.  Lillian  Russell's  talents  and 
efforts  were  not  received  here  with  the  acclaim 
that  is  customary  in  the  East,  and  the  public 
treated  itself  to  an  attitude  of  becoming  indif- 
ference toward  the  overrated  comic  opera 
singer  which  showed  unusual  taste  and  judg- 
ment. When  genuine  artists  make  themselves 
known  here  their  reception  is  sufficiently 
encouraging,  and  the  receipts  not  to  be 
caviled  at.  At  present  our  audiences  are 
growing  rapidly  in  numbers  and  discrimina- 
tion as  the  continuance  of  so  many  local 
concerts  will  attest. 

In  a  measure  the  absence  of  virtuoso  visita- 
tions has  uot  been  felt  and  in  place  thereof 
there  has  been  a  concentration  upon  local 
musical  effort  which  has  been  a  great  gain  if 
only  for  the  sake  of  having  proved  that  there 
is  no  need  to  depend  upon  outsiders  for  arous- 
ing interest  in  the  art.  The  attractions  of 
concerts  given  by  performers  of  resident 
talent  have  been  superior  in  their  educa- 
tional value  to  anything  done  for  us  by  visit- 
ing artists,  and  to  them  is  due  the  tinge  of 
artistic  selection  which  is  becoming  observ- 
able in  the  average  musical  affairs.  Another 
year  of  equal  progress  and  the  city  will  be 
ready  to  support  and  enjoy  the  work  of  a  per- 
manent symphonic  orchestra. 

Not  by  professional  musicians  alone  has 
fostering  care  been  expended.  Among  others 
Mr.  W.  Ludovici  has  done  much.  The  con- 
certs once  given  in  Steinway  Hall,  and 
more  lately  at  the  Palace  Hotel,  memorable  as 
having  brought  before  the  public  the  best 
programmes  of  chamber  music  to  be  heard 
here,  were  due  mainly  to  his  exertions.  The 
Saturday  Popular  Concerts,  inaugurated  by 
Mrs.  Carmichael-Carr  and  Mr.  Sigmund  Beel, 
have  won  thorough  popularity,  and  continued 
to  maintain  a  high  standard  of  taste  in  the 
selections.  Their  success  has  been  of  great 
advantage  in  establishing  the  feeling  of  con- 
fidence between  the  public  and  promoters.  It 


is  to  be  hoped  these  concerts  will  continue  to 
attract  as  fully  throughout  the  coming  season. 

Mr.  Alfred  Wilkie  has  also  come  into  line 
in  the  cause  of  music,  and  his  Ballad  Concerts 
have  met  with  success  and  promise  to  become 
established.  The  class  of  music  to  be  heard 
in  our  concerts  is  growing  into  refinement 
rapidly,  and  with  time  there  will  be  little 
cause  of  complaint  upon  the  value  of  the 
literature  submitted  As  to  the  performances, 
it  is  not  necessarily  a  matter  of  obligation 
that  they  be  absolutely  satisfactory  in  every 
respect.  The  best  talent  will  always  find  a 
congenial  field  for  exhibition  in  the  more  devel- 
oped atmosphere  of  greater  cities,  so  that  some- 
thing considerably  less  than  the  best  in  talents 
and  accomplishments  is  to  be  counted  upon. 
Local  training  in  every  branch  begins  to  be 
modern  and  governed  with  a  view  to  com- 
pleteness, and  the  progressive  spirit  is  possess- 
ing the  majority  of  our  teachers  so  that  there 
will,  in  a  comparatively  short  time,  be  a  gen- 
erally fair  standard  of  accomplishment  and 
knowledge. 

The  Symphonic  Orchestra's  concert  with 
a  programme  of  Beethoven's  "  Eroica  Sym- 
phony," Rienzi  Overture,  "Suite  Arlesienne  " 
of  Bizet,  "Funeral  March  of  a  Marionette," 
Gounod,  and  the  "Adoration  of  the  Magi," 
from  Mr.  H.  J.  Stewart's  "  Nativity  "  was  as 
largely  attended  and  as  attentively  followed  as 
the  other  performances  had  been.  The  Sym- 
phony, given  with  but  few  rehearsals  and  natu- 
rally having  many  consequent  drawbacks  in  its 
performance,  was  nevertheless  received  with  en- 
thusiasm. The  colossal  proportions  of  the  con- 
ception were  sufficiently  well  defined  to  leave  a 
deep  impression  upon  the  audience.  Mr. 
Bauer's  tempi  are  not  always  taken  without 
extremes,  as  proved  by  the  high  speed  of  the 
opening  allegro.  It  is  too  soon  to  expect  any 
high  degree  of  finish  or  nuance  in  any  of  the 
playing.  Some  improvements  had  been  made 
and  the  strings  gave  more  satisfaction. 
Bizet's  delightful  "  Suite  "  was  the  most  suc- 
cessfully given  of  all  the  numbers,  the  Minuet 
having  an  approximation  to  delicacy.  Mr. 
Stewart's  number  did  not  fail  to  suffer,  heard 
in  conjunction  with  the  rest  of  the  perform- 
ance, its  chief  interest  being  in  its  capacity  as 
representative  of  local  art.  The  usual  vocal 
numbers  were  omitted  without  noticeable 
regret. 

Mr.  Donald  de  V.  Graham's  concert  proved 
successful,  and  his  efforts  in  the  cause  of 
charity  won  their  due  meed  of  applause. 

Lesley  Martin. 


NO  DULL  SEASON. 

It  is  a  mistake  for  business  men  to  believe 
that  after  Christmas  people  do  not  purchase 
their  wares.  The  astute  dealer  knows  that 
while  during  the  week  preceding  Christmas 
sales  are  very  large,  they  may  yet  be  kept  up 
by  maintaining  the  quality  of  the  stock.  This 
is  the  reason  why  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have 
no  cause  to  complain  of  hard  times  after  the 
holidays.     The    large    display  of  novelties 


and  art  goods  that  make  their  store  an  attract- 
ive one  before  Christmas  is  renewed,  and  there 
are  no  empty  show-cases  to  deter  the  intend- 
ing purchaser  from  buying.  The  choice  of 
goods  will  be  as  large  on  Monday  as  it  was 
last  week.  The  exquisite  pictures  that  proved 
so  acceptable  as  Christmas  presents  will  be 
replaced  by  others  just  as  beautiful;  the  pretty 
frames,  unique  purses,  handsome  pocket- 
books,  fine  stationery,  and  the  hundred  and 
one  other  articles  for  which  this  firm  is  famous, 
will  be  on  the  counters  just  as  if  the  business 
of  last  week  had  not  been  the  largest  Sanborn, 
Vail  &  Co.  have  done  in  some  years.  While 
speaking  of  this,  it  might  be  well  to  say  that 
this  company  does  the  best  card  and  invita- 
tion engraving  in  San  Francisco. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


Should  the  weather,  which  has  been  quite  threaten- 
ing during  the  week,  be  at  all  pleasant  this  afternon 
the  California  Club's  fifth  quarterly  tournament  for 
the  Club's  single  championship  will  be  called  promptly 
at  2:30  p.  M  ,  and  will  be  continued  on  Sunday  and 
Monday. 

The  following  players  have  entered:  Geo  Lough- 
borough, D.  Searles,  H.  R.  Simpkins,  G.  F.  Whitney, 
R.  N.  Whitney,  W.  B.  Collier,  H.  H.  H.,  P.  B.  Collier, 
J.  A.  Code,  E.  G.  Schmieden,  P.  S.  Mitchell,  A.  G. 
Field;  A.  B.  Wilberforce,  R.  J.  Davis,  D.  E.  Allison, 
Jr.,  D.  Lindennan,  A.  S.  Keeler,  R.  M.  Eyre,  H.  N. 
Stetson,  Jas.  H.  Bishop,  W.  S.  Hobart,  J.  H.  Mee, 
Geo.  V.  Gray,  S.  Hoffman,  O.  Hoffman,  G.  B.  De 
Long,  F.  De  Long,  G.  L.  Bradshaw,  A.  F.  Allen,  and 
W.  B.  Lee.  A  great  deal  of  speculation  is  being 
indulged  in  as  to  the  probable  victor.  It  looks  as  if 
the  outcome  would  be  between  G.  De  Long,  Og. 
Hoffman,  Stetson,  Field,  and  Wilberforce;  while 
young  G.  Whitney,  the  latest  aspirant  for  champion- 
ship honors,  promises  to  make  it  very  interesting  for 
the  more  experienced  players,  as  he  has  shown  won- 
derful improvement  of  late,  particularly  in  double 
playing;  with  W.  B.  Collier,  Jr.,  as  partner,  they  suc- 
ceeded in  defeating  Tdbin  and  Hubbard  during  the 
week,  and  it  is  more  than  likely  that  they  will  repre- 
sent the  California  Club  at  the  World's  Fair  in  '93. 
Field  and  Hobart  had  a  very  hard  fought  match 
lately,  in  which  the  former  won  by  a  very  slight 
margin,  two  sets  to  one. 

Harry  Stetson  has  not  been  playing  much  lately, 
owing  to  a  sore  wrist.  It  is  quite  probable  that  he  will 
not  play  in  to-day's  games. 

The  Alameda  Club  has  arranged  a  singles  tourna- 
ment for  Christmas.  It  will  be  a  championship 
event,  and  A.  F.  Allen,  the  present  holder,  will  be 
called  upon  to  defend  the  title. 

The  local  clubs  were  altogether  deserted  on  Satur- 
day last,  as  every  player,  with  few  exceptions  were  at 
the  football  match. 

Miss  B.  Hooper  who  has  lately  returned  from 
Europe,  and  Miss  Susie  Morgan,  the  Coast  champion 
lady  player,  met  in  a  friendly  practice  match  at  the 
California  Club  courts  on  Wednesday  last;  three  sets 
were  played  and  the  first  two  were  won  by  Miss 
Hooper,  6-24  6-4;  the  third  going  to  Miss  Morgan, 
6-4.  It  was  a  very  clever  exhibition  on  Miss  Hooper's 
part,  as  she  seemed  to  drive  very  well  notwithstand- 
ing that  it  was  her  first  trial  of  a  hard  court.  Miss 
Morgan,  on  the  other  hand,  did  not  play  with  her 
usual  steadiness,  owing,  no  doubt,  to  lack  of  practice, 
as  she  has  not  touched  a  racket  since  the  Club's  recent 
ladies'  event,  which  she  won  handily. 

Miss  Hooper  will  be  the  guest  of  |the  California 
Club  for  some  time,  ;and  it  is  certain  that  she  will 
meet  Miss  Morgan  again  as  well  as  many  other  of  our 
best  players. 

The  indoor  championship  of  America  was  won  by 
E.   T.   Chase  of  Chicago.  Thk  Scorkr. 
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Used  by  All  Good  Cooks  the  Year  Round. 


Send  t<>  armour  &  co.,  chicag< 
and  Savices.    Mailed  free. 


Cook  Book  showing  use  of  Armour's  Extract  In  Soups 
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THE  WAVE. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

No  Alkalies 

—  OR  — 

Other  Chemicals 

are  used  in  the 
preparation  of 

W.  RAKER  &  CO.'S 

preakfastCocoa 

trhir/i    is  absolutely 
purr  flint  soluble. 

1  It  has  more  than  three  times 
|  the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
I  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 
Sugar,  anil  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIGESTED.   

Sold  by  Grocers  everynhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  CO.,  Dorchester,  Mais. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomkst  Theatre  in  the  World 

AL  Hayman  &  Co...   Proprietors 

J.  J.  Gottlob    Manager 

Beginning  Monday  Matinee,  December  26th 

THE  COMEDIAN  — " 

MR.  CHARLES  DICKSON 

And  his  own  Merry  Company  of  Player! 
under  ihe  Direction  of  Mr.  Geo.  W.  Ledercr,  in 


INCOG 


By  Mrs.  Romualdo  Paeheoo 

FURIOUS        FRANTIC        FUNNY        ALL  ROARS 


PRECBOBS  UY 


The  Salt  Cellar  2 


In  which  Mr.  Dickson 


so  Appears. 


STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

I..  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alp  Ellinghoose  Business  Manager 


Beginning  Sunday  Evening,  December  25th 

TWO  WEEKS 


(  Christmas  Day  (Monday) 
MATINEES^  New  Scar's  Day  (Monday) 
(  Saturdays 


San  Francisco's  Versatile  Favorite 

FANNY  RICE 

Presenting  Offenbach's  Operatic  Gem 

The  Little  Broom  Seller  — 


And  the  Convulsive  Comedy 

-The  New  Jolly  Surprise 


SEATS    NOW  READY 


GRAND  OPERA  HOUSE 

Under  the  Management  of.   Mr.  Al.  Hayman. 


SECOND 
EDITION 


LAST  "WEEK. 

Every  Evening 
Including  Sunday. 
Matinee 
Saturday  Only. 


Bigger,  Brighter 
and 

Better  than  ever. 


AMERICAN  EXTRAVAGANZA  CO. 


7^  -w-    ~w~  -«^>  Mr.  David  He 

iVlvl      J-3 J  >  ^  V.         Prop,  and  Mgr. 

All  the  Fun  of  Farce  Comedy  All  the  Music  of  Comic  Opera 

All  the  Brilliancy  of  Spectacle      The  Beauty  of  the  Ballet 
And  the  Humor  of  Extravaganza 

Get  seats  in  advance  and  avoid  the  crush  at  night. 

Baldwin   Theatre— .Saturday,  December  31st,  Charles 
Froliman's  Comedians  in  "Settled  out  of  Court." 


BUSH  STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  I,EAVITT, 

Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


Commencing  Saturday  Evening,  December  24th 


First  Appearance  op 


MR.  GEO.  P.  MURPHY  SrtafiS*-1. Com^ 

In  the  Merriest  op  Farce  Comedies 


-U  AND  I 


F 


Special  Xmas  Matinee  Sunday,  December  25th, 
and  Monday,  December  26th. 
  Bull  Saturday  Matinees 


THE  CHRISTMAS  PLAYS. 

No  tears  will  flow  on  the  stage  during 
Christmas  week.  The  purveyors  of  theatri- 
cal entertainments  have  all  yielded  to  the 
fashions  set  by  Merrie  England,  and  will  give 
us  farce  comedy  and  extravaganza.  For  my 
own  part,  I  should  prefer  a  nice,  gloomy, 
bloody  tragedy,  as,  like  very  many  of  my 
species,  I  borrow  happiness  from  the  miseries 
of  others.  That  is  a  revolting  confession 
probably,  but  if  you  will  take  the  trouble  to 
examine  your  own  mind,  if  you  have  it  with 
you,  you  will  find  that  much  of  your  own 
pleasure  is  derived  from  the  same  source. 
At  this  Merry  Christmastide  I  will  venture  to 
say  that  few  pangs  of  sorrow  will  shoot  your 
happy  heart  because  you  know  that  very 
many  people  are  sad;  your  appetite  will  not 
be  lessened  for  the  Christmas  courses  and 
Christmas  plum  pudding  because  your  poor 
neighbor's  meal  consists  of  a  tightening  of 
his  belt.  You — but,  dear  me,  what  thoughts 
on  this  occasion.  I  am  positively  feeling 
almost  as  joyful  as  you. 

In  the  various  plays  that  will  be  presented 
on  Christmas  week  there  are  no  villains  to 
speak  of.  There  are,  of  course,  some  graceless 
husbands  who  are  a  few  chips  shy  on  morality; 
some  indigent  police  captains  who  become 
opulent  by  putting  in  their  spare  time  in 
robbing  the  people;  a  few  bad  fathers  who  try 
to  keep  lovers  apart — but  no  real,  desperate 
villains  who  stab  the  hero  in  the  back,  throw 
the  heroine  over  the  cliff,  or  strangle  their 
partners  to  hide  the  evidences  of  their  own  em- 
bezzlement. Nothing  of  the  sort  will  cheer 
us  at  this  joyous  season,  and,  as  a  matter  of 
course,  we  shall  have  to  take  our  pleasures  in 
remembering  how  much  better  off  we  are  than 
our  neighbors.  Thank  heaven!  We  always 
have  that  consolation. 

Happiness  on  the  stage  has  a  very  depress- 
ing effect  on  many  people;  I  know  a  number 
of  level-headed  ladies  who  will  not  go  to  see  a 
comedy;  a  farce  they  abhor,  preferring  to 
watch  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  the 
heroine,  over  which  they  can  have  "  a  good 
cry,"  and  they  have  sense  enough  to  leave  the 
theatre  before  the  last  act.  The  reconciliations 
that  ensue  always  cause  them  much  sorrow. 
With  these  good  people  I  think  that  the 
theatrical  managers  have  conspired  against 
my  enjoyment  of  the  season  ;  they  should 
have  given  us  at  least  one  dismal  play  of 
lachrymal  tendencies  in  the  contemplation  of 
which  we  would  have  taken  that  chaste  de- 
light that  is  only  found  in  comparing  our  own 
state  with  that  of  others.  

Mrs-  Pacheco's  comedy,  "  Incog,"  will  be 
seen  at  the  California  next  week,  beginning 
with  a  special  Christmas  matinee  on  Monday. 
It  is  probable  that  the  play  will  be  as  success- 
ful this  season  as  it  was  presented  for  the  first 
time.  The  company  is  a  remarkably  good 
one,  and  some  changes  have  been  made  in 
the  dialogue  and  situations  that  improve 
"Incog"  very  much.  As  before,  Charles 
Dickson  is  the  star,  but  the  principal  parts  are 
played  by  competent  mummers.  

Fanny  Rice,  pretty,  clever,  and  chic,  will 
appear  at  Stockwell's  next  week.  The  play- 
she  has  chosen  as  the  vehicle  of  her  abilities  is 
"  A  Jolly  Surprise,"  in  which  there  are 
sufficient  specialties  to  almost  entitle  it  to  be 
called  a  variety  performance.  Every  oppor- 
tunity is  given  Miss  Rice  to  shine  to  advan- 
tage, and  those  who  know  her  will  feel  quite 
sure  that  she  will  not  neglect  any  of  them.  


"  U  &  I,"  the  great  laughing  festival,  opens 
its   two   weeks'  engagement    at   the  Bush 


Saturday,  December  24th.  "U  &  I"  and 
Christmas  always  come  together  at  this  cozy 
little  theatre,  and  this  is  its  third  visit  here 
during  the  holidays.  The  farce  has  been  re- 
juvenated up  to  date,  and  merry  music,  catchy 
songs,  graceful  dam  ing,  and  bright  come- 
dians, pretty  girls,  etc.,  will  do  all  they  can  to- 
chase  away  dull  care.  Mr.  Geo.  P.  Murphy, 
"  the  master"  of  German  dialect  comedians, 
has  the  part  of  Professor  Ungerblatz,  the 
music  teacher,  and  is  said  to  excel  all  his  prede- 
cessors in  his  conception.  

Charles  Frohman's  Comedians  will  re-oj  en 
the  Baldwin  Theatre  on  New  Year's  Eve  with 
a  performance  of  William  Gillette's  latest 
adaptation  from  the  French,  entitled  "Settled 
Out  of  Court."  The  engagement  of  this  com- 
pany is  for  four  weeks,  and  "Settled  Out  of 
Court  "  will  be  presented  the  first  week.  The 
arrangement  of  plays  for  the  balance  of  the 
engagement  is  as  follows:  Second  week,  the 
new  comedy,  "  The  Sportsman,"  written  ex- 
pressly for  this  company  by  the  author  of 
"Jane."  Third  week,  first  presentation  in 
this  country  of  Sydney  Grundy's  great  Eon- 
don  success,  "  Arabian  Nights."  Fourth  and 
final  week,  a  revival  of  "  Mr.  Wilkinson's 
Widows,"  with  nearly  the  original  famous 
cast.  

What  an  extraordinary  run  "  Ali  Baba  "  is 
having  !  The  entertainment  certainly  deserves 
success,  but  that  is  so  rarely  an  excuse  for 
gaining  it  that  it  is  a  pleasure  to  once  in  a  while 
see  a  meritorious  work  applauded.  The  new 
"business"  has  drawn  many  people  to  the 
Grand  Opera  House  this  week,  and  the  at- 
tendance for  the  holiday  season  will  be  enor- 
mous. 
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It  was  on  a  dusty  Long  Island  road,  late  in 
September,  that  the  two  met.  The  oaks  and 
maples  had  just  begun  to  shine  in  gold  and  red, 
and  the  wayside  was  bright  with  crimson  leaves 
of  sumach,  white  clusters  of  wild  parsley  and 
the  ragged  plumes  of  the  wild  aster.  There 
was  nothing  romantic  in  the  forests  of  scrub 
oak  on  one  side  or  the  white  stretch  of  the 
great  bay  on  the  other,  and  yet,  as  he  glanced 
up  the  road,  Horace  Deming,  artist,  said  to 
himself,  with  a  quickening  of  every  drop  of 
his  blood,  that  he  had  never  seen  anything 
half  as  beautiful  as  the  woman  who  was  ap- 
proaching him. 

Yet  Maud  Taintor  was  not  always  called 
beautiful.  There  was  a  gentle  stateliness 
about  her  that  always  attracted  admiration, 
and  her  wealth  of  chestnut  hair  and  eyes  that 
matched  it  in  color  were  said  by  her  wor- 
shipers to  be  worth  a  king's  ransom.  But 
her  mobile  mouth  defied  description  by  rule 
and  line  and  her  nose  was  not  strictly  classi- 
cal, and  whence,  then,  argued  the  critics, 
came  the  unrivaled  charm  by  which  she  abso- 
lutely queened  it  in  Society  ?  That  her  ad- 
mirers were  legion  was  an  indisputable  fact, 
and  that  in  itself  proved  that  her  claims  to 
the  apple  of  Paris  had  a  solid  basis  of  founda- 
tion. 

As  Maud  Taintor  passed  him  she  gave  an 
upward  glance  at  the  stranger  and,  with  utter 
unconsciousness  of  what  she  had  done,  made 
him  her  captive  for  life.  At  least,  he  said  so 
a  minute  afterward.  Sitting  in  communion 
with  himself  in  the  cool  of  the  evening  he 
tried  to  think  otherwise.  It  was  only  his 
artist's  eye  that  had  been  pleased  with  the 
picture  of  the  overhanging  trees,  the  slanting 
sunshine,  the  variegated  carpet  of  wild  flowers, 
the  silver  of  the  distant  bay,  and — yes,  the 
fair  young  girl  in  white  who  had  swept  by 
him  with  a  bunch  of  golden-rod  in  her  hand. 
Was  it  golden-rod  ?  Of  course  it  was.  As  if 
he  could  ever  forget  that — or  her. 

Meanwhile,  how  fared  it  with  the  maiden  ? 

Beyond  the  fact  that  she  wondered  who  the 
stalwart,  earnest-faced  young  fisherman  was, 
as  well  she  might  wonder  in  a  locality  where 
strangers  were  a  rarity  late  in  September,  her 
thoughts  and  dreams  were  untroubled.  Men 
were  epidemic  in  her  personal  vicinity  all 
winter  and  she  had  been  glad  to  run  away 
from  her  admirers  at  the  summer  resorts  to 
spend  a  few  quiet  weeks  at  her  aunt's  old- 
fashioned  homestead  by  the  sea.  There  none 
would  know  her  either  for  a  beauty  or  an 
heiress  and  she  could  possess  her  soul  in 
peace.  For  once  in  a  while  the  old  Quaker 
blood  of  her  maternal  ancestors  asserted  itself 
in  the  city  girl  and  the  spirit  moved  her  to 
take  refuge  among  plain  people  and  their 


quiet  ways.  Had  she 
areamed  of  the  havoc 
she  had  caused  in 
another  human  heart 
that  day  she  might 
have  been  tempted 
"  to  take  up  her  tes- 
tiinony,"  as  her 
Quaker  forefathers 
had  been  used  to  say, 
against  the  tempta- 
tions of  solitude  also. 

It  was  not  a  fond- 
ness for  the  water 
alone  which  induced  Horace  Deming  to  take  to 
fishing  as  a  pastime  with  pertinacity,  nor  a 
love  for  scrub  oak  scenery  which  impelled  him 
to  walk  to  and  from  his  boarding-house  on  the 
same  road  every  day.  If  the  reward  for 
which  he  labored  was  to  meet  his  enchantress, 
he  was  singularly  fortunate,  for  they  passed 
each  other  more  than  once,  and  while  the 
ardent  youth  was  longing  for  a  chance  to 
rescue  her  from  sea  serpent  or  dragon  and 
thus  obtain  the  privilege  of  her  acquaintance, 
his  introduction  was  brought  about  in  a  very 
commonplace  way — through  the  good  offices 
of  an  old  college  classmate  of  his  father,  who 
was  minister  of  the  only  church  in  the  adjoin- 
ing village  and,  of  course,  knew  everybody. 

Is  it  true  that  woman  loves  last  and  longest  ? 
Some  of  the  professors  who  claim  to  be 
learned  in  the  art  of  love  say  so.  At  any 
rate,  this  was  the  case  in  the  present  drama  of 
real  life.  Horace  Deming  fell  "head  over 
heels  "  into  love  before  he  had  exchanged  a 
word  with  his  divinity  and  his  passion  grew 
with  every  day's  further  acquaintance  with 
her.  Perhaps  it  was  the  ardor  that  stood 
confessed  in  his  eyes  that  first  penetrated  the 
heart  of  Maud  Taintor.  She  had  no  idea  of 
falling  in  love  with  her  chance  acquaintance 
when  first   they    met.      Nor  after  he  had 


become  a  regular  visitor  at  her  aunt's  cottage 
did  she  dream  that  the  acquaintance  would 
ripen  into  an  attachment.  He  literally  won 
her  heart.  He  was  not  handsomer  than 
others  of  her  acquaintance,  nor  better  edu- 
cated, nor  a  more  brilliant  conversationalist. 
But  he  was  an  earnest  man.  Whatever  he 
did  he  did  with  his  whole  soul.  And  he  had 
the  advantage  of  having  his  proud,  sweet 
mistress  all  to  himself  during  the  days  when 
he  was  wooing  her. 

Unconsciously  the  artist  wooed  her  in  the 
only  way  Maud  could  have  been  won — after 
the  fashion  of  Othello.  He  bared  his  heart  to 
her.    His  life  had  been  white  and  clean  and 


he  told  all  its  secrets  unhesitatingly.  On 
hearing  of  his  early  struggles,  of  the  battles 
of  a  boyish  arm  to  keep  a  home  for  his 
mother,  of  his  days  of  work  for  bread  and 
nights  of  toil  for  art,  of  his  sense  of  duty  and 
affection  which  had  kept  him  poor  in  provid- 
ing for  his  only  sister,  soon  to  be  married 
now — she  learned  to  love  the  man  whose  story 
taught  her  to  respect  him.  But  she  did  not 
know  she  loved  him,  or,  at  least,  had  not  con- 
fessed it  to  herself,  when  all  unwittingly  one 
da}'  she  gave  vcice  to  his  declaration. 

They  were  walking  under  the  scrub  oaks 
and  her  dress  was  brushing  against  the 
plumes  of  the  golden-rod  and  she  was  con- 
soling him  for  the  hardships  of  his  life  in  the 
past. 

"No  matter,"  she  said,  "some  day  you 
will  be  famous  and  will  marry  a  rich  wife  and 
will  not  have  to  work  for  a  living,  but  only 
paint  for  pleasure." 

"  That  is  one  thing  I  would  never  do,"  he 
said,  replying  only  to  one  phrase  she  had 
used. 

"What  is  that?  " 

"  Marry  a  rich  wife.  I  should  despise  my- 
self if  I  went  wooing  an  heiress.  No.  I 
must  win  my  own  home.  Do  you  think  for  a 
moment — ' ' 

He  turned  abruptly,  seized  her  hands  and 
failed  to  notice  in  the  obscuring  light  of  the 
sunset  how  pale  she  became  as  he  did  so. 

"  Do  you  know,  Maud — I  must  call  you  so 
for  once — that  I  love  you  ?  I  know  you  to  be 
all  that  is  pure  and  sweet  and  I  fell  captive  to 
your  beauty  the  hour  we  met,  but  I  would 
not  have  dared  to  go  on  loving  you  had  you 
been  rich.  I  can  give  you  a  quiet  home  such 
as  that  in  which  I  have  met  you,  and  I  will 
work  for  you — oh,  so  gladly! — all  my  days. 
I  have  nothing  else  but  my  love  to  offer  you, 
my  queen,  and  the  be^t  man  on  earth  would 
not  be  worthy  of  you — yet  I  love  you,  Maud 
— oh,  how  I  love  vou!  Can  I 
hope  ? " 

He  could  say  no  more  in  his 
deadly  earnestness,  and  she, 
the  peerless  beauty  who  had 
queened  it  so  long  in  social 
circles,  had  not  yet  lifted  up 
her  eyes  from  fear  that  the 
throbbings  of  her  heart  could 
be  heard  by  her  conqueror. 
Yes,  she  did  love  him.  She 
had  not  dreamed  of  it  before, 
but  she  knew  it  now.  And  the 
banner  of  her  pride  was  torn 
down  and  trailing  in  the  dust 
at  the  feet  of  love. 

"Mr.  Deming,"  she  almost 
whispered,  "I  never  dreamed 
— I  did  not  know — oh,  what 
££S*sj3  shall  I  say  ?    I  am  afraid  it  is 
VIS^  too  late  to  say  anything — " 

It  was  too  late.  Through 
her  sudden  burst  of  tears  he 
had  caught  the  sunshine  of  a 
smile,  and  before  she  had 
completed  her  sentence  her 
stately  head  was  prisoned  in  his  arms. 

That  night  she  said  to  herself  that  she  had 
done  wisely  and  well.  She  said  the  same  thing 
to  her  aunt  the  next  day,  and  that  sensible  old 
lady  agreed  with  her.  But  what  would  her 
father  say  and  what  of  the  marriage  her 
father  and  mother  bothjproposed  "some  day  " 
with  young  Caperson  ? 

The  first  week  in  October  Maud  returned 
to  her  home  on  Madison  Avenue  with  a  color 
on  her  cheeks  and  a  light  in  her  eyes  that 
delighted  her  father.  A  few  days  later  Horace 
Deming  returned  to  her  studio  in  a  far  less 
fashionable  part  of  the  city  and  waited  a  mes- 
sage from  Maud  telling  him  when  to  present 
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himself  to  her  father.  He  knew 
lived  in  a  fashionable  avenue,  but 
also  that  people  in  moderate  circumstances 
lived  there  by  dint  of  good  management,  and 
when  the  message  came  he  took  himself  up 
town  without  a  su-picion  of  what  was  in 
store  for  him. 

The  first  surprise  awaited  him  in  the  mag- 
nificence of  the  mansion  and  the  luxury  of 
its  appointments,  but  a  greater  surprise  yet 
awaited  him  in  the  haughty  manner  in  which 
his  suit  was  rejected.  "A  pauper  artist 
marry  one  of  the  wealthiest  heiresses  in  So- 
ciety— never  ! " 

The  greatest  surprise  of  all  followed  this 
abrupt  announcement,  which  Mr.  Taintor 
made  in  a  voice  loud  enough  to  be  heard 
through  the  house.  Before  Horace  Deming 
could  reply  he  beard  the  sweep  of  a  dress  and 
looked  up  and  met  an  encouraging  glance 
from  Maud,  who  came  forward  and  stood  at 
his  side. 

"Father,"  she  said,  "this  gentleman  has 
honored  me  with  his  hand.  I  have  accepted 
him  and  will  never  marry  another.  I  love 
him." 

"  Bah,  a  pair  of  fools.  You  have  heard  my 
ultimatum,  Maud,  and  as  you  are  not  twenty- 
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that  she  shaded  by  scrub  oaks  and  maples,  in  brill;an' 
he  knew  Autumn  dress,  and  ag  dust  a  background  of 
ocean  and  forest  and  sunset  sky  stood  the 
shapely  figure  of  a  maiden  in  white,  carrying 
in  her  hand  a  spray  of  golden-rod.  The  face 
of  the  girl  was  in  keeping  with  the  scene  and 
all  Society  said  "it  reminded  them  of  some 
one." 

Two  ladies  stood  before  the  picture  one  after- 
noon and  gazed  first  at  the  picture  and  then 
at  each  other.  "It  is  simply  perfect,"  said 
the  taller  of  the  two. 

"  Thank  you,"  said  the  other;  "  my  brother 
painted  it." 

"Your  brother?"  cried  Maud  Taintor. 
"  Come  with  me.  You  have  saved  two  lives 
and  I  owe  you  mine." 

It  did  not  take  long  to  explain  matters  : 
Mr.  Taintor  had  employed  young  Caperson  as 
a  spy  and  had  managed  it  so  that  he  had 
taken  his  daughter  to  walk  one  afternoon 
where  they  would  be  sure  to  see  Horace 
Deming  and  his  sister.    A  con6dante  was 
called  up  as  the  artist  passed  on  the  other 
side  of  the  street  and  was  asked  who  the 
couple  were.    He  said  they   were  Mr.  Dem- 
ing and  his  wife,  but  he  understood  that 
the  wife  was  about  to  go  South  and  make  her 
home  with  her  parents.  Maud 
asked  no  questions,  but  that 
very  da)',  on  her  return  home, 
sent  the  missive  which  nearly 
broke  her  lover's  heart  and  her 
own.     Too  late  she  repented 
and  wished  she  had  made  fur- 
ther inquiries.    But  her  father 
lied   rightly   calculated  the 
effect  of  her  reawakened  pride 
and  the  result  of  his  plot. 

Married  ?  Of  course  they 
were  and  without  any  unrea- 
sonable delay.  The  picture 
that  was  the  means  of  recon- 
ciliation (Maud  was  its  secret 
purchaser  on  the  day  after  she 
first  saw  it)  bangs  in  the  place 
of  honor  iu  the  library.  Peo- 
ple who  do  not  know  its  his 


in  her  hair,  instead  of  jewelry  or  hothouse 
flowers,  a  spray  of  golden-rod. — Max  Lcroy. 
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tory  are  very  apt  to  wonder 
one  yet  your  father  has  some  rights,  and  this  I  why  the  rich  wife  of  the  great  artist — Societv 
fortune-hunter  will  have  to  wait  for  the  hand-  gladly  calls  him  great  now — prefers  to  wear 
ling  of  your  money." 

It  required  the  persuasive  touch  of  gentle 
fingers  on  Horace's  lips  and  hand  to  restrain 
him.  but  at  la»t  she  sent  him  away  quiet  and 
comforted.  First,  however,  she  made  him 
seal  by  a  kiss  his  forgiveness  for  the  deception 
she  had  prac-iced  upon  him  in  regard  to  her 
wealth.  The  friends  of  proud  Miss  Taintor 
would  never  have  believed  it  was  her  if  they 
had  heard  her  meek  confession  that  evening. 
"  I  was  afraid  I  would  lose  you  if  I  told  you, 
Horace,  and  now  that  you  are  in  trouble  on 
my  account  I  know  you  will  not  leave  me." 

But  true  love  never  runs  with  entire  smooth- 
ness. Old  Mr.  Taintor  was  a  sharp  manager 
and  he  took  unscrupulous  young  Caperson 
into  his  confidence. 

As  the  result,  four  days  later  Horace 
Deming  received  a  note  from  Maud  returning 
the  letters  he  had  written  her  and  saying  with 
curt  and  formal  emphasis  that  she  desired  to 
receive  no  further  communication  from  him 
and  should  deny  herself  the  honor  of  his 
acquaintance. 

The  blow  was  terrible,  but  the  young  artist 
survived  it  and  devoted  himself  with  renewed 
energy,  if  with  a  blasted  heart,  to  his  art. 
It  was  a  mistake,  he  knew,  that  would  one 
day  be  rectified.  But  he  could  not  demand 
an  explanation  from  the  heiress. 

That  year  the  most  striking  picture  in  the 
Academy  of  Design  was  a  dusty  country  road, 


A  CRITICISM. 

The  first  point  that  would  strike  an  expe- 
rienced spectator  in  last  Saturday's  game  was 
the  weakness  of  both  teams  in  defensive  play. 
This  is  much  to  be  regretted,  as  it  resulted  in 
compelling  both  captains  to  refrain  almost  en- 
tirely from  kicking.  Eich  team  thought  it 
better  to  "  hang  onto  "the  ball  as  long  as  pos- 
sible in  the  hope  of  making  their  five  yards, 
rather  than  to  punt  down  the  field  and  thus 
give  it  to  their  opponents.  Again,  the  two 
elevens  were  at  their  worst  in  those  points  on 
the  forward  line  where  they  should  have  teen 
strongest. 

The  Berkeley  eleven  was  terribly  weak  on 
the  ends.  During  the  first  half  their  impor- 
tant defenses  were  absolutely  useless.  The)' 
seemed  entirely  powerless  against  the  inter- 
ference of  the  Stanford  backs.  During  the 
latter  part  of  the  last  half,  Henry,  the  Berke- 
ley right  end,  somewhat  redeemed  himself, 
but  on  the  whole  his  playing  of  the  position 
was  poor. 

The  Palo  Alto  center  was  both  light  and 
inexperienced.  The  men  played  a  hard, 
steady  game,  but  the  weight  of  Berkeley  was 
too  much  for  them.    Pierce,  at  center  on  the 


Berkeley  team,  put  up  a  very  good  game. 
He  was  quick  on  his  feet,  got  through  the 
line  well  and  really  outplayed  both  his  guards. 
Of  the  rest  of  the  Berkeley  line,  Foulkes 
showed  up  the  strongest,  though  he  is  rather 
slow  and  clumsy. 

More  than  half  the  work  of  the  U.  C.  team, 
both  offensive  and  defensive,  was  done  by 
Hunt.  I  put  him  down  as  the  best  ni  o  on 
the  field,  on  either  team.  His  tackling  was 
superb,  hard  and  low,  and  his  line  bucking 
excellent.  His  one  great  fault  is  fumbling 
the  ball.  Taylor,  the  U.  C.  pullback,  played 
a  good  game,  and  should  have  been  tried 
around  the  end  oftener.  The  only  long  run 
of  the  game  by  the  U.  C.  side  was  made  by 
Taylor,  and  he  should  have  been  used  more 
frequently. 

The  work  of  the  Stanford  team  behind 
line  was  very  clever.  Every  one  of  their 
backs  played  his  position  well.  In  Walton 
they  have  a  man  who  is  sure  to  develop  into  a 
first-class  footballist.  Clements  played  a  bril- 
liant game,  although  he  was  apparently  in 
poor  condition.  He  showed  himself  the  same 
deceptive,  strong  runner  as  of  last  year. 
Rich,  the  Stanford  tackle,  did  well,  too.  The 
whole  team  played  with  vim,  dash,  and  grit, 
and  really  deserved  the  game. 

Right  here  I  must  say  that  the  Berkeley 
University,  as  compared  with  Stanford,  lacks 
spirit,  both  football  spirit  and  college  spirit. 
The  Berkeley  team  after  a  goal,  straggled  to 
the  centre  of  the  field  in  a  listless,  heartless 
fashion,  with  their  minds  intent  on  everything 
but  the  game.  The  Stanford  boys  ran  for- 
ward together,  every  man  on  the  team  appar- 
ently with  but  one  idea — victory.  I  have 
never  yet  seen  a  Berkeley  team  imbued  with 
the  sentiment  and  esprit  de  corps  one  expects 
from  a  University  Eleven.  This  fact  was 
apparent,  also,  in  the  cheering.  The  Stan- 
ford students  cheered  well  and  heartily;  the 
Berkeley  boys  hardly  seemed  able  to  give  one 
well-concerted  yell.  The  latter  team  appar- 
ently lacked  discipline.    Joseph  S.  Tobin. 


KRUG  &  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CTJVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANNBROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

Telephone  Xo.  414 


HOLIDAY 


♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 


GOODS 


AT 

H.  S.  CROCKER 
COMPANY, 

215,  217,  219  Bush  St., 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


THE  WAVE. 


NOTES. 


A  painful  tendency  toward  the  amateur 
drama  exhibits  itself  at  intervals  in  San 
Rafael.  Whether  to  blame  audience  or 
performers  for  encouraging  a  taste  so  vitiated 
is  difficult  to  decide.  Professional  sinners  are 
numerous  enough  without  adding  the  baleful 
derelictions  of  embryos  to  the  sum  total  of 
Thespian  crimes.  However,  fools  rush  in, 
protest  to  the  contrary.  The  gentle  youths 
and  maidens  who  perpetrated  '"Sunset"  and 
"  Who  is  Who  ?  "  on  Saturday  evening  last, 
in  the  capital  of  Marin  County,  doubtless 
meant  well  enough.  The  first  belongs  to  the 
genus  farce,  and  was  tiresome  in  the  extreme; 
the  second,  I  am  told,  was,  in  a  mild  way, 
amusing.  Act  I.  of  "Sunset"  is  taken  up 
with  the  recital  of  a  sad  effort  at  love-letter 
writing.    Heavens,  it  was  tiresome. 

*  *  * 

The  honors,  such  as  they  were,  of  "  Who  is 
Who  ? ' '  are  to  be  shared  by  Mr.  Murison  and 
Miss  Lichtenberg,  who  seemed  to  possess  a 
semi-conception  of  their  parts.  Indeed,  they 
were  rather  unaffected  and  easy — characteris- 
tics that  the  remainder  of  the  cast  lacked.  Mr. 
Gardiner  and  Mr.  Evans,  who  were  the  but- 
ler and  the  bachelor  of  the  plot,  exhibited  more 
ambition  than  histrionic  talent.  With  frequent 
rehearsals,  however,  they  might  be  induced 
to  realize  a  talent  for  football,  chess,  dialect 
poetry  or,  indeed,  any  line  of  endeavor  rather 
than  acting.  The  Winter  elite  of  San  Rafael 
and  Ross  Valley  composed  the  audience  and 
was  unskillfully  applausive.  There  were 
dozens  of  pretty  girls,  however,  and  scores  of 
Britishers,  a  combination  that  is  not  so  rare  as 
some  people  might  think. 

*  *  * 

What  a  vulgar  and  awkward  perform- 
ance that  is  of  Miss  Leona  Forrest,  at 
the  California  Theatre.  She  is  a  tall,  robust, 
ungainly  female  of  uncertain  age,  and  her 
movements  suggest  big  feet  and  strong  mus- 
cles. Anticipating  a  certain  admixture  of 
grace  with  the  high  kicking,  I  awaited  her 
advent  with  some  interest.  I  was  disappointed 
by  a  complete  absence  of  smoothness,  ease, 
rapidity.  Miss  Forrest  raises  her  limbs  with 
lumbering  deliberation,  and  contorts  her 
large  frame  as  though  her  joints  were  rusty. 
The  handspring  with  which  she  concludes  her 
gyrations  leaves  little  to  the  imagination,  and 
is  as  clumsy  as  it  is  coarse.  Her  exhibition 
is  alleged  to  be  very  similar  to  that  given  by 
the  music  il  hall  dancers  in  New  York,  but  I 
cannot  imagine  them  so  utterly  graceless. 


ZISKA  INSTITUTE, 

1604  and  1606  Van  Ness  Avenue.  French,  German, 
and  English.  Day  and  Boarding  School.  Next 
term.coinmeuces  January  4,  1893. 

MME.  B.  ZISKA,  A.  M.,  Principal. 


A  SUGGESTION. 

Gentlemen  who  have  been  entertained  by  their 
married  friends  during  the  year  cannot  make  a  more 
acceptable  return  than  by  sending  at  this  holiday 
time  a  case,  or  even  a  bottle  or  two,  of  the  'Old 
Pepper  Whisky  " — the  oldest  and  best  whisky  made 
in  Kentucky.  Agents,  Carroll  &  Carroll,  306  Market 
Street. 


DIVIDEND  NOTICE. 

SXN  KRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION.  582  Califor- 
nia Street,  corner  Webb.  Branch.  ITOO  Mnrkei  Street, 
C  'i  ner  I'olU.  For  the  half  year  ending  December  81,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  tbe  rate  or  Ave  ai  d  one-tenth  (6  V,0) 
per  c-  nt  per  anii"iu  on  term  deposi  b,  and  fonr  and  one  fuinth  14^) 
per  c  nt  per  annum  on  ordlnarx  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
anil  after  Tuesday,  January  3, 1893. 

LOVELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


THE  SEASON'S  SUGGESTIONS. 
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THE  WAVE. 


VEHICLES. 


Top  Buggies  and  Surreys 
For  Rainy  Weather. 

Open  Buggies  and  Carryalls 
For  Pleasant  Weather 

Light  Open  Buggies 

For  Pleasure  and  Business. 

Carts  for  Country  Use. 
Carts  for  City  Use. 

Speed  Carts  for  the  Park. 
Sulkies  and  Bikes  for  the  Track. 

Pony  Carts  for  the  Children 
For  Xmas. 


BAKER  &  HAMILTON; 

2  PINE  STREET. 

SAN  FRANCISCO. 


28(Joid,$ilVer  AND 
J~  RhoHzeMedais 


Beware  of  Imitations. 
NOTICE 

AUTOGRAPH  //J^  LABEL 

nA*  AND  GET 

7HE  GENUINE 

HARTSHORN 


KSTABLISIIKH  1850 

%iOut  of  each  nook  by  dingle  and  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  lean  an-t  look." 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BROWN'S 

PRECIOUS 
HERBAL 
OINTMENT 


reaches  and  cures  disease  through 
ttie  jiores,  arouses  circulation,  heals 
Influ  raation,  banishes  pain,  26  and 
60c.  Druggists  or  by  mail.  J.Gibson 
Brown,  47  Grand  St.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J 


Now  Open 


«S\!W  SUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunni/  Room*,  Single  or  Kn  Suite. 
Cuisine  md  Service  Unexcelled. 

 IBS,  B.  SOBKASD  Proprietresi 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTEk. 


Anne,  Dkak  : — It  is  a  fortunate  thing 
that  we  have  a  season  when  custom,  at  least, 
compels  us  to  think  of  others,  else  I  some- 
times believe  many  would  become  utterly  and 
hopelessly  self-absorbed,  so  wild  is  the  chase 
in  self-interest.  It  really  delighted  me  to 
find  May,  her  brows  actually  knit  over  the 
problem  which  would  better  suit  the  cook's 
complexion  (and  disposition) — a  green  or  gray 
wool  dress.  Even  the  new  evening  silks 
across  the  aisle  in  the  White  House  did  not 
seem  to  claim  her  attention,  and  I  marveled 
at  the  kindly  feeling  the  Christmas  time 
brings  forth. 

To  my  surprise,  in  searching  for  gifts  I  have 
found  -many  delightful  little  articles  for 
grandmammas,  and  a  list  may  prove  useful 
to  you,  even  at  this  late  day.  A  silver  ring 
with  chain  to  hold  the  knitting  ball;  a  dainty 
little  pair  of  scissors  for  her  work-basket  with 
gold  handles  ;  if  she  knits  or  crochets  I  am 
sure  nothing  would  please  her  more  than  a 
set  of  silver  or  gold  needles  or  crochet  hook, 
and  then  one  ol  the  new  lavender  salt  bottles 
of  cut  glass,  with  silver  top,  would  be  an 
everlasting  source  of  comfort;  then  a  teacup 
and  saucer  of  Coalport  or  Crown  Derby  they 
are  sweetly  dainty,  a  delight  to  buy  and  a 
delight  to  give. 

*  *  * 

About  the  most  elegant  evening  wrap  of 
this  season  has  just  made  its  appearance,  and, 
though  by  no  means  inexpensive,  could  easily 
be  made  here.  You  will  readily  understand  it 
was  modeled  for  a  young  chaperon  and  not  a 
debutante.  Of  green  velvet,  it  is  long  enough 
to  cover  nearly  the  entire  gown,  has  a  square 
yoke  outlined  with  the  trimming,  is  open  to 
the  waist  in  the  back,  and  has  large  full 
sleeves  that  can  be  worn  over  the  most  deli- 
cate gown  without  the  smallest  risk  of  crush- 
ing the  large  puffs  that  are  now  invariably 
worn  underneath.  The  wrap  is  trimmed  in 
gold  embroidery,  and  the  entire  sleeves  are 
made  from  cloth  of  gold;  all  the  edges  are 
finished  with  marten  sable;  it  is  thickly  wadded 
and  lined  throughout  with  pale  green  satin. 
As  you  may  imagine  the  effect  is  very  gor- 
geous. 

*  *  * 

Another  evening  wrap  quite  as  effective  in 
its  way,  though  simple,  is  intended  for  a 
young  girl.  To  be  sure  it  is  the  same  mili- 
tary cape  in  cut,  though  differently  treated, 
and  is  of  the  softest  white  camel's-hair.  About 
the  entire  edge,  and  finishing  the  hood  and  col- 
1ar,  is  a  fine  line  of  silver  embroidery;  two  large 
hood  are  lined  in  the  palest  shade  of  silver 
silver  frogs  form  the  fastening.  The  cape  and 
satin. 

*  *  * 

As  a  parting  word,  my  dear,  let  me  impress 
upon  your  mind  that  the  picturesque  is  the 
one  thing  you  must  keep  always  in  your 
thoughts  when  new  gowns  are  being  ordered 
and  made,  barring,  of  course,  those  intended 
for  the  street.  Study  old  prints,  photographs  of 
paintings,  even  the  old  family  photograph 
album  may  give  a  suggestion.  We  have  all 
been  wishing  for  this  era  in  fashions,  now  that 
it  is  ours  let  us  make  the  best  of  it.  Xaxcy. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


'The  White  House 


Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 

We  >bf.  now  Prepared  to  Show  for  the  Holidays 
iHg  I.atbst  European  Productions  in 

Bronzes,  Terra  Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Rare  and  Beautiful  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

has  oivbn  entire  satisfaction  to 
BRASS   AND   IRON  FOUNDERS 


'"  Chollv  has  a  new  suit." 
"  Ah,  check  ?  " 

"No — credit." — Kate  J-it/d's  Washington . 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  meta'* 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 

S$S.0O  Per  100-Pmintl  Itox. 
$-JS.OO  Fer  linrrel  of  TOO  Pound*. 
$XO.OO  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT.  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFIGES  AND  DEPOTS: 

[udson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  ft  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  Fngland. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  \V.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa 


RIPANS  TABU L  E S  repnlrtel 
the  stomach,  liver  ami  bowels,  IBdl 
-purify  the  blood;  aresaleand  eft*  <•<?-• 
Itual  ;tbe  best  medicine  known  for  f 
/indigestion,  biliousness,  headaene,  • 
constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic  • 
liver  troubles,  dysentery,  bad  com- j 
plexion, dizziness,  offensive  breath  ^ 
and  all  disorders  of  the  stomach,  X 
m  liver  and  bowels.  One  tabule  p-ives  Immediate  re-# 
illef.  Take  one  at  meal  time.  Sold  by  Drupvista.  A» 

•  trial  bottle  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  16  cents.  • 

•  KIFANS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOSpruce  St.,  New  York.  J 
•..„^«. „.♦♦».. .......-♦•••••♦•'•»♦♦•• 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Mo«t  Complete  Establishment 
is  the  City 

Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  •      San  Francisco 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  o!  experienced  hands 
and  is  one  o(  the  best  equipped  in  the 
citv.  Our  terms  lor  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Satisfaction. 


BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

JO  MONTGOMERY  STREET 
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EDUCATIONAL, 


HE,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Errani,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  and 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 

SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Kohler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  12  A.  M.,  3  to  4  P.  M. 
And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland.  Cat. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessons. 

Prof. R.L Love,  507  sutterst 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coursen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street,      -      -      Below  Van  Ness  Ave, 


The  Science  of  the  Skin^ 

MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Ski/led  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 


The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoliue. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Invigorator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 


MAISON  DOREE 


217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Francisco,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  December  20th.  Dear  Wave: — No, 
you  need  not  tease  any  more.  I  will  not  give  my 
candid  opinion  ol  "  Rosedale  "  for  all  the  boys  of  the 
Charity  Company  are  my  friends,  and  it  would  be 
cruel  to  expose  how  ridiculous  the  whole  affair 
seemed  to  me — no,  not  the  whole,  for  ///•■  Gipsy  Dell 
scene  was  one  of  rare  beauty,  and  "  Elliott  Gray " 
Wilson,  who  is  an  deal  stage  lover,  never  before  looked 
so  handsome,  nor  has  he  ever  done  better  acting;  but 
wasn't  it  ludicrous  to  hear  "  Matthew  Leigh  "  Remil- 
lard  expatiate  upon  the  good  and  the  beautiful. 
Words  of  modesty  and  virtue  falling  from  the  lips  of 
that  ever  gay  and  frivolous  youth  were  so  amusing, 
and  the  audience  lost  all  its  gravity  when  he 
said  that  he  never  allowed  liquor  to  pass  his 
lips,  and,  sub  rosa,  dear,  only  five  minutes  before 
he  had  indulged  in  a  soothing  cup,  so  as  to  allay  the 
pangs  of  an  unrequited  affection,  for  his  part  was 
truly  a  trying  one — to  love  a  woman  madly  and  be 
compelled  to  be  a  brother  to  her  is  more  than  an 
experienced  actor  could  do  gracefully,  so  "  Matthew  " 
is  to  be  forgiven  for  all  his  "smiles"  between  acts. 
"  Lord  Cavendish  May  "  Melvin  proved  his  versatility 
again  by  taking  the  part  of  a  cold,  calculating  villain 
to  perfection,  but  he  had  no  love-making  to  do,  and 
the  audience  could  not  account  for  the  powder  on  his 
Prince  Albert  (the  powder  was  pardonable  on  Phil 
and  Jack);  could  he  have  been  making  love  behind 
the  scenes  ?  Had  his  fianc&e  been  in  the  audience, 
there  would  have  been  good  cause  to  sever  the  engage- 
ment. 

"  Miles  McKenna  "  Herrick,  "  Brenberry  Knobb  " 
Rosborough  and  "Corporal  Dan"  Dunn  were  so 
horribly  disguised  that  their  friends  did  not  recognize 
them,  and  were  so  fiendishly  ugly  that  the  impression 
they  made  upon  me  can  never  be  obliterated.  Every 
night  since  they  have  appeared  in  my  dreams  to 
haunt  me.  "Miles  McK;nna"  Herrick  was  like 
nothing  that  has  before  been  created  (and  they  tell 
me  he  is  vain);  he  was  wicked,  more  wicked,  most 
wicked,  and  really  made  one  of  the  hits  of  the  play, 
which,  on  my  part,  was  a  revelation,  for  I  never 
dreamed  that  Lester  had  such  latent  talent. 

The  song  birds  of  the  Athenian  Club,  Dr.  T.  B. 
Richardson,  Dr.  Boyes,  the  Lawrence  boys,  A.  B  irney, 
Harry  Baher,  Ed.  Brands  and  Ed.  Taler,  sang  a  lovely 
serenade,  "Good-night."  It  was  composed  for  the 
occasion  by  Mr.  Imhaus,  the  manager  of  "  Rosedale." 

So  you  want  to  hear  about  the  girls  of  the  Charity 
Company  ?  Since  they  all  are  professionals,  or  would- 
be  professionals,  I  didn't  take  much  interest  in  them, 
and,  since  Maud  Morrell's  aunt  has  put  my  mind  at 
rest  about  Jack  Wilson  and  the  little  lady  I'm  per- 
fectly happy.  The  gossips  say  that  they  are 
really  and  truly  in  love,  but  (this  is  a  dead  secret) 
Maud  is  engaged  to  some  one,  not  in  Oakland,  be- 
sides she  has  almost  decided  to  accept  an  engagement 
with  the  "  Incog"  company.  She  has  decided  talent 
for  soubrette  parts,  and  made  a  charming  little 
"  Ko<a  Leigh"  in  Rosedale.  Everyone  knows  that 
"  Lady  May"  Albright  is  engaged,  so  there  is  nothing 
to  fear  from  her.  Wish  the  Charity  Company  would 
tell  me  why  they  gave  "  Lady  Adela"  Campbell  such 
gorgeous  gowns,  and  such  simple  ones  to  the  other 
ladies.  The  contrast  was  too  great,  and  did  not 
seem  quite  fair.  Mrs.  Beck,  Miss  Hanlon,  Mis^ 
Donovan,  and  little  Laura  Crews  are  strangers 
to  us,  but  they  did  well,  Mrs.  Beck  making  an 
especially  fine  "  Tabitha  Stark,"  but  seriously, 
dear,  no  one  could  have  induced  me  to  take  part,  as 
the  people  in  the  play  worked  hard  to  make  an  im- 
pression, just  for  "Elliott  Gray"  to  come  in  at  the 
finish,  make  a  few  cool  remarks  in  that  enticing  way 
of  his,  and  receive  all  the  laurels.  Heard  one  sarcastic 
maiden  remark  that  "  Rosedale"  was  selected  so  that 
Jack  could  appear  in  that  gorgeous  red  uniform.  Well, 
who  can  blame  him  ?  But  no  more  compliments  for 
him — he  is  too  good  a  fellow  to  send  on  the  stage. 

No  one  has  dared  approach  Phil.  Lester,  and  Dr. 
Dunn  since  they  created  such  a  sensation,  and  it  is 
whispered  that  they  are  making  efforts  to  secure 
positions  in  the  theatrical  world.  Alas,  what  a  little 
it  takes  to  ruin  a  man  !  Went  both  nights  and  was 
glad,  as  the  second  performance  was  more  finished 
and  we  did  not  have  to  wait  so  long  between  acts  for 
"Lady  Adela"  to  change  her  gowns.  Those  who 
occupied  boxes  the  first  night  were  the  Judge  Hen- 
shaws,  A.  A.  Morres,  Dargies  and  Dams,  Gravsons, 
Ralstons  and  Hinckleys,  the  Remi  Chabots  and 
Bromwells.  The  second  night  wis  just  as  swell. 
Mary  Durham  had  a  theatre  party,  with  Louis  Carri- 
gan  for  escort,  then  the  San  Francisco  youth  had 
a  bevy  of  pretty  girls  in  a  box,  Minnie  Houghton 
being  the  center  of  attraction.  The  F.  M.  .Smiths  paid 
seven  dollars  premium  for  their  seats,  and  the 
Ilutchinsons  occupied  the  same  seats  the  next  night 
for  one  dollar.  George  De  Golia  and  his  charming 
wife  occupied  a  box,  with  Will  Rabe  and  pretty  Lou 
Allender.  Nannie  Prather  Clay  has  already  grown 
weary  of  country  life  and  has  persuaded  Harrison  to 
go  into  the  music  business  in  Oakland.    He  has 


thrown  up  his  position,  and  they  surprised  their 
many  friends  by  appearing  at  "  Rosedale." 

Annie  has  a  rival.  If  you  doubt  my  statement,  just 
ask  Cleve  who  the  dislingiii  lady  was  that  he  was 
with  on  Montgomery  Street  about  three  P.  m.  yester- 
day afternoon.  Ah,  well,  that  is  nothing,  as  Annie 
still  has  poor,  lean,  lanky  "Papa  Eph "  to  console 
her. 

Mercy!  I've  done  nothing  but  gossip  about  the 
Charity  Company,  and  forgotten  to  tell  you  that  I 
went  to  the  great  football  game  with  Willie  Powning 
— poor  fellow  has  since  been  seriously  hurt.  Then 
Dr.  Richardson  gave  a  swell  dinner  party  ;  the  Kings 
had  a  reception  that  papa  would  not  allow  me  '  to 
attend — was  astounded  to  hear  that  the  Hast  Oakland 
contingent  was  there — and  there  was  a  dance  at  the 
Metropole,  and,  best  of  all  was  the  Mexican  dinner 
that  Floy  and  I  attended  on  your  side.  If  rumor  be 
true,  the  hostess  has  forgotten  many  of  the  friends 
she  used  to  entertain  while  living  at  the  horrid,  old 
Galindo.  Called  at  the  Palace,  yesterday,  to  see  the 
Hardys  and  Humes.  That  marriage  to  Frank  was  a 
miracle  for  the  family.  Is'nt  it  just  too  lovely  that 
Dr.  Wendte  has  decided  to  remain  in  Oakland  ?  He 
is  one  of  our  most  attractive  eligibles.  Adieu,  kind 
Wave,  I  now  go  to  finish  my  Xmas  purchases,  and 
wish  you  all  kinds  of  happy  surprises  on  that  event- 
ful day,  and  a  merry,  jolly  Xmas.    Yours  always, 

Frou-Frou. 
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THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  ACE N TS 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  COR.  POST  AND  MASON  streets 


Professors 


■■{ 


LOUIS  TRONCIIET 
ALFRED  De  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  10  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

18  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 

ADDRESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical  Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
CARE  OF  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 
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THE  WAVE. 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


The  past  week  has  heen  an  uneventful  one  in  the 
stock  market;  the  fluctuations  were  not  enough  to 
attract  the  notice  of  the  speculator;  the  tendency  of 
the  majority  of  the  mines  as  regards  values  was 
downward.  The  news  from  the  Comstock,  as  a  rule, 
was  of  a  usual  character,  nothing  exciting  or  start- 
ling. At  the  last  of  the  week  a  report  was  circulated 
that  an  improvement  took  place  in  the  ore  vein  of  the 
300  foot  level  of  the  Belcher.  On  this  news  several 
operators,  notably  Walls  and  Gollin,  bought  largely 
of  the  stock,  and  these  and  others  purchasing  the 
price  was  carried  from  $1.45  to  $2,  but  on  Monday 
under  the  lively  selling  of  Gardner  and  Goldman,  of 
the  Pacific  Exchange,  the  stock  weakened,  and  on  the 
further  news  that  the  ore  was  low  grade,  the  price  of 
Belcher  receded  to  its  starting  point,  but,  on  the  pur- 
chases of  Bob  Morrow's  lieutenants,  the  price  whs 
carrie  1  up  to  #1.65.  Next  to  Potosi  this  stock  is 
largely  dealt  in,  and  from  the  way  the  stock  is  handled 
may  sell  for  higher  figures.  But  the  mystery  of  the 
street  is  Potosi.  When  the  rest  of  the  market  is 
weak,  and  it  looks  as  though  not  a  share  of  anything 
is  wanted  Potosi  will  be  in  demand,  and  at  an  advance 
likely.  This  has  been  the  case  each  day.  A  few  hun- 
dred shares  would  send  the  stock  from  $t.y^  to  $1.90 
It  was  the  only  stock  that  looked  as  though  it 
would  advance,  and  still  I  cannot  tell  the  patrons  of 
THE  Wave  to  invest  in  the  mine.  There  i-  nothing 
new  in  anv  of  the  different  levels  on  which  they 
are  working,  still  the  demand  may  be  created, 
as  I  said  in  the  last  issue  of  The  Wave,  from 
an  election  contest;  anyhow,  on  the  merits  of  the  mine 
the  stock  is  no  buy.  There  has  been  a  quiet  demand 
for  the  North  end  stocks,  Sierra  Nevada  and  Union 
Con.;  not  of  a  character  as  to  warrant  these  stocks  to 
advance  rapidly,  but  just  enough  buying  to  keep 
them  firmly  at  luling  prices.  In  the  middle  mines 
Best  &  Belcher,  Gould  &  Curry,  Savage,  and  Hale  &. 
Norcross  were  weak  and  inactive,  and  from  the 
amount  of  shares  of  the  two  latter  that  are  offered 
it  looks  as  though  an  assessment  will  be  levied.  At 
the  South  end,  Overman,  Caledonia,  Seg.  Belcher,  and 
Justice,  nothing  new  to  report,  all  selling  below  50 
cents  a  share  and  with  no  demand,  a  few  hundred 
shares  filling  the  orders.  A  committee  consisting  of 
Messrs.  Harmon,  Hamilton,  and  Hirshfield  were 
appointed  at  a  meeting  by  the  Gold  Hill  Pump- 
ing Associati  n  to  confer  with  the  managers 
of  the  Middle  and  Northwest  mines  on  the  Comstock 
lode  and  invite  them  to  join  in  and  drain  the  lower 
levels  and  resume  deep  mining.  The  opinion  isgener- 
ally  in  favor  of  this,  and  seems  to  be  the  only  salva- 
tion. At  present  the  expense  of  pumping  is  borne  by 
the  Gold  Hill  mines,  and  as  the  Alpha,  Exchequor, 
and  Justice  mil 'es  have  given  notice  that  they  wi-h  to 
withdraw  from  the  compact,  it  will  make  the  expense 
to  the  remaining  mines  so  burdensome  that  the  stock- 
holders wiU  refuse  to  pay  assessments,  and  if  all  the 
mines  on  the  lode  would  join  in  and  pay  the  expense 
of  pumping,  it  would  be  but  nominal,  and  deep  min- 
ing could  be  resumed  and  further  exportations  made, 
and  perhaps  new  bonanzas  discovered,  and  thus  bring 
a  new  era  of  life  to  the  stock  business,  and  instead  of 
only  having  66  stamps  working  at  the  mills  on  the 
Carson  River  have  again  32S  working  daily  as 
formerlv.  It  is  said  that  J.  C.  Flood  is  going  to  New- 
York  to  cmsult  with  D  O.  Mills,  Sam  Jones,  and 
John  W.  Mackay  in  regard  to  the  above  subject  of 
pumping. 

At  Shasta  the  Texas  Con.  Mine  is  developing  right 
along.  Mr.  Hart  has  four  cars  of  high-grade  ore  a 
month;  the  shipments  average  a  profit  of  about 
$2000  a  carload.  The  total  output  of  a  mine  is  about 
$14,000  a  month 

The  Lower  Gold  Mine  at  Amador  has,  in  the  last 
few  months,  opened  out  a  large  body  of  high-grade 
ore.  This  was  found  on  the  !-'oo  foot  level.  The  vein 
is  20  feet  wide,  anil  improving  as  they  enter  it.  This 
development  makes  a  bright  future  certain,  and  in- 
sures its  stockholders  handsome  returns  for  their  in- 
vestment. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  bv  the  following  incor- 
porations: Alameda  -Sugar,  #5;  Great  Western  Quick- 
silver. 25  cents;  Oregon  Railway  &  Navigation,  1% 
per  cent;  Western  Union,  I '{  per  cent;  Savings  and 
Loan,  on  trim  and  4}{  on  ordinary  deposiis; 

People's  Home  and  Savings  Bank,  s  per  cent  on  term 
and  4I6  on  ordinary;  Mutual  Saving,  5X0  on  term 
and  4'4  on  ordinary. 

Assessments  have  been  levied  on  the  Pacific  Roll- 
ing Mill  525  per  share;  Crown  Point  :5  cents;  Utah, 
10  cents;  Gray  Eagle,  7  cents;  and  Siskiyou  Con.,  I 
cent  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  business  was  light, 
among  the  rest  being  some  Bank  of  California  stock 
which  sold  at  $262,  the  previous  quotation  being  264. 
TI119  stock  is  being  sold  for  the  Sharon  estate  and 
others.  There  were  also  sold  ou  'Change  of  Spring 
Valley  Water,  95  snnreo  at  «q8.?5  @-  °8;  California 
Electric,  810  at  3lg  @  n%\  Pacific  Gae  Improve- 
ment,  150  at  77.50  @  76.25;  San  Francisco  Gas,  130  at 


70.25  @  70;  Hawaiian  Com.,  200©  5  cts.;  Hutchinson 
Com.,  100  @  2%\  Atlantic  Dynamite,  125  at  46^  @ 
46^;  Firemen's  Fund,  13  @  170;  and  2000  Spring 
Valley  Bonds  4's  @  92.2-.  Surety. 


For  the 
Holidays! 

Special^"  Exclusive 
Novelties 


IN 


Silks,  Fancy  Dress  Goods, 
Jackets,  Cloaks,  Gloves, 
Laces,  Fans,  Parasols, 
Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
Purses,  Boston  Bags, 
Initial  Handkerchiefs, 
Children's  Coats,  Etc  , 


AT 


Exceptionally  Low  Prices 

An  Early  Inspection  is  Respectfully  Invited 


1URPHY  BUILDING 

CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS 


DIVIDEND   NOTK  i:S 


SAVINGS  AMI  low  so<MY  101  Montgom- 
ery M.,  cor.  Sillier — For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
her  31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  heen  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  'ft)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits,  and  four  and  a  quarter  {4 'i)  percent 
per  annum  on  ordinary  deposiis,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Tuesdav,  January  3,  1893. 

CYRUS  W.  C  ARM  ANY,  Cashier. 


MUTUAL  MYIN6.H  B4>K  OF  SAN  FRAJUISfO, 
.'{.'$  Post  Street — For  the  half  year  ending  December 
31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  one-tenth  15^,  )  per  cent  per  annum  ou  term 
deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (l  '4)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  depo-its,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Tuesday.  January  1893. 

JAMES  A.  THOMPSON,  Cashier. 


PACIFIC  MAIL  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama. 

Steamers  will  sail  at  n<on  on  the  8th,  18th  and  Mth  of  each 
month,  calling  at  v:iri,ous  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 

Through  line  sailings — December  lath.  8.  S.  "Rin  Jce," 
Sunday.  December  Mth,  S.  S.  "  san  Ju>n,"  January  6ih,  1891, 
8.  S.  'City  of  New  York." 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami  (  enlral  American  Ports 
ami  Panama: 

Steamers  lcav.-  San  Francisco  on  fh«  8rl  nnd  18th  of  each  month, 
callii  g  at  various  Jl>  ill  an  ami  Central  Ameiican  I".  it-. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
S.  9.  "Colima,"  January  M;  S.  S.  "  Starbuck,"  January  18th 
Japan  anil  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc  ;  S  S.  '•  Peru  "  Sat  rday, 
De.  emb  -r  24th,  18M2,  ai  S  p  M.  ;  S.  S.  "City  Of  Rio  de  laiiiro," 
Saturday,  .lann»r\  Hth,  IBM.  at  I  p.  M.  S.  S.  "  Cltv  of  Peking," 
Saturd»y.  February  4th.  1H»  <.  at  3  ''.  «•  !  "  s-  8.  "  China,"  via  Hono- 
lulu, Tue  day,  tebruary  14th.  18IW,  at  3  P.  M. 

Kound  trip  tickets  to  Vkobauia  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  First  and 
Drannan  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street 

ALEXANDKK  CKNTEK, 

General  Agent. 


OmjM       Just  Issued! 

S»fiSociETy''-u^  ocety" 

BLUE  BOOK 
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Price  S5.0O 

CHAS.  C.  HOAG,  Publisher 

175  and  176  Crocker  l.uildiug 


San  Francisco 


The  P  &  P  Glove 

Has  become  the  Favorite 
and  can  be  depended  on  as  the  Best  Fitting 
and  Most  Durable  in  every  respect. 

MANUFACTURED  OF  SUPERIOR  KID 


INSATIATE  SELF. 

A  man!    He  locks  upon  a  maid 
Enslaved,  desiring,  but  afraid; 
Regards  her  face,  believes  it  fair, 
And  longs  to  put  love's  token  there; 
But  "  Oh.  too  dear!  and  oh,  too  good! 
I  dare  not,  though  I  wish  1  could." 

A  maid!    She  marks  her  favorite  swain 
With  pleasure,  though  much  more  with  pain; 
And  thinks  what  bliss  her  bliss  must  be 
Who  wins  one  kiss  from  such  as  he; 
And  chides  herself  for  thought  so  rude, 
Yet,  trembling,  wishes  that  he  would! 

Brief,  bashful  mood,  so  sweet  and  shy, 
You're  doomed  of  soft  success  to  die; 
For  soon  the  maid,  and  soon  the  man, 
Will  know  she  will,  will  know  he  can; 
And  self,  its  little  exile  o'er, 
Return  to  rule  forevermore, 

— Figaro. 


The  Tress  in  Europe  and  all  the  leading 
Magazines  in  this  country  praise  them.  Call 
and  see  them  at 

THE  LACE  HOUSE 

D  SAMUELS.  Bole  Agent 

123-129  Post  St.,  -  -  -  San  Francisco 
EXCHANGE  THOUGHTS. 


Pam  Davis  in  the  Carson  Apfral  gives  a  great  deal 
of  publicity  to  the  following:  "In  New  York  a  man 
has  been  held  for  examination  in  $500  bail  by  the 
United  States  Commissioner  for  dunning  another  man 
for  fj. .so  by  postal  card." 

The  Fresno  Republican  feels  badly  over  something; 
it  says:  "  The  tower  on  that  courthouse  job  begins  to 
loom  up  like  a  plug  hat  on  a  ward  politician.  There 
are  also  some  other  points  of  resemblance." 

Probably  Mr.  Kipling  is  willing  to  try  reciprocity 
on  the  rest  question:  "  Rudyard  K  pling  sa\s  the 
Amer  can  people  do  not  understand  the  art  of  resting. 
Why,  then,  does  not  Kipling,  out  of  the  exuberance 
of  his  generosity,  inaugurate  the  welcome  era  by  giv- 
ing us  a  rest?  " 

The  Colusa  Sun  suggests  a  capital  improvement : 
"  One  of  the  reforms  that  the  people  have  a  right  to 
expect  from  the  Democrats  is  the  abolition  of  politit 
cal  siasyisra." 


THE  WAVE. 
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FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresnto,  December  20th.  Dear  Wave: — Were  it 
not  for  the  mental,  as  well  as  bodily,  exertion  of 
Christmas  shopping  this  week,  I  should  have  been 
positively  ill  from  inertia.  As  it  is  I  have  been 
straggling  with  the  blues,  occasioned  by  Lee's  antici- 
pated Eastern  trip.  I  can  come  to  but  one  satisfactory 
conclusion  over  this  sudden  freak  of  his,  and  that  is 
the  suspicion  that  a  sweet,  brown-eyed  girl,  now  in 
Europe,  is  returning  home  next  month,  and  Lee  is 
going  to  escape  the  vigilant  parental  eyes  and  plead 
his  cause  in  gav  Gotham.  I  regret  extremely,  though, 
that  Lee  should  leave  ere  the  gay  season  has  fairly 
begun.  He  is  one  of  the  best  dancers  in  the  400,  and 
Heaven  knows,  we  have  few  enough  who  can  trip  the 
light  fantastic  without  tiring  a  girl  out  or  treading  all 
over  her  little  feet.  We  have  two  or  three  to  take  his 
place  and  to  whom  I  shall  turn  for  consolatory 
attentions. 

Handsome  Robert  Barton  has  joined  the  '8o,-'90 
Club  and  makes  a  most  desirable  member.  Pretty 
Kobbie  Sutton  has  returned  to  the  paternal  roof  to 
spend  the  holidays,  and  with  his  sweet  bang  and  cute 
ways  plays  havoc  with  the  feminine  heart.  If  Kobbie 
would  only  lose  a  trifle  of  that  San  Jose  conceit  he 
would  be  better  company.  I  hear  that  dear  old  Dock 
will  be  with  us  a  few  of  the  holidays;  if  I  can  only 
have  an  old-time  waltz  with  him  at  the  'Sg-'go  party, 
Monday  evening,  my  cup  of  happiness  will  indeed  be 
full.  How  awfully  swell  that  ball  will  be  to  be  sure! 
Canvased  floor,  full  Barton  orchestra,  swell  decora- 
tions and  dainty  dance  programmes.  Then,  the  girls 
are  all  con>ing  out  in  their  very  swellest  gowns,  so  I 
exptct  to  be  lost  in  contemplation  of  the  gay  scene. 

Candid  Catriua  would  have  me  believe  that  our 
150  actually  shed  tears  last  evening  over  Clara  Morris' 
ae  ing.  I'll  acknowledge  the  scenes  were  quite  affect- 
ing enough  to  bring  tears  to  the  eyes  of  the  most 
hardened  but,  ye  gods!  how  few  of  the  swell  set 
could  afford  to  shed  genuine  tears  iu  this  age  of 
bleached  hair,  penciled  eyelashes,  brows,  and  rouged 
cheeks.  Nay!  nay  Catrina!  Now  some  prudish  old 
maid  or  antiquated  matron  will  deny  this  soft 
impeachment,  but  they  are  either  too  ugly  to  ever 
hope  to  improve  upon  what  nature  has  done  for 
them  or  too  sour  to  cater  to  the  masculine  heart. 

The  G'tton  Club  gave  a  very  pleasant  entertain- 
ment last  week,  and  I  thoroughly  enjoyed  mxself  (for 
the  first  time\  as  they  had  extended  invitations  to 
several  outsiders  and  the  young  e'ement. 

In  my  wanderings  among  the  jewelry  and  art  stores, 
in  quest  of  suitable  holiday  offerings,  I  see  our  So- 
ciety buds  and  matrons  in  their  swagger  street  attire, 
and  can  t  hflpbut  think  how  much  prettier  some  appear 
thuslv  at  tired  than  in  the  trying  full  dress.  I  met 
Mrs.  Reirhman  and  her  hat  dsome  cousin  selecting 
innumerable  dainty  articles  for  their  numerous 
re'atives  and  Mends.     Then  came  smiling  Nancy 

with  her  sister,  Mr[.  A  ,  the  Helm  girls,  Kate 

Moultrie  and  Annie  Harris,  the  Colonel's  cute 
wife,  all  full  of  happv  expectancy.    In  the  family 

carriages   were   the   Phillippses,   Mrs.   Will  H  

and  her  sister,    Mrs.   Tom    P  ,    both  looking 

unusually   happy;   Mrs.    General    M          and  her 

sister  Mrs.  Phonse  N          wearing  very  swagger  hats; 

Mrs.  John  D.  Grev,  happy  in  the  recent  arrival  of 
her  charming  daughter  from  the  East;  warm-hearted 

Rose  with  Mrs.  J.  W  out  on  charity  errands,  and 

mrnv  others,  all  busv  with  their  holiday  work.  The 
ministers'  crusade  against  card  parties  will  fall  flat  on 
our  150,  lam  afraid,  as  it's  the  ore  mode  of  enjoy- 
ment at  present.  Another  wedding  to  take  place 
in  the  Helm  family  ere  long,  I  hear.    More  anon, 

Imp. 


Sim  Reeves,  England's  noted  singer.  He  created  a 
furore  here  among  the  musicians,  and  I  hear  was 
offered  three  positions  as  solo:st  in  as  many  leading 
churches.  Now  it  seems  that  there  are  some  disagree- 
able stories  afloat  about  his  skipping  from  Atlanta, 
Ga  ,  leaving  sundry  and  numerous  bills  behind  un- 
paid. He  has  been  dropped  like  a  hot  potato  by  some 
of  our  people  who  were  disposed  to  do  the  friendly 
toward  him. 

We  had  our  first  cotillion  of  the  season  last  week, 

and  pretty  Mrs.  MacG  led  the  german,  for  it  was 

a  leap-year  affair.    It  is  reported   quietly  that  the 

fastidious  Francis  J  has  at  last  put  his  neck  under 

the  engagement  nocse  and  will  wed  Miss  S  . 

The  gossips  say  also  that  pretty,  petite  Maud  N  

is  wearing  a  magnificent  engagement  ring,  the  pledge 

to  Judge  C  ,  that  bye  and  bye,  "when  the  robins 

come  again,"  she  will  wed  him.  Cupid  is  getting 
in  his  work  early  in  the  season  this  year,  and  the 
engagement  of  J.  de  Barth  Short),  Jr.,  and  Miss  Lulu 
Glassell  is  announced,  likewise  that  of  Dick  Lacy  and 
Miss  Maud  Sullivan. 

There  are  some  girls  down  here  doing  something 
which  I  wish  they  wouldn't,  and  I  don't  believe  they 
would  if  they  could  hear  the  side  remarks  that  the 
rest  of  us  make.  They  appeared  at  the  recent  Riley 
readings  in  a  series  of  statue  poses  gowned  iu  artistic 
draperies,  and  posed  before  the  audience  in  a  rather 
vulgar  sort  of  fashion  that  pleased  the  men  im- 
mensely, of  course  ;  iu  fact,  it  was  a  curiosity  to  watch 
the  opera  glasses  go  up,  in  the  hands  of  male  critics, 
whenever  they  appeared.  Glancing  hastily  round 
one  horrified  spectator  whispered  to  her  chaperon, 

"Why,  actually    Major  B          is  blushing.  Where 

are  we  at  ?" 

Now,  I  may  be  prudish,  but  I  do  not  think  it  is  just 
the  thing  for  young  girls  to  pose  in  public  for  the  ex- 
press purpose  of  showing  their  grace  and  form.  I 
don't  believe  a  good  man  would  want  his  sister  or 
his  wife  to  do  it.  Apropos  of  the  opinion  which  I 
have  delicately  expressed,  I  quote  from  the  columns 
of  a  local  paper  concerning  a  concert,  w  here  these 
young  ladies  were  advertised  to  appear,  but  for  some 
reason  did  not.  I  have  italicized  certain  suggestive 
phrases. 

"The  big  attraction  of  the  evening  that  brought  so 
large  a  number  of  young  men  together  was  left  out,  and 
the  graceful  posing  that  was  so  much  admired  in 
photographic  form  at  the  door  had  to  be  left  to  the 
imagination — it  was  a  case  of  supposing — and  the  boys 
who  had  p^id  their  fifty  cents  did  not  like  to  have 
that  part  of  the  exercises  cut  out." 

There,  that  is  plain  enough  surely  for  even  the 
dullest  sort  of  a  brain  to  comprehend,  and  these  girls, 
young  ladies  from  some  of  our  best  families,  who,  I 
do  not  doubt,  are  entirely  innocent  of  wrong,  will,  I 
hope,  take  warning. 

The  Kirmess  fund  has  at  last  been  disposed  of,  and 
wi  1  be  used  to  establish  industrial  schools  in  the 
vari  us  vvards  o  the  city,  but  oh  !  "  the  irony  of  fate," 
tht  w  ,nian  who  took  the  brunt  of  all  the  hard  work 


has  been  left  out  entirely,  and  the  money  placed  in 
the  hands  of  a  woman  who  is  known  to  be  antago- 
nistic to  her.    Much  honest  indignation  is  expressed 

over  it,  but  I  suppose  Mrs.  W          will  now  run 

things  to  suit  herself.  Her  son,  the  jaunty  doctor, 
has  been  elected  a  member  of  the  school  board  and  I 
expect  there  will  be  some  wire-pulling  to  introduce 
the  cooking  school  fad  into  the  public  schools,  which 
is  Mrs.  W  's  particular  hobby  now.  Her  daugh- 
ter,   Miss    W  ,   has    practically    retired  from 

Society  and  is  devoting  herself  to  philanthropic  work. 

Kit. 


"A  JVtonth  Early  is  Better 
than  a  Day  Late.'' 


Our  importations  this  year 
comprise  the  finest  selection 
of  art  novelties  that  could  be 
found  in  European  and  Amer- 
ican art  centers.  Now  is  the 
time  to  select  suitable  holiday 
presents.  Our  stock  is  one 
of  the  largest  in  the  United 
States.  New  Store.  New 
Goods. 

Porcelain  Vases      Table  and  Glassware 
Lamps  Marble  and  Bronze  Statuary 

French  Furniture  Mirrors    Oil  Paintings 
Water  Colors        Engravings  Etchings 
Artistic  Frames 

S.  &  G.  GUMP,  113  Geary  Street 


CO  AL 

EGG-HARD  ANTHRACITE  j  FURI* ACE  use  i$14  PER  TON 
A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Street 

TELEPHONE  1831. 


FOR 
XMAS 


What  can  be  more  acceptable  than  a 
dainty  piece  of  Furniture?    It  is  the 

WISEST  OF  ALL  GIFTS. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  Angeles,  December  19th.  Dear  Wave: — We 
are  having  a  cold  wave  down  here  (no  pun  intended 
on  your  warm  and  spicy  journal),  and  the  gripmen 
on  the  cable  cars  are  clad  in  buffalo  skin  ulsters. 
"That's  a  sensible  garment,"  remarked  a  shivering 
passenger  as  she  handed  her  nickel  to  the  half-frozen 
conductor,  who  didn't  have  a  fur  ulster  on.  "Yes," 
was  the  quick  response,  "  it  represents  a  good  many 
eentt  more'n  I  can  afford." 

Dr.  L  was  on  the  car  that  morning,  too,  and  I 

could  but  wish  she  would  give  a  little  more  attention 
to  her  back  hair.  The  bleach  is  wearing  off  fearfully 
at  the  roots,  and  the  wavy  locks  at  the  nape  of  the 
neck  are  as  brown  as  brown  can  be,  while  the  shining 
mass  coiled  si  gracefullv  above  is  as  bright  and 
golden  as  a  veritable  sunbeam. 

Miss'W  has  returned  from  her  visit  north  and 

gained  seventeen  pounds,  so  she  told  Madge,  in  the 
four  weeks  she  was  away.  I  notice  she  wears  her 
blonde  tresses  a  la  chignon  since  her  return  instead  of 
in  the'clustering  tendrils  of  yore. 

Our  musical  world  has  apparently  been  "  taken  in" 
by  a  stranger  who  hailed  from  the  East  I  believe, 
Harry  Reeves,  who  claims  relationship  to  the  great 


You  can  choose  from  among  hundreds  of  patterns 
and  as  many  kinds  of  pieces. 

Send  f<>r 


HINTS  ON   HOME  FURNISHING." 

Sixty  Pages.  IllvstraT£P< 


California  Furniture  Company, 
(n,  p.  cole  &  co,)  j  17-123  Geary  Street, 
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T  H  E  .WAV  E  . 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PAC171C  SYSTEM. ) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                Fbom  December  3,  1692.  abbive 

7.00  a  m   Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.16  p  m 

7.30  a  m   Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   '12.16  p  m 

.'.               Niles  and  San  Jose   (6.16  p  m 

7.o0  a  ui    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and    Calistoga  6.16  p  m 

•7.30  a  in   El  Veranoanil  Santa  Rosa    *6.16  p  m 

8.00  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  15pm 

8  00  a  m   Atlantic  Express  for  Onden  and  East   9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m    Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.   lone,  Sacra- 
mento, Marysville,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p.  rs 

9.00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dem- 

lng,  El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.45  p  m 

•9.00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  D       Haywards,  Niles  and  Uverniore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  River  Steamers    *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  m   Vallejo  and  Martinez    .    12.16  p  m 

3.00  D  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton,  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.15  p  m 
4.00  p  in    Martiuez,  Sun  Ramon,  Vallejo.  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

too  p  m    Beuicia,  and  Sacramento   10.15  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville   10.15  a  m 

4.00  pm    Vacaville   10  46  am 

•4.30  p  m    Niles  and  Uvermore   •8.4fl  a  m 

5.00  p  in    Europe  u  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.46  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Rxpress,  Fresno,  Bakersfleld, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.16  a  m 

6.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojaveand  East   9.15  a  m 

6.00  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.45  a  m 

17  00  p  m    Vallejo   18.45  p  m 

7.00  p  m   Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  Marysville, 
Redding,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.15  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

111.46  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos    (8.06  p.  m. 

8.15  a  m   Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.16  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m   Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Stu.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   *2.38  p  m 

8.15  ft  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   6.03  p  m 

12  15  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   8an  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   '10.37  a  m 

•3.30  pm   SanJose.Gilr.  y  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9  47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   «8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.35  a  m 

til. 46  p  in    Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      t  Sundays  only. 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sausalito  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.] 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SACSALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

RAFAK.l.  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,5:00,6:16 

r.  X.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.  m.;  1:30,3:00,6  00,  6:30  p.  u. 
From  8AN  FRANCISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)-^7:S0,  9:00 

a.m.;  3:25,  6:00.  0:15  p.  m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00.  11:30  a.  m. 

1:30,  3:00.  6:00  r.  M.    Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:46  p.  m. 
From  SAN  RAFAEL  for  BAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)— 6:20,  7:46, 

0:15,  11:05  a.  m.;  1:45,  3:26,  6:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:60,  a.  m. 

12  vi.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Fare,  60  cents  round  trip.  

From  MILL  VALLEY  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  days)- 6:30,  7:68, 

9:10  a.  M.;  3:35,  6:05  r.  M.     (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:10,  11:40  a.  m.; 

1:15.  3:55,  5:15  p  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round  trip.  


From  SADSAI.IIO  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  ,week  days!— 6:65,  8:15. 
9:55.  11:45  A.  M  ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  r.  vi.  (Sundays)— 8:45.  10:40, 
a.  M.;  12:45,  2:15,  4:16,  5:45  r.  M.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at 
7:10  p.  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
8an  Francisco 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7:30  A.  m.  (  Week 
1:46  p.  M.  )  days. 
8:00  a.  M  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loma,  Point  Reyes, 
Tommies  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:26  A.  M.  Mondays 
12:15  p.  M.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  I»aily 

7:30  a.  M.  Week  days 
1:46  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncan  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  A.  "  Mondays 
6:10  p.  M.  Week  days 

Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Reyes,  $1.25:  Tomales,  $2;  Howards,  $2.50;  Cazadero,  43. 

Sunday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  and 
Tvmales.  $1.50   

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
Stewart's  Point,  (inalala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C  ve,  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  aud  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  UK  WHS,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  {:  Ticket  Agent. 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SANSOME  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  IN9.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $10,190,319.  Commenced  In  Cal.  1869 


San  Josh,  December  20th.  Dear  Wave: — If  any- 
one imagines  this  town  is  anything  but  progressive, 
let  him  come  here  and  stay  a  week,  or,  if  that  is  im- 
possible, let  him  "listen  to  my  tale  of"  reformation. 

You  may  remember  we  began  with  politics,  and 
having  purified  the  Republicans  clear  out  of  sight, 
then  we  turned  our  moral  hose  and  mental  soap 
upon  religions.  The  first  fruits  of  that  were  the  per- 
version of  the  Rev.  Garnett,  who  now,  like  a  little 
cherub,  "  sits  up  aloft"  and  smiles  benignly  on  those 
still  floundering  in  the  pools  of  ignorance. 

Hut  Rev.  Mr.  H         will  need  to  keep  his  e>  es  well 

open.  Now  we  have  begun  our  attack  upon  charity, 
which  heretofore  has  been  conducted  on  rather  a  loose 
plau.  That  is,  we  have  been  in  the  habit  of  giving  a 
piece  of  bread  to  a  hungry  man  or  woman  without 
asking  their  standing  in  a  community — seeing  only 
the  suffering  brother,  but  nous  avens  ckangi  de  tela. 
No  more  feeding  peripatetic  gentlemen  ;  no  more  be- 
stowing of  cast-off  garments  on  a  shivering  woman 
until  the  case  has  been  investigated.  We  have  bought 
yard  aud  yards  of  beautiful  red  tape,  which  is  to  be 
wound  around  every  case,  and  no  more  "  private  judg- 
ment" is  to  be  petmitted.  The  cases  are  to  be  "  sat 
on"  by  a  committee  embracing  Methodists,  Unitar- 
ians, Baptists,  Presbyterians,  Congregationalists,  and 
followers  of  St.  Joseph  ;  and  if  all  agree  that  the 
object  is  worthy,  why  we  will  give  a  small  sum  to  re- 
lieve most  pressing  necessities.  But  you  see  we  shall 
not  have  very  much  to  dispose  of  in  that  way,  be- 
cause we  have  to  rent  a  large  building,  furnish  a  fine 
office,  employ  a  heap  of  officers,  a  superintendent  at  a 
good  salary,  deputies  to  do  his  bidding,  and  that  will 
take  about  all  we  shall  raise,  leaving  only  a  small 
margin  for  "  red  pepper." 

Now,  then,  we  are  prepared  to  receive  your  words 
of  admiration. 

This  promises  to  be  a  very  dull  winter.  Mrs. 
Murphy  aud  her  daughter,  Miss  Evelyn,  have  gone  to 
spend  the  season  in  Eastern  cities,  so  that  settles  the 
question  of  gayety. 

Mrs.  Ward  Wright  does  not  care  to  entertain  San 
Jose  Society.  The  Spencers  never  open  their  doors 
any  more,  not  even  for  the  nice  little  luncheons  Mrs. 
S  used  to  give. 

Stella  gave  a  luncheon  Tuesday — rather  a  pretty 

affair.    Percilla  still  hopes  to  captivate  Louis  A  . 

She  presided  at  the  table  with  the  same  grace  that 
distinguished  her  grandam  in  the  da\s  of  yore. 
Kate  was  her  right  bower,  while  Mabel,  Maud,  Elene, 
aud  Gertie  lent  their  charms  to  the  feast. 

Frank  Cokyendall  and  his  pretty  wife  are  now 
settled  in  their  new  home.  I  hope  they  will  return 
some  of  the  attentions  shown  them.  The  great 
fellow  is  heels  over  head  in  love  with  his  wife,  and 
Tom  says  "no  wonder."  Babbler. 


FRONTIER. 

When  man  shall  set  upon  Thought's  farthest  height 
Achievement's  guidon,  hoping  thence  to  see, 

At  last,  all  knowledge  yielded  to  his  sight 
Unveiled  by  mystery. 

That  vantage  point  will  only  show  to  him 

Fresh  fields  bevond  whose  utmost  edge  appear 

More  lofty  peaks,  which,  by  their  outlines  dim, 
Define  a  new  frontier. 

— Meredith  Nicholson,  in  Kate  Field's  Washington. 


The  Stockton  Independent,  the  San  Joaquin  Valley's 
authority  on  art,  says:  "Several  actresses  of  the 
sylphide  order  of  architecture  have  been  offering 
premiums  to  be  accepted  as  models  for  Montana's 
Goddess  of  Justice  at  the  World's  Fair.  Perhaps  it 
was  a  left-handed  actress  who  stood  as  a  model  for 
the  statue  on  San  Joaquin  County's  courthouse.  No 
well  instructed  artist's  model  would  grasp  a  sword  in 
her  left  hand." 


CHICAGO  AND  NEW  YORK  FLYER. 


WH 


SEXTON, 

Manage 

Pacific  Department,  214  SANSOME  ST 


R.  C,  MEDCEAFT, 

Sub-Manafr 

S.  F 


To  the  readers  of  The  Wave  :  If  you  are 
"in  the  swim"  and  are  contemplating  a 
trip  East  you  will  see  that  your  tickets 
read  via  the  Union  Pacific,  the  only 

LINE  RUNNING  PULLMAN  DRAWING- 
ROOM  SLEEPING  CARS  AND  DINING  CARS, 

San  Francisco  to  Chicago  without  change  and 
making  direct  connection  in  Chicago  with  the  fast 
limited  trains  tor  all  Eastern  cities;  only  three  and 

ONE  HALF  DAYS  TO  CHICAGO;  ONLY  FOUR  AND  ONE 

half  days  TO  New  York.  This  line  also  runs  select 
Tourist  excursions  through  to  Boston  every  Thursday 
in  charge  of  experienced  Managers.  For  tickets, 
sleeping  car  reservations,  and  full  particulars,  apply  to 
D.  W.  Hitchcock,  General  Agent,  Union  Pacific  Sys. , 
No.  1  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco,  or  G.  F. 
Herr,  Passenger  Agent,  229  South  Spring  Street, 
Los  Angeles. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Kailway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:30,  11:40  A.  M.;  3:30,  6:05,  6:20  p.  M. 
Sati'KDays  Only — An  extra  trip  at  1:60  p.  «. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30, 11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  p.  H. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wsik  Days— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  a.  m.:  12:46,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only— An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  M. 

Scndays — 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  «.;  1:40,  3:40,  6:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 

Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Destination. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  p  m 
6:05  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
5:00  pm 

Petalnma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  p  m 

8:60  a  m 
10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
3-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  hea'dsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  (  lovt-rdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  p  m 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Uklah. 

7:30  pm 

6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Guernevllle. 

7:30pm 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
5:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
5:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  am 

6:06  pm 

8:50  a  m 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
3:30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

5:00  p  ni 

Sebastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  pm 

U:30am 
6:10  p  m 

Wells  Fa™  &  Co's  Bank 

N,  E.  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      -       -       -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President!  Homrk  S.  Kiko,  Manager 
Hinby  Wassworth,  Cashier     |  J.  L.  Bkowsr,  Asst  Cashier 
DIHTICTOH  ffi  : 
Llovd  TeviB      Lelanu  Stanford      Oliver  Kldridge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  K.  Gray         Charles  F.  Croc  ker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


PHYSICAL^  TRAINING 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
course  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  0'FAEEELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing  flesh,  and  the 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  private,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  is  here 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


THE  SATHER  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAPITAL,         ...  .  $1,260,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co.,  Established  1S51,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S.  Hutchinson,  Manager 

DIRECTORS:— E  A.  Bruguiere,  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Wm.  P.  Johnson,  C.  K.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K. 
Wilson. 

AGENTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston- 
Downer  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis— The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City- 
First  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  836. 

CEORCE  F.  GRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


PACIFIC  BEPABTMEITT 

CjuaMan  A^nfance  Co.  j&m  ♦  Fire  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital    -     t  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  {21,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets    -       -  19,031,000 
Assets  In  America  11,966.330 


VI.  I.  LAIDERS.  ueD'l  Aieit,  205  Sansome  St..  San  Francisco,  cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  ofTondon 

Incorporated  by  Koyal  Charter  A.  I).  1780  -3 

CAPITAL  PAID  UP,        •       -       •     e  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,   21,584,413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -  8,980,251.00 

ROBERT  DICKSON,  Manager,  SAN  FRANCISCO 

City  Office,  601  Montgomery  St.   General  Office,  401  Montgomery  St. 


T  H  tt     W  AVE. 


Long  Distance  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 


Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Soledad,  Marysville,  Chico 
-Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; — giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
lieavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
■known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Distance  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


LUCK 

EUSEVEHANCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  On/jy  Live  Newspaper  in  Alameda 
Coouty,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


ujiLiijiAms,  DimoriD  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCS,  :UHCTI0N  MAEEET  AND  PINE  STREETS. 

AGENTS  ^OR 

The  dinar  d  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  I'ack 
9to;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Rails  and  Track  Material 


)0TT0N  SAIL  DUCKS  2WnM:;SMed- 

Also,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
KJCKB  'rom  30  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoe 
►ooks. 

Manufactured  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY.  Baltimore 


IURPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coast  Sole  Agentu 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor,  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
ai  y  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


titeha — "Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.     Faotobies — Port 
Wayne,  Indiana;   Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  (or  California.  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
iTaehlngton  of  the  Ecrt  Wiyns  Electric  Light  Co.,  Port  Wayne,  Ind. 
I  Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Electric  Light  and 
|team  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

85  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


float;  Brapdt 
♦ 

lHaving  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 
Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  Ste.  8,  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatiueeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Kntrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Maison  ■>  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.  *»o  44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  .Short  Notice. 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISOO 

Knives  and  Saws  of  Every 
Description  Made  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 1'.  C.  K.  B  

First-class  MOOaunodationi  cither  in  lintel  or  Cottages,  now 
ready  (or  engagement.  The  Mont  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city. 

Three  Trains  Daily  Each  Way.  Two  Round  Tripi  Sunday,  leav- 
ing San  Francisco  at  8  a.  h  and  9am.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  8:26  p.  m.:  plying  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Public  I'icnlcs  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  r-tom  in  rhe  Hotel  A  ne»t  Club  rouin  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  th*  river. 

JAMES  I.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co.  - 

MERCHANT  TAILOR 

622  Market  Street,  -!  „„ '  Palace  Hotel  j  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


HAVH  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADE 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening. 

STRONGEST  SKWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHIGKS-JUDD  CO. 


MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

ClV       SAN  FRINCISCfl.  CiL 


SOBHER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DnlquatledYoTihe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  POSt  Unit. 


Many  Novelties  i 


Imported  Wear 

Shirts  to  Order  a  Specialty 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


66 


TIMES 


99 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 


The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiet 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 
Edward  R.  Swain       SWAIN  BROTHERS       Frank  A.  SwAut 
213  Sutter  Street,  S.  F. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


Arvio 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 
A.  Qut*t  Home         — Centrally  Loo«t»d 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 
and  Attention 
WM.    »■    lOOrKI,  Mitat«i 


BRUT  A  ('rau'1  Wine,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


THE  HICHEST  CRADE  CH  AMP  ACNE 
 IN    THE  MARKET  

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs. 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOB  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  C-BOCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


8estb^;   


TELEPHONE  5322 


Iv.   GROTHWELL   «Ss  CO. 

Real  Estate  and  Insurance  *  318  MLY^™YC^REET 

We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


THE  WAVE. 


AMERICA'S  FAMOUS  SUMMER  AND  WINTER 
&  •  •  RESORT  •  • 


^     "Where  a  leaf  never  dies  in  the  still  blooming  bowers, 
*        And  the  bee  banquets  on  thro'  a  whole  year  of  flowers. 


¥1 


HOTELi  *  DELi  *  jVIO^TE 


MONTEREY, 


CALIFORNIA 


THE  MOST  ELEGANT  SEASIDE  ESTABLISHMENT 

IN  THE  WORLD 


o 


GEO.   SC80NEWAUD,       -         -         -  JVIanagep. 


THE  v WAVE 


Vol.  IX.  No.  26 


The  Wave 

A  Society,  Literary  and  Political  Journal, 

Is  published  every  Saturday,  by  the  proprietors  at  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

Subscription,  $4  per  year,  $2  six  months,  $1  three 
months.  Foreign  subscriptions  (countries  in  postal 
union)  $5  per  year.  Sample  copies  free  on  applica- 
tion. The  trade  is  supplied  by  the  San  Francisco 
News  Co.,  210  Post  Street;  East  of  the  Rocky 
Mountains  by  the  American  News  Co.,  New  York. 

THE  WAVE  is  kept  on  file  at  The  American 
Exchange,  15  King  William  Street,  London,  and  17 
Avenue  de'l  Opera,  Paris;  Brentano's,  5  Union 
Square,  New  York,  and  206  Wabash  Avenue,  Chicago. 

For  advertising  rates  and  all  other  matters  pertain- 
ing to  the  business  of  the  paper,  address  Nos.  26 
and  28  O'Farrell  Street,  San  Francisco. 

J.  F.  Bourke,  Business  Manager. 


Entered  at  San  Francisco  Post  Office  as  second-class  matter,  by 
COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 


San  Francisco,  December  31,  1892. 


SPLASHES. 


IN  THE  GENERAL,  upheaval  of  Dr. 
Herz  reminiscences,  some  comments  on  Dr. 
Stout  may  not  be  out  of  place.  He  was  able, 
if  credulous,  and  believed  fully  in  the  fascinat- 
ing physician's  invention.  There  is  no  ques- 
tioning the  faith  that  backs  its  hopes  with 
coin  of  the  realm,  and  all  Dr.  Stout's  assets 
were  at  the  mercy  of  his  friend,  Dr.  Herz.  In 
those  days  the  former's  practice  was  the  best 
in  town.  Not  only  did  he  attend  the  fashion- 
able world,  but  his  reputation  was  excellent 
in  circles  without  social  aspirations.  His 
income  was  large,  his  equipages  swell,  his 
manner  confident.  »•  To-day,  Dr.  Stout  is  blind 
and  penniless.  He  is  supported  by  the  Society 
of  Pioneers.  He  is  paralyzed,  and  all  because 
of  Dr.  Herz.  Of  course,  the  glib-tongued, 
subtle  adventurer  played  with  him;  he  forged 
his  name  to  checks  and  endorsements. 

*  *  * 

When  the  downfall  came  Stout  was  terribly 
involved,  and,  as  if  to  illustrate  the  old  say- 
ing about  misfortunes  never  coming  singly,  he 
was  unfortunate  enough  to  touch  his  eye  with 
vaccine  virus.  The  result — he  gradually  lost 
his  sight.  Herz  is  one  of  those  cruel  de- 
ceivers without  conscience  or  principle  whose 
fortunate  careers  force  one  into  believing  in 
Sheol.  The  idea  that  he  may  die  and  escape 
in  annihilation  the  consequence  of  his  crimes 
is  unsatisfactory. 

*  *  * 

THE  OPPOSITION  of  Charley  Fair  to 
the  expenditure  of  $50,000  for  a  mausoleum 
to  his  mother  must  not  be  considered  as  an 
evidence  that  he  is  lacking  in  filial  regard  or 
post-mortem  respect,  The  fact  is  that  young 
Mr.  Fair  mijrht  be  relied  on  t)  do  as  much  in 
honor  of  his  m  other's  memory  as  any  gt  his 


San  Francisco,  December  31,  1892 

family,  but  he  does  not  believe  in  the  ostenta- 
tious display  that  a  $50,000  mausoleum  would 
entail.  It  is  a  matter  of  regret,  however,  that 
he  did  not  sink  his  feelings  in  this  matter,  and 
permit  the  erection  of  the  monument  ;  this 
course  would  have  closed  the  mouth  of  gossip 
and  given  others  an  opportunity  of  shining  as 
examples  in  filial  love. 

*  *  * 

Aside  from  other  causes,  though,  it  is  just 
likely  that  Charley  Fair  recalls  the  fact  that 
determined  opposition  was  shown  to  his  ap- 
plication for  the  residue  of  his  estate,  and  it 
may  be  that  in  declining  to  consider  the 
proposition  to  erect  the  mausoleum  he  is  doing 
what  is  vulgarly  known  as  "  getting  back." 
Of  course,  even  with  young  Mr.  Fair  opposed 
to  it,  the  grand  sepulchral  monument  may  be 
erected,  as  his  sisters  could  well  afford  to 
have  it  put  up  without  the  slightest  financial 
assistance  from  their  brother. 

%  $ 

THE  DATE  L.  L.  Baker  was  a  very  good, 
generous,  and  honorable  man  who  had  few 
prototypes  in  the  mercantile  world.  He  took 
a  paternal  interest  in  the  rising  generation, 
he  did  his  best  to  encourage  art,  he  bought 
all  the  pictures  his  means  would  allow,  and  he 
built  one  of  the  handsomest  houses  in  San 
Francisco.  Even  the  Huntington  house,  on 
California  Street,  is  no  better,  architecturally, 
than  the  fine  example  of  Gothic  on  the  corner 
of  Washington  and  Franklin  Streets.  It  was 
designed,  strange  as  it  may  seem,,  by  the 
same  man  who  built  the  Hobart  and  the  Will 
Crocker  houses,  both  of  which  lack  unity  and 
grace.  However,  the  interior  of  Mr.  Baker's 
residence  is  as  decidedly  artistic  as  the 
facade. 

*  *  * 

It  is  admirably  furnished  in  modern  style 
with  a  perfect  regard  for  harmony.  Consid- 
ering the  mongrel  architecture  of  this  city, 
the  man  who  has  taste  enough  to  leave  as  a 
monument  to  his  judgment  a  good  house  has 
done  well.  Otherwise,  Mr.  Baker  was  a  shrewd 
business  man  who  had  built  up  one  of  the 
most  extensive  hardware  establishments  on 
the  Coast.  I  presume  the  business  with 
which  his  name  is  identified  will  be  con- 
tinued, and  Wakefield  Baker  will  assume 
control  of  his  father's  large  interests.  Mrs. 
Baker  is  a  broad-minded  and  highly  cultured 
woman  who  is  interested  in  affairs  and  in 
charity  far  more  than  in  Society. 

*  *  * 

THOUGH  MRS.  LOUIS  HAGGIN'S  resi- 
dence is  hardly  spacious  enough  for  entertain- 
ing on  a  large  scale,  it  presented  a  charming 
aspect  on  Christmas  Ew.  The  parlors,  halls, 
aud  dining -room  Werc  huug  with  red  berries 


10  Cents 


and  holly,  which  set  off  to  fine  advantage  the 
wonderful  old  tapestries  and  curtains  that 
adorn  fehis  house.  It  is  very  valuable  as  well 
as  unique,  this  collection  of  draperies.  It 
includes  examples  of  the  far-famed  products  of 
the  old  Flemish  looms,  of  Gobelin,  Aubuston, 
and  Madrid  tapestries,  besides  some  bits  from 
William  Morris'  place  in  Surrey.  There  are 
also  some  very  beautiful  old  vestments  woven 
with  the  consummate  art  that  seems  a 
dead  characteristic.  The  effect  of  these  as  a 
wall  decoration  is  far  richer  than  that  pro- 
duced by  paintings  or  polished  wood. 

*  *  * 

The  dance  was  given  in  honor  of  Mrs. 
Haggin's  nieces,  the  Misses  Hooper,  and  it 
proved  an  enjoyable  affair.  There  were  about 
fifty  couples,  and  the  Hungarian  band  furnished 
music.  Supper  was  served  at  a  buffet  and 
was  in  progress  most  of  the  evening.  Mrs. 
Haggin  and  Countess  Festetics  received  the 
guests  who  were  for  the  most  part  young  peo- 
ple.   Dancing,  of  course,  ended  at  midnight. 

*  *  * 

Count  and  Countess  Festetics  leave  in  a  few 
weeks  for  a  prolonged  tour.  From  San  Fran- 
cisco they  go  to  Honolulu,  thence  to  Japan, 
China,  and  the  Indies  generally.  Some 
months  must  elapse  ere  they  return  to  San 
Francisco.  Mrs.  Louis  Haggin  has  gone 
East,  intending  to  be  absent  only  a  few  weeks 
at  the  longest. 

*  *  * 

The  regime  of  fresco-artists  and  decorators 
has  come  to  an  end,  and  the  Flood  mansion  is 
now  more  beautiful  than  ever.  I  believe  this 
house  is  by  far  the  handsomest  on  this  side  of 
the  Rockies.  The  architecture  of  the  facade, 
though  not  graceful,  is  severely  grand  and  in 
perfect  taste.  The  interior  is  admirable. 
There  is  no  gainsaying  the  perfect  harmony 
of  the  tones  and  furnishings  or  the  richness 
of  the  general  effect.  As  for  the  pictures,  they 
are  by  far  the  best  in  Sin  Francisco.  There 
are  three  Corots — excellent  examples,  by  the 
way — two  Rousseaus,  two  Daubignys  better 
than  Irving  M.  Scott's.  They  were  selected 
by  a  Mr.  Baumgarten,  of  the  New  York  firm 
of  Herter  Bros.,  who  superintended  the 
decoration  of  the  house. 

*  *  * 

Mrs.  Flood  and  Miss  Jennie  are  now  occupy 
ing  the  mansion.  During  the  last  few  weeks 
they  have  received  calls  from  many  of  their 
old  friends,  and  they  purpose,  I  believe,  emerg- 
ing from  the  severe  retirement  which  they 
were  plunged  in  by  the  death  of  Mr.  Flood. 
No  one  was  ever  mourned  more  sincerely.  In 
a  quiet  way  they  will  do  a  little  entertaining, 
aud,  subsequently,  may  undertake  something 
on  a  larger  scale.    Their  advent  "jn  the 
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swim  "  would  be  very  welcome,  for  both 
ladies  understand  the  arts  of  hospitality. 

*  *  * 

THE  CHRISTMAS  COTILLION  was  a 
fitting  apogee  for  a  season  far  gayer  than  that 
of '92.  It  combined  the  fascination  of  a  fancy 
dress  ball  with  the  features  of  a  Leap  Year 
festival-  The  sex  was  supreme  It  had  the 
ages  under  tribute  for  costumes,  and,  for  the 
evening,  the  male  initiative  of  selecting  part- 
ners. The  consequences  and  the  clothes  were 
charming;  wallflowers  were  a  novelty  in 
gender;  the  mere  spectators  had  a  spectacle 
brilliantly  interesting.  As  for  the  decorations — 
they  were  a  fitting  frame  for  so  dazzling  an 
assemblage  of  belles.  Considering  the  op- 
portunities and  the  material,  the  anachro- 
nisms were  less  glaring  than  one  anticipated, 
and,  in  certain  instances,  more  pardonable 
than  one  dared  hope.  There  were  ' '  guys  "  who 
furnished  points  for  flippancy,  but  beauties, 
also,  whose  charms  new  settings  displayed 
to  rare  advantage. 

*  *  * 

Odd  Fellows'  Hall  has  architectural  de- 
ficiencies that  acoustics,  however  excellent,  do 
not  compensate  for.  On  Friday  night  it  was 
transformed.  Palms  and  ferns,  in  jardinieres, 
hung  from  the  roof.  Draperies  of  delicate 
hue  concealed  the  balcony.  On  the  floor  the 
snowy  canvas  made  an  admirable  background 
for  the  pale-toned  fabrics  of  the  dancers'  cos- 
tumes. Tall  fern  trees  and  broad-leaved 
palms  made  of  the  stage  a  conservatory.  In  the 
midst  of  the  foliage  lamps  glowed.  Bouquets 
of  incandescent  globes  shed  a  soft  radiance 
on  gleaming  diamonds  and  shimmering  satins. 
At  intervals  the  calcium  light  enveloped  the 
moving  thro  lg  in  an  atmosphere  of  pink  or 
pale  yellow  The  delicious  rhythms  of  the 
Hungarian  orchestra  supplied  the  animating 
impulse. 

*  *  * 

No  one  could  accuse  the  costumes  of  pro- 
nounced originality.  Some  maidens  exhibited 
combinations  more  eccentric  than  beautiful; 
others  wore  confections  that  were  little  better 
than  conventional  ball  dresses.  There  were 
Empire  gowns  in  quantity;  there  were  butter- 
flies, Rosamonds,  Juliets,  and  Marguerites. 
There  was  a  Holly,  a  Priscilla,  a  Manon  Les- 
cant,  a  "  White  Witch,"  peasants,  Spanish 
damsels,  Turkish  maidens,  dancing  girls, 
girls  in  short  dresses  and  puffed  sleeves,  in 
pale  blue,  pale  pink,  and  paler  yellow.  There 
were  colonial  dames,  a  Queen  Elizabeth, 
nymphs,  Greek  ladies  and  Roman  vestals, 
besides  a  vast  majority  whose  character  pre- 
tensions were  confined  to  looking  as  pretty  as 
possible,  and  they  succeeded. 

*  *  * 

As  for  the  men — the  score  of  dancing 
youths  who  braved  criticism  and  exhibited 
their  limbs  reaped  the  reward  of  their  daring. 
If  one  might  speak  of  the  belle  among  them 
I  think  the  distinction  would  be  conferred  on 
young  Mr.  Wheaton,  from  over  the  bay,  who 
is  distinctly  handsome,  and  presen'ed,  in  silk 
btockings,  a  pair  of  admirable  calves.  Mr. 


Sheldon  had  many  admirers,  as  Mr.  Madison 
did,  and  Mr.  Houghton.  But  some  of  the 
others  were  spectacles  for  their  enemies  to 
gaze  gloatingly  on.  No,  I  shall  not  particu- 
larize. That  certain  youths  of  elongated 
proportions  did  not  stake  their  fame  with  the 
fair  sex  by  an  undue  exposure  of  slenderness 
spoke  volumes  for  their  discretion. 

Who  the  belle  was  is  hard  to  decide. 
Among  the  matrons,  Mrs.  Spreckels  was  first, 
with  Mrs.  Carol  an  a  good  second.  Both  wore 
beautiful  gowns  and  looked  really  superb. 
Mrs.  Elicott,  Mrs.  W.  V.  Huntington  Mrs. 
Dr.  Perrin,  and  Mrs.  Webster  Jones  wore 
swell  dresses,  and  were  noticeable  in  the  array 
of  fine  raiment.  Among  the  participants  Mrs. 
George  Lent,  in  a  Turkish  costume,  was  the 
belle  of  the  first  set.  The  fez  and  the  pretty 
gown  set  off  her  features  to  the  best  advant- 
age. Miss  Hager's  dress,  copied  from  a 
portrait  of  Manon  Lescant,  was  decidedly  a 
success.  Miss  Alice  Ames  looked  very 
queenly  in  the  high  ruff  and  black  velvet  of 
the  Sixteenth  Century.  I  am  inclined  to  think 
Miss  Deming,  who  was  exquisitely  gowned  in 
pale  pink,  and  Miss  Decker  rather  carried  off 
the  honors.  Miss  Beth  Sperry  looked  really 
beautiful  in  a  very  handsome  white  gown, 
and  shared  their  supremacy. 

*  *  * 

But  there  were  a  dozen  others  who  sur- 
passed their  standard.  Miss  Mae  Dimond, 
Mrs.  Perry  Eyre,  Mrs.  Louis  Parrott,  who  wore 
a  Roman  costume  made  of  some  soft  pink  ma- 
terial. Miss  Bessie  Shreve,  in  lilac  and  white, 
Miss  Edna  Robinson,  in  pale  green  and  red,  all 
looked  charming.  One  of  the  most  beautiful 
gowns  in  the  room  was  Miss  Jennie  Cather- 
wood's.  It  was  a  Juliet  costume,  made  by 
Hermann,  of  New  York,  after  an  old  engrav- 
ing in  one  of  the  early  editions  of  Shake- 
speare. A  red  wig  gave  a  piquant  fascination 
to  the  wearer.  Miss  McCutchen  was  far  the 
prettiest  of  the  butterflies.  Miss  Alice  Merry 
made  an  ideal  Marguerite,  Miss  Hilda  Mc- 
Donald was  conspicuously  handsome  in  an 
Empire  gown  and  a  white  wig.  Miss  Jose- 
phine Delmas,  Miss  Bee  Hooper,  and  Miss 
Helen  Perrin  were,  perhaps,  the  prettiest  of 
the  debutantes. 

*  *  * 

Two  distinctly  handsome  girls  among  the 
strangers — Miss  Wells,  of  Cincinnati,  and 
Miss  Jessie  Cone,  of  Red  Bluff — had  Lieuten- 
ants Nowlin  and  Flagler  for  partners.  They 
were  much  admired.  Miss  Kimball,  of 
Chicago,  accompanied  Mrs.  Frank  Carolan. 

The  figures  were  executed  with  the  smooth- 
ness bred  of  long  familiarity.  Miss  Hager 
was  a  competent  leader  and  found  Miss  Mc- 
Nutt  and  Miss  Maynard  admirable  aids.  The 
supper  was  in  Ludwig's  best  style,  the  usual 
menu  being  re-enforced  by  delicious  pickled 
oysters  from  Baltimore  and  cold  snipe.  There 
is  no  question  that  the  ball  was  t  he  most 
brilliant  given  under  Mr.  Greenway's  man- 
agement, and  it  is  to  be  regretted  he  could  not 
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receive  in  person  the  congratulations  he  had 
earned. 

*  *  * 

THE  USUAL  CONTINGENT  goes  to 
Del  Monte  for  the  New  Year.  I  suppose  at 
least  200  people  will  see  '93  in  under  the  roof- 
tree  of  the  ideal  winter  resort.  To-night 
there  will  be  a  grand  ball  followed  by  a  swell 
supper  for  which  Chef  Harder  promises  a 
menu  of  the  most  artistic  character.  The 
dinner,  on  Sunday  evening,  is  to  be  a  gastro- 
nomic event.  Already  a  number  of  people 
have  left  town  and  the  afternoon  train  will 
take  down  many  more.  The  weather  prom- 
ises to  be  beautiful,  and  though  the  gardens 
have  not  the  glory  of  summer  bloom,  there 
are  violets,  pansies,  tulips,  and  a  few  roses  to 
gladden  the  hearts  and  eyes  of  lovers  of 
flowers. 

The  roads  are  in  excellent  condition,  and 
just  now  the  surf  is  high  enough  off  Cypress 
Point  to  make  that  interesting  region  worth  a 
visit.  Then  there  is  a  full  moon,  and 
Monterey  in  the  silver  light  is  a  paradise. 
Among  those  who  have  secured  rooms  are  the 
Tallants,  Tubbs,  Houghtons,  McCutchens, 
Kohls,  Loomis,  Sloshes,  Stewarts,  Pynes,  Mc- 
Kinnas,  and  Ryland  Wallaces.  Mr.  Greenway, 
Mr.  Small,  Mr.  Bagley,  Prof.  Richardson  and 
several  more  are  among  the  men  expected. 

*  *  * 

THE  SCHOOL  FOR  SCANDAL  CLUB 
gave  a  dance  Thursday  night,  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  Henry  Williams  on  Octavia  Street.  It 
was  the  third  entertainment  of  the  organiza- 
tion, and,  by  agreement,  took  the  form  of  a 
Leap  Year  hop.  The  initiative  in  choosing 
partners  was  taken  by  the  girls,  and  as  the 
men  were  rather  in  a  majority,  the  wall-flower 
situation  was  rather  reversed.  It  may  be  a 
consolation  for  certain  unpopular  or  awkward 
swains  to  realize  there  can  be  no  more  Leap 
Year  parties  for  four  years  to  come.  The  affair 
was  notable  for  the  number  of  pretty  women 
present.  Mrs.  Bert  Sherwood,  who  is  once 
again  going  into  Society,  looked  very  hand- 
some. She  wore  rather  a  bizarre  costume, 
which  suited  her  dark  beauty  and  brilliant 
coloring  to  perfection.  Mrs.  Chaplain  Thomp- 
son was  charming  in  a  lovely  gown  of  tulle 
and  pink  roses.  Mrs.  H.  A  Williams,  Mrs. 
Archie  Treat,  Mrs.  Ed.  Bosqui,  and  Mrs. 
Bowles  were  also  noticeable. 

*  *  * 

Miss  McNear,  of  Oakland,  though  hardly  a 
beauty,  possesses  an  interesting  type  of  face, 
full  of  character  and  intelligence,  and  a  fine 
figure;  Miss  Hutchinson,  a  very  pretty  blonde, 
also  of  Oakland,  looked  decidedly  well;  so 
did  pretty  Miss  Alice  Merry  and  Miss  Hilda 
Castle.  Mrs.  Williams  is  a  competent  hostess, 
and  assisted  her  young  protigee  to  enterta:n 
their  guests  with  clever  tact.  I  believe  the 
club  is  to  give  at  least  two  interesting  enter- 
tainments during  January. 

*  *  * 

The  New  Year's  ball  and  entertainment  at 
the  Verein  to-night  promises  to  be  of  unusual 
interest.    Besides  the  performance  of  the  Ger- 
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man  Dramatic  Company  there  are  to  be  speci- 
alties by  the  cleverest  members  of  the  club, 
a  skirt  dance,  an  Amazon  march  a  la  Ali  Baba, 
and  several  other  interesting  features.  Of 
course,  the  dance  itself  will  be  a  brilliant  affair, 
and  the  supper,  I  am  told,  is  to  be  an  extra- 
ordinary effort.  The  Concordia  ball  will,  as 
usual,  be  an  event.  The  New  Year  hop  is 
always  the  most  popular  of  the  season,  eclips- 
ing even  the  opening  ball.  A  goodly  number 
of  invitations  have  been  sent  out,  and  the 
entire  membership  will  certainly  be  in  at- 
tendance. 

*  *  * 

Thomas  N.  Swyney  gave  a  very  jolly  stag 
party  in  his  rooms  on  Wednesday  evening 
last.  There  were  quite  a  number  of  men 
present,  and  some  of  the  cleverest  people  in 
town  ministered  to  their  entertainment.  Mr. 
Graham  sang;  Mr.  Mollenhauer  played  sev- 
eral violin  solos;  Mr.  Scheutze,  of  the  Tivoli, 
gave  several  selections;  Lesley  Martin  played. 
There  was  plenty  to  eat  and  drink,  and  every 
one  had  a  very  good  time.  The  affair  did  not 
break  up  until  rather  an  early  hour. 

*  f  ♦ 

The  Woman's  Auxiliary  to  the  California 
World's  Fair  Commission  proposes  to  make, 
at  the  Pavilion,  a  display  indicative  of  that 
which  is  to  be  forwarded  to  Chicago.  Mrs. 
Ella  Stirling  Cummins,  Miss  Mary  Bates,  and 
Miss  Byrnes  have  the  effort  in  charge,  and  I 
believe  will  make  an  excellent  showing.  The 
literary  exhibit  will  make  part  of  the  display. 
Besides,  there  will  be  artistic  decorations  and 
many  other  attractive  features  that  will  gain 
the  attention  of  even  the  casual  passer-by. 

5fc    #  * 

Truxton  Beale,  who  is  now  Minister  at 
Athens,  consigned  Mr.  Allen  and  Mr.  Sach- 
tlehen  to  the  tender  mercies  of  Bobby  Grayson. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  they  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated, for  no  one  knows  San  Francisco,  high  and 
low,  better  than  the  Pacific-Union  wit.  En  pas- 
sant, for  the  benefit  of  my  readers  who  are  not 
given  to  perusing  the  dailies,  I  will  explain 
that  these  gentlemen  are  engaged  in  bicycling 
the  world,  that  is,  traversing  as  much  as  pos- 
sible of  God's  footstool  on  a  single  wheel. 
Otherwise  they  are  very  bright  and  coura- 
geous young  men,  of  considerable  social  pres- 
tige, and  removed,  by  the  possession  of 
parents,  above  the  necessities  of  more  remu- 
nerative toil. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  Blow  is  to  have  charge  of  the 
Hydrographic  Bureau  at  the  World's  Fair. 
No  one  more  competeut  could  have  been 
selected,  and  I  feel  sure  he  will  justify  the 
discrimination  of  the  department.  Lieutenant 
Poundstone  will  also  be  found  in  Chicago 
during  the  great  celebration.  He  has  been 
assigned  to  the  model  cruiser,  which  is  to  be 
part  of  the  Government  display  in  the  Fair 
grounds.  It  is  spoken  of  as  the  brick  and 
wood  ship,  and  will  be  about  the  size  of  the 
"  Charleston."  All  the  accessories  of  combat 
will  be  found  on  board,  and  the  inhabitants  of 
the  inland  States  will  have  a  chance  of  seeing 


what  the  new  navy  is  really  like.  Mr. 
Poundstone  left  for  Washington  last  week, 
accompanying  Mr.  Neblack,  who  has  been 
entertained  a  good  deal  during  his  stay  here. 

*  *  * 

Lieutenant  James  E.  Runcie,  I  regret  to 
hear,  is  detained  in  the  East  by  a  severe  ill- 
ness. He  left  San  Francisco  in  November, 
purposing  to  be  absent  not  more  than  a  few 
weeks.  His  business  concluded,  he  went  to 
Cleveland,  where  his  mother  resides,  and 
there  was  taken  sick.  For  some  time  he  had 
suffered  from  insomnia,  and  his  eyes  have 
given  him  much  trouble.  These  disorders 
seemed  to  combine,  and  the  result  was  an  ill- 
ness that  has  kept  him  confined  to  bed.  He 
hopes  to  be  back  here  in  February,  at  the 
latest.  He  is  distinctly  missed  at  the  Cosmos 
Club. 

*  *  * 

Colonel  Trumbo  has  just  returned  from 
Washington  and  New  York.  As  usual,  he  is 
full  of  good  spirits  and  brings  the  latest 
stories  current  at  the  capital.  One  of  them 
relates  a  dialogue  between  Tom  Piatt  and  a 
friend  of  his  who  had  just  come  from  the 
White  House,  after  a  sad  interview  with  the 
President.  It  was  a  week  or  two  after  elec- 
tion, and  the  great  little  man  had  realized  the 
magnitude  of  his  defeat. 

"  He  is  very  much  broken  up,"  said  Piatt's 
friend.  "  Spoke  of  the  tremendous  losses  of 
the  party  and  actually  cried  over  the  defection 
of  Indiana." 

"  Cried  ?"  ejaculated  Piatt,  incredulously. 

"Why,  yes;  I  saw  the  tears  rolling  down 
his  cheeks." 

"Tears,  indeed,"  returned  Piatt.  "Why, 
man,  those  were  only  little  chunks  of  ice 
melting." 

*  *  * 

Italian  breakfasts,  if  conducted  under  proper 
auspices,  are  apt  to  be  swell  affairs.  Dominico 
Rossi  gave  an  elaborate  one  in  honor  of 
Jeremiah  Lynch  on  Christmas  morning  last. 
The  private  dining-room  of  the  Bongusto  was 
the  locale  selected,  and  at  a  very  artistically 
decorated  table  sime  half  dozen  guests  sat 
down.  All  manner  of  select  Italian  dainties 
were  served.  There  were  Neapolitan  truffles, 
birds  stuffed  with  Florentine  chestnuts  and 
Zante  currants,  and  other  foreign  dainties 
unique  in  flavor  and  manner  of  cooking.  With 
them  they  drank  Chianti  (1880),  Barolo 
(1871),  and  Aspumante  (1878).  The  other 
guests  were  Pietro  Rossi,  Harry  Bigelow,  Mr. 
Ceresti,  and  Mr.  McCarthy. 

*  *  * 

MISS  MARGARET  CRAVEN  opens  here 
with  Frohman's  Company  this  evening.  She 
is  to  be  tendered  a  reception  this  afternoon  by 
a  number  of  her  own  and  her  mother's  friends 
at  the  California  Hotel.  It  is  not  unlikely  that 
she  will  play  the  leading  role  for  Mrs.  Barry- 
more  has  been  very  unwell,  and  Miss  Craven, 
who  is  her  understudy,  has  been  taking  her 
part.    She  played  two  nights  in  Milwaukee 
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and  in  Salt  Lake  City,  exhibiting  a  degree  of 
ability  that  surprised  her  warmest  admirer.  In 
fact,  Joseph  Holland  said  he  had  never  seen, 
in  all  his  experience,  so  remarkable  a  per- 
formance. It  must  be  remembered  that 
Miss  Craven  is  very  young  and  has  not 
been  before  the  footlights  two  years  yet. 

*  *  * 

Competent  judges  like  William  Winter  and 
J.  Milholland,  of  the  New  York  Tribune,  pre- 
dict for  this  young  Californienne  a  very  brilliant 
future.  She  is  a  very  pretty,  piquant,  clever, 
and  natural,  possesses  a  decided  turn  for 
comedy  and  an  adaptability  that  are  quite  out 
of  the  ordinary.  She  ought  certainly  be 
given  an  ovation  this  evening,  for  she  has  done 
remarkable  work,  and  it  ought  to  be  recogniz  -d 
in  San  Francisco,  her  native  place. 

*  #  # 

I  regret  to  hear  that  Mrs.  Georgie  Drew- 
Barrymore  has  been  quite  unwell,  and  was 
not  able  to  take  her  part  in  "  Settled  Out  of 
Court,"  en  route.  She  trusts,  however,  that 
the  glorious  climate  will  restore  her  pristine 
vigor.  Mrs.  Barrymore  is  a  favorite  here,  and 
is  always  certain  of  a  warm  welcome,  which, 
indeed,  her  talent  and  appearance  command 
everywhere. 

*  *  * 

Miss  Irene  Everett,  the  beautiful  young 
Californienne  whose  debut  with  Roland  Reed 
was  so  marked  a  success,  has  been  very 
ill,  I  regret  to  hear.  In  Chicago  she  con- 
tracted a  severe  case  of  diphtheria,  and  when 
sufficiently  recovered  was  taken  to  a  private 
hospital  in  New  York  where  she  is  convales- 
cing. This  illness  it  was  that  prevented  her 
from  joining  Boucicault  and  Henley  at  Stock- 
well's.  Rumor  alleges  that  Manager  Flei-h- 
man  is  soon  to  have  the  happiness  of  leading 
Miss  Everett  to  the  altar.  He  is  of  very 
wealthy  parentage,  apart  from  what  measure 
of  success  he  may  win  in  the  histrionic  field, 
his  father  being  the  largest  tobacco  dealer 
in  St.  Louis. 

*  *  * 

The  mandolin  musicale  that  Samuel  Adel- 
stein  purposes  giving  at  Metropolitan  Hall,  on 
January  13th,  promises  to  be  a  most  enjoyable 
affair.  The  programme  is  sufficiently  long 
and  varied  to  suit  all  tastes,  and  some  of  the 
best-known  musicians  in  town  will  take  part. 

*  *  * 

The  next  Saturday  Pop  takes  place  on 
January  7th,  for  which  an  excellent  pro- 
gramme has  been  arranged.  A  string 
quartette  will  be  one  of  the  features,  and  Mrs. 
Batchelder  has  consented  to  appear  as  vocalist. 

*  *  * 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy  was 
opened  last  week  with  a  thoroughly  enjoyable 
entertainment.  Some  very  pretty  sword  play 
was  given  by  Louis  Tronchet  and  Alfred  de 
Smet,  and  there  were  other  features  of  an 
interesting  character. 

*  *  * 

MY  RKFUSAL  to  believe  half  the  accu- 
sations against  Colonel  Graham  may  earn  me 
unpopularity  at  the  Presidio,  but  that  I  can- 
not htlp.  I  am  determined  to  do  him  justice 
at  any  risk.    One  preposterous  tale  I  will 
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submit  as  a  sample  of  the  fables  in  circulation 
about  this  military  hero.  A  certain  lieuten- 
ant detailed  for  special  duty  on  General 
Ruger's  staff,  reported  the  assignment  to 
Colonel  Graham  and  asked  to  be  relieved 
from  duty.  To  his  surprise,  the  great  man 
boiled  over  with  anger  and  demanded  to  know 
why  he  should  be  deprived  of  his  officers 
when  their  presence  was  so  essential. 

"You  cannot  go,  sir,"  snapped  Graham, 
' '  unless  an  application  comes  personally  to 
me  from  the  Adjutant-General's  office,  and 
even  then  I — I — In  the  meantime  and  until 
your  departure  you  will  perform  your  duties, 
and  see  there  are  no  evasions." 

*  *  * 

That  was  Saturday.  On  Tuesday  the 
officer  had  arranged  to  depart,  but  something 
occurring  he  decided  to  remain  until  the  fol- 
lowing day.  Wednesday  morning  he  pre- 
sented himself  before  the  commandant  to  say 
farewell. 

"  You  still  here  ?  "  shouted  the  old  gentle- 
man. "  This  is  an  outrage.  You  are  now 
under  General  Ruger's  orders  and  have  no 
right  here.  I'll  arrest  any  officers  in  this 
post  who  are  not  attending  to  their  duties." 

After  a  series  of  similar  explosions  the 
lieutenant  escaped,  glad  to  get  away  unscathed 
and  regretting  his  politeness  had  subjected 
him  to  such  an  onslaught. 

There  is  the  tale.  Just  as  if  so  cool  and 
reasonable  a  man  as  Colonel  Graham  would 
act  in  so  idiotic  a  manner.  Were  it  true,  and 
I  am  bound  to  say  it  is  comes  from  an  ex- 
cellent authority,  I  should  be  inclined  to  have 
doubts  of  the  commandant's  sanity. 

*  *  * 

THE  EXPULSION  of  Gavin  McNab  from 
the  Executive  Committee  of  the  Reorganized 
Democracy  has  in  it  all  the  elements  of  a 
comedy.  To  fully  appreciate  the  situation 
one  should  understand  Mr.  McNab  s  position 
toward  the  gentlemen  who  voted  to  eject  him. 
He  was  one  of  the  first  to  seek  to  purify  the 
party;  quick-witted,  strong,  aggressive,  he 
succeeded  in  taking  many  splendid  men  into 
the  Reorganizes'  camp,  and  did  as  much  as 
any  other  person  toward  strengthening  the 
Reformers.  When  a  respectable  body  was 
formed,  the  fighting  began.  McNab  favored  a 
democratic  plan  of  taking  in  all  in  favor  of  the 
Reformers'  principles;  some  of  the  other  lead- 
ers, fearing  that  an  influx  of  voters  would  wrest 
their  power  from  them,  objected;  they  had  no 
use  for  the  voter  who  would  not  deliver  him- 
self tied  hand  and  feet  to  the  leaders. 

*  *  * 

On  every  proposition  there  was  a  contest, 
and  one  side  would  win  now,  the  other  again. 
Finally,  the  power  became  centralized  in  the 
hands  of  those  opposed  to  McNab;  every 
influence  that  could  be  brought  to  bear 
against  him  was  used,  and  when  Barry  Bald- 
win was  proposed  for  Mayor  it  was  against 
McNab's  advice,  and  in  the  teeth  of  his  state- 
ment that  Mr.  Baldwin  could  not  carry  one 
side  of  his  own  ward.  I  am  not  prepared  to 
say  that  Mr.  McNab  voted  for  Smith  or  Jones; 
I  did  not  see  his  ballot,  and  I  do  not  enjoy 


his  confidence  to  the  extent  that  he  would  tell 
me  what  he  does  or  does  not  do.  I  am  in- 
clined to  think  that  he  did  as  nine-tenths  of 
the  others  on  the  Executive  Committee  did: 
voted  for  whom  he  pleased. 

*  *  * 

The  motion  for  his  expulsion  came  from 
that  shining  light  of  the  Reorganizers, 
"  Billy  "  Fitzgerald.  Mr.  Fitzgerald  is  a  new- 
convert  to  Democracy,  and,  therefore,  is  very 
bigoted.  Like  those  weak-minded  brothers 
who  become  apostates  for  reasons  sufficiently 
strong  to  drive  them  from  their  former  princi- 
ples, Mr.  Fitzgerald  sees  only  abomination  in 
those  who  follow  his  course,  and  when  it  was 
intimated  that  some  of  the  members  of  the 
Executive  Committee  had  not  voted  for  all 
the  Democrats  he  was  virtuously  indignant. 
Having  served  as  a  member  of  Bill  Higgins' 
Committee,  Mr.  Fitzgerald  was  prepared  to 
state  that  any  Democrat  who  did  not  vote  for 
a  Democrat  was  a  renegade  of  the  worst  type. 
After  referring  to  the  fact  that  the  Executive 
Committee  of  the  Reorganizers  sent  for  the 
new  Board  of  Supervisors  and  demanded  that 
that  body  turn  over  all  its  patronage,  I  will 
conclude  this  article  by  stating  that  Mr. 
McNab  was  formally  dropped  from  the  roll. 

*  *  * 

MORE  IMPORTANT  than  the  financial 
standing  of  its  shares  would  indicate  is  the 
Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company.  It  has  a 
huge  building  on  Montgomery  Street,  a  sys- 
tem of  safes  that  pay  a  fine  interest  on  the 
invested  capital,  and  a  banking  business  with 
deposits  aggregating  over  a  million  dollars. 
Quite  an  interesting  deal  has  just  taken  place 
in  this  concern,  and  California  Street  is 
engaged  now  watching  developments.  For 
years  Charles  Main  and  his  son-in-law,  Charles 
McDermott,  have  been  salient  factors  in  the 
management  of  the  concern.  Together  they 
held  something  like  4400  shares.  Interested 
also  is  Henry  Williams,  whose  name  appears 
on  the  books  of  the  bank  as  Vice-President. 
He  holds  1000  shares. 

*  *  * 

Some  time  ago  Mr.  Williams  made  up  his 
mind  that  the  participation  of  Mr.  McDermott 
in  the  management  was  more  of  a  detriment 
than  a  benefit.  He  found  other  stockholders 
who  had  conceived  a  siinihr  opinion.  There- 
upon ensued  a  concerted  effort  to  exclude  this 
interesting  Oakland  gentleman  from  the 
directory.  Mr.  McDermott  was  elected,  and 
Mr.  Williams  prophesied  the  early  downfall  of 
the  Safe  Deposit  and  Trust  Company.  Only 
a  few  days  ago,  however,  it  transpired  the 
latter  had  purchased  the  shares  of  both  Main 
and  his  son-in-law,  both  of  whom  have  re- 
signed from  the  Board.  Williams  is,  there- 
fore, master  of  the  situation.  His  friends  ex- 
plain he  sacrificed  his  capital  to  save  the 
depositors  from  the  machinations  of  McDer- 
mott. The  other  side  have  it  that  Williams 
has  his  own  schemes  to  execute,  and  that 
Main  and  son-in-law  were  drags. 

*  *  * 

The  situation  promises  to  grow  more  inter- 


esting, for  ex-Manager  Young  seems  to  find 
pleasure  in  commenting  unfavorably  on  the 
management  of  the  bank,  and  Vice-President 
Williams  has  been  heard  to  remark  that  con- 
tinuance of  these  disagreeable  criticisms 
would  undoubtedly  result  painfully  for  the 
Young  epidermis,  inasmuch  as  he  would  be 
cowhided  and  run  out  of  town. 

*  *  * 

IT  IS  MINOR  CAUSES  that  precipitate 
major  consequences.  Some  one  told  me  the 
other  day  how  the  error  of  a  deaf  butler  set 
two  families  by  the  ear,  and  almost  brought 
an  intimacy  of  years  to  a  most  disastrous 
end.  Two  matrons  who  live  on  certain  cor. 
ners  of  Franklin  Street  are  so  devoted  to  each 
other  that  they  actually  exchange  the  prod- 
ucts of  their  cuisines.  If  one  has  a  particu- 
larly tempting  jelly  she  immediately  thinks 
how  much  her  dear  friend  would  like  some  of 
it.  The  other  retaliates  in  a  similar  way, 
and  as  both  are  rich  and  have  admirable 
cooks,  they  enjoy  life  thoroughly.  One  day 
last  week  Mrs.  F.'s  cordon  bleu  prepared  a  dish 
of  terrapin  which  was  simply  exquisite,  and 
to  her  husband  she  said:  "I  must  send 
some  of  this  to  Mrs.  C"  He  agreed  with 
her,  and  the  butler  was  dispatched  with  the 
precious  dainty  and  the  giver's  compliments. 

*  *  * 

Delighted  with  the  bonne  bruche  and  the 
thoughtfulness  of  her  friend,  Mrs.  C.  par- 
took of  the  terrapin  and  generously  bethought 
herself  of  a  sick  neighbor  whom  she  was  sure 
would  enjoy  some  of  it.  So  she  heaped  a 
liberal  share  on  a  plate,  covered  it  with  a 
napkin,  and  calling  to  her  own  butler,  ordered 
him  to  take  it  round  the  corner.  Alas,  he  is 
deaf,  is  this  servitor,  and  being  accustomed  to 
carry  such  compliments  only  to  Mrs.  F.4 
brought  the  plate  there  with  Mrs.  C.'s 
compliments. 

"Ah,"  said  Mrs.  F.,  "what  have  we 
here  ?  ' '  She  gave  an  anticipatory  smack  to 
her  lips.  "What,  indeed?"  queried  her 
husband. 

She  unpinned  the  serviette  and  there,  to  her 
astonishment,  was  the  terrapin  she  had  so 
generously  sent  out  a  few  moments  ago. 

"  What  does  this  mean  ?  "  she  gasped. 

"Simply  that  Mrs.  C.  does  not  care  for 
your  terrapin,"  was  the  answer  of  the  hus- 
band. 

"  Well,  I  think  that  is  very  rude,  and  I 
wonder  that  Mrs.  C.  would  insult  me  so, 
I  would  not  do  that  to  her." 

*  *  * 

The  following  afternoon  Mrs.  C  called  to 
thank  Mrs.  F.  for  her  terrapin,  and,  to 
her  astonishment,  was  received  with  extreme 

coolness. 

"  I  don't  know  whether  I  ought  to  speak 
to  you,"  murmured  Mrs.  F. 

"What  have  I  done?"  cried  Mrs.  C,  in 
astonishment. 

"  Why  did  you  send  my  terrapin  bi>ck  ?  " 
(indignantly). 

'  But  I  did  not.  It  was  lovely.  I  never 
tasted  better." 

"Well,  you  sent  it  up  lure  with  >our 
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compliments,  and  Mr.  F.  said,  '  See  what  you 
get  for  sending  people  dishes.'  " 

Of  course,  explanations  followed.  Mrs. 
C.  told  what  she  had  done.  Then  both  had 
a  hearty  laugh  over  the  ludicrous  complica- 
tion, and  the  episode  ended. 

*  *  * 

JAMES  L.  FLOOD  left  for  New  York  on 
Friday  night  last.  The  date  of  his  return  is 
uncertain.  He  may  be  back  in  three  months, 
and  it  may  strike  him  to  take  a  trip  through 
Europe,  and  then  Pine  Street  will  not  know 
his  name  for  a  season  or  two.  However,  Mr. 
Flood  likes  San  Francisco,  and,  more  than  any 
other  millionaire,  enjoys  life.  Instead  of  gath- 
ering round  himself  a  set  of  genteel  idiots 
whose  sole  claim  to  consideration  is  the  re- 
spectability of  their  parents,  he  makes  himself 
the  centre  of  a  few  bright,  clever  story-tellers 
who  love  the  good  things  of  this  world,  know 
a  fine  claret  when  they  taste  it,  and  the  merits 
of  a  canvas-back  duck  when  it  is  scientifically 
cooked. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Flood  has  a  suite  of  apartments  in  the 
Grand  Hotel  and  has  his  meals  at  the  Poodle 
Dog.  There,  a  special  table  is  set  apart  for 
him,  and  for  his  delectation  a  particular  menu 
is  prepared.  He  seldom  sits  down  alone,  and 
his  friends  are  rarely  silent.  There  the 
newest  stories  go  the  rounds,  and  the  latest 
gossip  circulates  with  the  entrees.  Occa- 
sionally he  gives  a  supper  to  some  journalistic 
or  artistic  friend,  and  then  he  gets  up  a 
luxurious  repast  that  would  delight  the  soul 
of  an  epicure.  Altogether  he  has  an  agree- 
able life  and,  I  believe,  never  permits  a  single 
hour  to  evince  its  possession  of  leaden  feet. 
*  *  * 

ABOUT  THAT  ruling  passion  of  Senator 
Fair's,  there  comes  from  New  York  a  capital 
story.  The  old  gentleman  visited  his  son-in- 
law  and  daughtertiot  so  many  months  ago,  and 
Herman  did  the  honors  of  the  metropolis  for 
him.  He  has  a  large,  free-handed  way  about 
him,  has  Oelrichs,  and  no  one  ever  accused 
him  of  half-hearted  hospitality.  Among 
other  places,  they  visited  the  Hoffman  House 
bar,  had  sundry  drinks,  and  departed.  After 
the  Senator  was  well  on  his  way  back  to  the 
Lick  House,  Herman  took  a  California  friend 
of  his  aside  and  whispered: 

"  Say,  I  don't  think  the  old  gentleman  can 
last  much  longer.  His  mind  seems  to  be 
giving  way." 

"  Eh,  what's  that?"  answered  the  friend. 
"  His  mind  weakening!  Rats!" 

*  *  * 

"  Well,"  continued  Herman,  "I'll  tell  you. 
We  went  into  the  Hoffman  House  bar  for 
drinks.  I  handed  the  waiter  a  dollar  and  he 
put  down  sixty  cents  change.  The  coins  lay 
on  the  table  a  moment,  and  then  the  Senator 
put  out  his  hand  and  put  them  in  his  pocket. 
The  same  occurred  again.  Now,  the  old  fel- 
low is  worth  fifteen  millions,  and  what  use  is 
a  quarter  more  or  less  to  him  ?  I  asked  Mrs. 
Oelrichs  about  it  and  she  said  her  father  was 
so   accustomed  to  treating    in   San  Fran- 


cisco that  he  was  always  um'.er  the  impres- 
sion he  had  dune  the  paying." 

The  Cahfjruiaj  listened  and  then  burst 
into  a  prolonged  guffaw. 

"Oelrichs,"  he  spluttered,  "that's  his 
oldest  trick,  and  it's  a  beauty.  I've  seen  him 
do  it  a  hundred  times  in  Virginia  City. 
You'll  never  land  him  insane  on  that  count. 
Borrow  twenty  from  him  and  if  he  fails  to 
ask  you  for  it,  begin  to  suspect.  Depend  on 
it,  me  boy,  you'll  have  to  pungle  within 
twenty-four  hours  or  you'll  hear  of  it." 

*  *  * 

AS  AN  ECONOMIST,  Senator  Fair  is  emi- 
nently competent.  For  the  Lick  House  he 
has  enunciated  a  set  of  rules  that  denote  ex- 
treme skill  in  the  art  of  cheese-paring.  There 
is  a  regular  Penal  Code  governing  the  cooks 
and  the  bell-boys.  Even  the  bar  is  not  exempt 
from  his  pronunciamentos.  Between  the  hours 
of  eleven  and  one  o'clock  a  free  lunch  of  elab- 
orate meagreness  garnishes  the  counter.  An 
array  of  tempting  dish-covers  give  it  a  preten- 
tious appearance.  No  difference  has  ever 
been  made  in  the  price  of  drinks.  Fifteen 
cents  obtained  one  all  the  privileges.  Recently, 
however,  the  tariff  has  been  advanced  to  a 
quarter.  A  bevy  of  customers  from  across 
Montgomery  Street  streamed  in  there  a  few 
days  ago  and  ordered  liquid  refreshments 
according  to  their  usual  recipes. 

*  *  * 

"  With  or  without  lunch,  gentlemen  ?  "  in- 
quired the  bartender,  politely. 

"  What's  the  difference  ?  "  was  asked. 

"Senator  Fair  says  we  must  charge  two 
bits  when  the  parties  'ave  lunch,  sir." 

Nowadays,  other  establishments  in  that 
environment  are  obtaining  most  of  the  pat- 
ronage. 

TOM  WILLIAMS,  of  the  Exammer,  re- 
turned from  Washington  in  time  to  spend 
Christmas  with  his  family.  He  enjoyed  his 
six  weeks'  experience  of  National  politics 
thoroughly  but  is  convinced  that  absence  only 
maketh  the  heart  grow  fonder — of  San  Fran- 
cisco. Tom  is,  without  doubt,  one  of  the 
cleverest  raconteurs  in  town,  and  the  trip  has 
given  him  plenty  of  material.  As  a  matter 
of  course"  he  brings  home  a  story  or  two  which 
are  well  worth  hearing.  One  is  about  Con- 
gressman Tim  Campbell,  of  New  York, 
known  in  Washington  as  Mrs.  Malaprop's 
brother.  He  is  one  of  the  characters  of  the 
capital,  bluff,  vigorous,  popular,  and  the 
possessor  of  a  potent  pull.  In  his  district  he 
is  all  powerful,  and  woe  betide  the  daring  in- 
dividual who  opposes  him. 

*  *  * 

Appearing  at  Washington  when  the  session 
opened,  he  seemed  to  his  friend,  Joe  Manley, 
to  look  a  little  dejected. 

"  Hollo,  Tim — what's  the  matter?  You  look 
— you're  not  looking  happy,"  said  the  latter. 

"No,"  returned  Campbell,  rather  shortly. 

"  You  were  elected  all  right — usual  majority, 
too,"  pursued  Manley. 

"  Of  course — but  four  scoundrels  down  there 


voted  agin  me,  an'  I'm  trying  to  locate  'em," 
said  Campbell,  indignantly. 

"The  rascals,"  said  Manley,  sympatheti- 
cally. 

"  Indeed  they  are.  I  guess  I've  caught  one 
of  them,  an'  he's  in  the  Postoffice.  We'll 
make  an  example  of  him  if  I  can't  get  the 

others."  *  *  * 

On  another  occasion  Campbell  met  young 
Blaine  and  inquired  very  solicitously  after  his 
parent's  health. 

"  How  is  he  ?  "  he  asked  with  deep  solic- 
itude. 

"Just  a  little  better  to-day," said  the  son  of 
his  father. 

"  I'm  glad  to  know  it.  The  death  of  so 
illustrated  a  man  would  be  a  great  loss." 
And  the  New  York  Congressman  shook  his 
head  ominously. 

*  *  * 

EVEN  JOVE  NODS  at  times,  and  if  his 
lapses  are  pardonable  how  much  more  so 
are  those  of  our  fellow  citizens  who  have  no 
claims  to  infallibility.  A  certain  prominent 
Jewish  financier,  whose  name  is  good  for 
several  millions,  and  whose  reputation  for 
accuracy  is  almost  impeccable,  is  the  victim 
of  a  good  deal  of  chaffing  over  a  curious  error 
he  made  a  few  days  ago.  I  am  sure  there  are 
few  smarter  business  men  on  the  Coast  than 
he,  and  that  is  one  reason  why  the  episode 
creates  so  much  amusement.  He  is  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Building  Committee  of  the  San 
Francisco  Verein,  and  his  opinion  is  deemed 
of  great  weight  and  consequence.  The  other 
day  the  architect  called,  bringing  with  him 
two  sets  of  plans,  one  for  the  new  structure 
and  the  second  containing  detailed  drawings 
of  a  crematory  which  certain  gentlemen  pur- 
pose erecting  near  the  Park  sometime  in 
spring. 

*  *  * 

"  Here  you  are,"  said  the  architect,  throw- 
ing down  one  of  the  sets.  "  Look  them  over 
at  your  leisure.  The  other  committeemen 
have  all  signed  and  I  think  you  will  be  satis- 
fied."   Exit  architect. 

The  financier  called  in  his  partner,  an 
equally  grand  and  reverend  capitalist,  and 
together  they  spread  out  the  plans. 

"Let  us  look  at  the  ballroom,"  he  said, 
"  that  is  what  I  am  interested  in." 

"Here  it  is,"  responded  the  partner  fishing 
out  a  sheet  that  represented  a  huge  vaulted 
apartment  with  an  admirable  representation 
of  a  baptismal  font  in  the  centre. 

"  Here  we  are,"  he  said.  "  Plenty  of  room, 
too,  though  I  don't  see  what  they  want  with 
this  fountain.    Do  you  ?  " 

"No,"  said  the  financier.  "And  if  this  is 
an  oven  it  looks  to  me  a  little  extravagant." 

He  pointed  to  a  strange  structure  of  huge 
proportions  marked  "furnace,"  that  seemed 
to  occupy  an  unusual  space. 

*  *  * 

"  But  I  understand  they  are  going  to  have 
the  best  kitchen  in  town,"  put  in  the  partner, 
scanning  the  plan,  "and  I  guess  it's  all 
right." 

"The  others  have  all  signed,"  said  the 
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financier,  "and  I  suppose  I'm  all  right.  They 
know  more  about  it  than  I  do."  Thereupon 
he  affixed  his  signature,  and,  as  he  did  so,  in 
rushed  the  architect's  office-boy  with  the  other 
set  of  plans  under  his  arm. 

"  Mr.  Soandso  says  he  left  the  plans  of  the 
crematory  here  by  mistake,  sir,"  he  gasped 
breathlessly,  "and  he  told  me  to  give  you 
these  of  the  Yerein." 

The  two  able  financiers  gazed  at  each  other 
aghast.  Then  they  fell  back  in  their  chairs 
in  an  ecstasy  of  amusement.  Their  ballroom 
was  the  mortuary  chapel,  the  oven  was  the 
furnace,  the  fountain  was  the  stand  on  which 
the  remains  were  to  rest  while  friends  and 
relatives  paid  their  tribute  of  farewell  glances. 

However,  there  was  the  name  signed  in 
approval.  The  architect  saw  it,  realized  what 
had  occurred,  and  gave  the  story  away. 

*  *  * 

LORING  PICKERING  had  a  distinct 
personality  of  a  negative  type.  He  was  not 
an  able  writer  nor  a  man  of  marked  talent  in 
a  single  direction.  His  editorials  were  labori- 
ously non-committal,  he  had  no  intimate 
friends,  he  was  not  a  partisan;  I  doubt  if  he 
knew  the  meaning  of  the  word  enthusiasm. 
He  understood  the  temper  of  this  community 
better,  I  believe,  than  any  other  man,  and, 
while  he  was  not  inclined  to  reason  out 
motives  for  adopting  a  given  course  of  action, 
his  conclusions  were  nearly  always  correct. 
In  troublous  times,  he  always  indited  his 
leading  article  and  his  style  was  unique. 
Before  the  Call  took  on  Republican  tendencies 
it  maintained  a  position  between  the  two 
parties.  Mr.  Pickering  possessed  the  gentle 
art  of  making  in  one  sentence  a  positive  state- 
ment and  in  the  next  modifying  it  out  of 
existence. 

*  *  * 

For  him  circumlocution  was  among  the 
fine  arts.  He  realized  that  the  policy  of  jour- 
nalistic fight-making  was  an  error,  but  he 
meant  business  when  his  guns  opened  fire. 
But  he  was  nearl)-  always  on  the  winning  side 
when  the  votes  came  to  be  counted,  for  Mr. 
Pickering  never  failed  to  discount  his  experi- 
ence. His  manner  was  a  reflex  of  his  char- 
acter. His  voice  was  loud  and  a  trifle  harsh. 
The  exceeding  deference  of  his  address  and 
attitude  seemed  to  contradict  the  vigor  of  his 
tones.  Withal  he  was  a  good  enough  man — 
not  from  conscience,  but  from  a  profound  con- 
viction of  the  advisability  of  virtue. 

*  *  * 

Like  most  newspapermen  of  the  old  school, 
he  was  given  to  editorial.  The  Call  has  for 
years  had  the  best  comment  on  current 
events  on  the  Coast.  The  department  cost 
him  a  great  deal  of  money,  but  he  wanted  it 
and  he  was  right.  While  profoundly  dis- 
trustful of  his  staff,  he  had  unbounded  con- 
fidence in  John  White,  but  this  was  because 
the  erstwhile  business  manager  had  made 
thousands  of  dollars  for  the  paper.  For  years, 
when  the  Call  ran  only  four  pages  a  day,  the 
partners  divided  an  average  of  $100,000  per 
annum.    For  his  services  as  editor,  Mr.  Pick- 


ering drew  $10,000  a  year.  I  suppose  he 
leaves  behind  him  a  fortune  of  nearly  three- 
quarters  of  a  million  dollars. 

*  *  * 

Among  the  interesting  contingencies 
opened  by  the  death  of  Loring  Pickering  is 
the  possibility  that  Mr.  Fitch  will  conclude 
the  Bulletin  gives  him  as  much  work  as  he 
cares  to  undertake.  That  means  that  someone 
will  be  selected  to  manage  the  Call.  The 
Deacon,  as  he  is  called,  is  a  curious  character 
in  his  way  and,  like  most  men  of  reserved 
habits,  is  little  understood  outside  his  own 
editorial  rooms.  For  the  comfort  of  his 
employes  he  will  do  anything  under  the 
sun,  and  when  they  understand  the  policy  i 
of  his  paper  he  leaves  them  very  much 
to  their  own  resources.  His  chief  pleas- 
ure is  derived  from  editing  with  a 
scissors  the  vast  pile  of  exchanges  which 
the  Bulletin  receives.  Even  'Rome  Hart, 
of  the  Argonaut,  has  not  a  finer  eye  for 
an  interesting  paragraph  or  an  available 
personal.  Out  of  these  files  he  makes  up  the 
Saturday  supplement  which  is  very  readable, 
and  all  the  odds  and  ends  columns  which  the 
paper  is  full  of. 

*  *  * 

If  he  assumes  the  Call  helm  he  will  have  to 
abandon  this  occupation.  He  would  not  con- 
tent himself  with  preserving  the  journal  on 
its  own  lines,  but  would  undoubtedly  imbue 
it  with  his  own  Puritanical  personality.  That 
would  take  time.  He  would  have  to  edit  all 
the  editorial  and  go  over  the  proofs.  He 
would  have  to  see  countless  people  every  day, 
worry  himself  about  the  proper  policy  to  pur- 
sue, and  abandon  all  his  old  habits  which,  I 
am  sure,  he  would  not  willingly  do.  How- 
ever, nous  verrons. 

*  *  * 

THE  NEW  SUPERVISORS  show  spirit. 
Let  us  hope  they  will  prove  honest.  In  dis- 
regarding the  flamboyant  claims  of  the 
Advisory  Committee  they  have  exhibited  in- 
dependence, an  admirable  characteristic  in  its 
way  if  backed  by  an  ability  to  resist  tempta- 
tion. So  often  have  I  seen  Supervisors  com- 
mence their  careers  with  unclouded  characters 
and  emerge  without  reputation  that  I  am 
inclined  to  be  pessimistic.  The  rewards  of 
knavery  are  not  to  be  sneered  at.  The  spoils 
of  office  are  in  the  thousands.  Supervisors 
Taber  and  Wilkinson  retire  from  their  in- 
teresting incumbency  with  over  $40,000  each; 
it  is  comparatively  easy  to  duplicate  their 
record.  Who  frowns  on  the  amiable  Burling 
or  refuses  the  hand  of  the  incorruptible 
Coffey?  Yet  these  men  are  bandits,  and  if 
but  evidence  of  their  guilt  were  forthcoming 
would  be  in  San  Quentin. 

*  *  * 

On  the  other  hand,  the  new  Board  must 
realize  that  their  virtue  has  no  outcome.  For 
probity  there  is  little  recognition,  as  for  turpi- 
tude there  seems  no  obloquy.  Honesty  is 
only  an  asset  of  political  ambition.  Already 
there  seems  to  be  an  agreement  in  the  new 
Board.    Seven  members  exhibit  a  tendency  to 


act  together,  and  Supervisor  Day  is  the  lead- 
ing spirit.  Supervisor  Denman,  who  is  Chair- 
man of  the  Water  Committee,  has  recently 
joined  the  Pacific-Union  Club,  where  he  may 
become  amenable  to  the  gentle  suasion  of 
Attorney  Herrin  and  the  courteous  Webb 
Howard.  There  is  more  in  a  social  environ- 
ment than  people  are  willing  to  admit.  Tl  e 
atmosphere  of  that  plutocratic  institution  is 
alien  to  a  vulgar  display  of  principle,  and  it 
may  be  that  the  wealthy  schoolmaster  will 
conclude  that  Spring  Yalley  is  more  sinned 
against  than  sinning. 

*  *  * 

THAT  E.  B.  POND  has  pull  enough  to 
persuade  Grover  Cleveland  to  appoint  him  Col- 
lector of  the  Port  I  don't  believe.  His  pre- 
tensions, I  fear,,  will  receive  a  setback  when 
the  President  learns  his  connection  with  the 
Oregon  wagon  road  steal.  That  was  decid- 
edly a  discreditable  business,  and  Cleveland 
was  at  some  pains  to  express  his  estimation  of 
the  job.  That  he  would  recall  the  ex-Mayor's 
visit  to  Washington  during  his  administration 
and  his  efforts  to  keep  the  grant  intact  is  un- 
likely, but  that  will  be  attended  to.  My  main 
objection  to  the  furtherance  of  Mr.  Pond's 
ambition  is  that  he  is  a  millionaire  and  the 
other  candidates  are  not.  A  mere  seven 
thousand  per  annum  is  a  pittance  to  him.  It 
is  a  fortune  for  his  competitors. 

*  *  * 

That  he  is  honest  as  men  go,  I  have  no 
doubt.  That  he  would  acceptably  execute 
the  duties  of  the  office  is  unquestionable. 
Mr.  English,  however,  has  infinitely  more 
brain  power,  and  as  good  a  reputation.  Be- 
sides, he  has  worked  hard  for  the  party, 
which  Pond  has  never  served  save  as  a  candi- 
date. The  latter  is  a  cold,  self-seeking,  nega- 
tive ptrsonality,  who  enjoys  the  rank  among 
men  that  accumulated  gains  confer.  English  is 
broad-minded,  generous,  aggressive,  possessed 
of  a  distinct  personal  magnetism,  and  a  gen- 
l  eral  capacity  for  management  and  rule. 
There  is  no  comparison  between  the  two,  if 
popularity  is  to  decide,  for  Pond  is  a  name 
and  English  an  interesting  and  very  vital 
entity. 

*  *  * 

THE  SCHOOL  DIRECTORS  are  in  a  bad 
muddle.  Ever)-  one  wants  to  be  Captain,  and 
no  one  can  get  the  necessary  number  of  votes. 
It  is  a  matter  of  considerable  rejoicing  that  the 
official  count  dislodged  Mr.  Stafford,  not  that 
there  is  any  feeling  against  that  gentleman, 
but  because  his  defeat  makes  it  impossible 
to  elect  Director  Clinton  Chairman.  Director 
Clinton  is  not,  in  my  opinion,  the  proper  man 
for  the  position;  as  he  has  no  chance  to  get  it, 
it  will  not  be  necessary  to  give  my  reasons  for 
thinking  as  I  do  on  the  subject.  The  com- 
bination that  must  be  made  before  a  Chairman 
is  elected  will  result  in  some  queer  deals  dur- 
ing the  next  two  years. 

*  *  * 

Mr.  Hyde  will  probably  be  elected  Presi- 
dent; he  is  so  eager  for  the  honor  that  I 
really  fear  he  will  compromise  himself  in  his 
efforts  to  get  it.    The  offers  he  has  made  for 
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support  are  enough  to  induce  almost  any  dis- 
honest man  to  vote  for  him;  yet  he  has  the 
misfortune  to  be  associated  with  some  people 
in  the  Board  who  will  not  dispose  of  their 
influence  for  so  much  patronage.  I  very 
much  doubt  the  advisability  of  making  Mr. 
Hyde  President;  I  am  in  favor  of  Mr.  J.  J. 
Dwyer  for  the  office,  and  if  it  can  be  done 
without  creating  a  revolution  I  should  like  to 
make  ex-Judge  Sullivan  President  of  the 
Board  of  Supervisors. 

*  *  * 

THE  POOL  TOURNAMENT  at  the  Con- 
cordia Club  was  won  by  Jake  Spitz,  who  con- 
sequently ranks  as  champion.  It  was  really 
a  very  interesting  contest,  and  gathered  every 
evening  for  two  months  past  a  number  of 
spectators.  The  first  game  was  played  at  the 
latter  end  of  October,  and  the  last,  between 
Mr.  Spitz  and  Mr.  Newmark,  just  a  few  days 
ago.  Alec.  Herman  and  Mr.  Frank  acted, 
respectively,  as  handicapper  and  referee.  They 
rank  next  to  Mr.  Spitz  among  the  pool  con- 
tingent, and  probably  would  have  made  the 
contest  closer.  The  winner  was  awarded  a 
diamond  billiard  cue.  The  Directors  are  so 
satisfied  at  the  success  of  this  innovation  that 
they  have  decided  soon  to  inaugurate  a  bowl- 
ing tournament. 

*  *  # 

There  are  half  a  dozen  clubs  now  using  the 
alleys,  and  among  those  who  are  constant 
attendants  are  some  very  clever  bowlers.  In 
the  Friday  Night  Club  are  several  adepts 
whose  skill  is  unquestioned.  The  Thursday 
Night  and  the  Monday  Night  Clubs  have  also 
their  champions,  and,  of  course,  the  result 
will  be  of  great  interest.  The  lady  members 
participate,  and  to  the  winner  a  handsome 
prize  will  be  alotted. 

TO  SUCCEED  NOWADAYS  one  must  be 
concentrated.  Whoever  would  win  fortune  or 
fame  must  eschew  aught  that  bears  not  on 
his  ambition.  The  immense  accumulations 
of  the  late  James  Phelan  are  susceptible  of 
coherent  explanation.  He  bent  his  entire 
energies  to  trading.  In  the  day  time  he 
worked,  at  night  he  thought.  He  cared  noth- 
ing for  Society,  ait,  books,  he  made  no  collec- 
tions, he  never  entered  a  theatre.  His  brain 
was  devoted  to  hatching  projects,  and  he  used 
the  hours  of  daylight  in  executing  them.  Of 
course,  the  man  had  a  special  endowment  of 
the  money  making  faculty  and  its  subordi- 
nate qualities  of  secretiveness,  economy,  and 
shrewdness.  Above  all,  he  had  judgment — 
business  judgment,  that  is,  and  he  seldom 
made  an  error. 

Some  of  the  choicest  blocks  of  real  estate 
in  San  Francisco,  San  Jose,  in  Tacoma,  and 
Seattle  belonged  to  him.  It  is  of  the  kind 
denominated  gilt-edged.  He  gathered  it,  bit 
by  bit,  not  in  huge  parcels  as  Jay  Gould 
gathered  in  stocks,  but  by  slow  and  constant 
accumulation.  The  process,  one  might  think, 
would  tend  to  narrow  a  man's  mind;  the 
mere  straining  in  a  single  direction  could  not 
but  produce  a  species  of  mental  myopia.  That 


i  dtpends.  Mr.  Phelan  had  keen  perceptive 
faculties  and  an  alertness  of  comprehension 
and  conclusion  that  were  distinct  factors  in 
his  success.  He  was  a  constant  leader  of  the 
newspapers,  he  knew  everything  that  occurred 
in  the  community,  and  drew  inferences  from 
events  that  had  escaped  the  notice  of  his  com- 
petitors. Nothing  shows  the  versatility  of 
his  business  faculties  like  the  character  of  his 
trades. 

#  #  * 

He  was  the  first  man  to  ship  wheat  to  Eu- 
rope. He  once  made  a  corner  in  oil,  he  dealt 
extensively  in  sugar,  he  made  thousands  of 
dollars  out  of  a  speculation  in  nails.  Real 
estate  was  his  favorite,  however,  and  to  his 
intuitive  sense  of  its  value  the  dimensions  of 
his  splendid  fortune  is  mainly  due.  Of  course, 
it  is  easy  to  say  James  Phelan  was  an  ignorant 
Irishman  who  cared  only  for  do.lars  and  made 
millions  by  blind  investments.  But  it  is  not 
true.  We  are  all  of  us  trying  to  gather  coins, 
and  for  that  line  of  exertion  the  man  had  a 
genius.  He  founded  banks,  his  building  for 
many  years  was  the  finest  in  town,  he  was  a 
financier  on  a  broad  scale,  and  ye  who  scoff 
should  see  the  deep  respect  an  expression  of 
his  opinion  was  received  with  by  the  local 
deities  of  gold  and  silver  who  have  so  gorgeous 
a  contempt  for  aught  that  pertains  not  to 
solidity. 

*  *  * 

The  dead  millionaire  was  at  his  best  at 
home.  There  he  stinted  himself  in  nothing. 
He  enjoyed  the  best  eating  and  drinking  to 
be  had,  and  thought  nothing  under  the  sun 
too  good  for  his  family.  They  had  everything 
they  desired  or  required.  Economical,  penuri- 
ous, as  he  was  reputed,  he  never  refused  a 
request  that  came  from  his  domestic  circle. 
Though  decidedly  secretive,  he  was  gay,  and 
genial,  and  shrewd  in  his  home,  and  had  a 
fund  of  observation  and  story  to  draw  from 
in  talk.  The  huge  fortune  goes  to  his  chil- 
dren. To  Mrs.  Phelan  there  is  an  annuity  of 
$30,000  per  annum,  and  the  house  on  Valencia 
Street,  which  reverts  at  her  death  to  Miss 
Molly  Phelan.  She  is  given  also  a  lot  on 
Market  Street,  near  Battery,  the  southwest 
corner  of  California  and  Drum  Streets;  also 
corners  on  the  intersections  of  Fourth  and 
Fifth  and  Jessie  Streets.  James  D.  Phelan 
gets  the  Market  Street  property,  the  rents  from 
which  are  $15,000  per  month,  and  Mrs.  Frank 
Sullivan  has  the  Sutter  Street  Market.  These 


parcels  they  received  by  deed  some  three  years 
ago-  *  *  * 

There  are  bequests  of  about  $50,000  to  rela- 
tives and  of  about  $52,000  to  charities,  includ- 
ing $5000  to  the  Jewish  Orphan  Asylum. 
The  rest  of  the  estate,  including  the  properties 
in  San  Jose  and  New  York,  is  to  be  divided 
between  the  three  children.  The  estimate, 
$11,500,000,  is  substantially  correct,  though 
the  annual  revenue  is  quite  an  excellent  per- 
centage on  that  amount.  The  total  income  of 
the  various  properties  is  between  half  and 
three-quarters  of  a  million  per  annum. 

*  *  * 

A  story  that  the  late  James  Phelan  was  fond 
of  telling  had  to  do  with  the  Fenian  times  in 
Ireland.  It  was  about  an  old  Irishman  who 
had  the  misfortune  one  night  to  find  himself 
full  of  buckshot  through  venturing  too  far 
along  a  dark  highway.  The  wounded  man 
was  carried  to  his  home,  the  priest  was  sent 
for,  and  then  a  doctor  was  called  in.  For  a 
long  time  the  patient  was  unconscious,  and 
the  efforts  to  "  bring  him  to  "  were  unavailing. 
While  the  doctor  was  working  over  him  his 
brother  was  engaged  cleaning  his  gun  and 
sharpening  the  points  on  his  shillalah.  With 
daylight,  the  injured  man  recovered  his  senses. 

*  *  * 

Having  asked  what  the  matter  was  with 
himself,  and  hearing  that  he  was  seriously 
wounded,  he  became  unconscious  again,  but 
his  brother  aroused  him. 

"  Dan,  Dan,  wak'  up  an'  tell  us  who  did 
it,"  he  cried. 

"  Sure,  I  dunno  who  did  it  at  all,  at  all," 
said  Dan. 

"  Hev  yez  no  inimies  that  cud  hev  done 
this  t'ing  ?  " 

"Not  an  inimy  in  the  wur-rld,"  Dan  said, 
slowly;  "not  an  inimy  in  "  He  hesi- 
tated.   "Sure,  though,  there's  Tom  Flynn." 

"Thethavin'  blagard!"  cried  the  brother, 
starting  for  his  gun.  "That  thafe  o'  the 
wur-rld  did  it." 

"  Pat,  Pat,"  moaned  the  wounded  man, 
"  where  was  I  struck  ?  " 

"All  over,  Dan;  all  over — in  the  ligs, 
an'  brist  an'. face." 

"  In  the  brist  an'  face?  Ah,  Pat,"  said  the 
old  man  cheerily,  "  thim  slugs  niver  cam'  from 
Tom  Flynu's  gun.  It  must  hev'  been  some 
av  me  fri'nds." 


Highest  of  all  in  Leavening  Power. — Latest  U.  S.  Gov't  Report. 
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LITERARY  MEN. 


THEIR  UNLOVABLE  SIDE. 
BI  IT  BONA  EUNICE  WA  IT. 

Mr.  Henry  Bigelow  has  delivered  himself  of 
a  philippic  against  literary  women  which  is  as 
unworthy  of  him  as  it  is  unjust  and  brutal. 
Under  the  heading  of  "Literary  Wives"  he 
has  assailed  them  all  along  the  line. 

Experience  has  taught  me  that  there  is  but 
one  way  to  deal  with  a  man  when  his  inordi- 
nate vanity  and  self-complacency  takes  an 
aggressive  turn,  and  that  is  to  give  him  a  dose 
of  his  own  medicine.  I  have  never  known 
it  fail  to  silence  him.  If  there  is  any  one 
thing  in  the  world  which  a  man  cannot  calmly 
endure  it  is  the  search-light  of  comparison. 
He  does  not  show  up  well  when  his  own  per- 
sonality is  exhibited  in  the  nude.  God  help 
the  woman  whose  domestic  life  and  personal 
habits  will  not  stand  comparison  with  that  of 
the  man  of  her  own  station,  pursuit,  or  walk 
of  life! 

If  it  is  true  that  literary  work  unfits  a 
woman  for  wife  and  motherhood,  what  does 
it  do  for  the  literary  man  ?  Does  he  make  a 
model  husband  and  father  ?  And  are  his  per- 
sonal habits  all  that  could  be  desired  ?  Cer- 
tainly not.  Nor  does  this  prove  that  a 
literary  pursuit  in  itself  is  to  blame  for  the 
shortcomings  of  either  sex.  There  are  quite 
as  many  men  who  never  brush  their  teeth, 
whose  coat-collars  are  covered  with  dandruff, 
and  whose  trousers  bag  at  the  knee  and  are 
frayed  at  the  bottoms,  as  there  are  women 
who  shed  their  hairpins,  and  I  den}'  that 
either  one  represents  the  highest  and  best 
type  of  literary  worker. 

Mr.  Bigelow  assures  us  that  "  women  in 
their  natural  state  act  entirely  from  instinct, 
and  never  reason  with  their  sentiments  and 
emotions,"  and  he  would  rather  have  married 
"  that  soft,  black-eyed,  foolish  little  daughter 
of  Shylock  than  Portia."  As  it  is,  he  had  a 
narrow  escape  from  a  long  and  cheerless  bache- 
lorhood by  stumbling  across  a  vara  avis  who 
does  not  read  the  newspapers.    Lucky  man! 

If  a  man  is  inordinately  selfish,  if  he  marries 
because  a  wife  is  a  less  expensive  necessity 
than  a  mistress,  and  one  that  he  can  treat  a 
thousand  times  more  shabbily,  I  am  inclined 
to  think  that  Jessica  would  be  the  right  selec- 
tion, because  it  would  be  a  pity  to  spoil  two 
houses  with  such  a  precious  pair.  Jessica  was 
not  only  a  thief,  but  she  was  capable  of  the 
basest  treachery  and  ingratitude,  turning  upon 
her  own  flesh  and  blood  as  well  as  religion, 
and  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt  she  could 
have  betrayed  Lorenzo  with  as  little  compunc- 
tion of  conscience. 

There  is  nothing  in  the  English  language 
more  lofty  and  high-minded  than  Portia's  con- 
fession of  her  love  for  Bassanio  when  she 
gives  him  her  ring.  Nor  could  there  be  any- 
thing more  womanly  and  delicate  than  her 
pledge  of  herself  in  the  declaration:  "My- 
self, and  what  is  mine,  to  you  and  yours  is 
now  converted."  It  had  that  submissive 
yielding  quality  and  abandonment  of  self  only 
possible  in  a  grand  soul.  Surely  no  man 
t-ould  wish  hei  more  loving,  tender,  and  trust- 
ful than  she  was.  As  a  proof  of  her  affection 
she  would  go  into  court  and  plead  for  her 
husband  and  his  friend,  but  she  would  not  rob 
her  father  for  him. 

Jessica  was  eminently  practical.  She  re- 
membered at  the  supreme  moment  to  provide 
liberally  for  her  own  wants,  and  her  equally 
provident  prototype  of  to-day  looks  out  for 
the  material  side  of  life. 

It  is  more  than  likely  that  she  spells  it 
"  prey  "  when  she  writes  that  she  will  remem- 
ber him  in  her  orisons,  and  she  has  uncon- 


sciously used  the  right  word.  This  is  what 
the  average  man  is  in  the  hands  of  a  cunning 
woman. 

Life  is  too  short,  and  I  am  doubtful  if  it 
would  be  worth  while  to  attempt  to  teach 
men  that  the  cunning  woman  is  not  the  intel- 
lectual woman — that  the  terms  are  not  syn- 
onymous, and  that  the  little  bread-and-butter 
girl  is  the  mother  of  all  the  criminal,  pauper, 
and  inferior  of  the  human  race.  No  man 
ever  achieved  greatness  whose  mother  was  an 
inferior  woman,  and  no  inferior  woman  ever 
was  or  can  be  successful  in  literature. 

I  do  not  want  a  better  example  of  the  wife 
and  motherhood  of  intellectual  women  than  is 
afforded  by  this  same  Cornelia  whom  Mr. 
Bigelow  quotes.  Why  were  the  Gracchi 
great?  Because  their  mother  was  one  of  the 
most  talented  women  of  her  time,  and  was 
capable  of  educating  her  sons  herself. 

Napoleon  banished  Mme.  de  Stael  because 
he  was  afraid  of  her,  not  because  she  did  not 
have  any  children.  She  was  the  mouth-piece 
of  cultured  aristocracy  which  he  overthrew, 
and  he  hated  her  accordingly.  He  knew 
that  she  regarded  him  as  a  successful  soldier, 
but  not  a  gentleman,  and  that  this  opinion  was 
shared  by  the  little  handful  of  grand  dames, 
which  even  his  marriage  with  Josephine,  whose 
breeding  leveled  with  theirs,  did  not  placate. 
When  he  found  that  they  would  not  counte- 
nance him  or  his  court  he  banished  and  perse- 
cuted all  cf  them. 

In  his  sweeping  assertion  that  "  all  writing 
wives  are  slovenly,  and  that  poetesses  are 
ignorant  of  the  bath  and  hairpins,"  Mr. 
Bigelow  is  either  willfully  untruthful  or  else 
woefully  ignorant  of  the  facts,  and  in  either 
case  his  judgment  is  not  reliable. 

The  pioneer  female  journalist  of  America, 
and  the  very  last  leaf  upon  the  tree  which 
bore  first  fruits  of  woman's  attempt  at  news- 
paper work,  is  Mrs.  Croly,  better  known  as 
"  Jennie  June,"  and  there  is  not  a  better  nor 
more  fashionably  dressed  woman  in  New 
York  to-day.  She  founded  "Sorosis,"  and 
has  always  been  a  woman  of  advanced 
thought,  but  she  is  gentle  and  refined  to  a 
degree.  She  is  also  the  mother  of  several 
children,  all  of  whom  are  a  credit  to  her. 
Nor  was  her  husband,  D.  G.  Croly,  for  years 
managing  editor  of  the  New  York  World, 
either  an  ass  or  a  crank.  Neither  did  he  go 
on  a  mission. 

I  happen  to  know  that  Lady  Juene,  the 
female  Labouchcre  of  England,  Mrs.  M.  E. 
M.  Sherwood,  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  Mrs. 
Cruger,  better  known  as  "  Juliet  Corden,"  of 
New  York's  400,  Ellen  Osborne,  Shirley  Dare, 
"  Bab,"  and  Dorothy  Q.,  are  fashionable 
dressers  as  well  as  able  writers. 

Ella  Wheeler  Wilcox  is  as  exquisite  and 
dainty  in  her  personality  as  a  bit  of  Dresden 
china.  Who  has  ever  seen  her  in  her  own 
apartments  dressed  in  anything  except  white 
satin,  rich  and  heavy  in  quality,  and  spot- 
lessly clean?  The  wearing  of  white  satin 
gowns,  fashioned  Empire  style,  indoors,  hap- 
pens to  be  a  peculiarity  with  the  poetess  of 
passion,  and  no  sloven  or  woman  with  crude 
taste  would  select  such  material,  nor  would 
any  but  a  perfectly  groomed  woman  dare 
attempt  anything  so  tell-tale  and  trying.  If 
Mr.  Bigelow  had  paid  attention  to  the  minute 
detail  which  discovers  the  personality  of  the 
writer,  as  well  as  her  characters,  he  would 
have  known  that  Amelie  Rives-Chandler  is 
also  a  woman  of  faultless  personal  habits. 
She  lays  too  much  stress  upon  the  shiny,  per- 
fumed locks  of  her  heroines  not  to  know  how 
to  dress  her  own  hair. 

Coming  nearer  home  there  are  such  women 
as  Alice  Ballard  Rix,  Gertrude  Atherton,  Min- 
nie Buchanan-Unger  (now  Mrs.  Goodman), 


Geraldine  Bonner,  Adele  Chretien,  and  Lillian 
Plunkett,  who  not  only  observe  the  ethics  of 
good  dressing,  but  they  are  without  exception 
women  of  delightful  individuality,  rich  in  all 
the  social  graces,  and  women  before  whom 
any  man  might  stand,  hat  in  hand,  in  admira- 
tion and  respect. 

How  many  of  the  bright  and  shining  male 
literary  lights  can  lay  claim  to  as  many 
graces?  If  there  are  surprisingly  few,  then  I 
submit  that  few  of  them  are  fit  to  be  husbands 
and  fathers.  A  slovenly  and  underbred 
father,  with  the  tobacco  habit,  if  not  drunken- 
ness added  to  it,  is  just  as  much  an  enemy  to 
the  State  and  public  morals  as  the  writing 
wife  who  would  neglect  her  babies.  If  she 
would  make  life  a  hell  on  earth,  so  would  he. 
If  her  children  are  objects  of  pity  how  about 
his  children  ? 

While  Mr.  Bigelow  was  dilating  upon  the 
faults  of  Georges  Sand  why  did  he  not  men- 
tion the  good  qualities  of  her  peer,  George 
Eliot,  who  was  not  only  a  devoted  wife,  but  an 
adorable  and  adored  stepmother,  which,  under 
the  peculiar  circumstances,  was  a  most  difficult 
role.  Harriet  Martineau,  Charlotte  Bronte, 
Miss  Muloch,  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe,  Louisa 
M.  Alcott,  Martha  Lamb,  Mary  Mapes  Dodge, 
Catherine  Cole,  Frances  Hodgson  Burnett, 
and  Marion  Harland  are  women  lovable  in 
character  and  personality. 

The  human  hyena  who  warmed  himself 
into  the  confidence  of  the  principals  in  the 
Dray  ton -Borrowe  trouble,  and  who,  for  the 
sake  of  a  "  scoop  "  (which  is  ordinarily  worth 
five  dollars  extra),  would  blast  the  good  name 
of  a  woman,  bring  sorrow  and  shame  upon 
one  of  the  oldest  and  most  honored  families  in 
the  United  States,  and  disgrace  her  helpless 
children,  is  distinctly  a  product  of  the  male 
school  of  newspaper  writers.  With  the  heart 
of  an  assassin,  these  men  drag-net  the  sewers 
of  life,  and  stop  at  nothing  short  of  murder  to 
get  what  they  call  a  "sensation."  Truth, 
honor,  decency,  the  common  welfare  of  the 
Nation,  the  home,  all  of  the  teachings  and  pre- 
cepts of  Christianity,  are  as  nothing  in  the 
hands  of  this  class  of  men. 

Whether  married  or  single,  a  success  or  a 
failure,  the  intellectual  woman  is  an  honest, 
straightforward,  upright  character,  much 
above  the  petty  meannesses  of  the  lesser 
minds,  either  masculine  or  feminine,  and  I 
have  never  heard  of  one  who  did  not  love  her 
own  and  everybody's  else  children. 


Ar\  indispensable  requisite  for  all  persons  of  taste. 


THE  WAVE. 
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MUSIC. 


THE  CHRISTMAS  MUSIC. 


Where  the  deeps  of  emotion  are  to  be 
shadowed  forth,  music,  by  natural  right,  takes 
first  place,  embodying  conceptions  which  the 
other  arts  can  merely  suggest  through  the 
veils  of  their  more  tangible  medium.  Festi- 
vals, commemorating  whatsoever  they  may, 
lose  their  crown  without  aid  from  the  powers 
of  sound  made  musical.  Emotion,  struggling 
to  become  articulate,  first  bursts  into  dis- 
jointed cries  which  are  so  intimate  as  to  be 
almost  feeling  itself,  and  when  these  cries  are 
uttered  and  refined  through  the  intellect  of 
pure  artists,  universal  sympathy  echoes  them 
with  unfaltering  acclaim.  Religions  instinc- 
tively trend  to  the  fitting  of  music  to  themselves. 
From  incantations  to  masses,  the  original  cause 
works  out  and  upward  with  the  same  innate 
prompting.  Christianity  has  bloomed  into 
music  of  imperishable  truth  and  beauty,  where 
the  sentiment  in  its  text  becomes  visible  in  the 
art  world  of  tone.  A  musical  celebration  of  the 
Christmas  festival  bears  that  harvest  of  all 
that  is  gracious  in  religious  emotion  to  a 
point  which  language  cannot  reach  and  where 
feeling  only  can  follow. 

Music  in  these  days  is  wedded  to  every 
occasion  of  sentiment  and  pleasure  in  the  life, 
private  and  public,  but  nowhere,  perhaps,  can 
its  power  be  used  with  such  magic  as  in  the 
service  of  Christianity  at  the  great  yearly 
festival  of  rejoicing.  This  rejoicing,  made  up 
of  the  aspirations  of  tender,  unabashed  faith 
in  things  unseen  and  a  wider  circling  of  human 
sympathies,  with  the  aid  of  music,  makes 
belief  a  necessity  for  the  time  being.  Christ- 
mas becomes  manifest  in  ideal  music  beauti- 
fully given,  has  a  meaning  which  the  culti- 
vated and  ignorant  equally  understand  on  the 
same  footing  of  emotion. 

An  organ  sonorous,  grandiose,  yet  solid, 
giving  out  in  prelude  some  deep  and  genial 
thought  of  a  great  master,  through  the  instru- 
mentality of  an  informed  artist  hand,  followed 
by  the  choir  rising  with  the  volume  of  many 
full,  pure  Voices  softly  caroling  the  story  of 
the  Saviour's  birth;  then,  after  a  palpitating 
silence,  perhaps  a  saintly  soprano  may  sing 
the  inexpressibly  convincing  inspiration,  "  I 
Know  that  my  Redeemer  Liveth,"  while  the 
whole  is  brought  to  a  close  with  a  simple, 
broadly-phrased  hymn,  wherein  the  joy  has 
nothing  metallic  to  take  away  from  the  gen- 
eral feeling  of  emotional  sacrifice;  this  might 
easily  be  the  main  course  and  end  of  the 
Christmas  service. 

A  truthful  transcript  of  the  usual  solemniza- 
tion, as  practiced  here,  leaves  none  but  un- 
pleasant impressions,  chief  amongst  which  are 
indifferent  organs  badly  tuned  and  sacri- 
legiously played,  selections  bald  and  vaporing, 
relieved  by  dogmatic  theology  of  unconscion- 
able age.  At  the  Congregational  Church  one 
thing  only  had  artistic  possibilities,  the  fatu- 
ous organ  playing  the  poverty-stricken  musical 
numbers,  and  the  quartette  skirmishing  kept 
each  other  in  countenance.  A  beautiful 
mezzo-soprano  voice,  not  above  reproach 
in  placing,  was  the  one  relief  from  abso- 
lute tedium.  The  Calvary  Church  music 
might  easily  bear  off  the  prize  for  driv- 
ing away  enthusiasts  quickest,  such  taste, 
performances,  and  callousness  to  refinement  in 
any  form  is  not  to  be  expected  of  a  wealthy 
endowed  church.  The  music  here  deserved 
forgetfulness  before  any  church  music  in  the 
city,  which  is  high  distinction  in  the  general 
ineptitude.  Altogether  a  better  feeling  shone 
through  the  rough  and  but  half  prepared  in- 
terpreting of  good  numbers  at  Trinity  Church. 


Two  carols,  for  first  and  second  soprano  and 
alto  voices,  with  organ  accompaniment  by 
Heinrich  Neal,  written  with  originally  and 
delicacy  of  rhythm,  were  examples  of  the 
tasteful  use  of  limited  material,  their  perform- 
ances, however,  were  not  overflowing  with 
nuance  or  subtlety  of  effect.  The  perform- 
ances in  general  in  places  where  some  sort  of 
standard  is  supposed  to  exist  were  a  unit  in 
falling  short  of  artistic  result,  and  the  ideal 
Xmas  service  remains  a  thing  to  be  wished 
for,  without  great  hopes  of  its  being  accom- 
plished immediately,  or  at  the  next  recurrence 
of  the  festival.  Leslky  Martin. 


LAWN  TENNIS. 


The  recent  Herkeley-Staiiford  football  match  has 
"  hit"  the  town  so  hard  that  it  seems  as  if  tennis  playing 
has,  for  a  time  at  least,  been  placed  upon  the  shelf,  as 
all  the  local  tennis  enthusiasts  have  given  their  entire 
attention  to  kicking  the  pig-skin.  Not  only  the  Cali- 
fornia Tennis  Club,  but  also  the  Sacramento  and  Oak- 
land clubs  have  been  affected  by  the  craze,  Mid  it  has 
even  gone  so  far  that  the  different  Bay  clubs  have 
organized  teams  to  meet  in  contests,  and  during  the  past 
week  the  different  teams  have  b  en  practicing  hard  for 
what  seems  to  be  a  very  hard  series  of  contests. 

The  Fifth  Quarterly  Tournament  (singles),  for  the 
California  Club  championship  was  not  played  last 
week  on  account  of  the  wet  weather;  play  will  be 
called  this  afternoon  at  2:30  p.  m.  (weather  per- 
mitting), and  continued  on  Sunday  and  Monday.  It 
is  quite  likely  that  the  entry  list  will  be  much  larger 
on  this  occasion  as  a  number  of  players  were  called 
out  of  town  on  Christmas  Day. 

W.  S.  Hobart  and  Miss  Morgan  played  three  in- 
teresting sets  on  Wednesday  last,  in  which  the 
former  was  to  win  six  games  to  love.  In  the  first  set 
he  was  successful,  but  in  the  second  Miss  Morgan  won 
a  game,  when  the  score  was  5-1  against  her.  The 
third  set  was  a  repetition  of  the  first,  but  Mr.  Hobart 
was  compelled  to  do  his  utmost  to  keep  his  fair  oppo- 
nent from  scoring.  In  this  set  Miss  Morgan  had  very 
hard  luck  in  just  striking  the  net  a  number  of  times 
when  only  one  point  was  needed  for  a  game. 

Mr.  A.  G.  Field  is  not  seen  at  the  courts  much  of 
late.  This  young  player  when  in  practice  gave  every 
indication  of  advancement  to  the  championship  class, 
but  now  that  he  only  plays  but  once  a  week  it  is  con- 
sidered certain  that  he  will  drop  back  among  the 
lesser  lights  of  tennisdom. 

A  large  rush  of  players  to  the  different  courts  is  now 
expected  after  such  an  enforced  absence  from  the 
courts  owing  to  the  inclement  weather. 

A  mid-winter  tournament,  open  to  all  clubs  in  the 
State  (doubles  and  singles),  would  create  a  great  deal 
of  interest  just  at  present,  and  it  is  quite  likely  that 
the  Pacific  States,  Association  will  hold  such  an  event 
next  season.  Tournaments  limited  to  club  members 
will  not  benefit  players  much,  because,  as  a  rule,  they 
are  all  accustomed  to  each  others  style  of  play.  What 
this  Coast  needs  is  frequent  tournaments  open  to  the 
Coast,  whereby  every  one  no  matter  how  poor  a  player, 
would  greatly  benefit  his  game  by  contact  with  other 
players  from  different  organizations 

Thk  Scorer. 


ENGRAVING  AND  STATIONERY. 


The  facilities  that  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co., 
have  for  doing  the  finest  kind  of  card  engrav- 
ing and  copper-plate  work  are  proving  the 
best  kind  of  an  advertisement  for  that  firm. 
It  really  does  not  matter  who  may  have  had 
the  bulk  of  any  trade,  the  public  will  follow 
the  fashion,  and  fashion  always  indulges  in 
what  is  cheapest  and  best.  That  is  probably 
why  Sanborn,  Vail  &  Co.  have  been  doing 
such  a  large  business  in  printing  cards  and 
invitations.  This  is  certainly  the  best  place 
in  the  city  to  get  stationery  marked  with  your 
monogram  or  engraved  with  your  address 
Some  very  artistic  designs  are  shown,  dupli 
cates  of  the  latest  Eastern  styles.  While 
speaking  of  stationery,  it  may  not  be  out  of 
place  to  call  attention  to  the  large  stock  of 
fashionable  writing  paper  that  this  firm  has  on 
hand.  Paper  in  all  the  latest  tints  is  to  be 
found  here,  and  the  price  is  sufficiently  low  to 
permit  anyone  to  be  in  fashion.  There  are 
some  exquisite  shades,  and  no  one  should  be 
without  a  supply. 
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THE  BARTON  L  GUESTIER 

( Establish sd  1726  Bordeaux.) 

Clarets,  White  Wines  and  Olive  Oils 


JAMES  DE  FREMERY  &  CO. 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

General  Agents  for  the  Pacific  Ooaet. 


KKUG  St  CO. 

"PRIVATE  CUVEE" 

In  Quarts  and  Pints 

FROM  KRUG  &  CO.,  REIMS 

Sold  by  all  Dealers,  Jobbers  and  Grocers 

HELLMANN  BROS.  &  CO. 

Sole  Agents  lor  the  Pacific  Coast 

525  FRONT  ST.,  SAN  FRANCISCO] 

Telephone  No.  414 

Have  you  seen 

that  unique  little  book 

The  ♦Original  -  Papers 


•  V    CHIITIR    1*1(1.  riHNjlLOl 

The  book  refers  to  the  misunderstanding  between 
Mr.  Frank  K.White  and  Miss  Mary  A.  Wheeler,  both 
of  San  Francisco.  It  contains  their  letters,  repro- 
duced in  their  own  handwriting,  together  with  var- 
ious other  scraps,  newspaper  extracts,  cablegrams, 
etc.,  presented  In  facsimile,  forming  a  thread  from 
which  the  reader  may  draw  his  own  conclusions  con- 
cerning the  rupture,  and  how  it  was  finally  so  happily 
healed.  The  frontispiece  is  a  charming  photograph 
of  the  young  lady,  in  colors,  from  the  original  neg- 
ative. 

A  handsome  and  novel  binding,  in  gold  and  brass. 
Price  $a.    Sold  only  on  the  Pacific  Coast.    For  sale  by 

The  H.  S.  Crocker  Co., 

?1S.  217,  219  BUSH  ITREITi 
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By  COSGRAVE  &  HUME. 

San  Francisco,  December  31,  1892. 

BUCKLEYISM  OUTDONE. 

When  the  Democratic  party  of  San  Fran- 
cisco had  the  good  fortune  to  have  Christo- 
pher F.  Buckley  at  its  head,  the  vulgar 
squabbling  over  the  spoils  and  the  impertinent 
demands  for  patronage  that  have  marked  the 
days  since  the  recent  election  were  unknown. 
That  a  large  share  of  the  offices  went  to  the 
lion  then  there  is  no  doubt;  Mr.  Buckley  did 
not  lend  his  knowledge  or  influence  for  noth- 
ing. But  the  Blind  Boss  of  San  Francisco, 
the  vote  buyer,  vote  stealer,  and  vote  briber, 
never  had  the  effrontery  to  send  for  the 
members  of  a  Board  of  Supervisors  and 
demand  that  all  the  patronage  of  that  body 
be  turned  at  once  over  to  him.  Despised  and 
contemned  as  he  was,  the  man  Buckley, 
whose  overthrow  was  the  object  of  the  Re- 
formed Democracy,  had  a  spark  of  decency 
in  his  composition.  That  it  was  small,  I 
may  be -forced  to  admit,  but  small  as  it  was  it 
was  just  so  much  more  than  is  possessed  by 
that  ineffably  impertinent  and  insanely  pre- 
sumptuous body,  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  Reorganizers. 

That  a  body  of  men  sufficiently  intelligent 
to  scratch  themselves  when  a  flea  bites  should 
make  such  a  demand  on  the  officers  of  this 
city  is  1  hardly  to  be  believed.  They  must 
think  that  the  Supervisors  are  fools  or  as  great 
knaves  as  they  are  to  openly  assign  their 
assets  on  such  a  highwaymanlike  stand-and- 
deliver  order.  The  boss  whom  the  Executive 
Committee  deposed  never  showed  a  capacity 
for  spoils  or  a  contempt  for  public  opinion  to 
equal  this.  Mr.  Buckley,  when  he  owned  the 
town,  carried  the  Board  of  Education  in  one 
pocket  and  the  Board  of  Supervisors  in 
another,  never  dared  demand  everything  from 
his  creatures.  He  remained  in  power  for 
several  years.  This  Executive  Committee  of 
the  Reorganizers  will  find  itself  impaled  on 
the  sharp  point  of  public  opinion  in  as  many 
months.    Its  presumption  is  intolerable. 

The  best  men  who  compose  it  are  not  the 
men  who  made  this  impudent  and  insolent 
demand;  there  are  some  members  who  have 
sense  enough  to  repudiate  the  act;  the  others, 
apparently,  have  not  sense  enough  to  refrain 
from  proving  that  they  are  infinitely  worse 
than  Buckley,  whose  humble  servants  they 
were  until  they  found  a  chance  to  betray  him. 


of  election;  the  Republican  party  was  divided, 
the  Democrats,  disgusted  with  the  new  bosses 
and  the  unpopular  man  whom  they  forced  on 
the  Convention,  secretly  sulked  or  openly 
rebelled;  party  traces  were  jumped,  and  every 
man  voted  as  he  pleased.  Still,  the  old  man 
was  defeated  and  his  chance  was  lost  forever. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  before  another  election 
comes  around  he  will  be  in  jail. 

If  the  men  at  the  head  of  the  Non-Partisan 
movement  are  wise  they  will  keep  up  the 
organization;  under  the  circumstances  of  the 
last  contest  they  did  admirably;  with  a  better 
knowledge  of  politics  and  a  more  thorough 
association  they  c  in  dictate  nominations  two 
years  hence,  and  insure  a  fairly  honest  ballot. 
The  people  are  already  very  tired  oi  the 
men  who  have  placed  themselves  at  the  head 
of  the  local  Spoils  Bureau,  and  if  they  are 
not  painfully  made  aware  of  the  fact  I  am  no 
political  star  reader. 


serious  menace  to  the  peace  of  the  land;  it 
has  settled  the  question  "  Is  marriage  between 
men  and  women  a  failure  ?"'  and  brings  up  for 
discussion  the  query:  "To  what  shall  we 
wed  our  literary  women  ?  ' ' 


The  official  canvass  has  been  completed, 
and  only  in  one  or  two  minor  offices  have 
there  been  changes  from  the  figures  originally 
published.  For  all  time,  O'Donnell  has  been 
refitted.     He  never  had  a  better  opportunity 


LITERARY  WIVES. 

Why  can't  literary  women  be  good  wives  ? 
Nobody  but  Mr.  Henry  Bigelow  seems  to 
know,  and  his  explanation  is  very  unsatis- 
factory to  married  ladies  who  write.  It  seems 
to  me  that  women  who  have  brains  enough 
to  write  well  should  have  sufficient  sense 
to  break  themsel  ves  of  the  marriage  habit; 
yet  the  clever  women  one  knows  have 
either  twice  tried  the  matrimonial  lottery  or  are 
widows — which  is  recognized  as  much  the 
same  thing.  The  literary  wife  is  very  trying, 
I  should  imagine,  on  the  ordinary  man;  the 
mortality  rate  among  the  husbands  of  women 
of  genius  is  larger  than  among  the  partners 
of  any  other  class  of  females.  Clever  women 
presume  on  their  mates  to  a  remarkable  ex- 
tent; they  rise  above  the  things  of  the 
kitchen  and  soar  to  great  intellectual  heights 
in  slovenly  dressing-gowns  and  curl-papers. 
It  is  not  by  wearing  slippers  without  heels 
alone  that  they  distress  their  husbands;  they 
exercise  their  brainlets  so  much  over  night 
that  they  must  needs  lie  abed  next  morning, 
consuming  their  three  meals  in  a  recumbent 
position,  and  failing  to  get  up  so  that  the 
crumbs  may  be  shaken  from  the  sheets.  In  a 
case  of  this  kind  it  is  not  the  literary  habit 
that  dissipates  the  household  peace — it  is  the 
crumbs  ! 

I  have  no  ill  will  to  the  literary  wife;  I  like 
her,  not  unwisely,  but  enough.  But  my 
heart  goes  out  in  sympathy  to  the  husband  of 
the  woman  of  genius,  who,  in  order  to  get 
release  from  his  brilliant  mate,  must  make 
himself  supremely  ridiculous  by  incorporat- 
ing in  his  complaint  for  divorce  heelless 
slippers  and  corsetless  forms.  Yet,  it  is 
rarely  the  manner  of  dressing  that  will  turn 
a  husband  against  his  wife,  if  she  be  a  genius. 
It  is  the  habit  of  scolding  (literary  women 
are  all  scolds;  they  thus  score  even  with  the 
critics);  it  is  the  pertinacious  fretting,  the 
constant  teasing,  the  unhallowed  crumbs  that 
undermine  the  husband's  constitution,  and  he 
finds  peace  in  death  or  divorce.  The  literary 
habit,  when    matrimonially    inclined,    is  a 


Some  of  my  esteemed  local  Republican  con- 
temporaries are  urging  the  Government  to  pay 
the  builders  of  the  "  Monterey  "  every  "  dollar 
of  the  contract  price,  even  if  she  does  show  a 
little  less  than  the  required  5400  horse-power." 
The  Government  will  probably  do  it  ;  it  did 
something  very  like  it  in  Builder  Roach's  case, 
but  the  Republican  party  will  recall  the  fact  that 
it  was  such  methods  of  procedure  that  defeated 
it  eight  years  ago,  and  that  makes  its  retire- 
ment in  March  unwept,  unhonored  and  un- 
sung. If  the  specifications  have  not  been 
complied  with,  the  Government  will  be  rob- 
bing the  people  in  paying  money  that  is  not 
due. 

*  *  * 

Has  anyone  heard  lately  of  the  Stock  Re- 
port's new  transcontinental  railroad  ?  In  my 
opinion  it  has  either  strayed  or  been  stolen, 
although  it  is  said  by  some  that  it  was 
part  of  the  editor's  Christmas  gift  to  E.  L-  G. 
Steele,  in  token  of  esteem  of  his  extreme 
mushiness  in  buying  that  land  up  Antioch 
way.  I  understand  that  Mr.  Steele  purposes 
planting  some  railroad  seeds  on  the  land  pur- 
chased from  the  Report  family  (which  was  in 
the  line  of  survey  of  the  new  road),  and  going 
into  the  business  of  railway-raising  on  a  large 
scale.  His  experiment  will  be  watched  with 
interest,  but  I  doubt  that  he  will  have  the 
success  that  marked  the  efforts  of  the  Stoek 
Report's  editor  and  Mr.  Baldwin. 

*  *  * 

It  is  safe  to  presume  that  the  gentlemen 
charged  with  accepting  bribes  for  influencing 
the  American  people  to  withdraw  opposition 
to  the  Panama  Canal  will  not  challenge  their 
accusers  to  fight  duels.  They  believe  that 
there  is  slight  sense  in  getting  riches  if  it  is 
necessary  to  fight  to  keep  them.  However, 
as  we  are  in  the  pitch  ourselves,  we  will  find 
that  the  sticky  stuff  does  not  have  such  a  dis- 
agreeable odor  as  we  imagined  when  it 
adhered  only  to  the  French. 


The  telegraph  informs  us  that  Messrs. 
McAuliffe  and  Burge  are  indignant  because 
the  Coney  Island  Athletic  Club  has  withdrawn 
its  offer  of  a  purse  of  $40,000  for  the  victor 
in  a  passage-at-arms.  I  do  not  wonder  at 
the  anger  of  these  two  gentlemen;  I  think 
they  have  been  robbed  of  $20,000  each — that 
is  the  way  they  would  have  divided  the 
money.  There  will  not  be  fair  fighting  as 
long  as  the  clubs  offer  big  purses;  few  pugi- 
lists can  withstand  the  temptation  of  "going 
out"  for  $5000,  when  they  risk  the  chance  of 
getting  nothing  by  making  an  honest  fight. 
If  purses  were  smaller  there  would  be  better 
contests,  as  a  division  would  not  be  so  profit- 
able, and  the  men  would  work  harder  to 
capture  the  sack. 


T  H  E    W      V  K 


SOME  IMPRESSIONS  OF 
WASHINGTON. 


BV  T.  T.  WILLIAMS. 


The  good  Dr.  Parkhurst  should  leave  New 
York  and  reside  in  Washington,  for  the  streets 
and  houses  are  free  from  the  contaminating 
presence  of  that  class  which  particularly  ex- 
cites his  anger.  That  is  not  so  because  resi- 
dence in  Washington  purifies  and  elevates 
above  the  baser  level  of  common  humauity, 
but  because  the  traffic  is  unprofitable.  Phil 
Thompson,  who  knows  more  about  the  ways 
of  Washington  than  any  other  man,  attributes 
the  freedom  from  flagrant  evidences  of  mis- 
conduct to  the  prevalence  of  typewriters  in 
the  Departments.  Why  the  introduction  of  the 
simple  and  useful  writing  machines  should 
have  any  effect  on  the  morals  of  a  city  Thomp- 
son failed  to  explain. 

Washington  is  just  the  kind  of  place  you 
expected  it  would  not  be  before  you  went 
there.  It  is  the  cleanest,  handsomest,  pleas- 
antest  and  most  refined  city  in  America  and 
the  most  American.  The  people  are  well- 
bred,  well-dressed,  graceful,  courteous,  and 
they  know  how  to  live  and  enjoy  life.  Their 
speech  is  without  flaw  and  their  manners 
perfect. 

Why  should  this  be  so  ? 

Simply  because  of  the  practice  of  official 
etiquette,  and  the  gathering  there  of  the 
refined  and  educated  who  are  in  official  life  or 
have  connections  there.  The  young  man  who 
goes  through  West  Point  comes  out  with  a 
polish  on  him  that  lasts  through  life.  He  is 
like  an  artillery  horse.  You  know  it  is  a  good 
one,  for  no  scrub  could  stand  the  training. 

The  young  man  who  is  employed  in  one  of 
the  Washington  departments  must  be  well- 
mannered.  The  official  life  there  acts  as  a 
great  mill  constantly  grinding  and  polishing 
away  the  rough  edges.  The  most  modest 
and  humble  stranger  can  go  into  every  office 
in  Washington  without  meeting  with  a  dis- 
courtesy. 

The  only  rude  people  there  are  the  colored 
folk.  Some  of  them  are  so  deeply  impressed 
with  the  necessity  of  letting  every  one  know 
that  they  are  as  good  as  anyone  else  and  so 
ostentatious  in  their  demands  for  equal  rights 
that  they  are  annoying. 

No  white  man  in  Washington  would  be 
seated  in  a  street  car  while  a  woman  or  an  old 
man  was  standing,  but  the  colored  men  keep 
their  seats  to  let  you  know  that  they  are  as 
good  as  you.  The  Republican  party  has 
petted  the  colored  man  in  Washington  till  he 
is  spoiled. 

In  the  dining-room  of  the  Arlington  Hotel 
a  gentleman  complained  that  the  fruit  brought 
to  him  was  not  good.  The  waiter  took  a 
plate  of  apples  away  and  in  a  short  time  re- 
turned: 

"  Dey  suit  yo  better,  sah  ?  " 

''Well,  yes,  they  do  seem  fresher,"  replied 
the  gentleman,  dubiously. 

"  Dey's  jes  de  same  apples  you  was  kicking 
about.    Brought  'em  all  back." 

The  grin  that  accompanied  this  was  the 
concentration  of  insolence. 

The  gentleman  was  one  of  the  kind  that  in- 
sists on  receiving  all  of  the  courtesy  due  him. 
He  went  to  the  proprietor  and  explained  the 
circumstance.  The  proprietor  apologized,  but 
did  not  discharge  the  waiter.  He  could  get 
another  guest  easier  than  he  could  a  satisfac- 
tory servant. 

The  cause  of  virtue  would  be  advanced  by 
a  rule  forbidding  the  employment  of  women 
in  the  public  service.  Man  is  cruel  and 
woman  is  weak.    It  is  not  safe  to  throw  a 


woman  up  in  the  mercy  of  any  man.  Of 
course,  the  exceptions  are  there,  but  they  are 
not  so  very  numerous.  I  am  prepared  to  hear 
this  denounced  as  a  slander,  etc.,  etc.,  but 
that  does  not  alter  the  fact.  The  evil  works 
in  two  ways.  Bad  men  take  advantage  of  the 
needs  of  the  women  who  solicit  their  influence 
for  an  office,  and  bad  women  use  their  wiles  to 
the  disadvantage  of  the  better  women  and 
good  men. 

The  struggle  for  life  is  so  bitter  in  the  East 
that  such  trifles  as  feminine  virtue  are  often  I 
put  aside  in  the  race.   Said  Professor  Rickey,  ] 
of  the  third  house,  whose  specialty  is  Sena- 
tors : 

"You  see,  the  pay  is  so  small  that  a  good 
many  Senators  think  that  it  is  only  fair  for 
the  department  to  support  patt  of  their  estab- 
lishments." 

The  demands  of  their  constituencies  are  the 
curse  and  ruin  of  Senators.  More  than  half 
of  the  work  done  by  the  lobby  is  to  enable 
Senators  to  please  their  parishes.  Machunk, 
Maine,  wants  a  creek  dredged  out  and  Senator 
Fry  has  got  to  get  the  bill  through  the 
House  Committee  on  Rivers  and  Harbors. 
Being  a  real  Statesman  and  having  other 
things  to  look  after  he  cannot  spare  the  time  j 
to  plead  with  Congressmen  to  pass  his  bill. 
His  friend,  Professor  Rickey,  agrees  to  look 
after  the  matter  and  attends  to  it  to  the  satis- 
faction of  everyone.  Some  day  there  comes  J 
up  a  bill  with  reasons  behind  it,  and  Professor 
Rickey  can  go  to  Senator  Fry  and  solicit 
his  influence. 

Washington  is  rather  a  dull  place  except  in 
the  way  of  social  visiting  and  the  men  who 
like  a  cigar  and  a  story  all  go  to  John  Cham- 
berlin's  of  an  evening.  Chamberlin  is  the 
kindest-hearted  old  pirate  that  ever  charged 
a  dollar  for  a  slice  of  ham  or  four  dollars  for  a 
scraggy  bird  labeled  canvas-back  duck.  He 
is  every  man's  friend  and  deserves  to  be.  He 
is  on  friendly  terms  with  all  the  great  men  of 
the  earth,  and  is  as  polite  to  a  poor  man  as  a 
rich  one.  Tim  Campbell,  the  Tammany  Con- 
gressman, hangs  out  at  Chamberlin's.  He  is 
a  great  hand  for  stories  and  makes  more  bulls 
than  any  man  in  the  House,  but  he  is  shrewd, 
honest,  and  has  lots  of  influence.  He  once 
attended  a  banquet  at  the  house  of  Secretary 
Whitney.  When  about  to  retire  lie  sought 
out  the  hostess  and  said: 

"  Mrs.  Whitney,  I've  been  to  a  good  many 
banquets  and  think  I'm  a  pretty  good  judge, 
and  I  want  to  say,  ma'am,  that  there's  no  flies 
on  your  feed." 

Mrs.  Whitney  says  that  was  the  most 
genuine  compliment  she  had  ever  received. 

The  great  winter  drink  at  Chamberlin's  is 
hot  apple  brandy  with  an  apple  smashed  up  in 
the  glass.  It  is  a  fearfully  heavy  drink, 
about  eight  glasses  of  it  being  enough  to  keep 
a  man  drunk  for  two  days  and  sorry  for  six 
months.  I  know,  for  I  have  tried  it,  and  it 
was  Dan  O'Connell  who  led  me  to  steep  my 
senses  in  the  awful  mixture. 

One  of  the  delights  of  Washington  is  the 


Sunday  parade  from  the  churches.  The 
women,  young  and  old,  are  dressed  to  per- 
fection. There  are  no  beauties,  as  in  San 
Francisco,  and  no  displays  of  gorgeous  rai- 
ment, but  the  taste  and  style  are  exquisite. 
The  men  are  all  moulded  on  the  same  pattern. 
Hat,  coat,  trousers,  gloves,  tie,  and  cane— all 
alike  to  a  dot. 

Whom  do  you  suppose  has  the  most  in- 
fluence of  any  Californian  in  Washington?  A 
man  you  seldom  hear  of,  too,  no  less  a  one 
then  our  own  Colonel  Ike  Trumbo.  They  do 
not  call  him  Colonel  there  nor  Ike  either, 
but  there  is  not  a  man  in  Washington  whose 
hat  does  not  come  off  to  Mr.  Trumbo.  He 
and  Joe  Manley,  of  Maine,  were  the  only  ones 
admitted  to  Mr.  Blaine's  bedside  when  he  was 
reported  to  be  dying.  Secretary  of  War 
Elkin's  door  is  always  open  to  Trumbo,  and 
at  the  Secretary  of  S.ate's  office  he  is  poten- 
tial. He  can  call  any  Senator  from  the 
floor  and  visit  the  White  House  when  Har- 
rison is  not  at  home  to  his  own  Cabinet.  How 
or  why  he  got  his  influence  I  do  not  know, 
but  this  I  do  know:  He  can  accomplish 
more  in  Washington  than  any  man  there. 
He  is  universally  popular  and  in  some  myste- 
rious manner  exercises  a  great  influence. 
Though  he  is  a  Republican  I  am  willing  to 
wager  that  he  will  be  chummy  with  Cleveland 
before  the  Fall  fever  arises  from  the  Potomac 
flats. 


THE  OLD  YEAR. 


MAUD  WYMAN. 


The  old  year  dies  to-night. 

Shrive  thou  its  soul,  O  priest,  called  Time, 

And  bid  it  go  in  peace.    Such  crime 

As  stands  confessed,  all  anguished  tears 

Laid  at  its  door,  the  hopes  and  fears 

Fulfilled  and  unfulfilled  are  past. 

When  prayers  ascend  to-night,  this  last — 

A  pleading  cry  for  mercy,  hear 

And  grant,  before  through  gates  of  fear 

It  finds  the  dread  unknown! — This  drear 

And  spent  old  year  that  dies  to-night. 


Cocoa  is  the  cheapest  drink  for  the  working  class. 
Dr.  Lankester  says:  "  Cocoa  contains  as  much  flesh- 
forming  matter  as  beef."  Walter  Baker  &  Co.'s 
Breakfast  Cocoa  has  the  highest  reputation  the  world 
over,  and  costs  less  than  one  cent  a  cup.  For  more 
than  one  hundred  years  Walter  Baker  &  Co.  have 
made  their  cocoa  preparations  absolutely  pure,  using 
no  patent  processes,  alkalies  or  dyes  in  their  manu- 
facture. 

— — — *•■<  

SICKNESS  AMONG  CHILDREN, 

Especially  infants,  is  prevalent  at  all  times,  but  is 
largely  avoided  by  giving  proper  nourishment  and 
wholesome  food.  The  most  successful  and  reliable  is 
the  Gail  Borden  "  Kagle  "  Brand  Condensed  Milk. 
Your  grocer  and  druggist  sell  it. 


DORFLINGER'S  AMERICAN  CUT  GLASS 

Is  shown  in  every  requisite  for  the  table. 
Beautiful  pieces  for  Wedding  and  Holiday 
Gifts.    Genuine  pieces  have  trade  mark  label. 


Armour  s  Extract. 

45  lbs.  of  lean  Beef  required  to  make  one  pound 
of  Armour's  Extract  of  Beef.  There  are  many  ways 
of  using  Armour's  Extract.  Our  little  Cook  Book 
explains  several.     We  mail  it  free. 

Armour  &  Company,  Chicago. 


!  2 


THE    WAV  E  . 


BALDWIN  THEATRE  

AL.  hayman  &.  Co. 

Re-Opening  This    Saturday  Evening. 


Charles  Frohman'S  Comedians. 


this,  and  Every 
Evening 

NEXTlWEEK 


MINNIH  TITTEL. 
JOSKPH  HOLLAND. 


M.     A.  KI-NNKIVV. 

GKORGIE    DRKW  HARRYMORK. 


Joseph  Holland,  Georgie  Drew  Rarrvmote.  M.  A.  Kennedy,  Frank  Gillniorc,  Minnie  Tittd,  Charles  Abbe.  Stella  Teuton,  Robert  Hickman. 

'  Ada  Curry.  T.  C.  Valentine,  Margaret  Craven.  Kvelyn  Campbell. 


PRESENTING 
GILLETTE'S  LATEST 
ADAPTATION 


SETTLED 
OUTi  OF 
COURT' ' 


NEXT    COMEDY,    "THE    SPORTSMAN  " 


THE  WAVE. 
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SEANCE  D'HYPNOTISME. 


"  Hist  ! — He j'  ! — See  here  !  Waiter,  bring 
me  an  absinthe  anisette,  and  be  quick  about 
it.  What  will  you  take,  Commander  ? 
Plenty  of  absinthe,  waiter  !  I'll  tell  you  why 
presently." 

"  And  for  me  you  may  bring  vermouth." 

"  Yes,  sir." 

"  So  then,  Vermoulu,  you  don't  believe  iu 
that — that  thing,  by  what  you  say.  Well, 
just  wait.  There,  that  is  it,  waiter;  good  ! 
Well,  what  are  you  standing  here  for  ?  " 

"Monsieur  said  he  would  tell  me  why  he 
wanted  plenty  of  absinthe." 

"Why  I  asked  you  for  plenty  of  absinthe. 
Lord!  it  is  very  simple;  it  is  because  I  put  in 
plenty  of  anisette!  Pour  out  the  anise,  you 
rascal!  Anyone  would  think  you  were  afraid. 
That  will  do.  Enough!  Lord — it  doesn't 
taste  of  anything  else.  Now  then,  bring  me 
a  little  absinthe  if  it  is  like  that.  Nauseous, 
on  my  word !  I  am  the  worst  served  gentle- 
man in  France.  Ah!  I  say  then,  Commander, 
you  don't  believe  in  that — that  business — why 
not?" 

"  What  business,  Colonel  ?  " 

"  Why — that — you  know  well  enough. 
Gracious!  you  haven't  talked  of  anything  else 
for  an  hour— that  phenomenon  which — Lord! 
it  is  queer  that  I  can't  think  of  the  word." 

"Ah,  I  understand,  Colonel;  you  want  to 
speak  of  the  phenomena  of  suggestion." 

"  Certainly,  that  is  what  I  want  to  say — 
phenomena  of  sug — what  you  call  it,  other- 
wise known  as  hypothesis." 

"Pardon  me,  Colonel,  hypnotism." 

"Hypnotism,  hypothesis,  it  comes  to  the 
same  thing;  it  does  not  matter  about  the 
word.    So,  then,  you  don't  believe  in  it  ?  " 

"  On  my  word,  Colonel,  I — I  don't  know; 
I  have  never  seen  an  example  of  it — then  I 
confess  " 

"  Confess  what  ?  " 

"  I  contess  that — that-  " 

"  I  doWt  ask  what  you  confess,  but — good 
gracious  !  I  ask  what  you  think  !  Confession 
is  not  an  opinion,  you  rascal  !  " 

"  Bless  me  !  If  you  insist,  Colonel,  I  will 
say  that  I  have  no  faith  in  it." 

'•  Don't  believe  it?  But,  you  scoundrel,  / 
believe  it,  I  who  am  your  Colonel.  Perhaps 
you  think  I  am  a  fool  !  " 

"  Oh,  I  never  " 

"  And  you  pretend  to — to  know  more  than 
I  do  about  that — that  thing  !  " 
"  But  I  did  not  " 

' '  More  than  the  whole  French  army  ! 
Well  !    Well  !  " 

"  Pardon  me,  Colonel,  I  do  not  believe, 
that  is  to  say  I  ask  nothing  better  than  to 
believe,  only  I  have  seen  no  example." 

"Seen  no  example  !  You  have  never  seen 
an  example  of — of — whatever  it  is  ?  " 

"  No,  indeed,  Colonel." 

"  Very  well  !  Look  at  me,  you  rascal  !  I 
am  here,  am  I  not  ?  You  see  me,  don't  you  ? 
You  can  talk  to  me  with  the  naked  eye;  very 
well  !  I  am  one,  myself,  an  example;  do  you 
understand  what  I  say  ?  " 

"Yes,  Colonel,  but  I  do  not  see." 

"  What!  Damnation!  You  pretend  that  you 
don't  see  me  ?  " 

"  Oh!  yes,  Colonel,  I  see  you  perfectly  " 

"What  then?" 

"  Only  I  don't  see  how  you  are  an  example 
of  suggestion  or  hypnotism." 

"  Heavens!  my  poor  friend,  how  thick- 
headed you  are!  Well,  since  you  cannot  com- 
prehend anything  I  must  explain  as  I  would 
to  a  small  child.  This  morning  I  said  to 
myself  '  To-day  I  will  not  take  absinthe 
anisette,  it  annoys  my  wife,  I  will  take  some- 


thing else.'  Before  going  out  I  brushed  my 
hair  and  looked  in  the  glass.  Then  I  got 
my  hat  and  looked  again.     Do  you  know  what 

I  saw  ?  " 

"  That — that  you  had  your  hat  on  wiong!  " 

"  No,  sir! — that  is  to  say  yes;  only  as  I 
purposely  put  it  on  wrong,  it  was  right;  it  is 
when  it  is  right  that  I  find  I  have  put  it  on 
wrong.  I  don't  know  if  you  understand  me 
but  it  seems  to  me  that  I  express  myself 
clearly." 

"  Yes,  Colonel,  I  " 

"Ah! — then — what  was  I  saying?  You 
have  such  a  cursed  mania  for  interrupting  all 
the  time." 

"  You  asked  if  I  knew  what  you  saw  when 
you  looked  in  the  glass." 

"Ah!  yes,  j — j — just  so.  Well,  and 
d — d — do  you  know  w — what  I  saw  ?  " 

"  On  my  word,  no." 

"  Well,  sir,  it  w— was  myself.  Yes,  sir,  my 
own  self,  and  the  m — more  I  looked  at  myself, 
the — the  m — more  I — I  saw  in  that  damned 
glass.    W — what  do  you  s — say  to  that  ? 

"  Bless  me!  it  is — it  is  very  curious!  " 

"  Cu — curious!  W — what  is  cu — curious? 
D — didn't  s — s — suppose  I  w — would  s — see 
'nother  man,  d — did  you  ?  " 

"Well,  I  have  no  idea  " 

"  W — what  was  cu — curious  w — was  that  I 
saw  p — plainly  that  the — the  Colonel  in  the 
g — glass  w — was  looking  at  me  w — with 
p — peculiar  eyes!  Yes,  sir!  m — most  p — 
peculiar  eyes!  He  h — had  the  air  of  s — say- 
ing. '  You  w — will  not  t — take  absinthe  ? 
Well!  you  w — will  t — take  it  all  the  same;  I 
s — s — suggest  t — that  you  t — take  it! '  You 
see,  Commander,  I  d — didn't  w — want  to, 
b — but  that  other  f — fellow  p — put  it  into  my 
head.  I  h — had  to  t — take  my  absinthe; 
w — what  do  you  say  to  that  ?  An  example?  " 

"  Really,  Colonel,  it  is  very  singular,  and  if 
anybody  but  you  told  me  such  a  thing,  I  do 
not  hesitate  to  say  that  T  should  still  doubt." 

"  Yes,  I  know  you,  Vermoulu,  you  s — say 
that  to  p — please  me,  for  you  h — have  the 
m — most  g — g — groveling  c — character  in  the 
world;  but  r — really  I  am  s — sure  you  d — don't 
b — believe  one  word.  P — perhaps  you 
c — couldn't  understand." 

"  But  I  do  know  perfectly  wejl,  Colonel. 
You  said  to  yourself,  'You  shall  take  absinthe,' 
and—" 

"No!  Lord,  it— it  isn't  that  at  all!  It's  a 
very  q — queer  thing  that  you  are  so  th — thick- 
headed! " 

"  But  it  was  you  who  said  to  yourself  " 

"No!  I — I — h — have  to  k — keep  explaining! 
It  was  n — not  myself,  it  was  the  other  f — fel- 
low! " 

"  But  I  thought  it  was  you  in  the  glass!  " 

"H — how  c — could  I  be  in  the  g — glass 
s — since  I  t — tell  you  that  I  w— was  in  the 
room  ?  ' ' 

"  On  my  word,  I  do  not  know." 

"It  is  v — very  p — plain  that  you  d — don't 
know.  Now,  I'll  b — begin  again.  Ac — c — cord- 
ing to  w — what  you  s — say,  you  d — don't 
b — believe  in  h — hypothe — cation." 

"  Hypnotism." 

"  Hypothecation  or  h — hyp — no — no  matter, 
all  c — comes  to  the  s — same  ;  it's  the  thing 
you  are  t — talking  about,  n — not  the  word. 
I — I  wish  you  w — would  let  me  alone  about 
the  word.  I — I  b — begin  again.  You  d — 
don't  believe  in  it.    Why  not?" 

"  But  I  do  believe  now,  Colonel." 

"I — I  tell  you  no,  I — I  am  s — sure  that 
you  d — don't  b — believe.  T — trying  to  f — 
fool  me.  I  b — beg  of  you  to  r — respect  me. 
I  t — tell  you  that  you  are  wrong,  b — because 
it  is  very — s — serious." 

"  I  bow  to  you,  Colonel." 

"  W — well,  you  n — needn't  bow,  we  are 


n — not  at  m — mass.  W — why,  there  are  proofs, 
q — quantities  of  p — proofs.  One  s — sees  noth- 
ing b — but  that  in  the  newsp — papers.  C — con- 
found the  p—  papers  !  O — only  w — when  they 
think  as  I  do  1 — I  b — believe  w — what  they 
s — say.  That  is  the  k — kind  of  m — man  /  am  ! 
N — not  so  weak  a  c — c — character  as  you. 
I — I  c — can  r — r — reason  Ic — can  !  So,  to  your 
face,  I  t — tell  you,  to  your  f — face,  and  I'm  n — 
not  f — fooling.  I  h — had  a  c — cousin  who 
w— was  c — cured  of  a  w — worm  b — by  the 
s — sole  p — power  of  w — what  you  mavc — call 
it." 

"  By  hypnotism." 

"  In  all  that,  und — derstand,  it  w — was  an 
affair  of  w — will,  inf — fl — uence,  and  I  know  it  ! 
W — what  do  you  think  of  that,  V — Ver- 
moulu ?  " 

"  I  don't  know,  Colonel,  I — I  think  that 
the — the  solitary  worm  " 

' '  Eh !  what  s — solitary  worm !  W — what  are 
you  talking  about  w — with  your  s — solitary 
worm  ? ' ' 

"Nothing,  Colonel,  I  only  say  that  is  an 
animal  " 

"Animal!  it  is  p — p — lain  that  it  isn't  a 
c — c — cake!     V — very  d — dangerous  animal 

f — for  the  p — people  who   S — strangest 

thing  in  thew — world  that  you  never  a — agree 
with  anyb — body.  It  b — becomes  rid — ic — 
ulous  at  1 — last!  Or.e  w — will  f— finish  by 
d — desp — pising  you  if  you  c— continue." 

"  But  I  don't  insist,  Colonel." 

"D — don't  in — sist.  B — better  not.  You  say 
then,  that  the  hyp — hypocrite  is  a — a  thing — 
an  affair  of  1 — looking,  a  m — mere  q — question 
of  the  eye.  Everybody  knows  that.  N — now 
a  s — supposition,  you  p — pass,  Van  Trouspet 
is  in  the  c — cafe,  he  t — turns  his  b — back,  you 
w — want  him  to  look  at  you,  what  c — can  you 
do?" 

"Bless  me!    I  call  to  him." 

"Idiot!  Too  easy,  everyb  — body  c — can 
d — do  as  m — much.  This  is  w — what  you  m — 
must  do:  1 — look  in  the  w — white  of  his  eyes 
and  you  are  s — sure  tbat  he  w — will  t — turn 
your  w — way." 

"  But,  Colonel,  if  he  has  turned  his  back?  " 

"All  the  m — more — Lord!  h— how  c — can 
he  t — turn  any  other  w — way  ?  " 

"  But  if  he  turns  his  back  I  cannot  look 
into  his  eyes." 

"I  d — don't  know  w — what  you  w — want 
to  s — say,  b — but  you  m — may  be  going 
c — crazy!  I  t — tell  you  it  is  an  af— fair  of 
p — power!  It  is  a  q — queer  thing  that  I 
c — can  never  m — make  m — myself  und — der- 
stood!  Now,  I  am  g — going  to  g — give  you 
an  examp — pie.  L — look  at  that  1 — lady- 
over  there,  r — reading  the  j — journal  and 
ad — miring  the  il— illustrations.    See  her?" 

"  Yes,  Colonel." 

"Well,  1 — look  at  her  f— fixedly,  I  b — bet 
she  w — will  1 — look  at  you;  I  w — wager  you 
t — twenty  f—  francs  ag — gainst  nothing!  " 

To  have  peace  Commander  Vermoulu  gazed 
at  the  lady  for  a  dozen  minutes,  never  taking 
his  eyes  away.  Captain  Ramollet  watched 
them  both,  his  glance  going  from  the  Com- 
mander to  the  lady  and  back  again,  and, 
awaiting  the  result,  he  muttered  from  time: 
"  W — will — p — power!  " 

Vermoulu  was  Still  looking  when  a  gentle- 
man, who  was  playing  billiards,  and  had  been 
for  some  minutes  noticing  the  attitude  of  the 
military  men,  approached  them  and  said: 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,  but  what  reason  have 
you  to  stare  at  my  wife  in  that  way  ?  " 

"  I  ! — Oh,  none  at  all,  sir!  " 

Ramollet,  intervening:  "P — pardon,  sir,  it 
was  an  exp — periment." 

The  gentleman,  seeing  that  the  commander 
looked  more  wearied  than  anxious  to  flirt, 
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seemed  to  be  satisfied,  and  returned  to  his 
billiards,  while  his  wife  continued  to  read. 

' '  Now  !  G — good  gracious  !  Vermoulu 
w — what  do  you  s — say  to  that  ?  " 

"  Bless  me  !  I  say  that  the  lady  never 
gave  me  the  slightest  glance." 

"That  is  so;  b — but  you  m — made  her 
h — husband  turn  round;  that  is  her  half.  For 
a  f — first  time  you  m — must  own  to  me  that 
w — was  a  f — fine  r — result  ?  " 

"Ah,  yes;  certainly." 

"  So  I  1 — lose  only  t — ten  francs;  here  they 
are.  B — but  an — another  time  t — try  it 
alone,  and  s — see  w — what  w — will  happen." 

—  Translated  from  the  French  of  Chas.  Leroy,for 
The  Wave,  by  E.  F.  Dawson. 


NEW  GAS  WORKS. 


THE  SAN  FRANCISCO  GAS  COMPANY  S  PLANT 
AT  NORTH  BEACH. 


San  Francisco  has  better  gas  than  any 
other  city  in  the  State,  and  the  San  Fran- 
cisco Gas  Company's  works  are,  in  size,  im- 
provements, and  equipment  second  to  none  in 
the  country.  The  immense  plant  under  the 
control  of  this  Company  was  erected  with  an 
eye  to  the  future,  when  the  population  of  San 
Francisco  will  be  trebled  and  the  amount  of 
gas  consumed  much  larger  than  it  is  now. 

The  buildings  on  Howard  Street  were 
found  too  small  for  the  demands  made  on  the 
works,  and  a  large  tract  of  land  just  west  of 
Fort  Mason  was  purchased,  and  there  the  raw 
material  can  be  received,  gas  can  be  made  and 
piped  with  none  of  that  annoyance  to  neigh- 
bors that  must  always  exist  when  such  works 
are  in  thickly-settled  localities. 

No  better  place  for  the  works  could  have 
been  chosen  than  that  of  the  San  Francisco 
Company,  which  offers  every  convenience  for 
the  manufacture  and  distribution  of  gas.  The 
splendid  building  which  the  Company  erected 
should  be  objects  of  interest  to  San  Francis- 
cans and  visitors  alike.  The  foundations, 
beds  of  concrete,  deep  and  broad,  were  begun 
in  May,  1891,  and  just  about  a  year  ago  the 
massive  buildings  were  completed. 

The  generator  building  is  the  largest  of  the 
group,  182  feet  in  length,  and  64  in  width. 
From  a  central  tower,  64  feet  high,  two 
wings,  28  feet  high,  branch  out.  The  tower 
is  constructed  of  brick,  is  handsome  archi- 
tecturally, and  is  one  of  the  landmarks  of 
North  Beach. 

In  the  generator  building  the  gas  is  made; 
and  here,  too,  is  contained  the  complicated 
motor  power  that  drives  the  works,  and 
which  consists  of  two  Heine  water-tube 
boilers  of  150  horse-power  each,  supplying 
steam  to  the  two  25  horse-power  Ideal  en- 
gines, the  hydraulic  accumulator  and  the  big 
Worthington  duplex  pumps.  The  engine 
and  boiler  rooms  are  of  spotless  neatness  and 
fairly  glisten  with  highly  polished  brasses. 
The  floor  of  the  engine-room  and  all  the 
woodwork  in  sight  are  of  Oregon  pine,  oiled 
and  polished  to  the  very  acme  of  its  possibili- 
ties. 

Two  generators,  12  feet  in  diameter  and  33 
feet  high,  connect  with  the  condensers  by  24- 
inch  steel  pipes — a  maze  of  tubes  for  convey- 
ing the  oil  to  the  generator,  into  which  it  is 
forced  as  a  vapor,  whence,  after  a  brief  pro- 
cess, it  is  carried  through  the  condensers  and 
purifiers,  and  in  a  brief  space  passes  into  the 
gas  holder  to  be  distributed  throughout  the 
city  for  lighting  and  heating  purposes.  There 
is  no  perceptible  odor,  and  the  men  who  have 
charge  of  the  generators,  and  whose  greatest 
labor  is  to  pull  a  crank  once  every  few  mo- 
ments, turn  out  about  2,000,000  feet  of  gas 


per  day.  The  condenser-room  is  56x60  feet, 
and  contains  the  two  condensers,  12  feet  in 
diameter  and  25  feet  high,  with  the  two  scrub- 
bers of  the  same  size.  Each  of  these  conden- 
sers contains  about  4'4  miles  of  tubing.  The 
purifying  house  is  139x72  feet,  with  an  annex 
44x72  feet.  A  retort-house  is  now  building, 
and  is  all  but  completed.  It  is  170x71  feet 
in  dimensions,  will  be  two  stories  in  height, 
and  will  contain  20  benches  of  9  retorts  each. 

The  great  gas  tank,  which  will  hold  2,000,- 
000  feet,  and  is  the  largest  in  the  country 
west  of  Chicago,  is  a  splendid  instance  of  en- 
gineering skill  and  design.  This  immense 
holder  is  163  feet  in  diameter,  and  its  guide 
frame,  consisting  of  latticed- work  columns  and 
girders,  arises  108  feet  above  the  brick  founda- 
tion. Its  base  rests  upon  a  pile  of  concrete, 
and  is  built  to  endure. 

As  a  part  and  parcel  of  the  new  system  the 
Company  are  now  laying  13,000  feet  of  24- 
inch  pipe  from  the  works  to  the  junction  of 
Market  Street  and  Van  Ness  Avenue.  This 
line  will  be  used  as  a  base  of  supplies  both 
east  and  west.  This  work  involves  an  im- 
mense expenditure,  and  is  in  advance  of  actual 
needs,  but,  in  view  of  future  expansion,  it  was 
resolved  to  undertake  it.  It  is  also  a  mattei 
of  particular  satisfaction  that  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  few  minor  details  every  dollar's 
worth  of  work  about  the  new  plant  is  of  Cali- 
fornia material  and  workmanship. 


THE  MUMMERS. 


The  Baldwin  will  swing  open  its  doors 
again  Saturday  evening,  New  Year's  Eve,  and 
a  royal  welcome  will  be  given  to  Charles 
Frohman's  Comedians,  who  will  then  inaugu- 
rate a  four  weeks'  season  of  polite  comedy. 
This  superb  organization  needs  no  introduc- 
tion to  San  Francisco.  Its  delightful  per- 
formance of"  Mr.  Wilkinson's  Widows  "  here 
last  season  is  well  and  pleasantly  remembered. 
Joseph  Holland,  who  is  considered  by  many 
to  be  the  foremost  light  comedian  of  the 
American  stage,  is  still  at  the  head  of  the 
company,  and  the  promise  held  forth  by  his 
acting  last  season  has  been  more  than  ful611ed 
by  his  recent  successes.  Georgie  Drew  Barry- 
more  remains  as  the  leading  comedienne  of 
the  organization,  and  the  high-spirited  and 
volatile  actress  needs  no  introduction  to  San 
Francisco  audiences.  In  high  comedy  she 
hardly  has  an  equal  on  the  stage  to-day. 

The  other  prominent  members  of  the  com- 
pany are  M.  A.  Kennedy,  the  well-known 
low  comedian,  Evelyn  Campbell,  Frank  Gill- 
more,  Stella  Teuton,  Charles  S.  Abbe,  Minnie 
Tittell,  Robert  Hickman,  Ada  Curry,  T.  C. 
Valentine  and  Margaret  Craven. 

The  bill  for  the  first  week  is  William  Gil- 
lette's latest  adaption  from  the  French  of 
Bisson,  entitled  "Settled  Out  of  Court."  It 
has  enjoyed  long  runs  in  New  York,  Boston, 
and  Chicago.  The  bill  for  the  second  week 
will  be  the  new  comedy,  "The  Sportsman," 
by  William  Lestocq,  the  author  of  "Jane," 
and  the  third  week's  programme  will  mark 
the  first  performance  in  this  country  of  Sydney 
Grundy's  great  English  success  "  Arabian 
Nights."  For  the  fourth  and  last  week,  "Mr. 
Wilkinson's   Widows"  will  be  revived.  


"  U  and  I  "  has  been  so  much  of  a  success 
at  the  Bush  that  it  will  be  continued  next 
week.  The  clever  people  who  present  the 
farce  have  made  a  decided  hit  with  the  piece. 
The  changes  that  have  been  made  in  U  and 
I  "  are  all  for  the  better,  and  there  are  some 
good  "  tunes  "  in  it.  Mr.  Murphy  is  a  clever 
comedian,  who  knows  how  to  make  his 
auditors  laugh.  

Fanny  Rice  has  been  a  source  of  much  en- 


joyment at  Stockwell's.  If  there  is  any 
change  in  the  charming  actress  it  is  for  the 
better;  her  laugh  is  just  as  merry,  her  smile 
as  sweet,  and  her  voice  as  musical  as  of  yore. 
While  too  much  might  easily  be  said  of  her 
company,  Miss  Rice's  personality  would  lead 
the  most  critical  to  overlook  the  shortcomings 
of  the  people  about  her.  Her  play,  "A  Jolly 
Surprise,"  merely  offers  a  vehicle  for  the 
humor  and  gayety  of  the  actress.    She  will 

remain  at  Stockwell's  for  another  week.  

Large  and  laughing  audiences  have  been 
the  rule  at  the  California  Theatre  during  the 
past  week,  where  Charles  Dickson  and  his 
merry  associates  have  been  presenting  Mrs. 
Pacheco's  farce  "  Incog."  So  great  has  been 
its  success  upon  this,  its  return,  that  the 
management  have  decided  to  retain  it  until 
the  end  of  the  engagement,  which  has 
another  week  to  run.  Beginning  with  the 
next  Monday  matinee,  however,  Mr.  Dickson 
will  replace  the  "Salt  Cellar"  by  another 
new  and  original  curtain  raiser,  "The  Man 
About  Town,"  in  which  he  is  said  to  play  a 
part  which  permits  his  demonstration  of  won- 
derful versatility.  He  will  be  assisted  in 
this  by  Messrs.  Anderson,  Garland  and 
Yorke. 


NEW   CALIFORNIA  THEATRE 

Handsomest  Theatre  in  the  World 

al  Hayman  &  Co  Proprietor* 

J.  J.  Gottlob  Manage. 


Last  Week  1  Monday  Matinee  !  Jan'y  2d 


I  Monday  Matinee 

Unabated  Success 


The  Comedian- 


MR.  CHARLES 
DICKSON 


INCOG 


PRECEDED  BY 

The  Man  About  Town 

(First  Production  Here) 

MR.  DICKSON  WILL  APPEAR  IN  BOTH  PIAYS 


Monday,  January  9th 

THE  OLD  HOMESTEAD 


BUSH   STREET  THEATRE 


M.  B.  Leavitt, 

Geo.  H.  Broadhurst, 


Proprietor  and  Manager 
Resident  Manager 


SECOND  WEEK  SECOND  WEEK 

CommenciDg  Saturday  Evening,  December  24th 


First  Appearance  of 


MR.  GEO.  P.  MURPHY 

la  tub  Merriest  op  Fakce  Comedies 


TJ  AND  I. 


Special  New  Years'  Matinee  Sunday,  January  1st, 
and  Monday,  January  2d: 

STOCKWELL'S  THEATRE 

L.  R.  Stockwell  Lessee  and  Proprietor 

Alf  Ellinghouse  Business  Manager 

LAST  WEEK!         LAST  WEEK!! 

Every  Evening  at  8. 
Matinees  Saturday,  and  Monday,  January  jd. 

 DAINTY— — — 

l^.V  N  N  Y  *  R  I  C  K 

"HAS  HIT  THE  TOWN" 
Next  Monday,  January  qth, 

Mr.  Barnes  of  New  York 

SEA'IS  NOW  ON  SALE. 

IRVING  HALL 

The  Twenty -Sixth  Carr-Beel  Saturday  Pop  Concert 

Will  take  place  JANUARY  7TH,  at  3  P.  M. 

String  Quartette  Beethoven 

Song    Godard 

Mrs.  Batchelder. 

Chaconne  (for  violin  alonei  Bach 

Mr.  Beei.. 

Song  

Mrs.  Batchelder. 

Trio  Godard 

By  desire. 

Mrs.  Carr  and  Messrs.  Beel  and  Heine. 


THE    WAV  K . 


15 


NOTES  BY  THE  WAYSIDE. 


In  these  days  Society  has  few  wits.  Badi- 
nage is  unknown.  Raillery,  as  practiced  by 
certain  youths  who  affect  "the  swim,"  is  a 
type  of  tough  chaff.  There  is  lacking  light- 
ness or  fun.  Enjoyment  is  simply  physical 
activity.  Bon  mots  are  almost  an  unknown 
quantity.  However,  one  does  occasionally 
hear  a  neat  retort  The  comment  of  a  travel- 
ing Pari>ian,  versed,  strange  to  say,  in  the 
intricacies  of  English,  on  the  conversation  of 
a  vulgar  and  very  portly  personage  who  de- 
lights in  reputation-slaying,  was  really  clever. 
He  had  brought  her  a  letter  of  introduction. 
She  invited  him  to  dinner,  and  regaled  him 
with  stories  of  Society.  Heavens,  what  a 
tirade  it  was  !  He  listened  quietly,  for  he  had 
met  a  number  of  the  abused,  and  contented 
himself  with  a  glance  at  her  hair,  in  which 
white  threads  have  begun  to  mingle  with  the 
crinkly  black  ones. 

*  *  * 

"  Madame,"  he  said  at  last,  "  in  only  a  few 
years  you  will  be  the  most  interesting  of 
enfants  terrible."  Was  it  not  rather  a  dex- 
trous way  of  telling  the  lady  he  thought  her 
on  the  verge  of  second  childhood  ? 

*  *  * 

It  is  interesting  to  learn  that  among  distin- 
guished guests  at  Los  Gatos  is  an  actress  of 
some  avoirdupois  and  considerable  past  repu- 
tation. She  has  done  great  things  in  her 
day,  but,  imbibing  a  thirst  for  liquor,  has 
degenerated  physically  and  mentally,  retain- 
ing only  that  emotional  power  which  has 
made  her  celebrated.  I  hope  Jeffreys  Lewis 
will  return  to  civilization  cured.  The  Bi- 
chloride has  regenerated  more  competent 
artists  than  she,  and  of  the  process  not  a  trace 
has  been  left  save  in  their  conversation 
Some  [one  should  explain  that  most  curious 
phase  of  the  treatment — the  pleasure  those 
who  have  gone  through  it  seem  to  have  in 
discussing  it  with  their  lriends. 

*  *  * 

There  is  little  to  be  added  to  what  I  have 
stated  about  the  Olympic  Club  reception  on 
Monday.  It  will  be  a  great  affair.  The  in- 
terior of  the  house  surpasses  expectation, 
and  the  magnificent  dimensions  of  the  gym- 
nasium excite  wonder.    I  believe  the  tank  is 


to  be  filled  wi.h  w  Ur  .^o  that  the  visitors  may 
have  the  opportunity  of  envying  the  members 
the  glorious  treat  in  store  for  them.  The  pro- 
gramme arranged  for  the  affair  is  an  excellent 
one,  the  best  amateur  musical  talent  in 
town  having  promised  its  assistance.  The 
evening  affair  is  strictly  for  members  and 
their  lad}-  friends  only. 

*  *  * 

There  is  smallpox  in  San  Francisco.  That 
is  rather  an  important  fact,  and  it  may  become 
a  painful  one.  Would  it  not  be  well  for  the 
Health  authorities  to  take  measures  against 
the  possibility  of  an  epidemic  ?  It  might  be 
an  excellent  idea  to  have  the  Pest  House, 
such  as  it  is,  put  in  order.  It  seems  to  me 
the  Health  authorities  endanger  the  city's 
safety  in  failing  to  isolate  certain  patients 
whose  symptoms  are  positive.  Between  the 
two  cases  on  Turk  Street  there  may  be  no 
connection  whatever,  yet  the  facts  are  that 
one  individual  is  suffering  and  another  who 
has  passed  his  house  is  suddenly  taken  ill. 
In  quarantining  the  "Umatilla"  Dr.  Lawlor 
exhibited  discretion;  his  efforts  to  keep  out 
infection  will  be  neutralized  if  the  authorities 
permit  it  full  sway  in  town  here. 

*  *  * 

Among  those  who  seized  the  opportunity 
that  Christmas  offers  to  make  people  happy 
by  the  presentation  of  gifts  were  the 
employe's  of  The  Hicks-Judd  Company. 
Those  in  the  bindery  department  showed  their 
appreciation  of  John  Jackson  by  giving  him 
a  beautiful  gold  locket,  set  with  precious 
stones  and  suitably  inscribed.  Mr.  Jackson 
was  overcome,  as  is  usual  in  such  cases,  and 
offered  in  return  a  very  pretty  speech  and  re- 
freshments. 


THE  CELEBRATED 

HUNGARIAN  ORCHESTRA 

IS  FAMOUS  FOR  ITS  BRILLIANT 
EXECUTION  OF 

Concert  and  Dance  Music 


A  DD  R  ESS:— 

MR.  VALENTINE  HUBER 

Musical    Director  and  Manager  of  the  Hungarian  Orchestra 
Cjre  of  SHERMAN,  CLAY  &  CO  S  MUSIC  STORE 


llje    •  . 

OU  )§92(l<xj)  Hurry  up  .  sonny ' ..  and  shoWj/our  pojnfs 


^  *5   J  'I  ^ 

X-ittlf  jSVranner\ 


Special  Sale 

OF 

Dinner  Napkins 

1000  Dozen 

Three-quarter  bleached  Irish  Linen  Napkins, 
full  size,  in  New  and  Choice  Designs. 

$3.50  Per  Dozen 

(Worth  $5.00) 


in  to  121  Post  Street 


^  THE  CITY  FAIR 

Sells  for  Family  Use 
Old  and  Reliable 

WINES 


IMPORTED  AND 
DOMESTIC 

The  Lowest  Prices 
For  Honest  Goods 

El.  Meyer  &  Co, 

1047  MarketSt.  1049 


COAL- 

EGG-HARD  ANTHRACITE !  FURNACE  USE  i$14  PER  TON 
A.   F.  BARNARD, 

609  Battery  Sti  eet 

TELEPHONE  18.31. 


Weil's 
Detective  Agency 

Secures  Reliable  Evidence. 

Makes  Special  Investigations. 


HICHEST 
REFERENCES. 


P.  0.  BOX  2153,  S.  F. 
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THE  WAVE. 


VEHICLES. 


T  op  Buggies  and  Surreys 
f-  or  Rainy  Weather. 

Open  Buggies  and  Carryalls 
For  Pleasant  Weather 

Light  Open  Buggies 

For  Pleasure  and  Business. 

Carts  for  Country  Use. 
Carts  for  City  Use. 

Speed  Carts  for  the  Park. 
Sulkies  and  Bikes  for  the  Track. 

Pony  Carts  for  the  Children 
For  Xmas. 


BAKER  &  HAMILTON, 

2   PINE  STREET, 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


28(jOLD,$II.VeR.  AND 


BouaiiEr-DEii^DKrilES}' 


FASHIONS:    BY  LETTER. 


THE  SATHBE  BANKING  COMPANY 

CAIMTAL.  -  -  $l,'j.>0,000 

Successor  to  Sather  &  Co  ,  Kstablished  1851,  San  Francisco. 
James  K.  Wilson,  Pres.  J.  [,.  N.  Shepard,  Vice-Pres 

J.  S  Hutchinson,  Manager 

1)1  KKCTORS:— E  A.  Bruguiere,  F.  W.  Sumner,  Albert  Miller 
Win.  V.  Johnson,  C.  F.  A.  Talbot,  J.  L.  N.  Shepard,  James  K 
Wilson. 

AGKNTS:— New  York— Drexel,  Morgan  &  Co.  Boston— 
I)  wner  &  Co.  Philadelphia— Drexel  &  Co.  Chicago— Atlas 
National  Bank.  St.  Louis — The  Mechanics'  Bank  Kansas  City — 
Hirst  National  Bank.  London— Brown,  Shipley  &  Co.  Paris— 
Drexel,  Harjes  &  Co. 


KSTABLISHED  lsr.O 

"Out  of  each  nook  by  dingle  and  brook 
The  Healing  blossoms  lean  and  look." 

A  POT  OF  DR.  O.  P.  BROWN 1 


PRECIOUS 

HERBAL 

OINTMENT 


reaches  and  cures  disease  through 
the  pores,  arouses  circulation,  heals 
inllainmation,  banishes  pain.  2t>  and 
50c.  Drugulsts  or  by  mall.  J.  Gibson 
Brown,  4"Grand8t.,  Jersey  City,  N.  J 


Now  Open 


(IJH  SUTTER 

A  Modern  First- Class  Family  Hotel 

Sunny  Room*,  Single  or  En  Suite. 
Cuisine  ami  Service  Unexcelled. 

— — ;==  MBS.  B,  noemand  Proprietress 


Anne,  Dear: — Now  that  the  merry  holiday 
is  past  I'm  going  to  deliver  to  you  a  lecture 
that  has  been  in  reserve  for  two  months  and 
more;  in  fact,  since  the  last  time  you  were  in 
town  and  I  observed  what  shocking  care  you 
took  of  all  your  lovely  frocks,  yet  all  the  time 
complaining  how  much  neater  and  better 
dressed  some  of  the  girls  looked  whom  we 
both  knew  spent  much  less  on  their 
wardrobe.  I  have  been  making  some  in- 
quiries on  the  subject  and  think  the  heart  of 
the  matter  has  been  reached.  You  know 
what  a  common  failing  it  is  to  throw  one's 
clothes  down  on  a  chair  or  bed  the  moment 
they  are  taken  off,  leaving  them  to  become 
wrinkled  and  stringy  until  some  convenient 
moment  (^vhich  is  often  long  in  arriving)  for 
putting  away.  The  wise  sister  is  never  so 
thoughtless.  The  moment  she  takes  off  her 
frock  the  skirt  is  lightly  shaken,  the  bottom 
trimming  and  inside  ruffles  brushed  out  with 
a  fine  brush,  and  it  is  slipped  over  a  wire  rack 
which  has  suspended  inside  a  sweet  sachet 
bag.  Over  all  is  slipped  a  loose  cotton  bag 
which  excludes  the  dust  and  keeps  the  gar- 
ment crisp  and  sweet  for  future  use. 

*  *  * 

One  should  have  as  many  large  pasteboard 
boxes  as  one  has  waists  and  jackets;  each 
should  contain  a  small  sachet,  and  have  labeled 
outside  the  name  of  the  article  contained,  so 
avoiding  much  confusion.  After  brushing 
the  waist  thoroughly  every  particle  of  trim- 
ming should  be  carefully  straightened,  the 
sleeves  and  shoulders  stuffed  with  tissue 
paper,  which  keeps  all  in  correct  shape,  and, 
above  all  things,  see  that  the  neck  rouche  or 
band  and  shields  are  fresh  and  neat  before  put- 
ting away;  if  you  wait  until  the  hour  for  wear- 
ing, nine  chances  to  one  you  are  in  a  rush, 
and,  of  course,  you  know  the  result. 

*  *  * 

Of  course,  even  the  most  careless  is  aware 
how  necessary  it  is  to  give  especial  attention 
to  the  care  of  hats  if  we  hope  to  recognize  any 
of  the  original  crisp  daintiness  at  the  end  of  a 
s  ason's  ordinary  use,  but  only  the  few  know 
how  to  practice  that  care.  I  am  assured  the 
following  is  the  very  best  rule  to  follow: 
Each  hat  should  have  a  separate  box  large 
enough  to  admit  it  without  having  any  of  the 
trimmings  touch  the  walls;  each  box  should 
be  supplied  with  a  little  wooden  block  or 
stand  for  the  hat  to  rest  on.  This  will  pre- 
vent the  under  trimmings  becoming  crushed 
when  not  in  use.  Immediately  upon  taking 
one  off  brush  it  carefully  with  a  velvet  brush, 
pinch  all  the  bows,  feathers,  or  flowers  in 
place,  roll  carefully  in  little  wads  the  strings 
fif  there  be  any),  and  especially  velvet  ones,  as 
it  is  the  only  way  to  prevent  curling,  and  then, 
as  a  finishing  stroke,  if  you  will  hold  the  hat 
for  a  moment  in  front  of  the  fire  before  putting 
away,  you  will  find  it  a  great  advantage,  as 
the  heat  removes  any  stray  moisture  that  may 
linger,  and  that,  as  you  know,  is  death  to 
velvet  and  laces. 

*  *  * 

Your  patent  leather  shoes  will  look  new 
twice  the  usual  time  if  they  are  slightly 
warmed  before  wearing  and  again  when  lay- 
ing away:  when  not  in  use  draw  over  the  foot 
an  old  suede  glove;  this  will,  in  a  great 
measure,  prevent  the  leather  from  cracking. 

With  gloves,  do  not  pull  them  off  by  the 
fingers,  peel  them  from  the  hand  inside  out. 
Buy  the  best  quality  and  use  them  in  this 
way,  and  you  will  be  surprised  to  see  how  the 
glove  item  in  your  account  will  diminish. 

Possibly  all  this  will  sound  very  foolish  to 


you,  and  you  may  imagine  the  result  will  not 
com;en«ate  for  the  tim  •  given,  but  I  assure 
you  it  will;  these  little  details  can  all  be  at- 
tended to  during  odd  moments,  and  you  will 
never  miss  the  time;  besides,  you  won't  have 
cause  to  envy  that  scrupulously  well-dressed 
girl  as  you  do  now.  Nancy. 


The  White  House 


Finest  Display  Ever  Attempted  by  any  House 
in  San  Francisco. 

We  >re  now  Pbepared  to  Show  for  the  Holidats 
1h«  i.atrft  el  ropkan  productions  in 

Bronzes,  Terra   Cotta,  Sevres  Porcelain 
Limoges  Wares,  Dresden  Wares  and 
all  the  "Newest  Shapes  and 
Decorations  in  English 
Faience. 

Ram  and  Deactikul  Goods  in 

Galle  Inlaid  Tables,  Faience  and  Crystal 
Vases. 

Our  Stock  of  Lamps  and  Shades  is  Most 
Complete. 

American  Cut  Glass  in  all  the  Newest 
Shapes  and  Cuttings. 

Sole  Agents  for  Rookwood  Pottery. 


RAPHAEL  WEILL  &  CO. 

N.  W.  Cor.  Post  and  Kearny 


Aluminum  Alloy  Composite 

HAS  OIVIN  R.NTIM  SATISFACTION  TO 

BRASS   AMD   IRON  FOUNDERS 


Two  per  cent  added  to  mixtures  of  cheap  low  grade  metals 

gives  Thirty  per  cent  increased  strength. 
Makes  hard  metal  soft,  sound  and  non-crystallizing,  prevents 

blow-holes  and  sponginess. 
Aluminum  Alloy  unites  Copper  with  Iron,  and  Lead  with 
Iron  and  Copper  (heretofore  unknown). 
(  $l>00  Per  lOO- Pound  ltox. 
PRICE  \  $2S.OO  Per  Harrel  of  700  Pound*. 
(  $SO.Ott  Per  Ton. 

Book  of  Government  Official  Report  and  other  indisputable 
Testimonials  from  Foundrymen  Free. 

The  Hartsfeld  Furnace  and  Refining  Co. 

NEWPORT,  KY. 

BRANCH  OFFICES  AND  DEP0T8: 

Judson  Mfg.  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Lomor  &  Rose,  Toronto  and  Montreal,  Can. 

Natfield  Steel  Foundry  Co.,  England. 
Southern  Steel  &  Aluminum  Alloy  Co.,  Rome,  Ga. 
J.  B.  Smith  Foundry  Supply  Co  ,  Cincinnati,  O. 

D.  W.  C.  Carroll  &  Co.,  Pittsburg,  Pa 


LADIES'  HAIR  DRESSERS  AND  WIG  MAKERS 

The  Mobt  Complete  Establishment 
in  tub  City 

>  Hair  Dressing  Parlors 


The  Highly 
Artistic  and 
Stylish 


SIMON  &  ROBERT 

221  Powell  Street,  cor.  Geary  -      San  Francisco 


Our  Renting  Department  is  under  the 
management  of  experienced  bands 
and  is  one  of  the  best  equipped  in  the 
city.  Our  terms  for  Collecting  Rents, 
Placing  Insurance  and  Renting  Houses 
are  moderate  and  we  Guarantee 
Sitisfaction. 

BALDWIN  &  HAMMOND 

10  MONTGOMERY  STREET 
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EDUCATIONAL 


MME,  ALICE  WALTZ  GREY 

Pupil  of  Signor  Erranl,  New  York,  Dr.  Leopold  Damrosch  ano 
George  James  Webb,  New  York. 
SOPRANO 

Will  receive  pupils  for  Voice  Culture  at  Konler  &  Chase's 
28-30  O'Farrell  Street, 
Tuesdays  and  Fridays— 10  to  13  A.  M.,  2  to  4  P.  M. 

And  is  prepared  to  accept  engagements  for  Concert  and  Oratorio. 

For  Terms,  Etc,  Call  or  Address 

Mme.  Alice  Waltz  Grey,  378  15th  St.,  East  Oakland  Cat. 

ZLSKA  INSTITUTE 

1604  and  1606  VAN  NESS  AVENUE 
French,  German  and  English  Day  and  Boarding  School 


MINING  AND  FINANCIAL. 


Next  Term  commences  January  4'h,  1893 


Mme.  B.  Ziska,  A.  M., 

Principal. 


FRENCH,  GERMAN,  SPANISH,  LATIN,  GREEK,  LTC, 

LARCHER  SCHOOL 

LAN  G  U  A G  E  S 


Flood  Building,  San  Francisco. 
Send  for  a  circular. 


DANCING 


For  Ballroom,  Stage  and 
Parlor. 

Private  or  Class  Lessors. 

Prof.  R.K.Love,  507  Sutter  si 


MR.  LESLEY  MARTIN 

Pianist. 
Has  resumed  Instruction, 
1604  Van  Ness  Ave. 


NORTH-GERMAN  LADY 

Teaches  German  thoroughly  conversation  and  gram- 
mar.   Terms  moderate. 

MRS.  GROSS,  507  Jones  Street. 

Mr.  Joseph  Roeckel  I  Mme.  Ellen  Coarsen  Roeckel 


VOCAL  ROOMS  AT  NEW  RESIDENCE 

1429  Bush  Street, 


Below  Van  Ness  Ave. 


The  Science  of  the  Skinn 

MADAME  NOULINE 

324  SUTTER  STREET 

The  Most  Skilled  Dermatologist  in  San  Francisco 

The  Skin  rendered  Soft,  Velvety,  and  Elastic 
with  the  aid  of  Dermoline. 
The  Form  Developed  by  a  New  Method. 
Freckles  and  Facial  Blemishes  Removed,  and  Superfluous  Hair 
Eradicated  by  a  New  Process. 
Hair  Invlgorator  Guaranteed  to  Cure  Baldness. 

"maison  doree~ 

217  KEARNY  STREET 
San  Franclsoo,      -      -  California 


THE  LEADING  CATERERS 

Finest  Ice  Cream,  Terrapine,  Salads,  and  Delicious  Entrees 

sent  to  Private  Houses  at  Shortest  Notice. 
Weddings,  Lunches,  Dinners  and  Suppers  Furnished  in  the 
Latest  and  Best  Style. 
TELEPHONE  1396 


Speculation  at  the  different  Stock  Exchanges  has 
been  at  a  standstill  during  the  past  week.  This  has  not 
been  the  case  only  in  San  Francisco  but  also  in  New 
York  and  Chicago.  There  are  several  reasons  why,  at 
the  close  of  the  year,  business  slackens  off  and  shares 
in  all  incorporations  are  a  drug  in  the  several  markets. 
Asa  rule  the  last  two  weeks  are  broken  up  by  holidays, 
also  as  a  rule  at  this  time  brokers  make  a  practice  of 
weeding  out  weak  and  undesirable  accounts,  also  specu- 
lators try  and  close  all  trades  up,  enter  into  110  new  com- 
bines or  deals,  and  wait  for  the  new  year  beforemak- 
ing  or  opening  new  books.  For  these  various  reasons 
the  sessions  at  the  San  Francisco  and  Pacific  Hoards 
were  dull  and  uninteresting.  Taking  into  considera- 
tion that  there  are  at  present  nominally  no  men  at 
work  in  the  Con.  Virginia  and  California,  the  price 
of  the  stock  has  kept  up  remarkably  well,  and 
at  times  there  has  been  a  quiet  demand  for 
the  stock.  Joe  Marks,  of  Zadig,  Wollberg  &  Co  , 
and  White  of  Marye  &  Co. ,  were  large  buyers  of  the 
stock  at  $  1. 65.  Several  times  the  price  would  recede 
to  Jtl.55,  but  each  time  it  would  strengthen  again. 
From  Supt.  Lyman's  weekly  report  we  quote  :  "There 
were  shipped  to  the  Morgan  Mill  310  tons  of  ore, 
which,  with  505  tons  at  the  mill,  was  worked  ;  aver- 
age battery  assay.  $29. 1 5.  Bullion  shipped  to  Carson 
Mint,  $18  134;  on  hand  in  assay  office  $30,500.  As  re- 
gards to  work,  all  extraction  of  ore  has  been  sus- 
pended. By  building  a  three-foot  dam  on  the  1,500 
foot  level  the  water  is  expected  to  reach  the  fire  in 
the  1,650  foot  level,  and  it  is  expected  to  do  much 
good.  The  gas  escaping  through  the  Con  Virginia 
shaft  has  neither  increased  nor  decreased  in  the  last 
few  days.  As  regards  the  other  Northend  mines — 
Mexican,  Ophir,  Union  Con  and  Sierra  Nevada — 
nothing  new  to  report,  the  usual  prospecting  work 
being  done." 

At  the  Southend,  the  Gold  Hill  group  are  not  in 
much  demand,  and  with  the  exception  of  Belcher  are 
weak.  Confidence,  of  this  group,  has  had  another 
assessment  of  75  cents;  this  makes  the  second  this 
year,  although  there  are  but  24,960  shares;  still,  such 
a  heavy  assessment  has  a  demoralizing  effect  on  the 
stock,  and  under  it  has  receded  from  $1.75  to  $1  ppr 
share.  For  Belcher  there  is  not  a  large  demand,  still, 
certain  brokers  like  Epstein,  Cope  and  Paxton  take 
the  stock  at  about  $1.45 .  It  is  in  the  middle  group, 
or  those  controlled  by  Haywood,  namely,  Potosi  and 
Bullion,  where  the  most  interest  centres,  and  I  can  say 
to  the  patrons  of  Thk  Wave  that  it  looks  as  though  it 
is  here,  if  anywhere,  where  a  market  will  come 

While  Potosi  closed  strong  on  Saturday  at  $  1.85  and 
on  the  board  Tuesday,  assembling  after  the  vacation, 
it  sold  at  $1.85  to  $1.90,  but  on  the  active  selling  of 
Walls.  Bacon  and  King,  it  sold  down  to  $1.60,  but  at 
the  present  (Weduesdav)  it  is  $  1.75.  Now  while  there  is 
a  good  demand  for  bullion  and  Potosi  at  most  all  the 
sessions,  it  goes  to  show  that  there  must,  be  some  one 
largely  interested  in  these  stocks  to  keep  them  in 
active  demand,  and  as  some  important  work  is  going 
on  in  these  mines,  thev  may  not  be  a  buy.  but  will 
surely  be  worth  watching  closelv.  On  Tuesday  in  the 
west  cross-cut  of  the  1800  feet  level  of  the  bullion 
some  bunches  of  quartz  was  struck,  although  but  of 
nominal  assay  still  are  very  encouraging. 

In  the  Potosi  in  the  raise  from  No.  1,  crosscut.  1100 
foot  level  is  up  106  feet,  the  last  7  or  8  feet  in  porphyry, 
roof  showing  bunches  of  quartz. 

A  bullion  shipment  of  $53,000  has  been  received 
from  Candalaria,  Mexico.  The  Con.  California  and 
Virginia  mine  shipped  to  the  Carson  Mint  six  bars  of 
bullion  valued  at  $31,758.  and  to  San  Francisco  4  bars 
valued  at  $8322;  this  with  the  previous  shipments 
makes  a  total  of  $58,216  on  the  December  account. 

A  fine  body  of  good  ore  was  struck  in  the  f  00  foot 
level  of  the  Quaker  City  Mine,  Mokelumne  Hill,  last 
week.  A.  W.  Moulton,  who]  has  bonded  the  Gloster 
Cook  and  Ryan  Mine,  while  prospecting  up  above  the 
vein,  some  400  feet  above  the  tunnel,  struck  a 
prospect,  and,  in  opening  it  up,  uncovered  some  of 
the  richest  rock  ever  found  in  the  mine.  It  will 
average  in  free  gold  $ioo  per  ton,  and  the  sulphurets 
will  go  over  $400.  A  rich  pocket  was  found  a  few 
weeks  ago  at  an  old  mine  at  Whitlocks,  Mariposa 
County.    About  $sooo  was  taken  out. 

The  Royal  Mine,  six  miles  from  Copperopolis,  is 
considered  one  of  the  best  mines  in  California.  It  is 
down  230  feet,  and  the  ore  is  worth  $16  per  ton. 
With  a  10-stamp  mill  it  is  making  money.  Last 
month  a  dividend  of  $2800  was  paid,  and  in  October 
the  dividend  was  $2000.  An  offer  of  $2  =  0,000  for  the 
mine  was  refused. 

Dividends  have  been  declared  by  the  following 
incorporations  :  Stanard  Con.  Mine,  10  cents  per  share; 
Daly  Mining  Co.,  10  cents;  Anglo-Nevada  Assurance 
Co.,  $25;  Franklin  Copper,  $2  ;  Wells,  Fargo  &  Co., 
4  per  cent,  r* 

Assessments'have  been  levied' on 'the  Confident. 
75  cenls  per  share j  Gold  Mt, 'of  Amador,  $i<  Carra 


Mill  and  Mining  Co.,  $1;  Central  (Sixth  Street)  R.  R  , 
$2  per  share. 

At  the  Stock  and  Bond  Board  the  following  securi- 
ties were  dealt  in:  of  Spring  Valley  Water,  75  shares 
@  98;  California  Electric,  410  at  $22.2 ;  (a)  22.50;  San 
Francisco  Gas,  145  at  $70.50  @  70.75;  Pacific  Gas 
Improvement,  35  at  $78  @  76;  Ferries,  70  at  $31^2 
@33/4;  Atlantic  Dynamite,  25  @,  46^;  Hawaiian 
Com.,  200  @,  locts. ;  and  10,000  Spring  Valley  W. 
Bonds,  4's  at  $92.25.  Surety. 


For  the 
Holidays! 

Special AND  Exclusive 
Novelties 


IN 


Silks,  Fancy  Dress  Goods, 
Jackets,  Cloaks,  Gloves, 
Laces,  Fans,  Parasols, 
Neckwear,  Hosiery, 
Purses,  Boston  Bags, 
Initial  Handkerchiefs, 
Children's  Coats,  Etc 


AT 


Exceptionally  Low  Prices 

An  Early  Inspection  is  Respectfully  Invited 


MURPHY  BUILDING 

CORNER  MARKET  AND  JONES  STREETS 


RIPANS  TABULES  regulate* 
the  stomach,  liver  nml  bowels,  and* 
Ipurif y  the  blood ;  are  suf c  and  effee-  • 
Itual  ;the  best  niedieiite  knowuforj 
/iuditcestlon,  biliousness,  .  .  * 

constipation,  dyspepsia,  chronic* 
liver  troubled,  dysentery,  bud  coin-T 
plexion.dizalnpss.offonslve  breath  4 
and  nil  disorders  of  the  ptnmaoh,^ 

•  liver  and  boweli.  One  tAhulo  ^ve*  Immedlnto  re-5 

•  lief.  Take  one  nt  meal  (lino.  Bold  by  PrUpVit*  A* 
ftrlfil  bottle  Bent  bv  mall  on  receint  of  15  coin.  i 
JIUi'AVS  CHEMICAL  CO.,  lOHnnien  Pt..  New  York  • 


GLADDING,  McBEAN  &  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 

ARCHITECTURAL  TERRA  COTTA 
HOLLOW  TILE  FIRE  PROOFING 

SEWER   AND   CHIMNEY  PIPE. 

DRAIN  TILE.  Etc.,  Etc 
1358  &  1360  MARKET  STREET,  S.F. 

MANUFACTORY  AT   LINCOLN    CA  I 


i8 


THE    WAV  K 


FRESNO  HAPPENINGS. 


Fresno,  December  27th.  Dear  Wave: — The 
Terpsichorean  efforts  of  last  evening,  combined  with 
the  exuberance  of  intellect  now  with  us,  has  robbed 
me  of  any  ideas  or  mental  brilliancy  I  may  have 
possessed  in  the  early  part  of  the  week.  I  can't  find 
fitting  language  to  express  my  admiration  for  the 
former,  and  I  stand  in  deadly  fear  of  the  severe 
criticism  I  might  receive  at  the  hands  of  the 
•'  braiuy  "  school-marms  should  I  attempt  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  latter.  The  'S9-'90  function  last  evening 
was  fin  de  siidc  in  every  particular.  The  canvased 
floor  was  an  ideal  pleasure,  the  orchestra  outdid  all 
former  efforts  and  won  unstinted  praise  from  the  happy 
participants  in  the  dance.  The  men  were  delightfully 
gallant  and  the  ladies'  costumes  compelled  them  to  re- 
turn thanks  to  the  divinity  that  they  were  not  com- 
pelled to  foot  the  bills.  .Such  magnificent  gowns  were 
never  before  worn  in  a  Fresno  ballroom.  The  swell  set 
was  fairly  resplendent  in  swagger  gowns  and  flash- 
ing jewels,  and  1  must  congratulate  the  boys  on  their 
fine  discrimination  in  the  matter  of  invited  guests.  I 
Of  course,  there  are  two  or  three  in  the  club  who  are 
not  desirable,  two  in  particular  who  should  be 
dropped  if  the  club  wishes  an  a;r  of  respectability  to 
surround  its  functions.  I  believe  efforts  have  been 
made  to  weed  out  this  "tuff"  element,  and  I  trust  it 
will  meet  with  success. 

I  witnessed  a  little  by-play,  last  evening,  that  was 
intensely  amusing — the  frantic  efforts  of  two  matrons 
to  each  retain  at  her  side  the  handsome,  but  fickle 
real-estate  man.  Considerable  rivalry  has  existed  be- 
tween  these  two  ever  since  the  return  of  one  from 
the  Coast  this  summer.  I  await  with  interest  the 
sequel  to  this  drama  and  trust  it  will  not  end  in 
pistols  or  horsewhips  (as  I  have  heard  the  husbands 
threaten.) 

Well,  as  I  promised  you  a  description  of  some  of 
the  more  elegant  costumes,  I  will  begin  on  them 
Mrs.  John  Mears  proved  a  great  attraction  in  a  rich, 
white  silk,  cut  decollete,  en  train,  her  beautiful  neck 
and  arms  calling  forth  the  admiration  of  both  sexes. 
Mrs.  Jack  Hay  made  her  initial  appearance,  and  a 
very  stately  one,  in  a  beautiful  robe  of  shell  pink  bro- 
caded satin.  Mrs.  Newhouse  was  the  cynosure  of  all 
eyes  in  her  elegant  gown  of  white  brocaded  satin,  en 
//ww.long  sleeves  and  point  lace  ruffles  falling  over  the 
hands  and  in  the  neck.  Mrs.  Ben  Woodworth's 
gown  of  red  embroidered  crepe,  trimmed  in  silk  autumn 
leaves,  was  one  of  the  most  elegant  dresses  in  the  hall 
and  adorned  one  of  the  handomest  Society  matrons 
present.  Mrs.  John  Reichman,  in  pale  pink  faille 
francaise  and  diamonds,  and  her  cute  little  daughter 
in  red,  made  a  lovely  picture  in  the  north  end  of  the 
hall.  Miss  Harbv  was  the  personification  of  vivacious 
loveliness  in  pink  silk,  and  shared  with  Miss  Stevens 
and  Mattie  Harris  the  honors  of  the  evening.  The 
Martin  girls  received  a  hearty  welcome  home  and 
each  made  attractive  appearances  in  white  silk  gowns. 
Fannie  and  Marie  Helm  were  sweetly  modest  in  lav- 
inder  and  blue  silk  dresses,  and  Louise  De  Witt  was 
"ever  so  sweet"  in  white  silk  en  train  with  pretty  lace 
effects.  I  could  write  of  many  more  beautiful  cos- 
tumes, but  lack  of  time  forbids. 

The  State  Convention  of  School  Teachers,  beginning 
to-day,  has  put  us  Fresno  girls  in  the  shade.  Jack 
says  the  jeunesst  dorit  are  doing  the  devoted  to  the 
few  pretty  "  school-marms,"  and  two  or  three  mar- 
riages as  a  result  may  not  be  such  an  impossibility  as 
one  might  imagine.  "Trial  by  Jury"  will  be  given 
by  local  talent  this  week  under  the  able  management 
of  Chas.  M.  Pyke.    It  promises  to  be  quite  a  success. 

The  Colsons  give  an  "At  Home"  from  eight  to 
eleven  neqt  Thursday  evening.  Johny  was  not  able 
to  attend  the  dance  after  all,  last  evening,  and  I  was 
most  awfully  disappointed.    I  had  some  consolation 

in  the  society  of  the  intellectual  N.  H.  P  .  that  is, 

when  he  could  spare  a  glance  from  the  charming 
southern  miss.  I  hear  of  several  swell  affairs  for 
February,  one  function  especially  I  await  with  im- 
patience. Yours,  Imp. 


ANTEDILUVIAN 
WHISKEY 


DIVIDEND  NOTICES 


VERY  OLD. 


^  RICH 

AS 


The  Santa  Cruz  Sentinel  "does  itself  proud  "  in  this 
paragraph:  "Once  in  a  while  the  dignity  of  a  couit  is 
pleasinglay  sserted.  A  Chicago  jury  made  requisition 
for  whisky,  cigars,  and  cards.  Not  receiving  them  the 
jurymen  got  even  by  bringing  in  a  farcical  verdict. 
Then  the  Court  fined,  excoriated,  and  dismissed  them, 
fending  them  away." 

Hooray!  Blessings  never  come  singly.  The  Los 
Angeles  Herald  says:  "  This  is  a  Democratic  year  and 
it  will  be  signalized  by  any  number  of  pleasant 
things.  Not  the  least  of  these  will  be  the  New  Year's 
edition  of  the  Herald.''' 

The  Oakland  'tribune  pays  its  respects  to  Congress: 
"The  latest  form  of  idiocy  is  a  bill  introduced  in 
Congress  to  make  the  pansy  "the  national  flower." 
Is  it  necessary  to  our  welfare  and  happiness  that  we 
have  a  national  flower  ?  This  is  the  silly  session  of 
Congress." 


antediluvi4n 

l**fU*  If 


SAYINGS  AM)  LOAN  SOflfcTI,  101  Montgom- 
ery St.,  cor.  Suiter — For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (5  y%a)  per  cent  per  annum  on 
term  deposits,  and  four  and  a  quarter  (4  %)  per  cent 
per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payable 
on  and  after  Tuesday.  January  3,  1893. 

CYRUS  W.  CARMANY,  Cashier. 

MUTUAL  SAVINGS  l$V!\K  OF  SAN  FRANCISCO, 
•Hi  Posi  Street  —  f  or  the  half  year  ending  December 
31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of 
five  and  one-tenth  [s}te)  per  cent  per  annum  on  term 
deposits,  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4  '4  )  per  cent  per 
annum  on  ordinary  depoMts,  free  of  taxes,  payable  on 
and  after  Tuesdav,  January  i,,  1893. 

JAMES  A.  THOMPSON.  Cashier. 


CREAM 


SMOOTH 
AS 


SATIN 


THE  JOHN  T.  CUTTING  CO. 

PACIFIC  COAST  AGENTS 


PHYSICAL  CULTURE 

For  Ladies  and  Gentlemen 

The  San  Francisco  Fencing  Academy 

S.  W.  Cor.  POST  and  MASON  STREETS 


The  German  Pavings  and  Loan  Society,  52(» 
fill i Corn ia  Street.—  For  the  half  year  ending  Decem- 
ber 31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate 
of  five  and  one-tenth  (  ^'/,  )  per  cent  per  annum  on 
Term  Deposits  and  four  and  one-quarter  (4  '/t)  per 
cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits  payable  on 
and  alter  Tuesdav,  Januarv  3,  1S93. 

GEO.  TOURNY,  Secretary. 

The  California  Savings  ami  Loan  Society,  corner 
of  Powell  and  Eddy  Streets. —  For  the  half  year  end- 
ing December  31,  1892,  a  dividend  has  been  declared 
at  the  rate  of  five  and  four-tenths  (5  '/l0)  per  cent  per 
annum  on  Term  Deposits,  and  four  and  on-half 
per  cent  per  annum  on  Ordinary  Deposits,  free  of 
taxes,  payable  on  and  after  Tuesdav,  Januarv  3,  1H93. 

VERNON  CAMPBELL,  Secretary/ 


SAN  FRANCISCO  SAVINGS  UNION.  53*  Calif... 
ilia  Street,  corner  Webb.  Branch.  1700  Market  Street, 
cirner  Polk.  For  the  half  year  eliding  December  31,  ls9'2,  a 
dividend  has  been  declared  at  the  rate  of  five  and  one-tenth  |5  '/to' 
j  er  cent  per  annum  on  term  deposits,  and  four  and  one  fourth  - 1  j 
per  cent  per  annum  on  ordinary  deposits,  free  of  taxes,  payabl  on 
and  after  Tuesdav,  January  3,  1893. 

L0VELL  WHITE,  Cashier. 


„„„mcmDC  .  /LOUIS  TRONCHET 
Professors.  jALFRED  De  SMET 


Special  classes  twice  per  week  for  young  ladies  between 
the  age  of  io  and  15  years.    Terms  reasonable. 


W.    F.  SAWYER 

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW 


Removed  to  Mills  Building, 
Ninth  Floor,  Rooms  11  and  12- 


Telephone  No.  174 


Just  Issued! 

et|~ryr"OUR  SOCIETY" 

BLUE  BOOK 


In  16  Parts. 

For  Sale  at 
all  First-class 
Book  Stores. 


Price  $5.00 

CHAS.  C.  HOAG,  Publisher 

i/5  and  176  Crocker  Building 
San  Francisco 


FOR 

XMAS 

TIME. 


What  can  be  more  acceptable  than  a 
dainty  piece  of  Furniture?    It  is  the 

WISEST  OF  ALL  GIFTS. 


You  can  choose  from  among  hundreds  of  patterns 
and  as  many  kinds  of  pieces. 

Send  for  "HINTS  ON  HOME  FURNISHING." 
Sixty  Pages.  Illustrated. 


California  Furniture  Company, 
(Ni  v,  cout&co.)  1 17-123  Geary  Street, 


thp:  wavk. 


IQ 


OAKLAND  GOSSIP. 


Oakland,  December  29th,  1892.  Dear  Wave: — 
The  little  blind  god  is  at  work  again,  and  we  are 
threatened  with  another  inundation  ot  weddings. 
There  is  no  accounting  for  these  sudden  and  strange 
engagements,  unless  it  is  that  the  girls  dreaded 
another  wait  of  four  years,  and  took  the  matter  into 
their  own  hands.  Anyway,  they  have  made  me  prom- 
ise not  to  betray  them  for  a  little  while,  but  everv- 
one  is  wondering  if  the  oriental  beauty  is  not  one  of 
the  number — they  also  want  to  know  why  she  is  still 
on  this  coast,  when  she  was  so  positive  that  she  would 
pass  the  holidays  with  her  brother  in  New  York. 
Effie  Costigan's  wedding  will  soon  occur,  and  Jim 
Kreckand  Nellie  Hook  have  set  the  twenty-fifth  for 
the  consummation  of  their  earthly  happiness.  There 
never  was  a  couple  so  madly  in  love.  Then  demure 
little  Mattie  Knowles  and  Harry  Adams  will  give  the 
most  recherche  wedding  of  the  season,  but  the  Knowles 
family  are  renowned  for  their  exclusiveness  and,  now 
that  they  have  had  such  a  stroke  of  good  luck,  thev 
doubtless  will  be  more  exclusive  than  ever — do  hope 
that  they  will  not  strike  me  off  their  list.  Harry  was 
just  in  time  with  his  love  making  and  proposal.  Had 
he  waited  until  now,  he  might  be  classed  with  the 
fortune  hunters.  Several  years  ago,  Capt.  Knowles 
sent  a  vessel  out  in  search  of  hidden  treasure,  and 
long  ago  had  given  it  up  as  lost,  but  last  week  it  re- 
turned, with  a  cargo  of  $500  000  in  w  hale  bones.  The 
captain  of  the  vessel  was  presented  with  a  $20,000 
check  and  the  crew  were  liberally  rewarded  for  their 
faithfulness. 

'Tis  unfortunate  that  the  East  Oakland  widower  was 
too  diffident  to  make  his  intentions  known,  previous 
to  the  advent  of  this  new  fortune.  Of  course, 
Christinas  dinners  and  family  re-unions  have  been 
the  order  of  the  day.  The  H.  M.  A.  Millers  and  Ed- 
gertou  Dietrichs  have  been  guests  of  the  C.  O.  G.  Mil- 
lers. What  a  trio  of  pretty  women  they  are.  By  the 
time  the  Millers,  Tuckers,  McNears  and  Mhoons  get  to- 
gether, there  is  scarcely  room  left  for  an  outsider.  The 
Tubbs  family  is  another  of  immense  numbers.  They 
had  a  Christmas  tree  for  the  numerous  grandchildren, 
and  over  seventy  members  of  the  family  were  pres- 
ent. Those  in  attendance  were  the  Tubbs,  Henshaws, 
Grimes,  Halls  and  Farriers,  Grimwoods  and,  of 
course,  Powning.  I  don't  quite  see  how  the  latter  is 
going  to  escape  his  destiny,  which  is  not  an  heiress. 

The  Dr.  Russells  entertained  the  "  Blythe-Hinck- 
leys  "  at  a  Xmas  dinner.  Every  one  is  in  love  with 
Florence.  She  is  now  "beautiful,"  "witty,"  "  brill- 
iant "and  "generous."  Any  way,  she  remembered 
all  her  friends  with  the  loveliest  gifts,  and  they  have 
the  swellest  new  coupe,  coachman  in  livery,  and  all 
that  sort  of  thing.  Fritz  is  just  the  one  to  teach  her 
to  spend  her  ducats  to  marvelous  advantage 

Maud  Russell  is  still  carrying  all  the  honors  at  the 
Boston  School  of  Acting,  and  a  great  future  is  pre- 
dicted for  her — the  professors  are  more  than  enthusi- 
astic over  her  grand  voice.  Florence  sent  her  a  box 
of  real  lace  handkerchiefs. 

It  was  my  good  fortune  to  be  invited  to  the  Wheaton 
Xmas  party,  and  a  glorious  time  I  had,  although 
George  was  devoted  to  the  East  Oakland  beauty,  who 
is  growing  a  little  passe.  Alas  !  It  is  the  fairest  flow- 
ers that  always  fade. 

The  exclusive  Fruitvale  coterie  composed  of  the 
Dubys,  Willmas,  and  Wrights  had  a  tree  as  did  the 
Bromwells  Aliens  Converses  and  Hamiltons.  Of 
course.  Celia  vas  the  life  of  the  party.  The  F.  M. 
Smiths  had  a  gathering  of  their  numerous  friends 
and  relatives.  What  a  charming  little  imp  Marion  is, 
and  wliatgrtat  fiiends  Kubina  and  .St  Brcadbent  have 
become.  He  used  to  be  devoted  to  Josie  Thompson, 
you  know,  but  she  surpiised  her  aunt  with  a  secret 
marriage,  and  since  that  Josie  is  no  longer  a  guest  of 
the  Smiths.  The  Harts  had  a  Christmas  party,  and 
Chauncy  was  there.  Then  the  Costigans  and  Guffius 
had  a  gay  time,  and  of  course  the  McKees  and  Pierces 
had  a  re-union. 

The  selfish  Athenians  still  refuse  to  open  their 
doors  to  us,  and  we  have  fully  decided  that  what  we 
have  to  beg  for  is  not  worth  having,  to  they  need  not 
trouble  themselves,  as  we  will  not  accept  their  hospi- 
tality, even  if  they  offer  it,  and,  what  is  more,  we  no 
longer  need  it,  as  the  dear  Reliance  boys,  who  are 
younger  and  not  soured  to  the  world,  as  are  those 
Athenian  bachelors,  have  promised  to  open  their  new 
quarters  with  a  reception  to  their  lady  friends.  Tom 
says  that  our  set  of  girls  is  too  saintly  for  the  de- 
praved tastes  of  our  giddy  Athenians — that  we  will 
have  to  cultivate  a  little  reckless  diablerie.  Well, 
I'm  glad  to  have  their  selfishness  and  rudeness 
explained,  as  one  Athenian  bachelor  tried  to  persuade 
me  that  we  were  neglected  because  of  our  stupidity, 
but  investigation  proves  that  the  majority  of  our  girls 
are  far  brighter  than  are  some  Oakland  ones,  who  talk 
nothing  but  the  latest  club  scandal,  poker,  dinners 
and  mid-night  serenades. 

Of  course,  you  have  heard  of  the  Club  for  ladies  that 
Mrs.  Eells  is  organizing  on  your  side.  She  used  to 
be  a  resident  of  this  burg,  and  didn't  she  make  her 
husband  walk,  who  was  one  of  our  swell  ministers  at 


that  time.  She  is  just  the  one  to  be  at  the  head  of 
such  an  enterprise.  Dr.  Coyle,  the  presiding  divine 
at  the  swell  church  on  Fourteenth  Street,  preached  a 
sermon,  not  long  ago,  in  which  he  denounced  our  new 
theatre  as  a  place  of  eternal  damnation,  and  poor  Mr. 
Macdonough,  who  built  the  place  of  amusement,  has 
on  his  hands  the  ruin  of  endless  good  people  who 
might,  in  the  course  of  time,  have  become  as  saintly 
as  Dr.  Coyle  himself.  He  seems  to  think  it  just  terri- 
ble that  we  patronize  such  a  resort.  He  has  never 
been  in  a  theatre,  and  seems  to  think  that  every  one 
who  goes  there  is  on  the  road  to  perdition.  If  we 
could  only  induce  the  poor  old  innocent  to  go  occa- 
sionally, he  would  be  better  prepared  to  express  his 
views  on  the  subject,  and  surelv  would  not  be  so  nar- 
row as  to  denounce  all  theatricals. 

This  epistle  will  reach  you  the  last  day  of  '92,  and 
it  goes  laden  with  good  wishes  for  a  prosperous  and 
happy  New  Year,  from  Frou-Frou. 


LOS  ANGELES  LIFE. 


Los  ANGELES,  December  26th.  Dear  Wave: — 
Mayor  Hazard  has  issued  invitations  to  all  the  in- 
coming and  outgoing  city  officials  for  a  reception  at 
his  house.  Since  the  flop  in  the  city  government 
from  the  Republican  to  the  Democratic  side  ol  poli- 
tics there's  been  a  decided  atmosphere  of  subdued  ex- 
citement pulsing  through  the  marble  corridors  of  the 
City  Hall  that  will  probably  break  out  like  scarlet 
fever  or  measles  as  the  first  of  January  approaches. 
It  is  rumored  that  Miss  Mary  Foy,  one  of  the  public 
school  teachers,  will  try  hard  for  the  appointment  of 
librarian,  but  I  think  she  will  stand  no  sort  of  show 
beside  Miss  Kelso  who,  with  her  corps  of  twenty- 
five  assistants  conducts  an  ideal  library.  Dr.  I). 
Granville  MacGowan  will  have  to  step  down  and  out 
of  his  official  shoes  as  Health  Officer,  I  think.  This 
will  give  him  more  time  to  devote  to  his  practice  and 
to  Society  with  a  large  S. 

Frank  Finlayson  is  going  to  the  State  Assembly,  and 
I'm  glad  of  it  for  he  is  "  the  coming  man"  of  Los 
Angeles.  He  is  a  great  catch  with  the  girls,  too,  but 
he  is  just  foolish  and  unreasonable  enough  to  want  a 
girl  who  can  talk  about  something  beside  dress  and 
fashion,  the  latest  Society  fad  or  Society  novel.  He 
actually  prefers  to  spend  an  evening  with  a  woman 
old  enough  to  be  his  mother  who  can  converse  in- 
telligently about  the  latest  thing  in  literature,  science, 
or  art,  than  to  dance  all  the  evening  with  a  gushing 
young  "  bud"  with  the  rose-leaf  hue  of  youth  flush- 
ing her  fair  face.  There's  no  accounting  for  taste  is 
there  ? 

We  had  a  big  wedding  here  last  week  at  the  Jewish 
synagogue.  The  bride  was  Miss  Leah  Henriques,  sis- 
ter-in-law of  Rabbi  Blum,  and  the  groom  was  a  San 
Francisco  blonde.  She  is  a  beautiful  brunette.  There 
were  nine  ushers  and  seven  flower  girls  and  lots  of 
music  and  a  big  reception  afterward.  Tom  and  I 
went,  of  course,  and  touched  glasses  to  the  health,  long 
life,  and  happiness  of  the  pair.  My,  but  there  was  a 
blaze  of  diamonds  for  all  the  Jews  in  the  city  were 
there  clad  in  their  best. 

This  week  there  is  to  be  another  . big  wedding  at  the 
First  Congregational  Church  when  Miss  Avery  weds 
a  San  Bernardino  young  man.  Admission  is  exclu 
sively  by  card  and  I  haven't  any,  but  I  shall  send  Tom. 
He  can  take  his  pencil  and  pad  and  pose  as  a  repoiter 
for  the  daily  press,  so  I'll  tell  you  all  about  it  in  my 
next  if  there's  anything  of  interest. 

Mrs.  Childs  is  talking  of  going  to  Euroj  e  in  the 
spring  to  give  her  daughters  a  glimpse  of  life  in  the 
Old  World.  It  is  rumored  that  there  will  be  a  swell 
reception  at  the  Childs  mansion  in  the  near  future.  If 
it  is  true  it  will  be  the  first  time  in  years  that  the  world 


of  Society  has  been  entertained  within  the  portals  of 
this  stately  Main  Street  residence. 

Hamlin  Garland  is  here  again  and  will  give  three 
lectures  this  week.  He  has  some  peculiar  notions. 
Maybe  that's  why  he  is  a  bachelor.  He  Relieves  that 
a  woman  should  have  the  same  privilege  of  making  a 
proposal  of  marriage  as  a  man.  Fancy  a  girl  propos- 
ing to  the  hero  of  her  heart  and  hearing  him  tell  her 
that,  although  he  could  not  be  a  husband  to  her,  he 
would  always  be  a  brother.  Wouldu't  it  be  simply 
awful?  Then  too,  Mr.  Garland  thinks  that  a  mar- 
riage contract  should  be  sole  y  a  contract  to  be  discarded 
at  will,  on  the  plan  of  the  Chicago  coupon  style,  I 
suppose.  I  guess  Charlotte  Perkins  Stetson  agrees 
with  him  on  that  point.  I  heard  Charlotte  discuss 
"Our  Excessive  Femininity "  when  she  was  down 
here  a  year  ago,  before  she  went  to  the  big,  wicked 
City  of  Oakland  to  live,  and  after  hearing  that  paper 
I'm  not  surprised  at  anything  she  may  do. 

We've  been  celebrating  Christmas  down  here  with 
the  usual  run  of  Sunday  School  entertainments,  din- 
ners to  the  poor  and  family  gatherings.  The  Unita- 
rian Sunday  School  advocated  a  liberal  Christmas,  so 
they  spent  $100  on  an  electric-lighted  Christmas  tree 
and  had  the  children  bring  ten-cent  packages  of  gifts 
for  the  poor.  I  guess  the  expense  doubled  and 
trebled  the  offerings.  That's  liberality  with  a  ven- 
geance, isn't  it?  The  First  Methodist  Sunday  School 
had  their  church  beautifully  decorated,  but  the  exer- 
cises by  the  infant  class  were  a  fizzle.  The  children 
were  all  right,  but  the  teacher  didn't  attend  to  her 
business,  and  they  all  got  "  rattled."  Kit. 


Unlike  the  Dutch  Process 

Qh       No  Alkalies 

Other  Chemicals 

V^Bt'r^^B       arc  used  in  the 
Yyi  preparation  of 

mSt\    W.  1UKER  &  CO.'S 

I  ^BreakfastCocoa 

jl  I  I        whicn  is  absolutely 

\  \\       pure  and  soluble. 

)  I  It. lias morethanthreetim.es 
I  ( the  strength  of  Cocoa  mixed 
j  i  f  J»  with  Starch,  Arrowroot  or 

^^Smg^j^B  Sugar,  and  is  far  more  eco- 
nomical, costing  less  than  one  cent  a  cup. 
It  is  delicious,    nourishing,  and  easily 

DIOESTEI).   

Sold  byUrorers  everywhere. 

W.  BAKER  &  C0.,  Dorchester,  Mags. 


PHYSICAL  TRAINING 

Business  and  Professional  Men  need  more  exercise  than  they 
get  in  their  employment.  They  should 
take  a  course  in 

Gymnastics,  Boxing  and  Fencing1 

As  they  do  not  care  to  go  to  athletic  clubs,  they  should  take  a 
ccmrse  at 

Frank  Allen's  Private  Gymnasium 

26  O'FARRELL  STREET 

Systematic  methods  are   used    in   reducing   flesh,   and   ti  e 
scientific  building  up  and  strengthening 
of  the  body  is  a  feature. 
Instruction  is  privath,  every  detail  of  the  gymnasium  Is  hei  e 
including  Spray  and  Shower  Baths. 
A  limited  number  of  gentlemen  taken. 


CHRISTMAS  HONORS. 

"Ours  is  the  glory,"  sang  the  northern  woods, 

"  'Tis  the  decree 
That  from  our  wealth  of  fairest  forest  goods 

Shall  come  the  Tree 
That  makes  the  festival  of  Christmas  time 
A  thing  of  joy  and  light — of  life  and  rhyme." 

A  stately  pine,  all  glittering  witli  frost, 

Sternly  looked  down, 
As  slowly  his  green,  branching  arms  he  crossed, 

With  serious  frown. 
' '  'Tis  meet  that  only  those  who  never  die 
Should  be  thus  blest— the  Hemlock,  Spruce,  and  I!  " 

Afar,  beneath  the  southern  Sapphire  skies, 

Lay  emerald  groves 
All  hung  with  fruit  in  rounded,  golden  guise 

With  scent  of  cloves; 
They  whispered,  as  they  hung  in  sunny  air, 
"No  Christmas  tree  without  us  can  be  fair!  " 

A  tall  palm,  towering  o'er  the  orange  trees, 

Sm^ed  in  the  sun, 
Till  all  his  fringes  wavered  in  ihe  Urease 

With  languorous  fun; 


'  •  You  have  a  mission  at  the  Christmas  feast. 
Speed  forth  and  yield  your  sweets  to  great  and  least!" 

Right  proudly  at  the  festival  of  mirth 

Stood  northern  tree, 
Laden  with  golden  fruit  of  southern  birth, 

A  joy  to  see. 
Thus  did  the  deathless  green  of  frosty  lands, 
With  sun-kissed  stranger  fruit  clasp  Christmas  hands 
—  Ada  Nichols  Mann. 


One  would  judge  from  reading  the  following  that 
the  editor  of  the  Los  Angeles  Herald  believes  that 
beauty  and  intelligence  have  no  place  on  the  stage: 
"  It  is  a  sad  commentary  on  the  beautiful  and  intel- 
ligent women  of  America  that  an  actress  was  selecttd 
by  the  World's  Fair  ring  as  a  model  of  Justice. 
Evidently  the  commissioners,  as  well  as  Justice,  are 
blind." 

Talking  of  the  Senatorship,  the  San  Bernardino 
Courier  falls  into  this  serious  error:  "  No  Northern 
Democrat  can  be  elected,  and  they  ought  to  study  the 
situation  in  a  spirit  of  concession  rather  than  to  seek 
l>  drive  the  party  into  a  frenzy  through  local  sel- 
fishness." 
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T  H  E  .WAV  B. 


SOUTHERN  PACIFIC  COMPANY. 

(PACIFIC  SYSTEM.) 

Trains  leave  and  are  due  to  arrive  at  SAN  FRANCISCO 

leave                 From  December  3,  1692.  arrive 

7.00  a  m    Benicia,  Rumsey,  Sacramento   7.15  p  m 

7  30  a  m   Haywards,  Kites  and  San  Jose   '12.15  p  m 

  Niles  and  San  Joai   £6.16  p  m 

7...0  a  in    Martinez,  San    Ramon,    and    Calls  toga  6.15  p  m 

•7.30  a  ui   El  Veranoand  Santa  Rosa    *6.15  p  m 

b.OO  a  m   Sacramento  and  Redding  via  Davis   7  15  p  m 

H  00  a  in    Atlantic  Express  for  O^den  and  East    9.45  p  m 

8.30  a  m   Niles,  San  Jose,  Stockton.  lone,  Sacra- 
mento, MarysviUe,  Oroville  and  Red 

Bluff   4.46  p  n, 

ft. 00  a  m    New  Orleans  Express,  Los  Angeles,  Dent- 
ing, El  Paso,  New  Orleans  and  East   8.46  p  m 

"J. 00  a  m   Stockton  and  Milton   *8.45  p  m 

12.00  m       Haywards,  Niles  and  Livermore   7.15  p  m 

•1.00  p  m   Sacramento  Kiver  Steamers   *9.00  p  m 

1.30  p  in  Vallejo  and  Martinez    12.16  p  m 

8  00  p  m    Haywards.  Niles  and  San  Jose   9.46  a  m 

1  00  p  m  Martinez,  Stockton.  Merced  and  Fresno..  12.15  p  m 
4.00  p  m    Martinez,  San  Ramon,  Vallejo,  Calistoga, 

El  Verano.  and  Santa  Rosa   9.45  a  m 

4  00  p  m    Benicia,  and  Sacramento   10.16  a  m 

4.00  p  m    Woodland  and  Oroville                      ....  10.16  a  m 

(U0  pm    Vacaville                                           , ,  ,  10.45  a  m 

•*  30  p  m    Niles  and  Liiermore     *8.45  a  m 

5  00  p  ni    Europe  in  Mail,  Ogden  and  East   10.45  a  m 

6  30  p  m    Los  Angeles  Express,  Fresno,  Bakersfield, 

Santa  Barbara  and  Los  Angeles    9.15  a  m 

5.30  p  m   Sante  Fe  Route,  Atlantic  Express  for 

Mojave  and  East   9.16  a  ni 

6  "0  p  m    Haywards,  Niles  and  San  Jose   7.46  a  m 

Woo  p  m   Vallejo   t8.46  p  m 

7.00  p  m    Oregon  Express,  Sacramento,  MarysviUe, 

Red<ling,  Portland,  Puget  Sound  and 

East   8.16  a  m 

SANTA  CRUZ  DIVISION. 

Ml. 45  p  m      Hunters  and  Theatre  Train  for  Newark, 

San  Jose,  Los  Gatos    1.8.06  p.  m. 

8.15  a  m    Newark,  Centerville,  San  Jose,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   6.20  p  m 

•2.15  p  m  Centerville,  San  Jofe,  Almaden,  Felton, 

Boulder  Creek  and  Santa  Cruz   *10.50  a  m 

4.15  p  m    Centerville,  San  Jose,  Los  Gatos   9.60  a  m 

COAST  DIVISION  (Third  and  Townsend  Sts.) 

•7.00  a  m   San  Jose,  Almaden  and  Way  Stations   '2.38  p  m 

8.15  a  m   San  Jose,  Gilroy,  Tres  Pinos,  Pajaro, 

Santa  Cruz,  Monterey,  Pacific  Grove, 
Salinas,  San  Miguel,  Paso  Robles  and 
Santa  Margarita  (San  Luis  Obispo)  and 

Principal  Way  Stations   6.10  p  m 

10.37  a  m    San  Jose  and  Way  Stations.    6.03  p  m 

12  15  p  m   Cemetery,  Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations.  3.30  p  m 
•2  30  p  m   San  Jose,  Tres  Pinos,  Santa  Cruz,  Salinas, 
Monterey,  Pacific  Grove  and  Principal 

Way  Stations   "10.37  a  m 

•3.30  p  m   San  Jose, Gilrr  y  and  Principal  Way  Stations  *9.47  a  m 

•4.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   *8.06  a  m 

6.16  p  m   San  Jose  and  Way  Stations   8.48  a  m 

6.30  p  m    Menlo  Park  and  Way  Stations   6.36  a  m 

111. 46  p  m   Menlo  Park  and  Principal  Way  Stations..  17.30  p  m 

•  Sundays  excepted.      t  Saturdays  only.      1  Sundays  only. 


NORTH  PACIFIC  COAST  RAILROAD 

Via  Sa0sal;to  Ferry. 


[In  effect  November  1,  1892.J 
From  SAN  FRANCISCO  for  SAU8ALITO,  ROSS  VALLEY  and  SAN 

R  VFAEI.  (week  daysl— 7:30,  9:00,  11:00  a.m.;  1:45,  3:26,5:00,  6:15 

r.  M.  (Sundays  I— 8:0.1,  10:00  11:30a  M.;  1  ;30,  3:00,  5:00,  6:30  p.  m. 
Ftviu  8  AN"  ER\ is  CISCO  to  MILL  VALLEY  (week  days)— 7:30,  9:00 

v  M.:  3:'.'ft,  6:00.  6:15  p.  m.    (Sundays)— 8:00,  10:00  11:30  a.  m. 

1:3>.  :i:on  5  no  p  m     Extra  trip  on  Saturdays  at  1:45  p.  m. 


ri.m  iAi\  ItArAKL  lor  SAN  FRANCISCO  iweek  days)— 6:20,  7 

9:15,  11:05  a.  M.;  1:45,  3:25,  5:00  p.m.  (Sundays)— 8:00,  9:50,  a. 

12  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  5:00  p  M.     Extra  trip  Saturdays  at  6:30  p, 

Fare,  50  cents  round  trip. 
From  MILL  VALLEY  for  8 AN  FRANCISCO  (week  days) -6:30,  7: 

9:10  A.  M.;  3:35,  6:05  r.  M.     (Sundays)— 8:05,  10:10,  11:40  a. 

1:45,  3:55,  5:15  v  M.    Fare,  40  cents  round  trip. 


MS, 


%OXT  SACS  AUTO  for  SAN  FRANCISCO  (week  daysl— 6:66,  8: 
9:55,  11:45  a.  M. ;  2:25,  4:05,  5:40  p.  M.  (Sundays)— 8:46.  10: 
A.  M. ;  12:46,  2:15,  4:16,  5:15  r.  M.  Extra  trip  on  Saturdays 
7:10  p  M.    Fare,  25  cents  round  trip. 


Leave 
San  Francisco. 

Through  Trains. 
Destination. 

Arrive 
San  Francisco. 

7::i0  a.  m.  1  Week 
1:45  p.  M  |  days. 
8:00  a.  M.  Sundays 

Camp  Taylor,  Toca- 
loina,  Point  Reyes, 
Tomales  and  Way 
Stations. 

10:26  a.  m.  Mondays 
12:15  v.  M.  Week  days, 
except  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  Daily 

7  30  a.  M  Week  days 
1:45  p.  M.  Saturdays 

Howards, 
Duncin  Mills, 
Cazadero  and 
Way  Stations. 

10:25  a.  M.  Mondays 
6:10  p.  m.  Week  days 

Thirty-aay  Excursion — Round  trip,  25  per  cent  reduction. 
Friday  to  Monday  Excursion— Round  trip  tickets:  Tocaloma  and 
Point  Keyes  81. 25;  Tomales,  12:  Howards,  $2.60;  Cazadero,  *3. 
Sunday   Excursion— Round   trip  tickets:  Point  Reyes,  $1;  and 
Ti,males,  $1.50 

THROUGH  STAGE  CONNECTIONS  DAILY  (except  Sundays)  at 
Cazadero  with  morning  train  from  San  Francisco  to  and  from 
8tewart's  Point,  Gualala,  Point  Arena,  Cuffey's  C"Ve,  Navarro, 
Mendocino  City,  Fort  Bragg,  and  all  points  on  the  North 
Coast. 


WILLIAM  GRAVES,  F.  B.  LATHAM, 

General  Manager.  Gen.  Pass.  &  Ticket  Agent 

GENERAL  OFFICES,  14  SAN80ME  STREET. 


FIRE 


LION  FIRE  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  $4,712,747.   Commenced  in  Cal.  1879 

IMPERIAL  INS.  CO.,  of  London 
Assets,  }10,190,349.  Commenced  in  Cal.  1866 


fl  SEXTON,       B.  C,  MEDCRAFT, 

Manager  Sub-Manage* 

Pacific  Department.  21 4  SANSOME  ST..  S.  f 


SAN  JOSE  NEWS. 

San  Jose,  December  26th.  Dear  Wave:— The 
weather  clerk  really  should  be  discharged,  for  any- 
thing like  his  misconduct  has  never  been  seen  here. 
Our  beautiful  (?)  streets  are  now  ready  for  a  ferry  ser- 
vice. What  trees  the  wise-acres  have  left  are  repos- 
ing in  beds  of  mud  by  the  road  sides.  We  are  de- 
moralized. Our  merchants,  grit  clear  through,  have 
lost  the  sale  of  their  splendid  stock  of  holiday  goods  ; 
our  ladies  are  relieved  from  entertaining  their 
friends,  and  everything  is  gloomy.  All  this  at  the 
holiday  time,  too.  Stella  did  get  her  luncheon  in  be- 
fore the  worst  of  the  storm.  It  was  a  nvect  affair — 
violets  in  profusion  and  the  prettiest  girls  in  town. 

The  .Select  School  gave  a  reception  and,  although 
I  did  not  have  a  card,  I  followed  the  trajn  of  ladies 
and  was  shown  to  a  front  seat  by  a  splendid  specimen 
of  a  young  girl.  Of  course,  the  usual  exercises,  with 
one  new  feature.  They  have  one  young  man  there 
now,  and  it  was  laughable  to  see  their  pride  in  him. 
He  was  brought  out  seven  or  eight  times  on  the  pro- 
gramme, and  he  looked  more  than  pretty  amongst 
the  nice  girls.  Guess  they'll  have  a  young  man  :.t 
the  Convent  next  year. 

How  the  C          have  come  out  from  nobodies; 

their  invitation  list  was  amusing  to  read;  many  who 
received  invitations  asked,  "Who  are  they?"  Oh, 
no,  the  elite  did  not  go;  neither  did  many  send  re- 
grets, as  it  has  now  come  to  be  considered  a  piece  of 
impudence  on  the  part  of  would-be  entertainers  to 
invite  people  whom  they  happen  to  notice  at  church. 

Mrs.  C         gave  a  reception  in  honor  of  her  new 

daughter;  it  was  very  swell. 

We  have  another  Society  paper  now,  The  Keport. 
You  see  the  sparkling  editor  of  "Chaff,"  in  the  San 
Josean,  got  so  rich  in  that  paper  that  it  has  inspired 
Mrs.  De  Kalfus  to  go  and  win.  All  the  editors 
in  this  valley  are  millionaires. 

The  Pratt  Home  is  in  ecstasies  now;  there  is  a  fair 
prospect  of  another  inmate  for  their  empty  palace. 
Rescue  work  is  their  hobby,  and  they  are  rushing 
around  like  mad,  rescuing;  but,  someway,  in  spite  of 
all  the  societies  and  method,  a  vast  deal  of  suffering 
crops  up  now  and  then  It  takes  so  much  to  run  the 
machines  that  poor  people  must  be  patient.  "  There's 
a  good  time  coming." 

Mrs.  Ed.  W  has  come  out  strong  as  a  literary- 
light,  but  it  looks  funny  to  see  a  club  of  more  than 
200  members  held  up  to  admiration  because  of  25 
members,  doesn't  it  now  ? 

The  Hervey  case  was  tried  with  closed  doors,  but 
there  was  an  awful  big  key-hole,  and  the  savory 
odors  permeated  the  atmosphere;  in  fact  they  re- 
minded one  of  the  offense  of  Hamlet's  uncle.  Prof. 

Will  H  and  his  wife  gave  a  first-class  concert  the 

other  night.  He  looks  more  like  an  Italian  brigand 
than  ever,  but  he  cau  charm  the  heart  out  of  your 
bosom  with  his  lovely  tenor. 

Our  old  friend,  the  Hibernian  lawyer,  covered  him- 
self with  glory  as  Chairman  of  the  meeting  of 
Associated  Stinginess,  the  other  night.  He  should 
have  entered  holy  orders — the  Pope  is  nowhere  by 
the  side  of  him.  Good  Brother  Cautine,  the  Metho- 
dist, tried  to  extinguish  him,  but  it  was  no  go. 
The  Hibernian  conquered.  The  reverend  gentleman 
had  not  heard  that  the  great  man  of  the  law  had  pre- 
sided in  many  Democratic  conventions,  and  always 
went  in  to  win.  But,  really,  in  his  case  charity  should 
begin  at  home. 

The  matrimonial  tide  has  turned  into  a  new  channel 
and  the  school  teachers  are  now  jubilant  because 
seven  or  eight  of  their  number  are  to  be  married. 

Babbler. 


San  Francisco  and  North  Pacific  Railway. 

San  Francisco  to  San  Rafael. 

Week  Days— 7:40,  9:20,  11:40  A.  m .;   3:80,  6:06,  6:20  P.  m. 

Saturdays  Oxlt— An  oxtra  trip  at  150  p.  m. 
Sundays— 8:00,  9:30,  11:00  a.  m.;  1:30,  3:30,  6:00,  6:20  T.M. 

San  Rafael  to  San  Francisco. 

Wkkk  Datb— 6:26,  7:65,  9:30,  A.  x.;  12:45,  3:40,  6:06  P.  M. 

Sati  bdays  only — An  extra  trip  at  6:30  p.  m. 

Si  ndays— 8:10,  9:40,  11:10  A.  M. ;  1:40,  3:40,  5:00,  6:26  P.  M. 


Leave  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


A  SUGGESTION. 

Gentlemen  who  have  been  entertained  by  their 
married  friends  during  the  year  cannot  make  a  more 
acceptable  return  than  by  sending  at  this  holiday 
time  a  case,  or  even  a  bottle  or  two,  of  the  '  Old 
Pepper  Whisky  " — the  oldest  and  best  whisky  made 
in  Kentuckv.  Agents,  Carroll  &  Carroll,  306  Market 
Street. 


Van  Guzzler — Can  I  get  some  whisky  here? 
Druggist— Not  without  a  prescription. 
Van  Guzzler — Well,  where  can  I  get  a  prescrip- 
tion ? 

Druggist — Right  here. —  Truth. 


The  Stockton  Mail  calls  attention  to  a  very  sad  fact: 
"A  London  telegram  tells  of  a  woman  who  took  a 
razor  in  her  teeth,  accidentally  swallowed  it  and  had 
it  taken  from  her  stomach  by  a  surgical  operation.  It 
will  require  a  surgical  operation  to  make  newspaper 
regders  swallow  the  story." 


Eclipse  Extra  Dry  is  the  only  true  champagne 
grown  in  America,  fermented  in  bottle  and  made 
from  the  choicest  of  California  grapes, 


In  effect  Nov.  20, 1892. 


I  Arrive  San  Fran- 
cisco. 


Week 
Days 

Sun- 
days 

Dkstixstion. 

Sun- 
days. 

Week 
Days. 

IM  a  m 
1:30  pm 
6:06  p  ni 

8:00  a  m 
9:30  am 
6:00  pm 

Petaluma  and  Santa  Rosa. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 
7:30  pm 

8:60  a  rt 

10:30  •  to 
6:10  p  m 

7:40  a  m 
1-30  pm 

8:00  a  m 

Fulton,  Windsor,  liea'dsburg, 
Litton  Springs,  (  loverdale 
and  Way  Stations. 

7:30  pa 

10:30  a  m 
6:10  p  m 

6:10  ym 

7:40  a  m 

8:00  a  m 

Hopland  and  Cklah. 

7:30  pm 
7:30  pm 

7:40  a  m 
i:30  p  m 

8:00  a  m 

GuerneYllle. 

10:3)  a  m 
6:10  pm 

8:60  a  to 
6:10  pm 

7:40  a  m 
6:05  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  p  m 

8:00  a  m 
6:00  pm 

Sonoma  and  Glen  Ellen. 

10  40  a  m 
6:06  p  m 

7:40  a  ni 
3:30  pm 

Scbastopol. 

10:40  a  m 
6:06  p  in 

10 :30am 
6:10  p  m 

PACIFIC  M\II,  STEAMSHIP  CO. 

Through  Line  to  New  York  via  Panama 
Steamers  will  sail  at  nojn  on  the  5th,  15th  and  26tb  of  earh 

month,  calling  at  \arious  ports  of  Mexico  and  Central  America 
Through  line  sailings  —  .lamiarv  5lh.  1891,  S.  S.  -'City  of  Sew 

York;"'  January  16th,  S.  S.  '-San  Bias;"  January  25th,  S.  S.  "Uty 

of  Sydney . 

Way  Line  to  Mexican  ami  Central  American  l'..rls 
and  Panama: 

Steamers  leave  San  Francisco  on  the  3r.|  and  18th  of  each  month, 
calling  at  various  Mexican  ami  Central  American  Ports. 

Way  Line  Sailings: 
S.  S.  "Colima,'  January  3rd;  S.  8.  "  Starhuck,"  January  18th 
Japan  and  China  Line  for  Yokohama  and  Hongkong, 
Connecting  at  Yokohama  with  steamers  for  Shanghai,  and  at 
Hongkong  for  East  Indies,  Straits,  etc.;  S.  S.  "City  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,"  Saturday,  January  14th,  1893.  at  3  P.  M. :  S.  S.  "City  of 
Peking,"  Saturday,  February  4th,  1893,  at  3  P.  m  :  "8  8.  "China," 
via  Honolulu,  Tue-day,  February  14th,  1893,  at  3  p.  M.;  8.  8."  Peru," 
Saturday,  March  4th,  1803,  at  3  p.  m. 
Round  trip  tickets  to  Yokohama  and  return  at  reduced  rates. 
For  Freight  or  Passage  apply  at  the  office,  corner  Ttrst  and 
Brannau  Streets.    Branch  office,  202  Front  Street. 

ALEXANDER  CENTER, 

General  Agent. 


Wells  Fargo  &.  Co's  Bank 

N,  E-  Cor.  Sansome  and  Sutter  Streets 

S*AJV  FRANCISCO 
Cash  Capital  and  Surplus,      •      •      -  $6,250,000 


John  J.  Valentine,  President  I  Homkr  8.  Kino,  Manager 
Hbkby  Wadswortii,  Cashier     |  J.  L  Bkowsk,  Asst  Cashier 
DIHECTOIIS  s 
Lloyd  Tevis      Lelanil  Stanford      Oliver  Eldridge      James  C.  Fargo 
Geo.  E.  Gray         Charles  F.  Croiker         W.  F.  Goad 
Dudley  Evans     John  J.  Valentine 


London  Assurance  Company 

Of  London.    Established  by  Royal  Charter  1720> 

Northern  Assurance  Company 

Of  London,  Established  :836. 

CEORCE  F.  CRANT,  Manager, 

Northwest  Corner  Sacramento  and  Montgomery  Sts.,  San  Francisco 


IP.A.OmC  DEPARTMENT 

CjuarJdiaii  A^uronce  Co.  {Sun  ♦  Fitfe  ♦  Office 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1821 
Paid-up  Capital     -     f  6,000,000 
Cash  Assets   -      -  $21,911,916 


Of  London 
Established  A.  D.  1710 
Cash  Assets   -      -  19,031,000 
ABsets  In  America  $1,966,330 


¥1. 1.  LAMBS,  Bal  Aient,  205  Sansome  St.,  San  Francisco,  Cal 


ROYAL  EXCHANGE  ASSURANCE  0FL°pg 

Incorporated  by  Royal  Charter  A.  D.  1780  — 
CAPI1AL  PAID  UP,        -  ■     «  3,446,100.00 

ASSETS,         ....  -  21.5S1.413.00 

SURPLUS  TO  POLICY  HOLDERS,   -      S.A80  251 .00 

Robert  Dickson,  Manager,  San  Francisco. 

City  OlfiO-.  «01  *  0  1,  "'   $        f  U  x  0   t*  WA  V  !>  Wm*.* 


T  H  K  WAVE. 


TEL? 


Long  Distaace  Telephone 


LATEST  EXTENSION 

Salinas,  Chualar,  Gonzales,  Sokdad,  Marvsville,  Chico 
Oroville,  Vina,  Colusa; —giving  unbroken  communication 
between  these  towns  and  San  Francisco. 

The  lines  are  constructed  of  specially  prepared  extra 
heavy  copper  wires;  are  equipped  with  the  latest  appliances 
known  to  the  science  of  "Telephony"  and  are  "Long  Dis- 
tance" lines  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 

The  Mail  is  quick,  the  Telegraph  is  quicker,  but  the 
Long  Dist  mce  Telephone  is  instantaneous,  and  you  don't 
have  to  wait  for  an  answer. 


P 


XJSH 
LUCK 

EHSEVERA1TCE 


— These  Three  P's  belong  essentially 
to  the  Only  Live  Nezvspaper  in  Alameda 
County,  the — 

OAKLAND  TRIBUNE 


uiiLiiiiAms,  DimoriD  &  CO. 

Shipping  and  Commission  Merchants 

UNION  BLOCZ,  JUNCTION  MARKET  AND  PINE  STREETS. 


AO-EISTTS  FOR 


The  Cunaid  Royal  Mail  Steamship  Company;  "The  California 
Line  of  Clippers,"  from  New  York;  "The  Hawaiian  Line  of  pack 
ets;"  The  China  Trade  and  Insurance  Co.  (L'd);  The  Baldwin  Loco- 
motive Works.  Steel  Railg  and  Track  Material 


COTTON  SAIL  DUCKS  ™BS*  f^SS"-- 

AIM,  HEAVY  NAUGHT  DUCKS;  WAGON  AND  DRAPER 
DU6K8  from  80  to  120  Inches  wide.  Monumental  and  Imperial  Ounoe 
Duoki. 

Mmufcctyred  by  MOUNT  VERNON  COMPANY,  Baltimore 


MUBPHY,  GRANT  &  CO.,  Pacific  Coa»t  Sole  Agent* 


LLERT'S 

PHARMACY 

Cor.  California  &  Kearny.Sts. 
Use  R0S0RA  CREAM 

An  elegant  and  efficacious  com- 
pound for  Chapped  Hands,  Face,  or 
any  Roughness  of  the  Skin,  render- 
ing it  Soft  and  Smooth,  and  allaying 
all  irritation  caused  by  exposure  to 
the  sun  and  wind. 

i     25  Cents  Per  Bottle. 


St«tem8— -Slattery"  Induction;   "Wood"  Arc.     Factories— Fort 
Wayne,  Indiana;  Brooklyn,  New  York. 

ELECTRIC  IMPROVEMENT  CO. 

General  Agents  for  California,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Arizona  and 
Washington  of  the  Pert  Wiyno  Electric  Light  Co.,  Fort  Wayno.  Ind. 

Estimates  furnished  for  Electric  Railways,  Klectric  Light  and 
8team  Plants,  House  Wiring,  etc.    Marine  Work  a  Specialty. 

35  New  Montgomery  Street,  San  Francisco. 


floah  Brapdt 
* 

,Having  the  only  thoroughly 

organized  orchestra  in 

San  Francisco, 

is  prepared  to  furnish  music 

of  a  high-class  for  all 

occasions. 

Address,  Care  Sherman,  Clay  &  Co., 

Cor.  Kearny  and  Sutter  St».  S.  F. 


ERNST  H.  LUDWIG 


MODEL  AMERICAN  CATERER 

1206  SUTTER  STREET 

TELEPHONE  2388 

SuppliesWedding  Breakfasts,  Luncheons, Dinners,  MatineeTeas 
and  Receptions  on  Shortest  Notice.  Also  Terrapin  Entrees 
for  Luncheons  and  Dinners,  Ice  Cream,  Cakes,  etc. 


THOMAS  MAGEE 

Real  Estate  Agent 

 AND  

Publisher  of  the  "Real  Estate  Circular" 

20  MONTGOMERY  STREET 

Opposite  Lick  House,      -      -      SAN  FRANCISCO 


THE   VERY    BEST  FLOUR 


ALL  GOOD  GROCERS  KEEP  IT 


Vlaison  Riche 

THE  LEADING  RESTAURANT 


104  Grant  Ave.      44  Geary  St. 


SAN   FSANCISCO,  CAL. 


Breakfast,    Lunch,  Dinner,    Supper,  Wedding  and 
Theatre  Parties  Supplied  in  the  very  best 
style  and  Short  Notice. 


■  r k i , f ; p h <  :> r-j  b  isio.  lose 


Pacific  Saw  Mfg.  Co. 

17  &  19  FREMONT  ST. 

SAN  FRANCISOO 

Knives  and  Haws  of  Every 
Description  Marie  to  Order. 


Hotel  Azalea,  Camp  Taylor 

 N.  P.  C.  K.  It  

First-class  accommodations  cither  in  Hotel  or  Cottages',  now 
ready  for  engagement.  The  Moat  Beautiful  Summer  Resort  near 
the  city.  ^ 

Three  Trains  Daily  Ear  h  Way.  Two  Round  Trips  Sunday,  Ieav- 
ing  San  Francisco  at  8  a.  m.  and  9  a  m.;  returning,  leave  Camp 
Taylor  at  6:30  and  li:2C  p.  m.;  giving  all  a  chance  to  see  the  Beautiful 
Redwoods  and  have  a  full  day's  outing.  No  Puhlic  Picnics  are 
Allowed.  No  Bar  room  in  the  Hotel.  A  neat  Cluh  room  with  every- 
thing first  class  is  maintained  across  thf  river. 

JAMES  1.  TAYLOR,  Camp  Taylor. 


H.  S.  Bridge  &  Co. 


MERCHANT  TAILOR 


622  Market  Street,-! 


,\  oPp™H.t,. }  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Many  Noveltiea  in  Imported  Wear 

Shirti  to  Order  a  Specialty 


HAVB  YOUR 
BLANK  BOOKS  MADH 
WITH 

"The  Hoffman" 

PATENT 

Flat  Opening, 

STRONGEST  SEWED 
BOOK 
IN  THE  MARKET. 


theHICKS-JUDD  CO. 

MANUFACTURERS 
AND  BINDERS  OF 
BOOKS. 

00  FIRST  STREET, 

AD        SAN  FKANCISCO.  CAk 


SOBMER 

PIANOS  ARE  THE  BEST 

DnTquaned'foTthe  Price.  |  BYRON  MAUZY,  308  PflSt  Stmt 


The  Journal  that 

EVERYBODY 

wants  is  the  paper 

that  has  the  news.  Everyone 

the  local  columns,  where 
is  found  the  epitome 
of  the  day's  life,  and 

THE 

record  of  home  events. 
The  paper  that  supplies 
this  to  the  people  of 

OAKLAND 

is  the  one  the  people 
read,  and  no  journal  in 
Alameda  County  has  a 
bigger  circulation  than  the 


TIMES 


whose  local  news,  editorials, 
miscellany,  and  make-up  are  the  best. 

The  Original  Swain's  Bakery 

ESTABLISHED  1866. 

The  Dining-room  connected  wiih  our  establishment  offers 
the  best  inducements  to  those  who  are  in  search  of  a  quiel 
elegantly  appointed  restaurant  of  undoubted  excellence. 

Finest  Wedding  Cakes. 

Wedding  Breakfasts  a  Specialty. 

Edward  R.  Swain      SWAIN  BROTHERS      Frank  A.  Swam 

213  Sutter  Street,  S.  P. 

Incandescent  Electric  Lamps  lighted  from  our  own  plant. 


The  Queen  of  Perfumes 

GREENBAUM'S 


AfVlO 


128  Post  Street,  San  Francisco 


OCCIDENTAL  HOTEL 

SAN  FRANCISCO 

A.  Quiet  Home         »-►-         Centrally  Looatad 

For  those  who  Appreciate  Comfort 


and  Attention 

m.  woo 


PatK,  aCaaagar 


BRUT  A  Grand  WiDe,  Exceedingly  Dry 


GRAND   VIN   SEC  The  Perfection  of  a  Dry  Wine 


CARTE    BLANCHE  A  Magnificent  Rich  Wine 


the:  hichest  crade  champagne 
 in  the  market   

These  Wines  can  be  found  at  the  Leading  Clubs 
Hotels  and  Restaurants 

FOE  SALE  BY  ALL  FIRST-CLASS  WINE  MERCHANTS  AND  (iROCERS 

MACONDRAY  &  CO.,     -     -      Sole  Agents  Pacific  Coast 


T:,  To 

4,44  />^x^\v^% 


45. 


TELEPHONE  6322 


Iv.    GROTHWBLL    <&  CO. 

318    MONTGOMERY  STREET 

SAN    FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


Real  Estate  and  Insurance  * 


We  Have  a  Large  List  of  Choice  Investments,  Residences  and  Lots  in  All  Parts  of  the  City.  Call  at  once  for  particulars. 


